1st Day of Ridván Celebration   

Welcome and Introduction to Ridván






Allah-u-Abha Dear Friends! Welcome to the 1st Day of Ridvan Celebration. The Holy Days of Ridván commemorate the 12 days Bahá’u’lláh and His companions were in the Najibiyyih Garden outside the city of Baghdad, now referred to by the Bahá’ís as the Garden of Ridván, which means Paradise.  Today we celebrate the first of these momentous days during which Bahá’u’lláh declared His Mission to His companions. In a Tablet, Bahá’u’lláh refers to His declaration as “the day of supreme felicity” and He describes the Garden of Ridván as “the Spot from which He shed upon the whole of creation the splendours of His Name, the All-Merciful.”  Now we will have two opening prayers, one in Persian and one in English, followed by a song “The Garden of Ridvan.”

Opening Prayer






Opening Prayer






Music:  “The Garden of Ridván”




World Congress CD

Remembering Ridván

Speaker

  Let us now visualize that we are in the Garden of Ridván, and enjoy the remembrance of the days Bahá’u’lláh spent in the Ridván Garden as we celebrate this wondrous and mystic Revelation that was revealed to all of mankind.

Speaker

 The year was 1863. The month was April. During those days, great numbers of people came to pay their respects to Bahá’u’lláh:  notables and dignitaries of the city of Baghdad as well as his family members and admirers. Of the 12 days that Bahá’u’lláh stayed in the Garden of Ridván, three are regarded as Holy Days: the 1st Day, on which He declared Himself, the 9th Day when all His family joined Him and rejoiced at His Declaration, and the 12th Day when He left that garden, having been exiled by the government to move farther away from His native land of Persia.

Speaker
    The news of Bahá’u’lláh’s forthcoming exile from Baghdad to Constantinople spread rapidly, and His house was too small to accommodate the large numbers who came to see Him. A notable of Baghdad, Najib Pasha, placed his garden park, Najibiyyhih, at the disposal of Bahá’u’lláh.  This garden, designated by Bahá’u’lláh’s followers as the Garden of Ridván or Paradise, was across the river from Bahá’u’lláh’s house.
NAJIB PASHA SKIT- (owner of the Garden)
Speaker

 The arrival of Bahá’u’lláh in this Garden, the Garden of Ridván, signalizes the commencement of what has come to be recognized, according to Shoghi Effendi, as the holiest and most significant of all Bahá’í festivals---the festival commemorating the Declaration of His Mission to His companions.

Speaker

 Ferried across the river accompanied by three of His sons and His scribe, Bahá’u’lláh arrived at the garden on April 21, 1863.  His tent was pitched in the center of a group of tents. There He would summon His companions to come into His presence. In God Passes By, Shoghi Effendi recalls the historian Nabil’s following description of that historic time: Of the exact circumstances attending that epoch-making Declaration we, alas, are but scantily informed.  The words Bahá’u’lláh actually uttered on that occasion, the manner of His Declaration, the reaction it produced, the identity of those who were privileged to hear Him, are shrouded in an obscurity which future historians will find it difficult to penetrate.  The fragmentary description left to posterity by His chronicler Nabil is one of the very few authentic records we possess of the memorable days He spent in that garden.  
Speaker _______"Every day," Nabil has related, "ere the hour of dawn, the gardeners would pick the roses which lined the four avenues of the garden, and would pile them in the center of the floor of His blessed tent.  So great would be the heap that when His companions gathered to drink their morning tea in His presence, they would be unable to see each other across it.  All these roses Bahá’u’lláh would, with His own hands, entrust to those whom He dismissed from His presence every morning to be delivered, on His behalf, to His Arab and Persian friends in the city."
Speaker
    "One night," he [Nabil] continues, "the ninth night of the waxing moon, I happened to be one of those who watched beside His blessed tent. As the hour of midnight approached, I saw Him issue from His tent, pass by the places where some of His companions were sleeping, and begin to pace up and down the moonlit, flower-bordered avenues of the garden.  So loud was the singing of the nightingales on every side that only those who were near Him could hear distinctly His voice.  He continued to walk until, pausing in the midst of one of these avenues, He observed:  'Consider these nightingales.  So great is their love for these roses, that sleepless from dusk until dawn, they warble their melodies and commune with burning passion with the object of their adoration.  How then can those who claim to be afire with the rose-like beauty of the Beloved choose to sleep?' For three successive nights I watched and circled round His blessed tent. Every time I passed by the couch whereon He lay, I would find Him wakeful, and every day, from morn till eventide, I would see Him ceaselessly engaged in conversing with the stream of visitors who kept flowing from Baghdad."

Music:  Beloved: by Julie Iraninejad
GARDENER SKIT- 
Speaker
 
 In a Tablet revealed by Bahá’u’lláh at this time, He wrote:

“Release yourselves, O nightingales of God, from the thorns and brambles of wretchedness and misery, and wing your flight to the rose-garden of unfading splendor. O my friends that dwell upon the dust! Haste forth unto your celestial habitation. Announce unto yourselves the joyful tidings: “He Who is the Best-Beloved is come!  He hath crowned Himself with the glory of God’s Revelation, and hath unlocked to the face of men the doors of His ancient Paradise.  Let all eyes rejoice, and let every ear be gladdened, for now is the fit time to gaze on His beauty, now is the fit time to hearken to His voice. Proclaim unto every longing lover: Behold, your Well-Beloved hath come among men!” And to the messengers of the Monarch of love impart the tidings: “Lo, the Adored One hath appeared arrayed in the fullness of His glory.”  Oh lovers of His beauty! Turn the anguish of your separation from Him into the joy of an everlasting reunion, and let the sweetness of His presence dissolve the bitterness of your remoteness from His court…”
Speaker______ “Hear me, ye mortal birds! In the Rose Garden of changeless splendor a Flower hath begun to bloom, compared to which every other flower is but a thorn, and before the brightness of Whose glory the very essence of beauty must pale and wither.  The Flower, thus far hidden from the sight of men, is unveiled to your eyes. In the open radiance of His glory He standeth before you. His voice summoneth all the holy and sanctified beings to come and be united with Him. Happy is he that turneth thereunto; well is it with him that hath attained, and gazed on the light of so wondrous a countenance.
NAMIQ PASHA SKIT- 

Speaker  ________ The departure of Bahá’u’lláh from the Garden of Riḍván, at noon, on the 14th of Dhi’l-Qádih 1279 A.H. (May 3, 1863), witnessed scenes of tumultuous enthusiasm no less spectacular, and even more touching, than those which greeted Him when leaving His Most Great House in Baghdád.  Believers and unbelievers alike sobbed and lamented. The chiefs and notables who had congregated were struck with wonder. Emotions were stirred to such depths as no tongue can describe, nor could any observer escape their contagion.   Mounted on His steed, a red roan stallion of the finest breed, the best His lovers could purchase for Him, and leaving behind Him a bowing multitude of fervent admirers, He rode forth on the first stage of a journey that was to carry Him to the city of Constantinople. “Numerous were the heads,” Nabíl himself a witness of that memorable scene, recounts, “which, on every side, bowed to the dust at the feet of His horse, and kissed its hoofs, and countless were those who pressed forward to embrace His stirrups.” “How great the number of those embodiments of fidelity,” testifies a fellow-traveler, “who, casting themselves before that charger, preferred death to separation from their Beloved! Methinks, that blessed steed trod upon the bodies of those pure-hearted souls.” “He (God) it was,” Bahá’u’lláh Himself declares, “Who enabled Me to depart out of the city (Baghdád), clothed with such majesty as none, except the denier and the malicious, can fail to acknowledge.” These marks of homage and devotion continued to surround Him until He was installed in Constantinople. 
SONG- The Prince of Peace
Closing Prayer-



Closing Prayer-

Speaker_____
Friends, thank you for coming today.  Now, we invite you to have some refreshments and fellowship.  Happy Ridván to you and your family!
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