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Ican ttellthe exactage, butthe drybody moving towards old age islike alarge structurelikea
weightless straw. The condition of the clothesis that the collar of the shirtistorn. He seemed to be a
person for whom humanlifeis a corpse withouta grave and ashroud, but believe me, he did not
careatallabout the views ofthe times, he was notinfluenced by any worldly values, buthe
despised thatview. He was blinded by hatred, and those who pity his external condition, if they
examine hisinternal condition, itwill be known that thisisthelearned scholar Aliaqut Al-Murjan,
whohad suchinsightinreading faces thathe could know a person’s thoughts as soon as he saw his

face.Hewould take and answer questions without asking.

His companionshipwould have been available to people who were bored with the world and it
would have been aheavenly peace, by which the coin ofhis popularity would have settled in the
hearts. The magnetism of his personality captivated my heart.Ihave been searching and my
journey started tofeellike a destination. Yes, thisisareminder of the rewards that are givento
those whohave reached the spiritual gathering of Muhammad (A.S.). Thelove of Muhammad
(A.S.)iswonderful, and the answeris thelove of God. Say itis the favorite pastime of my soul, the

duty of whichrelieves the pain oflistening to minds bound by the inferiority of ages.

Yes, let me take youback to a person with heavenly blessings. If God had not created peoplelike

them, the people trapped in the mire of the world would have been deprived of the awakening of



the spirit that pulls them towards the sky until they die. Those who heal the wounds of the earth

with prayer and heal the wounds of God, say that the position of the shoe of service is higher than

the crown of power.

God blessyou, God blessyou, cry and celebrate the words of God, sitting in front ofthemona

rotten mat made of palmleaves, diamonds, jewels, gold, silver, wealth, wealth and power would

fallfromyour eyeslike theleavesoftrees dried by the strong wind of autumn. They would separate

fromthe branches and fall to the ground. They would talk. When they would be silent, Iwould

listento theirsilence, asilence thatwas more precious than voices, and when they would speak

again, Iwould drowninthe sea of silence. They used to say that not everything happensto every

servant, ifrose water getsinto the body ofasick person, it produces phlegm, and ifit getsinto the

bodyofahealthyperson, it giveslife. They become the antidote for the disease.

Istarted to appreciate his spiritual, intellectual, and heart value in a state of surprise, so he

immediately stopped me and said that selfishnessis also the food of the self. Praise is only for the

creator.Theyare the product ofthe Lord, whose creation cannot be inferior. Those wholack the

eye ofdiscernment complain. Banadaya who, seeing the many prostrations on the foreheads of

sinners, reminds them of the bath of repentance and helps themto go to the place of prayer.



Fromthe dawn of eternity to the evening of eternity, love has not only controlled the passion of
man, but also God, and the name of this power oflove is Muhammad (AS). In the form of his
arrival, the sky dropped sweetness on the face ofthe earth, where the blessed existence of you (AS)
is.That part ofthe floor of the earthremained under the special attention of Arsh Bireen and you
know the sign ofhisloveisthateven now hisspiritual and physical eyes were passing over the

sinners of the Ummah seeking forgiveness from God.Igo see.

AssoonasIheardthis, Iwasfilled with great surprise, immense shame and infinite gratitude, and
tearsbeganto flow from my eyes. The face, the beauty, was castin the mold of God, and the
featureswere carved by the counsel of God's eyes. Even in my thoughts of love, I put the burden of
thebeauty ofthe beloved God on the words, then the words begin to tremble in the feeling that the

beauty of the beloved God cannot be fulfilled. Don 't be excluded.

Howlongbefore theinadvertent creation of the world and Adam, God and the Beloved God must
havebeenlookingateach other with magnetic eyes? After saying this, he gotlostin the valleys of
histhoughtsand Istarted tothink thatthese friends of God and the Beloved of God are also strange.

The fire of the soul in the body starts seeking shelter.

Heis God’'s Messenger He used to present things and the history of Islam as if they were present

facetoface.Seeingthistransition, thelistenerswould see such a scene that thelight of their face



was spreading through the eyesintothe darkness ofthe heartand the paths of the earsinto the
valleys ofknowledge and awareness. They werelighting the lamp, Iwas thinking that something
good hashappened without my knowledge, thanks to which God has given me the company ofhis
friend. God also has a differentdeal with his friends. He takes away the comforts of the sky and they

walkinaworld that cannotbe grasped by Alfat.

When speaking generously aboutrare aspects, itseems asiftheyaretelling the treasure to a poor
person. Poor people get up from the table of worldly rich people with empty stomachs. Soul's belly
was full. Venerable persons, whose person should be associated with the concept of religious
respect, bepolite and seriousin the face of these discoveries and blessings, hold your tongue and
hold your heart. Tears of gratitude began to flow from the eyes. Someone came and offered an
offering, then distributed itamong the peoplessittingin front, saying thatin order to avoid the loss
ofwealth, poor people are generousin such away thatthey donotallow themselvesto berequired
topayZakat. Asflowing water becomes pure, somoving wealth becomes pure, just as stagnant
water becomesimpure, sohoarded wealth becomesimpure.Pain, thedooris God’sknock on the

heart. Evenifhe gives, pray for him. Thisis the Sunnah of God.

Darvish Baba, Iget caughtin the grip oftight situations, then I become suspicious of the Lord who

createdlife and situations, my Lord isalsomy friend. Ifit reaches the circles, then a fatwa of



disbeliefwill beissued easily from the court ofthe Mullahs, thatiswhyIdonotallow themtocome
betweenme and God. Itisthe nature of God that protects me from earthly seductionsin the name of
religion. My love for the beloved God has always been strong. Yes, with the help of God, IThave
made alot ofliterary and non-literary noises by attracting hisnature. Afterlistening to his silence,
the slogans of repentance startechoingin the recesses of mybeing. It putsme inregret and regret.

Please pray for God's forgiveness and mercy for me.

Isaid thatifitisnot for Baba Shafi Mahshar (a.s.) then one should visit his grave. Day and night in
hislove, greatlonging, restlessness and anxiety remain on the body and soul. Thereisavalid
reason forlove. Aman suffering from the same condition came to an old man and said, “Hazrat,
please pray for me sothatI can visit the shrine and be invited to come.” Zaruqatar started to cry.
The old man saw this situation based onlove, so he said, “Thave performed two Hajj and three
Umrahs, take them all and give me this situation. Thelove attributed to your beloved would be
considered as fulfillment of desire.” Yes, but great meetings are hidden in not meeting. Doyou
know thatremembering your day makes yourlove appearin the courtoflove? Alove based on
anxiety, indecisiveness and longing makes the beloved pay attention. This attentionisa very

beautiful meeting for the beloved on you. What can be greater thanlove?



