
 

 
1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
2 

 

© Presidency of Al-Azhar Institutes - Egypt. 2025 

All rights reserved; no part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a 

retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means; electronic, 

mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the prior written 

permission of the publishers. 
 

Rays of Wisdom 
Year Two Preparatory 

By 

         

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

  

 

 

Designed by 

 

 

 

  

Mrs. Ghada Mostafa Al-Sayed 
Inspector of English  

Port Said Zone 

Dr. Nashwa Mahmoud Shabana 
General Manager of Cultural subjects and 

Students Affairs Port Said Zone 
 

Mr. Ahmed Hassan Hawater 
Manager of Coordinating  

Port-Said Zone 

 

Dr. Ismail Ibrahim Al-Sherbini 
General Manager of Educational  

and Technical Affairs 
Al-Azhar Institutes Sector 

Mr. Ali Sayed Ahmed Mohammed 

Seddik 
Supervisor and Teacher Educator, 

Al-Azhar institutes Sector  

 

Mr. Ahmed Hassan Hawater 

Manager of Coordinating  

Port-Said Zone 

 

Mrs. Asmaa Mossad Hussien 

 Senior Computer Teacher 

Port-Said Zone 

Port-Said Zone 



 

 
3 

 

 

 

  



 

 
4 

 

Preface 

Rays of Wisdom Prep. 2 has been prepared for second preparatory 

stage students at Al-Azhar  Language Institutes. It is designed to help 

learners develop their English language skills through an enjoyable 

selection of stories, poems, and passages that combine language 

learning with moral and spiritual growth. 

The texts included in this book were chosen to match the interests 

and abilities of students at this stage. Each story encourages 

imagination, reflection, and critical thinking, while the poems 

introduce rhythm, rhyme, and expressive use of language. Together, 

they provide students with opportunities to improve their reading, 

writing, listening, and speaking skills in a balanced way. 

In addition to building linguistic competence, the book highlights 

Islamic values such as honesty, patience, cooperation, and gratitude. 

These values are integrated naturally within the lessons to ensure 

that language learning goes hand in hand with character 

development. 

We hope that Rays of Wisdom Prep. 2 will be a useful resource for 

teachers and a source of enjoyment and inspiration for students, 

helping them to grow not only as learners of English but also as 

individuals guided by strong values. 
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Introduction 

Originally published in 1894 by Rudyard Kipling, The Jungle Book is a classic 
literary work that continues to engage readers of all ages with its vivid storytelling 
and powerful themes. At its heart is the story of Mowgli, a human child raised by 
wolves in the Indian jungle, who must navigate the complexities of growing up 
between two worlds: the wild and the human. Through his encounters with wise 
mentors like Bagheera the panther and Baloo the bear—and dangerous enemies 
like Shere Khan the tiger—Mowgli learns lessons about courage, loyalty, identity, 
and the laws of nature. 

This adaptation has been specially designed for Grade 8 English as a Foreign 
Language (EFL) students. It simplifies the language while preserving the richness 
of the original narrative and deepens character development and thematic 
exploration to support classroom learning. Each of the six chapters is 
approximately 2,300 words and integrates detailed descriptions, dialogue, and 
plot progression appropriate for this level. 

To enhance student learning, each chapter includes: 

• Pre-reading questions to activate prior knowledge and build anticipation 
• 5 comprehension questions to check understanding 
• 5 multiple-choice questions for reading assessment 
• 3 critical thinking questions to promote deeper analysis 
• 1 quotation for class discussion and reflection 

This version supports language development, critical reading skills, and literary 
appreciation. It encourages students not only to enjoy the adventure of Mowgli’s 
world but also to explore the moral and social questions that make The Jungle 
Book an enduring and thought-provoking text. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
9 

 

Chapter 1: A Baby in the Jungle 

Pre-Reading Questions  

1. What do you think it would be like to grow up in the jungle with animals 

instead of humans? 

2. What challenges might a human child face if raised by animals? 

3. Why do you think some animals might accept a human baby, while others 

might reject it? 

The jungle was never quiet. Even at night, when shadows stretched across the 

forest floor and the moon floated like a pale lantern above the trees, the jungle 

sang with life. Crickets chirped. Leaves rustled. Somewhere far off, a night bird 

gave a lonely cry. Beneath this living canopy, predators moved silently, and prey 

listened carefully. 

It was on such a night that the Seeonee Hills witnessed something unusual—

something that would change the jungle forever. 

In a den beneath a great fig tree, nestled between roots thick as a tiger’s tail, 

Father Wolf stirred. His silver-gray fur caught the moonlight as he rose and 

stretched his limbs. Around him, his four cubs slept in a warm pile, noses 

twitching in their dreams. Beside them, Mother Wolf, strong and calm, watched 

the night with sharp eyes. 

Then came the sound—barely a rustle at first, but enough to send a tremor 

through the quiet. Father Wolf’s ears perked. His hackles rose. 

“Who goes there?” he growled, stepping toward the mouth of the den. 
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Before he reached the entrance, a shadow emerged—dark, fluid, and graceful. 

“Peace, friend,” said a smooth voice. A sleek black panther stepped into the 

clearing. It was Bagheera, the wise one, known across the jungle for his quiet 

strength and silent paws. 

“Bagheera,” said Father Wolf, lowering his guard. “What brings you here at this 

hour?” 

The panther stepped aside to reveal a bundle, wrapped in broad banana leaves 

and tied with vines. From within came a curious sound—something unexpected, 

something soft. 

A human baby. 

Father Wolf’s eyes widened. He moved closer, sniffing. The child reached up with 

chubby fingers and laughed—a bubbling, fearless laugh. 

“A man-cub?” Mother Wolf asked, her voice caught between wonder and worry. 

Bagheera nodded. “I found him near the river. Likely wandered from the village... 

or was abandoned.” 

Mother Wolf bent low to nuzzle the baby. The moment their eyes met, something 

stirred in her heart. Though the child had no fur and smelled strange, her 

mother’s instinct awoke with strength. 

“He is not afraid,” she whispered. “Not of us. Not of the jungle.” 

Father Wolf frowned. “Shere Khan hunts near the river. He’ll come for the boy.” 
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“I will raise him as my own,” said Mother Wolf. Her voice held no doubt. “He will 

nurse beside our cubs, run with them, learn with them.” 

“You are serious?” Bagheera’s voice was respectful, but surprised. 

“He is already part of the jungle,” she said. “His eyes see like ours. I will call him 

Mowgli, the Frog—because he is hairless and quick.” 

Bagheera sat beside them. “Then he must be brought before the Pack. He must be 

accepted by the Council.” 

“And Shere Khan?” Father Wolf asked. 

Bagheera’s eyes glinted. “Let him challenge the Law.” 

Later that week, the Council Rock echoed with growls, barks, and howls. The 

entire wolf pack had gathered in a great circle beneath the stars. At the center 

stood Akela, the great gray lone wolf and respected leader. 

Mowgli, now crawling among the cubs, was brought before the elders. 

“According to the Law,” Akela said, “a cub that is not born of the Pack must have 

two voices speak for him.” 

From the shadows came a thunderous roar. Shere Khan stalked into the ring, his 

striped fur gleaming like fire and smoke. His yellow eyes glared with fury. 

“That cub belongs to me!” he snarled. “He is man. He has no place among 

wolves.” 
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Mother Wolf stepped forward, standing tall. “He has a place in my den. He has 

drunk my milk. He is mine.” 

The Pack murmured in surprise. 

“I speak for the man-cub,” said Bagheera, stepping forward. “Let him stay, and I 

will pay the price of a bull freshly killed.” 

“And I speak for him as well,” said Baloo, the big brown bear. “I will teach him the 

Law of the Jungle.” 

Akela nodded solemnly. “Then the man-cub shall be one of the Pack.” 

The decision was made. Shere Khan growled, furious, but dared not attack the full 

Pack. 

“You will regret this,” he said, and melted into the jungle. 

 

As seasons passed, Mowgli grew strong and wild, playing among his wolf-

brothers, splashing in the streams, chasing bees and birds with laughter in his 

voice. He learned the warning cries of every animal and the shape of every 

footprint. 

Baloo, though slow and lazy, taught him well. 

“The Jungle has its Law,” the bear would say. “It is more ancient than man’s. Obey 

it, and you will survive.” 

Mowgli repeated the Jungle Law daily: 
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“Strike first and strike hard. Speak the truth and hold your ground. Show respect 

to strength, and kindness to the weak.” 

But his favorite lessons came from Bagheera, who taught him how to climb 

without sound, how to stalk without scent, and how to melt into shadow. 

“Why must I learn so much?” Mowgli once asked. 

Bagheera gazed at him. “Because you are both man and beast. And both worlds 

are dangerous.” 

Still, not all wolves accepted Mowgli. Some whispered behind his back. Others 

mocked him. 

“He walks like prey,” sneered one young wolf. 

“He talks to monkeys!” said another. 

Though Mowgli laughed it off, he felt the sting of it. He began to notice the ways 

he was different: his skin was smooth, his hands clever, his voice human. 

One night, lying beside the sleeping cubs, he whispered to Mother Wolf, “Am I not 

truly one of us?” 

She licked his cheek. “You are my child. Fur or not, that is enough.” 

But the doubt remained. 

In a distant part of the jungle, Shere Khan still brooded. He prowled among the 

dry grasslands, his bad leg dragging, his eyes burning with rage. 

“He must be cast out,” he growled. “And I will be the one to do it.” 
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Beside him, the jackal Tabaqui licked his lips nervously. 

“They say Akela grows weak,” Tabaqui said. “He missed a kill last week. Soon the 

Pack may choose a new leader.” 

Shere Khan smiled. “Then we shall wait. When the old wolf falls, the man-cub will 

stand alone.” 

He had no love for laws or traditions. He only knew hatred—and fear. Deep within, 

Shere Khan feared what Mowgli might become. 

For in the hands of man lay the secret that terrified all wild things: fire. 

Weeks later, Bagheera found Mowgli sitting by the river, staring at his reflection. 

“Why don’t I look like anyone?” he asked. 

“Because you are something rare,” the panther replied. “You are both jungle and 

village, hunter and thinker. You belong to both—and to neither.” 

“That sounds lonely.” 

“It can be,” Bagheera said gently. “But it also makes you powerful.” 

“Shere Khan watches me,” Mowgli muttered. “I feel it.” 

“He does,” Bagheera admitted. “And others, too, grow restless. Akela is no longer 

the hunter he was.” 

“What happens when the Pack turns against me?” 

Bagheera was silent for a moment. 
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“Then you must find your own strength.” 

That night, in the shadows of the rocks, young wolves gathered in secret. Led by a 

wolf named Gray Ear, they whispered plans. 

“Akela is old,” Gray Ear said. “And why should we follow a man-cub raised on 

pity?” 

“He walks like prey,” another growled. 

“We should challenge him. Let Shere Khan finish what should never have begun.” 

Unseen above them, Mowgli crouched in the branches of a tree, having followed 

their scent. 

His heart pounded. These were wolves he had played with, hunted with, grown up 

beside. Yet now they plotted to betray him. 

Quietly, he slipped away into the night, his mind burning with anger and 

confusion. 

Back at the den, he lay beside his mother, listening to the wind in the trees. 

“I thought I was safe here,” he said softly. 

“You are stronger than you know,” Mother Wolf whispered. “And the jungle is not 

kind to the weak.” 

“But where do I belong?” he asked. 

She had no answer. 
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As dawn broke, Mowgli stood alone on a high rock, watching the jungle awaken. 

Insects buzzed, birds sang, and mist curled through the treetops. 

Somewhere below, Shere Khan prowled. Somewhere nearby, wolves whispered 

betrayal. 

But in Mowgli’s chest, something new was growing. Not fear. Not sadness. 

Determination. 

He didn’t know yet what path lay ahead—but he knew this: 

He would not be prey. 

He would not run. 

He was Mowgli of the Jungle—and the jungle would hear his voice. 
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Comprehension Questions 

1. How did Mowgli first come to live with the wolves? 

2. What was Bagheera’s role in helping Mowgli join the wolf pack? 

3. Why was Shere Khan angry about Mowgli’s adoption? 

4. How did Mowgli feel about being different from the wolves as he grew up? 

5. What signs show that the wolves’ attitude toward Mowgli began to change? 

Multiple-Choice Questions 

1. What name did Mother Wolf give the man-cub? 

o A. Sheru 

o B. Bagheera 

o C. Baloo 

o D. Mowgli 

 

2. Why did the wolves need two voices to accept Mowgli into the Pack? 

o A. To protect him from humans 

o B. It was part of jungle tradition 

o C. To keep Akela as the leader 

o D. To prove Mowgli could hunt 

 

3. Which animals spoke for Mowgli during the Council Meeting? 

o A. Bagheera and Baloo 

o B. Shere Khan and Baloo 

o C. Bagheera and Father Wolf 

o D. Akela and Baloo 

 

o  
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4. What did Bagheera offer to the Pack so Mowgli could stay? 

o A. His loyalty 

o B. A deer 

o C. A dead bull 

o D. A promise to protect him 

 

5. What emotion did Mowgli feel when he overheard the wolves plotting? 

o A. Joy 

o B. Confusion 

o C. Anger 

o D. Curiosity 

 

Critical Thinking Questions 

1. Why do you think Mother Wolf accepted Mowgli so quickly, even though he 

was different? 

2. Do you think Shere Khan’s fear of Mowgli is based on instinct, pride, or 

something else? Explain. 

3. Mowgli feels torn between two worlds. What advice would you give him if 

you were his friend? 

Quotation for Discussion 

“You are both jungle and village, hunter and thinker. You belong to both—and to 

neither.” —Bagheera 

- What does Bagheera mean by this? How does this quote reflect Mowgli’s 

identity and the challenges he faces? 
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Chapter 2: Lessons of the Wild 

Pre-Reading Questions: 

1. What do you think is more important in the jungle: strength or intelligence? 

Why? 

2. What kinds of lessons might a wild animal need to survive? 

3. How do you think Mowgli feels about his teachers, Baloo and Bagheera? 

It was a quiet night in the jungle. The wind whispered through the leaves, and the 

stars shone like cold silver drops above the trees. The Seeonee Hills were calm, 

except for the sound of distant howls from the wolf pack, calling one another to 

the Council Rock. 

Each full moon, the wolves gathered in the open space between the trees, a place 

cleared by time and paw, to speak and decide the matters of the pack. Tonight, 

the meeting would not be like others. Tonight, they would decide the fate of the 

man-cub. 

Mother Wolf and Father Wolf sat in the shadows; Mowgli nestled between her 

paws. The little boy had grown since the night he was first brought to the cave. 

His limbs were stronger, his eyes brighter, and his laugh louder. But he was still 

not a wolf—and many in the pack would never let themselves forget that. 

“He’s still too small,” Father Wolf muttered, watching the others arrive. “They 

won’t listen to reason. They’re afraid.” 
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Mother Wolf looked down at the boy, who was now chewing on a stick and 

humming a tune he’d made up. “He belongs here. He has since the night he 

crawled into our home.” 

But reason did not often rule the jungle. 

One by one, the wolves came, sleek and strong. They took their places on the 

rocks and under the trees, forming a circle around the Council Rock. At the center 

sat Akela, the great gray leader of the pack. His fur had silvered with age, but his 

eyes remained sharp and his posture proud. 

Akela raised his head and howled, calling the meeting to order. 

“This moon, we gather to speak of one not born of our kind,” he announced. “This 

man-cub, called Mowgli. He has lived among us for seasons. He has eaten with us, 

hunted with us, and played beside our pups. But now he must be brought before 

the pack to be accepted—or cast out.” 

Whispers rippled through the wolves. Some nodded solemnly. Others growled 

low in their throats. 

Mother Wolf stepped forward, her voice clear and firm. “He is my cub. I have fed 

him with my milk, kept him warm with my fur. If any dare say he does not belong, 

they may answer to me.” 

A few of the younger wolves backed away. No one challenged Mother Wolf 

lightly. 

Still, one voice rose above the rest, harsh and cold. “A man-cub does not belong 

among wolves!” It was Shere Khan, the tiger, his stripes glowing in the moonlight 
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like fire. He limped toward the circle, his shoulder dragging slightly from an old 

wound. 

“I smelled him that night, when he escaped from the fire village,” Shere Khan 

snarled. “He should have been mine. You stole him from me.” 

Father Wolf growled. “He was no one’s to steal. He crawled into our den. He 

chose us.” 

Shere Khan’s eyes glinted. “You forget the Law of the Jungle. Cubs must be 

presented and accepted at the Council Rock. He was never brought here until 

now. I say he is mine by right.” 

The wolves growled in disagreement, but they were nervous. Shere Khan was 

strong, dangerous, and known for his temper. Fear filled the space between the 

trees. 

Akela raised his voice. “The Law of the Jungle says that if there is a question about 

a cub’s place in the pack, at least two voices not of the cub’s parents must speak 

for him. Who speaks for the man-cub?” 

There was silence. Mowgli, still too young to understand, looked around with 

wide eyes, sensing the tension but not its meaning. Mother Wolf bristled, but she 

could not speak again. 

Then came a new voice—calm, sleek, and powerful. “I speak for the man-cub.” 

It was Bagheera, the black panther. He moved like a shadow between the trees, 

his golden eyes glowing in the moonlight. His presence was silent, yet 

commanding. 
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“The man-cub has not harmed the jungle,” Bagheera said. “He has played among 

your cubs, learned your ways, and caused no danger. And more than that, I owe a 

debt to this pack. When I was young and foolish, I too was spared by the Law. I 

offer you a price.” 

From a nearby bush, Bagheera dragged the fresh carcass of a bull he had killed. 

“Let my words be supported by this gift,” he said. “This is payment for the man-

cub’s life.” 

The wolves looked at the kill. It was a great gift—one that would feed the pack for 

days. 

Akela nodded. “The price has been paid. We need one more voice.” 

For a moment, all was still. Then Baloo stepped forward. 

“I speak for the man-cub,” Baloo said. “I will teach him the Law of the Jungle. He 

will know our ways better than most born among us.” 

There were murmurs of surprise. Baloo was not known for stepping into 

arguments. But his voice was firm. 

Akela turned to the pack. “Then the law is satisfied. The man-cub shall live. He is 

one of the Free People.” 

A few wolves howled in agreement, while others remained quiet. Shere Khan 

growled deeply, but said nothing more. He turned and padded away, his rage 

simmering. 

Mowgli stood beside Baloo, looking confused but excited. 



 

 
23 

 

“Are we going home now?” he asked. 

Mother Wolf licked the top of his head. “Yes, little frog. You’re ours now. And the 

jungle will know it. 

The Lessons Begin 

In the days that followed, Mowgli began his training. The jungle was no longer just 

a playground. It became his classroom. 

Baloo took the role of teacher seriously. “The Law is not just for wolves,” he 

explained. “It is for the birds, the snakes, the monkeys, the deer. It is what keeps 

the jungle alive.” 

Mowgli struggled at first. He liked to climb and splash and play. Sitting still to 

learn the words of the Water Truce, or the hunting rules for pack hunts, was not 

easy. 

“Why do I need to know how to talk to a bee?” he once complained. 

“Because one day, a bee might be the only creature who can save you,” Baloo 

replied with a growl. 

Still, Mowgli learned. He learned to speak the languages of all animals: the Birds’ 

speech for high places, the Snake-Tongue for slippery trails, and even the Bandar-

log chatter. 

Bagheera joined the lessons too. He didn’t focus on words. He taught Mowgli how 

to move without sound, how to climb without being seen, and how to listen to 

the ground for distant footsteps. 
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“There is power in silence,” Bagheera said one evening. “Noise is a gift only to 

those who want to be found.” 

Mother Wolf watched from the den, proud and quiet. She saw her man-cub 

growing stronger, faster, wiser. But she also saw the clouds gathering. Not all 

wolves accepted Mowgli. And Shere Khan had not forgotten. 

The Warning 

One evening, as the sun dipped low, Bagheera brought back troubling news. 

“Shere Khan has spoken to the younger wolves,” he said. “He is spreading fear—

saying the man-cub is a threat, that he will bring fire and death.” 

Father Wolf growled. “He lies. The boy doesn’t even know what fire is.” 

Bagheera’s tail twitched. “It doesn’t matter. The jungle listens to fear more than 

truth. We must be ready.” 

Baloo nodded. “We must teach him all we can. If Shere Khan comes, Mowgli must 

stand for himself.” 

Mother Wolf held Mowgli closer that night, her voice soft in his ear. “You are 

brave, my little frog. But even the brave must be wise. Listen to Baloo. Trust 

Bagheera. And never walk alone.” 

Mowgli listened. He didn’t understand all of it, but he felt the weight of her 

words. He promised to be careful, to learn quickly, and to never forget the wolves 

who loved him. 
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Comprehension Questions 

1. What did Baloo teach Mowgli? 

2. Why did Mowgli run away from his lessons? 

3. How did the Bandar-log capture Mowgli? 

4. Where did the monkeys take Mowgli? 

5. How was Mowgli rescued from the Bandar-log? 

Multiple Choice Questions 

1. Who helped Baloo and Bagheera rescue Mowgli? A. Shere Khan 

B. Akela 

C. Kaa 

D. Chil 

2. What do the Bandar-log lack? A. Speed 

B. Memory and law 

C. Strength 

D. Shelter 

3. What was the ruined city like? A. Full of people 

B. A bright market 

C. Crumbling and overgrown 

D. Protected by elephants 

4. What lesson did Mowgli learn at the end of the chapter? A. Monkeys are 

fun friends 

B. Freedom is better than rules 

C. The Law of the Jungle protects him 

D. He should live in the city 
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5. Why did the monkeys want Mowgli? A. They wanted to eat him 

B. They were lonely 

C. They thought he could teach them things 

D. He was their leader 

Critical Thinking Questions 

1. Do you think Mowgli made a wise decision in leaving his lessons to explore 

alone? Why or why not? 

2. How do Baloo and Bagheera each show different kinds of love and care for 

Mowgli? 

3. Why do you think the Bandar-log are feared by the other jungle creatures? 

Quotation for Discussion "The strength of the Pack is the Wolf, and the strength 

of the Wolf is the Pack." 

• What does this mean, and how does it apply to Mowgli's experience in this 

chapter? 
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Chapter 3: The Voice of the Jungle 

Pre-Reading Questions 

1. Why might Mowgli feel unsure about where he belongs? 

2. What do you think the "Red Flower" symbolizes? 

3. How might fire be both helpful and dangerous in the jungle? 

Days passed after Mowgli’s encounter with the Bandar-log. Though he returned to 

his lessons with Baloo and Bagheera, something had changed within him. He had 

tasted danger, seen madness, and survived. Now, he was more attentive, more 

serious, and more thoughtful. The jungle no longer seemed like a playground. It 

was a living, breathing thing—beautiful, deadly, and wise. 

Mowgli spent his days studying the Law of the Jungle with new purpose. He 

practiced the Master Words, memorized the songs of warning, and learned to 

move like shadow and wind. His teachers saw the change and were proud, but 

they also worried. Mowgli was growing into a powerful force, but his heart still 

longed to know who he truly was. 

One cool evening, as the sun dipped behind the hills and shadows stretched 

across the jungle floor, Mowgli sat alone on a rock above the river. He watched the 

water flow and listened to the distant calls of birds. Bagheera joined him quietly. 

“You are thinking of something,” the panther said. 

Mowgli nodded. “I am thinking of the Man-village.” 

Bagheera’s tail twitched. “What of it?” 
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“Why did I leave it? Why did the wolves take me in? And why do I not return?” 

Bagheera sat beside him. “You were a helpless cub. Father Wolf and Raksha chose 

to protect you, just as the jungle has laws to protect all young. But you are not a 

wolf, Mowgli.” 

“Then what am I?” Mowgli whispered. 

“You are a man,” Bagheera said simply. 

The words stung. Mowgli looked away. “Then I do not belong here.” 

“That is not true,” Bagheera said. “You have earned your place in the jungle. But 

one day, you may need to return to your kind. You must know both worlds if you 

are to survive either.” 

Mowgli stared into the water, unsure what to feel. He did not know the Man-

village. He did not know humans. But he could not deny the truth in Bagheera’s 

words. 

Later that night, Akela, the great gray leader of the Seeonee Wolf Pack, called a 

meeting at the Council Rock. The wolves gathered under the moonlight, their eyes 

glowing in the dark. 

Akela stood tall on the rock. His voice was strong but heavy with age. “My 

strength fades,” he announced. “Soon, I will no longer lead the Pack. A new leader 

must rise.” 

Murmurs spread through the pack. Mowgli stood at the edge, listening. 
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“Shere Khan has watched and waited for this moment,” Akela continued. “He 

believes we are weak without unity. He will come. We must decide whether we 

remain wolves—or fall apart like the Bandar-log.” 

Mowgli stepped forward. “We must stay united. We must follow the Law. We 

cannot let fear guide us.” 

The older wolves looked at him with surprise. A man-cub, speaking of unity? 

Akela nodded. “Well said, Mowgli. But the Pack must choose its path.” 

The meeting ended in silence. Some wolves respected Mowgli. Others resented 

him. Shere Khan had whispered to them for seasons, filling their ears with poison 

and pride. 

The tiger grew bolder. He prowled near the pack’s hunting grounds, snarling, 

leaving claw marks on trees, and marking territory. He wanted Mowgli. He 

believed the man-cub had no right to walk among wolves. 

One day, as Mowgli gathered honey with Baloo, a whisper came on the wind. Chil, 

the kite bird, swooped low. 

“Shere Khan plans to strike,” Chil said. “Tonight. He wants the Pack to turn against 

you. He believes you are weak and alone.” 

Baloo roared in anger. “The coward!” 

Mowgli clenched his fists. “Then I must show him I am not alone.” 

Bagheera appeared from the trees. “Come. There is something I must show you.” 
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They traveled deep into the jungle, to a place Mowgli had never seen. At the edge 

of a dry riverbed lay a strange thing: a bundle of wood, wrapped in bark. 

“What is it?” Mowgli asked. 

“This is the Red Flower,” Bagheera said. “Fire. Man’s strongest weapon. Shere 

Khan fears it more than anything.” 

Mowgli knelt beside the bundle. “I have seen fire before. In the eyes of men. But 

never held it.” 

“Tonight,” Bagheera said, “you will need it. But remember: fire does not follow the 

Law. It burns what it touches, friend and foe alike.” 

That night, Mowgli returned to the Council Rock. The Pack was restless. Shere 

Khan stood among them, bold and terrible. 

“This man-cub does not belong here!” the tiger roared. “He brings danger. He 

brings weakness. Give him to me, and I will spare the Pack.” 

Mowgli stepped forward, holding a torch. 

“I am not afraid of you, Shere Khan,” he said. “You think fire makes me strong. But 

it is not fire. It is the Law. It is loyalty. It is the Pack.” 

He thrust the torch into the ground. The flames danced, and Shere Khan stepped 

back. 

“You do not lead us!” Mowgli shouted. “You hunt the weak. You twist the law. 

Akela is our leader!” 
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For a moment, the jungle was silent. Then one by one, the wolves stepped 

forward, forming a circle around Mowgli and Akela. 

Shere Khan growled. “You protect the man-cub over your own kind?” 

“He is our kind,” Raksha said from the shadows. “He was born of man, but raised 

by wolves. He follows the Law better than many of us.” 

Shere Khan snarled, but he saw he was outnumbered. With a final roar, he turned 

and vanished into the trees. 

The Pack howled in victory. Mowgli stood beside Akela, the firelight reflecting in 

his eyes. 

That night, under a sky full of stars, Mowgli felt the jungle’s voice within him. It 

was not made of words, but of wind and rustling leaves, of distant howls and quiet 

strength. 

He belonged—to the jungle, to the Pack, to himself. 

He was Mowgli, and he was ready for whatever would come next. 
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Comprehension Questions 

1. What internal conflict does Mowgli face at the beginning of the chapter? 

2. How does Bagheera help Mowgli understand his identity? 

3. What warning does Chil bring to Mowgli? 

4. How does Mowgli respond to Shere Khan at the Council Rock? 

5. What decision does the Pack make about Mowgli? 

Multiple Choice Questions 

1. Who leads the wolf pack at the beginning of the chapter? A. Bagheera 

B. Raksha 

C. Akela 

D. Baloo 

2. Why is Shere Khan growing bolder? A. He wants to challenge Akela directly 

B. He believes the Pack is weak without unity 

C. He is looking for food 

D. He has left the jungle 

3. What is the Red Flower? A. A jungle fruit 

B. A code word 

C. Fire 

D. A special plant 

4. Why do some wolves consider giving up Mowgli? A. They are afraid of Shere 

Khan 

B. Mowgli has broken the Law 

C. They don’t like humans 

D. Bagheera told them to 
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5. What does Mowgli use to protect himself from Shere Khan? A. A knife 

B. A trap 

C. Fire 

D. A stone 

Critical Thinking Questions 

1. Do you think Mowgli is ready to be a leader? Why or why not? 

2. How does Mowgli balance his human nature with his jungle upbringing? 

3. What does the Pack’s final decision say about their values? 

Quotation for Discussion "Fire does not follow the Law. It burns what it touches, 

friend and foe alike." 

What lesson is Bagheera trying to teach Mowgli with this warning? 
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Chapter 4: Shadows of the Village 

Pre-Reading Questions 

1. Why might Mowgli be curious about the Man-village? 

2. What do you think he expects to find there? 

3. How might the people of the village react to Mowgli? 

The jungle slept under a blanket of mist, quiet but never silent. Mowgli stirred 

before dawn, troubled by dreams of fire and separation. He had stood against 

Shere Khan. He had spoken for the Law. But in the aftermath, a question remained 

like a splinter in his mind—did he truly belong? 

Akela’s voice echoed in his memory, firm and proud. The Pack had stood with him. 

But Bagheera’s words had not left him either. “One day, you may need to return to 

your kind.” The Man-village loomed like a shadow beyond the trees. He had seen 

it once, from a distance—a cluster of brown huts, smoke rising from chimneys, 

strange noises and colors. 

That morning, Bagheera found Mowgli alone at the edge of the riverbank. 

“You are restless again,” the panther said. 

“I must see them,” Mowgli replied. “The men. My kind.” 

Bagheera’s golden eyes narrowed. “Then it is time. But go with care. Men fear 

what they do not understand.” 
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Mowgli traveled for hours, barefoot and quiet, through thick vines and golden 

light. The jungle opened slowly to a clearing where the Man-village sat behind a 

wooden fence. He climbed a tree and watched. 

Children played in the dirt, their laughter high and strange. Women pounded grain 

with heavy sticks. Men shouted and carried bundles. It all felt familiar and foreign. 

Suddenly, a shriek pierced the air. A young girl had spotted Mowgli’s dark eyes 

watching from the branches. Men rushed forward with sticks and stones. Mowgli 

leapt down and ran. 

He didn’t stop until he reached the jungle’s embrace again. He was panting, heart 

pounding. 

“They feared me,” he whispered to no one. 

The next day, Mowgli returned—this time, hiding in the long grass near the village 

fence. He watched from the shadows. The girl who had seen him was there again. 

She seemed curious, not frightened. Slowly, cautiously, Mowgli stepped closer. 

“You are not like them,” she said softly. 

“I am not like anyone,” Mowgli answered. 

Her name was Kamya. She had large, intelligent eyes and spoke kindly. Mowgli 

listened more than he talked. She told him stories of the village: festivals, farming, 

family. He listened, wide-eyed, wondering if these people were really his people. 
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Kamya didn’t tell the others about Mowgli. She met him by the well at dusk each 

day, bringing him bread or fruit. Mowgli told her about the jungle, about Baloo, 

Bagheera, and the Pack. They laughed and shared secrets. 

But the jungle watched. 

Bagheera grew anxious. “You visit them too often,” he warned. “Your feet are 

growing used to paths and fences.” 

“I just want to understand,” Mowgli said. “I need to know where I belong.” 

That night, Shere Khan returned. 

He had not forgotten the fire, but he had not forgiven either. He crept near the 

Man-village, drawn by Mowgli’s scent. His yellow eyes gleamed with hatred. 

In the village, dogs barked. Men shouted. Torches were lit. Shere Khan melted into 

the shadows, waiting. 

Kamya met Mowgli at the well. “There is danger,” she said. “The dogs have sensed 

something.” 

Mowgli's blood ran cold. He knew what it meant. “Shere Khan.” 

He ran through the jungle to warn the Pack. 

At Council Rock, Mowgli stood before them. “He is near the village. He will strike 

tonight.” 

Akela stepped forward. “Then we protect the man-cub’s other home.” 
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The wolves followed Mowgli through the jungle. In the moonlight, they stood at 

the border between wild and tame. 

Shere Khan waited at the village gate, ready to kill. 

But Mowgli stood in front of the tiger once more, holding nothing this time. No 

fire. Only courage. 

“You cannot scare me with your claws,” he said. “I know who I am now.” 

Behind him, wolves emerged, silent and powerful. And from the village, Kamya 

appeared with her father, holding a torch. 

Shere Khan snarled, but saw he was caught—between man and beast. He roared 

and leapt into the forest, defeated once more. 

Kamya looked at Mowgli. “You are both. Man and jungle. You belong where your 

heart leads you.” 

Mowgli turned to Bagheera that night. “The jungle raised me. But now I know—I 

carry it with me, wherever I go.” 

He looked up at the sky. Shadows passed through the leaves. Somewhere 

between village and vine, Mowgli had found himself. 

He belonged not to one world, but to both. 

And in the days that followed, a change came. The villagers spoke of the wild boy 

with both fear and wonder. Some said he had the eyes of the jungle, others 

claimed he was a spirit. Kamya defended him, insisting he was just a boy like any 

other—only braver, wilder, freer. 
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One morning, Mowgli brought Kamya to meet Baloo. The old bear grumbled but 

warmed quickly to her, impressed by her curiosity and calm. 

"So this is the girl who feeds you fruit," Baloo said with a chuckle. "You have good 

taste, man-cub." 

Bagheera remained watchful, keeping a cautious eye on the growing bond. 

Kamya laughed with Baloo, listened to jungle tales, and asked thoughtful 

questions. In return, she taught Mowgli how to read the stars the way villagers 

did. "They tell stories too," she said. 

The jungle and village seemed to drift closer. 

But peace was not without price. Some villagers grew suspicious. They followed 

Kamya one night and saw her speak to the wolves. 

Panic spread. "The beasts are coming!" they cried. 

The village leader, Kamya’s father, stood between fear and truth. 

"He saved us," he told them. "He warned us. He is not beast nor spirit. He is a 

bridge." 

The villagers hesitated, torn between fear and gratitude. 

And Mowgli, watching from the shadows, understood something new: belonging 

was not just about blood or birthplace—it was about choice, about courage, 

about being true to who you are. 

He stepped into the firelight that night, unafraid. 
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"I am Mowgli," he said. "The jungle raised me. But I will not run from who I am." 

Some villagers bowed their heads. Some turned away. But Kamya stood beside 

him, and Baloo rumbled with pride. 

Mowgli smiled. “I will walk both paths.” 

And the jungle, deep and eternal, listened. The trees bent gently. The wind 

whispered. 

A new story had begun. 
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Comprehension Questions 

1. Why does Mowgli decide to visit the Man-village? 

2. How do the villagers first react to him? 

3. Who is Kamya, and how does she treat Mowgli? 

4. What warning does Kamya give Mowgli? 

5. How does the jungle respond to Shere Khan’s return? 

Multiple Choice Questions 

1. Why does Bagheera worry about Mowgli visiting the village? A. He is afraid 

Mowgli will get lost 

B. He thinks Mowgli will get sick 

C. He fears Mowgli is forgetting the jungle 

D. He dislikes humans 

2. What does Kamya bring Mowgli? A. Firewood 

B. Jewelry 

C. Bread and fruit 

D. Books 

3. How does Shere Khan plan to attack? A. During a festival 

B. At dawn 

C. Under the cover of night 

D. By setting fire 

4. What does Mowgli bring to face Shere Khan this time? A. A spear 

B. Fire 

C. Courage 

D. Bagheera 
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5. How is Shere Khan defeated? A. He is trapped 

B. He is attacked by the wolves 

C. He is scared off by unity 

D. He is burned 

Critical Thinking Questions 

1. Why is it important for Mowgli to understand both the jungle and the 

village? 

2. What do Kamya’s actions show about acceptance? 

3. How does Mowgli’s identity grow through his experience? 

Quotation for Discussion “You belong where your heart leads you.” 

• What does this quote mean in the context of Mowgli’s journey? 
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Chapter 5: The Voice of the Mountain 

Pre-Reading Questions 

1. What do you think a mountain could symbolize in a story? 

2. Why might silence in the jungle be a cause for concern? 

3. What does it mean to "hear the voice of the mountain"? 

 

The jungle awoke with a strange stillness. The birds did not sing, and even the 

wind seemed to hush its usual chatter. Mowgli stood at the edge of the Cold Lairs, 

his ears alert, listening to the silence. Something was wrong. 

In the days following Shere Khan’s second defeat, peace had settled uneasily 

between the jungle and the village. The wolves patrolled the borders, and Mowgli 

walked freely, though carefully, between both worlds. Yet now, the forest seemed 

to hold its breath, as if bracing for something ancient and powerful. 

Baloo was the first to speak of it. “There’s a rumble deep in the earth,” he said 

one morning, sniffing the air and frowning. “The mountain groans in its sleep. I 

remember the tales of the elders—when the ground trembles, danger follows.” 

Bagheera was more direct, his golden eyes narrow with unease. “Nature warns 

before she acts. We must listen. The silence is not peace—it is a warning.” 

That evening, Mowgli climbed to Council Rock, the gathering place of the jungle’s 

leaders, hoping to find answers. The Elders were already there. Akela, older but 

still regal, pointed toward the northern ridge. 
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“The river is receding. The fish are gone. The birds flee from the cliffs. Something 

stirs beneath the mountain. We have not heard its voice in a generation.” 

Mowgli’s curiosity flared. “I will go,” he said, standing tall. “I will see what the 

mountain is hiding.” 

“You are bold,” Akela said, “but do not go alone. The mountain speaks a language 

only few can understand.” 

So Mowgli set out with Bagheera and a young wolf named Rani, swift and smart, 

her eyes sharp with instinct. They traveled by moonlight, crossing dry riverbeds 

and cracked earth. The forest thinned as they neared the northern ridge, replaced 

by stone and scrub. The air grew cooler, sharper, filled with the scent of minerals 

and smoke. 

By the second day, they reached the mountain’s base. The land was cracked and 

brittle. Mowgli pressed his ear to the ground and felt a low vibration, like a 

heartbeat beneath the soil. 

“There’s something alive down there,” Rani whispered, her ears twitching. 

At the mountain’s edge stood a fissure—a deep, jagged crack in the earth. Warm 

air and smoke exhaled from its depths. From within came a low, groaning sound, 

like the voice of the mountain itself. 

They made camp nearby, waiting for daylight. That night, Mowgli dreamed of fire 

pouring from the earth, of animals fleeing in panic, of trees burning and then 

growing again. In the dream, he saw himself not as a boy, but as a whisper on the 

wind, a spirit between stone and tree. 
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The next morning, the earth shook violently. Trees swayed, birds scattered, and 

loose rocks tumbled down the slope. A hawk screeched overhead. From the 

fissure came a sudden burst of steam and a glowing orange light. 

"It’s waking," Bagheera said, fur bristling. 

Suddenly, a voice echoed from nearby rocks—a human voice, strained and 

desperate. “Help!” 

They ran toward the sound and discovered a young boy pinned beneath a fallen 

tree near the collapsed entrance of an old mine. Mowgli’s heart dropped—it was 

Ravi, Kamya’s younger brother. He had wandered too far from the village. 

Rani and Mowgli worked quickly, using branches and vines to lever the tree aside. 

Bagheera stood watch, alert for more tremors. Ravi was hurt, but alive. 

“You came from the jungle?” he asked weakly, staring at Mowgli. 

Mowgli nodded. “And from the mountain.” 

They carried Ravi down the mountain. As they neared the lower slopes, Kamya 

appeared with a group of villagers. Her eyes widened with relief as she saw her 

brother. 

“You saved him,” she whispered, clutching Ravi. 

“I heard the mountain,” Mowgli said. “And it led me here.” 

Back in the village, the elders met in urgent council. The villagers were uneasy, 

unsure of what to do. Some dismissed Mowgli’s warning. Others, hearing Ravi’s 

story and seeing the fear in Bagheera’s eyes, began to listen. 
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Mowgli stepped forward. “It speaks,” he said. “The mountain warns you. You must 

move away before it is too late.” 

Reluctantly, the villagers began to prepare. Baloo and Bagheera helped organize 

the effort. The wolves guided livestock. Kamya helped families gather supplies. 

Even the jungle seemed to assist, allowing clear paths to form through the dense 

undergrowth. 

Three nights later, as the last families reached the temporary camp beyond the 

forest’s edge, the mountain roared. The sky trembled. A fountain of smoke, fire, 

and ash burst into the sky. The ground shook violently, and rivers of mud slid 

down the slopes. 

But the village was empty—safe in the jungle’s embrace. 

In the morning, a blanket of ash covered the land like soft snow. The old village 

was gone. In its place stood blackened ruins, silent testimony to nature’s power. 

Mowgli stood beside Kamya at the edge of the forest. The air smelled of sulfur and 

new beginnings. 

“You are of both worlds,” she said, her voice full of wonder. “You listen to the 

wind, and the mountain listens to you.” 

Mowgli looked to the smoking ridge. “I understand now. The jungle speaks in 

many voices. Some in growls, some in silence, and some from deep within the 

earth.” 

Bagheera stepped forward. “And you, man-cub, are learning to hear them all.” 



 

 
46 

 

In saving Ravi, in hearing the mountain’s cry, Mowgli had once again proven he 

was more than a boy of the jungle or a lost child of men. He was a bridge—alive 

with instinct, wisdom, and heart. 

The forest rustled with approval. A new harmony was forming, delicate as a 

spider’s web but strong in its truth. And the mountain, having spoken, fell silent 

again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
47 

 

Comprehension Questions 

1. Why do Baloo and Bagheera believe something is wrong in the jungle? 

2. What signs suggest the mountain is unstable? 

3. Who goes with Mowgli on his journey? 

4. What do they find near the mountain? 

5. How does Mowgli help the villagers? 

Multiple Choice Questions 

1. What is the first sign of change in the jungle? 

A. Heavy rains 

B. Unusual silence 

C. Loud animal calls 

D. Fallen trees 

2. Who is Rani? 

A. A girl from the village 

B. A young wolf who joins Mowgli 

C. Kamya’s sister 

D. A monkey from the Cold Lairs 

3. What happens at the mountain? 

A. It snows 

B. It explodes 

C. It releases smoke and trembles 

D. It disappears 
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4. Who is rescued from the mountain? 

A. Kamya 

B. Baloo 

C. Ravi 

D. Akela 

5. What happens after Mowgli warns the villagers? 

A. They punish him 

B. They ignore him 

C. They prepare to flee 

D. They attack the mountain 

Critical Thinking Questions 

1. What does Mowgli’s decision to help the village say about his values? 

2. Why is it important that the mountain “speaks” in this story? 

3. How does this chapter develop Mowgli’s identity as a bridge between two 

worlds? 

Quotation for Discussion 

"You listen to the wind, and the mountain listens to you." 

• What does this mean about Mowgli’s role in the natural world? 
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Chapter 6: The Law and the Heart 

Pre-Reading Questions 

1. What challenges might Mowgli face as a leader of the jungle? 

2. How do you think animals can communicate or work together to face 

danger? 

3. What makes someone a good leader? 

Mowgli stood still, the night wind brushing his face like the soft hand of a friend. 

The jungle was quiet now watchful. His decision to return to the jungle had 

changed everything. The Man-Village, with its fires, rules, and human judgments, 

had turned its back on him. But the jungle—this wild, breathing world—was ready 

to test him again. 

He was not the little child who had followed Bagheera through the brush with 

wide, wondering eyes. He was older now, his heart heavier, but clearer. He had 

seen kindness and cruelty in both man and beast. Now he had to decide what kind 

of creature he would be. 

Baloo greeted him with a tight, wordless hug, as if afraid to speak in case it broke 

the moment. Bagheera only nodded, but Mowgli could see the relief in his golden 

eyes. 

"You're back," Bagheera said, voice soft. 

"I belong here," Mowgli replied. "But not just to wander. I want to learn the Law 

of the Jungle—not just the words, but the meaning." 
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Over the weeks that followed, Mowgli trained again—not in how to fight or climb 

or hunt, but how to think, listen, and lead. 

Baloo taught him the deeper meanings of the Law. "The Law is not about control," 

Baloo said one day, swatting at a fly with a thick paw. "It is about balance. Even 

the tiger must drink when the water is scarce. Even the python must share the 

sun." 

Bagheera took him to the high cliffs and made him watch the herds below. "The 

jungle has its seasons. So does every creature’s heart. Learn to wait. Act with 

purpose." 

But it was the wolves who offered Mowgli a test. After his return, the Seeonee 

Pack was divided. Some feared that Shere Khan’s death would bring revenge from 

other tigers. Others worried that Mowgli had grown too much like men. Even 

Akela, now older and slower, watched Mowgli with thoughtful silence. 

One night, under a full moon, the wolves called a council. Mowgli stood in the 

center, the firelight dancing across his bare chest. 

Grey Brother stepped forward. "Let the pack decide: Is Mowgli of the jungle, or is 

he of man?" 

Mowgli took a deep breath. "I was raised among you. I speak your words. I have 

fought for you. I have bled for you. I will not claim to be only beast or man. I am 

both. I can guide the pack into the new seasons—but only if you trust me." 
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Akela, slow to rise, came forward. "The jungle changes. The rains are not what 

they were. Prey moves differently. We cannot hold to the old ways and survive. 

We need one who sees both paths." 

There was silence, and then a long howl rose—first from Raksha, then Grey 

Brother, and then from the rest. It was not the cry of farewell. It was a cry of 

acceptance. 

Mowgli was home. 

But peace in the jungle never lasted long. One morning, news came with the 

wind—Chil the Kite circled down from the sky, wings beating in a panic. 

"Men!" Chil screeched. "They are cutting the trees—deep into the jungle!" 

Mowgli felt a knot twist in his stomach. He climbed to a high rock and looked out. 

Smoke rose from the horizon. The green was thinning. Trees fell like giants bowing 

to something cruel. 

Bagheera's voice was tight. "They do not come to trade or hunt. They come to 

take." 

Baloo sniffed the wind. "This is no village. This is a machine." 

Mowgli's heart pounded. He remembered the village—the walls, the fires, the 

weapons. But this was bigger. More dangerous. And worse—closer. 

A plan began to form. Mowgli would go alone, watching the men from the trees. 

At first, it seemed they were only building a road. But then came the machines—

growling metal beasts that tore the earth apart. 
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Then came the cages. 

Animals were being captured. A panther cub. A lemur. Even some monkeys, 

huddled in fear. They were loaded into trucks, driven away. 

"This is not hunting," Mowgli whispered. "This is war." 

He returned to the jungle that night, his fists clenched. 

"We can’t fight them the way we fought Shere Khan," Bagheera said. 

"No," Mowgli agreed. "But we can show them that the jungle is not empty. That it 

has a voice." 

He rallied the wolves. The elephants. Even Kaa slithered forward, eyes gleaming. 

They would not attack—not directly. But they would disrupt. They would make the 

jungle too wild, too unpredictable for the men to continue. 

Traps were broken. Paths were covered. Machines were blocked by fallen logs. At 

night, howls echoed from every side. 

The men grew frightened. Some left. Some argued. And one day, Mowgli saw a 

boy among them—his age. Their eyes met for a moment. The boy did not look 

away. 

"Maybe," Mowgli thought, "not all men forget." 

A month passed. The machines pulled back. The jungle breathed again. 

But Mowgli knew this was not the end. 

He climbed to Council Rock once more. 
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"The jungle has many voices," he said. "Some loud, some quiet. But all must be 

heard. We will not wait for danger to find us. We will learn. We will adapt." 

Akela stepped forward, placing his muzzle against Mowgli's shoulder. "Then lead, 

Mowgli of the Jungle. Lead not with fear—but with wisdom." 

As the stars wheeled above them and the moon poured silver over the leaves, 

Mowgli stood tall—not as man, not as beast, but as something new. 

Something whole. 
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Comprehension Questions 

1. What does Mowgli decide at the beginning of the chapter? 

2. What lessons does Baloo teach Mowgli? 

3. Why does the wolf pack hold a council meeting? 

4. What threat does Chil the Kite warn the animals about? 

5. How do Mowgli and the jungle animals respond to the human invasion? 

 

Multiple-Choice Questions 

1. What does Mowgli want to learn more deeply? 

a) How to hunt 

b) The Law of the Jungle 

c) Human customs 

d) The languages of birds 

 

2. Why are some wolves unsure about Mowgli's return? 

a) They fear he is too young 

b) They are loyal to Shere Khan 

c) They fear he has become too human 

d) They do not remember him 

 

3. What type of threat do the humans bring to the jungle? 

a) Fires 

b) Traps and deforestation 

c) Poisoned water 

d) Disease 
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4. What do the animals do to push back against the humans? 

a) Burn their camp 

b) Fight them directly 

c) Create confusion and block paths 

d) Hide and wait 

 

5. Who accepts Mowgli as leader in the end? 

a) Bagheera 

b) Akela 

c) The monkeys 

d) Chil the Kite 

Critical Thinking Questions 

1. Mowgli says he is both man and beast. What does he mean, and how does 

this help him lead? 

2. Compare the threat from Shere Khan to the threat from humans. Which is 

more dangerous and why? 

3. Why do you think the author chose to end the story with Mowgli leading 

the jungle instead of returning to the village? 

Quotation for Discussion 

"We will not wait for danger to find us. We will learn. We will adapt." 

• What does this quote say about the kind of leader Mowgli has become? 

• How can this idea apply to our lives today? 
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The Rainbow 
by Christina Rossetti 

Boats sail on the rivers wide, 
Ships go sailing on the tide. 
But clouds that drift across the sky 
Are prettier still, way up high, 
Like soft white pillows passing by. 

There are bridges over streams, 
That shine and sparkle in our dreams. 
Some are made of wood or stone, 
And help us cross when we’re alone, 
But skies have bridges of their own. 

The rainbow bends from cloud to tree, 
A magic arch for all to see. 
It shines with colors, bright and wide, 
A path that reaches far and high, 
A road that leads up to the sky. 

It builds a bridge from earth to blue, 
With red and yellow, green and hue. 
No builder made this colored band, 
No human ever touched that land, 
It's made by light and water’s hand. 

As pretty as the rivers gleam, 
As lovely as a shining stream, 
The rainbow in the sky so far 
Outshines them all like a star, 
A treasure bright, without a jar. 

So when you see it after rain, 
Remember beauty comes from pain. 
A bow of hope, both near and far, 
A gift from sky to who we are, 
A poem painted on the air. 
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Paraphrase 

This short poem compares man-made things like boats and bridges with natural 
beauty. It says that rivers and ships are nice, and bridges are pretty too—but the 
most beautiful bridge of all is the rainbow, which connects the sky and the earth. 
The rainbow is a gift from nature that no human can build. 

 

 Theme 

• The beauty of nature 
• Appreciation over possession 
• Wonder in simple, natural things 

 

Character 

There is no specific character in the poem, but we learn from the poet’s point of 
view: 

• She is observant and thoughtful 
• She values natural beauty over man-made things 
• She invites readers to see the world with wonder 

 

 Rhyme Scheme 

The poem follows a simple and musical rhyme pattern, often ABCB or AABB. 
Here's the scheme from the original 9-line version: 

rivers (A) 
seas (B) 
sky (C) 
these (B) 
rivers (A) 
please (B) 
heaven (C) 
trees (D) 
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sky (C) 
these (B) 

The rhyme makes the poem sound smooth, musical, and pleasant—like the 
peaceful feeling of seeing a rainbow after rain. 

 

Figurative Language 

Line Excerpt Device Meaning / Paraphrase 

“The bow that bridges 
heaven” 

Metaphor 
The rainbow is described as a bridge 
across the sky 

“As pretty as you please” Idiom/Simile Something very pretty or pleasing 

“Builds a road from earth 
to sky” 

Metaphor 
Rainbow is seen as a magical road 
linking two worlds 

“Overtops the trees” Imagery 
Creates a picture of the rainbow high 
above the trees 

 

Key Vocabulary  

Word / Phrase Meaning 

sail to travel on water 

river / sea natural water bodies 

bridge something built to cross over rivers or roads 

bow curved shape (refers to the rainbow here) 

heaven the sky or a holy place above 

overtops rises above 

prettier more beautiful 
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Exercises 

1. Theme & Moral Values Task 

A. What is the message of this poem? (Tick all that apply) 

 δMachines are better than nature 

 δNatural beauty is the most amazing 

 δWe should notice small wonders around us 

 δOnly man-made things have value 

B. Islamic Connection 
The poem teaches us to admire Allah’s creation. Which verse or value does it 
connect to? 

Ỏ “Indeed, in the creation of the heavens and the earth are signs for those of 
understanding.” (Qur’an 3:190) 

Ỏ How does the rainbow show Allah’s greatness? 

 

2. Imagery Task 

Look at these lines: 

• “The bow that bridges heaven” 
• “Builds a road from earth to sky” 

Draw what you imagine when you hear these lines. Label your drawing with the 
poem’s words. 

 

3. Figurative Language Activity 

A. Identify & Explain 

• Metaphor: “The bow that bridges heaven” 

ố The rainbow is seen as a bridge across the sky 
• Imagery: “Overtops the trees” 

ố You can picture the rainbow stretching over tall trees 
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B. Your Turn: 

• Write a simile: 

ố The rainbow is as colorful as ___________________ 
• Write a metaphor: 

ố The rainbow is a ___________________ in the sky. 

 

 4. Paraphrasing Challenge 

Paraphrase this part: 

“The bow that bridges heaven, 
And overtops the trees, 
And builds a road from earth to sky, 
Is prettier far than these.” 

Your Turn (2–3 sentences): 

 
 
 
 

5. Rhyme Scheme Task 

Underline the last word of each line in this stanza: 

Boats sail on the rivers, 
And ships sail on the seas; 
But clouds that sail across the sky 
Are prettier far than these. 

Label the rhyme scheme: 
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Ỏ What rhyme pattern is this? ______________ 

Ỏ How does the rhyme make the poem feel? 

 δFast 

 δAngry 

 δMusical 

 δLoud 

 

6. Creative Task: Nature’s Bridge 

Write a short paragraph about a time you saw a rainbow, or what you imagine 
when you see one. 
Use 3 of these words: sky, beauty, color, bridge, bright. 

Example starter: 
“One day after the rain, I saw a rainbow in the sky. It was like a bridge of colors. I 
stood and watched its beauty...” 

 

 7. Reflection & Values 

• Why does the poet think the rainbow is better than bridges and boats? 
• Can people make anything as beautiful as a rainbow? 
• What lesson does the poem teach us about noticing Allah’s creation? 

Write 4–5 lines about what you find most beautiful in nature and why. 
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         FOREIGN LANDS 
by Robert Louis Stevenson 

 
Up into the cherry tree 

Who should climb but little me? 

I held the trunk with both my hands 

And looked abroad on foreign lands. 

 

I saw the next-door garden lie, 

Adorned with flowers, before my eye, 

And many pleasant places more 

That I had never seen before. 

 

I saw the dimpling river pass 

And be the sky's blue looking-glass; 

The dusty roads go up and down 

With people tramping into town. 

 

If I could find a higher tree 

Farther and farther, I should see, 

To where the grown-up river slips 

Into the sea among the ships. 

 

To where the roads on either hand 

Lead onward into fairy land, 

Where all the children dine at five, 

And all the playthings come alive. 
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    Paraphrase  

    A curious child climbs up a cherry tree. Holding the trunk, they look out and imagine 

distant places. They see their neighbor’s garden, bright with flowers, and many new 

sights they’ve never seen. Below, a gently rippling river mirrors the blue sky. Dusty roads 

wind toward town where people walk. The child dreams of climbing even higher to see 

where the wide river meets the sea and where roads lead into a magical land where 

children dine at five and toys come to life. 

 

Rhyme Scheme 

The poem is arranged in four-line stanzas with couplet rhymes (AABB): 

1st stanza 
tree / me → A 
hands / lands → B 
 
2nd stanza 
lie / eye → A 
more / before → B 
 
3rd stanza 
pass / glass → A 
down / town → B 
 
4th stanza 
tree / see → A 
 
slips / ships → B 
 
5th stanza 
 
hand / land → A 
 
five / alive → B 
 
This steady AABB pattern gives the poem a flowing, musical feel and aids memorization. 
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    Figurative Language 

Line excerpt Device Meaning / Paraphrase 

“the dimpling river pass 

And be the sky’s blue 

looking-glass” 

metaphor + 

personification 

the river acts like a mirror, 

reflecting the blue sky 

“roads on either hand 

Lead onward into fairy 

land” 

imagery / fantasy 
the child imagines the roads lead 

to a magical, fairy world 

“all the playthings come 

alive” 
personification 

toys are imagined to move and 

behave like living creatures 

 

Key Vocabulary 

Word / Phrase Simple Meaning 

adorned decorated 

abroad far away; outside 

dimpling making small waves or dents 

slips moves smoothly 

fairy land an imaginary magical place 
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Exercises 

• FigurativeȤLanguage Task 

Underline the metaphors and personification (e.g., “sky’s blue lookingȤglass”). 

 

In your own words, rewrite that line literally: 

“The river moved and reflected the blue sky.” 

 

• RhymeȤScheme Task 

Highlight each pair of rhyming endȤwords and label them A or B. 

 

Explain: How does this rhyme pattern help the poem feel musical? 

• Paraphrasing Task 

Rewrite the first stanza in 4–5 simple sentences, keeping the same ideas. 

• Creative Task 

Complete the sentence: 

“If I could climb a taller tree, I would see…” 

Include one simile or metaphor (e.g., “the river would gleam like silver”) and two 

vocabulary words from the table above. 

 

• Reflection Task 

 

Discuss in pairs: 

Why does the poet imagine roads leading to “fairy land”? How does this reflect a child’s 

curiosity? 
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Leisure  

                                        Inspired by the poem by W. H. Davies 

What is this life if full of care, 
We have no time to stand and stare? 
No time to see the trees so tall, 
Or watch the sunlight on the wall— 
We rush, but go nowhere. 

No time to see when woods are green, 
When birds fly past or leaves are seen. 
No time to feel the soft, cool breeze, 
Or hear the humming of the bees— 
Or know what joy can mean. 

No time to see the sky so blue, 
Or count the drops of morning dew. 
No time to look at children play, 
Or smile at someone on the way— 
We miss what’s bright and true. 

The world is full of lovely things, 
The song the quiet river sings, 
The moonlight dancing on the stream, 
The clouds that float just like a dream— 
But we ignore their wings. 

We work, we run, we sleep, we eat, 
But never feel the earth beneath. 
No time to walk, no time to rest, 
To stop and breathe, which we need best— 
We rush with busy feet. 

So let us take a little time, 
To watch the stars, to hear the chime 
Of bells, of birds, or quiet rain— 
To look around and not complain— 
And live a life that’s mine. 
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 Paraphrase  

The speaker talks about how people live busy lives but forget to enjoy the small, 
beautiful things around them—like trees, sunlight, birds, rivers, and the sky. We 
rush from place to place without looking, listening, or feeling. The poet says that 
life feels empty without time to slow down. He encourages us to pause, 
appreciate nature, and find peace in the world around us. 

 

Themes 

• The value of time and rest 
• Appreciation of nature’s beauty 
• Balance between work and peace 
• Mindfulness and presence 
• Critique of busy modern life 

 

 Voice / Speaker 

• Speaker: A thoughtful person observing how rushed modern life has 
become. 

• Tone: Calm, thoughtful, slightly regretful. 
• Perspective: First-person — speaking directly to us about how we live. 

 

 Rhyme Scheme 

Each stanza uses couplet rhymes (AABBA). 
This regular rhyme gives the poem a flowing, musical quality — like nature’s 
gentle rhythm. 

Example (Stanza 1): 

care (A) 
stare (A) 
tall (B) 
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wall (B) 
nowhere (A) 

The return to rhyme “A” in line 5 gives each stanza a reflective conclusion. 

 

 Figurative Language 

Line from Poem Device Meaning (Simple) 

“No time to stand and stare” Repetition 
People are always rushing and 
don’t slow down 

“The moonlight dancing on 
the stream” 

Personification 
Moonlight looks like it's alive and 
joyful 

“Clouds that float just like a 
dream” 

Simile 
Clouds are soft and peaceful, like 
dreams 

“We rush with busy feet” Metaphor 
Compares busy life to fast, 
unthinking movement 

“Song the quiet river sings” Personification 
The river’s sound is described like a 
song 

 

 Key Vocabulary 

Word / Phrase Meaning (Simple English) 

stare look for a long time 

dew tiny drops of water on plants in the morning 

breeze a light wind 

stream a small river 

chime sound of bells 

rush move quickly and without stopping 

float to move gently on air or water 

beneath under 
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Exercises 

1.  Theme & Moral Values Task 

A. What messages does the poem give us? Tick all that apply: 

 δLife is about working fast 

 δWe must slow down and enjoy beauty 

 δNature is noisy and dangerous 

 δWe miss life when we are too busy 

 δTaking time to rest is important 

B. Islamic Connection: 
Which verse or hadith reflects a similar value of balance or reflection? (Teacher 
may provide options.) 

 

2. Voice/Character Task 

Trait Line from Poem What it shows 

Observant   

Calm   

Caring   

Bonus: What advice does the speaker give in the last stanza? 

 

3      Figurative Language Activity 

A. Identify: 

• Find one simile: 
Line: __________________________ 
Meaning: _______________________ 

• Find one personification: 
Line: __________________________ 
Meaning: _______________________ 
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B. Create your own: 

• Simile: Nature is like __________________________________________ 
• Personification: The river _______________________________________ 

 

4. Paraphrasing Task 

Original Stanza (1): 

What is this life if full of care, 
We have no time to stand and stare? 
No time to see the trees so tall, 
Or watch the sunlight on the wall— 
We rush, but go nowhere. 

Paraphrase in your own words (2–3 sentences): 

 
 
 
 

5. Rhyme Scheme Task 

• Underline the last word in each line of Stanza 3. 
• Label the rhymes (A, A, B, B, A). 
• How does the rhyme help the poem feel? 

 δSlow and serious 

 δFast and silly 

 δCalm and musical 

 

6. Creative Task: My Quiet Moment 

Write a short paragraph (4–5 lines) describing a time when you felt peaceful in 
nature. 
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Start like this: 
“One morning, I sat near the window and saw…” 

Use at least: 

• One simile or metaphor 
• Two vocabulary words from the table above 

 

7. Reflection & Values Task 

Think, discuss, or write: 

• Why do you think people are so busy today? 
• What small things in nature make you feel happy? 
• How can you make time to slow down, even just a little? 
• What do you think would change in your life if you took more time to “stand 

and stare”? 
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          “The Light Within” 

There is a light that shines so bright, 
It lives within the heart. 
It guides us through the darkest days, 
When hope begins to part. 

It whispers courage in the night, 
When no one else can see, 
A flame that flickers, calm and clear, 
With quiet dignity. 

This light is born from truth and love, 
From patience, faith, and care. 
It does not fade with wind or rain— 
It’s always burning there. 

You cannot touch or hold its form, 
But feel it when you pray, 
It lifts you up when you are weak, 
And lights the narrow way. 

So guard this light with all your soul, 
Let kindness be your guide. 
And though the world may shake with fear, 
That light will never hide. 
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Paraphrase  

There is a light inside our hearts. 
It helps us when life is difficult or dark. 
This light comes from honesty, love, and faith. 
It cannot be seen or touched, but it gives us strength and peace. 
We must protect it by being kind and doing what is right. 

 

Rhyme Scheme 

Each stanza follows an ABCB pattern: 

Example: 

● A: bright 
● B: heart 
● C: days 
● B: part 

This pattern creates a smooth, musical rhythm that makes the poem sound 
peaceful and reflective. 

 

Figurative Language 

Type Example Meaning 

Metaphor 
“There is a light that 
shines so bright” 

The light stands for hope, faith, and inner 
strength. 

Personificat
ion 

“It whispers courage” 
The light is given human qualities to 
express how it gives emotional support. 

Imagery 
“Flame that flickers, 
calm and clear” 

Visual image of soft light = steady hope. 

Symbolism “Light” 
Symbol of goodness, truth, and spiritual 
guidance. 
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Key Vocabulary 

Word Meaning  

Light A symbol of hope, truth, or inner strength 
Flicker To shine unsteadily or softly 

Dignity Calm, self-respect, and quiet strength 
Fade To become weaker or disappear 

Narrow 
way 

A difficult or small path (life’s challenges) 

 

Exercises 

1. Figurative Language Task 

● Underline metaphors and personification. 
● Rewrite one of them in literal English. 

Example: 
“It whispers courage” → The feeling gives you quiet strength. 

 

2. Rhyme Scheme Task 

● Choose one stanza. 
● Highlight the rhyming words. 
● Label the pattern (A–B–C–B). 
● Explain how this rhyme makes the poem more emotional or beautiful. 

 

3. Paraphrasing Task 

● Rewrite stanza 3 in your own simple sentences. 
● Focus on where the light comes from and what it does. 
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4. Creative Writing Task 

Complete this prompt: 

“Inside my heart there lives a light…” 

● Add one metaphor and use two words from the vocabulary table. 

 

5. Reflection Task 

● What is “the light” the poet talks about? 
● How can students protect their “light” in real life? 
● Does this idea connect to any religious or moral values you believe in? 
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Islamic Figures
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Bilal Ibn Rabah: A Voice of Faith 

1. 

       Bilal ibn Rabah was born many years before the Prophet Muhammad (peace be 

upon him) received the message of Islam. His birthplace was Makkah, but his 

parents came from Abyssinia, a land of mountains, rivers, and green valleys far to 

the south. Bilal’s early life was not easy. His parents were enslaved, and as the son 

of slaves, Bilal was a slave, too. From a young age, he worked in the hot sun, carrying 

water from wells, tending animals, and doing whatever his master commanded. The 

people of Makkah often looked down upon slaves, but Bilal’s heart was strong. He 

had a deep sense of dignity and a mind full of questions about life, fairness, and the 

many idols the Quraysh worshipped. 

 

        Even though his work was hard and the days were long, Bilal developed special 

qualities. He was honest, never stealing or lying, and always finishing the work he 

was given. He became known for his deep, beautiful voice, which could be heard 

clearly even from far away. Some people admired him, but most free people 

ignored him because of his status. Bilal, however, had something in his heart that 

slavery could not take away - a desire for truth. Sometimes, at night, he would look 

at the stars and wonder, ‘Who created all this? Can these idols made of stone really 

hear us or help us?’ These thoughts stayed with him, waiting for the day when his 

questions would be answered. 

 

       This was the world Bilal lived in: a city of wealth for some and hardship for many, 

where tribes fought for power, and the weak were often treated without mercy. He 

did not know it yet, but his life was about to change forever — and his name would 

one day be remembered with honor by millions of people across the world. 

2. 

      One ordinary day in Makkah, news began to spread quietly among the people. 

A man named Muhammad ibn Abdullah, known for his honesty and kindness, had 

started to speak about a new heavenly message. He said there was only one true 

God — Allah — and that people should stop worshipping idols. He spoke about 
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justice, mercy, and the equality of all people, whether rich or poor, Arab or non-

Arab. This message was very strange to the leaders of Quraysh, who feared losing 

their power and wealth. 

 

      Bilal heard about this new religion from people talking in the market. At first, he 

listened quietly. But the more he heard, the more it touched his heart. The words 

of the Qur’an, recited by the Prophet, were unlike anything he had heard before — 

they were full of beauty, truth, and wisdom. Soon, Bilal had a chance to meet Abu 

Bakr, one of the Prophet’s closest companions. Abu Bakr spoke to him gently, 

explaining that Allah created all people equal and that the idols could neither help 

nor harm anyone. 

 

     These words answered the questions that had been in Bilal’s heart for so long. 

He felt as if a heavy burden had been lifted from his shoulders. Not long after, Bilal 

declared his belief in Allah and His Messenger, Muhammad (BPBUH). It was a brave 

choice, because he knew it would bring trouble from his master and the Quraysh. 

But in his heart, he felt a new strength. He was no longer just a slave; he was a 

believer in the one true God. 

 

   This was the beginning of Bilal’s journey of faith — a journey that would test his 

courage, patience, and devotion like never before. 

3. 

      When Bilal’s master, Umayyah ibn Khalaf, discovered that Bilal had accepted 

Islam, his anger boiled over. Umayyah was one of the most powerful leaders in 

Makkah and one of the strongest enemies of the Prophet Muhammad. Slaves were 

some kind of property, not people with their own choices, and certainly not free to 

follow a new religion. 

      He confronted Bilal commanding him to leave Islam immediately. But Bilal’s 

answer was calm and unchanging. He will never abandon Islam. 

      Umayyah’s pride could not bear this defiance. Determined to break Bilal’s spirit, 

he ordered the cruelest punishments. On the hottest days, Umayyah’s men dragged 
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Bilal into the blazing desert. They tore off his shirt so the burning sand scorched his 

skin, then placed a huge, heavy stone on his chest. The weight crushed down on 

him, making every breath painful. Still, from his cracked lips, the words rose again 

and again: “Ahad, Ahad.” meaning “One, One”—declaring that Allah alone is the 

only God. 

      The people of Quraysh watched in astonishment. They had seen men surrender 

under far less pain, but Bilal’s determination never weakened. Some mocked him, 

calling him stubborn. Others felt secret admiration but stayed silent, afraid of 

Umayyah’s power. 

     Day after day, the torture grew worse. But Bilal’s heart was unshakable—he knew 

Allah was with him. His suffering became one of the most powerful examples in 

early Islamic history, proving that true faith is more than words—it is a light in the 

heart that can give strength against the power of enemies. 

 

4. 

      News of Bilal’s suffering spread through Makkah, and eventually reached Abu 
Bakr, the close friend of the Prophet Muhammad. Abu Bakr was a wealthy 
merchant, respected for his honesty and compassion. When he heard of the cruelty 
Bilal endured, he felt a deep sadness and a burning sense of justice. He could not 
bear the thought of a man being punished simply for believing in the truth. 

     One day, Abu Bakr walked to the desert spot where Bilal was being tortured. The 
sun blazed overhead, and the sand shimmered with heat. There lay Bilal—his skin 
burnt from the ground, sweat mixing with dust on his face, a massive stone pressing 
into his chest. Yet his lips still whispered: “Ahad, Ahad.” 

     Abu Bakr turned to Umayyah in outrage. “Will you not fear Allah? How can you 
torture a man simply because he says his Lord is One?” Umayyah smirked. “If you 
care so much for him, buy him from me!” Without hesitation, Abu Bakr agreed. He 
paid a high price—more than most would have considered fair—but Abu Bakr did 
not bargain over a life. Umayyah, thinking he had made a profitable deal, accepted. 
Abu Bakr then bent down, lifted the stone from Bilal’s chest, and helped him stand. 
“You are free now, for the sake of Allah,” he said. 
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      It was a turning point in Bilal’s life. No longer was a slave, his body free, and his 
heart overflowed with gratitude. He knew this freedom was not for personal gain 
but for Allah’s pleasure. From that moment on, Bilal could openly serve Islam, 
walking side by side with the Prophet and the early Muslims in their mission. 

5. 

      After gaining his freedom, Bilal became one of the closest companions of the 

Prophet Muhammad . He attended gatherings where the Prophet spoke about 

faith, honesty, kindness, and patience. Bilal listened carefully, memorizing the 

Prophet’s words and following them in his daily life. His gentle voice and humble 

character made him loved by the Muslim community. 

      Life in Makkah, however, was still dangerous for Muslims. The Quraysh 

continued to threaten and harm those who followed the Prophet. Bilal never hid 

his faith. He took part in secret meetings where the small Muslim community 

planned how to spread the message of Islam and protect one another. 

      Bilal’s courage inspired new Muslims. When they heard how he had suffered but 

still stayed strong, their own faith grew stronger. He also spent his time learning the 

Qur’an. The words of Allah gave him peace and hope for a better future. 

      As the Quraysh’s cruelty increased, the Prophet advised the believers to leave 

Makkah and migrate to Madinah. Bilal was among those who decided to go. He left 

behind his home, friends, and familiar streets to follow the path of Allah. The 

journey was long and hot, crossing desert sands with little water. But Bilal 

encouraged others along the way, reminding them that Allah’s help was always 

near. 

      This migration, called the Hijrah, was not just a journey to a new city — it was 

the start of a new chapter for the Muslim community and for Bilal himself. In 

Madinah, he would have the chance to serve Islam more openly than ever before. 

6. 

     Soon after, the prophet migrated to Madinah. In Madinah, the Muslim 

community began to grow quickly. The Prophet  built a mosque so that people could 
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gather for prayer, study, and meetings. But there was no clear way to tell everyone 

when it was time to pray. At first, they guessed the time and came on their own. 

      One day, a companion had a dream that a man called people to prayer using 

certain words in a loud and beautiful voice. When he told the Prophet about the 

dream, the Prophet smiled and said, “This is a true dream.” He asked the man to 

teach Bilal these certain words, then turned to Bilal and said, “Bilal, stand and give 

the call to prayer.” Bilal climbed onto the roof of the mosque. He took a deep breath 

and called out: “Allahu Akbar, Allahu Akbar… .” The sound of his voice filled the 

streets of Madinah. People stopped their work and came quickly to the mosque. 

      It was the first adhan (call to prayer) in Islam, and it was given by Bilal ibn Rabah. 

From that day on, Bilal became the mu’adhin (caller to prayer) for the Prophet’s 

Mosque. His voice became a symbol of unity for Muslims. Whenever they heard his 

adhan, their hearts felt peaceful and they rushed to answer the call. 

      Bilal treated this duty with great care. He always made sure his voice was clear 

and strong, and he gave the adhan with deep feeling, knowing it was an honor from 

the Prophet himself. 

7. 

      Bilal was not only the mu’adhin. He was also a trusted helper to the Prophet. He 

joined him in important journeys, battles, and meetings. The Prophet trusted Bilal 

with special tasks, knowing that he was honest and reliable. 

      In battles like Badr and Uhud, Bilal fought bravely. He was not a soldier by nature, 

but he stood firm to protect the Prophet and the Muslims. His faith gave him 

courage, even in moments of great danger. 

      Bilal also took care of the Prophet’s needs. He would prepare water for ablution 

(wudu) before prayers and help organize the mosque. He never saw these jobs as 

small. To him, serving the Prophet was an honor. Because of his closeness to the 

Prophet, Bilal often saw kindness and wisdom in action. He learned how the 

Prophet forgave enemies, helped the poor, and cared for his followers. Bilal tried to 

live by the same values. 
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      The other companions respected Bilal for his loyalty. Even those who had once 

looked down on him because of his past now admired him. Islam had given him a 

new honor, far greater than wealth or position. 

8. 

      In the second year after the Hijrah, the Muslims faced their first major battle 

against the Quraysh at Badr. They were outnumbered—only about 300 Muslims, 

with deep faith, stood against nearly 1,000 Quraysh soldiers.  

      Bilal was ready to fight, not for revenge, but for the right to practice his religion 

freely. Among the Quraysh army was his former master, Umayyah ibn Khalaf, the 

man who had tortured him in Makkah. Bilal spotted Umayyah trying to escape. 

Memories of the hot desert and the heavy stone on his chest came back. With the 

help of other Muslims, Bilal captured him. For Bilal, it was not just the capture of 

an enemy—it was the end of years of cruelty. Umayyah was judged like the other 

prisoners of war, according to Islamic rules. During the battle, the Muslims fought 

bravely, and by Allah’s will, they won. 

      The victory at Badr was a turning point for the Muslims. It showed them that 

Allah’s help could come even when it seemed impossible. Bilal returned to Madinah 

not with pride in himself, but with gratitude to Allah for protecting them. 

 

9. 

      A year after the great victory at Badr, the Quraysh could not accept their defeat. 

Their pride was wounded, and they gathered a huge army to march against the 

Muslims. This time, they brought more soldiers, better weapons, and even their 

women to encourage them not to retreat. The Muslims prepared to defend 

Madinah, and the two armies met at the mountain of Uhud. 

      At the start, the Muslims fought bravely and pushed the Quraysh back. The 

Prophet  had placed a group of skilled archers on a small hill, telling them clearly, 

“Do not leave your position, no matter what happens—whether we win or lose.” 

But when the Quraysh began to retreat, some of the archers thought the battle was 

over. They saw spoils of war being collected and decided to leave their posts to join 
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in. Only a few stayed, shouting for the others to obey the Prophet’s orders. This 

mistake opened the way for Khalid ibn al-Walid—still a Quraysh commander at that 

time—to lead a surprise attack from behind. The Muslims were caught off guard. 

The battlefield turned into confusion and fear. 

      Bilal fought with all his strength, his eyes always searching for the Prophet. He 

saw the Prophet  surrounded, his blessed face wounded, and his helmet broken, 

with blood running down his cheeks. Bilal’s heart burned with pain and anger. He 

pushed through the enemy, using his spear to drive them back, and stood with 

other loyal companions to shield the Prophet. 

      When the fighting ended, the Muslims were heartbroken. Seventy brave men 

had been martyred, including Hamzah ibn Abdul Muttalib, the Prophet’s beloved 

uncle and a dear friend to Bilal. Seeing Hamzah’s body, cruelly mutilated by Hind 

bint Utbah, broke Bilal’s heart. Tears streamed down his face as he prayed for Allah’s 

mercy on Hamzah. 

      That day, Bilal learned a lesson that would stay with him forever: obedience to 

the Prophet’s instructions was not just important—it was a matter of life and death. 

 

10. 

      Eight years after the Hijrah, the balance of power had changed. Islam had grown 

strong, and the Quraysh, once proud and defiant, now feared the strength and unity 

of the Muslims. When they broke the peace treaty they had signed with the Prophet 

, the Muslims marched toward Makkah with a huge army—ten thousand soldiers. 

      The Quraysh were shocked by the size and discipline of the Muslim forces. 

Realizing they could not win, they surrendered without a major fight. The Prophet 

entered the city with his head lowered in humility, not in pride, showing gratitude 

to Allah for this victory. 

      His first destination was the Kaaba, the sacred House of Allah, which for 

centuries had been filled with idols. Around 360 idols stood inside and around 

Kaaba, worshipped by the Quraysh and other Arab tribes. The Prophet touched 
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them with his staff, reciting, “Truth has come, and falsehood has vanished.” One by 

one, the idols fell, and the Kaaba was cleansed. 

      Then, in a moment that would be remembered for generations, the Prophet 

turned to Bilal. “O Bilal, climb to the roof of the Kaaba and call the adhan,” he said. 

Bilal’s heart swelled with emotion. He remembered the days when he was dragged 

across the hot sands of Makkah for saying, “Allah is One.” He remembered the 

whips, the chains, and the cruel laughter of the Quraysh. Now, he would stand 

above them, not as a slave, but as the honored mu’adhin of Islam. 

      Bilal climbed the Kaaba and raised his voice: “Allahu Akbar, Allahu Akbar…” His 

call echoed across the city, bouncing off the stone houses and winding streets. 

People stopped to listen. Some who had once beaten him now lowered their heads 

in shame. Others, hearing the words for the first time, felt their hearts tremble. 

      It was a moment of justice, mercy, and triumph—not for Bilal alone, but for the 

truth he had never abandoned. 

11. 

      After the conquest of Makkah, Bilal’s life changed in many ways. The Muslims 

were now free to worship Allah anywhere in the city without fear. But Bilal still 

chose to live in Madinah close to the Prophet . Madinah had become the heart of 

the Muslim community, where the mosque was filled every day with prayer, 

learning, and kindness. 

    Bilal continued his role as the mu’adhin, calling the adhan five times a day. Each 

time, he stood tall, took a deep breath, and filled the air with the words: “Allahu 

Akbar, Allahu Akbar…” 

      People in the market would stop selling. Children would pause their games. 

Farmers would put down their tools. The sound of Bilal’s voice reminded everyone 

that no matter what they were doing, prayer came first. 

      Bilal was also known for his generosity. Even though he was not wealthy, 

whenever he received money or gifts, he would quickly share them with the poor. 

He remembered what it felt like to have nothing, and he wanted no one else to feel 

that way. 
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       His closeness to the Prophet allowed him to witness many important events. 

He listened to the Prophet’s advice in sermons, watched him solve disputes with 

wisdom, and saw how he treated people with kindness—whether they were rich or 

poor, young or old, Arab or non-Arab. 

       For Bilal, this was the true beauty of Islam: it valued people for their faith and 

good deeds, not for their race or color. 

 

12. 

      In the 10th year after the Hijrah, the Prophet  made an important 

announcement: he would be performing Hajj. This news spread across Arabia like a 

wave. From faraway deserts, green valleys, and mountain villages, believers began 

preparing for the journey. By the time the caravan gathered, thousands of Muslims 

stood ready—men, women, and even children—all eager to follow the Prophet in 

performing the sacred rites. 

Bilal was, as always, close to the Prophet. He helped keep the caravan organized, 

calling people together for prayer along the route. Under the hot Arabian sun, 

through dusty paths and stony passes, he encouraged the pilgrims to remain patient 

and united. 

       When they reached Makkah, the sight was unlike anything seen before: tens of 

thousands of people dressed in simple white ihram clothes, moving together in 

peaceful devotion. Bilal’s heart swelled as he thought about how different this was 

from his first days in the city—days when the Kaaba had been filled with idols, and 

only a few whispered the name of Allah. 

      During the pilgrimage, the Prophet delivered his famous Farewell Sermon on the 

plain of Arafah. The crowd stood silent, listening carefully. His words were clear and 

timeless: “All mankind is from Adam and Eve. An Arab has no superiority over a non-

Arab, nor a non-Arab over an Arab. A white has no superiority over a black, nor a 

black over a white—except by righteousness and good deeds.” 

       Bilal’s eyes filled with tears. He remembered the insults and whips of his past 

life as a slave, the way people had treated him as less than human. Now, in front of 
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this great assembly, the Prophet’s words confirmed what Bilal had always believed: 

in Allah’s sight, all believers were equal. 

      When the time for prayer came, the Prophet told Bilal to give the adhan. His 

voice rose over the plain, echoing off the surrounding mountains. Pilgrims stopped 

where they stood, turning their faces to the Kaaba. For many, hearing Bilal’s call 

during Hajj was one of the most moving moments of their lives—a memory they 

would carry back to their homes across Arabia and beyond. 

 

13. 

Not long after the Farewell Pilgrimage, signs appeared that the Prophet ’s 

mission on earth was nearing its end. He became ill, and his strength began to 

weaken. The mosque in Madinah, usually filled with a warm energy, now felt 

sadness. Companions gathered more often, speaking in hushed voices, praying that 

Allah would grant the Prophet recovery. 

      Bilal stayed close, ready to serve in any way he could—bringing water, arranging 

people for prayer, and ensuring that the Prophet’s home remained peaceful. Each 

day, Bilal looked for signs of improvement, but the illness slowly grew worse. The 

air in Madinah felt heavy, as if the entire city was holding its breath. Then came the 

morning when the news spread: the Messenger of Allah had returned to his Lord. 

Shock swept through the streets. Some companions, like Umar ibn al-Khattab, could 

not believe it. Others broke down in tears. For Bilal, the pain was beyond words. For 

years, he had walked beside the Prophet, travelled with him through battles and 

journeys, heard his voice every day—gentle in advice, firm in truth. Now, that voice 

was gone forever. 

       When the time for prayer came, Bilal stepped forward to give the adhan, as he 

had done countless times before. His voice began strong: “Allahu Akbar, Allahu 

Akbar…” But when he reached the words “Ashhadu anna Muhammadan Rasul 

Allah,” his voice cracked. The memory of the Prophet’s face, his smile, and his 

guidance flooded his mind. Bilal’s throat tightened, and he could not continue. Tears 

streamed down his cheeks, and soon the entire congregation was weeping with 

him. 
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      Bilal knew he could not stay in Madinah without the Prophet. Every corner—the 

mosque, the streets, the homes—reminded him of their time together. With a heart 

full of grief, he asked Abu Bakr, the new Caliph, for permission to leave. He decided 

to join the Muslim army in Syria, carrying with him the love, lessons, and memories 

of the man who had freed him and changed his life forever. 

14. 

      Leaving Madinah was not an easy decision for Bilal. This was the city where he 

had found freedom, where he had learned directly from the Prophet , and where 

he had called the faithful to prayer for so many years. But every sound and street 

now reminded him of the one who had left this world. The sadness weighed on his 

heart, making each adhan feel like a mountain on his chest. 

      Before leaving, Bilal walked one last time through the Prophet’s Mosque. The 

sun filtered through the palm trunk columns. The air smelled faintly of dates from 

nearby markets. He paused at the spot where the Prophet used to pray, feeling the 

smooth, cool ground beneath his fingertips. Silent prayers rose from his heart: “O 

Allah, let me serve Your religion wherever I go.” 

      The journey to Syria was long. The caravan moved slowly across the desert, the 

hot wind stinging their faces and the sand crunching under camel hooves. At night, 

the sky turned deep blue, sprinkled with countless stars. Around the campfire, 

soldiers and travelers shared stories—some about battles, others about kindness 

they had seen from the Prophet. Bilal often stayed quiet, listening, but sometimes 

he would share his own memories. His calm voice would make the fire crackles 

seem softer, and the listeners would lean in closer, eager to hear. 

      When they finally reached Syria, the city was bustling. Traders called out their 

goods—spices from Yemen, silk from Persia, and perfumes from Damascus. The 

smell of fresh bread filled the air. Bilal joined the Muslim forces there, not just as a 

soldier, but as a teacher and a reminder of the Prophet’s ways. Many in Syria had 

heard of him but never seen him; they welcomed him warmly, respecting him as 

one of the earliest believers. 

      Although he was far from Madinah, Bilal carried the spirit of the Prophet’s 

teachings in every action—whether he was helping the poor, settling disputes, or 
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leading prayers in the camp. His voice, though no longer calling the adhan in 

Madinah, still carried the same faith and strength it always had. 

 

15. 

      Years passed in Syria. Bilal grew older, but his eyes still shone with the same calm 

determination. He spent his days supporting the Muslim community—teaching 

new converts, helping distribute charity, and advising commanders on justice and 

fairness. 

      One day, a letter arrived from Madinah. The handwriting was familiar: it was 

from Umar ibn al-Khattab, the second caliph and close friend of the Prophet . 

Umar’s message was simple but powerful: “Your brothers in Madinah miss you. 

Come and visit us.” 

      Bilal felt a mix of emotions. Part of him wanted to see Madinah again, to walk 

the streets where he had once heard the Prophet’s laughter. Another part feared 

the flood of memories that would come. After much prayer, he decided to go. 

      The journey back was slower than before; Bilal’s beard had grown white, and 

the desert winds felt colder against his skin. Yet, as the walls of Madinah appeared 

on the horizon, his heart quickened. People began to gather, word spreading like 

fire: “Bilal has returned!” Children ran alongside his camel, calling his name, while 

elders reached out to touch his hand. 

      Umar met him at the city’s edge. The two men embraced, their eyes wet with 

tears. Umar, who had always been strong and firm, was now trembling. “We have 

missed you, brother,” he whispered. Bilal simply nodded, unable to speak. 

      That evening, Umar made a request. “Bilal, will you call the adhan for us—just 

once more?” Bilal hesitated. The thought of standing in the same spot where he 

had called people to prayer for the Prophet was overwhelming. He feared his voice 

might break before he finished. But Umar’s gentle insistence finally made him 

agree. 
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16. 

      The next morning, the city awoke with an air of anticipation. News had spread 

through every alley: Bilal would call the adhan again. People closed their shops 

early. Families hurried to the mosque. Even travelers in nearby camps rushed into 

the city, eager not to miss the moment. 

      The mosque courtyard filled until there was no space left to stand. The sun was 

still low, casting a golden light over the smooth, worn stones. The air carried the 

scent of fresh bread from nearby ovens, mixed with the faint fragrance of musk 

some people had put on in honor of the occasion. 

      Bilal stepped forward slowly. His hands trembled slightly—not from fear, but 

from the weight of memory. He climbed to the place where he used to stand. His 

mind went back to those early days: the Prophet’s gentle smile as he listened, the 

faces of companions standing in neat rows, the sound of the wind moving through 

the palm branches. 

       He took a deep breath. His chest rose, and then his voice rang out: 

“Allahu Akbar, Allahu Akbar…” 

       It was as if time stopped. The strong, deep tone—once a daily part of life in 

Madinah—returned after years of silence. People froze where they stood. Some 

covered their faces with their hands. Others fell to their knees. When Bilal reached 

“Ashhadu anna Muhammadan Rasool Allah,” his voice broke. Tears rolled down his 

cheeks, and the sound carried across the entire city. 

      The memory of the Prophet  filled every heart. The rows in the mosque blurred 

as eyes filled with tears. Sobs rose from every direction, men and women alike 

unable to hold back. Umar himself, the fearless leader, bent forward and wept 

openly, his shoulders shaking. 

      That adhan was never forgotten. Some said Madinah had never heard weeping 

like that before, and never would again. For Bilal, it was both a farewell and a gift—

a final connection to the days when the Prophet walked among them. 
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17. 

      After the adhan, Bilal stepped down slowly, his legs feeling heavier than they 

had in years. People crowded around him, holding his hands, touching his 

shoulders, and saying, “We thought we would never hear your voice again.” Their 

faces glowed with both joy and sorrow, as if they had been transported back to the 

days when the Prophet  was alive. 

      That day, Bilal walked through the streets of Madinah, and every turn stirred a 

memory. There was the small path where he had once rushed to meet the Prophet 

for Fajr prayer, the corner where children used to play and greet him with bright 

smiles, the shaded bench where he had shared dates with Abu Bakr and Umar. 

      Every sight and sound seemed sharper than before. The call of a seller offering 

figs reminded him of the mornings when the Prophet would greet merchants with 

kindness. The smell of fresh water being poured into clay pots brought back images 

of the time he had served visitors at the mosque. Even the sound of sandals on 

stone carried him to evenings of walking side by side with companions under a sky 

filled with stars. 

      People invited him into their homes. Some wanted him to eat with them, others 

simply wished to sit quietly in his presence. Children sat cross-legged at his feet, 

listening to him speak about the Prophet, their eyes wide as if hearing fairy tales—

but these were not tales. They were true stories, filled with real faith, real struggle, 

and real love. 

       Bilal’s heart felt both heavy and light. Heavy because the past could never 

return, light because the message of Islam had spread far beyond Madinah, just as 

the Prophet had dreamed. He knew his time on earth was growing shorter, but his 

mission was already complete: he had served Allah and His Messenger with every 

breath. 

18. 

      In the days that followed, Bilal stayed in Madinah a little longer. Every dawn, the 

people hoped he would call the adhan again, but he refused. “That one was for 

him,” he said softly, meaning the Prophet . “I cannot do it again.” 
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      He spent his mornings visiting the mosque, sitting quietly in the same spot 

where he had once waited for prayer to begin. He ran his fingers over the smooth 

columns, worn by years of hands resting in prayer. In every corner, he could almost 

hear the echoes of the Prophet’s voice—calm, warm, filled with wisdom. 

      One evening, as the sky turned a soft orange, Bilal walked outside the city to the 

graves of Al-Baqiʿ, where many companions were buried. He stood there for a long 

time, whispering prayers for his brothers and sisters who had gone before him. The 

wind moved gently through the palm trees, carrying the smell of earth after a light 

rain. 

      That night, he was invited to dinner by Umar ibn al-Khattab. Umar insisted on 

serving him himself, placing dates and fresh bread before him. “You are my brother 

in faith,” Umar said, his deep voice shaking. “Your voice has called us to prayer, but 

more than that, your life has called us to Islam.” 

      Bilal smiled, though his eyes were moist. “It was never my voice, Umar. It was 

the message. And it will remain, with or without me.” 

       The next morning, before the city was fully awake, Bilal prepared to leave. He 

did not want a crowd to see him off. He walked through the quiet streets one last 

time. The cool air carried the faint smell of baking bread and wood smoke. In the 

distance, he could hear the first stirrings of life—doors opening, water splashing 

into buckets. 

      As he passed the mosque, he stopped, turned toward it, and whispered a final 

dua. Then, without looking back, he continued walking until the city’s walls faded 

behind him, and the desert opened wide before his eyes. 

19. 

      The desert stretched endlessly before Bilal, golden in the morning light. Each 

step felt like it carried him between two worlds—the living present and the 

treasured past. The crunch of sand under his feet reminded him of the days when 

he had walked beside the Prophet  during journeys of daʿwah, their shadows long 

on the ground, their hearts full of hope. 
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      Every now and then, a gust of wind would rise, lifting grains of sand into the air, 

making him narrow his eyes. In those brief moments, the sound of the wind seemed 

almost like a whisper—soft, but clear—reminding him of the Prophet’s gentle 

words, encouraging patience, kindness, and steadfastness. 

      On the way, travelers recognized him. Some had heard his voice years ago in 

faraway lands when Islam was just reaching them. They greeted him with warmth, 

asking him to tell stories of the Prophet. Bilal always agreed, for he believed these 

stories were treasures that must be passed on, like precious water in a dry land. 

      He spoke of the Prophet’s smile, which could soften the hardest heart; of his 

fairness, even to those who wronged him; and of the brotherhood he built among 

people of different tribes, colors, and languages. As he spoke, faces around him lit 

up, and even the desert seemed to grow quieter, as if listening. 

      At night, Bilal camped under the vast sky. The stars sparkled above him, the 

same stars he had once seen while guarding the Prophet’s tent during travel. He lay 

on his back, hands folded on his chest, feeling the cool air against his skin. 

Somewhere deep inside, he felt an unshakable peace. He had been a slave with no 

name, and Allah had made him a voice that called the world to prayer. 

      As he drifted into sleep, a thought came to him with gentle certainty: the 

journey was almost over, but the call—the message—would echo long after he was 

gone. 

20. 

      Years passed, and Bilal grew older. His hair turned white, his steps slower, but 

his faith remained as strong as the day he had first said, “Ashhadu an la ilaha illa 

Allah.” He had settled far from Madinah, yet in his heart, the city and the memory 

of the Prophet  were alive and clear. 

      One quiet evening, as the sun dipped low and painted the sky in gold and rose, 

Bilal sat outside his home. Children were playing in the dusty street, their laughter 

ringing in the warm air. A young boy approached him shyly and asked, “Uncle Bilal, 

will you call the adhan for us? My father says your voice is the most beautiful in the 

world.” 
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      Bilal smiled gently. “My voice was never mine alone, child. It was a gift from 

Allah, and it was for His Messenger.” The boy looked disappointed, but then Bilal 

placed a hand on his shoulder. “Still… tonight, I will call it for you.” 

      He stood slowly, leaning on his staff, and turned toward the qiblah. Taking a deep 

breath, he began: “Allahu Akbar… Allahu Akbar…” His voice was not as strong as in 

his youth, but it carried the weight of a lifetime of faith and struggle. 

      People in the nearby houses stopped what they were doing. Men left their 

shops, women came to their doors, and children ran to the street.       They listened 

in silence, some with tears on their cheeks. For a moment, it felt as though time 

had turned back, and the Prophet himself might walk out from around the corner. 

      When Bilal finished, he lowered his head, tears glistening in his eyes. The crowd 

whispered prayers for him. That night, he slept peacefully, and in the early hours 

before dawn, his soul returned to the One he had served with every beat of his 

heart. 

      Bilal ibn Rabah’s voice was silent on earth, but in truth, it was still calling—across 

time, across lands, and into the hearts of those who love Allah and His Messenger. 
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Exercises 
1. 

A. Answer the following questions: 
1. Where was Bilal born, and what was his status in society? 
2. What qualities made him different from other slaves in Makkah? 
3. How did Bilal first hear about Islam? 
4. Why do you think Islam’s message appealed to people like Bilal? 
5. How did the social system in Makkah make it hard for slaves to change their 

faith? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. Where was Bilal originally from? 
a) Persia 
b) Abyssinia  
c) Yemen 
d) Egypt 

7. Who was Bilal’s master before Islam? 
a) Abu Bakr 
b) Umayyah ibn Khalaf  
c) Abu Jahl 
d) Khalid ibn al-Walid 

8. What was Bilal’s role in Makkah before becoming Muslim? 
a) Farmer 
b) Merchant 
c) Slave  
d) Soldier 
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2. 

A. Answer the following questions: 
1. Who introduced Bilal to the message of Islam? 
2. What did Bilal declare when he accepted Islam? 
3. How did Bilal’s faith make him feel? 
4. What risks did Bilal take when accepting Islam? 
5. Why was the belief in one God so threatening to Quraysh leaders? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. What phrase did Bilal repeat to show his belief in Allah? 
a) La ilaha illa Allah  
b) Allahu Akbar 
c) Bismillah 
d) SubhanAllah 

7. Accepting Islam for Bilal meant: 
a) More wealth 
b) Freedom from slavery 
c) Danger and persecution  
d) Becoming a leader of Quraysh 

8. The early Muslims faced persecution mainly because: 
a) They broke the laws of Quraysh 
b) They opposed idol worship  
c) They didn’t work in trade 
d) They came from other countries 

 

3. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What methods did Umayyah use to torture Bilal? 

2. How did Bilal respond during the torture? 

3. What did the people of Quraysh think of Bilal’s patience? 

4. Why do you think Bilal kept repeating “Ahad, Ahad” despite the pain? 

5. How does Bilal’s story inspire people facing challenges today? 
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B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. What does “Ahad, Ahad” mean? 
a) Allah is Great 
b) One, One  
c) There is no god but Allah 
d) Allah is Merciful 

7. What object did they place on Bilal’s chest during torture? 
a) A sack of sand 
b) A heavy stone  
c) A wooden board 
d) A metal chain 

8. The torture of Bilal became: 
a) A forgotten event 
b) A symbol of faith and patience  
c) A victory for Quraysh 
d) A political conflict 

 

4. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Who bought Bilal’s freedom? 

2. Why did Abu Bakr decide to free Bilal? 

3. What did Bilal do after gaining freedom? 

4. What does Abu Bakr’s act tell us about his character? 

5. How might Bilal’s life have been different if Abu Bakr had not helped him? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. Who was Abu Bakr? 
a) The Prophet’s cousin 
b) The Prophet’s close friend  
c) A Quraysh leader 
d) A soldier 

7. How did Abu Bakr secure Bilal’s freedom? 
a) By fighting Umayyah 
b) By paying for him  
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c) By freeing all slaves 
d) By threatening Quraysh 

8. Abu Bakr freed Bilal: 
a) For political gain 
b) For Allah’s sake  
c) To gain wealth 
d) To make Bilal a leader 
 

5. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did Bilal serve the Prophet  after gaining freedom? 
2. What role did he play among the early Muslims? 
3. Why was Bilal trusted so much by the Prophet ? 
4. How does loyalty to a leader strengthen a community? 
5. What can we learn from Bilal’s personal service to the Prophet ? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. What was Bilal’s main role after becoming free? 
a) Trader 
b) Guard and companion to the Prophet   
c) Camel herder 
d) Teacher 

7. Why did the Prophet  trust Bilal? 
a) He was wealthy 
b) He was loyal and honest  
c) He was a soldier 
d) He was from Quraysh 

8. Bilal is remembered for: 
a) His poetry 
b) His beautiful adhan  
c) His trade skills 
d) His political power 
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6. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Who suggested the idea of the adhan to call Muslims to prayer? 
2. Why was Bilal chosen to give the first adhan? 
3. How did the Muslims react to hearing it for the first time? 
4. Why is the adhan important for Muslim communities? 
5. What does Bilal’s selection for this honor say about equality in Islam? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. Who gave the first adhan in Islam? 
a) Abu Bakr 
b) Bilal ibn Rabah  
c) Umar ibn al-Khattab 
d) Ali ibn Abi Talib 

7. Why was Bilal chosen for the adhan? 
a) His wealth 
b) His loud and clear voice  
c) His age 
d) His tribe 

8. The purpose of the adhan is to: 
a) Announce political events 
b) Call Muslims to prayer  
c) Teach the Qur’an 
d) Announce battles 

 

7. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Why did the Muslims leave Makkah for Madinah? 
2. What difficulties did Bilal face during the migration? 
3. How did the people of Madinah receive the Muslims? 
4. How does migration for faith compare to migration for safety today? 
5. Why do you think the Prophet  asked his followers to be patient during 

this move? 
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A. Choose the correct answer: 

6. Why did the Muslims migrate to Madinah? 
a) For trade 
b) To escape persecution  
c) To fight battles 
d) For wealth 

7. What is the migration to Madinah called? 
a) Umrah 
b) Hajj 
c) Hijrah  
d) Ramadan 

8. Bilal migrated with: 
a) The Prophet   
b) Quraysh leaders 
c) His family 
d) Alone 

 

8. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Why was the Battle of Badr important for the Muslims? 
2. What role did Bilal play in the battle? 
3. How did the outcome affect the Muslims’ confidence? 
4. Why do you think the Muslims won despite being outnumbered? 
5. How did Bilal’s personal history with Quraysh make this battle emotional 

for him? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. The Battle of Badr took place in: 
a) The second year after Hijrah  
b) The first year after Hijrah 
c) Before Hijrah 
d) The fifth year after Hijrah 

7. The Muslims at Badr were: 
a) More in number than Quraysh 
b) Fewer in number  
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c) Equal in number 
d) Double the number 

8. Bilal’s enemy at Badr was: 
a) Abu Bakr 
b) Umayyah ibn Khalaf  
c) Abu Jahl 
d) Khalid ibn al-Walid 

 

9. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Why did the Quraysh want revenge at Uhud? 
2. What mistake did some Muslim archers make? 
3. How did Bilal protect the Prophet  during the battle? 
4. How can disobedience in teamwork lead to failure? 
5. What lessons can leaders and followers learn from Uhud? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. The Muslims began losing at Uhud because: 
a) The Quraysh were stronger 
b) Archers left their posts  
c) The Prophet  left the field 
d) They had fewer weapons 

7. Who was martyred at Uhud and was dearly loved by the Prophet ? 
a) Abu Bakr 
b) Umar ibn al-Khattab 
c) Hamzah ibn Abdul Muttalib  
d) Ali ibn Abi Talib 

8. Bilal stayed close to: 
a) Hamzah 
b) The Prophet   
c) Abu Sufyan 
d) Khalid ibn al-Walid 

 

10. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How many years after the Hijrah did the conquest of Makkah take place? 
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2. What did the Prophet  do at the Kaaba? 
3. Why was it special for Bilal to give the adhan there? 
4. How does forgiveness after victory show strength? 
5. What message did removing idols from the Kaaba send to the world? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. The conquest of Makkah happened: 
a) 2 years after Hijrah 
b) 8 years after Hijrah  
c) 10 years after Hijrah 
d) 5 years after Hijrah 

7. Bilal gave the adhan: 
a) In the marketplace 
b) On top of the Kaaba  
c) From the mosque 
d) From a hill 

8. Before Islam, the Kaaba was filled with: 
a) Books 
b) Idols  
c) Gold 
d) Weapons 

11. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What duties did Bilal continue to perform after the conquest of Makkah? 
2. How did his role change as Islam spread? 
3. Why did people from different lands admire Bilal? 
4.  
5. How can someone remain humble after achieving great respect? 
6. What does Bilal’s example teach about consistency in serving others? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

7. After the conquest, Bilal continued to: 
a) Trade goods 
b) Give the adhan  
c) Fight battles only 
d) Build houses 

8. People admired Bilal because of: 
a) His wealth 
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b) His service and sincerity  
c) His tribe 
d) His family name 

9. Bilal’s main quality was: 
a) Arrogance 
b) Humility  
c) Pride 
d) Harshness 

 

12. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did Muslims from different regions prepare for the Farewell 
Pilgrimage? 

2. What role did Bilal play during the journey to Makkah? 
3. What was the main message of the Prophet’s Farewell Sermon? 
4. How did Bilal personally relate to the words of the Prophet during the 

sermon? 
5. In what ways can equality in faith strengthen a community’s unity and 

resilience? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. In which year after the Hijrah did the Farewell Pilgrimage take place? 
a) 5th year 
b) 8th year 
c) 10th year  
d) 12th year 

7.  What was the main theme of the Prophet’s Farewell Sermon? 
a) Trade and economy 
b) Equality and righteousness  
c) Military victory 
d) Rules of warfare 

8.  Where did the Prophet deliver his Farewell Sermon? 
a) Mina 
b) Makkah 
c) The plain of Arafah  
d) Madinah 
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13. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did Bilal react to the Prophet’s death? 
2. Why was it hard for him to continue the adhan in Madinah? 
3. What did his emotions show about his relationship with the Prophet ? 
4. How does losing a leader affect a community’s morale? 
5. Why might Bilal have felt that Madinah was not the same without the 

Prophet ? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. Bilal stopped giving the adhan in Madinah because: 
a) He lost his voice 
b) It reminded him too much of the Prophet   
c) He moved away immediately 
d) He was ordered to stop 

7. Bilal’s sadness showed: 
a) Weakness 
b) Deep love for the Prophet   
c) Disrespect 
d) Lack of faith 

8. After the Prophet’s passing, Bilal: 
a) Stayed active in politics 
b) Found it hard to stay in Madinah  
c) Led armies 
d) Built mosques 

 

14. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Where did Bilal go after leaving Madinah? 
2. What might have been his reasons for leaving? 
3. How did other Muslims feel about his departure? 
4. Is it better to stay in a place filled with memories or move to heal? Why? 
5. How can leaving a community sometimes be an act of self-care? 
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B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. After leaving Madinah, Bilal went to: 
a) Damascus  
b) Makkah 
c) Yemen 
d) Egypt 

7. Bilal’s departure was mainly because: 
a) He wanted new work 
b) He was deeply sad after the Prophet’s passing  
c) He was sent by Abu Bakr 
d) He wanted to trade 

8. Muslims in Madinah: 
a) Were happy he left 
b) Missed him greatly  
c) Forgot about him 
d) Replaced him quickly 

 

15. 

A. Answer the following questions: 
1. How did Bilal spend his years in Syria? 

2. Why did Umar request Bilal to call the adhan again? 

3. What emotions do you think Bilal felt when agreeing to call the adhan after 

so many years? 

4. Why do you think Bilal’s presence caused such excitement among the 

people of Madinah? 

5. How might hearing Bilal’s adhan again have affected those who had heard it 

during the Prophet’s lifetime? 

 

B. Choose the correct answer: 
6. Who sent a letter inviting Bilal back to Madinah? 

a) Abu Bakr 

b) Uthman ibn Affan 

c) Umar ibn al-Khattab  

d) Ali ibn Abi Talib 
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7. What was the main message in Umar’s letter? 

a) “We need you for battle.” 

b) “Your brothers in Madinah miss you.”  

c) “Bring supplies with you.” 

d) “You must lead the mosque.” 

8. How did the people react to Bilal’s arrival in Madinah? 

a) They ignored him 

b) They gathered excitedly and welcomed him  

c) They questioned him about Syria 

d) They were angry 

 

16. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What happened when Bilal gave the adhan again in Madinah? 
2. Why did the people cry upon hearing it? 
3. How was this event different from his earlier adhans? 
4. How can a voice or sound bring back powerful memories? 
5. Why was this moment so emotional for the Muslims? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. When Bilal gave the adhan again, the people: 
a) Left 
b) Wept  
c) Celebrated with music 
d) Ignored it 

7. The adhan reminded them of: 
a) Makkah 
b) The days with the Prophet   
c) Ramadan 
d) The Hijrah 

8. This adhan was given: 
a) On a normal day 
b) As a special occasion  
c) During Hajj 
d) After a battle 
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17. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What everyday sights, sounds, and smells reminded Bilal of his past with 
the Prophet? 

2. Why do you think people wanted to invite Bilal into their homes? 
3. Why might Bilal have felt both “heavy” and “light” in his heart during his 

visit? 
4. How do small details like smells, sounds, and sights help us connect with 

important memories? 
5. In what ways can sharing personal stories keep history and values alive 

for future generations? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. What did the smell of fresh water in clay jars remind Bilal of? 
a) Serving visitors at the mosque 
b) Drinking after a long journey 
c) Collecting water from the well 
d) Performing ablution before prayer 
 

7. How did children respond to Bilal’s stories about the Prophet? 
a) They asked him to repeat them like fairy tales 
b) They listened with wide eyes and interest 
c) They interrupted him with their own stories 
d) They did not understand the stories 
 

8. What does the passage say about Bilal’s life mission? 
a) It was still incomplete 
b) It had been fulfilled in serving Allah and His Messenger 
c) He was unsure about it 
d) He thought it would never be completed 

 

18. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Why did Bilal refuse to call the adhan again after the one in Madinah? 

2. How did Bilal spend his mornings during his final days in Madinah? 

3. What did Umar say about Bilal’s role in calling people to Islam? 
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4. What does Bilal’s farewell to Madinah teach us about humility and 

purpose? 

5. How can a person’s influence remain even after they leave a place? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

 

6. Where did Bilal go one evening before leaving Madinah? 

a) To the market 

b) To Al-Baqiʿ 

c) To Umar’s house 

d) To the desert 

 

7. What did Umar do when Bilal came to dinner? 

a) Asked him to call the adhan again 

b) Served him food himself 

c) Asked him to stay in Madinah 

d) Gave him a gift of dates and bread 

 

8. What did Bilal do before leaving the city? 

a) Shouted goodbye to the people 

b) Whispered a dua at the mosque 

c) Told Umar he was leaving 

d) Rode his camel through the main street 

 

19. 

 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What memories came to Bilal as he crossed the desert? 

2. Why did Bilal share stories of the Prophet  with travellers? 

3. How did Bilal feel when camping under the stars at night? 

4. Why are stories about the Prophet compared to “precious water in a dry 

land”? 
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5. What does Bilal’s reflection on being “a slave with no name” teach about 

gratitude and faith? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

6. What did travellers ask Bilal to do when they met him? 

a) Share stories of Madinah’s markets 

b) Tell stories of the Prophet  

c) Teach them how to pray 

d) Give them food for the road 

 

7. Which qualities of the Prophet did Bilal mention? 

a) His smile 

b) His fairness 

c) His love for animals 

d) His brotherhood among people 

 

8. What thought came to Bilal as he drifted to sleep? 

a) His journey was almost over but the message would remain 

b) He should return to Madinah 

c) He needed to write his memories 

d) The desert was too quiet 

 

 

20. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What did the young boy ask Bilal to do? 

2. How did people respond when Bilal called the adhan that evening? 

3. What happened to Bilal that night? 

4. critical thinking questions 

5. Why do you think the author says Bilal’s voice was “silent on earth” but still 

calling? 

6. How can a person’s faith inspire people long after they are gone? 
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B. Choose the correct answer: 

7. Why did Bilal agree to call the adhan for the boy? 

a) He wanted to remember his youth 

b) He saw the boy’s disappointment 

c) He was feeling strong that day 

d) Umar asked him to 

 

8. How was Bilal’s voice different in his last adhan? 

a) Louder than before 

b) Weaker but full of meaning 

c) Very quiet and whispered 

d) Completely unchanged 

 

9. What did people do when they heard Bilal’s adhan? 

a) Continued their work 

b) Came out to listen 

c) Wept 

d) Shouted in joy 
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Hajar – The Mother of Isma’il 

1. 

    Hajar was a woman from the land of Egypt, a place known in those days for its 

ancient rivers, tall palm trees, and warm sun. She was not just an ordinary 

woman—she carried herself with dignity, modesty, and a heart full of faith. Her 

eyes reflected wisdom, and her words were gentle yet firm. 

    Through the plan of Allah, Hajar came to live in the household of Prophet 

Ibrahim (peace be upon him). At that time, Ibrahim was already married to Sarah, 

a noble and righteous woman who had stood beside him through years of calling 

people to worship Allah alone. Although Sarah and Ibrahim loved one another 

deeply, they had not been blessed with children. 

    Sarah held Hajar in high regard. She treated her not as a servant, but as a 

trusted companion. Seeing Hajar’s sincerity and strong faith, Sarah made a 

remarkable decision—she offered Hajar to Ibrahim in marriage, hoping that 

through her, Allah might bless Ibrahim with a child who would carry forward the 

message of truth. 

    Ibrahim accepted this with gratitude. Not long after, Allah answered their 

prayers: Hajar gave birth to a son, and they named him Isma’il. This was a time 

of great joy. Ibrahim’s heart overflowed with thanks to Allah, and Hajar’s love for 

her child was deep and unshakable. She would cradle him in her arms for hours, 

whispering duas for his safety and guidance. 

     But Hajar did not yet know that this child would be at the center of a great 

test—a test that would demand her courage, her patience, and her complete 

trust in Allah’s wisdom. Her name would be remembered by generations, and her 

footsteps would one day be followed by millions of believers from all over the 

world. 

2. 

    Some years passed in peace. Hajar cared for young Isma’il with all the love of 

a mother, and Ibrahim would visit often, teaching him about Allah and guiding 
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his early steps. But then, one day, Ibrahim received a command from Allah—a 

command that would change their lives forever. 

    In the stillness of night, Ibrahim saw a vision. It was not an ordinary dream, but 

a message from his Lord. Allah ordered him to take Hajar and their infant son to 

a distant, barren valley—a place with no trees, no rivers, and no people. At first, 

it was hard to imagine leaving them there, but Ibrahim knew that the command 

of Allah must always be obeyed. 

    The next morning, Ibrahim told Hajar that they were going on a journey. She 

asked no questions, trusting her husband and trusting Allah. She packed what 

little food and water they had, wrapped her baby warmly, and set out beside 

Ibrahim. The journey was long under the burning sun, but Hajar did not complain. 

She recited duas quietly, asking Allah to protect her family.  

    Finally, they reached a wide, empty valley surrounded by rocky hills. There 

were no birds flying above, no sound of water—only silence. Ibrahim stopped 

and placed the water skin and dates on the ground beside Hajar. Then, without 

a word, he turned to walk away. 

    Hajar’s heart began to beat faster. “Ibrahim!” she called. “Where are you going, 

leaving us in this empty place?” 

    He kept walking, unable to face her eyes. She called again, but he remained 

silent. Then Hajar asked, “Has Allah commanded you to do this?” Ibrahim 

stopped, turned slightly, and said softly, “Yes.”  

    Hajar’s eyes filled with tears, but she nodded firmly. “Then Allah will never 

abandon us.” 

 

3. 

    Hajar stood in the middle of the valley long after Ibrahim disappeared from 

sight. The silence was so deep that she could hear the faint rustling of the wind 

across the sand. The sun’s heat pressed on her shoulders like a heavy blanket. 

She looked down at her baby, Isma’il, wrapped in a light cloth, his tiny chest rising 

and falling. 



 

 
113 

 

    The little water skin was her most precious possession now. She touched it 

carefully, feeling the coolness inside. She knew every drop mattered. Sitting on a 

flat rock, she shaded her son with the edge of her scarf, glancing around at the 

endless land. There was not a single tree, not a single sign of life—only sand and 

rocky hills standing like silent watchers. 

    Hajar’s mind returned to the moment when she had called out to Ibrahim, 

asking him if this was truly Allah’s command. His calm nod had been her only 

answer, but it was enough. If Allah had ordered this, then Allah had a plan.  

    The day moved slowly. The sun climbed high until the air trembled with heat. 

Hajar drank only a sip of water, letting most of it wet her lips before giving a little 

to Isma’il. She ate a date slowly, almost tasting it for a long time to make it last.  

    When the sky finally darkened, the heat faded into a cold breeze. The desert 

at night was silent but not empty—the stars shone so brightly that Hajar felt as 

though the whole sky was leaning down to watch her. She prayed long into the 

night, her voice soft, asking Allah for strength, patience, and guidance.  

    By morning, the little water was almost gone. Isma’il’s cries had grown weaker, 

and the sight of his dry lips sent a sharp pain through her heart. She knew she 

could not sit and wait for a miracle. She had to move, search, and act—for her 

son’s life. 

4. 

    Hajar placed Isma’il gently in a shaded spot beside a small rock. She bent down, 

kissed his forehead, and whispered, “I will be back, my son.” His soft whimper 

was a reminder of how urgent her mission was.  

    She looked at the nearest rise in the land—Safa hill. Her feet sank into the hot 

sand as she walked quickly toward it. The climb was hard, the stones sharp under 

her sandals. From the top, she shaded her eyes and searched in every direction. 

The horizon wavered with the heat, but there was nothing—no tree, no stream, 

no caravan. 

    She hurried down, her heart beating fast. In the distance she saw another hill—

Marwah—and ran toward it. The sun blazed above, the sand burning her feet 
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even through her sandals. She reached the top, scanning the land again. Still, no 

sign of water. 

    Her legs ached, but she would not stop. She ran back to Safa, then to Marwah 

again, her pace faster now, almost desperate. She made the journey between the 

two hills seven times, each time searching, each time finding nothing but dry 

earth. 

    On her seventh trip, she returned to her baby, her chest heaving. Then—she 

froze. Beside Isma’il’s tiny kicking feet, the ground was damp. She knelt down, 

brushing the sand aside, and water burst forth, clear and cool.  

    Her eyes filled with tears. She scooped the water into her hands, drinking 

deeply before letting it touch her baby’s lips. Isma’il stopped crying, his little face 

relaxing. 

    This was the well of Zamzam—Allah’s answer, not just to her search, but to her 

unshakable trust. 

 

5. 

    With the well of Zamzam flowing, life in the valley changed overnight. Hajar 

built a small shelter from stones, shading it with pieces of cloth to protect against 

the sun. Each day she drew water from the spring, filling her skin and keeping 

Isma’il clean, cool, and nourished. 

    The sound of running water in the middle of the desert began to attract 

travelers. One day, a caravan approached—men leading camels heavy with 

goods, women carrying baskets, children riding donkeys. They stopped in 

surprise, for this valley had been known as a place of death, not life. 

    When they saw the well, they asked if they could drink from it. Hajar welcomed 

them warmly, but set one clear condition: “The well belongs to me and my son. 

You may drink, rest, and settle here if you wish, but the water is ours.”  
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    The caravan agreed, grateful for her kindness and wisdom. Soon, other groups 

came, and small homes began to rise near the well. The once-empty valley 

echoed with laughter, greetings, and the sounds of trade.  

    Isma’il grew among these people, learning their language, running with their 

children, and helping his mother care for the well. Hajar often told visitors the 

story of how Allah had answered her prayers, making sure everyone knew that 

this place was blessed because of His mercy. 

 

6. 

    Over the months, the small group of travelers who had settled near the 

Zamzam well grew into a lively community. The sound of children’s laughter filled 

the valley, and the smell of fresh bread baking on open fires drifted through the 

air in the mornings. Camels rested in the shade while traders unloaded goods—

spices from the east, leather from the west, and fragrant oils carried in clay jars.  

    Hajar watched with quiet satisfaction as life blossomed around her. She was 

respected among the people, not just for being the guardian of Zamzam, but for 

her wisdom and kindness. She would often settle small disputes, offering fair 

judgments that left both sides content. 

    Isma’il was growing fast. His once-small hands now helped draw water from 

the well, his strong arms carrying full skins to thirsty travelers. He had learned 

the language of the tribe and spoke it fluently, making friends easily. Hajar made 

sure to remind him of his origins, teaching him the story of Allah’s mercy and the 

importance of gratitude. 

    Even though Ibrahim had not yet returned, Hajar never felt abandoned. She 

knew Allah’s plan was still unfolding, and her heart remained steady in trust.  

 

7. 

    One clear morning, as the sun painted the hills gold, Hajar saw a familiar figure 

approaching from the horizon. Her heart leapt—it was Ibrahim. Isma’il, now a 
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young boy, ran to greet the man he had only seen a few times in his life. Ibrahim 

knelt, hugging his son tightly, then embraced Hajar.  

    They spoke for hours. Ibrahim listened as Hajar described the events after he 

left—the search for water, the miracle of Zamzam, and the growing community. 

His eyes shone with gratitude to Allah for the blessings He had given his family.  

    But Ibrahim’s visit was not just to see them. He explained that Allah had 

commanded him to build something in the valley—something that would 

become a center of worship for all who believed in Him. Hajar listened carefully, 

knowing that when Allah commands, His plan is always full of wisdom. 

 

8. 

    Ibrahim explained that Allah had chosen this valley for a sacred purpose: it 

would be the site of His House, a place where people from all lands would come 

to worship Him alone. The Kaaba was to be built here, beside the well of Zamzam.  

    Isma’il eagerly joined his father in the work. They carried stones from the 

surrounding hills, placing them carefully to form the base. Hajar prepared food 

and water for them each day, encouraging them with her prayers.  

    The sun was hot, and the work was hard, but Ibrahim and Isma’il worked with 

joy. They often paused to make du’a, asking Allah to accept their effort and bless 

this sacred house for all generations to come. 

 

9. 

    As the Kaaba’s walls rose, Ibrahim and Isma’il reached the final stages of the 

construction. They placed the last stones carefully, then stood together, raising 

their hands to the sky. 

    “O our Lord,” they prayed, “accept this from us. Indeed, You are the Hearing, 

the Knowing. Our Lord, make us Muslims in submission to You, and from our 

descendants a Muslim nation in submission to You. Show us our rituals and 
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accept our repentance. Indeed, You are the Accepting of repentance, the 

Merciful.” 

    The valley was silent except for the wind, as if all creation was listening to their 

words. Hajar, standing nearby, felt her heart swell with peace. This was not just 

the building of a structure—it was the planting of a legacy that would call people 

to worship Allah until the end of time. 

 

10. 

    After the Kaaba was complete, Ibrahim explained to Hajar and Isma’il that Allah 

had commanded him to proclaim the pilgrimage. Standing on a high spot, he 

called out to the people: “O mankind! Allah has commanded you to perform Hajj 

to His House.” 

    Though the valley seemed empty, Allah carried his voice to far-off lands. In 

villages, mountains, deserts, and cities, people heard the call. Hearts were 

moved, and believers prepared to make the journey, even from the farthest 

corners of the earth. 

    Hajar understood that this was the true purpose behind all their trials: from 

the lonely days in the desert to the running between Safa and Marwah, from the 

miracle of Zamzam to the building of the Kaaba—all of it was part of Allah’s plan 

to guide people to Him. 

 

11. 

     Months passed since Ibrahim raised the call to the desert sky, inviting people 

to visit the Sacred House. Slowly, the once silent valley of Makkah began to hum 

with life. 

     In the early hours before dawn, when the stars still twinkled faintly, distant 

figures appeared on the horizon. They were travelers from far lands—some from 

green valleys, others from dry mountains, and some from bustling towns. Their 

journeys had been long and difficult, but their hearts were full of hope.  
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    The pilgrims came wearing simple clothes to show their devotion—many in 

white ihram garments, plain and unadorned. Their camels carried bundles of 

dates, water skins, and sleeping mats. As they approached, the soft sound of 

camel hooves and quiet conversations mixed with the fresh desert breeze. 

    Hajar hurried to greet them, her face radiant with warmth. She handed out 

cups of water from the Zamzam well, the blessed spring that never dried. The 

coolness of the water soothed their thirst and revived their tired spirits. Some 

pilgrims wept quietly, touched by the kindness and the sacredness of the place.  

    Ibrahim, standing near the Kaaba, welcomed each group. He spoke gently 

about the history of the Sacred House, explaining how it was built to worship the 

one true God, Allah. His words carried far in the cool morning air, and pilgrims 

listened with deep respect. 

    That night, as firelight flickered across the tents, voices from different lands 

blended in quiet conversations. Some sang softly, others recited prayers, and all 

shared a feeling of unity. The desert around them, once empty and still, was now 

alive with devotion and the promise of a new beginning.  

 

12. 

    As the pilgrims settled, the cool desert evening brought a gentle calm. Around 

the fire, under a sky full of bright stars, Hajar gathered the travelers close. Her 

voice was soft but filled with feeling as she began to tell a story—her story. 

    She spoke of the day she found herself alone in the valley, with her baby son 

Isma’il crying in the scorching sun. Her feet had no shoes, and her body was 

weary, but her faith was strong. She described how she ran desperately between 

the hills of Safa and Marwah, searching for water or help, refusing to give up even 

as the hot sun beat down on her. 

    “Each step was heavy, but my heart told me to trust in Allah’s mercy,” she said. 

“I ran seven times, back and forth, until I could run no more.”  
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    The pilgrims listened silently, some closing their eyes to imagine the heat and 

the hope in her story. A few wiped tears from their cheeks, feeling the power of 

Hajar’s patience and trust. 

    The next morning, many pilgrims followed her footsteps and walked the path 

between Safa and Marwah. The sun was warm, and the sand soft beneath their 

feet. They moved slowly, praying for strength and remembering Hajar’s courage. 

Some whispered, “May Allah grant us such faith in our hardest moments.”  

    This walk, repeated by millions across the centuries, was a living reminder of 

trust in Allah and the power of perseverance. 

 

13. 

    The seasons changed, and so did the valley. Where once there had only been 

sand and silence, a small community had grown around the Sacred House. Trade 

caravans passed through, and travelers shared stories from distant lands. Among 

them, Isma’il grew from a small boy into a strong and honorable young man.  

    Isma’il’s shoulders grew broad, his skin bronzed by the desert sun, and his eyes 

bright with wisdom. He learned to track animals across the rocky hills and was 

skilled with the bow and arrow. But what made him most beloved was his 

kindness. 

    Each day, he rose early to help his mother draw water from the Zamzam well, 

carrying heavy jars through the narrow paths to neighbors who could not carry 

their own. Elderly men and women smiled as Isma’il gently placed their water 

down, grateful for his help. 

    One day, a group of travelers arrived, tired and dusty. Isma’il offered them 

fresh water and shared stories of his mother’s strength and the miracles of the 

Sacred House. The travelers listened with admiration, calling Isma’il “a shining 

example of faith and humility.” 

    Hajar watched her son with pride. “Remember, my son,” she said softly, 

“strength without kindness is like a sword without a handle. Use your gifts to 

serve Allah and His creation.” 
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14. 

    One afternoon, the desert air was still and heavy, as if the earth itself was 

holding its breath. Ibrahim returned to the valley after a long journey, his face 

calm but his eyes deep with seriousness. Hajar greeted him warmly, but she 

sensed the weight of a difficult message he carried. 

    Later, Ibrahim called Isma’il to walk with him away from the camp, under the 

wide blue sky. The soft sand whispered beneath their feet as Ibrahim spoke 

gently. “My son,” he said, “I have had a dream—a command from Allah to 

sacrifice you as a test of faith.” 

    Isma’il looked into his father’s eyes without fear. “Father,” he replied calmly, “if 

this is Allah’s will, I will accept it with patience. We must obey Him no matter how 

hard the test.” 

    Hajar listened from the tent, her heart heavy but her faith firm. That night, she 

prayed for strength — for Ibrahim, for Isma’il, and for herself. Her prayers rose 

softly into the night, carried by the warm desert breeze, asking Allah to grant 

patience and mercy. 

    The next morning, the valley was quiet except for the gentle call of birds. The 

family prepared for the difficult task, knowing that their trust in Allah would 

guide them through the trial. 

 

15. 

    Early the next morning, Ibrahim, Isma’il, and Hajar set out toward the mountain 

where the test was to take place. The sky was painted with soft pinks and oranges 

as the sun began to rise, and a cool breeze swept through the valley, carrying the 

scent of desert flowers. 

    The path was rough and steep. Isma’il led the way, steady and strong despite the 

weight of the news they shared only in silence. Hajar followed behind, her heart 

heavy yet steady with faith. Ibrahim’s footsteps were slow but determined. 
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    Along the way, they passed ancient stones worn by the wind and the footsteps of 

many pilgrims before them. Ibrahim reminded Isma’il gently, “Remember, my son, 

this is a test from Allah, the Most Merciful. He knows what is in our hearts.” 

    Isma’il nodded, eyes fixed on the horizon. “I trust in Allah, Father. Nothing is harder 

than His will.” 

     At the foot of the mountain, they paused to rest. Hajar looked up at the towering 

rocks, wondering what the coming moments would hold. She whispered a prayer, 

feeling the warmth of the sun on her face and the steady beat of her son’s heart 

beside her. 

    The journey was not just physical but spiritual—a step deeper into submission and 

trust in Allah’s plan. 

 

16. 

     At the mountain’s summit, the air was thin and clear. The world below seemed 

far away, silent except for the soft whisper of the wind and the distant call of a lone 

bird. Ibrahim prepared the altar, his hands steady though his heart ached. 

    Isma’il knelt beside his father, calm and trusting. “Father, I am ready,” he said 

quietly. His voice held no fear, only submission to Allah’s will. Ibrahim felt tears 

welling but did not let them fall, focusing instead on the sacred duty before him. 

    Hajar stayed a little distance away, her hands clasped tightly together. She 

whispered prayers, calling on Allah for mercy and strength. She watched her son with 

pride, knowing he was the most faithful and obedient child. 

    Suddenly, a bright light shone from the heavens, and a voice spoke softly to 

Ibrahim’s heart, “Do not harm the boy.” A ram appeared nearby, caught by its horns 

in a bush. Ibrahim’s hands trembled as he took the ram, knowing Allah had replaced 

Isma’il with this sacrifice. 

    Relief and joy filled the air. Ibrahim and Isma’il embraced, tears of gratitude 

streaming down their faces. Hajar rushed forward, joining the embrace, her heart 

overflowing with thankfulness. 
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    This moment became a symbol of faith and obedience—a story told again and 

again, reminding all believers that true submission to Allah brings His mercy and 

blessings. 

 

17. 

    After the test, the family returned to the valley, their hearts lighter and full of 

gratitude. The news of Allah’s mercy spread quickly through the desert, reaching 

distant villages and towns. People came to see the place where faith was tested and 

proven strong. 

To honor the moment, Ibrahim built a small altar near the well of Zamzam. He and 

Isma’il, together with their community, offered thanks and prayers. The people 

celebrated with joyful songs and shared food, remembering the mercy of Allah. 

Hajar prepared special dishes, using fresh dates and milk from nearby goats. She 

smiled as children gathered around, eager to hear stories of the day faith triumphed. 

She reminded them gently, “Allah’s tests are not easy, but He rewards those who 

trust and obey Him.” 

The valley became a place of peace and gathering—a symbol of hope for all who 

visited. The story of Ibrahim, Hajar, and Isma’il was told to inspire courage and 

submission to Allah’s will. 

As years passed, the community grew, and the sacred traditions of Hajj began to take 

shape. Pilgrims followed the footsteps of these first believers, walking the same 

paths, calling to mind the great lessons of faith and mercy. 

 

18. 

    Years passed, and Hajar’s story became part of the living history of Islam. Pilgrims 

from around the world came to Makkah to honor the sacrifices of Ibrahim’s family. 

They walked the steps between Safa and Marwah, drank from the Zamzam well, and 

prayed near the Kaaba, remembering Hajar’s courage and faith. 
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    Hajar’s legacy was more than the physical acts of running or praying; it was a 

lesson of unshakable trust in Allah’s plan. Her story showed how even in the most 

difficult times, patience and faith could bring hope and blessings. 

    Muslim families taught their children about Hajar’s strength, encouraging them to 

be patient and trust in Allah, no matter what challenges they faced. Poets and 

scholars wrote about her, praising her devotion and courage. 

    In many ways, Hajar became a symbol of motherhood, faith, and perseverance—

a shining example for all believers. Her name was spoken with respect in every 

corner of the Muslim world, a reminder that true faith is shown in actions and heart. 

    As Muslims prepared each year to perform Hajj, they remembered not only the 

rituals but the powerful story of Hajar—whose footsteps echo through time, guiding 

the faithful toward trust, hope, and submission to Allah’s will. 
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Exercises 
1. 

C. Answer the following questions: 

1. What qualities made Hajar a special woman? 

2. Why did Sarah give Hajar to Ibrahim in marriage?  

3. What blessing did Allah give to Hajar and Ibrahim?  

4. How did Hajar show her love for her son? 

5. Why do you think Sarah’s decision showed her strong faith?  

6. How might Hajar have felt when she became the mother of Isma’il?  

D. Choose the correct answer: 

7. Where was Hajar originally from? 

a) Makkah 

b) Egypt  

c) Syria 

d) Yemen 

8. Who was Ibrahim’s first wife? 

a) Maryam 

b) Sarah  

c) Fatimah 

d) Khadijah 

9. What was the name of Hajar’s son? 

a) Yusuf 

b) Isma’il  

c) Ishaq 

d) Musa 
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10. Who blessed Ibrahim and Hajar with a child?  

a) The people 

b) Sarah 

c) Allah  

d) Angels only 

 

2. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How do you think Hajar felt when Ibrahim began to walk away without 

explaining? 

2. Why do you think Ibrahim did not answer Hajar the first time she called 

him? 

3. What does Hajar’s response show about her faith in Allah?  

4. If you were in Hajar’s situation, what would be the most difficult part of 

this test for you, and why? 

5. How can Hajar’s trust in Allah inspire Muslims today when they face 

challenges? 

6. Why do you think Allah chose such a difficult test for both Ibrahim and 

Hajar? 

B. Choose the correct answer: 

7. What did Allah command Ibrahim to do in his vision?  

a) Build a house in Makkah 

b) Leave Hajar and Isma’il in a barren valley   

c) Offer a sacrifice immediately 

d) Travel to Egypt 

8. How did Hajar respond when she learned Allah had commanded Ibrahim 

to leave them? 

a) She became angry and shouted 
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b) She ran after him and begged him to stay 

c) She said Allah would never abandon them   

d) She decided to leave with him 

9. What did Hajar and Ibrahim bring on their journey?  

a) Gold and silver 

b) A water skin and some dates   

c) Only a blanket 

d) Tools for building 

10. What does the empty valley represent in this part of the story?  

a) A place for farming 

b) A test of faith and patience   

c) A hidden city 

d) A battlefield 

3. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What sights and sounds did Hajar notice while she waited in the 

valley? 

2. How did Hajar’s trust in Allah affect her feelings? 

3. What made her decide to search for water instead of staying still?  

4. What does this part of the story teach us about balancing faith with 

action? 

5. How might Hajar’s careful use of her food and water be an example 

for people today? 

6. Imagine you are Hajar—what would be your first step in trying to find 

help? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What was the most valuable item Hajar had?  

a) Her scarf 
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b) The water skin   

c) The rock she sat on 

d) Her sandals 

8. How did Hajar make the date last longer? 

a) She saved it for the baby 

b) She ate it slowly   

c) She dipped it in water 

d) She shared it with a traveler 

9. What did Hajar do when night came? 

a) She went to sleep immediately 

b) She prayed for strength   

c) She tried to find Ibrahim 

d) She lit a fire 

10. What pushed Hajar to act in the morning? 

a) She was hungry 

b) Her baby was very thirsty   

c) The sun rose early 

d) She saw animals nearby 

4. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What made climbing the hills difficult for Hajar?  

2. Why did she go back and forth between Safa and Marwah so many times?  

3. How do you think she felt the moment she saw the water?  

4. critical thinking questions 

5. How can determination and trust in Allah work together in difficult 

situations? 

6. What would have happened if Hajar had given up after the third or fourth 

trip? 
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B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What were the names of the two hills Hajar ran between?  

a) Safa and Uhud 

b) Safa and Marwah   

c) Uhud and Marwah 

d) Marwah and Thawr 

8. How many times did Hajar go between the hills?  

a) 5 

b) 6 

c) 7   

d) 8 

9. Where did the water appear? 

a) Under a rock 

b) By Isma’il’s feet   

c) On top of Safa 

d) Near Marwah 

10. What is the name of the spring that appeared for Hajar?  

a) Kawthar 

b) Zamzam   

c) Salsabil 

d) Rahmah 

 

5. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Why did travelers begin to stop in the valley?  

2. Why was it important for Hajar to set a condition about the ownership 

of the well? 

3. How did the valley change after people started settling there?  
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4. What does Hajar’s decision show us about leadership and fairness?  

5. How did Allah’s blessing to Hajar affect the future of the valley?  

6. How might life have been different if Hajar had refused to share the 

water? 

B.  Choose the correct answer:  

7. What was Hajar’s shelter made from? 

a) Palm leaves 

b) Stones   

c) Cloth only 

d) Wood 

8. What condition did Hajar give the travelers? 

a) They must pay for the water 

b) They could only stay one night 

c) The well belonged to her and her son   

d) They must guard the valley 

9. How did people react to the story of Zamzam? 

a) They ignored it 

b) They respected it   

c) They laughed at it 

d) They doubted it 

10. Who grew up among the new settlers? 

a) Isma’il   

b) Ibrahim 

c) Hajar’s brother 

d) A caravan leader 

6. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did the community around Zamzam change over time? 



 

 
130 

 

2. What role did Hajar play in helping the people live peacefully? 

3. Why did Hajar keep telling Isma’il about Allah’s mercy? 

4. How does this story show that leadership is more than just owning 

something valuable? 

5. Why do you think Hajar felt content even though Ibrahim had not yet 

returned? 

6. What lessons can we learn about preserving history through storytelling? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What goods were brought by traders? 

a) Spices, leather, and oils   

b) Wheat, gold, and silver 

c) Wool, pottery, and honey 

d) Salt, rice, and fruits 

8. Why was Hajar respected in the community? 

a) She was wealthy 

b) She owned camels 

c) She was wise and fair   

d) She could cook well 

9. What work did Isma’il help with? 

a) Building houses 

b) Drawing water from the well   

c) Hunting animals 

d) Guarding the valley 

10. What kept Hajar’s heart steady? 

a) Hope in travelers 

b) Trust in Allah   

c) News from Ibrahim 

d) Support from the tribe 
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7. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did Hajar feel when she saw Ibrahim approaching? 

2. What did Hajar tell Ibrahim about during their talk?  

3. What was Allah’s command to Ibrahim? 

4. Why do you think Ibrahim trusted Hajar’s leadership during his 

absence? 

5. How does the reunion show the strength of their faith?  

6. How would you feel if you were told to start a great task in the middle 

of a desert? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What color did the sun make the hills in the morning?  

a) Red 

b) Gold   

c) Silver 

d) Blue 

8. How many times had Isma’il seen Ibrahim before? 

a) Many times 

b) Only a few times   

c) Never 

d) Every year 

9. What did Allah command Ibrahim to build?  

a) A well 

b) A house 

c) A place of worship   

d) A market 

10. What was Ibrahim’s reaction to Hajar’s story? 

a) Anger 
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b) Gratitude to Allah   

c) Surprise 

d) Sadness 

 

8. 

1.  Answer the following questions: 

1. What was the purpose of building the Kaaba?  

2. How did Isma’il help in building it? 

3. What did Ibrahim and Isma’il ask Allah for while working?  

4. Why is it important that the Kaaba was built beside Zamzam?  

5. How does working for the sake of Allah make difficult tasks easier?  

6. Why do you think Hajar supported them even though she did not build 

with her hands? 

2. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What was the Kaaba meant to be? 

a) A palace 

b) Allah’s House   

c) A storehouse 

d) A guesthouse 

8. Where did they get the stones from? 

a) Riverbanks 

b) Nearby hills   

c) Other towns 

d) The sea 

9. Who prepared food and water for Ibrahim and Isma’il?  

a) Other villagers 

b) Hajar   
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c) Caravan leaders 

d) Children 

10. What did Ibrahim and Isma’il do often while working?  

a) Rest in the shade 

b) Argue 

c) Make du’a   

d) Travel to nearby towns 

9. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What dua did Ibrahim and Isma’il make after finishing the Kaaba?  

2. How did Hajar feel as she watched them pray? 

3. Why was this moment important in Islamic history? 

4. How do intentions affect the value of a person’s work?  

5. Why do you think their dua included their descendants?  

6. What might the valley have felt like in that sacred moment?  

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What did Ibrahim and Isma’il do after placing the last stones?  

a) Rested under a tree 

b) Prayed to Allah   

c) Collected more stones 

d) Went to the market 

8. What did they ask Allah to make them? 

a) Leaders of the people 

b) Muslims in submission to Him   

c) Guardians of the valley 

d) Wealthy traders 
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9. Who was watching nearby? 

a) The villagers 

b) Hajar   

c) A caravan 

d) Animals 

10. What made this moment sacred? 

a) The Kaaba was finished   

b) A festival began 

c) Rain fell 

d) Zamzam overflowed 

10. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What command did Allah give after the Kaaba was built?  

2. How did people hear Ibrahim’s call? 

3. Why did Hajar feel the trials had a purpose? 

4. What does this story teach us about patience and trusting Allah’s 

plan? 

5. How might people have reacted when they heard the call to Hajj?  

6. Why is Hajj important for unity among Muslims? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What was Ibrahim told to announce? 

a) A festival 

b) The pilgrimage (Hajj)   

c) A market day 

d) A war 

8. Where did his voice reach? 

a) Only nearby towns 

b) Lands far away   
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c) Just the valley 

d) Across the sea only 

9. What did all the events in Hajar’s life lead to?  

a) Building a village 

b) Guiding people to Allah   

c) Finding gold 

d) Learning new languages 

10. What journey do people make to the Kaaba? 

a) Hijrah 

b) Hajj   

c) Umrah 

d) Qiyam 

11. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Describe how the pilgrims looked and traveled to Makkah.  

2. What did Hajar do to welcome the pilgrims?  

3. How did Ibrahim explain the importance of the Kaaba to the visitors?  

4. Why do you think pilgrims traveled long distances to visit the Kaaba 

despite the hardships? 

5. How can small acts of kindness, like offering water, affect people’s 

faith? 

6. What does the gathering of people from many places tell us about the 

message of Islam? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What did the pilgrims wear to show their devotion?  

a) Bright colorful clothes 

b) White ihram garments   
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c) Armor 

d) Silk robes 

8. What did Hajar give the pilgrims to help them? 

a) Food 

b) Zamzam water   

c) Blankets 

d) Gifts 

9. What did Ibrahim talk about by the Kaaba? 

a) Trade routes 

b) History of the Sacred House   

c) Hunting in the desert 

d) Weather changes 

10. What was the mood in the valley that night?  

a) Quiet and lonely 

b) Noisy and angry 

c) Warm and united   

d) Confused and worried 

12. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What did Hajar do when she was alone with baby Isma’il?  

2. How did Hajar show trust in Allah during her search for water?  

3. What did the pilgrims do the next morning to honor her story?  

4. How can remembering someone’s difficult journey inspire others 

today? 

5. Why is patience important when facing difficult challenges?  

6. What lessons can we learn from Hajar’s trust in Allah?  
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B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. How many times did Hajar run between Safa and Marwah?  

a) Five 

b) Seven   

c) Three 

d) Ten 

8. What were the pilgrims doing when they walked between Safa and 

Marwah? 

a) Shopping 

b) Praying and remembering Hajar’s courage   

c) Racing each other 

d) Hunting 

9. What did Hajar search for during her runs? 

a) Food 

b) Water or help   

c) Shelter 

d) Firewood 

10. What feeling did the pilgrims have after hearing Hajar’s story?  

a) Sadness and fear 

b) Hope and trust   

c) Anger 

d) Confusion 

 

13. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did Isma’il help the community as he grew older?  

2. What qualities made Isma’il respected by others?  

3. How did Hajar advise Isma’il about using his strength?  
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4. What did travelers say about Isma’il? 

5. How does serving others reflect true faith? 

6. What can we learn from Isma’il’s example about leadership?  

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What skill was Isma’il known for? 

a) Cooking 

b) Tracking and archery   

c) Weaving 

d) Singing 

8. Who did Isma’il help by carrying water? 

a) Traders only 

b) Neighbors, especially the elderly   

c) Animals 

d) Soldiers 

9. What did Hajar tell Isma’il about strength? 

a) It is the most important thing 

b) It should be used with kindness   

c) It should be kept secret 

d) It is more important than faith 

10. How did travelers describe Isma’il? 

a) Proud and rich 

b) Faithful and humble   

c) Angry and loud 

d) Silent and shy 

14. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. What serious news did Ibrahim share with Isma’il? 

2. How did Isma’il respond to the test? 
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3. What did Hajar do after hearing the news? 

4. How did the family prepare for the difficult task? 

5. How does faith help people face difficult challenges?  

6. Why is patience considered a noble quality in Islam? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What was Ibrahim commanded to do in his dream? 

a) Build a new house 

b) Sacrifice his son   

c) Travel to another land 

d) Give charity 

8. How did Isma’il respond to Ibrahim’s news? 

a) He was afraid 

b) He accepted with patience   

c) He refused 

d) He ran away 

9. What did Hajar do at night? 

a) Cooked food 

b) Prayed for strength   

c) Left the camp 

d) Spoke to neighbors 

10. How was the valley the next morning? 

a) Busy and noisy 

b) Quiet and peaceful   

c) Stormy 

d) Filled with visitors 
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15. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. Describe the journey Ibrahim, Isma’il, and Hajar took to the mountain. 

2. How did Ibrahim remind Isma’il about the test? 

3. What was Hajar feeling as they traveled? 

4. Why is trust in Allah important during difficult moments? 

5. How can difficult journeys teach us about faith and patience? 

6. How does nature around us help us reflect on spiritual challenges? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What time of day did they start the journey? 

a) Night 

b) Early morning   

c) Afternoon 

d) Evening 

8. What kind of path did they travel? 

a) Flat and easy 

b) Rough and steep   

c) Through a forest 

d) Along a river 

9. What did Ibrahim tell Isma’il about the test? 

a) It was unfair 

b) It was a test from Allah   

c) It was a secret 

d) It would be easy 

10. How did Hajar feel during the journey? 

a) Fearful 

b) Heavy but steady with faith   

c) Angry 

d) Joyful 
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16. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did Isma’il show his faith during the test? 

2. What did Hajar do while Ibrahim and Isma’il were at the summit? 

3. What happened at the moment Ibrahim was about to sacrifice Isma’il? 

4. Why is the story of Ibrahim and Isma’il considered a symbol of faith in 

Islam? 

5. How does this event teach the importance of obedience and trust in 

Allah? 

6. What feelings do you think Ibrahim, Isma’il, and Hajar experienced during 

this moment? 

 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What appeared to replace Isma’il as the sacrifice? 

a) A goat 

b) A ram   

c) A camel 

d) A sheep 

8. What was Ibrahim’s reaction when told not to harm Isma’il? 

a) Confusion 

b) Relief and joy   

c) Anger 

d) Fear 

9. How did Isma’il respond to the test? 

a) With fear 

b) With calm and submission   

c) With anger 

d) With silence 
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10. What did Hajar do during the test? 

a) Prayed and watched with hope   

b) Left the mountain 

c) Called for help 

d) Sang 

17. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How did the family and community celebrate after the test? 

2. What special role did Hajar play in the celebration? 

3. What message did Hajar share with the children? 

4. How did the valley change after this event? 

5. How can stories of the past inspire people today? 

6. What role do traditions like Hajj play in keeping faith alive? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What did Ibrahim build to honor the event? 
a) A well 
b) A small altar   
c) A house 
d) A market 

8. What did Hajar prepare for the celebration? 
a) Special dishes with dates and milk   
b) New clothes 
c) Gifts 
d) Candles 

9. What did Hajar tell the children? 
a) Faith is easy 
b) Trust and obedience are rewarded   
c) Avoid tests 
d) Pray only at night 
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10. What tradition began to form after this event? 

a) Ramadan fasting 

b) The Hajj pilgrimage   

c) Eid al-Fitr 

d) Daily prayers 

18. 

A. Answer the following questions: 

1. How do pilgrims today remember Hajar’s story? 

2. What does Hajar’s legacy teach Muslims? 

3. How do families pass on Hajar’s example? 

4. Why is Hajar considered a symbol in Islam? 

5. What qualities made Hajar a role model for Muslim mothers? 

6. Why is it important to remember the stories behind religious rituals? 

B. Choose the correct answer:  

7. What do pilgrims do to honor Hajar? 

a) Walk between Safa and Marwah   

b) Fast for a day 

c) Give gifts 

d) Sing songs 

8. What is part of Hajar’s legacy? 

a) Wealth and power 

b) Trust and patience   

c) Silence and fear 

d) Anger and pride 

9. How is Hajar remembered in Muslim families? 

a) As a queen 

b) As a symbol of faith and perseverance   
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c) As a teacher 

d) As a traveler 

10. What do Muslims learn from remembering Hajar’s story? 

a) To obey parents only 

b) To trust Allah and have patience   

c) To avoid hardships 

d) To travel far 
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