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I had been seeing him near
Mount Hirafor some time. At
night, he used to come quietl

go to the cave and communicate
with God. Since the moment I saw him, I
orget him for a moment.

I was r ee him that ni

weather gc - and dar The stars
opened ifs black

umbrella and its pe ted light upo

the desert. The plain was endless and I, that

was the moon of the sky, was waiting for

the moon of the earth!

He was coming up from the mountai

beautiful his face was! Hi

was shining, hisclothes

white and hisblack hair fell on
hisshoulders. As he was
climbing the mountain, he was
whispering something by his
lip. Iwas engrossed
watching him.







He smiled! His white
teeth were shining in
that darfmess.

| Salaam ro the beautifil
moon! Salaam to the
craation of Gad!!

He was saying about God! He knew
God! He knew that I am His creation!

I couldn't believe it. I looked at him
and said: "Salaam to the righteous
servant of God..."

I am Muhammad .., O beautiful
moon! When I see you, I was
engrossed in you. I smiled and said:
"But now I'm engrossed watching

Muhammad sat on a stone slab and
stared at me. We talked a ot that
night. I'was happy to have spoken with
the Prophet of God Days passed and
from that night on, he used to come
every night. Sometimes, he was sad
and sighed. Sometimes, he was
thinking and somefimes he was
whispering something by his lip.
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Twished to help him. I wish I could, but I just had to shine and light up the
sky. I'wish I could enlighten the darkened hearts of these people.

Since the moment he had come, the mountain had become brighter.

That night, he came a little later than the previous nights. He sat down on
a stone slab and started communicating with God: "O God!You see that
they are beating the Muslims, they don't believe my words, the power of
the Muslims has been exhausted from persecution...”

On hearing the Prophet's words that night, I was very sad. The next night,
he came early. Many people followed him. I was surprised! Really, what
¥ happened?

People were shouting:"Show us if you are telling the truth.Show us if you
are a Prophet of God!"

We ask you for a miracle. Where is your miracle? The
Prophets before you had miracles. What is your miracle?

The Prophet had closed his eyes and was listening sadly.
Thereafter, he looked at them and said: "You the infidels,
vou have closed your eyes! You see nothing but evil."

If vou want us to belfeve, you must show us a miracle!
Nothing could be heard except the screams of the infidels.
I looked at his kind and calm face. I wried to shine with
power. I wish I could do something for him.







and said:

is. How
thing they

was




A voic

1o be th

ommand







beautiful










D coming b

ert. Abu Jahl s

seen anything like
The moon split into




The Prophet smiled and looked at the group standing in front
of him. He raised his hands fo the sky and thanked God.

Aithough many infidels
still did not beli

after this incident, T
was so happy that I had
become a beautiful
miracle of the Prophet.










1 looked at the Prophet's eyes. His eyes
were shining and full of light. The
Prophet raised his hand and I closed my

eyes and surrendered myself to God. I felt
light. A cool breeze was blowing, it was a
strange feeling! It was neither painful nor
hard. It was as if I was riding on a cloud,

Jfree and free...
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