
Al Qareeb
Living with Allah 





“Come on…hurry
up!” Haifa called
out to her little
sister Safa.



“I’m coming..” replied Safa
as she grabbed her sparkly
pink purse. Safa never went
anywhere without her
purse. Even though in the
end Haifa was the one who
carried it around. ‘I can’t
leave home without it - it’s
my style,’ Safa always said. 







“Perfect timing,” said
their mum as the girls
jumped into the car.
They were going to the
mall to get groceries
and some stationery
items for Safa. 





As mum took the car out of
the driveway, she saw the
sky full of clouds blanketing
around them. “Subhan
Allah!” exclaimed mum,
“Look at the beautiful
clouds, girls.. what lovely
feelings they bring. It feels
so cozy, as if we are all
under a big blanket.” 



Haifa looked up from her
phone and let out a breath,
“Oh wow, amazing..,” she
remarked and quickly
started taking pictures to
post on her Instagram. That
was just the normal thing
for a 15 year old to do.





“Is it going to rain, mama?”
Safa asked innocently.



“Looks like it might, Safa,”
replied mum. “Alhamdulillah,
we have umbrellas in the
back in case we need them.”
No sooner did she speak,
drops of rain started to fall
on the windshield and it
began to rain heavily. 



“YAAY! It’s raining!” cried
the girls as they drove off
to the mall. It had barely
rained in the past few years
so they were very excited
to enjoy the rain after such
a long time. It was nearly
time for maghrib and the
light orange sky looked
mesmerizing. 







“You know girls..” said mum
as the rain slowed down a
bit, “the du’a that you make
when it is raining is
accepted, so ask Allah
anything you want.” 





They both rolled down their
windows so the rain would
fall on their hands. Safa
closed her eyes and made a
silent du’a, “Ya Allah, I really
really realllyyyy want the
glitter pens Haleema brought
to class last week. Even
Jasmine and Ruqayya have
them, … please, please, Ya
Allah, can I have my own
glitter pens too???” 



Safa was lost in her du’a
when she heard her mum
say, “Oh oh, this does not
seem good.”  



“What happened, mama?”
asked Haifa. 
“Subhan Allah, looks like the
main parking to the mall has
been closed,” replied mum.
There was a big sign that
read, ‘MAINTENANCE work
going on - Kindly use the
next parking.’



“Oh no..” cried Safa. “What
will we do now? I hope
we have time to go to the
stationary store,” she said
in an anxious tone.



Mum turned the car
around to the next
parking area. “And I hope
we get parking soon.. we
don’t want to be late for
Maghrib prayer.” 



The sky was getting
darker and the rain had
slowed down to a light
drizzle. 



Haifa noticed that Safa
seemed tensed so she tried
to distract her. “You know
what’s my favorite du’a
to make, Safa?” Safa
looked up at her sister
and asked, “What is it?”. 

Haifa smiled 
and replied,
“Alhamdulillah.” 





Safa looked puzzled and
asked, “How is Alhamdulillah
a du’a?”
Haifa told her, “Well, my
Islamic teacher told me that
when we say Alhamdulillah,
we are praising Allah and
this is much more than
asking Him..”
“But I don’t understand,”
Safa interrupted. “How can I
get what I want by praising
Allah and not asking Him?”
she inquired. 





“My dear Safa,” said mum, as
she looked for a parking,
“It’s not about asking things
from Allah but about
praising Him because He is
perfect. When we are busy
praising Allah and
appreciating Him, He will
take care of everything for
us. He knows what we want
and can give it to us even if
we don’t ask Him. After all,
Allah is Al Qareeb, The
Closest One to us,” she
explained. 



Allah Al Qareeb is The Most
Close, closer than anyone or
anything else to us. Allah is
above the seven heavens.
Yet He is The Closest One to
us as He knows, sees, and
hears everything about us.
He is the One Who takes care
of us so gently and lovingly.

WHO IS ALLAH 

AL QAREEB?
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And when My servants ask you,
[O Muhammad (ملسو هيلع هللا ىلص)], concerning

Me - indeed I am near. I
respond to the invocation of
the supplicant when he calls
upon Me. So let them respond

to Me [by obedience] and
believe in Me that they may be

[rightly] guided.



“Hmm.. I think I
understand now,” said
Safa, gazing at the rains
drops falling on her
window.



“It’s almost time girls, we
should go straight to the
masjid now, otherwise we
will be late for prayer,”
said mum, giving up on
finding a parking.



“How will I get my
glitter pens now?” Safa
thought to herself but
didn’t say anything as
she could see it was
almost time for
Maghrib prayer. 
“Ok mama,” she said
silently. She was upset
but tried not to show it.





“Well, at least we got to
enjoy a drive in the rain,”
said Haifa, trying to cheer
her up. 
They drove straight to the
masjid and had just enough
time to take wudhu and sit
till the adhaan was called. 







While they waited for the
iqaamah, mum noticed that
Safa was rather quiet. “You
know Safa, another time
when du’as are accepted is
between the adhaan  and the
iqaamah,” she whispered into
Safa’s ear.



“Alhamdulillah!” Safa said
immediately, remembering
their conversation in the car.
Haifa smiled at her sister,
giving her a thumbs up.





After they had finished praying,
they walked back to the car.
“I’m sorry, I guess we must head
back home now, girls,” said mum.
“Daddy will be reaching soon.” 
It had stopped raining and the
sky looked orange, purple, and
blue all at the same time. Safa
looked at the dark colored sky
and sadly got inside the car. The
entire way back home all she
could think about was the glitter
pens. There were 10 pens in a
pack and her favorite was the
pink one - it was the same shade
as her shiny pink purse. She tried
to console herself, “It’s alright,
maybe we can get it next time.” 







“Earth to Safa.. Earth to
Safa..” Safa snapped out of
her trail of thoughts as she
heard her sister’s voice
trying to get her attention.
“We have reached home!!”



“Assalam Alaykum,” 
they all said as they 
entered their home. Mum
went straight to the kitchen
to get dinner ready while
Haifa was still on her phone.



 Safa slumped on the sofa
disappointed that she couldn’t
get the glitter pens. She was
hoping to take it to school the
next day so she could match
with her friends. 





The doorbell rang, it was Dad.
“Assalam Alaykum,” he said
loudly as he entered the house.
“Yaay, Daddy is home!” said
Safa and rushed to the door.



“How is my little
princess?” asked Dad and
Haifa quickly replied, “I’m
fine..” just to annoy her
sister. Safa was the little
princess of the house -
everybody knew that. 





“Oh.. so this parcel is for you..
you are the little princess?” Dad
asked Haifa jokingly. “I’m the
princess! I’m the princess! I want
the parcel!” said Safa jumping up
and down. 



It was a small box, the size of a
palm, wrapped with sparkly pink
and white wrapping paper. “I
wonder what it is..” she thought
to herself as she unwrapped it.





“GLITTER PENS!!! Yaay!” Safa
cried happily. She couldn’t
believe it. It wasn’t the same one
as her friends’ had, but even
better with more colors! There
was also a pretty purple glitter
pen - her second favorite color!! 



“Oh, Thank you sooo
much, Daddy,” said
Safa, hugging her dad.



“I’m glad you liked it.. but
it’s not from me,” said Dad. 



Safa was confused,
“Then who is it from?”



“Your sister.. She sent me
a picture of the pens and

asked me to get it for
you on my way back,” he

said with a big grin.





Safa was extremely happy; not
only because of the pens but

because she felt so close to her
sister who understood her even

though she hadn’t said anything. 



“Remember mum told us about
Allah Al Qareeb?” Haifa reminded

her sister. “Don’t we feel extra
special when someone is so close to
us that they understand and take
care of us with gentleness, even

without us saying anything? Think
about it, Who put it in my heart to
ask Daddy to bring the pens? Only

Allah Al Qareeb. There is no one
closer to us than Allah Al Qareeb.” 



Safa smiled and said, 

“I love Allah 
Al Qareeb.. 

I feel soo special and close to Him..
Alhamdulillah!”



GLOSSARY
 

Subhan Allah – Glory Be to Allah
Alhamdulillah – All Praise is to Allah

Du’a – Invocation
Wudhu – Ablution 

Adhaan – Call to prayer
Iqaamah – Second call to prayer (given

immediately before prayer begins)
Assalamu Alaykum – Peace be upon you
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