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A VERY POWERFUL STORY He remembered his grandmother's warning about praying on time: "My
son, you shouldn't leave prayer to this late time." His grandmother's age was 70 but whenever she heard

the Adhan, she got up like an arrow and performed Salah/Namaz/prayer. He, however could never win
over his ego to get up and pray. Whatever he did, his Salah was always the last to be offered and he

prayed it quickly to get it in on time. Thinking of this, he got up and realized that there were only 15
minutes left before Salat-ul Isha. He quickly made Wudhu and performed Salat-ul Maghrib. While

making Tasbih, he again remembered his grandmother and was embarrassed by how he had prayed.
His grandmother prayed with such tranquility and peace. He began making Dua and went down to make
Sajdah and stayed like that for a while. He had been at school all day and was tired, so tired. He awoke
abruptly to the sound of noise and shouting. He was sweating profusely. He looked around. It was very
crowded. Every direction he looked in was filled with people. Some stood frozen looking around, some

were running left and right and some were on their knees with their heads in their hands just waiting.
Pure fear and apprehension filled him as he realized where he was. His heart was about to burst. It was
the Day of Judgment. When he was alive, he had heard many things about the questioning on the Day

of Judgment, but that seemed so long ago. Could this be something his mind made up? No, the wait and
the fear were so great that he could not have imagined this. The interrogation was still going on. He

began moving frantically from people to people to ask if his name had been called. No one could answer
him. All of a sudden his name was called and the crowd split into two and made a passageway for him.
Two people grabbed his arms and led him forward. He walked with unknowing eyes through the crowd.

The angels brought him to the center and left him there. His head was bent down and his whole life was
passing in front of his eyes like a movie. He opened his eyes but saw only another world. The people

were all helping others. He saw his father running from one lecture to the other, spending his wealth in
the way of Islam. His mother invited guests to their house and one table was being set while the other
was being cleared. He pleaded his case; "I too was always on this path.At that instant, he blinked and
lifted his head from Sajdah.He heard the adhan for Salat-ullsha.I performed my Salah.I fasted in the

.month of Ramadan.He lifted his head and saw an old man with a long white beard.I helped others


