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The mother sat on Ahmad's bed early in the morning and caressed his pretty face and said,
"Dear Ahmad) Get up my derling. Get up to say prayers. The sun is about to rise.”

Ahamd sat up and rubbed his eyes. "Hello Mom!'he said.

- "Hello derling. Get up and perform your ablution before it gets too late. Here, take your

prayer rug."

Ahmad rolled up his sleeves and went to the pond.
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The mother, who was filling the kettle with water to make tea, said,"come and see
how big these fish are! When they shed seeds they will reproduce.”

Ahmad didn't reply. He performed ablution and left there

He laid his prayer rug facing Kiblah and said his morning prayers .
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After the prayers, his mother sat beside him and put her hands round : ©
his neck.
"what's wrong? You're not in the mood. You even didn't say hello to the
fish in the pond today!" she asked.
- "No! Nothing important.”
- "Really 2"
-"Yes!"
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To show he was not sad, Ahmad said, "mother, can I go down the alley
and buy some porridge from Haj Asghar 2"
- "If it's not a trouble. Take the money from the shelf. Take care of your-
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"What's wrong Ahmad? You seem to frown!Is there anything wrong?" He asked.
Ahmad didn't reply.
He stayed and looked at Ahmad's face. He put his masculine hands round Ahmad's small
shoulders and asked,
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Some days later at noon, when Ahmad was performing his ablution
to go to the mosque with his father, his mother called him, "come
here, my dear Ahmad."

~"What's that, dear mom?"

- "Come and see!" his mother said while smiling.

- "Ok!Just let me turn the faucet off"

When he entered the room he saw his father, hiding something in
his back and waiting for him to come.

~"Whatis it dad?"

- "Today your dad has bought a very beautiful gift for you good boy!"
his mother replied.
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- "Oh! What have you bought for me my dad?" Ahmad
asked excitedly and happily.

His father kissed Ahmad's pretty face and said, "here you
are. This is a gift for a good boy who cares saying prayers
on time."

Ahmad unwrapped the gift happily. His eyes shone with
happiness, "how beautiful it is!"

Thanks my dear dad!I have always loved to wear 'Aba’ for
my prayers. Thanks a lot!"

That day when Ahmad took his
prayers rug to go to the mosque, his
father put the 'Aba’ on Ahmad's
shoulders and hugged him who
looked liked a beautiful butterfly
and said, "bless for you. Now you
can wear 'Aba’ and pray for us."

--------




Dear lovely children!
What you just read was about the martyr
"Hojjat Al -Islam Haj Sheik Ahmad Faghihi"
who was born in Estahban (fars province). He
studied very hard and got his religious educa-
tion in Shiraz ,Qom and Najaf Ashraf. Having
returned to Estahban, he served all people in
the city. He loved kids and youths a lot. He es-
tablished a public library and held meetings for
young people so that they could use them.

He received a beautiful 'Aba’ for his grate love
in prayes when he was six.

During Shah era he fought and led people of
his home town against that regime. After revo-
lution, he was martyred by 'Blindhearted hypo-
crites' Monafeghin) at the age of 50.

My god bless him forever !

(IS S g 9 2 93 sLa A
GSASS Ologs 4 g e wailsa oS (gl epbla
" o8 seal fd pla A Yl dan 5o wugad
S8 Ohsgd 5o WY Pl Lo S el
3O L ol ok al e (Gusls Qi) Olagidd
Aad g a8 O slased Ho o) ol
Olagienl 4 S 0l 5l Gy lsa (fu psle Gus
Jc,lS{,Sv\,\.aJSa.m.&ea‘,.owgoﬁS‘}\e

o) @l Sl iy po g | Ul s 90

AR R
ool cndls e LA les 5 5l w5
S e <Rl

Iy pare 9 @alsy ah)lie 4 el (le) oo
B (5500 O war 98 oy 5, ulas
G il b (Sl 00 G 3 (oM
ey ol

Sl g8 phaly 5 ald i,




|SBN:978-964-04-6278-2

.
.
.
.
.
K
.
.
.

Ll

-
Tod el
Olaghas! (yaal (6 i S D duwgo Olagil dugd il § 0110y 05190k Sk
.wvm-.-nwﬁw-Jju;,ryu“~"¢=.;futopg+—og¢,|—_,.,u:wﬂ
Lo daal Maablha N

Tararar ot



