THE
GREAT LIGHT

(1)

(Who 1s Prophet
Mohammad?)
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This IS my present
fo every Muslim
girl and boy all
around the world.
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In the middle of the Arabian
desert, more than one thousanad
years ago, there was a great trib
named Quraish who livwd in an
old city called Makkah. Quriash is
the tribe of Prophet Mohammad

. (may peace be upon him)
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Mohammed's grandfather, Abdul
Muttalib, was the chief of Quraish,
People loved and respected him.

He had ten sons. The youngest
son, Abdullah, was |he Proophet
Mohammed s father.
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Abdullah married a kind girl from
Quraish called Amena Bent Wahb.
Abdul Muttalib made a wedding

party for them.

Amena was very happy with her
husband, Abdullan.
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Soon after Abdullah married Amena (Mo-
hammads mother), he went on a business

trip to Bilad-Ashaam. On his way back, he
beacame sick and could not continue the
journey. His friends left him in Yathreb (Ma-
dina) with his relatives (his mather's family).
They would take care of him until he felt
better and was able to continue the journey.
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However, Abdullah’s health bec-
ame worse. Soon after, he died
leaving his young wife waiting for
him in Makkah.

Amena, who was pregnant, cried
very much when she heard of her

husbands death. She felt sad and
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On night, Amena had a beautiful
dream. She dreamed of a great
light coming out of her tummyshin-

iIng all the way to the pqglgces In

Bilad-Ashaam (syria). After the

dream she slept peacefully.




The next morning, Amena told her
father-in-low, Abdul Muttalib, about
ner dream. He became happy and
kept waiting for the brith of his
grand-child whom he expected to
. have a great future.
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When Amena felt that she was going
to have the baby, she looked at the sky |
and remembered her dream.

Amena was both crying and smiling. She
was cring because her babys father had
died, and she was smiling because of that
unforgettable dream that her son would have
a great future. That, our Prophet was born.
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Amena sent Um-Ayman, the
nanny, to tell Abdul Muttalib the good
NEWS.

Abdul Muttalib immediately came

to see his newly born grandson.
He felt so grateful, that he took the
ittle baby to the Holy kaaba, and he
named him Mohammad.
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When Mohammad was one week old,

his grandfather, Abdul Motalib, gave a
big feast, inviting all the Quraish nobility.

During hia festivity, Abdul Motalib was
asked: " What Is the babys name?". he

answered:" Mohammad". With surprise, they
asked: "Why didnt you give him a common
name we use in Quraish?".
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Abaul Muttalib answered: " | named
him Mohammad (the Praised) because
| want him to be the praised one on
Farth". Quraish men looked at one
another and gathered that Abdul
Muttalib had a feeling that his grand-
son was the "Expected Prophet” that
many people talked about.
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it was customary for the well-off families
to send their babies to wet nurses In
Badia . Halima Assadia, a wet nurse, was
asked to take care of Mohammad. When
she saw Mohammad, She liked him . She
asked her husband : He seeme like a
blessed child. Shall we take him? he
sald: Let us take him. Maybe he will bring
us blessing and good fortune.
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Halima took the baby Mohammaa
to Badia and nursed him with her
own little boy. She felt that she had
more than enough milk for both of
them. In the clean and fresh air of
Badia,nalima riased Mohammad as
. a strong and healthy boy. '
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As a little boy Mohammad played with
children in Badaia, but Halima was always
worried about him. Strangers who saw him
would say: This little boy has a great furture.
She was afraid that someone would hurt
him. So, she returned him to his mother

when he was about three years old.
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