Najib Pasha Skit

News of Baha’u’llah’s impending departure traveled quickly through Baghdad and the nearby towns.  Everyone wanted to say good-bye.  So many people came to see Baha’u’llah that His house could not accommodate them all, nor with so many visitors could the family make their necessary preparations for the journey to come.  Upon hearing this news, I, Najib Pasha, thought of how I could assist Baha’u’llah, Whom I greatly admired.  A solution to the problem came immediately to mind.  I would offer the large, park-like garden I owned just across the river from Baha’u’llah’s house.  I immediately sent word, offering Baha’u’llah the use of the garden during His last days in Baghdad.  There Baha’u’llah would be able to pitch His tent and receive all the visitors who wished to bid Him farewell, while the rest of the family would be free to prepare for the journey ahead.  Baha’u’llah accepted my offer.  How joyful I was to be able to provide a service to His blessed Personage!

