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PIeaise be to Aim (Allab), the Glovified,
who granted me the chance to illustrate and
design this bhook.

7 hank you to my precious family,

70 my brother YNustafa and my uncle
Samer, hoth who inspived me in the making
of this hook,

And all of you who have unconditionally
supported me.



The month of Muharram is a month of beginnings, a month to reconvene,
reflect, remember and raise ourselves spiritually. It commences the Islamic
year, and with its beginning, we remember the tragedy of Karbala. We recall
the bravery, selflessness and faith of Imam Hussain, Lady Zaynab, Abass,
Hurr and others who stood up to face the injustice of their times.

This book acts as a planner and a notebook accompanying you through the
month of Muharram.
Take notes of what you hear,
Learn and contemplate,
Pen down your thoughts and feelings,
Be inspired by Ahl-al-Bayt.

Alongside your notes, are quotes from Imam Hussain (A.S)*, some food for
thought and a brief excerpt of the tale, told through the eyes of Lady Zaynab
and one of Imam Hussain’s daughters.

*These quotes are taken from the book ‘Divine Flashes of Husayn’ by Sayyid Muhammad
Husayn Husayni Tihrani - translated by Tawus Raja.

12345678910 The wait was long but the war lasted a day,
Ashura was dyed in crimson rain,
I am the daughter of Ali (A.S) I saw my father at battle,
I am the daughter of Hussain (A.S) I heard them cry and shout; ‘Defeated is
Hussain,
For ten days I watched injustice reign,
For ten days I saw loved ones fall in pain, But now a hushed darkness sets,
And though my hand is empty of a sword Amidst charred tent remains,
and my heart is fraught with fears, I let my broken heart rest,
And though I can't fight the war and my This is a test,
face is wet with tears, For the ummah of Muhammed (A.S),
This is a reminder,
I hold on tight to my belief, For those who bear our name,
I know that there is relief, For those who insist to claim,
In the Akhira that awaits... They follow the Islam,

Free from pain. They just brought to shame,



I lay my head upon my father’s chest,
Searching for a beating heart,
Though the time for it to cease its beats,
Was written from the start,

Gone is the smile that lit his face,
His elegance, forbearance and his grace,
The mantle he left behind is heavy,
Will I be able to bear its weight?

My dear brother pray for me...
Now that you are by the lord,
Pray that I can stand strong,
Against those who have done you wrong,
Oh Allah,

Let me carry on my brother’s/father’s
message...

Don’t let me fall,

Don’t let me fail,

Let me heed Your call,

And continue this tale,

Dawn breaks and men charge in,
They pillage and steal,

They have turned to sin,
Hurting the innocent with zeal,
Proudly they bear your head on spears,
They tie my hands and shackle my feet,
But God erases all my fears,
Granting me a will that won’t deplete,

In Kufa we are mocked...
Labelled as slaves,
I ask:
Do you know who we are?
We are the progeny of the Prophet (A.S),
We are the beares of his name,
We are your siblings in religion,
Now can you laugh the same?

The palace of Yazid looms ahead,
A palace of leisure,
Built for pleasure,
By milking dry the people of his lands,

He laughs in a drunken stupor,
Waving about his idle hands,
‘Look ye!,

Says he,

‘T won,

Fool,

He is but a tool,

In what Allah plans,

Yazid - a man to abhor,
He won the battle,
But lost the war,

He tries to refute,
The words I utter,
But there is no dispute,
He can only stutter,

I speak as a sister,
A wife, a mother,
An aunt, a daughter,
A resilient warrior,
A message bearer,
I voiced the thoughts of the oppressed,
That this injustice must be addressed,

But deaf are the ears of Yazid,
He pays God’s warning no heed,
He thinks he is worthy to lead?
Such in insatiable greed,

He thinks the populace will relent,
If he pretends to repent?
By taking away our chains,
Does he mean to silence our claims?

We are Ahl-al-Bayt,

We are the bearers of this fate,
By choice we reached this stage,
It’s not Yazid who writes this page,
There is only one name,
That will forever remain,
Etched in history...

That is... Hussain.
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If we defeat them we have long been
victorious

And if we are defeated we are never
notorious.

Lines penned by Farwah ibn Musayk
al-Muradi that Imam Hussain (A.S)
quotes on the day of Ashura.
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In one of the Imam’s (A.S) sermons:
[
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O, people! Compete for the exalted virtues, race for the
treasured prizes, and do not count good that which
you do not speed for. é
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As he was taking his last breaths the Imam (A.S)
addresses the Almighty (S.W.T):

< _ ~ - —~ o _ -~ - ~_ =

o |- -~ SJ s - < o c -~

ul{flﬁcé)l&‘f cUl .g)b‘éifbas‘,kcljya
!/. X '$°’°’|

w_

THO O Lord! I am patient over Thy decree.
uﬁ HTS There is no deity but Thee. O, Helper of
those who cry out for help!







Imam Hussain (A.S) said:
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Education inseminates knowledge,
and the intellect is enhanced by the
accumulation of experience.
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Part of the Imam’s (A.S) supplication to Allah (S.W.T) on the
morning of Ashura:
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So many times I have had problems in
which one’s heart is tired out, his

ability falls short, his friends leave him
alone, and his enemies taunt him. I
brought it up to Thee about it, being
inclined toward Thee and averse to others.
Thus Thou covered for me, resolved my
problem, and took it off for me.
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Lines recited by the Imam (A.S) as he
departed to Kufa:
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Even if this world is a precious place,
God’s reward is higher in grace.

Continued on the next page...




\"'~n:'llllll/llllllﬂlll..

>

/ o A

A B .l 7 ",
> 58V O S oS

P AR Au__,ym /N\’JW/

1 731 L) U XS L

W i A DL 0 20— s

gt A
_ Wl!le X

Y

o

=

(45

U

,’.
Q}L.. 1
; o

{
w
(

=,
LA

O

Vi

leuqyﬁfc Y Ok .
> et BAS /]

e,

)6\ K :

9/ Lo e XS
u“’\{('/, ,'/u/u/,,ﬁ_Q b Ly -
Ol Lmrtaes u{x()/f}\‘/}[//‘;- N
\‘u)/u/nwkiw‘!(// AWl P QO Wi
W e WS Lenns W G Law W Lo
AW s W ) i WIS b




—

2
©

9’2:.91 w 0 - 5~|’°;°| .o ?|
W P) uya.UQJolJ J
- - - . - 4

5 o So——
d.éé‘ 4.1.” : k..é.i.i«.]l); °|d.§.5§
Al § ALl 53

- =z -

If the body of men are to die some day,
It’s better to be killed in God’s way.

Continued on the next page...
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Granting me a:{ WILL jthat won DEPLETE.
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Provisions are fixed and allotted in
advance,

So curtail your greed in seeking to
enhance.

Continued on the next page...
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If one and his wealth are to be pulled
apart,
Why be a miser for things that
depart?
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(A.S) says:
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I am not scared of dying. My

soul is greater than that, and my
determination is more exalted than
making me bear oppression in fear
of death. Can you do anything more
than killing me?
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Ne are
Al -al-Bayt
We are the bearers o this ﬁ(ﬂ/\
By OHOICE we reached this SmaE
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By Zahra Ali
Insta: @zahraaliart
Zahraaliart@gmail.com



