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Prologue 
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بِسْمِ اللهِ الرَّحْمٰنِ الرَّحِيْمِ

––––––––
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Welcome Dear Reader!

I'm so glad you've come. 

Come where? 

Well just look and see for yourself!

Here we are, a cave far or near to where you might imagine. 

In the chamber we see an odd (in number rather than nature) group of young men.

Shhh now, let's keep our voices down.

They do not appear to be sleeping, I agree, but the way they are laid here, turning right and left, unhearing, unseeing.

Why, they must be sleeping, don't you think?

Nothing too remarkable it is true, at least on the scale of miracles found in the Quran.

Oh don't worry dear reader. 

Of course I'll explain as best I can.

Today we will share, you and I, the story of the People of the Cave.
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“We relate to you ˹O Prophet˺ their story in truth. They were youths who truly believed in their Lord, and We increased them in guidance.”

Al Quran 18:13

Long ago and far away (or perhaps it was right next door) there was a place where the people worshiped all sorts of things. 

Be it statues, alters, or even their own (very human) ruler, they seemed inclined to bow down to anything short of the One which created them.

Idolatry seems to leak into everything wherever you find it, and this was true here as well, we can be sure. 

From the authority of the ruler (unquestioned and unchecked), to the beliefs around resurrection and accounting of one's deeds (wholly lacking), every facet of this culture seemed touched by shirk​[1] and its side effects.

Here was a place where anything could be worthy of obedience (and just as readily disobedience) based solely on the whims of the people in power.

Here was a people with no understanding or acceptance beyond what their own eyes could see and hearts could desire.

The People mostly wandered through life, grasping here and there at petty temporary things, with no consideration for what might come after.

Life in such a place must have been difficult in the innermost sense. 

A life filled with uncertainty,  anxiety, and doubts.

A life with no hope of Justice to come, and no fear of it either.

Now among any community of people there will always be outliers. 

United by culture, language, and tradition though they may be, united even by wrongness and evil, there will always be those few who stand apart.

You certainly had the “true believers”, those fully invested in this system of worldly worship, as well as the go-along-to-get-alongers, the sycophants​[2], and many more who simply do not dare (or care) to upset the status quo. 

But here, off on the sidelines, hidden in the shadows, you will most certainly find (if you look and listen ever so carefully) a few doubters, maybe even outright discounters.

Individuals who feel the pull of their Fitra​[3], tugging ever so softly at their hearts and minds.

People whose hearts are not fully hardened by the chill of this worldly life, whose eyes are not quite blinded by its artificial sheen.

Some will always be there, in the background, off in the distance. 

Like human life boats. 

They carry the flame (or seed, or tiny grain) of Faith within them, waiting to be brought to life by God's permission.

I'm sure you can imagine that such individuals as these would be at minimum frowned upon, possibly even threatened outright by a society like the one we have described here.

And you would be right.

After all: such power as shirk allows does not kindly bear questioning.

No ruler who is worshipped desires any less than worship from their subjects. 

No keeper of idols desires less than the obeisance their idols command from the commoner.

Now if you and I were to picture in our mind the type of people who often DO challenge ill gotten power, we might picture a group much like the one before us now.
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Content yourself with those who pray to their Lord morning and evening, seeking His approval,

and do not let your eyes turn away from them out of desire for the attractions of this worldly life, 

and do not yield to those whose hearts We have made heedless of Our remembrance, 

those who follow their own low desires, those whose ways are unbridled.” 

Quran 18:28

––––––––
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HERE IS A GATHERING (perhaps a grand ceremony, perhaps a small conference) among the idol worshippers of the community.

All the members of the affluent class flaunting their wealth, all others attempting to compete with the little they have. 

But what is this? 

Off to the side a ways, beneath a grand tree (or in the shade of a tent, maybe just adjacent a market stall) we see a group of young people gathering.

Do they know each other?

Have they perhaps heard rumors of one another's proclivities of faith? 

Or is it just as the Prophet ﷺ said: 

That souls before the creation were like soldiers gathered in ranks, with a lasting affinity towards one another in this world?​[4] 

In truth I cannot say.

I can tell you that they were gathered together somehow. 

And somehow they began to discuss with one another just what it was that caused them to sit apart from the crowd. 

What made them so inclined to act as strangers around their own people.

What secret lay in their hearts that set them apart from all the rest.

It may have taken some time for our youth to build the courage. Time to test the waters so to speak, to search one another's minds and hearts ever so cautiously. 

However long it took, finally one of them came right out and said (or perhaps whispered ever so cautiously) amongst themselves:

"Our Lord is the Lord of the heavens and the earth. We will never call upon any god besides Him. That would truly be an outrageous lie.”​[5]

And they said:

"These people of ours have taken gods besides Him. Why don’t they produce clear proof of them? Who does more wrong than those who fabricate lies against Allah?"​[6]

Surely this was a strange and profound discussion to be had in this time and place and culture. 

This strangeness was not lost on our youth, oh no.

Each and every one was well aware of what their faith might bring them (or perhaps lose them) in this world. 

So what is our group to do?

How long could such a profound difference be kept hidden in such a profoundly corrupt society?

Certainly not long.

Some say they were called before the ruler and commanded to publicly renounce their faith in Allah. 

Some say they were persecuted, cast out by their wealthy families, cut off by their powerful neighbors.

What is certain is that they soon sought some refuge, be it from outright violence, or simply the pain of witnessing their own people lost in such misguidance. 

However it came to pass, word traveled among our disparate Youth, and they advised one another in secret:

“Now that you have dissociated yourselves from them and from whatever they worship beside Allah, go and seek refuge in the Cave. Your Lord will extend His mercy to you and will provide for you the means for the disposal of your affairs.”​[7]

What a frightful choice for a group of young people to make. 

Their faith, deeply and secretly held, or their people, their own flesh and blood. 

But as you and I both know, this is truly no choice at all for a believer.

And so, soon enough, they found themselves in The Cave.
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