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Indeed, all praise is due to Allah. We praise Him, seek His assistance, and ask for His forgiveness. We seek refuge in Allah from the evil of our own selves and from the bad deeds we have committed. Whomever Allah guides, there is no misleader for him, and whomever He leads astray, there is no guide for him. I bear witness that there is no deity except Allah, alone, without any partner, and I bear witness that Muhammad is His servant and Messenger.

To proceed:

Dear Readers!...... Peace be upon you and the mercy of Allah and His blessings.

The themes of the Noble Qur'an have been divided by scholars into three major sections:

1. Monotheism (Tawheed).

2. Legislation.

3. Stories, Narratives, and the History of Nations.

The impact of stories, narratives, and historical events cannot be denied. Considering their appeal to human nature, Allah has taken special care in His noble book, the Qur'an, to present various events, stories, and narratives of different nations and peoples from time to time, making the message more comprehensible.

In view of this the following stories are presented so that a person gains wisdom from these incidents and follows the straight path which leads to the pleasure of Allah and His paradise.

The Danger of Underestimating Sins

May Allah have mercy on you and me, you should know that Allah Almighty has commanded His servants to repent sincerely. Allah Almighty says: "O you who have believed, repent to Allah with sincere repentance." (Surah At-Tahrim) 

And Allah has also granted us a period for repentance. One is the period before the noble scribes record the deed. The Prophet (peace be upon him) said: "The angel on the left raises the pen for six hours from the Muslim servant who commits a sin or makes a mistake. If he regrets and seeks forgiveness from Allah, it is not recorded, otherwise, it is written as one bad deed." 

And the second period is from the time of writing until death. The calamity is that nowadays many people commit various kinds of sins day and night. There are some among them who consider sins to be trivial. You will see that many people regard minor sins as insignificant in their hearts. For example, one of them might say: "What harm is there in looking at a non-mahram woman or shaking hands with her?"

These people look at non-mahram women in magazines and serial articles secretly, until they know that it is forbidden, then some of them very easily ask, "How bad is it? Is it a major sin or a minor one?" When you compare this with the following two narrations mentioned in Sahih Bukhari, you will realize the truth:

Hazrat Anas (may Allah be pleased with him) says:

"You do actions which are smaller in your eyes than a hair while we considered them during the time of the Prophet (peace be upon him) to be destructive sins." (Destructive sins mean deadly sins)

Ibn Masud (may Allah be pleased with him) says:

"The believer sees his sins as if he is sitting under a mountain which he fears will fall on him, and the wicked person sees his sins as a fly that passes over his nose and he dismisses it with his hand."

Does such a person still not realize the importance of the matter when they read the following hadith of the Prophet (peace be upon him):

"Beware of belittling sins, for their example is like a people who camped in the bottom of a valley, then one brought a stick, and another brought a stick, until they gathered enough to cook their bread. And indeed, belittling sins, when its doer is taken to account, will destroy him." (In another narration): "Beware of belittling sins, for they accumulate on a person until they destroy him."

And the scholars say that:

With minor sins, sometimes there is a lack of shame, carelessness, lack of fear of Allah Almighty, and belittling of the sin itself, and all these things can turn it into a major sin. In fact, they say that when a minor sin is done repeatedly, it does not remain minor, and if one seeks forgiveness for a major sin, it does not remain major. 

We say: Do not look at the smallness of the sin but look at the greatness of the One you are disobeying. Such people will benefit, God willing, who feel the greatness of their sins and shortcomings. They are neither indifferent to their misguidance nor persistent in their false beliefs. These are the people who believe in the saying of Allah Almighty.

Inform My servants that indeed, I am the Forgiving, the Merciful. (Al-Hijr: 49) Just as they believe in the saying of Allah Almighty. And that My punishment is the painful punishment. (Al-Hijr: 50) The conditions of repentance and the things that complete it

Repentance is a very significant term, whose implications are very deep. It is not like what most people think, that just saying the word "repentance" with the tongue while continuing to commit sins suffices. Just consider this saying of Allah Almighty: And seek forgiveness of your Lord and then repent to Him. And you will realize that repentance is something additional to seeking forgiveness. And because it is a significant matter, it has some conditions. Scholars have derived these conditions from verses and hadiths. Some of them are as follows:

	The sin must be abandoned immediately and completely.

	One must feel regret for the past sin.

	One must make a firm resolution not to commit that sin in the future.

	The rights of those who were wronged must be restored, either by seeking their forgiveness or by making amends.
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I was thirty years old when my wife gave birth to my first son... I still cannot forget that night... because I stayed up late at a rest house with my friends, where we remained engaged in pointless conversations until late at night. And it was not just that; it also included gossiping about others, backbiting, disparaging people unjustly and unlawfully, and mocking them... I was often the one making others laugh... I was mostly the one who gossiped and backbit, and my friends would laugh and giggle upon hearing it... I still remember that night when I had made them laugh a lot.

I had a peculiar talent for imitating others. I would alter my voice to make it closer to that of the person I was mocking. 

Yes! I kept ridiculing everyone. 

Moreover, even my own friends were not spared from my hands, to the extent that some people started to avoid me, so they could remain safe from the arrows and daggers of my tongue.

I remember clearly that night when I mocked a beggar begging in the market and did something extremely dangerous by putting my foot in front of him, causing him to stumble and fall. The entire market echoed with my loud laughter... and as usual, I returned home very late that night.

What did I see? My wife was sitting waiting for me, and her condition appeared extremely pitiable. In a trembling and broken voice, she addressed me: "Rasheed! Where have you been?"

I mocked her saying: "I was not on Mars, I was with my friends." The signs of exhaustion and weakness were clearly visible on her. She said with a choked voice: 

"Rasheed! I am in a lot of pain. It seems that the time for the child's delivery is very near."

As she said this, a silent tear rolled down her cheek. At that moment, I began to feel that I had been extremely negligent about my wife, whereas it was my duty to take care of her... especially since she was in the ninth month.

I immediately took her to the hospital, and she was admitted to the maternity ward’s labor room, where she endured hours of pain and suffering.

I was waiting impatiently for the birth of the baby, to the extent that I became exhausted from waiting... and I went back home... On my way back, I left my phone number with the staff so they could give me the good news.

An hour later, the phone rang; when I picked up the receiver, the hospital staff gave me the news that a flower had bloomed in your courtyard, which I had already decided to name "Salim."

I rushed to the hospital, and upon arrival, I asked the staff for my wife’s room... They told me to first meet with the lady doctor who was in charge of the delivery.

I shouted, "Which doctor should I meet? I want to see my son 'Salim' first."

They said, "First meet the doctor."

I entered the doctor’s room... and this lady began to talk about hardships and trials and the importance of accepting Allah’s written destiny and decree with happiness and contentment. Then she told me that upon closely examining both of my son's eyes, it seemed that he might be deprived of the blessing of sight and is likely blind!

I lowered my head. I was trying to hold back my tears... And at the same time, I remembered that blind beggar whom I had knocked down and made people laugh at in the market.

SubhanAllah! It is true: "As you do, so you shall receive." And "You reap what you sow."

For a moment, my tongue was paralyzed with the intensity of grief... I couldn’t figure out what to say... Then I remembered my wife and son. I thanked the doctor for her gentle advice and kind words and went to see my wife...

My wife was not saddened... She had faith in Allah's decree and was content with it. She had always advised me to refrain from mocking others... She always used to tell me not to backbite people... and not to spread gossip about anyone.

After discharging my wife, we left the hospital and Salim was also in our arms.

The reality was that I had never cared for this son of mine... I acted as if he wasn’t even present in the house.

Whenever he cried loudly for some reason, I would flee from the bedroom and go sleep in the drawing room... However, my wife took great care of him and loved him dearly... As for me, I didn’t hate him, but I couldn’t love him either... Salim grew up... Now he had started to crawl and walk.

His crawling was quite strange as well... He was approaching one year old, and when he started trying to walk, we faced a new revelation: not only was he blind, but he was also lame... Now he felt like an even heavier burden to me.

After that, my wife gave birth to two other sons, Umar and Khalid... Years passed by... Salim grew up, and his two brothers also grew up... I did not like staying at home... Instead, I always spent more time outside the house with my friends.

The reality is that I had become a toy in their hands... My wife never lost hope in correcting me... She always prayed for my guidance and improvement and never expressed anger at my negligent behavior.

However, whenever she felt my negligence towards Salim and saw my love and affection for the other children... she would become distressed and melancholic about this duality... Salim continued to grow, and along with him, my sorrow also increased. When my wife requested that I enroll Salim in a special school for disabled children, I did not refuse her... I didn’t even feel the passage of years; the days and nights continued in the same routine. Working, sleeping, eating, and aimlessly staying awake at nights.

One Friday, I woke up from sleep at eleven in the morning... To me, it still seemed very early.

I was invited to a wedding party... I put on new, beautiful clothes, fragranced myself with perfume, and as I was passing through the corridor to go outside, I saw Salim crying in a very heart-wrenching manner... This sight made me stop. It was the first time since Salim’s childhood that his crying had attracted my attention. Ten years had passed, and I had never paid any attention to him... This time, I tried to ignore him, but I couldn’t bear it. I was in the room, hearing his crying and calling out to his mother.

I turned my attention towards him... I went closer to him and said: “Salim! Why are you crying?”

When he heard my voice, he stopped crying, and when he realized I was close to him, he started moving his small hands around to feel his surroundings... What happened to him?...

I realized that he was trying to move away from me!! And it seemed as if he was silently saying, “Father! Now you are aware of my existence? Where were you during the past ten years?”

I followed him as he entered his room... At first, he refused to tell me why he was crying, but when I expressed my affection and love and gently asked him the reason, he began to explain why he was crying. I listened carefully to his words and was inwardly shedding tears of blood.

Do you know what he said was the reason for his crying?

The reason was that his brother Umar, who used to take him to the mosque, was late in reaching him. Today, since it was Friday... he began to fear that he might not get a place in the front row for the Friday prayer... He then started calling Umar and his mother again and again... but there was no one near him to hear his voice... I began to see the tears falling from his sightless eyes... and I could not bear to hear the rest of his conversation... I placed my hand over his mouth... and said to him:

“O Salim! Are you crying because of this?”

He said: “Yes!”

I forgot my friends and companions... I forgot the wedding invitation as well... and spontaneously I said:

“Salim! Don’t be sad... Do you know who will take you to the mosque today?”

He said with great innocence: “Certainly, only Umar will take me to the mosque... but the problem is that he always gets late.”

I said: “No, Salim! Today, Umar will not take you; I will take you to the mosque myself.”

Salim was stunned upon hearing this... He could not believe it. He thought I might be joking with him... He was silent for a moment and then started crying again... I wiped away the tears falling from his eyes with my hands... and then took his hand.

I decided to take him to the mosque in the car... but he refused to get into the car, saying:

“The mosque is nearby, and I want to walk to the mosque on my own feet, because every step earns a reward.”

I swear by Allah! This is what he said... I don’t know when was the last time I entered the mosque, but this was the first time I felt fear and shame upon entering the mosque. This fear and shame were due to the neglects I had committed over the past years... The mosque was crowded with worshippers yet I found a place in the front row for Salim.

We both listened to the Friday sermon together, and he prayed the Friday prayer beside me... After the prayer, Salim asked me for the Quran... I was quite surprised... I wondered to myself how he, being blind, would recite the Quran?

I was almost going to ignore his request, but then, to keep him happy, I handed him the Quran so his feelings would not be hurt... Now he asked me to open the Quran and find Surah Al-Kahf... I started flipping through the pages... sometimes looking at the list of surahs.

Eventually, I found Surah Al-Kahf... He took the Quran from my hands... placed it in front of him... and began reciting Surah Al-Kahf while his eyes were closed.

Oh Allah!! He had memorized the entire Surah Al-Kahf by heart!! Now I was deeply ashamed... I also took the Mushaf in my hand... My joints were trembling.

I recited the Quran. And I recited it well that day... and prayed to my Lord to forgive my sins and guide me to the right path... Now I could not control my heart, and I started crying like a child... There were still some people in the mosque who were praying the Sunnah prayers after the Friday prayers... As I tried to control my crying due to embarrassment, my crying turned into sobs and gasps... I lost awareness of myself when I felt a tiny hand searching for my face... and then it wiped my tears.

It was Salim... I took him in my arms and held him to my chest. I looked at him and silently said... You are not blind... Rather, it is I who am blind, drawn to these sinful and corrupt friends who were dragging me towards the fire of hell.

When we, father and son, returned home from the mosque, I saw that my wife was very worried about Salim. But now her worry had turned into a stream of tears overwhelmed by joy because she had found out that I had also performed the Friday prayer with Salim. From that day I have never missed a congregational prayer in the mosque. I left my bad society and severed ties with corrupt friends. Instead, I now have friendships with good and pious people whom I met in the mosque. After mingling with them, I experienced the true sweetness and pleasure of faith. I learned from them those things that worldly affairs had kept me heedless of.

I have never missed a dhikr or study circle, nor have I ever missed the Witr or Tahajjud prayers. In just one month, I completed the entire Quran several times. I always keep my tongue moist with the remembrance of Allah, hoping that Allah may forgive my previous distance from religion, my mockery of people, and my derision of them.

I have realized that I am now much closer to my family than before. The fearful and scared looks that used to reflect from my wife’s eyes have disappeared. My son Salim’s lips always carry a smile... those who see him think that he must have received the whole world and all its riches. I am immensely grateful to Allah for these blessings.

One day, some of my companions planned a journey to distant and backward areas to invite people to the correct creed and to spread religious teachings based on the pure Quran and Sunnah. Initially, I was a bit hesitant.

Then I prayed Salat al-Istikhara for guidance and also consulted my wife. I expected her to refuse. But the situation was completely the opposite! She was very happy to hear my intention. In fact, with expressions of joy and delight, she encouraged and supported me for this journey
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