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In the Name of Allah the Beneficent, the Merciful

oao Verily, the first House (of worship) appointed Jfor mankind
was that at Bakkah (Makkah), full of blessing, and a
guidance for al-"Alamin (mankind and the jinn). In it are
manifest signs (for example), the shrine of Ibrahim
(Abraham); whosoever enters it attains security. And Hajj
(pilgrimage to Makkah) to the House (Ka ‘bah) is a dury
that mankind owes to Allah, those who can afford the
expenses; and whoever disbelieves [i.e. denies Hajj, then he
is a disbeliever of Allah], then Allah stands not in need of
any of the "Alamin. 3

(Al-"Imran: 96-97)

4 Allah has made the Ka'bah, the Sacred House, an asylum
of security and Hajj and “Umrah (minor pilgrimage) for
mankind, and also the Sacred Month and the animals of
offerings and the garlanded (people or animals, etc. marked
with the garlands on their necks made from the outer part
of the stem of the Makkah trees for their security), that you
may know that Allah has knowledge of all that is in the
heavens and all that is in the earth, and that Allah is the
All Knower of each and everything. $

(Al-Ma'idah: 97)

" ... A prayer in the Sacred Mosque is better than 100,000
prayers elsewhere."

(A prophetic hadith)
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Introduction

The following pages relate the history of the Ka'bah and the
Sacred Mosque since the era of Ibrahim (peace be upon him) up
till now. Throughout the book, I took some points into
consideration, such as:

e The succession of the historical events that influenced the
Ka bah and the Sacred Mosque over forty centuries.

e Avoiding the opinions and narrations that were mentioned in
the old books with no historical or religious references, or
that are not compatible with logic or reason.

e Abiding by the narrative style, as far as I could, which
represents a source of excitement through rich dialogues
among the heroes. Furthermore, I tried to concentrate on the
pivotal characters in order to maintain the succession of
events.

e Acquainting the reader with information about the characters
and places that have been mentioned in the book.

Almighty Allah is the Grantor of success.

Fathi Fawzi "Abd al-Mu'ti
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(1)

Once, far back in time, daylight swept over a valley, bordered
on the east by the red sea and the plains of Tehamah and Najd.
Such a light illuminated the beauty and splendor of the valley
with its mountain ranges. The events about to be unveiled were
destined to go down in history through an event that still impacts
on humanity even today. By the morning of this day, a man with
a wife and son arrived at the valley on two (riding) camels. Then
they dropped their saddlebags near a red mound.

The man was Ibrahim; the Intimate Friend of the Almighty,
who was accompanied by his wife, Hajar, the Egyptian princess;
Hajar the daughter of the Nile was a descendant of the Pharaohs,
whom the King of Egypt had bestowed on Ibrahim. Ibrahim, in
return, married Hajar and she, later, gave birth to Isma'il, whom
Allah had made a source of happiness for the two parents.
However, the Will of the Almighty had predestined an incident
that made history. It was the Will of the Almighty that Ibrahim
and his family of two members leave the land of Canaan and
move to the barren valley, where nothing flourished except for
some scattered thorny grass and isolated acacia. This area was
always unfrequented. Even al-"Amaliq who used to camp in it
for some days of the year, because of its wells and rare pastures,
moved to a distant area.



The history of this region is quite controversial because it
dates back to time immemorial. Moreover, the historians
differed in opinion regarding its history. Some say that Adam,
the Father of Humanity, inhabited this area one day, built a
house there by order of his Lord and, then, circumambulated it.
However, other historians claim that it dates back to two
thousand years before the advent of Adam. They believe that it
is the angels who had built the House of the Almighty in such an
area, which lies at the center of the universe, in order that it be a
Qiblah'V for people on earth. Then, there emerged a third party
claming that it is the prophet 1dris who built or rebuilt the House
of the Almighty.

As soon as they deposited their saddlebags near the red
mound, which then still preserved the remains of the House,
Hajar took in of her surroundings. Then, wonder and fear seized
her, as within the range of her eyesight she could only see a bare
valley surrounded by mountains. Unaware that she trod a land
blessed by the Almighty, the desolate atmosphere hurled Hajar
into fathomless despair. However, if the future events were
revealed to her, she would have known that such a desolate
place would be a source of joy for her and that Almighty Allah
had bestowed on her, along with her son, a favor which no one
else enjoyed. She would also have known that her story would
go down in history.

Faith, insight and his wife's unconcealed dismay unveiled
Hajar's thoughts to Ibrahim. Thus he said to her, "Do not fear,
mother of Isma’il. You have already trod the Blessed land of the
Almighty, so, have full confidence in Allah."

1. Direction to which Muslims turn in praying (toward the Ka ' bah).



Then, day passed and the dark curtain of night cascaded
increasing the sense of gloom and desolation. The next morning,
Ibrahim headed towards his (riding) camel, preparing for his
journey back to his homeland of Canaan. Then he turned to
Hajar and said, "I leave you and your son in Allah's keeping, O
Hajar, and I hope to return to you as soon as Allah permuts it."

With unceasing tears trickling down her cheeks, Hajar,
stammering, implored, "O Ibrahim, would vou leave us to suffer
loneliness and desolation!" He answered, "May the Lord guard
and protect you both." She went on questioning, "Did your Lord
order you to do so, O Intimate Friend of Allah?" He replied, "I
dare do nothing except what my Lord orders me to do." She
continued, "And what about your only son, the apple of our
eyes, whom Allah has bestowed upon you after a yearning thirst
for parenthood!”

He responded with confidence, "The Lord will protect,
safeguard and make (out of) him a great nation. Also, his
oftspring will be blessed.”

Only then, Hajar said, "Then, Allah will not abandon us."
Surprisingly, the suckling Isma’1l returned his father's gaze, who
kept looking at him while moving away. Hajar cast a tender eye
at her husband while escorting him. Almighty Allah alone knew
how great was Hajar's sorrow that almost rent her heart. It was
so great that she even thought of clinging to the hem of
Ibrahim's garment to prevent him from leaving. However, she
knew that she could do nothing but to bid him farewell, "Invoke
your Lord. Ibrahim, as you are His Prophet and Intimate Friend.
Ask Him to grant us peace and safety."



Ibrahim set out and fading out of sight, he gave his wife and
his son a farewell look and then turned his gaze to the heaven
invoking his Lord, & O our Lord! I have made some of my offspring
to dwell in an uncultivable vallev by Your Sacred House (the Ka bah
at Makkah); in order. O our Lord, that they may perform As-Salat
(prayers), so fill some hearts among men with love towards them, and

(O Allah) provide them with fruits so that they may give thanks.}‘_@
(Ibrahim: 37).



(2)

The day and the night passed, and by the next daybreak,
Hajar was awoken by the piercing cries of her baby, Isma’il. His
cries filled her heart with grief as she, through her maternal
instinct, knew that he was thirsty. She hastened to the (water)
skin, but to her great sorrow, she found it empty; there was not
even a drop of water 1n it. The cries of her only child terrified
her, while the baby kicked the air desperately with his little legs
affirming his thirst!

Hajar experienced a grueling time during her search for
water! She searched frantically, but found nothing around except
the land covered by sand and the rocks scattered as far as her
eyes could see. She was desperate, as she knew that water could
never spring out of such a land. Looking all around her, she found
herself enveloped in a vast wilderness, as if the whole world was
turned into an enormous desert. In this moment of agony, Hajar
wistfully wished that she could return to Egypt, where she could
scoop a hand of fresh water out of the Nile with which to gratify
her baby's thirst. But, how far Egypt was then! It was even
painful to dream of the long arduous journev to Egypt.

Hajar kept looking around for water. Wrapped in silence, she
headed for as-Safa (mountain) gazing at the horizon with the
hope that she might see a caravan. Overcome with anxiety, she



could do nothing but invoke her Lord to send down rain or to
guide her to find a well so as to quench the thirst of her infant.
Then, to her surprise, she saw something far at al-Marwah
(mountain), which she seemed to be a pool of water. Despite her
exhaustion and grief. she hurried towards it.

She alternately jogged and ran until she reached there, but to
her disappointment, what she thought was a pool of water was
only a mirage and so, her grief was aggravated. At that moment,
the question that puzzled her much was: why did her husband
leave her alone in such a wasteland? Why did her husband leave
her to struggle with the surrounding arid nature and the
scorching heat of the sun? Looking around, she felt that she
could do nothing but to supplicate to Allah. However, her eyes
suddenly fell upon a spot of water at as-Safa and, thus, she
hurried towards it hoping that Allah answered her invocation.
Yet, when she reached there, she realized that it was nothing but
a mirage again. Hours passed, while Hajar breathlessly, was
either running or jogging from as-Safa to al-Marwah and vice
versa. Though the scorching sun seared her face and the burning
sand made her feet bleed, she ran the distance between as-Safa
and al-Marwah seven times.

May Allah bless you Hajar. You spent your childhood and
youth in Egypt, the land of the Nile. There, you enjoyed the
clear and fresh water of the Nile, the shining sun and the gentle
breeze. Then you lived with your husband, Ibrahim in the
Levant, between the lovely lawns and gardens and the fresh air.
How then could you be destined to suffer the pain of loneliness
and alienation and the cruel nature that has no plant or water?



While the baby continued to cry, Hajar wiped the tears from
her eyes and went on invoking her Lord. Then, she, staggering
from exhaustion, returned to her baby. Wavering between hope
and despair, she decided to stay by his side and wait for the
Almighty's Providence. However, when she reached the baby,
she was surprised by his calm appearance. She hugged, kissed
and caressed him. And when she looked beside him, she found
water streaming down his feet. She quickly scooped the water
and gave the baby to drink. Only then, she smiled contentedly.
Overwhelmed by ecstasy, she praised her Lord for the
generosity conferred upon her. She believed that without the
favor Allah had granted her, she would have lost her only child.

As water continued to flow incessantly, covering a large
area, Hajar, for fear that it might be swallowed in the sandy soil,
started to encircle the spring with sand.

All that she hoped for was to keep the water for some days,
not knowing that this same spring will continue to flow over
thousands of years to satisfy the thirst of the pilgrims who will
come to visit the House of the Lord.

However, she was greatly pleased with the water of Zamzam
(the name given to the spring). Her joy over the belief that Allah
will not abandon her was much greater. For sure, the Almighty
has answered her and her husband's invocation.

Time passed and one day, while Hajar was sitting with her
child Isma'il, showering him with her tender maternal love and
kindness, a group of men approached. They told her that they
belong to the tribe of Jurhum and that they were on their way
from Yemen to the Levant, when they, unexpectedly, saw some
birds hovering over the region - where she was. Knowing that it



1s unusual to see birds in such an arid and barren region, they
followed the birds until they reached that little oasis where the
spring of Zamzam had infused life. They were greatly satisfied
to find a place where to rest during their long and exhausting
journey.

At first, Hajar felt apprehensive when she saw them, but her
firm belief in the Almighty and His Will expelled all traces of
apprehension.

One of the group addressed her, "May you allow us to rest
here Madam, as we are exhausted by the long travel?" Being the
wife of Ibrahim, the Intimate Friend of the Almighty, who was
known as the most hospitable of all hosts, she welcomed the
guests and gave them of what Allah had endowed her with food
and water. Then, some of the group went on in their journey,
while some others settled in the region, establishing the first
community of that region. It was their pleasant company that
ended Hajar's loneliness and which Hajar believed that Allah
sent to her as a favor; she knew it was the Grace of Allah, which
He brings to whomsoever He decides.



(3)

By the passing of time, this small society started to grow,
The region, once devoid of any sort of life was now a surge of
activity. They also cultivated part of the area surrounding the red
mound, nourishing it with the water of Zamzam. Isma’il grew
among these people, the tribe of Jurhum; he learnt their
language and ways of hunting. Later on, it happened that
Ibrahim, driven by nostalgia and yearning, came from the
Levant to Makkah to see his wife and child. And he experienced
immense pleasure when he saw his little family in such a good
state. Then, he praised the Almighty for His Grace and Favors.

Near the Well of Zamzam, Ibrahim sought rest in the shade
of a tree planted by his son, Isma’il and started to reminisce over
the past ninety years of his life. He remembered his affairs with
his people, who, once, tied him up and then cast him in the fire
because he had destroyed their idols and called them to worship
Allah alone. He also remembered how the Almighty made the
fire cool and peaceful for him. He recalled his migration from
his homeland (in the land of the Chaldea) heading, along with
his wife, towards the west and what had befallen him in the land
of Canaan. He also remembered what happened to him in Egypt
- the Egyptian king had gifted him with Hajar, whom he married
and who gave birth to his firstborn child, Isma‘il. The chain of






