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Omar

That the sun is born every morning at the end of the night, and that the movement of life in the universe continues, is a natural and unquestionable thing, but for the morning to come and for the sun to break its appointment, not to shine or to disappear behind heavy masses of clouds over a city like Cairo in the middle of August, is something between impossibility and surprise at this time of year, when the sky is clear, without a trace of cloud.

To walk in the streets, clean or dirty, without finding pedestrians, cars or fumes, that is, completely free of human or iron crowds with their exhaust fumes, is also close to, and even beyond, a path of impossibility.

To find a young man who does not have a volcano of sarcasm inside him, never dying down, always roaring and spewing its lava so that his lips laugh at it, his heart screams at it and his dreams are squeezed into it, is also a miracle of his time.

Omar Abdel Aziz, in the midst of these young people, realised his abilities, dived into the depths of his soul and weighed his metal, so that he realised his order and realised his approach, so that the sun did not shine for him on an August morning, and he walked through the clean and unclean streets of Cairo, where he saw nothing but crowds and met nothing but exhaust fumes, and inside him is a volcano that does not subside, always revolting in a great revolt, not satisfied with anything and not able to resist anything.

He is the only remaining son of Mr. Abdul Aziz Al-Demerdash, a simple employee at the Social Security Department, simple in his kindness and devotion to self-sacrifice, appearing humble to all who see him and deal with him, but he is a sword drawn to any mistake or infraction that undermines his honors and integrity, friendly with everyone and bears no grudge or resentment towards any of his colleagues. He used to establish for himself the rules of stability, honesty and honor, avoiding the temptations of the world and its glittering light, from which all eyes are dimmed and only those with the strength of honour, loyalty to the covenant and crushing falsehood compete with him, so that all or some of this was reflected on Omar, his son, whom he hoped for from the world.

He is the husband of Umm Omar, the good woman whose neighbor’s do not hear her voice, so that some think she is not on this planet, but she is still on this planet, playing her natural role to the full, because for her life is Omar and her husband, but this does not turn into narrow-mindedness, so she closes herself and the world and overthrows everything else, but she is content with her position and prefers to avoid the gossip of her family and the glitter of hopes. Rather, she is content with her position and prefers to avoid the gossip and hopes of her family, which are picked up by the weak-minded and become envy, jealousy or boycotting hopes, all for the sake of her destined share in this world "Omar and her husband".

God Almighty blessed Mr. Abdul Aziz and his good wife with four children, three of whom left home in their cradle at the same age, as soon as the little one passed his second year, until he left home, and God placed Omar with them, and they realised the meaning when their souls calmed down and the whole matter became clear, They praised Allah for the blessings of the good and the blessings of the bad, but Allah did not deprive them of the blessing of a child, so He kept Umar with them as a trust, and He did not take him away from them, and he was a trust in their necks, and he became their increase, their hope, and their hopes

The family lived in joy when Omar was awarded his law degree a week ago. There were tears of joy, loud singing, and tears mixed with joy, and it's hard to tell if the tear that falls from Umm Omar's eyes is a tear of joy or a tear of sadness, but it's tears, women's tears, the sword of all emotions, when a woman cries, the hearts of men are softened, and when a man cries, the hearts of the women of the world are softened, and the two of them have cried together, and they do not yet know which one is in sorrow, which one is in joy, and which one is in fear, yes, fear, because the parents still have doubts and worries about Omar's life, like his brothers. Umar's parents still had doubts and worries about Umar's life, just like his brothers, but the will of God Almighty wanted to keep him in their care until now, a trust they will be asked for on the Day of Judgement, even Umar himself always had the same doubts and worries that his turn would definitely come, but he was tired of waiting and he started to forget and live his life normally.

The events that Mr. Abdul-Aziz went through taught him not to worry about the world and to work for tomorrow as if he were going to live forever. He preferred to live the world for the moment, because who can guarantee that his child will not go to his brothers and that he will be left alone with his savings and possessions? his family, a good amount from his government job and an agricultural land rent that comes to him annually from the state, which allows him to save some surplus, he did not consider it necessary and began to spend what he had in his pocket, hoping that fate would bring him the unseen and that this small family would be able to live at a better level than others.

The father's concern was not for a future day, but his concern was focused on this moment, living it for himself and his family, and he did not count on a day like this, the day Omar graduated from the Faculty of Law, the day his working life begins, his concern and thinking were focused on how to make his only son happy with all the delicious things, and he missed his peers who live in the same level and class as him, fearing a day that will definitely come, in the certainty of the honourable father.

Omar is about to start an internship in one of the law firms, in preparation for entering the kitchen of the profession, in preparation for opening his own office, in which he pours his ambitions, hopes and dreams of a comfortable and successful future, but from where, but how much? He never imagined that the day would come when financial problems would become so serious. Omar needs an apartment to set up a law firm in a few years' time, and an apartment for a family like Mr. Abdul-Aziz’s is impossible! What should have been saved for this moment was expanded in their lives to live a better life than their peers, at the expense of savings that are useful on such a day, what should have been saved was not saved, and even a superficial reflection on the issue did not happen, and how often a person wakes up from a blindness to an issue only to find that it is the issue of his life, his age and his destiny!

If he had realised it when he was young, he would have devoted his life to it, no matter how long it took, and if he had been conscious of the moment, he would have made decisions that contradicted and contradicted all his previous decisions, but it is the invisible that God hides, so that life may be straightforward and bittersweet, and to test the satisfaction of the believer and the discontent of the disobedient.

Mr. Abdul-Aziz belongs to the previous generation that enjoyed the shadows of prosperity and the greatness of the "Government" and wallowed in its dust, so it was enough for him to become a government employee to grab the hearts of happiness and enjoy peace of mind, not from the abundance of money, but from its cover, stability and permanence, and the certainty of the future, time and place, with the simplicity of the requirements of life. He never imagined that housing would become an issue in the near future, because he started his life when flats were built, advertised and the landlord was honoured until the occupants arrived, and he also belongs to the generation that saw the "flat for rent" signs in abundance, but he no longer looks at them because of their abundance and multiplicity.

Perhaps his experience of housing is the greatest proof of the loss of passion for the importance of the subject: He still remembers the year in which he moved between three flats, renting one and soon leaving another for reasons that can only be described as "humorous" in the contemporary sense: the first was on the ground floor and the damp was eating away at the walls; The second was on the top floor and the heat from the ceiling was disturbing their happiness; and the third, where he moved in because he wanted to live next to his friend, he did not realise that housing would become a problem in the future, with the lack of supply, the change in legislation and the increase in value, both for the owner and the tenant. He did not realise that housing would become a problem in the future, with the lack of supply, the change in legislation and the high value of both property and rent, in addition to the increase in population and the mass migration from the countryside to the city in search of a livelihood, putting pressure on property and creating the problem that worries everyone.

Moreover, he always doubted that God would take back his deposit, so Umar went to his brothers to give him much of the world before it was taken away from him, and to spare himself the regret if he withheld something and fate preceded him, making him regret what he had withheld and finding no one to take what he had withheld. Whenever he had this doubt, he would stand on his carpet and pray to God, begging Him to keep his child in the toil of the world, even if he had to endure all kinds of hardships and worries, and as long as he lavished charity on the poor and approached God with offerings to remove his only worry in the world!

He would wake up every morning, go to Umar's room, get close to his breath to make sure he was alive, and kiss him a long kiss that had some meaning and praise in it, as if it were the conductor of life, and then go to pray in the mosque near the house, after Umar had woken up to this kiss, the meaning of which he realised when he grew up and understood it. After waking up to that kiss, the meaning of which he realised when he grew up and understood it, Omar would meet it with a kiss on his father's hand, to emphasise the desired meaning and to comfort the anxious heart that is anxious for those breaths and that kiss.

This kiss became a morning habit, and softened the intensity of the discussion they had ended the previous night, and restored diplomatic relations between Omar and his father, and the discussions were nothing but advice from the father, countered by proofs and arguments from the son, advice from the father, and proofs from the son, As for the dispute and the cause of the controversy, it is due to the wide gap between the father's generation and the son's generation, as a result of the rapid developments in material and moral life, as material life has become more expensive and moral life has become more extreme in ideas and attitudes.

Omar looks at things in terms of the future and the days to come, he dreams, and he has the right to dream, and he knows that he is dreaming, but he also knows that not all dreams are realised, only a few of them, and that what is realised is sometimes proportional to its size and sometimes to the size of its owner, despite his wildness. He grew up in an emotionally stable home and acquired a certain amount of reading and culture, which made him a well-balanced young man who was not reckless, but he dreamed, and he had the right to dream, and he adapted his imagination to dream of what was possible to achieve, whether through an opportunity in life or through his own ability to achieve it.

As for the honourable father, he looks at things from the reality of his present, which he lives, and his past, which has gained his experience and has formed in him his opinions and ideas, from which he speaks and draws his principles, and we can imagine the huge gap between these two generations, which ignites the conflict, and
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