Namiq Pasha, Governor of Baghdad Skit

As the governor of Baghdad, I, Namiq Pasha, was one of the first to hear of the further call to banishment imposed upon Baha’u’llah and His blessed company.  In January of 1863 I received a command from the Ottoman court.  Baha’u’llah was invited to come and live in Constantinople, the capital city of the Ottoman Empire.  The invitation, though politely worded, was in reality an order that could not be refused.  Nevertheless, I did not pass the order on to Baha’u’llah.  Instead, I waited.  I had and have such deep respect for Baha’u’llah that I waited, hoping, perhaps, that the matter would be forgotten.  But that was not to be.  Again the order came, and again I ignored it.  I didn’t want to be involved in bringing any harm to Baha’u’llah, Whom I had come to regard as one of “the Lights of the Age”.  The last order came to me in March, near the end of the time of Naw Ruz.  This third time I knew I could not refuse.  


I was too ashamed to give the news to Baha’u’llah in person, so the next day I sent my deputy governor to deliver the letter of exile sent by the Ottoman court to Baha’u’llah. In a month’s time, Baha’u’llah would have to leave Baghdad and go to Constantinople, over a thousand miles away.  A sum of money to cover the journey was included with the letter asking Baha’u’llah to leave for Constantinople.  I was told by my deputy that at first, Baha’u’llah did not accept the allowance.  After being told by the deputy that to refuse the money would insult the authorities who had offered it, Baha’u’llah finally accepted the allowance- though He did not keep it.  Instead, on that same day He gave the whole sum away, distributing it all to the poor of Baghdad.  

In preparation for His departure, I wrote to the Ottoman officials along the route He would take to Constantinople, ordering them to treat Baha’u’llah and His companions with consideration and to give them whatever they needed.  How quickly the last days of Baha’u’llah’s time in my city came to a close and how sorrow-stricken I was to see Him go.  

