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J.
God consoles you as a token of His grace, and
He is, in truth, the Comforter, the
All-Knowing, the All-Wise. Do not be
sorrowful on account of your father. He has
ascended to God and from him the perfume of
My cherished love is diffused. It is for one
that is heedless that you ought to grieve, not
for one who has attained to the remembrance
of Me, the All-Wise.
God forgave him before his ascension and,
after his departing, He caused him to enter a
station that the pen of the worlds is powerless
to describe.
Convey My greetings to the one named Ali.
Say: Beware lest you be sorrowful in My days
or that anything should perturb you. Look
upon the ocean of the loving kindness of your
Lord and be among them that rejoice.
I was younger than you upon the passing of
My father, and I had the comfort of some of
His servants. Yet you have the consolation of
God by His own tongue, the Holy, the
Cherished, the Wondrous. Be just: is it
befitting that one should mourn after this? No,
I swear by My beauty that shines in
effulgence from this manifest horizon! This is
an address that We have revealed lest you
should be grieved by anything that might
come to pass on earth. In truth, your Lord is
the Expounder, the All-Knowing.
This is not the day of grief and weeping.
Rather, it is befitting that you and the
believers should rejoice in the days of your
Lord, the Forgiving, the Compassionate.
He is sufficient unto you in truth, and more

ج َوُﯾ َﻌ ﱢﺰْﯾ ُﻜ ُﻢ اﷲُ ِﺑَﻔ ْﻀ ٍﻞ ِﻣ ْﻦ ِﻋْﻨ ِﺪ ِه إِﱠﻧ ُﻪ َﻟ ُﻬ َﻮ
ِﻲ َأِﺑْﯿ َﻚ
ْ  ﻻ َﺗ ْﺤ َﺰ ْن ﻓ،ْاﻟ ُﻤ َﻌ ﱢﺰي ْاﻟ َﻌِﻠْﯿ ُﻢ ْاﻟ َﺤ ِﻜْﯿ ُﻢ
ﻛﺎن ُﻣَﺘ َﻀ ﱢﻮ ًﻋﺎ ِﻣْﻨ ُﻪ
َ إِﱠﻧ ُﻪ َﺻ َﻌ َﺪ إِﻟﻰ اﷲِ َو
 َﯾْﻨَﺒ ِﻐ ْﻲ َأ ْن ُﺗ َﻜ ﱠﺪ ُروا،َﻋ ْﺮ ُف ُﺣﱢﺒﻲ ْاﻟ َﻌ ِﺰْﯾ ِﺰ
َ ﻟ َِﻤ ْﻦ َﻏَﻔ َﻞ ﻻ ﻟ َِﻤ ْﻦ
 َﻗ ْﺪ،ﻓﺎز ِﺑ ِﺬ ْﻛ ِﺮي ْاﻟ َﺤ ِﻜْﯿ ِﻢ
ﺻ ُﻌ ْﻮ ِد ِه
ُ ﺻ ُﻌ ْﻮ ِد ِه َوَﺑ ْﻌ َﺪ
ُ َﻏَﻔ َﺮ ُه اﷲُ َﻗْﺒ َﻞ
ﻘﺎم َﯾ ْﻌ َﺠ ُﺰ َﻋ ْﻦ ِذ ْﻛ ِﺮ ِه َﻗَﻠ ُﻢ
ْ َأ ْد َﺧَﻠ ُﻪ ﻓ
ٍ ِﻲ َﻣ
ِﻲ َﻋﻠﻰ َﻣ ْﻦ ُﺳ ﱢﻤ َﻲ
ْ  َﻛﱢﺒ ْﺮ ِﻣ ْﻦ ِﻗَﺒﻠ،ْاﻟ َﻌﺎَﻟ ِﻤْﯿ َﻦ
ﺎﻣﻲ َوإِﱠﯾﺎك
ْ ِﻲ َأﱢﯾ
ْ ِﻲ ُﻗ ْﻞ إِﱠﯾﺎك َأ ْن َﺗ ْﺤ َﺰ َن ﻓ
ِﺑ َﻌﻠ ﱟ
َأ ْن ُﯾ َﻜ ﱢﺪ َر َك َﺷ ْﻲ ٌء َأ ِن اْﻧ ُﻈ ْﺮ َﺑ ْﺤ َﺮ ِﻋﻨﺎَﯾ ِﺔ
 َﻗ ْﺪ ُﻛْﻨ ُﺖ َأ ْﺻ َﻐ َﺮ،َرﱢﺑ َﻚ َو ُﻛ ْﻦ ِﻣ َﻦ ْاﻟَﻔ ِﺮ ِﺣْﯿ َﻦ
ِﻲ
َ ِﻣْﻨ َﻚ إِْذ َﺻ َﻌ َﺪ َأِﺑ ْﻲ إِﻟﻰ اﷲِ َو
ْ ﻛﺎن ُﯾ َﻌ ﱢﺰْﯾﻨ
ُ َﺑ ْﻌ
ِﻪ
ِ ﺒﺎد َوَأْﻧ َﺖ ُﯾ َﻌ ﱢﺰْﯾ َﻚ اﷲُ ِﺑﻠِﺴﺎﻧ
ِ ﺾ ْاﻟ ِﻌ
 َﻓَﺄْﻧ ِﺼ ْﻒ َﻫ ْﻞ،ْاﻟ ُﻤَﻘ ﱠﺪ ِس ْاﻟ َﻌ ِﺰْﯾ ِﺰ ْاﻟَﺒ ِﺪْﯾ ِﻊ
َ َﯾْﻨَﺒ ِﻐﻲ ْاﻟ ُﺤ ْﺰ ُن َﺑ ْﻌ َﺪ ذﻟ
ِﻚ ﻻ َو َﺟﻤﺎﻟِﻲ
ُ ْاﻟ ُﻤ ْﺸﺮق ِﻣ ْﻦ ﻫﺬا
ﻫﺬ ِه َﻛﻠ َِﻤ ٌﺔ
ِ ،اﻷُﻓ ِﻖ ْاﻟ ُﻤِﺒْﯿ ِﻦ
ِِ
ْ
ّ َﻧ ﱠﺰْﻟﻨﺎﻫﺎ ِﺑ ْﺎﻟَﻔ ْﻀ ِﻞ ِﻟَﺌ
ﻼ ُﯾ ْﺤ ِﺰَﻧ َﻚ ﻣﺎ َﯾﻈ َﻬ ُﺮ
َ
،ض إِ ﱠن َرﱠﺑ َﻚ َﻟ ُﻬ َﻮ ْاﻟ ُﻤَﺒﱢﯿ ُﻦ ْاﻟ َﻌِﻠْﯿ ُﻢ
ِ ﻓِﻲ اﻷ ْر
ﻜﺂء َﺑ ْﻞ َﯾْﻨَﺒ ِﻐ ْﻲ
ِ َﻟْﯿ َﺲ ﻫﺬا َﯾ ْﻮ َم ْاﻟ ُﻜ ُﺪ ْو َر ِة َو ْاﻟُﺒ
ِﻲ َأﱢﯾﺎم
ْ َﻟ َﻚ َوﻟِﻠﱠ ِﺬْﯾ َﻦ َآﻣُﻨﻮا ِﺑَﺄ ْن َﯾْﻔ َﺮ ُﺣﻮا ﻓ
 إِﱠﻧ ُﻪ َﯾ ْﻜِﻔْﯿ ُﻜ ْﻢ ِﺑ ْﺎﻟ َﺤ ﱢﻖ،َرﱢﺑ ِﻬ ُﻢ ْاﻟ َﻐُﻔ ْﻮ ِر ْاﻟ َﻜ ِﺮْﯾ ِﻢ

loving is He than a thousand fathers. Even
this sentiment, however, is within the
limitation of this world[1]. Otherwise, He
Himself is far above His attributes being
constrained by any bound or circumscribed by
the pen and ink. All possessed of discerning
knowledge testify to this.
Trust in Him and immerse yourself in His
praise. Be gladdened, moreover, that He
should make mention of you in this, His Most
Great Prison, with verses that all the treasures
of the universe could not surpass.
Blessed is the one who ascended. He is
indeed among them that have been guided by
the light of Revelation and who turned unto
the Beloved with a radiant visage. Out of his
goodwill have you come into being and arisen
in the service of Him who is your Lord, the
Ancient of Days. Remember him with joy and
gladness as We remember him in this glorious
vision. Upon him be the glory of God and the
glory of those in My kingdom, as well as
every beauteous praise.

ِﻲ َﺣ ﱢﺪ
ْ َو ُﻫ َﻮ َأ ْﺷَﻔ ُﻖ ِﻣ ْﻦ َأْﻟ ِﻒ َأ ٍب َوﻫﺬا ﻓ
ّ ِﺸﺂء َوإ
ﻻ َﺗﻌﺎﻟﻰ َأ ْن ُﯾ َﺤ ﱠﺪ ِﺻﻔﺎُﺗ ُﻪ
ِ اﻹْﻧ
ِ
َ
ْ
ْ
ﺪاد َﯾ ْﺸ َﻬ ُﺪ
ِ ِﺑ ْﺎﻟ ُﺤ ُﺪ ْو ِد أ ْو َﯾْﻨَﺘ ِﻬ ْﻲ ِﺑﺎﻟَﻘَﻠ ِﻢ َواﻟ ِﻤ
َ ِﺑﺬﻟ
 َﺗ َﻮ ﱠﻛﻠُﻮا َﻋَﻠْﯿ ِﻪ ُﺛ ﱠﻢ،ِﻚ ُﻛ ﱡﻞ ﻋﺎﻟ ٍِﻢ َﺑ ِﺼْﯿ ٍﺮ
ْ
ِﻲ
ْ اﺷَﺘ ِﻐﻠُﻮا ِﺑ ِﺬ ْﻛ ِﺮ ِه ُﺛ ﱠﻢ ْاﻓ َﺮ ُﺣﻮا ِﺑﻤﺎ َﯾ ْﺬ ُﻛ ُﺮ ُﻛ ْﻢ ﻓ
َ ِﻪ
ُ ﻌﺎدﻟُﻬﺎ َﺧﺰاﺋ
ِﻦ
ِ ﺂﯾﺎت ﻻ ُﺗ
ٍ اﻷ ْﻋ َﻈ ِﻢ ِﺑ
ِ ِﺳ ْﺠﻨ
 ُﻃ ْﻮﺑﻰ ﻟِﻠﱠ ِﺬ ْي َﺻ َﻌ َﺪ إِﱠﻧ ُﻪ ِﻣ ﱠﻤ ِﻦ،ْاﻟﻌﺎَﻟ ِﻤْﯿ َﻦ
َ
َ
ْ
اﻷ ْﻣ ِﺮ َوَﺗ َﻮ ﱠﺟ َﻪ إِﻟﻰ
ﻮار
ِ اﻫَﺘﺪى ِﺑﺄْﻧ
ِﻪ
ِ  َو ِﻣ ْﻦ ُﺣ ْﺴ ِﻦ ِﻧﱠﯿﺘ،ْاﻟ َﻤ ْﺤُﺒ ْﻮ ِب ِﺑ َﻮ ْﺟ ٍﻪ ُﻣِﻨْﯿ ٍﺮ
ُ ِﯿﺎﻣ ُﻜ ْﻢ َﻋﻠﻰ ِﺧ ْﺪ َﻣ ِﺔ َﻣ ْﻮَﻟ
ﯿﻜ ُﻢ
ُ ُﻇ ُﻬ ْﻮ ُر ُﻛ ْﻢ َوﻗ
ﺤﺎن َوإِﱠﻧﺎ
ﺎﻟﺮ ْو ِح َو ﱠ
 َأ ِن ْاذ ُﻛ ُﺮ ْو ُه ِﺑ ﱠ،ْاﻟَﻘ ِﺪْﯾ ِﻢ
ِ اﻟﺮْﯾ
 َﻋَﻠْﯿ ِﻪ َﺑﻬﺂ ُء،َﻧ ْﺬ ُﻛ ُﺮ ُه ِﻓْﯿﻬﺬا ْاﻟ َﻤْﻨ َﻈ ِﺮ ْاﻟ َﻜ ِﺮْﯾ ِﻢ
ِﻲ َو ُﻛ ﱡﻞ ِذ ْﻛ ٍﺮ
ْ ِﻲ َﻣَﻠ ُﻜ ْﻮﺗ
ْ اﷲِ َوَﺑﻬﺂ ُء َﻣ ْﻦ ﻓ
.َﺟ ِﻤْﯿ ٍﻞ

