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1. Poem in Praise of the Accepted Messenger Muhammadsaw 
 

This servant, son of a servant, son of a servant, humbly begs to the king of a high place. 
 
Who is mercy for the entire universe, intercessor for sinners, embodiment of beauty and beneficence, 
perfect in good character; 
 
Guarded canopy and sky of the universe, chief of the cavern of mankind; 
 
Lord of heaven and earth, pride of the messengers.  The reason for creation without doubt, intelligent in 
speech; 
 
The first to be resurrected among the dead, refuge for the believers.  Sun to enlighten connotation, 
perfect manners, perfect light; 
 
The best creation of the Creator of the World who has been named as the ”other creation”; 
 
You who manifest the attributes of Allah the Exalted.  First light, last stamp, full beauty; 
 
Muhammadsaw you are the exposition of praise of Allah, whose station is on the right hand side of the 
Creator’s throne; 
 
Beloved of the Magnificent, light of God.  Without doubt, unique in innocence and purity; 
 
Glory and beauty combined in one being, leader of the company of holy people, worthy of honor and 
respect; 
 
Who went higher than even the Tooba and Sidrah. His capability was very high hence achieved the 
highest station; 
 
Below whom are all other heights.  Yours is that position O Messengersaw of Allah; 
 
Spring of running water, donor of charity, cloud of bounty and grace, was continuous like the rain of 
God’s grace; 
 
There is nobody more truthful than him, whose speech is full of truth and wisdom; 
 
We remember Allah when we see his embodiment of mercy and generosity.  He won over the 
uncivilized; 
 
Allah the Exalted swore for your life.  What an everlasting life is yours; 



 
You are alive and also enlivened the creatures.  All noble and common sacrifice on your pious face; 
 
You are the final fruit and receive beneficence from God.  You are truthful and receive salaam from Allah 
the greater of all; 
 
You freed the creatures from disbelief and suggesting partners.  Supporter of faith, remover of sins and 
savior of sinners from punishment. 
 
You are the carrier of the flag of praise; O Allah, what an honor.  O Allah, what a respect.  
 
The command to angels to make sajdah was not without purpose.  All this arrangement was because of 
you; 
 
You possess all good things.  Not even a single moral has been left out incomplete. 
 
When you said ‘in the sight of Allah, I am the best one’ you spoke the truth, O dear superior-most of 
creation. 
 
You got extinct in the path of God.  You did not do anything by following your own design and will for 
yourself. 
 
Cup bearer of the wine of love and cognition of God.  O Messengersaw of Allah please do give me a cup 
also. 
 
My beloved, upon you be millions of Durood.  My lord on yousaw be millions of Salaam. 
 
He made us intoxicated with the wine of the love of God.  I sacrifice for him who granted us this station; 
Whosoever serves the cause of your mission, he is the securer of kingdom, wealth and grandeur. 
 
Messengersaw of Allah please pray that your Ummah be recipient of mercy forever; 
 
And that deen of truth (Islam) be victorious over all other religions; from all sides, prayers of salaam may 
reach you; 
 
You are for all.  Everyone be for you.  May everyone secure this general grace. 

 

 

 



Prayer in the Court of the Lord of all the Worlds 

May there remain splendors and glory in the garden of Ahmad.  O my God, You are its protector and 
safety. 
 
My Lord, our prosperity may not change.  There may not be evening our beloved over the shining 
nation. 
 
Discord within the Ummah has exceeded the limit.  O God of Muhammadsaw cause us to reconcile the 
differences. 

 
 







2. Gift of Spiritual Allegiance (Durood) 

In service of the Imam of this world and the hereafter 

My peace and comfort is in Durood.  My Durood be on the beautiful face of my beloved. 

O Angels! For the sake of Grand Omnipotent, convey to my Messenger my one 
thousand Durood. 

Say to my beloved innumerable Salaam.  Convey to my beautiful beloved Durood again 
and again. 

He will identify which heartbroken has sent my specific gift although many a Durood are 
presented in his court. 

After washing my tears one thousand times, then I will send my Durood weeping 
profusely.   

Those who convey Durood may receive looks of mercy of Allah.  Those conveyors of 
Durood who shed tears in their eyes. 

Maybe there are a thousand assaults of faithlessness on faith.  I believe that Durood will 
change this autumn into spring season. 

O God to whom tulip and other flowers desire to emulate – may the cuckoo bird of 
every garden recite cryingly but melodious Durood (song). 

O God to whom sun and moon wish to emulate, all shining stars wish to shower Durood 
on his face 

O my God! Durood and Salaam on the noble chief about whom You have revealed “Had 
it not been for you, I would not have created the universe”.  O my God! Countless 
Durood be upon your beloved. 

It was impossible that the veil would not have lifted in front of Hadhrat Musaas the 
Kaleem provided he would have first sought intercession of the Holy Prophetsaw by 
sending him a gift of one thousand Durood. 

 





3. Millions of Durood be upon the Arab Prophet Muhammadsaw 
 

Be millions of Durood upon Muhammadsaw of Arabia. 

Through him the whereabouts of the Eternal Beloved was found – 

The Compassionate and Friend and Comforter and Sweetheart was found – 

The Merciful and Possessor of Affection and Grantor of Generosity was found. 

We saw the fortunate bridegroom son1 of the Chief of Messengerssaw. 

Thousand thanks we found the palace of Hadhrat Mirza Ghulam Ahmadas (the Masih-e-

Maud), 

Whose appreciation the world has not done. 

We found him the splendor and beauty of the garden of Mustafasaw. 

In the inn of love and devotion, he will have high rank. 

Through him2 the whereabouts of the Eternal Beloved was found (once again). 

The veil over the holy sanctuary has been lifted. 

The boundary of the spiritual excellences has been expanded. 

Listen O you who ask what this humble person has achieved – 

Destiny was awoken and the heart’s purpose was achieved. 

O Merciful God your mercy raised him up – 

To whom You found sitting on dust in a disgraceful condition. 

Freedom from the vain self was secured. 

Listen O you who ask what this humble person has achieved – 

Every breath became fragrant with righteousness. 

                                                           
1
 Hadhrat Masih-e-Maud

as
 

2
 Hadhrat Masih-e-Maud

as 



What a pleasure it is for me after becoming the slave of King of Arabs. 

Every bloom by fragrance gave this message. 

Every street led to the location of the beloved. 

We say by God that the dust of Medina is enormous kohl for our eyes and sight. 

Listen, listen to this beating of the heart, what does it say? –  

Be millions of Durood upon Muhammadsaw of Arabia. 

 





4. For God’s Pleasure (For Khuddam-e-Ahmadiyyat) 

Khalid, May 1965 

For the pleasure of God, chat about the town of my Beloved. 
For God’s pleasure, chat about my Beloved. 
 
Make your chest and heart lofty so as to mount the Toor Mountain. 
Chat about meeting the Beloved God for His pleasure. 
 
If you have not developed the flame for love of God, then what did you achieve? 
For His pleasure, chat about His flame of love. 
 
Chat about loyalty, love, sacrifice and –  
Don’t chat about worldly riches and abundance for the pleasure of God. 
 
We have seen and judged loyalty of the world. 
For God’s pleasure, chat about loyalty to Him. 
 
Be the melodious cuckoo bird of the garden of Ahmadas my dear ones. 
Chat about that spring for the pleasure of God. 
 
Immobility is death; You become restless. 
For the pleasure of God, don’t chat about becoming a complacent one. 
 
Purity and sincerity be the basis of honor and respect. 
For God’s pleasure, chat about this standard to discriminate between pure and false. 
 
Remember not to incline towards the low world. 
Chat about the love of God for His pleasure. 
 
That needlessness of which the king of both worlds1 was proud;  
Chat about that pride for the pleasure of God. 
 

1 The Holy Prophetsaw 
                                                           



Increase love among you with meek heart; 
Don’t speak loudly for the pleasure of God. 
 
Speak clean, straight and truthfully and –  
Chat with high sobriety for the pleasure of God. 
 
You be devoted to Medina and Mecca. 
For God’s pleasure, don’t chat about gardens with red flowers. 
 
Will the frenzied devotion of Hadhrat Khubaibra disappear in the world? 
Do chat about the gallows sometimes for the pleasure of God. 
 
The blood of the liver should flow from the eyes instead of tears. 
Chat about this fall for the pleasure of God. 
 
Raise your steps to cross the stars and –  
Don’t limit your chat for mountains for the pleasure of God. 
 
Sacrifice your heart over the Creator of the world’s beauty and – 
Don’t chat about red-faced beauty for the pleasure of God. 
 
If you have not met the beloved God yet then –  
Chat about achieving it for His pleasure. 

 





5. Azan-e-Bilal (Call to Prayer of Hadhrat Bilalra) 
 

This garden is not my garden because the flowers have lost their color. 

This land is not my land because the fear of God has disappeared from the hearts. 

 

When the loving head has been severed, then where does the sense, understanding and 
intellect remain? 

This environment is not my environment because the bold color of henna has 
disappeared. 

 

My head is gone, my spirit has left me.  I have lost control of my heart. 

This is intoxication of love, my friend.  Whosoever has met here, he is lost forever. 

 

If meeting takes place with such a one, then to think all the time that this association is 
for a short time –  

You will see in a short while that he has departed. 

 

To beautify again and again and make it neat, then disfigure it after constitution. 

How will anybody understand your ways whether demolished or constituted? 

 

This is your vigor and manifestation.  One is a thorn and another a flower. 

One pinches you to laugh and the other blossoms to make one weep. 

 

 



This is the practice of men that they care not to remember God accidentally. 

To whom he had commanded to face Qibla for prostration with fondness. 

 

Don’t talk of my heart’s condition because the Chief will not understand this secret.   

Tell this story to the one1 who has wiped out the image of dualness. 
 

If you work on your own then where is the respect of the Messengersaw? 

Listen to what he speaks and do that which you are asked to do. 

 

Those who are sitting under the Tooba tree in heaven then why should they care –  

Whether they are under the shadow of Huma bird or not? 

 

That sound of “One, One” has not ever been uttered by you. 

That Azan is different O Chief which we heard from Hadhrat Bilalra. 

 
 
 

 

1 Hadhrat Bilalra 
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6. By the Grace of God, I do not lack anything 

 

(Respected Honorable Sahibzada Mirza Rafi Ahmad may Allah the Exalted protect him) 

Al-Furqan Rabwah, February 1965 

 

I have not much wealth, but my lap is not empty for needies. 

Thanks to God that I am wealthy at heart, though I am not free from want. 

 

Hundreds of thanks and praises to the Lord the Creator. 

By the Grace of God, I do not lack anything. 

 

Come and see the miracles of the servants of God. 

The door is open, general grace is common.  No refusal at the lips. 

 

Leaving the door of the beloved God, which other door I should go? 

Besides Him, no one else is mine in the world. 

 

I am alive because of my desire to hear ‘Yes’ from Him. 

Till now the begging is for this objective which is not happening. 

 

Who has the restraint to listen to my story? 

I will tell it to Him and not to anybody else. 

 

 

 



I have millions of faults but my beloved God please do listen to me. 

To tell my story to any other one; by God it will never happen. 

 

Why should I leave my heart’s desire of meeting the beloved God? 

He has not declined.  He only said not presently. 

 

Then why not the door of high mercy remain open? 

Harshness is not borne nor the handcuffed. 

 

Sorry for whom the flame of love does not attach to God. 

How will he befriend anybody when he did not make it with God? 

 

The head which is not in prostration is not the head of a Muslim.  

His is not that eye which is not wet. 
 

No kingdom is bigger than the grace of God. 

He who does not know this is not well informed. 

 

Secured both the worlds through the devotion of the Prophetsaw.   

This thing is truth and not an ordinary boast. 

 

The beneficence of his seal be closed –  

This thing we have not heard from the Epithets of God. 



 

The Holy Quran which is the clear word of God –  

Look into it; nowhere is it mentioned in it that prophethood is closed. 

 

Those who have left following the king of both worlds –  

For this reason they do not have the heavenly light on their faces. 

 

O God! Kindly look with mercy on the Ummah of Your Prophetsaw. 

There are some good as well and all are not evil. 

 

The love of eternal beauty is wavering in my heart. 

Any other image never attracted my heart. 

 

My liking is for the creature’s excellents in the age. 

No performance of the creature has attracted my heart. 

 

O companion, don’t ridicule me over my wet garment. 

Don’t you see the wetness in my eyes. 

 

If Rafi does not secure the highness then who will achieve it? 

His objective is service and not chiefship. 

 



 



7. Prayer for the Youth of the Jama’at of Ahmadas
 

 
 
************************************************************************ 
Background 
 
In 1963, Hazrat Mirza Rafi Ahmadas was serving as Sadr Majlis Khuddamul Ahmadiyya 
International.  During those years, his noble father Hazrat Syedna Mahmoodra (the 
second Khalifa) was ill.  Hazrat Mirza Rafi Ahmadas filled this void in Jamat and used to 
travel from place to place, inspiring the Ahmadi people with his love for Allah and 
nearness to Him and his sincere love and devotion for the Holy Prophetsaw and his holy 
grandfather Hazrat Masih-e-Maudas.  There was a change of guard happening so to 
speak in the Jamat, as the older generation mostly made up of the companions of 
Hazrat Masih-e-Maudas were passing away and a new generation of young Ahmadis was 
emerging. 
 
At this critical juncture, Hazrat Mirza Rafi Ahmadas wrote the following poem which 
served as a means for his intercession on behalf of the new generation of youth 
emerging in the Jamat to pray for their spiritual success and well-being, as well as to 
pray for his father’s recovery from illness.  A few years later at the turn of the new 
Islamic century, he was appointed by Allah the Exalted as Ayub from the progeny of Ali 
and was descended by Him in aid of the mission of Hazrat Masih-e-Maudas.  Due to 
some wise design of the Almighty, the youth of that time turned out to be unfortunate 
and unrighteous and did not benefit from his holy influence and this prayer of his, 
except a few. 
 
However, Allah promised to Hazrat Masih-e-Maudas that a lucky and fortunate 
generation of his Jamat will certainly recognize his Masih son Hazrat Mirza Rafi Ahmadas 
and benefit from his spiritual attention and will see to it that his mission be realized.  
We pray that Allah may forgive and have mercy on us and cause us to benefit from the 
intercession of Hazrat Mirza Rafi Ahmadas and fulfill this prayer of his in the case of the 
new generation of youth that is emerging in the Jamat today, some 50 years later.  May 
Allah cause it to happen, and He is the Most Forgiving, Ever Merciful. 
 
************************************************************************ 
 
 
 
 
 



Khalid - November, December 1963 
 
My Lord, I am in prostration in Your court, so please fulfil my desire –  
Bestow enlightenment upon me and grant me permission for a meeting (with You). 
My God, I am a seeker of Your love.   
Grant me eagerness for such meeting and give me passion of fidelity. 
 
My heart be empty from others and my looks should seek you!   
Teach me the lesson of true Tauheed. 
May every particle of my body be sacrificed over You.   
In this way make me enraptured with the wine of Tauheed. 

 
O Lord, remove all intervening veils.   
My thirst is for You; cause me to drink the sweetness of Thy sight. 
For the youth of the Jama’at of Ahmadas it is my prayer that my God grant them the 
felicity of goodness. 
 
Give them that resolve, that strength, that bravery, that modesty, that passion, that 
courage, that devotion and purity. 
Give them that spirit, that sincerity, that selflessness and generosity.   
Give them that knowledge, give them that patience, give them that piety and 
contentment, 
 
May the Lord of mankind give them all these excellences for which none is competent to 
receive. 
Cause a rain of Your light to fall upon their faces.   
May He give you immortality and your name be remembered forever. 
 
May you become the perfect lovers of the Perfect Witness1.  
May Allah grant you fidelity in the path of love (of God). 
Do not fall upon this world, which is like a dead body, wretched and unfortunate.   
May Allah grant you the felicity to worry about the Hereafter. 
 
Do not worry of the pain in the path of fidelity.   
May Allah give you passion and contentment in accepting the Will of God. 
May He liberate your spirit from darkness.  
May Allah purify you and give you knowledge and guidance. 
 
 

1 Hazrat Masih-e-Maudas 
                                                           



May He make them unique in all their affairs and in every good thing.   
Make them servants of His Muhammadsaw. 
May He save you from every pain, every distress, at every moment.   
May He make you inheritor of that berry tree (Sidrah) and fruit of Paradise (Tooba). 

 
O Lord, people are seekers of your mercy; 
Heal the darling2 of Hazrat Ahmadas. 

2 Hazrat Syedna Mahmoodra 
                                                           





8. Revealed Verses 
 

Divine help reaches God’s holy people; 
When it arrives, it shows the entire world a whole new world; 
It turns into wind and eliminates all dust in the way; 
It becomes fire and burns every opponent; 
Sometimes upon becoming dust, it falls upon enemies’ heads; 
Sometimes upon becoming water, it brings a flood upon on them. 
People can never stop the Will of God; 
How can the creatures confront the Creator? 

 

Note by Chaudhry Ghulam Ahmad, Mahmood Sani:  

Even though the above-mentioned verses comprise the poem of Hadhrat Masih-e-Maudas entitled 
‘Nusrat Ilahi’, this entire poem was revealed to Hadhrat Mirza Rafi Ahmad Sahib in the beginning of 
1967.  At that time, an Ayubian condition started to prevail upon him about which he wrote to me in his 
own letters.  This revelation is a glad tiding of divine help for him and a severe warning for his enemies 
and opponents. 
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