
Written by
Nurdan Damla

Illustrated by
Osman Turhan



Written by
Nurdan Damla

APRIL-2019

Print and Binding
Seçil Ofset

100. Yıl Matbaacılar Sitesi 4. Cad. No: 77 
Bağcılar / İSTANBUL

Telephone: +90 (0212) 629 06 15

I l lustrated by
Osman Turhan

© All rights of the work belong to Timaş Basım Ticaret ve Sanayi AŞ. This work cannot be 
reprinted without permission. This work can be quoted showing the source.

TİMAŞ KIDS
Timaş Basım Ticaret ve Sanayi AŞ

Alay Köşkü Cad. No: 5 Cağaloğlu, İstanbul - Turkey
Telephone: (0212)511 2424 (pbx) Fax: (0212) 512 4000

Timaspublishing.com - info@timaspublishing.com

365 Days 
with the 

Prophet 
Muhammad



1. He is Coming to Our World 7
2. The Kabah, the Diamond of the
	 World 7
3. The Owner of the Kabah 8
4. The Birds of Ababil 10
5. World Celebration 11
6. The Birth of a Prophet 11
7. Halima, the Nursing Mother 13
8. The Baby that Brought Great
	 Fortune 14
9. Halima’s Home 15
10. Halima’s Sheep 15
11. The Desert Flowers Blossom 
	 with Joy 16
12. The Nursing Mother’s Joy 18
13. The Cloud that Became an
	 Umbrella 18
14. Two Men in White 19
15. Living with His Mother 20
16. Missing His Father 21
17. Unforgettable Days 21
18. Good News 22
19. The Mother Who Passed On 23
20. Muhammad with His
	 Grandfather 23
21. His Grandfather’s Prayers 24
22. The Child Praised By Kings 25
23. A Giant no More 26
24. In His Uncle’s Home 27
25. Rain Drops In Open Hands 28
26. The Child Helping His Uncle 30
27. Muhammad Fell Asleep 30
28. The Tears of Muhammad 31
29. The Child Awaited on the Way 32
30. The Happiness of Bahirah 33
31. The Mountain of Arafat 35
32. They Called Him Muhammad
	 Al-Amin 36
33. The Most Cherished Flower of
	 Makkah 37
34. Khadijah Found the Precious
	 Gift 37
35. A Prophet Under a Tree 38
36. A Cloud Ordered to Shade 40
37. Khadijah Notices Signs 42
38. Khadijah’s Greatest Wish 43
39. Marriage 43
40. The Wedding of Two 
	 Kind People 44
41. Six Children in One 
	 Happy Home 46
42. Qasim and Abdullah Pass On 46
43. The Play of Zaynab and
	 Ruqayyah 47
44. Zayd, the Slave Boy 48
45. The Lost Boy is Found 48
46. The Great Joy of Zayd 49
47. All in the Home 51

48. The Eagle that Removed the
	 Snake 52
49. The Story of the Stone from
	 Paradise 52
50. Rising Sun in a Silent Night 53
51. Khadijah’s Support 56
52. The Sun had Risen Suddenly 56
53. The Return of Jibril 57
54. A Handful of Happiness 58
55. Ali, the First Muslim Boy 60
56. Two Happy Boys 61
57. The Most Trusted Friend 62
58. Islam, the Most Beautiful
	 Religion 63
59. Bilal, the Muslim Slave 63
60. Ten Uncles and Six Aunts 64
61. Nice People Running to the
	 Kindest 65
62. The Most Beautiful Name 67
63. The Lamb Giving Him Milk 67
64. The Beauty of Greeting 69
65. The Beauty of “Bismillah” 70
66. First Invitation 70
67. The Prophet on the Hill of Safa 71
68. The Most Patient Prophet 73
69. The Good-Hearted Prophet 74
70. Laughable People 76
71. The Tears of Fatima 77
72. Even if They Give Me the Sun 
	 and the Moon 78
73. Rain Falls for His Sake 80
74. They Try to Call Him 
	 “A Magician” 81
75. The Man who Closed His Ears 82
76. Hamza, the Heroic Warrior 82
77. The Beauty of Quranic Verses 84
78. Turn the Hill of Safa into Gold! 85
79. News from the Angel 86
80. One should Always Say 
	 “God-Willing” 87
81. Umar Wanted to Kill 
	 the Prophet 88
82. Umar and His Sister 89
83. Umar is a Muslim Now 89
84. Umar and the Prophet 91
85. Umar Named Faruq 91
86. Muslims are Migrating 92
87. The King with a Good Heart 93
88. Just Decision 94
89. The Moon Splitting into Two 96
90. Did You Also See The Moon? 97
91. Hunger, Famine and Boycott 98
92. Children Moaning and Crying
	 from Hunger 100
93. The Tiny Worm Upsetting the
	 Boycott 101
94. The Sun cannot be Extinguished
	 by Just Blowing on It 102

95. The Wrestler Rukanah and Allah’s
	 Power 103
96. The Prophet Losing his Beloved
	 Uncle 103
97. Separation from Khadijah 104
98. Allah shall Protect Your 
	 Father 105
99. The Prophet Stoned at Taif 107
100. The Joy of Slave Addas 108
101. The Desire of the Prophet 109
102. The Fabulous Night Journey, 

Mi’raj 109
103. The Prophet Explaining  

Mi’raj 110
104. Abu Bakr, the Loyal Friend 112
105. Thanking Our Lord 113
106. The Prophet who never Gave 

Up 113
107. The Promise Made at Aqaba 115
108. Mus’ab the Teacher at Work 116
109. Good News Coming from 

Madinah 118
110. Fear in Makkah? 119
111. Time to Move to Madinah 119
112. Umar’s Roaring Voice 121
113. The Mischievous Plan 122
114. Permission Comes for the 

Prophet to Migrate 122
115. Muhammad the  

Trustworthy 123
116. The Prophet Becomes  

Invisible 125
117. While Waiting for  

the Sunrise 126
118. The Prophet and His Best 

Friend on the Way  
to Madinah 127

119. The Pagans Following the 
Tracks of the Prophet 127

120. Farewell to Makkah 128
121. The Prophet Comes  

to Madinah 130
122. A Fountain of Milk 130
123. The Story of Suraqa 132
124. Suraqa Bin Malik Chases the 

Prophet 132
125. A Friend on the Road to 

Madinah 133
126. The Flag on the Mace 135
127. The First Break of the Glorious 

Traveller 135
128. Salman is Seeking  

the Prophet 136
129. The Moment Salman was 

Waiting for 138
130. Ali Returning to the Prophet 139
131. The Story of Suhayb 139
132. Who is Your Master? 141 

Contents



133. The First Mosque in the Village 
of Quba 142

134. Great Joy and Happiness 143
135. Where is the Prophet Going to 

Stay? 144
136. Sahl and Suhayl Brothers 144
137. The Joy of Abu Ayyub 146
138. The Miracle at Abu Ayyub’s 

House 147
139. The Excitement of  

Ibn Salam 147
140. Two-Faced Men 148
141. The Prophet with Perfect 

Manners 149
142. Salman is Gaining  

His Freedom 150
143. Wonderful Brotherhood 151
144. A City of Light 152
145. Hardworking and Content 

Brothers 153
146. What a Wonderful  

Brotherhood 155
147. The Letter from Makkah 156
148. The Joy of Sahl and Suhayl 157
149. The First Adhan and Bilal 158
150. Come to Prayer! 159
151. The Family of the Prophet 

Comes to Madinah 160
152. The Students of the Suffa 161
153. He was Called the Father of the 

Cats 162
154. Abu Hurayra and the Vessel of 

Milk 162
155. The Sacrifice of the Poor 

Companion 164
156. The Slave who Gained His 

Freedom 165
157. The Slaves Grow Happy 166
158. Zayd, who Gave Away the Horse 

He Loved the Most 167
159. The Happiest Day  

of Mu‘adh 167
160. The Happiness of  

the Poor Man 168
161. The Monk and Salama 170
162. Anas at the Home of the 

Prophet 171
163. Anas at the Service of the 

Prophet 172
164. Anas in the Countryside with 

the Prophet 174
165. Anas Keeps His Secret 175
166. The Promise to Meet  

in Paradise 176
167. Nughayer, Umayr’s Little 

Sparrow 177
168. Anas in the Prayer of the 

Prophet 177
169. The Good News of Paradise for 

those who are Patient 179
170. There can be no Lie  

in this Face 180

171. The City of Madinah 182
172. The Expected Permission 

Comes 183
173. The Day of Badr 185
174. The Story of the Young 

Companions 186
175. The Brave and Heroic  

Prophet 187
176. Badr is Hugging Him 188
177. The Prophet Muhammad, the 

Incredible Leader 189
178. The Prophet Took a Handful of 

Sand 190
179. The Prophet Kept His  

Promise 191
180. The Greeting Arriving from 

Badr 191
181. The Angels Joining the 

Companions 192
182. Muslims with Proper Order 195
183. The Amazement of the 

Prisoners 195
184. The Prophet’s Uncle 197
185. One Night with the Prophet 198
186. How Children Listened to the 

Prophet 200
187. Zayd, the Prophet’s  

Secretary 200
188. The Tolerance of the  

Prophet 201
189. The Resistance of those 

Breaking the Agreement 202
190. Beautiful Friday 204
191. The Excitement in Madinah 204
192. A Small Part of Allah’s Treasures 

207
193. Eid in Madinah 209
194. The Happiness of the  

Little Girl 209
195. Helping Hands 211
196. The Wealth of Salaba 212
197. The Endless Happiness of Two 

Friends 212
198. Two Halves of the Same Whole, 

Fatima and Ali 213
199. Cute Grandsons 214
200. Two Happy Children 215
201. Companions Learned to Love 

their Children 215
202. The One Who Asks First, should 

Drink First 216
203. Hasan and Husayn are Lost 217
204. Golden Advise 218
205. The Prophet Loved Little  

Usama 218
206. What a Courtesy 219
207. A Nervous Moment of  

Decision 220
208. The Little Archer 221
209. Anxious Waiting 222
210. A Man with a Great Heart 223
211. A Victory Lost 224

212. Hamza, The Prophet’s  
Uncle 225

213. The Prophet, the Source of 
Hope 226

214. Bujayr’s News 227
215. The Butter that Never  

Finished 227
216. Zaynab, the Daughter of  

the Prophet 228
217. The Child who Made  

Fun of the Adhan 228
218. Mahzura Becomes a  

Muazzin 230
219. The Teeth of Nabigha,  

the Poet 231
220. Even the Animals Respected 

Him 231
221. The Sick Child’s Happiness 232
222. News Brought by an Angel 233
223. The Prophet and the Children of 

Nadir 233
224. Last Signs 235
225. Love of the Mother Bird 236
226. Flood of Alcohol in the  

Streets 238
227. The Youth who Loved to Dress 

Nicely 238
228. For the Second Mother, the 

Prayer of Paradise 239
229. He Wouldn’t be a Burden to 

Anyone 240
230. Starting to Eat with  

“Bismillah” 240
231. Kindness to Relatives 241
232. He did not Like Lies Even in 

Jokes 241
233. The Jacket as a Gift 242
234. The Generosity of the  

Prophet 242
235. The Real Strength is in 

Defeating One’s Anger 243
236. We are Glad You are with Us 243
237. Tell Him that You Love Him 244
238. The Prophet Used to be Like a 

Child with Children 244
239. The Joy of the Child who could 

not Speak 245
240. The Robe with Golden  

Buttons 245
241. The Amazement of the Jew 246
242. The Price of the Whip 247
243. Intelligent Poet 247
244. The Modest Life of  

the Prophet 249
245. The Joy of the Little Girl 249
246. Sarah, Delayed on the Road 251
247. The Most Beautiful Garden 251
248. Children Reuniting with their 

Father 253
249. No One can Enter this City 254
250. The Ditch Dug around  

the City 256



251. Blessed Food from the Hands of 
the Messenger 257

252. The Prophet who Takes His Turn 
as a Guard 258

253. The Soldiers of the Wind 259
254. Allah Heard the Prophet’s 

Prayer 259
255. The Most Adorable Face is  

Yours 260
256. The Boy who Changed with a 

Prayer 261
257. The Bulls Tied with Ropes of 

Love 262
258. A Never Ending Yearning for the 

Kabah 263
259. Qaswa is not Entering  

Makkah 264
260. Water Gushes Forth from the 

Empty Well 265
261. The Amazement of Urwa of 

Saqif 265
262. The Oath Made Under the 

Locust Tree 266
263. The Peace Agreement 268
264. The Joy of the King of  

Abysinnia 269
265. The Daughter of the Enemy 

Commander 270
266. The Words of King Heraclius 271
267. Heraclius and Dagatir 272
268. The Egyptian King,  

Mukawwis 273
269. The Lion as a Guide 274
270. Racing to Share the Belongings 

of the Prophet 275
271. A Brilliant Ring 276
272. The Most Beautiful  

Gift of All 277
273. Treat the Animals Gently 277
274. The City of Khaybar with Seven 

Castles 279
275. The Shepherd who Ran to 

Paradise 280
276. The Conquest of Khaybar 281
277. The Trap of the  

Jewish Woman 282
278. Famine in Makkah 283
279. A Year Passing with Many 

Achievements 283
280. The Courtesy of the Prophet 285
281. The Happiness of Umamah 286
282. Now it is Spring Time 286
283. The Prophet’s Kindness and 

Affection 288
284. The Fearless Commander of 

Islam 288
285. 100,000 Soldiers Running  

Away 290
286. The Happiness of the Fatherless 

Children 290
287. Great Preparations 291 

288. 10,000 Strong Army on the 
March 292

289. 10,000 Sources of Light 293
290. Abu Sufyan’s Bewilderment 294
291. This is the Happiest Day 295
292. The Loyalty of the Prophet 296
293. The Pagans were Furious with 

the Conquest of Makkah 297
294. The Thoughts and Mind that 

was Read 298
295. The Reflection of the Black 

Diamond 298
296. Bilal, the First Muadhdhin 299
297. Who is Going to Keep the Keys 

of the Kabah? 300
298. The Prophet who Seeks no 

Revenge 301
299. The Running Away of  

Ikrimah 302
300. Peace in Makkah 303
301. The Pagans Run to the  

Prophet 303
302. Not a King, but Prophet 

Muhammad 305
303. The Happiness of Abu Bakr 306
304. “Even if it is My Daughter 

Fatima...” 307
305. The Days of Hunayn 308
306. The Confession of Ikrimah 310
307. The Happiness of Milk  

Sisters 310
308. The Joy of the Prisoners  

of War 311
309. The Camels of Suraqa 312
310. The Sunshine of Love, Melting 

the Icebergs 313
311. The Camels in the Valley 314
312. The Amazement of the 

Makkans 314
313. The Joy of the People of 

Madinah 315
314. Those Running to the 

Messenger 316
315. The Happiness of Saffanah 318
316. Simply the Prophet 319
317. The Good Manners that He 

Taught 320
318. The Race to do Good Deeds 320
319. The Byzantine Army 322
320. The Prophet’s Camel Is Lost 324
321. Enough Dates for the Entire 

World 324
322. The Young Abdullah, Gained 

through Patience 325
323. The Prophet’s Mosque is 

Illuminated 326
324. Little Ibrahim Leaves  

this World 327
325. The Prophet who Loved to 

Exchange Gifts 328
326. A Prophet, Always Giving 329

327. The Man who Wanted to 
Embrace the Prophet 330

328. The Man who did not Dress 
Properly 330

329. What Used the Prophet to Eat 
and Drink? 331

330. Nu’man Eats the Grapes 332
331. The Prophet’s Appreciation of 

all Blessings Allah Created 333
332. The Way the Prophet Drank 

Water 333
333. He Was a Friend to Everyone 

334
334. The Prophet with no Cause for 

Embarrassment 335
335. Those who Believed without 

Seeing the Prophet 336
336. The Prophet of Politeness 337
337. The Prophet who never Gets 

Angry with Children 338
338. The Old cannot  

Enter Paradise 338
339. The Race Between the Prophet 

and His Wife 339
340. The Prayer Protecting one from 

Many Evils 339
341. One Who Deceives is not one  

of Us 340
342. The Things that Take One to 

Paradise 341
343. I don’t Want to be Privileged 341
344. The Most Important Thing is 

Kindness to Parents 343
345. This is the Real Love 343
346. The Baby of the She Camel 344
347. The Joy of the Ugly Man 344
348. Respect for Elders 345
349. Amr, the Little Imam 345
350. Let Your Garment Get Used on 

You 346
351. The Messenger Smells Like the 

Fragrance of Roses 347
352. The Beloved Calling  

to Paradise 348
353. The Man who Made the Prophet 

Laugh 349
354. The Prophet who Dislikes  

Anger 350
355. The One Most Deserving Your 

Company 350
356. Greetings to You, O Messenger 

of Allah! 351
357 The Prophet who was Always 

Neat 352
358 His Time is Called the Golden 

Age or Period of Happiness 353
359 The Last Journey 354
360 On the Way to the Pilgrimage 355
361 The Farewell Pilgrimage 355
362 No One’s Right should Remain 

with Me 357
363 The Happiness of Fatima 358
364 Farewell to the Beloved 358
365 Behind the Beloved 359



365 DAYS WITH THE PROPHET MUHAMMAD 

6



365 DAYS WITH THE PROPHET MUHAMMAD 

7

ow, it was close to the time for the appearance of our prophet. The ruler of Makkah was 

Abdul Muttalib, a descendant of Ibrahim (Abraham) and soon to be the grandfather 

of our prophet. He loved the Kabah very much and did everything in his power to 

he earth was full of coluorful flowers, small birds, tiny flies, and all kinds of fruits and 

vegetables. Children were running around happily. Rivers were flowing with great joy. 

Though every part of the world was beautiful in a different way, somehow it was an 

unhappy place. Strange events were taking place on it everywhere. 

People had forgotten Allah, Who had provided all these beautiful things. They didn’t 

worship Him, but rather many different things. Some people worshipped fire. Some 

worshipped the sun. Yet others worshipped even the cattle 

they ate. They used to seek help from the toy-like figures 

they themselves carved out of wood and stone. 

These objects were called idols. But in reality, it 

was Allah Who created the stones, fire and wood. 

He created the cattle and the sun. It was Allah 

Who deserved their worship. The rich oppressed 

the poor. The female children were unwanted. 

The poor people were looked down upon.  The old 

were forgotten. The sick went untreated. In short, 

there was no respect for humankind. No one wanted to 

obey the laws of Allah. There was total chaos. It was difficult indeed for the world to be a 

home to such loveless and ignorant people. 

Allah had sent many messengers since Adam. The messengers called their people to 

worship Allah alone, to follow the straight path, to do good deeds, and always to remain 

honest. But each time, the people were deceived by Satan after a while and quickly forgot 

the dos and don’ts of the messengers. 

Five hundred years had passed since the coming of Isa (Jesus). Now the world was 

ready to receive another prophet to stop the injustices, oppression and cruelty going on 

everywhere. He would appear and bring the world peace, justice and prosperity. But when 

would he come?

Day
1

He is Coming to Our World

T

The Kabah, the Diamond of the World

Day
2

N
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protect it. He was a great host for those who came to go several time around the Kabah. It 

was sacred for many people. 

Allah had asked the Prophet Ibrahim and his son, Isma‘il (Ishmael), to build the Kabah. 

He told them that this holy place was a place of gathering and a place of worship. He asked 

them to invite people to go on a pilgrimage to the Kabah. So the pilgrimage became a 

special, religious visit related to the Prophet Ibrahim. Since then people had held the 

Kabah in great esteem, but they forgot the religion of Ibrahim and began to worship idols. 

Still, they respected the Kabah itself. 

Large crowds who travelled from far away places 

came to visit the Kabah in Makkah. But the great 

interest shown by those who loved the Kabah 

bothered some evil people. At the head of the 

people who hated the Kabah was Abrahah, the 

ruler of Yemen. Abrahah wanted to stop people 

from visiting the Kabah, so he constructed a great 

temple and covered it with gold. Then, he invited 

people to his temple. He wanted this temple to be 

the central shrine instead of the Kabah. The shrines 

were special places related to some godly people, but not to prophets. A long time passed, 

but not many people came to his temple. So, Abrahah became very angry and decided to 

destroy the Kabah. He quickly started making preparations. 

Day
3

The Owner of the Kabah
o destroy the Kabah, Abrahah put together a large army. One morning he set out for 

Makkah with his army. In Abrahah’s army, there were giant elephants he had ordered 

from faraway places and the like of which Makkans had never seen in their lives. 

Abrahah clothed them in colorful fabrics. The strongest of them was a huge elephant he 

called Mahmud. Mahmud was leading the rest of the army, shaking the earth as it walked. 

Abrahah was sure that in one attempt Mahmud would destroy the Kabah. When the army 

approached Makkah, a group of soldiers seized the belongings of the Makkans. Among the 

properties plundered by Abrahah’s soldiers were two hundred camels belonging to Abdul 

Muttalib. From a nearby hillside, they were able to see the Kabah like a shiny diamond. 

Before entering the city, Abrahah wanted to see the leader of Makkah. For this reason he 

sent for Abdul Muttalib. He told him that he had come only to destroy the Kabah, and 

if no one offered resistance, no bloodshed would take place. Later, he asked him if he 

wanted anything from him. Abdul Muttalib replied, “Your soldiers grabbed two hundred 

T
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brahah thought that there was no longer any barrier between him and the destruction 

of the Kabah. Without losing any time, he gave his army the order to march. At that 

very moment Mahmud, the giant elephant that Abrahah trusted so much, knelt 

down and sat on the ground. The soldiers tried very hard to get Mahmud to stand up. But 

it was no use. When they tried to face the army towards Yemen, he was getting up, but as 

soon as they tried to turn him toward the Kabah, he knelt down again. Nothing worked. 

While Abrahah and his army were busy trying to get Mahmud to walk towards the 

Kabah, an unusual event took place. All of a sudden, a cloud of birds hovered above the 

army. They were the birds of Ababil, and each one of them was carrying small pebbles in its 

beak and claws. It was strange. They were acting as if they had 

had an order from one and the same source. All at once, 

they dropped the clay stones on Abrahah’s soldiers. 

As soon as a soldier was hit, he fell to the ground. 

Abrahah was in shock. 

Together with a few soldiers he began running 

away. But while he was running, a few pebbles hit 

him, and he fell, too. These tiny birds had destroyed 

a mighty army. 

Thus Allah saved the most precious diamond on earth. 

The Birds of Ababil

A

of my camels. I want them to be returned to me.” Abrahah was 

surprised at this response. He said, “I would have expected you 

to ask me to not destroy the Kabah. But I see now that you are 

only after your own camels. I had really thought highly of you. 

I realize now that I was mistaken about your character 

as a respected ruler.” Abdul Muttalib answered, “I am 

the owner of the camels and have the responsibility to 

protect them. As for the owner of the Kabah, it is Allah 

Himself and He will surely protect it.” At this answer 

Abrahah went into a rage. He screamed, “He will not be 

able to defend it against me.” Abdul Muttalib shouted back, 

“We shall wait and see.” He got his camels back and returned to 

Makkah with them. Going straight to the Kabah he prayed, “My Lord, Your servant protected 

his own property, and now it is Your turn to protect what belongs to You. After this he told 

the people of Makkah to leave the city, and he himself left with them and climbed a hill 

to have a bird’s-eye view of Makkah. They could follow all that would happen from there. 

Day
4
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World Celebration
ou were not in this world. There were other human beings and other children. There 

were very few good people. Mischief had spread everywhere. A leader had to come 

to guide the world. He had to bring happiness. Allah, the Almighty, had promised 

that He was going to send a leader and guide. Every creature knew this. The whole world 

needed it. 

On a Monday in the month of April in the year 571, something very 

special happened. That day, the world was extremely happy. It was filled 

with joy. What was it? What had happened? The face of the earth was bathed 

all over in a very special light. The guest that the world had been waiting 

for had arrived. While the world was impatiently awaiting this news, many 

strange things took place. The Jews who heard this got upset that this new prophet had not 

come from within their own community. He was the most special servant of Allah. He was 

the greatest prophet. Right up to that day, all the prophets had praised this prophet – Musa 

(Moses), Dawud (David), Isa – all of them had given the news of his coming! 

Yes, the long-awaited guest had finally arrived! All Muslims, children as well as adults, 

then called him, “The prophet.” So we too are going to call him the same:  “The prophet.”

Y

Day
5

The Birth of a Prophet

Day
6

here was a happy mother in a house in Makkah. She was the sweetest and the happiest 

mother in the world. Her name was Amina. She was the mother of the expected baby. 

She was glowing from excitement, smiling from ear to ear. He was to be the greatest 

of all prophets. Everyone in the room gathered around him. All of them were saying the 

same thing, “What a beautiful baby!” 

The name of the baby’s father was Abdullah. 

Unfortunately, he died before ever seeing his baby. But his 

grandfather was alive. He was strong, lovable, and generous. 

He was Abdul Muttalib, the chief of Makkah. The neighbors 

went directly to Abdul Muttalib, “Good news! You have a 

beautiful grandson! “No baby like him has ever come to 

this world,” they said. Abdul Muttalib immediately came 

T



365 DAYS WITH THE PROPHET MUHAMMAD 

12



365 DAYS WITH THE PROPHET MUHAMMAD 

13

akkah was a crowded city. The babies could not stand the weather there. It was a 

tradition of the Makkans to give their newborn babies to another mother, known 

as a nursing mother. The nursing mother would feed and nurse the baby for several 

months and take care of him in a place with cleaner air.

Amina and Abdul Muttalib searched for such a nursing mother to hire, so that she 

could take care of baby Muhammad  far away from Makkah. Around that time, some 

nursing mothers had come to Makkah from the plain of Badiya. The dry, clean air of the 

desert plain was the best place for the health of a baby. These women were looking for a 

baby to take care of. They found some babies and returned to their homes in the desert, 

but Abdul Muttalib could not find any nursing mother. Most 

of them did not want to take Muhammad because he was 

without a father; whereas, if they saw him, they would 

have wanted to take him. It would be impossible for 

them to go without him. 

There was a very young woman who came on the 

back of her donkey from Badiya. She was wandering on 

the streets of Makkah with her husband and her camel. 

Her own baby that she was carrying in her arms was 

crying. There was not a drop of milk in her breasts because 

she was hungry and tired. During the trip to Makkah, they had a lot of 

trouble. Her donkey did not want to walk. The old camel did not give a drop of milk. They 

had come to Makkah with great difficulty. Now, on the streets of Makkah, she was looking 

for a baby to nurse. Then the poor nursing mother and the grandfather of a baby without 

a nursing mother met. Halima smiled. What a wonderful and good-hearted man he was! 

The old man said, “I have a grandson. Nobody wants to take him because he is fatherless. 

Would you be his nursing mother?” Halima was pleasantly surprised. She did not want 

back to his home and hugged the baby. He was full of joy. His face was also glowing. He 

said, “Let his name be Muhammad . Let my grandson be liked everywhere and praised 

everywhere! That is why I have given him this name. Take care of him well; the whole world 

will know him.” 

Muhammad’s grandfather sacrificed an animal for him. He invited many people to 

come and share his joy. It was  a huge celebration. Even the poor took part in the festivities. 

A sweet happiness had spread everywhere. The city of Makkah was brighter than usual 

because baby Muhammad was there. 

Day
7

Halima, the Nursing Mother

M
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eautiful baby Muhammad  was leaving Makkah. The nursing mother and her 

husband wrapped up the baby and headed toward their home. They were wondering 

how their journey would be. The distance was long, the donkey was weak, and the 

camel was without milk. With all of this in mind, they headed out. After a short while, they 

took a break.

In order for infants not to become sick, they had to drink plenty of milk. For this reason, 

mother Halima had to feed herself properly, but during the trip how could they find milk 

and other nutrition? Halima would be so happy if the old camel gave some milk. 

Halima’s husband Harith reached for the udders of the camel. He was going to milk 

her. He would be pleased even if she gave very little milk. He could not believe his eyes. 

Milk was dripping from the camel’s udders. He immediately started 

milking. The container in his hand was filled to the top and started 

to overflow. He shouted to his wife with great excitement, 

“Halima! Halima! This baby you took is a wonderful 

baby! Look at the milk! It’s unbelievable! This child is 

bringing us great fortune. He must be blessed!” 

Halima looked at baby Muhammad with great 

hope and said, “This is my wish, too.” They drank 

the camel’s milk until they were full. They strapped 

the baby’s back on to the camel and with great hope 

and joy, they continued on their journey. 

Once they were on the road, they saw another 

to go home empty-handed. She talked to her husband and then accepted the offer. The 

grandfather took the nursing mother to the baby. 

Her heart was warm and full of joy and happiness. While the nursing mother, Halima, 

was staring at baby Muhammad with great admiration, he smiled. Halima took him into 

her arms and nursed him. What a surprise! How was it possible? Her milk was more than 

enough for both of the babies. Because of the difficulties she had faced on her way to 

Makkah before seeing baby Muhammad, she had no milk at all. Amina kissed her baby and 

smiled upon him. She was happy because she had finally found a nursing mother for him. 

Now, he was going to grow up well. So, she prepared him for the journey. She gave nice 

costly gifts to Halima, and then entrusted her baby to her.

She knew that Allah, the Almighty, was going to protect her baby. They sent baby 

Muhammad off with prayers. 

The Baby that Brought Great Fortune
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he other mothers who had chosen not to nurse Muhammad  were all puzzled. 

When they saw Halima’s fat animals, they yelled at their shepherds, “Go and see 

surprising thing. The same donkey, which had been  walking with great difficulty while 

coming to Makkah, now, as if it were not the same donkey, was strong and was trotting 

quite fast. He was trying to carry the guest on his back as quickly as possible to the place 

where they were heading. 

How wonderful it was!  In a moment, so many things had changed. Suddenly, Halima’s 

milk increased, the old camel began giving milk, and the weak donkey became strong. 

What did this all mean? Of course, this was all because of the baby Muhammad, who was 

to become a prophet, although no one knew yet. 

Halima and her husband arrived at their home without any trouble. Now, baby 

Muhammad was at Badiya. 

ately, the rain-filled clouds had never come to the plain of Badiya. For a long time, 

it had not rained. Because rain meant life, everyone’s eyes were always on the sky, 

expecting rain. The life of all animals depended on the water. Without rain, they were 

left hungry, weak and without milk. People also needed the rain in order to eat meat and 

to drink milk. These were all they had, and without rain, none of it would exist. Children 

were becoming hungry and their faces were pale like flour. How wonderful life would be 

if rain came.  When everyone had water, everyone would be happy again. The days passed 

in this hope and expectation.

There was just one home that seemed to be different, as if it was from Paradise. It was 

the new home of baby Muhammad . It was Halima’s home. 

In this home, as in no other, there was great joy and plenty. While other animals were 

hungry and could not give a drop of milk, Halima’s animals were full of milk and able to 

supply it. Her children were different from the others too. While the other children were 

hungry and pale, hers were well-fed and strong. She knew very well the reason for all of 

these sudden changes. This baby had brought them blessing and joy. 
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how Halima’s shepherd fed their animals.” 

The animals are so full of milk that when they 

walk they are unsteady, and milk just drips and 

drips from them. 

Even the shepherds were puzzled. Their own 

animals were eating at the same places but were not well-fed. They went to Halima and 

asked how this could be possible. In response to hearing this question over and over again, 

she replied, “I swear that this is not a matter of grazing of the animals. This is simply God’s 

secret gift. Everything started during our return from Makkah.” They could not make sense 

out of Halima’s explanation. They left with the same puzzled faces with which they had 

come. 

hen the rain they waited for never came, they were in a very difficult situation. 

They decided to pray to Allah. They went to a nearby hill, taking their hungry 

camels, sheep without milk, and weak children. They sacrificed some animals and 

asked Allah to send some rain. Not a  drop of rain came. When they were ready to go 

home, an old woman shouted, “Wait, listen! There is a baby at Halima’s home. When she 

returned from Makkah, there was great abundance in her home. That baby brings good 

fortune! Let’s bring him here. Maybe when he arrives our prayers will be accepted!” 

They asked Halima to bring the baby so that they could say their prayers with him present. 

When Halima climbed up the hill, she wanted to cover the face of baby Muhammad  in 

order to protect him from the sunshine. At that moment, she noticed a white cloud hover 

over the child like a curtain. She was sure now that he was a special baby. She kept this a 

secret and told no one. Someone from the crowd took the baby from her arms and prayed, 

“This baby is Muhammad of Makkah, who brings blessings to his home. Please Lord, for 

his sake, give us rain!”

 As soon as the prayer ended, the sky was filled with clouds. The cloud that was following 

baby Muhammad all of a sudden turned into a rain cloud. Immediately, a shout of joy rose 

to the sky, “Rain, rain, rain!”

There was a celebration all over the plain. The flowers grew sturdy and strong. The land 

was beautiful again. From that day on, all the animals filled themselves when they grazed, 

and people filled themselves with meat and milk. Maybe not everyone realized it, but those 

who took a lesson from what they saw, knew now that all of this abundance was given for 

the sake of Muhammad. 
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s Halima promised, she raised Muhammad  with great care. She taught him to say 

words one by one and to speak fluently. It was now time to send back the children 

to their parents. Halima was sad about this. Over time she had begun to feel a bond 

with him and did not want to see him go, but she had to send him back. Even though she 

and her husband wanted him to stay, they reluctantly got him ready. Finally, they set out 

for Makkah. The people in their tribe had also gotten used to baby Muhammad. They too 

did not want to see him go. As Halima and her husband were leaving, the others shouted 

behind them, “Please do not take him back. Let him stay some more with us. We haven’t 

seen a child like him before! He brought great fortune to us. Let him stay for a little longer.” 

In fact, Halima wanted this more than anyone else. At the end of the long journey, they 

reached Amina’s house. Amina had missed her baby very much. As Amina was kissing 

and hugging baby Muhammad, Halima explained how Muhammad was different from 

every other child and how all the others in the tribe loved him. She 

continued describing how nice and well behaved a boy he was and 

how he was different from the other children. She described in detail 

how he slept and walked and talked. As she described these details, 

Amina was filled with joy.

In those days there was a plague in Makkah. Amina was afraid that 

the disease would reach her child. Halima was also worried about this, 

so she had the courage to ask her, “Can he stay with me a little longer? I 

am afraid that he will catch the disease if he stays in Makkah.”

Amina and Abdul Muttalib were willing to send the baby away a little longer, just to 

make sure he was safe and healthy. Halima was so excited that she felt the whole world was 

hers. She held tight to baby Muhammad and returned with him to the desert. The flowers 

gave off a lovely fragrance just for baby Muhammad’s return. Everyone was spreading the 

news, congratulating each other, “Good news! Muhammad has returned!” 
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same mother were called nursing brothers. Whenever h i s 

nursing brothers went outside to feed the animals, 

Muhammad was often left alone. In fact, he also 

wanted to go to the countryside, wander around, 

see the flowers, feed the lambs, and spend time 

with them. One day, he told his nursing mother about this. His 

nursing mother did not want him to go. She didn’t want him to be under the sun all day, 

but when she saw how sad Muhammad was, she couldn’t be against it any longer. She gave 

permission for him to go out with his brother and sister the next day. Muhammad was very 

happy. 

One day, he was going to go out with his nursing brother and sister, Abdullah and 

Shayma. While Halima was getting him ready, she repeated the same thing to her children, 

“Take care of him well. Protect him. Don’t let sunlight hit his head.” 

Shayma promised her mom that she would take care of him. While walking, hand in 

hand, they followed the lambs.

While Muhammad was walking around, he thought about the sky, the sun, and the earth 

and how the Creator had made them so beautifully. Who would make them this beautiful? 

The Creator had made them this beautiful. The more Muhammad thought, the more he 

loved Him.

Just as the warm sunlight caressed his skin, a white cloud as thin as a thread appeared 

above him and shaded him. Wherever he went the cloud followed him. It was like an 

umbrella. As he walked along the road, the cloud never left him. Muhammad did not know 

what was going on. His nursing sister, Shayma, noticed this cloud. She was amazed at 

how this cloud followed her brother. When they returned home in the evening, Shayma 

described the events to her mother. Halima was not surprised to hear any of it. In fact, she 

was happy because she too had seen the cloud over Muhammad when he was just a baby. 

She knew that he was a special child and she knew that he would later become a great 

man. For this, she thanked Allah. 

t was a sunny day. Muhammad  went to the countryside again with his brothers to 

let the lambs graze. The lambs wandered around joyfully. Muhammad sat near one 

corner of the herd thinking deeply, while his nursing brother, Abdullah, was in a deep 

sleep under the shade of a tree. Suddenly, two strange men in white appeared before 

Muhammad. They carefully watched him from a distance. You could tell that they were 

good people, even from far away. They greeted him with a great big smile. 
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e was a sweet, healthy child. Living in the desert had been very good for him. He 

grew up there without getting sick. Now he was in his mother’s warm arms. With 

his return, the house was filled with light. Everyone – his mother, grandfather, aunt 

and uncles – loved him very much. His youngest uncle, Abbas, was his playmate. 

Since they were close in age, they got along very well. 

Muhammad  helped his mother around the house, because he didn’t want 

his mom to get upset or tired with housework. He was such a decent child. His 

mother was so amazed at how much he cared about cleanliness. He was polite 

and attentive. He was truthful. He hated lies. He was very well mannered. 

The children of Makkah liked him very much, just as the children of Badiya did. 

They would compete with each other just to play with him. Muhammad 

One of them was holding a gold plate in his hands. There was snow filled to 

the brim of this plate. Muhammad looked at the men in amazement. Quietly, 

the men came near to him. Carefully, without harming him, they laid him 

on the ground and washed his chest with the snow. When they 

finished, they just disappeared. Muhammad was neither scared 

nor in a panic. 

During this time, Abdullah woke from his sleep and saw everything 

that happened. He ran home and told his mother, “Mommy, mommy! Two men laid my 

Makkan brother on the ground. They were doing something to him.” 

His nursing mother got very worried. She ran over to Muhammad. There didn’t seem 

to be anyone around. Her dear boy’s face was just pale. Halima asked, “My child, what 

happened to you?” Muhammad told her the story. 

He was around 4 years old and one of the most handsome children. Halima was worried 

more than before after this event, because she knew that he was a very special boy. She 

discussed it with her husband, and they decided to give him back to his mother before 

something scary happened to him.

 When they arrived at Makkah, Halima explained everything to Amina but she was 

not surprised. Amina said, “Yes, my son is special. He will be a great man.” She then gave 

Halima lots of gifts. Abdul Muttalib was so happy. His grandson had grown up healthy, and 

he was four years old. Makkah and Muhammad were reunited again. Halima hugged and 

kissed him for the last time. She was happy that she had returned him safe and sound. This 

incredible child was now going to live in Makkah with his mother, Amina. 
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he children in Madinah loved Muhammad . This was the first time they had seen a 

child like him. They too were very good children, but Muhammad was different. He 

n a very short time, his name became known all around by word of mouth. Those who 

saw him were left in amazement. They told everyone about his manners and respect 

for others. 

Muhammad  was now six years old. He was living happily in his home in Makkah. He 

and his mother finally had the pleasure of being together. 

One day, Amina decided to take her son, Muhammad, to see their relatives in Madinah. 

She wanted to take Muhammad to visit them and to visit the site of his father’s grave. His 

nanny, Ummu Ayman, was also going to go with them. A short time later, 

the three of them set out on the trip. It was going to be a very long journey. 

Muhammad was very excited and anxious. He was going to meet his uncles 

and visit the site of his father’s grave. Day and night, they travelled on the 

back of the camel. 

They arrived at Madinah after days of travelling. Madinah was a 

beautiful city when you could get many fruits and vegetables. They arrived 

at Muhammad’s uncle’s house. His uncles hugged and kissed the nephew 

they were seeing for the very first time. Amina took Muhammad along with 

her to the site of his father’s grave. Muhammad’s father, Abdullah, had been 

a very kind man. He passed away without being able to see his little boy. 

Amina was so sad about this. 

To see his father’s grave made Muhammad very sad. Who knows how much he would 

have loved his father if he had been alive! He would have shown him so much respect and 

obeyed him. They finally left the grave. 

Even though he was missing his father, he knew he had to be patient and just accept 

this. 

never singled out any of his friends. It didn’t make any difference whether someone was 

poor or rich, ugly or handsome, he made friends with everyone. 
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was polite, smart and kind to everyone. All of his friends gathered around him 

and took him to tour Madinah. Muhammad really liked this beautiful city. 

He got along very well with his cousin, Unaysa. They would play in the 

garden every day. His uncle’s house was like a mansion. The birds made a nest 

on the roof of this house. Muhammad and Unaysa would try to make the birds 

fly away from the house. Muhammad enjoyed this very much. 

There was a huge pool in the back yard of the house. In just a few days, 

he learned how to swim. His friends came over to swim with him. They 

played so many fun games. They rode horses. They shot arrows. They 

raced each other. This beautiful city became even more beautiful and fun 

with all of these games. The citizens of Madinah hosted Muhammad and his family with 

pleasure. These were the best and most fun days of Muhammad’s childhood. He would 

always remember these days because they were unforgettably good childhood memories. 

uhammad  was very happy in Madinah. He liked the city very much. It seemed 

as if the days were swiftly passing by at his uncle’s house. One day, he was sitting 

with his nanny, Ummu Ayman, in the backyard of their house. Two Jews passing 

by the house saw Muhammad. They started to observe him carefully. It seemed that they 

had found someone they were looking for. Muhammad became uncomfortable with their 

stares. He quickly went inside. When they saw him go inside, they asked his nanny, Ummu 

Ayman, “What is this child’s name?” The nanny did not know them. She was confused. 

Worried that they might do some harm to him, she asked, “Why do you want to know?” 

“Don’t be afraid” they replied, “He looks like a child we are looking for. That is the reason 

why we asked. Could you please tell us his name? We do not mean any harm.” The nanny 

felt sure that they did not have bad intentions. “His name is Muhammad,” she said. Both 

of their eyes glowed with joy. They smiled as they looked at each other. Probably this was 

the child they were looking for. They requested the nanny, “Could 

you please call him here?” The nanny, Ummu Ayman, called him 

over. They observed him closely. They requested permission to 

take a look at his back. On Muhammad’s back was a birthmark. 

Anxiously, they remarked, “Yes, it is he!” The nanny was more 

confused than before. One of the Jews said, “This boy will 

become the last prophet. He fits the exact description of the 

last prophet from our books.” The other added an explanation, 

“The mark on his back is the mark of prophethood.” Thanking 
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ith tearful eyes, Muhammad  and his nanny set out again leaving Amina in the 

cemetery of Abwa. After a long and tiring journey, they reached Makkah. The news 

of Amina’s death echoed in Makkah. Everyone felt sad. Muhammad was left without 

a mother or a father. His old grandfather held him tight. He was going to take care of this 
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Ummu Ayman, they departed, and so the first signs were discovered in Madinah. Was the 

expected guide to be Muhammad? Everyone was curious about this. To see him was a great 

blessing. How happy were those who had his love, and how great an honor it was to be able 

to see him. 

uhammad  had made great friendships in Madinah. He lived many joyful days, 

but it was time to return to Makkah. His grandfather and other relatives were 

waiting for him in Makkah. He said his goodbyes and departed with his mother 

and nanny, Ummu Ayman. 

They travelled day and night into the dry desert. His mother, Amina, was weak and 

tired and couldn’t focus. After a few days of 

travel, she suddenly became ill. They were 

to take a break at the village of Abwa. During 

the break she collapsed. Muhammad ran to 

hug her. Amina was burning with a high fever. 

He ran back and forth in order to find help. 

Amina’s strength and breath was weakening. 

Muhammad laid his mother in his lap. He understood that she was seriously ill. He was 

weeping silently. Amina opened her eyes for a moment and softly said, “Water?” He gave 

his mother some water as she gave him a long stare and held his gentle hands. These were 

her last words. She hugged her son for the last time and passed on to the next life.  

The people of Abwa came running to them and helped to dig a grave for her. Allah 

loves those who love Him. Even in the most difficult times, He would help them. Since 

Muhammad loved Allah very much, Allah always helped him. In his most difficult times, 

Allah gave him strength. 

The Mother Who Passed On
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orphan from now on. This good-hearted grandfather was generous 

and liked to do favors for everyone. He would distribute food to 

the poor and would feed all of the hungry. He would even think of 

the hungry animals living in the wild and would take them food. 

He was like Muhammad’s mother, father and everything 

to him all in one. The caring grandfather would take him 

everywhere he went. They would never remain separate from 

each other. 

Muhammad was only six years old, but he was a very mature 

child. He tried hard not to be a burden on his relatives and tried his best not to upset them. 

His aunts and uncles who noticed this, tried to give him more attention. His youngest 

aunt, Safiya, and his youngest uncle, Hamza, became friends with young Muhammad. For 

his patience and good manners, Allah gave Muhammad the strong love of his family as a 

gift. 

bdul Muttalib had a cushion he always kept in front of the base of the Kabah. No one 

could sit on it other than himself, but he would take great pleasure, if Muhammad  

sat there. To those who wanted to bring him down from there, he would say, “Leave 

my son alone! He is going to be a great man someday.” No one other than Muhammad 

could enter Abdul Muttalib’s room either. This kind-hearted grandfather would eat his 

meals with him. He wouldn’t let anyone start their meal before Muhammad joined them. 

Because Muhammad had so much love from his grandfather, he was very happy.

Abdul Muttalib was a very hard working man. He would not waste even a moment. 

Anyone who was in trouble would run to him. He would help everyone and would not turn 

away from anyone.

One day Abdul Muttalib lost his camel. They looked everywhere for it, 

but simply could not find it. Muhammad didn’t want to see his grandfather 

sad, so he also went out to help look for the camel. A long time passed by. 

Muhammad wasn’t anywhere to be found. Young Muhammad seemed to be 

lost. His grandfather became worried. He was so upset that he couldn’t decide 

what to do. He forgot about his camel and started looking for his grandson. 

Helpless and upset, he ran toward the Kabah. He opened out his hands to 

Allah and prayed, “My Lord, please return my grandson to me.” His tears 

poured down into his beard. He looked long and hard into the distance. 

At that moment, he noticed someone approaching from afar. Yes, yes! 
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It was him! It was his beloved, sweet grandson who was coming and with him was the 

lost camel. Muhammad had found the camel and was bringing him back. His grandfather 

ran toward him and gave him a great big hug, “My dear son! I was so worried about you!” 

Abdul Muttalib exclaimed while tightly hugging him, “From now on I am not going to let 

you leave my sight. I am not going to send you anywhere alone.” From that day on, Abdul 

Muttalib never left Muhammad alone. Muhammad was growing up safely protected under 

his grandfather’s care. Everyone loved him. He was treated differently from others and was 

given special attention, but he never acted spoiled. 

bdul Muttalib had to leave Makkah for a little while. As the leader of Makkah, he 

went to congratulate a king who had just been been crowned. He could not take 

Muhammad  with him. The journey was long and tiring. Besides, it was an official 

meeting. It would not have been nice to bring a child along.

 When he set out on his journey, he was joined by the nobles of Makkah. But his thoughts 

were continuously about his grandson. After a long trip, they finally arrived. The king 

showed great respect to Abdul Muttalib. For several days, he showed great hospitality and 

welcomed his guest in his palace. 

One day during their stay, the king called Abdul Muttalib to his side. He said, “I am 

going to share a secret. It’s about you.” Abdul Muttalib was surprised. “I’m listening, Your 

Majesty,” he responded. “What is this secret?” he asked. The king was a good-hearted man, 

who was knowledgeable and had read many books. He said, “According to the books I read, 

there is a boy growing up in Makkah. He has a birthmark of prophethood on his back. He 

has no mother and no father. He is living with his grandfather. According to these books, 

he will be the last prophet. There will be no prophet after him. That is why he is of such 

value. He was chosen and praised both in the heavens and on earth. He will keep mankind 

from committing bad deeds, and he will guide them to the true path. He will 

always do good things and will spread love and goodness around the world.” 

As the king explained, Abdul Muttalib became excited. The description 

sounded exactly like his grandson. This could not be anyone but his 

grandson, Muhammad. The king was aware of everything. He looked 

carefully into Abdul Muttalib’s face and said, “According to my books, 

this grandfather must be you! The signs point to you.”

Abdul Muttalib had already sensed that his grandson would be a great 

man one day. Hearing the same thing from a king had excited him more, “Your majesty, 

what you are saying is certainly true. I have a grandson who is a treasure. According to your 
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description, it must be my grandson, Muhammad.” The king was glad 

to hear that he had not been mistaken. He advised Abdul Muttalib, 

“Be sure to take good care of him. People with bad intentions may 

bring harm to him, but Allah will help him. When that child grows 

up, he will accomplish great things.” 

Both the king and Abdul Muttalib were convinced that this 

child was Muhammad. The king gave many gifts to Abdul 

Muttalib and sent him on his way. Abdul Muttalib missed his grandson 

dearly. He was impatient to see him as soon as possible. After a long and tiring journey, he 

finally reached home. He hugged and kissed his grandson. From now on, he was going to 

take better care of him than ever before. 

bdul Muttalib, grandfather to Muhammad , was liked by many in Makkah. Most of 

this great leader’s life had been spent doing good to others and favors for the people 

of Makkah. He would do everything within his power to make the Makkan people 

comfortable in life. For Muhammad, during times of loneliness, his grandfather was like 

a giant mountain that he leaned on. But lately he was unable to get out of his bed. He was 

ill. He was now very old. It was now his time to leave this world. He knew this too. He had 

one concern. He was afraid that after he died, his little Muhammad would be alone. It 

was bad enough that he was without a mother and father. What would he do if he were to 

lose his grandfather too? This old grandfather called his children and grandchildren to his 

side. Muhammad hadn’t seen his grandfather this sick before. He was speaking with great 

difficulty, just as Muhammad’s mother had done before dying. The thought of losing his 

grandfather started to sink in. He started to cry. If something happened to his grandfather, 

how would he deal with this? While he was thinking about this, his grandfather called for 

him, “My son, my dear Muhammad!” His voice sounded weak, “It’s time now for me 

to go. When I’m gone, your uncles will look after you. Tell me, which one of 

your uncles would you like to live with?” Muhammad had many uncles. 

Every one of them gave Muhammad thier love, but he loved Abu Talib 

the most. He hugged Abu Talib, and Abu Talib hugged him back. 

His grandfather was extremely happy about this, because he 

knew that of all of his sons, Abu Talib was the one to take the best 

care of Muhammad. From his deathbed, he cried out to his son, 

“Abu Talib, my son! I am leaving Muhammad in your care. Do you 

promise to take good care of him?” Abu Talib replied, “Don’t worry, 
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my dear father. I am going to take Muhammad into my home and watch over him as if he 

was my own. I am going to protect him from all harm and evil. I promise you this.” This 

old grandfather was comforted by his words. With peace of mind, he looked long and hard 

at his grandson for the last time. With that peace, he departed from this world. The child 

Muhammad, the dear boy, who would some day be the prophet, was still only eight years 

old.

In a short time, the bad news spread quickly. Everyone in the city was in tears. Some 

even came from faraway places just to fulfill their last duty to Abdul Muttalib by attending 

his funeral. The city of Makkah was struck with grief. All of the shops were closed down for 

several days. The great chief had died. Sometimes Muhammad was sobbing.  Sometimes 

he hid himself in a corner and cried silently. After the funeral service, his uncle hugged 

Muhammad and wiped his tears. From now on, he was going to act as a father to this 

unique child. 

bu Talib had a small house in which he lived with his large family. But his heart was 

so large that it was big enough for everyone. He opened both his heart and his home 

to Muhammad .

Now, he was one of the children of this home. His aunt, Fatima, used to treat him very 

well. Muhammad was also very respectful toward her. She used to love this polite and 

respectful child like her own. She used to comb Muhammad’s hair before her own children. 

She used to feed him first. Her own children were never jealous of him though, because 

they too loved Muhammad. He was happy in that home. Allah, the Most High, had given 

him an uncle like a father, and an aunt like a mother. Wherever he went, his uncle used to 

take him along.

Abu Talib couldn’t do without Muhammad. He wouldn’t sit at the table without him. 

When he was ready to eat, he used to say, “Where is Muhammad, go and call him.” When 

Muhammad sat at the table, everybody would leave with a full stomach. When he was not 

there, nobody was completely full. 

Muhammad would never sit at the table before washing 

his hands. He would say “bismillah” first and then start 

eating. He wouldn’t blow on the food, but he would wait 

patiently for it to get a little cooler. He used to eat food 

in small bites and always whatever was in front of him. 

He wouldn’t start eating before the elders did.  He had 

excellent manners.
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His uncle and his aunt wanted him to be well fed and comfortable. They did everything 

possible to give him whatever he needed. Muhammad was very comfortable in that home. 

He used to love his uncle, aunt, and cousins as if they were his own family. Love rained 

from the sky. Blessings showered down upon the world. A lot of these blessings poured 

into the humble home of Abu Talib. All of them became full and well fed. The faces of the 

children brightened, and utter joy spread around the home after Muhammad joined them. 

or a long time, it had not rained in Makkah, and the soil was very dry. All of the plants 

and trees were dried up. The fountains were not running. Children were getting sick, 

and animals were dying of thirst. After the death Abdul Muttalib, his son, Abu Talib, 

had become the chief of Makkah. People trusted him very much. They used to love and 

respect him. Helplessly they came to him. They said, “For many days now, it has not rained. 

Our children are hungry, and our animals are thirsty. The gardens in the countryside have 

dried up. If it goes on like this, we will suffer a real disaster. Could we ask you to come 

with us to pray for rain?” Abu Talib agreed immediately. He was thinking the same thing, 

anyway. What else could he have done? It was Allah Who sent rain. If He wished, it would 

rain; if He did not, it would not.

Before going outside to say the rain prayer, he wanted to take somebody along who was 

better than anybody else. He thought for a while. This could not be anybody other than 

his nephew Muhammad . He immediately ran to him and called him for this purpose. 

Together, they went to the Kabah. Abu Talib, with the people who gathered there, prayed 

to Allah, the Most High, to save men from thirst, for the soil to be filled with water, for 

the grass to become green again, and for the animals to feed themselves to their fill. The 

beautiful Muhammad had also opened up his hands and was asking Allah, the Most High, 

to send rain. All the begging eyes were directed towards the sky. Everyone was waiting 

silently. As if they had received an order from a central place, all of the rain clouds flew 

from every direction to the Kabah, and a couple of raindrops fell on Muhammad’s tender 

skin. The raindrops, which were coming one by one at first, kept increasing. Now, 

the rain poured down everywhere. All the people waited in the rain 

until they got soaking wet. The prayer of Muhammad had been 

accepted. 

Just like a hungry baby, the soil was sucking up the pouring 

rain. The grass grew, the flowers blossomed, and the animals 

were full again with the coming of the water. The children 

could drink it. Everybody was happy. All of this was realized 
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n some nights, there was merrymaking in Makkah. Muhammad  had heard about 

it from his friends. He didn’t know what went on there. One day, when he was taking 

because Muhammad had opened up his hands to Allah. With the belief that he was going 

to be a great man, his uncle and all those around him departed. 

ime was flying. Muhammad  was now ten years old. He was still staying with his 

uncle. His uncle was working very hard to feed his children. Muhammad was feeling 

sad to see him working hard and sacrificing everything for their comfort. He was 

looking for ways to help and support his uncle.

One day, an idea came to his mind. He could herd his uncle’s sheep and then his uncle 

need not pay for a shepherd. In this way, Muhammad could help and add to the family 

budget. He told his uncle about his idea. 

At first, his uncle didn’t agree to it. But somehow Muhammad tried very hard to convince 

him, and in the end, he was successful. But this time, his aunt, Fatima, opposed it. How 

could their little baby whom they wanted to protect like their own eyes go outside to take 

care of the flock? They couldn’t be pleased to see him all day under the burning sun of 

the desert. But Muhammad wanted to do this so much that, with his sweet tongue and 

intelligent talk, he was able to convince his aunt too. 

From now on, he was going to take care of the sheep. Working was not something 

shameful but sitting back and doing nothing was. He hated to sit without doing anything. 

He used to love to work. Now, he was getting up early in the morning, taking the sheep and 

going to the countryside. There, all day he was shepherding the sheep. While the sheep 

were feeding, he was thinking deeply. He greatly admired the Creator Who had 

created the sky with the sun and stars, the One Who had made the face 

of the earth beautiful with thousands of colorful flowers. Muhammad 

examined the mountains, stones, and plants that Allah had created. He 

was trying to understand Allah’s greatness. 

So many days passed by. He was a child who was able to find beauty in 

everything and never complained about anything. He always loved, and he was always 

loved. His love went deep into the hearts of men. 
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care of his sheep, he told his friend, “If you can take care of my sheep 

tonight, I would like to see this entertainment in Makkah.” His friend 

agreed. After leaving his sheep to his friend, Muhammad set out for 

Makkah.

From the scene of the entertainment, he could hear 

tambourines, whistling, and all kinds of musical instruments. 

When he approached this place to see how the people enjoyed 

themselves, he sat down. But as soon as he was seated, he felt a 

certain heaviness and he fell asleep. The next morning he opened his eyes with the first rays 

of the sun. It caressed his head with a great light, waking him up. He looked around, seeing 

nothing but an empty place. Last night, he had come to this place to watch the fun. It had 

been so crowded, but now, there was no one around him. Without seeing anything, he had 

fallen asleep. He was amazed that he did not remember anything. He immediately stood 

up and went back to his sheep. His friend asked what he had seen. Muhammad explained 

to him all that had happened. His friend could not believe it. Several days passed and again 

there was merrymaking in Makkah. Once more, Muhammad left his sheep with his friend 

and went to Makkah to see what happened. Again, this time he wanted to sit down and 

watch but he fell asleep. It was only the following morning that he was able to get up. When 

he opened his eyes and saw that the everyone had gone, he was amazed. Muhammad 

decided that Allah probably didn’t want him to go to such places, because of the way people 

used to drink and behave in an ugly way.  It didn’t suit such a fine young man to go to these 

kinds of places. From then on, Muhammad never again wanted anything of this kind. 
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28

he years had passed quickly. Muhammad  was now 12 years old. He was growing 

up in the loving home of his uncle. In those days, Abu Talib was making preparations. 

He was planning on going to Damascus. He loaded his camels. He was going to sell 

the things he had loaded  to earn some money to take care of his children. Muhammad had 

learned about his uncle’s plan to go away and got upset. Now, was 

he going to be separated from his uncle after the separation 

from his father, mother, and grandfather? As he thought of 

this, his eyes were filled with tears. While his uncle was getting 

ready to leave, he started crying silently. No matter how hard he 

tried to hide it, it did not escape his uncle’s eyes. He immediately approached his dear 

nephew and asked, “Why are you crying, my sweet boy? Muhammad bowed his head. He 

wiped his red eyes. Holding the rope of the camel that was being loaded he responded, “Are 

The Tears of Muhammad 
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you also going to leave me, uncle? I have neither a mother nor a father. Where are you going, 

leaving me like this? Hearing these words from his nephew, Abu Talib’s heart went out to 

him. How could he go, leaving him with teary eyes? He decided to take him along with him 

to Damascus. He told him to go and get ready. The other uncles and aunts of Muhammad, 

who heard this, opposed it. They said, “The road is dangerous, and it is really hot.  You 

cannot take him to Damascus. Muhammad could never stand it. He could get sick.” Abu 

Talib ignored their objections. He mounted Muhammad on the back of his camel. Both the 

uncle and nephew were very happy. They set out along with a crowded caravan going to the 

same place. Muhammad was on the back of the camel behind his uncle. The burning rays 

of the sun had spread everywhere.  The caravan was moving sometimes smoothly while 

at other times the feet of the camels would get buried in the desert sands. Beautiful silver 

clouds floated above them and gave shade to the caravan. A small cloud floated above the 

camel Muhammad was riding. The travellers didn’t have a difficult time at all. They moved 

on easily. By the grace of Allah and for the sake of Muhammad, they were having a nice 

journey under the clouds. 

he travellers moved slowly across the remote desert. Day and night they travelled 

some distance. When they were about halfway through their journey, they became 

very tired. To take a break, they headed for the town of Busra where they could 

dismount from their camels. Busra was a nice town with a lot of trees. Its water was sweet, 

and its weather was cool. They would take a break near the monastery in that town.

 There was an old monk living in this little monastery. This man of religion was the monk 

Bahirah. Every day, he used to climb to the roof of the monastery and observe the travellers 

approaching. He was carefully examining every caravan. It seemed he was waiting for an 

important traveller. According to the books he was reading in the monastery, in these 

days the last prophet must have come to this world. The Jews too were waiting for the 

coming of this prophet. Bahirah was very curious about him. He wanted to see 

that beautiful man very much. Besides, the books he read said this 

prophet would go through this very monastery. It was time now. 

It would not be long before the coming of the traveller he was 

awaiting.

That morning, again he was on top of the roof. Suddenly, his 

eyes lit up. It seemed he had found what he was looking for. The 

travellers appeared from afar. There was a white cloud above 

the travellers. For a long time, monk Bahirah could not take 
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his eyes off the cloud. The cloud was moving with the travellers. 

It seemed it wanted to protect someone among them from 

the sun‘s burning rays. He wondered if the prophet whose 

name was mentioned in the books was among them. As 

the travellers approached, monk Bahirah became very 

excited. It was as if his heart would leap out of his chest. 

He observed them with great attention. 

As planned, the travellers took a break near the monastery. They had their camels drink 

some water. They were planning to eat and take some rest. Bahirah rushed down from 

the roof of the monastery. He went to the travellers and invited them for a meal. This way, 

he could learn of everyone in the caravan. He was getting impatient about seeing the 

expected prophet. 

The travellers accepted the invitation and went in. While they were eating their meal, 

Bahirah watched each one of them. But, unfortunately, he could not find what he was 

looking for. The person who was described in the books was not among them. Sadly, he left 

the building. He looked towards where the camels were and couldn’t believe his eyes. The 

cloud was still there. Just like an umbrella, it was giving its shade to someone. 

He immediately came back and asked his guests if there was anyone else among them 

who had not come in for the food. The travellers answered all together, “All of us are here. 

There is only a child left, and he is protecting our stuff outside.” Bahirah said, “Please call 

that child to come in. I am inviting him also for the meal.” Abu Talib immediately stood up 

and went out to bring Muhammad  in. 

A little while later, Muhammad came into the monastery with his uncle. Who was this? 

Could this be the moment he had waited for so long? Monk Bahirah’s eyes brightened up 

with happiness. What he was waiting for must have been this child!

he monk Bahirah had been able to pick out Muhammad  from among the caravan 

travellers. When the beautiful, shining faced child entered, Bahirah was trembling 

and somewhat nervous.

Muhammad, being well mannered, politely went in and sat down at a place to which 

they showed him. He started eating the food that was served. The monk Bahirah watched 

him until he had finished his food. Then he quietly approached him. He wanted to get a 

better look at him. The child was exactly as described in the books. There was brightness in 

his face. The monk asked him several questions. Muhammad answered to the satisfaction 

of Bahirah. 
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Intelligence, good manners, courtesy, 

respect... he had all of them. The best 

characteristics were united in Muhammad. 

There was one more thing that Bahirah was 

curious about. If there were the seal of 

prophethood on his back, the monk would 

have no more doubt in his mind. He asked 

Muhammad for permission to look at his 

back. Yes! The seal of prophethood was there— 

exactly as described in the books! He was now very sure. This child was to be the Prophet 

Muhammad Mustafa who was expected everywhere. Trying to hide his excitement, he 

asked Abu Talib, “What relation is this child to you?” Abu Talib was afraid that some harm 

would come to his nephew. For this reason, he did not tell the truth, “He is my son,” he 

said quietly. The monk was confused,” “This cannot be, according to what is written in the 

books. This child does not have a father. He must not be your child.” 

Abu Talib believed now that no harm would come from the monk Bahirah. 

This time he told the truth, “Yes, he is not my son. He is my nephew.” The 

monk continued his questions, “What happened to his father?” Abu 

Talib replied, “When his mother was pregnant with him, he died.” 

The monk shook his head approvingly, “Yes, it is also written in the 

book.” And then he leaned over and whispered in Abu Talib‘s ear, 

“Take the child and return to your home.” “Why? Has something 

happened?” asked Abu Talib. Bahirah told him, “This child is going to 

be the prophet who has been expected for a long time. According to the sacred books he 

is going to be the last prophet. At this moment, everywhere along the route that you are 

taking, he is awaited. If you take him to Damascus, they will recognize him. They might 

try to harm him. In my opinion, you should not stay. Take him and return to your home.”

 Abu Talib was affected very much by the words of the monk Bahirah. Of course, he 

wouldn’t want any harm to come to his nephew, Muhammad. He would do everything 

possible in order to protect him. He sold all 

he had right there and set out on the return 

journey. Both uncle and nephew returned to 

Makkah without going to Damascus. 

The monk Bahirah was honored to see the 

one who would be the prophet as described 

in the books, and he was glad that he had 

prevented any harm from coming to him. For 

this reason he was very, very happy. 
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fter the warning of the monk Bahirah, Abu Talib never allowed his nephew to go out 

of his sight again. Wherever Muhammad  went, Abu Talib took him with him. One 

day, the nephew and uncle had started a journey together. They were taking some 

stuff to sell at the fair of Zulmajaz, which was in a faraway place. 

While on the journey, Abu Talib was very thirsty. The water that they brought was 

finished. It was impossible to find any water around there. At that moment, his nephew 

came to his mind. He knew that where Muhammad was, there wouldn’t be any hunger 

or thirst. With a low voice he said, “My nephew, I am very thirsty.” Muhammad turned 

around and looked at him. His uncle’s lips were dry.  Abu Talib knew that Muhammad 

would want to find water very much, but here in the middle of the desert where could 

he find it? Muhammad dismounted his camel and 

prayed to Allah. As soon as he hit the soil with 

his heel, water started gushing forth, just like 

a fountain. His uncle’s eyes brightened up! 

He looked at his nephew in amazement. 

Muhammad filled the container with water 

and extended it to his uncle, “Here it is, my 

dear uncle, take it.”

 Abu Talib drank his fill of the water. He was not thirsty any more. 

He knew that his nephew was a great person, but he believed 

in this one more time with the miracle that had just taken 

place in front of his eyes. He hugged his nephew lovingly 

with pride and praised him.

 They continued on their journey, peacefully. Wherever 

the Prophet-to-be set foot, the water never dried up. They 

called it the fountain of Arafat. For many, many hundreds of 

years, the fountain of Arafat has been flowing. Even today, the 

pilgrims who go there in order to perform Hajj, use this water to 

drink and cool down. 
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uhammad  was not a child any more. During the time he passed in his uncle’s 

house, he had become a handsome youth. He was of average height, and quite tall. 

His hair was black, strong, thick, and curly. His eyebrows were close to each other, 

and his eyelashes were long. The pupils of his eyes were pitch black. His features were 

beautiful. His teeth were white like pearls. He always had a smile on his face and the words 

he uttered were always pleasant. 

He wouldn’t injure anyone. He would see only the best side of everything. He would 

think positively about life. He used to speak fluently. For this reason everyone admired of 

him. They were fond of listening to him. Those who met him once wouldn’t want to leave 

him. He had a difficult childhood, but he would become an exemplary model later on for 

everyone. 

His honesty and truthfulness were legendary. As he grew older, his fame spread all over 

Makkah. Talk of his good manners and morals passed from mouth to mouth. He became 

the most trusted person in Makkah. People used to trust him with their most valuable 

belongings because he would properly protect the things entrusted to him. He used to 

help everyone. For this reason in every heart there was a place for love of him. Everywhere 

they talked about him. They used to say, “Muhammad would never lie. We cannot trust 

anyone as much as we trust him.” They loved him so dearly and trusted him so much 

that they added another name to his name. They called him, 

“Muhammad al-Amin”, Muhammad the trust 

worthy. Amin is Arabic for the person whom 

they trusted. It meant “the person who would 

never lie or betray anyone.” It meant “always 

loved, always respected.” It meant “the person 

who always had beautiful things and always 

reminded men of beautiful things.” Whether 

for friend or foe, Muhammad would protect 

everyone’s life and property. 

His existence in the city of Makkah gave 

everyone a sense of safety and security. Because 

Muhammad’s presence promised peace and 

love, safety, trust, and truthfulness, Makkah was 

experiencing all of them now. From now on, he was 

Muhammad Al-Amin of the Makkans. 
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