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Renewed Intentions
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Burning the Midnight Oil

My candle burns at both ends
1t will not last the night
But ah, my foes, and oh, my friends,
It gives a lovely light.
- ‘First Fig’ by Edna St Vincent Millay

My candle burns at both ends

In class the other day, our Ustadh spoke to us about time. Allah swears by it in the Qur'an.
We check it a dozen times a day, if not more. We have a time to wake up, times to eat, a time to
sleep. We need to make time for family, for our studies, for ourselves and for many other people and
things in our lives. Yet on how many occasions does the ceaseless movement of that second hand on
the clock fill us with worry? How often do we worry about when we'll be out of time?

Imam al-Shafi’i is reported to have said, “Time is a sword; if you do not cut it, then it will
cut you”, and “If you do not preoccupy yourself with the truth then you will be preoccupied with
falsehood.”

‘Asara ya siru literally means to press, squeeze, wring out. And indeed, in the latter part of
our lives, our skin will become like a wrung-out cloth; we must reflect on this, and work time as it
works us. Another word used for time is waqt. Wagt connotes ‘a period of time’ or ‘an instant’.
These meanings emphasise the transience of time and its associated verb wagqata, which has the
meanings ‘to fix/appoint a time’, ‘to schedule for a given time’, ‘to set a time limit’.

In Surah al-Munafiqun, Allah s says,

“And never will God delay a soul when its time has come.”
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Time is also denoted in Arabic through the word sa’ah. Al-Sa’ah is The Hour, leading up to
the Day of Judgement. Our attention is forever being called to the destination for which everyone is
bound. Let’s beware of being among those who that Day cry, “My Lord, send me back that I might

do righteousness in that which I left behind!”.

It will not last the night
Our candles are burning at both ends. On one end, it is eaten up by the duties and needs of
this world upon us, and at the other, by the certain approach of departure. Anas ibn Malik 4 ——=

4ic reported that the Prophet g said, “If the Final Hour comes while you have a palm-cutting in

your hands and it is possible to plant it before the Hour comes, you should plant it”. We need to
consistently be in a state in which we grab every opportunity our time in this world presents us,
before our candles burn out. If we dropped a £5 note while walking, we would go back to pick it up.
However, if we pass by a box blocking the path, or an elderly person trying to cross the road, would
we retrace our steps in order to perform that good deed? Is it as painful losing hasanat as it is losing

money?

But ah, my foes and oh, my friends

Too often we're caught up in classifications. We listen to those who we believe are friends
and ignore or repel those who we believe are foes, yet the reality is that God placed everyone we
have in our lives for a reason. We have become repellant to advice, and we have stopped advising
each other. Imam al-Shafi'i is reported to have said, "I never once argued with anyone hoping to win

the debate; rather I always wished that the truth would come from his side." We must seek truth in
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everyone's words, be just, and never allow our egos to get in the way of improving ourselves.

It gives a lovely light

This candle, this life, gives a lovely light. From what I have experienced at Ebrahim College
so far, there is light here that not only beautifies, but illuminates, clarifies and sharpens the shadows
in our lives into definable shapes. Allah fills our days with light and learning, yet how often do we
add the nawafil of shukr to our prayers? Do we show our gratitude to Allah by making the most of
all the capability and opportunity that He has granted us?

In that same class we spoke of time as a measure and time as a sequence of events. We are,
each of us, only a number of days, which with every passing second becomes less and less of this
earth and more and more of an eternal life in the Hereafter. There will come a moment when the
days we consist of will all be spent, and there will be nothing in our hands but the good for which
we strove. A reminder to myself before others, to renew my intention to make the most of the

chances Allah has gifted me with, in serving Him in the most excellent way.

‘Dust’ by Carl Sandberg

Here is dust remembers it was a rose
one time and lay in a woman's hair.
Here is dust remembers it was a woman
one time and in her hair lay a rose.

Oh things one time dust, what else now is it

you dream and remember of old days?

What would you change if you knew you were going to die tomorrow? What will your dust testify

about you?

Ramia Jameel
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