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As the dark and chilly night arrived, I lay m bed, covered with a thick blanket
and reading an interesting story while waiting to go to sleep, so my dreams

would take me to the world of travel and adventure like every night.
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Suddenly, I heard my father calling me from the sitting room, so | rushe:”

him. He asked me to sit beside him and said:

Dear son,"Kareem" you are now old enough to take up enjoyable and useful ==

work, but...

[ got excited saying: Yes, father. ’'m old enough now, as I will be twelve in
few months.

My father. smiled and said: Since you are on a vacation, get ready to travel

with me to the village, tomorrow.

N

(9)-.




o . O v af: E-" e Tl { % ;:ﬂ ® - ‘ - “Ey ‘#-‘i ‘ = o {* 5 5 i ;' o —— - |
(omia peat 8 ASagie 8 )e Algaa b padll Ld JaY Al s jdce (i) B S

[ happily rushed to my mother to tell her the news, but I found her m my room

busy packing my bag.
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[ woke up the next day -before sunrise- feeling energetic, so I perfori
prayers, had breaktast, wore thick clothes and said goodbye to my [ﬂ her

my two little brothers, before leaving the house to join my father ir
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[ sat in the front seat next to my father who made sure that I fastened my

seatbelt properly, and then he drove off to the village.
The contmuous sound of the car’s engime, light vibrations of its wheels and

gentle warmth of the heater, kept lulling me until I almost went to sleep.

And suddenly, I sat up when my father took a turn to a side-road that I know

well, so I said in excitement: This 1s the road to the village.

My father said: we will be there soon, in Allah’s will.
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The village appeared 1n a distance with its green meadows and small houses. &
It then started to get bigger and bigger as we drove towards it on a road lined

with trees, which stood tall against the wind without shaking or losing balance.
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We arrived at the village and went to our country house. Meanwhile,
| unfastened my seatbelt and got ready to leave the car, when my father
said: We are not going to the house now so as not to be late, we are going

to join everybody 1n the orchard.

@ j-* o °
Y e e 5al8 (ab () I land

w o @ - - £ e A
5y e dae ) ) pal + Ll




Curn g JULYI A eay g 48 jally zay il ) Wlla s o () oGl 55 Basla 85 )Ll L

Ol cilia e ALeds IS Ly AL 31 mall L ad ] Gl d 08 SRS

[ said 1n astonishment: what orchard, father?
He said: The olive orchard.

We then drove on a sandy road, until we reached an orchard filled with
children playing and shouting, and women talking, along with a lot of trees

with green branches full of olives.
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Once we got off the car, an old, chubby man approached us, saying: Hello, Dr..~ =

Khaled.

My father replied, saying: Hello, Uncle Saleh.

The man curiously looked at me, when my father said: This 1s my son, Karmm.

Uncle Saleh smiled, saying: Ma Sha’a Allah, he grew up. That’s fantastic.

My tather smiled at me, saymg: That 1s why | brought him to help us harvest

the olives.

N
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[ looked around and saw men climbing trees and others carrying sticks to hit /

the distant branches, while women were standing under the trees in small groups

. 8

to collect the olive grains scattered on the ground, and put them in frond baskets, j B

and whenever they fill-up the baskets, they unload them 1n large bags. In the

meantime, the little children were playing around them, and frolicking.
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Uncle Saleh gave my father a long stick and gave me a basket, so we walked
to a tree, where I stood astonished, watching my father gracefully climbing the
tree and then shaking it, while I settled for collecting olives. However; I started
to get tired, but I was relieved when Uncle Saleh told us to take a break. And

once we sat down, some of the men rushed to offer food.
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[t was still early 1n the day, so they all continued working for a few more hours.
And despite how hard work was, none of them complained about 1t or even
hid the joy and cheerfulness on their faces.

Betfore we left the orchard, a number of workers loaded the bags on a tractor,

so | asked my father: where are they taking the olives?

Father: to the mull, where they extract the o1l from it.
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On our way out of the orchard, Uncle Saleh said: we will meet here tomorrow,
at Aunt Zahra's olives (may Allah bestow mercy on her soul), because work 1s

not finished yet.
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My father and I went to Grandmother Zahra'a house, that became ours, and
before gomg to bed, we started chatting.

Kareem: Why did Uncle Saleh say Aunt Zahra's olives? Did he mean
Grandmother Zahra (may Allah bestow mercy on her soul)? .
Father: yes, because the orchard was hers.

Kareem: whose 1s 1t now?
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My father started telling me the story of the orchard and my Grandmother's
olives, saymg: my mother inherited this orchard from her father, and when
my father passed away when I was a little child, he left her nothing, and she
did not have any source of mcome except for the olives from the orchard and

their o1l that she used to sell. And that 1s how she managed to raise and educate

me until I went to college and became a doctor. Thanks to Allah and your

Grandmother Zahra. When I started working at the city hospital, she assigned

all the proceeds of the orchard to help the poor families educate their children.
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Kareem surprising: How did my Grandmother manage to do this hard work

by herselt?

Father smiling: Harvesting olives i our village is a jont teamwork, where all

village mhabitants — rich and poor, young and old - volunteer to help each

other harvest olives from one orchard to another, until the end of the season.
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And suddenly, my father looked sad, and said: when my mother fell sick, she

sat me beside her and kept advising me about helping the poor and the needy.

With tearful eyes, my father said: Her voice is still ringing in my ears, when
she read to me a verse from the Holy Quran, saymg: “Never will you attam
the good [reward] until you spend [in the way of Allah] from that which you

love™.
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And when I inherited the orchard from her, I remembered the saying (Hadith)

of Prophet Muhammad “prayers and peace of Allah be upon him”: "When a

man dies, his deeds come to an end except for three things: an ongoing charity;

a knowledge which 1s beneficial, or a virtuous descendant who prays for him."

Therefore, 1 decided to withhold the orchard as “Waqf” to be an ongoing

charity.
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Kareem wondering: Withhold the “orchard” in Waqt? What does this mean?

Father: Well, Waqft 1s a charity I offered in the way of Allah, provided that 1ts
asset remains fixed while proceeds go to the poor. My father added that Waqt

1S an ongoing charity that brings benefit to the good doer m his life and after

his death, and also benefits the poor and the needy, some people do not call it

Wagqft; instead they call it “withholding” or (hobs). Waqgf 1s one of the highest

forms ot giving in the way ot Allah.
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Kareem: does this mean that all the money which will be made from selling

my Grandmother Zahra’s olive o1l will go to the poor?
Father: yes, son, and this 1s how we establish cohesion and solidarity among

us, thus we live like loving brothers.

Kareem: will the same thing happen next year?

Father: yes, because withholding the orchard as “Waqt”, means that the poor

will have a permanent financial aid, with no need to handouts.
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[ felt so proud of my father, so I hugged him, while he laid a kiss on my forehead
and said: and this 1s how your Grandmother Zahra’a’s olives contributed to
educating a lot of children in the village, and they will continue to do the same
thing.
Our visit to the village passed quickly, and on our way back home; my father
showed me a piece of land lying between the orchards, and said: By will and
grace of Allah; I bought this land, since charity, my son, never causes money
to diminish.
Kareem: Yes, father, I remember the saying (Hadith) of Prophet Muhammad

-prayers and peace of Allah be upon him- “Wealth 1s not diminished by giving
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I waited for the next spring break very passionately, in order to go back to the
village as my father promised, where we can plant olive shrubs in our new land
to make it a beautiful orchard, which I wish my father would dedicate as Waqf

one day.
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