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The owners of the Garden
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The righteous old man looked around him. He could see
the great blessings of Allah; the far sun was sending its
warm rays to the green trees making them full of life and
vividness and the colorful birds were singing sweetly

thanking Allah for His blessings.
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The righteous old man couldn’t but
kneel to Allah thanking Him for His
plentiful blessings. The colorful birds
were standing on the trees looking

at him and singing happily.
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Every year, the five sons of the righteous old man collected
the fruits of their garden. The old man selected the best
of them and the sweetest fruits and put them in a big

basket saying, “Those fruits are for the guests of Allah’
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The doors of the garden were widely open, poor people
came in smiling happily. The righteous old man received

them warmly and made them wait in the shade of the trees.
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The poor people looked at the delicious ripen fruits of the
good old man and they asked Allah to give him more and

more of His blessings.
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After his sons had finished collecting the fruits, the
righteous old man kindly gave the poor people their share.

They told him that he was really a good generous man.
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His sons exchanged angry looks. “Why are you angry?”
Their father asked them.

“Allah has given us all these blessings and He has ordered
us to give a part of them to the poor so that he would be

pleased with us” He said to them.
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When the good old man was dying, he
gathered his five sons around him and
asked them to take good care of the

poor people.
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A year later, the fruits of the garden became ripen. The five
sons looked at their marvelous garden with admiration.
“There are a lot of fruits in the garden this year.” Said the
middle son” We should call the

poor people to take their

share as our father asked

us to do”
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“Are you mad? “They said to him angrily, “We have exerted
a lot of effort for those fruits to grow. How can we give

them easily to those lazy idle people?”
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They all decided to go to the garden at night so that the
poor people would not see them collecting the fruits.
“We should move quietly so that nobody could see or feel

us.”“ They said to each other.

12
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They all walked in the darkness of the night. The moon
light was hidden behind the dense night and the stars
were not shining as usual. The five sons walked on tiptoes

trying not to be seen by anybody.

13
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Silence and darkness prevailed. But where was

the garden? Did it disappear?

14
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Suddenly, they were shocked. The garden
was wiped out as if it was eaten up by fire.
The five sons fell to the ground crying

with regret.
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“We have gone astray and we are deprived from the

blessings of Allah” They said.
“Haven't | told you that we should not disobey Allah and

we should appreciate His great blessings and thank

Him for them?” The middle son said.
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