The Feast of Sultan (Sovereignty)

MHusic| Persian chant
1. O my God, the God of bounty and mercy! Thou art that King by Whose
commanding word the whole creation hath been called into being; and Thou art that All-
Bountiful One the doings of Whose servants have never hindered Him from showing
forth His grace, nor have they frustrated the revelations of His bounty. Suffer this
servant, | beseech Thee, to attain unto that which is the cause of his salvation in every

world of Thy worlds. Thou art, verily, the Almighty, the Most Powerful, the All-Knowing,
the All-Wise.

Baha'u’llah, Prayers and Meditations, #159

S LS 0T S5 5 ciS srpngry ShaalS Ko oS gk 0T Jg ey 1S W)
1y et ol oo I 5 3 B 3L 1y D3 g s g 5 gen e |y ctts U8 Wy Jles!

.U\:)g\&éﬁ')U\}&'})-\.ﬁaﬁéﬁcﬁé\f@.&)éw\Q\éwd{dﬂé\ﬁ};\é

2. These sanctified Mirrors, these Day-springs of ancient glory are one and all the
Exponents on earth of Him Who is the central Orb of the universe, its Essence and
ultimate Purpose. From Him proceed their knowledge and power; from Him is derived
their sovereignty. The beauty of their countenance is but a reflection of His image, and
their revelation a sign of His deathless glory. They are the Treasuries of divine
knowledge, and the Repositories of celestial wisdom. Through them is transmitted a
grace that is infinite, and by them is revealed the light that can never fade. Even as He
hath said: “There is no distinction whatsoever between Thee and them; except that they
are Thy servants, and are created of Thee.” This is the significance of the tradition: “|
am He, Himself, and He is |, myself.”

Baha'u'llah, The Kitab-i-lgan, p. 31
o S sl e g oy e 0T ) el 45 Wllan y S L) e ool LY
5 o cdlabe  Oligl cilabe g ) L0 ) 0Lt 05 g ol i Ol e S (sl
oS w3l g SU ke 5 aslal Ll sed ) OLal Hseb 5 ol L ) Ol e
SSGEAY" il oamilis JRY o Wl 5 sl U ad sl 5 s

-

o S g 3 oS U ey G U alie ) ) S G SLe e 0 il



3. You question about eternal life and the entrance into the Kingdom. The outer
expression used for the Kingdom is heaven; but this is a comparison and similitude, not
a reality or fact, for the Kingdom is not a material place; it is sanctified from time and
place. It is a spiritual world, a divine world, and the center of the Sovereignty of God; it
is freed from body and that which is corporeal, and it is purified and sanctified from the
imaginations of the human world. To be limited to place is a property of bodies and not
of spirits. Place and time surround the body, not the mind and spirit.

"Abdu'l-Baha, Some Answered Questions, p. 106
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4. O SON OF MY HANDMAID! Didst thou behold immortal sovereignty, thou
wouldst strive to pass from this fleeting world. But to conceal the one from thee and to

reveal the other is a mystery which none but the pure in heart can comprehend.
The Hidden Words, Persian #41
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5. O friends! Black clouds have shrouded all this earth, and the darkness of hatred
and malice, of cruelty and aggression and defilement is spreading far and wide. The
people, one and all, live out their lives in a heedless stupor and the chief virtues of man
are held to be his rapacity and his thirst for blood. Out of all the mass of humankind God
hath chosen the friends, and He hath favoured them with His guidance and boundless
grace. His purpose is this, that we, all of us, should strive with our whole hearts to offer
ourselves up, guide others to His path, and train the souls of men—until these frenzied
beasts change to gazelles in the meadows of oneness, and these wolves to lambs of
God, and these brutish creatures to angelic hosts; till the fires of hatred are quenched,
and the flame coming out of the sheltered vale of the Holy Shrine doth shed its
splendours; till the foul odour of the tyrant’s dunghill is blown away, and yieldeth to the
pure, sweet scents that stream from the rosebeds of faith and trust. On that day will the



weak of intellect draw on the bounty of the divine, Universal Mind, and they whose life is
but abomination will seek out these cleansing, holy breaths.

But there needs must be souls who will manifest such bestowals, there needs
must be husbandmen to till these fields, gardeners for these gardens, there needs must
be fish to swim in this sea, stars to gleam in these heavens. These ailing ones must be
tended by spiritual physicians, these who are the lost need gentle guides—so that from
such souls the bereft may receive their portion, and the deprived obtain their share, and
the poor discover in such as they unmeasured wealth, and the seekers hear from them
unanswerable proofs.

Selections from the Writings of ‘Abdu'l-Baha, p. 277
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6. O ye friends of God, redouble your efforts, strain every nerve, till ye triumph in
your servitude to the Ancient Beauty, the Manifest Light, and become the cause of
spreading far and wide the rays of the Day-Star of Truth. Breathe ye into the world’s
worn and wasted body the fresh breath of life, and in the furrows of every region sow ye
holy seed. Rise up to champion this Cause; open your lips and teach. In the meeting
place of life be ye a guiding candle; in the skies of this world be dazzling stars; in the
gardens of unity be birds of the spirit, singing of inner truths and mysteries.

Expend your every breath of life in this great Cause and dedicate all your days to the
service of Bah3, so that in the end, safe from loss and deprivation, ye will inherit the
heaped-up treasures of the realms above. For the days of a man are full of peril and he



cannot rely on so much as a moment more of life; and still the people, who are even as
a wavering mirage of illusions, tell themselves that in the end they shall reach the
heights. Alas for them! The men of bygone times hugged these same fancies to their
breasts, until a wave flicked over them and they returned to dust, and they found
themselves excluded and bereft—all save those souls who had freed themselves from
self and had flung away their lives in the pathway of God.

Selections from the Writings of ‘Abdu’l-Baha, p. 276
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7. O CHILDREN OF NEGLIGENCE! Set not your affections on mortal sovereignty
and rejoice not therein. Ye are even as the unwary bird that with full confidence
warbleth upon the bough; till of a sudden the fowler Death throws it upon the dust, and

the melody, the form and the color are gone, leaving not a trace. Wherefore take heed,

O bondslaves of desire!
The Hidden Words, Persian #75

L;é\ﬁﬁb&}if@&};;*%,wjjwju\gwdsujb@wiﬁ clas (Tl ot LY

SIS 1 o 5l 3o By g ) e DLl JLS7 3 2L axls &

= = . - FX a .o 7
T OB ) Sy ey T L N s S g Ak ) S

Huosie| Pensian chant



