
 

                     

SHYLOCK 
I'll have my bond; I will not hear thee speak: 

I'll have my bond; and therefore speak no more. 

I'll not be made a soft and dull-eyed fool, 

To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 

To Christian intercessors. Follow not; 

I'll have no speaking: I will have my bond. 
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Abu Hurairah (May Allah be pleased with him) reported: 

Messenger of Allah (PBUH) said, "He who believes in Allah 

and the Last Day let him not harm his neighbour; and he who 

believes in Allah and the Last Day let him show hospitality to 

his guest; and he who believes in Allah and the Last Day let him 

speak good or remain silent 

(Narrated Shaykhan) 
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On the authority of Anas (may Allah be pleased with him), who 

said that the Messenger of Allah (peace and blessings of Allah 

be upon him) said: "No man is a true believer unless he desires 

for his brother that, what he desires for himself 

(Narrated Shaykhan) 

 

 

 



 

 

silly sooth 

 \                                 \                Twelfth Night 

 

                                               

let life takes its toll 

and be happy whether you rise or fall 

 

love 

     

 

very hot 

         

 

 too hot  

             

 

Cool 

                \    \   

 

Cold 

     \   

 

      

amorousness - feeling or showing of love 

 

       

Affection\ cordiality 

intense feeling of caring about someone or affection or fondness for a person or thing; 

great liking 

 

     

Dhikr\ remembering 

 

divine love 

              

 

platonic love 

            

 

brotherly love 

              

 

profane love 

            

 

 

 

 



Fujiwara no Ietaka 

 

To Nara's brook comes 

Evening, and the rustling winds 

Stir the oak-trees' leaves 

Not a sign of summer left 

But the sacred bathing there 
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The boredom has leaked into the depths of his soul in hot noon. 

He scanned the titles valuable books that didn't find a place only 

his bedroom. He turned his face away from her. He checked the 

faces his children who saw them mired in Special world Where 

he block about them. He tried play with his son, but found him 

busy at the computer game. He waited a period of time watching 

his son probably the game is over, but his son was again and 

again the game, because wants to get the biggest points in order 

to achieve higher. He teased his son for left the play, but all of 

the efforts failed. 



 

out of sight , out of mind 

                ,                

 

mother nature is angry 

                

 

Bathroom 

          

 

                                                                                 

O People, lend me an attentive ear, for I know not whether after 

this year, I shall ever be amongst you again. 

               b 

 

When he smells the scent of the rose, he wants to see it,  

When he sees the face of the rose, he wants to pluck it. 

                   ..                                            

 

                                         

Moments of faith in Makkah and Al-Madinah  

 

                    

Moments of intimacy in Dubai 

 

                      

Intimate nights in Paris 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Act 3, Scene 3 

SCENE III. Venice. A Street.  Page 404 

Enter SHYLOCK, SALARINO, ANTONIO, and Gaoler  

SHYLOCK  
Gaoler, look to him: tell not me of mercy;  

This is the fool that lent out money gratis:-  

Gaoler, look to him.  

ANTONIO  
Hear me yet, good Shylock.  

SHYLOCK  
I'll have my bond; speak not against my bond:  

I have sworn an oath that I will have my bond.  

Thou call'dst me dog before thou hadst a cause;  

But, since I am a dog, beware my fangs:  

The duke shall grant me justice. I do wonder,  

Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond  

To come abroad with him at his request.  

ANTONIO  
I pray thee, hear me speak.  

SHYLOCK 
I'll have my bond; I will not hear thee speak:  

I'll have my bond; and therefore speak no more.  

I'll not be made a soft and dull-eyed fool,  

To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield  

To Christian intercessors. Follow not;  

I'll have no speaking: I will have my bond.  

Exit 
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Life is a warfare: a warfare between two standards: the Standard 

of right and the Standard of wrong. It is a warfare wide as the 

world; it rages in every nation, every city, in the heart of every 

man. Satan desires all men to come under his Standard, and to 

this end lures them with riches, honours, power, all that 

ministers to the lust and pride of man. God on the contrary, 

invites all to fight under His Standard: the standard of Islam and 

His Messenger Muhammad (p.b.b.u.h), which is certain of 

ultimate victory against Satan and his army. Now comes the 

imperious cry of command: Choose! God or Satan? Choose! 

Sanctity or Sin? Choose! Heaven or Hell? And in the choice you 

make, is summed up the life of every man. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

                                                              

                                                            

 

 

The russet suit of camel's hair, 

With spirits light, and eye serene, 

Is dearer to my bosom far 

Than all the trappings of a queen 

 

 



The Little Snowman 

 Once upon a time in the far lands of Mount Everest, there lived a 

poor woodcutter named Fred. He lived all alone in a wooden house with 

no pipes and electricity. He loved making snowmen in the winter 

although he was not very good. 

  One day, Fred made a little snowman. He named it Tomba. It was 

a dear little snowman with a hat and a scarf. It also had some cute buttons 

and beautiful eyes. But then, a terrible thing happened. Tomba’s body fell 

off! The woodcutter picked up Tomba’s body and chucked him up across 

the mountain.  

 The next day, Fred woke up by a startling knock on his door then a 

cough. He leapt to his feet. Slowly, he opened the door. A tiny person 

stepped in. Surprisingly, it was Tomba! But Tomba s body was not to be 

seen. “Good morning sir,” he sniffed. “But not to me. As you can see, 

some gentleman picked up my gorgeous body and threw it across the 

snow! Do you know who did it?” Fred shuffled his feet nervously. He had 

a bad feeling that Tomba would think it was him.  

  “But you are the only man living on this mountain,” Tomba went 

on. “So it must be you!” “I’m very sorry that I threw away your gorgeous 

body but now I am busy” Fred roared. Tomba snivelled cowardly. 

“Please can you help me find them?”  “What do you think I am?  Crazy!” 

Fred thundered. “Oh, I thought you would do it for one hundred wishes.” 

Tomba squeaked. 

  “Well …ok.” Fred answered wickedly. He was planning that he 

helps this snowman, get his hundred wishes and Kill the snowman! They 

set off down the mountain. It was a long, long, long way down. 

 Suddenly, an eagle flew past Fred and Tomba and began to 

squawk. “RUMBLE, BOOM, BOOM! The mountain bellowed. Then it 

started to shake. It was an avalanche! The snow pushed Fred, [who was 

holding Tomba’s head] to his feet and blew him down the mountain. 

Finally, the avalanche stopped. Fred looked down. There was the bottom 

of the mountain. “Mount Everest is high!” puffed Tomba who was 

blowing madly like a rhino.  

  Then Fred looked more carefully. He saw a pair of buttons, then a 

scarf and a lump of snow. Tomba’s body was found! “Here’s your body, 

Tomba.” said Fred grimly. Tomba bounced happily around him as he 

attached them on him. “Can I have my one hundred wishes now please?” 

snarled Fred viciously. “Well, no!” said Tomba, laughing like a maniac. 

Fred lunged at him but Tomba was too quick. He had disappeared in a 

puff of smoke. “That magic snowman,” grumbled Fred, struggling to get 

back up the mountain. It certainly wasn’t his best day! 

 THE END!          Mustafa A Halimah (2012) 
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Narrated `Uthman :

The Prophet said, "The best among you (Muslims) are those who learn 

the Qur'an and teach it". 

(Narrated Shaykhan) 
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On the authority of Ibn Omar said : messenger of Allah said":Islam has 

been built on five [pillars]: testifying that there is no god but Allah and 

that Muhammed is the messenger of Allah, performing the prayers, 

paying the zakat, making the pilgrimage to the House, and fasting in 

Ramadan 

(Narrated Shaykhan) 

  


