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BEING the’ youngest of the brothers,’ 1t
was ‘my 1ot in' life to fetch milk fromi the
tocal’ dairy” every morning. I'would  get
up: before sunrise, ‘offer prayers, ‘especi-
ally during exam days, take-thé milk jug
and set out on my duty. His garden ‘and
the house was on the way.’ Expectantly,
I would peak through-the holés in the
garden :wall -and ‘there he.  would  be,
huniched over his flowers or :scattering
seeds. for the birds. He would -invite me
in, pat me on the head.and talk to me,
Even then T felt that he was dlfferent
and had ~an unusual. way of conversmg
All my, elders lectured at. me but he
always asked me . questlons and approv-
ingly laughed at’ my spontaneous an-
swers. On_my way back from  ihe
school, I knew that if T stopped 1o 'see
him, he ‘would give me “sweet flavoured
drmks He ‘always had - sornethmg “for
me, 3 piece- of dried frait, some nuts
and- perhaps a- sugar “candy. In “my’ ‘or-
phaned “childhdod, drownéd ‘in’ unsolici-
ted' pity; he was-an-island ‘full’ of won-
der surprises, smiles and. hopes. *

+ A§ T grew up; I realised. that he was-a
Hakim,.-a traditional- holistic- healer. ;A
calligrapher;-a reciter’ of .the .Quran, he
had . a -vast: collection. -of; Arabic-.and
Persian books. Day -after day-he stoed
behind a low.counter infront of -what
seemed. like:.an . endless row of assorted
bottles full - of syrups of: dlfferent col-
ours.. There. were porcelarn jars. w1th
mysterious and. ~complicated  inscriptions
on them In front, of the counter there
were some  hatd chairs and- along the
wall, ,old wooden benches -There,
people sat hstemng to him’ as he slowly,
calmly and endlessty’ prepared h:s pres-
criptions. ' He . asked’ questions; he felt
the pulse, checked” the colour “of he
nails, looked into the’ eyes and brlngmg
his’ face close to the- patlents éar, made
énquiries in a hidshed’ voice. One’of his
¢aring hands was always- on “the®sick
person’s shoulder. Women came into’'a
separated section -of his portico and
-across a screen he attentively listened: to
their complaints. ‘He addressed them as
mothers, sisters, . daughters: and: ‘never
failed  to -ask:about-the sons who:had
gone far away. Handing them the medi-
cation :over the partition,; he sent.:them
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off with prayful good wishes. Every. now.
and then he would look ‘at the shadows"
in the’ garden take his glasses off, cover
his ‘eyes with his palms, take a deep sigh
and’ whrsper praises to God, the Healer
the Forgiver, the’ Sufficient. .Then, smil-
ing, ‘he- would ** resume maklng “little
paper folded envelopes for hrs powde—
red potions: "¢ -

“1-left for-the big city of Lahore to
study- science at the:urniversity.  Now T
could- see “him-only: after months: His
manners:-‘and style -never: changed. ‘but
the- questions -he asked: me now  were
quite different: ‘“Why .does mercury slip
through.-the , fingers?’ . ‘Why. -are  gazelles
so fast?), ‘Why do. moths: circumambulate
the ﬂame‘7‘ ‘Why does the ﬂute sound
50, sad‘?’ fWhy is ]asm.me 80, generous
and dutiful about giving, its fragrance to
all, ‘beggai and prince, alike?’ "7

‘As T tried to explain everythmg scien-
tlflcally, 45 I struggled w1th causalities
and as ‘T theofized “the "natural phen-
omena, he ‘world listen with fascination
and a twinkle in his eye, askrng, Is
jasmine ]ust a fragrance and if ‘so could
perfurie - “substitute < the flower? *"He
would confront'me thus and noticing my
silence, he ‘woild proceed: to’: say, ‘Jas<
mine s’ creation .of'God that is' trying
to:awaken..our-senses; mvmng us'to-see
His: Beauty; it:is- generously giving what
God .has givenrit;: there: is .no:.irace. of
callousness;- there is: perfect -obedience;
it never: forgets to blossom.at..the right
time..Silently. it. senses .the. purpose of its
creation... But man? Ah! he.is; forgert-
ful, proucl rebellious, . unjust, usurper,
explo1ter That is why he .needs . the,
Quran and the Prophet .

" Hig’ speech would become passwnate
and 'sometimes,
emonons “He: would cover his. face and
break down mto ecstatic, sobs Dunng
such sessions, ‘T~ heard’ him quote " the:
Quran, speak most reverently ‘about the
Prophet ~recite’ Rumi, © Hafez, ‘Iraqi;
Jami; - Igbal ‘and- oocasronaliy, when the
gathenng around “him: was" small; " -he.
would -get into Farabi, ibn Sina, Razi;
Ibn: Arabi, Gagzzali;,: Tausi, Maskawreh
and- Mulla: Sadra.. He never showed any
impatience towards my.naive inquisitive-
ness. .1  perhaps’ was -the . archetypical
growing, young Muslim -of our modern
times. To him .I represented:.one of the

last opportumtles of hls llfe and a chal—
lenge. .7 . g
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I was 21 now and had started grasplng
the wrsdorn of his questions, Quite’ un-
knowingly. his 'manner of knowing
through asking had -crept into my owin
personality. Unaware T had started ‘to
carry his voice within me. ‘His questions
were more clear to-me ‘and perhaps my
answers were' more acceptable ‘1o’ him:
Diversity had started o collapse 1nto
unity. ¢
- And then I left not' only my' home
but-also the garden of:this sage. I came
to Europe and then kept going farther
West. It is almost- a quarter of a century
now and my journey has been long and
eventful. ‘Through this. period I.have
met numerous. ‘scholars’, of Islam. Many
are.; certlfled from: prestigious mstrtuuons
of Islamic Studies. Some. are self taught
and some are self appointed and thrive
on cultish followmgs Eager, to. _be
addressed . as  doctors . and professors
they, dre obsessed w1th recogmtlon .a_nd
authorshlp They carry. their visiting
cards’ to" the “conferences and ' keep. you
lnformed through their” updated cur-
riculum’ “vitde.They have atomlzed
Islam and jealously guard " their - self
created +'specialities. ‘Veiled - in “man-
nerisms of ‘modesty,:they ‘will“give you
‘boringly long: accounts ‘of their achieve-
ments. some of which may sound like,
“When . T: had Jlapch--with  His- Royal
Highness...” vor"I: shocked ;.the. theo-
lograns out: of thenr turbans when I said

They exude 1ntellectual energy but
most of it is, like. turbulence in - shallow
waters “Their infantile egos. cannot, take
any cntlcnsm They do ‘not - ask ques-
tions;” they only pronounce their - -posi-
fions. They do not teach; they only
inform you of the impressive scope of
their knowledge ‘Knowledge' 'is their
‘arsenal in the academw battlefxeld and
they conifuse truth with winning an argu-
ment. They' cannot héal; they only. dia-
grose ‘and’ pronounce depressing’ pro-
gnoses, They will ‘give 'youa long lec-
ture on the ‘etymology of mqwa but are
ot muttaqi themselves.

.1 am: caught :in this. Babel of ‘new
Islamic intéllectualism. I miss the gently
asked; deeply felt, challenging questions
of the pious healer of my childhood.:I
miss the enlightening. discourses-and the
poetic wisdom: of. this philosopher of my
youth. But more, than anythrng else, I
‘miss his garden. . ‘ . |
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