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O Flower of a Lifetime

The flower of my life is plucked

 at the first breath of its fragrance,

 so that its perfume may linger,

 and wander far,

 for no rose gives forth its scent once it has withered.

 

O flower of a lifetime,

we knew you, yet knew so little of you.

Indeed, I swear that you alone were the one who truly knew.

You concealed your devotion, your love, your longing,

 and your whispered prayers.

 You adorned your eyes with the vision of the radiant Promised 
One,

 and gazed upon him at length...

 

O flower of a lifetime,

 O you who waited,

 yet could no longer bear the patience of waiting,

 and so departed...

 

Blessed are you with martyrdom,

 and blessed is this journey

 to the One you loved

 and adored.

 



4

Hussein...

O martyr who has departed for the fulfilment of your deepest 
wish,

 we yearn for your gardens,

stand enlisted in the service of the One you loved,

 and shall journey

 to where you now dwell...

 

Peace to you,

 and peace be upon you,

 upon those who visit you,

 and upon those who rest beside you...

 With the finest greetings of peace,

Your loving grandfather,

Sami Reslan
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About This Book

“We are fully aware of all that concerns you, and 

nothing of your affairs is hidden from us. We neither 

neglect your care nor forget your remembrance...”
From a letter by Imam al-Mahdi to his followers, Al-Ihtijaj by Sheikh al-Tabarsi, vol. 2.

This book is a collection of writings in the hand of the blessed 
martyr Hussein Ahmad Reslan. Most are letters addressed to 
his master, the Imam of the Age (Imam al-Mahdi). He kept 
them in a private notebook whose existence was unknown to 
everyone. His brothers and friends said that, for a long time, 
the notebook had remained inside the personal bag he always 
carried, which bore a picture of Hajj Qasem Soleimani. Yet they 
knew nothing about it, and he allowed no one even to touch the 
bag, let alone open it.

Immediately after his martyrdom, his family found the 
notebook in his personal bookcase. On its first page, he had 
written:

 “Not to be opened until
after mar...”

The unfinished word stood for “martyrdom”!

The notebook had always accompanied him inside his personal 
bag, and no one knew anything about it. On the night before his 
martyrdom, Tuesday, 7 April 2026, his younger brother Hassan 
tried to open the bag and saw the notebook, with the picture of 
the martyr Hajj Qasem Soleimani on its cover. Hussein stopped 
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him and closed the bag. After the massacre, when the bag was 
torn apart and scattered alongside his dismembered body, 
Hassan was astonished to discover that the notebook had been 
placed openly on the bookcase in Hussein’s room. His father 
saw it on top of the bookcase the moment he entered the room.

 At that very moment, his father decided to publish these letters 
and record the martyr’s virtues. This book was prepared in 
response to the counsel of a number of religious scholars and 
influential figures, who stressed the importance of sharing this 
treasure. It holds the secrets contained in the letters of Hussein, 
a sixteen-year-old martyr, to his master Imam al-Mahdi, as 
well as counsels and reflections of a kind normally written by 
mystics and thinkers only after decades of study and spiritual 
discipline.

It also presents aspects of his conduct and faith, together with 
accounts and testimonies from those who knew him.
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Purpose of Publication

“Has the time not come for those who believe that their hearts 
should humble themselves at the remembrance of Allah and 
before the truth that has been revealed, and that they should 
not become like those who were given the Scripture before? 
A long time passed over them, and their hearts grew hard.”

Quran, 57:16.

 
 The purpose of revealing this rich treasure of the martyr’s 
handwritten texts and counsels is to introduce one of the most 
important paths that led Allah Almighty to choose him for 
martyrdom: the path of a special bond with Imam al-Mahdi.

 Hussein addressed the Imam as though he could see and hear 
him directly, certain that he would receive an answer. He never 
wearied, faltered, or surrendered, and he asked the Imam to 
grant him martyrdom in the path of Allah.

 This book is therefore addressed to everyone who wishes to 
benefit from it, particularly two groups:

	 Young men and women under the age of eighteen, so 
that they may take Hussein, the young man of spiritual 
insight, as an example and learn how he attained his 
station.

 	 Fathers and mothers, so that they may recognise the 
need to place Imam al-Mahdi, and the bond with him, 
at the heart of family upbringing. A child should grow up 
knowing that the Imam is present, close, compassionate, 
responsive to their hopes, and ready to help them.

We, in our shortcomings, may be veiled by our sins from attaining 
the station of addressing the Imam, being alone in communion 
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with him, and writing to him. We may be unable to bear the 
thought of the Imam accompanying us at every hour. The martyr, 
however, stood before the Imam of his time like a spotless page. 
He addressed him every morning and evening, whether or not 
he had a particular need: at times offering condolences, at times 
sharing his grief, at times extending congratulations, and at 
times simply sending his greetings of peace.

May Allah make us and you among those who listen to what is 
said and follow the best of it.
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Dedication

To my master and guardian, Allah’s Remaining Proof on His 
earth, the Master of the Age and Time, the Imam and Divine 
Proof, the guardian of the faithful, Muhammad ibn al-Hassan 
al-Mahdi, may Allah Almighty hasten his noble reappearance. 
This is but a humble offering...

 I ask him, as my son taught me, to help bring this book to the 
widest possible audience as an enduring act of charity dedicated 
to the soul of my son Hussein.

 It is part of our culture, understanding, and conviction that he 
is presently Allah’s vicegerent on earth, alive and sustained by 
his Lord, and approximately 1,192 years old. This is by no means 
extraordinary for Allah. We all believe that Jesus and al-Khidr 
remain alive and sustained by their Lord, and nothing is beyond 
Allah’s power.

 To the soul of the Secretary-General, the sanctified religious 
authority, the embodiment of purity, the martyr Sayyid Hassan 
Nasrallah, may Allah be pleased with him, we say:

 Rest with your heart at peace, our master. This nation, which 
you raised over forty years, is its fruit. Indeed, it is your own 
legacy.

And to the soul of the brilliant, valiant, and exceptional 
leader, devoted to Imam al-Hussein and Imam Ali, the martyr 
Khamenei, we say:

In keeping with your guidance, our master, this generation of 
“Salam Ya Mahdi” has blossomed and borne fruit.

The martyr’s father,
 Ahmad Reslan
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Introduction

The blessed Scout Hussein Ahmad Reslan, aged sixteen, was 
martyred on 8 April 2026 in the massacre committed by the 
Israeli enemy against the pharmacy operated by the charitable 
organisation Mimma Tuhibbun in the town of Kayfoun, Mount 
Lebanon. Throughout the recent war, he had volunteered to 
serve displaced families by distributing medicine. He could 
have been like others his age, playing and passing his time at 
home, relieved of the burdens of school. Instead, he chose to 
strive in this field of service.

 Only part of his pure body was recovered. Like his master 
Hussein, peace be upon him, it was without a head, and like 
his beloved al-Abbas, peace be upon him, without hands. He 
was martyred alongside those with whom he loved to work, the 
martyr Hajj Said al-Khansa and the martyr Fatima Amhaz, as 
well as more than thirty-one other civilians and workers in the 
health and humanitarian sectors.

 His family found a notebook in his personal bookcase on 
which he had written:

 “Not to be opened until
after mar...”

The unfinished word stood for “martyrdom”!
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The notebook had always accompanied him inside his personal 
bag, and no one knew anything about it. On the night before his 
martyrdom, Tuesday, 7 April 2026, his younger brother Hassan 
tried to open the bag and saw the notebook, with the picture of 
the martyr Hajj Qasem Soleimani on its cover. Hussein stopped 
him and closed the bag. After the massacre, when the bag was 
torn apart and scattered alongside his dismembered body, 
Hassan was astonished to discover that the notebook had been 
placed openly on the bookcase in Hussein’s room. His father 
saw it on top of the bookcase the moment he entered the room.

When it was opened after his martyrdom, what had been 
concealed came to light. Since 2022, when he was only eleven 
years old, Hussein had written almost daily letters to Imam 
al-Mahdi. He asked the Imam to grant him martyrdom in the 
path of Allah and the opportunity to visit Imam al-Hussein. He 
offered him condolences on occasions of mourning and sent 
him greetings of peace morning and evening.

 His family was also surprised by the many people who came to 
console them, offer condolences, and congratulate them on his 
martyrdom. Some were older than his father and proud to have 
known Hussein. They praised his distinctive qualities, most 
notably:

 -	 His initiative in serving everyone

-	 His commitment and religious devotion

-	 His care to perform prayers on time and in the mosque

-	 His constant smile and cheerful face

-	 His courtesy when addressing those older than himself
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My Identity

A Mahdist Scout and youth volunteer devoted to serving 
others, particularly those displaced from their homes in 
the path of Allah.

Name: Hussein Ahmad Reslan

Father’s name: Ahmad Sami Reslan

Mother’s name: Urwa Ahmad Fares

Nom de guerre: Abu Saleh

Field of study: Computer Science

Date of birth: 16 July 2010

 

Corresponding date: 4 Shaaban 1432 AH, the anniversary of 
the birth of Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas, peace be upon him.

Place of residence: Kayfoun, Mount Lebanon

Martyr’s name: Hussein Ahmad Reslan, Abu Saleh, one of the 
soldiers of Imam al-Mahdi in his defence

Place of martyrdom: Kayfoun, Mount Lebanon

Imam al-Mahdi Scouts: The Pure Imams Troop, Kayfoun

Place of study: Al-Mahdi Schools, Hadath

Work during the Battle of al-Asf al-Ma'kul: Volunteering at 
the pharmacy of the “Mimma Tuhibbun” Association, Kayfoun
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 The martyr Hussein was born on the fourth 
of Shaaban, the anniversary of the birth of 
Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas, peace be upon him. It 
was Friday, 16 July 2010, precisely as the call 
to the noon prayer rose from the minaret of 
the mosque near the hospital.

 His father had chosen the name Hussein 
even before he married, out of his profound 
love for the name and the one who bore it. 
He told his son that he had pledged to Imam 
al-Hussein, peace be upon him, that his 

firstborn would become a reciter of 
the mourning gatherings of 

Abi Abdillah.

Birth
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Foreword by Dr Sheikh Akram Barakat 
(May Allah Preserve Him)

In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the Most 
Merciful

The martyrdom of Hussein Ahmad Reslan brought to mind 
Imam Khomeini’s words about the young martyr Muhammad 
Hussein Fahmideh: “My leader is that thirteen-year-old child.” 
The reason that child was regarded as a leader by so great a 
leader lay in the spirit of faith, jihad, and sacrifice he embodied 
when he offered himself for martyrdom in the path of Allah 
Almighty.

The sixteen-year-old believer and devotee of al-Mahdi, Hussein 
Reslan, carried this spirit in his heart, expressed it through his 
conduct, and recorded it in the brief pages of his notebook.

He Loved Allah

-	 He memorised Allah’s noble Book and wrote in his school 
notes that the Quran was the most honourable subject on 
earth.

-	 He stood before Allah in prayer, observing its appointed 
times and remaining devoted to Allah’s house, where he 
was always among the first to arrive.

-	 He prayed abundantly to Allah, as a beloved speaks to the 
one he loves. He asked for every virtue that would draw 
him closer: success in his studies, the opening of the doors 
of understanding, and eloquence upon his tongue, until 
his final prayer was that his life might end in martyrdom 
before Him.
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He Loved Muhammad and the Family of Muhammad, 
Peace Be Upon Them

-	 He included learning about their lives in the programme he 
recorded in his notebook.

-	 His tongue was constantly engaged in invoking blessings upon 
them. His cherished vow was to do so one thousand times and 
offer the reward to Lady al-Zahraa, peace be upon her.

-	 He saved whatever money he could to visit Imam al-Rida, 
the Comforter of Souls, and Imam al-Hussein, peace be upon 
them, so that he might walk in the Arbaeen pilgrimage.

-	 He raised the banner of Imam al-Hussein in his town of 
Kayfoun, seeking through it the blessing that martyrdom 
might seal his earthly life.

-	 He wrote Husseini elegies to recite from the pulpit of 
devotion to Imam al-Hussein.

-	 His love for the Prophet’s family deepened into devotion to 
their culmination, al-Mahdi, the one who will avenge them 
and fulfil their aims. Imam al-Mahdi was thus a commanding 
presence in his mind, heart, speech, and writing.

-	 He turned to the Imam frequently, addressing him as the 
Master of the Age and the Companion of the Quran. He 
congratulated him on the anniversaries of the births of his 
pure forefathers, consoled him on the anniversaries of their 
blessed martyrdoms, and sought his intercession in all his 
affairs:

•	 In memorising the Book of Allah Almighty

•	 In pursuing a future as a reciter at gatherings 
commemorating the Imam’s grandfather, Hussein

•	 In receiving help to become one of the Imam’s 
supporters in the field of jihad

•	 In persevering in his self-education by reading books 
that would perfect his character
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•	 In achieving academic success at school and university

•	 In striving to build a strong and athletic body

•	 And, finally, in realising his hope of attaining 
martyrdom before him

For this reason, he joined the Imam al-Mahdi Scouts and 
persevered in what is among the finest forms of worship 
before Allah Almighty: volunteering in the service of others, 
particularly those displaced during the Battle of al-Asf al-
Ma'kul.

He Loved the Resistance Fighters and the Martyrs

-	 He was utterly devoted to the master of the nation’s martyrs, 
Safi al-Din al-Hashemi.

-	 He called himself “Mohsen,” inspired by the great resistance 
commander Sayyid Mohsen (Fuad Shukr).

-	 He sought to learn the stories of the martyrs and visited 
their families to discover more about their lives.

-	 In a letter in his small notebook, he addressed the resistance 
fighters: “How can we address you when we are unable to 
thank you? You are... the secret of our honour, our dignity, 
and our continued presence on our land.”

This was the young martyr Hussein: Quranic in his principles, 
Muhammadan in his religious path, Husseini in his culture, 
and Mahdist in his devotion and aspirations. He thus became 
worthy of serving as a virtuous example for the young followers 
of the Awaited Mahdi.

 May Allah elevate his rank and station, join him with the 
truthful ones whom he loved and adored, and return him among 
the company of martyrs who shall return with his beloved in 
the State of Divine Dignity.

Akram Barakat
Dhul Qidah 1447 AH / May 2026
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The Mahdist Family

In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the Most Merciful

“Protect yourselves and your families from a Fire 

whose fuel is people and stones.”
Quran, 66:6.

When Dr Ahmad Reslan* decided to marry Urwa Fares, a nurse 
and teacher, their decision was founded on Quranic principles 
and values. Their choice of one another arose from their 
understanding of the true meaning of a marriage founded upon a 
divine mission, a marriage grounded in love for the sake of Allah.

Allah blessed Ahmad and Urwa with three sons. The eldest was 
Hussein, their divine gift in the month of Shaaban, born on the 
anniversary of the birth of Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas, peace be upon 
him. He was followed by his two brothers, Ali al-Rida and Hassan.

In this home, which was founded upon piety, the boys were raised 
in an atmosphere of faith. Their parents embodied the example 
that guided their conduct, whether through their devotion 
and observance of religious rites or through the love, respect, 
cooperation, and mutual care that shaped life within their home. 
The boys learned how to complement one another and even 
become united within the all-encompassing love of Allah alone.

This love overflowed to those around them. They served others and 
constantly sought opportunities to do so. They commemorated 
occasions honouring the Ahl al-Bayt, peace be upon them, and 
overlooked no detail that might draw them closer to Allah. The 

(*)	 Dr Ahmad Reslan holds a doctorate in Strategic Management in the 
Healthcare Sector.
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Master of the Age, may Allah hasten his reappearance, was the 
constant spiritual presence at all these occasions.
It was entirely natural for the boys to be influenced by the 
values upon which they had been raised. Yet the speed with 
which Hussein embraced every detail was truly remarkable. 
This extended from prayer, fasting, and supplication to his 
profound bond with the Master of the Age, may Allah hasten 
his reappearance. He spoke to the Imam, asked him to fulfil 
his needs, and sought to bring joy to his heart, even through 
the smallest deed. He also addressed Allah Almighty with 
tenderness and beautiful words, seeking His love and closeness.
Hussein truly lived as one devoted to Allah and wholly immersed 
in love for the Master of the Age. He strove tirelessly to earn their 
pleasure. He did not ask for a Paradise as vast as the heavens 
and the earth, nor for everlasting bliss. He asked only for the 
righteousness of his own soul, so that he might remain close to 
Allah. This raised him to the highest ranks and to the pleasure 
of Allah, which is greater still.
Allah answered Hussein’s prayer through the manner of his 
martyrdom, and this was no ordinary matter. He had wished 
for a martyrdom that would make the people of this world 
look upon him with admiration. He was granted a martyrdom 
resembling that of his master, Abu al-Fadl. Only part of his 
earthly body remained, as though Allah Almighty had said to 
him: “You shall have what you desired.”
Does this not recall the sacred narration:
“Whoever seeks Me shall find Me. Whoever finds Me shall know 
Me. Whoever knows Me shall love Me. Whoever loves Me shall 
become devoted to Me. Whoever is devoted to Me, I shall love. 
Whoever I love, I shall slay. Whoever I slay, his blood money 
is owed by Me, and whoever is owed his blood money by Me, I 
Myself shall be his recompense.”
The seed planted by Ahmad and Urwa bore fruit early. They 
had not even realised that it had blossomed long before. 
Shortly before the war, Hussein suddenly seemed to grow. He 
became taller and more handsome. When the war erupted, 
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he immediately began helping displaced families. He and his 
brothers would not break their fast until they had distributed 
meals to the displaced. He then volunteered at the pharmacy 
of the “Mimma Tuhibbun” Association, where he worked so 
diligently that he often became exhausted, yet he found comfort 
and fulfilment in that exhaustion.
Most young people his age rush after the affairs of this world, 
but he hastened towards meeting Allah:

“And I hastened to You, my Lord, so that You may be pleased.”
Quran, 20:84.

Written by Nisrine Idriss
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Final Will

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age.

I ask to be buried in  
the grounds of Lady Zainab’s shrine.

I counsel you to remain mindful of Allah and to maintain 
order in your affairs. Remember Allah often and speak to the 
Master of the Age. Do not forget the martyrs, and do not neglect 
the Quran, for it is the springtime of hearts. Do not forget the 
concerns of Muslims, and be dutiful to your parents.

From the young servant of the Master of the Age,
The martyr Hussein Reslan, Abbas

(*)	 He was buried in the Kayfoun cemetery because burial in the grounds of 
al-Hawraa Zainab’s shrine was not possible.
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Thank You for  
Allowing Me to See You

These are words through which a lover 
disclosed what lay within his heart, a heart 

bound to his beloved, whom he saw with the 
eye of spiritual insight and perhaps even with 
his physical sight.
They are words woven from simple, innocent, 
everyday situations and events, no different 
from those experienced by any young person of 
Hussein’s generation, or indeed by anyone. The 
difference was that Hussein knew how to bestow 
upon them a special sanctity. They carried 
within them breaths from the unseen, and 

he transformed every detail into a step 
that brought him closer to his beloved.

His Letters to Imam al-Mahdi
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Hussein traced the course of his days beneath the direct gaze 
of the Master of the Age. He shared his smallest details with 
him and confided the feelings stirring within his heart, as one 
confides in a trusted friend whose advice and guidance one 
seeks.

What is striking about these letters is their dates. They reveal 
that Hussein began building this relationship at a very young 
age. It was neither confined to a particular period nor born of 
a passing influence. He gave each letter a title, as though he 
wished to create a private archive while also reminding himself 
of what lay ahead, so that he would never forget an occasion of 
condolence, a pledge, a vow, or a need.

These letters show that Hussein placed every detail of his life 
under constant self-examination. He neglected none of the 
moral and human values he sought to embody, for he understood 
that anyone wishing to become a soldier of the Master of the Age 
must make himself worthy of that role. Every virtue suited him, 
until he attained the greatest offering a person can make for the 
hastening of the Master of the Age’s reappearance: martyrdom.
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

The Visitation to Imam al-Mahdi  
in the Morning and Evening

Peace be upon you, O Vicegerent of Allah among His creation.

Peace be upon you, O righteous, Allah-fearing guide, the Rightly 
Guided One.

I ask Allah, who has honoured your station, to grant me 
martyrdom before you.

Where are you, my master? When will you see us, and when 
will we see you?

My master, I am preparing myself to support you in the heart 
of the field, for “my support is ready for you.” I am preparing 
myself in every respect. In faith and religion, I perform my 
prayers at their appointed times. Academically, I strive to excel 
and work diligently in my studies. Culturally and intellectually, 
I read books.

In the field of jihad, I am a Scout and fulfil all that is required of 
me. Allah willing, I will also join the mobilisation. I will be one 
of your soldiers and attain martyrdom before you.

Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His blessings be upon you.

Dated 1 January 2022

He was eleven and a half years old.
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Condolences to the Master of the Age

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age and Time.

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof on His earth.

Peace be upon you, O promised successor.

Peace be upon you, O Proof of Allah, and may Allah’s mercy and 
blessings be upon you.

I write this letter to you from the depths of my heart, offering 
you my sincerest condolences, my Imam.

Each new year brings new sorrows.

First came the killing of your grandfather Hussein, slaughtered 
upon the open plain; the captivity of your aunt Zainab; the 
killing of your uncle al-Abbas on the bank of the Euphrates; and 
the poisoning of your grandfather, Imam Ali Zain al-Abidin.

Second came the brutal killing of the children and women 
of Gaza by Israel, may Allah curse it, and the destruction of 
buildings in the South, with more than three hundred martyrs 
on the Road to Jerusalem.

Finally, my master, O Master of the Age, may Allah magnify 
your reward on the anniversary of the martyrdom of Imam al-
Hussein.

Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His blessings be upon you. May you 
always remain in Allah’s care and protection.

Dated 5 July 2024

From your servant,
Hussein Reslan, Abbas
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

A Request

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof on His earth.

Peace be upon you, O Riser from the Family of Muhammad.

Peace be upon you, O Vicegerent of the Most Merciful.

Peace be upon you, O Companion of the Quran.

May Allah’s mercy and blessings be upon you.

I ask you to fulfil this need, my Imam, because I sincerely 

desire it. I wish to visit your grandfather Hussein during the 

days of Arbaeen. By the right of your grandfather, Muhammad 

al-Mustafa, I implore you by the sorrow of Zainab’s separation 

from her brother Hussein.

Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His blessings be upon you.

From one of your soldiers,
Hussein
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Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Earning the Imam’s Pleasure

Peace be upon you, O Imam of my time.

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof on earth.

Peace be upon you, my master and guardian, O Imam al-Mahdi, 
and may Allah’s mercy and blessings be upon you.

I am now writing this letter for you to read.

I want to write Husseini elegies so that I may recite them from 
the pulpit. Please help me.

Would this deed please you?

From your young servant,
Hussein Ahmad Reslan, Abbas

20 August 2024
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Condolences on the Arbaeen of Imam al-Hussein

Peace be upon you, my master and guardian, O Master of the 
Age and Time.

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof.

Peace be upon you, my Imam and master, Imam al-Mahdi, may 
Allah hasten his reappearance.

O Master of the Age, may Allah magnify your reward on the 
Arbaeen of your oppressed and martyred grandfather.

From your young servant,

Hussein Reslan, Abbas
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Seeking Forgiveness

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age.

Peace be upon you, O Companion of the Quran.

Peace be upon you, my Imam al-Mahdi, may Allah hasten his 
reappearance.

I ask you to forgive me for having grown distant.

Forgive me, my master.

From one of your soldiers,

Hussein Reslan, Abbas
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Condolences

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age.

Peace be upon you, O Companion of the Quran.

Peace be upon you, my master and guardian, Imam al-Mahdi, 
may Allah hasten his reappearance.

Forgive me for being late in offering my condolences on the 
martyrdom of:

-	 Your grandfather, the Noble Messenger Muhammad 
-	 Your poisoned grandfather, Imam al-Hassan al-Mujtaba 
-	 Your grandfather, Imam Ali ibn Musa al-Rida 

May Allah magnify your reward.

From your young soldier,

Hussein Reslan, Abbas
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Gratitude

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof.

Peace be upon you, O Vicegerent of the Most Merciful.

Peace be upon you, my master and guardian, Imam al-Mahdi, 
may Allah hasten his reappearance.

First, I thank Allah for granting me the success of becoming one 
of those who have memorised His glorious Book, participating 
in this competition, and qualifying for its next stage.

I also thank you, my Lady Fatima, daughter of the Messenger of 
Allah, for helping me. I will fulfil my vow.

And thank you, O Master of the Age, for motivating and 
encouraging me to win.

Money is not what matters to me. What matters to me is earning 
the pleasure of Allah, the pleasure of you, the Ahl al-Bayt, and 
the pleasure of my family.

From one of your soldiers,

Hussein Reslan, Abbas
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

To the Mother of the Martyr Ja’far, Under the Watchful 
Gaze of the Master of the Age

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age. Peace be upon you, O 
Companion of the Quran.

Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His blessings be upon you, my Imam.

Today, an idea came to me. I would like to learn more about the 
martyr Ja’far Dagher through his mother and family, so I will 
write her a letter. First, I ask Allah to accept it from me, and 
then you, my master, O Master of the Age.

Thank you for allowing me to see you.

Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His blessings be upon you.

From Hussein Reslan  

to his master and Imam, al-Mahdi,  

may Allah hasten his reappearance.

My master, I ask you to fulfil all my needs, for you know what 
they are.
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

And to Sayyid Hassan on the Day of His Funeral

A letter to Imam al-Mahdi and to Sayyid Hassan Nasrallah, for 
the sake of Allah
In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the Most Merciful
Peace be upon you, O you who see but cannot be seen.
Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age, and may Allah’s mercy 
and blessings be upon you.
How are you on this night? My Imam, you were not present on 
the eve of the tenth of Muharram, but you are present tonight, on 
the night when the trusted guardian is laid to rest.
Inside, I feel sad and distressed, but I do not fully understand 
what I am feeling. My Imam, I truly came to know you only 
about a year ago. I had known of you for a long time, but I had not 
understood your worth.
I knew Sayyid Hassan only through a screen, but at least I was 
able to see him. He loved you and longed to see you at the time of 
your reappearance. I used to imagine meeting him and speaking 
with him about you and other matters, but Allah did not will it.
At first, I did not grieve, but now I ask you to ease my condition 
and heal me from it.
Where are you now? Are you beside the grave of your oppressed 
grandmother? Or beside your grandfather Muhammad? Are you 
with the Commander of the Faithful, in al-Baqi, beside the grave 
of your grandfather Hussein, in Tus, beside your father Hassan, 
or beside your forefathers al-Hadi, al-Jawad, and al-Kadhim? Or 
are you beside the body of the Sayyid?
Please grant me the blessing of seeing and touching his grave.
My Imam, will your reappearance take place during my lifetime, 
or not? I have now lost both a father and a grandfather. I want to 
touch his blessed grave and the grave of Sayyid Hashem.



51



52

I keep wondering why you have 
not yet appeared. I fear that I may 
be among those preventing your 
return.
Please cool the fire in my heart, even 
a little, by allowing me to see you, to 
touch the Sayyid’s grave, to be healed 
of satanic afflictions and desires, 
and to draw closer to Allah and to 
you, by the right of Muhammad and 
the family of Muhammad.
I love you with all my heart. I await 
you, and I long for both Sayyid 
Hassan Nasrallah and you.
Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His 
blessings be upon you.

From your soldier,
Hussein, Sadiq

22 February 2025
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

On the Arrival of the Month of Ramadan

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof on His earth.

Peace be upon you, O hope of the world and of the oppressed.

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age and Time, and may 
Allah’s mercy and blessings be upon you.

With the arrival of the blessed month of Ramadan, the month 
of mercy and forgiveness, the month of fasting and drawing 
closer to the Most High, I offer you the loftiest expressions of 
love and devotion.

I pray that Allah may hasten our meeting with you and grant us 
the honour of following your path and way. I pray that you may 
intercede in the Hereafter for all believing men and women, 
and for me.

We ask Allah Almighty to preserve and protect you and to 
hasten our meeting with you.

O Allah, make us among the supporters of Imam al-Mahdi, and 
make the month of Ramadan the beginning of the fulfilment of 
justice and peace upon the earth.

Your devoted soldier, Hussein, Mahdi

To the Imam of his time, 

Muhammad ibn al-Hassan al-Askari

Your signature: ??
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

On the Third Day of Ramadan

In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the Most 
Merciful

Peace be upon you, O Master of our Cause.

Peace be upon the one who has devoted his life to awaiting us, 
so that he may establish for us a noble Islamic state.

Peace be upon you, my Imam.
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Joy and Congratulations on the Birth Anniversaries of 
the Prophet and Imam al-Sadiq

Peace be upon you, O Master.

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof.

Peace be upon you, my master and guardian, Imam al-Mahdi, 
may Allah hasten his reappearance.

First, I congratulate you on:

The birth anniversary of your grandfather, the Chosen Prophet.

The birth anniversary of your grandfather, Imam al-Sadiq.

Islamic Unity Week.

Most importantly, I congratulate you on your appointment as 
the successor and leader of the Muslims.

From your soldier and servant,
Hussein Reslan, Abbas

17 September 2024
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

Condolences on the Martyrdom  
of Imam Hassan al-Askari

Peace be upon you, O Proof of Allah.

Peace be upon you, O Companion of the Quran.

Peace be upon you, my master and Imam al-Mahdi. May Allah’s 
mercy and blessings be upon you.

May Allah magnify your reward for the loss and martyrdom of 
your father, Hassan al-Askari.

From one of your soldiers,
Hussein Reslan, Abbas
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

An Address

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age.

Peace be upon you, O Companion of the Quran.

Peace be upon you, my master, O Master of the Age. May Allah’s 
mercy and blessings be upon you.

I am your servant Hussein. I changed my nom de guerre from 
Abbas because I love the martyred commander Hajj Mohsen, 
and so I came to love this name.

My Imam, there is something else I wish to ask. When people 
want something, do they not ask Allah by invoking your name 
and then turn to you? Is that not true?

I turn to you and ask you to accept me. By the right of your 
father and forefathers, please heal me.

My master, I am memorising the Quran, specifically Part 
Twenty-Nine, and I have now reached Surat al-Haqqah. Does 
this make you happy? Does it please you?

I know that Allah Almighty will not abandon me. He will 
guide me and make me one of your soldiers, supporters, and 
commanders.

Please pray to Allah to heal me, to accept me as one who has 
memorised the Quran, to allow me to recite a mourning 
gathering for your grandfather Hussein, peace be upon him, 
to visit him and walk to his shrine during Arbaeen, to grant 
martyrdom to me and all the believers, particularly my father 
and family, and to grant victory to the resistance fighters.

O Master of the Age, please read this letter and pass your hand 
over my face.

From your servant,
Hussein Reslan, Mohsen
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A Letter to Allah Almighty

A Prayer for Success in His Studies

My God, my Lord, You who know my suffering and helplessness.

My God, I have worked hard, and You are my witness.

In mathematics, I have received grades of fifteen and above. 
You helped me understand it, and now I have become like 
Koki* in mathematics. I understand English and have become 
proficient in it, but I still need a little help from You, a gentle 
push forward. You know what is best for me.

I have done my part, and the rest is in Your hands. If I succeed, 
I will be among those who thank You, and I will become even 
more attached to You.

I implore You by the right of the Noble Prophet Muhammad 
and Imam Ali. I seek nearness to You through Your Prophet 
Muhammad, Imam Ali, Lady Fatima, Imam Hassan, Imam 
al-Hussein, Imam Ali ibn al-Hussein Zain al-Abidin, Imam 
Muhammad ibn Ali al-Baqir, Imam Ja’far ibn Muhammad al-
Sadiq, Imam Musa ibn Ja’far al-Kadhim, Imam Ali ibn Musa 
al-Rida, Imam Muhammad ibn Ali al-Jawad, Imam Ali ibn 
Muhammad al-Hadi, Imam Hassan ibn Ali al-Askari, and the 
succeeding Divine Proof, the Awaited Riser, Imam Muhammad 
ibn al-Hassan al-Mahdi, who will fill the earth with equity and 
justice just as it was filled with oppression and injustice.

I beseech You, my Lord, and appeal to You through the Imams, 
who are my means of drawing closer to You. Do not disappoint 
the hope I have placed in You.

I love You, my God.

(*)	 Kawthar, the martyr’s aunt.
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From His Daily Acts of Worship

The dawn prayer.

Then the first four verses on page 2.

Then Ayat al-Kursi on pages 42 and 43.

Then Surat Luqman once every morning, whose reward is that 
the angels of the day will guard us.
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His Spiritual Goals

My Spiritual Goals under the Watchful Gaze of the 

Master of the Age

In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the Most 
Merciful

Visitation prayers and supplications:

Monday: Ziyarat Ashura

Tuesday: Dua al-Tawassul

Wednesday: Ziyarat Al Yasin

Thursday: Dua Kumayl

Friday: Dua al-Nudbah

Saturday: Read one page of the Quran

Sunday: Ziyarat Amin Allah

The Quran:

Memorise three verses each day and understand their meaning.

Review what I have memorised from the beginning of the surah 
or from another surah.

Prayer:

Perform prayers at the beginning of their appointed time 
(Friday).

Give charity (sadaqah) every Friday.
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The Supplication for the Imam al-Mahdi (Dua al-Hujjah)

1.	 O Allah, be for Your representative, al-Hujjah ibn al-
Hassan, may Your blessings be upon him and his 
forefathers, in this hour and in every hour, a guardian, 
protector, leader, supporter, guide, and watchful eye, 
until You cause him to dwell upon Your earth in willing 
obedience and grant him enjoyment therein for a long 
time, by Your mercy, O Most Merciful of the merciful.

2.	 O Allah, hasten the deliverance of Your representative.

3.	 O Allah, seal my life with a death that the people of this 
world will lament, by the right of Muhammad and the 
family of Muhammad.
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A Husseini Elegy for Lady al-Zahraa,  
under the Watchful Gaze of the Master of the Age

I dedicate it to Lady al-Zahraa,  
all the infallible Imams, and the Messenger of Allah, 

seeking nearness to Allah Almighty.

In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the 
Most Merciful

Al-Zahraa cried out on the Day of al-Ghadiriya:

My son, my son.

I drag my cloak behind me,

coming from the valley of al-Baqi.

Do you know why I could not run?

What fractures lie within my ribs,

what fractures lie within my ribs?

Give me but an hour upon the battlefield,

For the sake of the days I breastfed you.

Repay me for my tears,

repay me for my tears,

repay me for my tears.

Then let my candles be extinguished

by the tears I weep,

and breathe your last before my eyes,

my son, my son.

Al-Zahraa cried out on the Day of al-Ghadiriya:

My son, my son.

Let me draw closer to you.

Wait for me.

Within my palm rests Zainab’s hand.

I have grown accustomed to the lashes.

She taught me how they strike her,

how they strike her.
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I said:

O sword of sorrows,

before you strike my son,

cut through my head.

Then let it be raised upon the spear,

raised upon the spear,

raised upon the spear.

Do I teach fate what it must write,

or do I surrender?

Yet this has weighed heavily upon me,

weighed heavily upon me,

my son.

Al-Zahraa cried out on the Day of al-Ghadiriya:

My son.

I have arrived now. Where are you?

Whose horses are these,

with dust rising around them,

dust rising around them?

Over whose body are they charging?

Over whose body are they charging?

They cried:

Mother, my daughters!

Our full moon lies beside the Euphrates,

and the guardian lies naked and slain,

the guardian lies naked and slain,

the guardian lies naked and slain.

I hear al-Hawraa Zainab call:

O Batul,

Ruqayya is lost upon the open plain,

lost upon the open plain,

lost upon the open plain.

Al-Zahraa cried out on the Day of al-Ghadiriya:

My son, my son.
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Vows

Vow One

My Imam, I have made a vow to invoke blessings upon 
Muhammad and the family of Muhammad one thousand times.

I have already begun, and I am continuing.

Please help me.

Vow Two

I vow before Allah that if I qualify in the Quran competition and 
come first in the male category, I will invoke blessings upon 
Muhammad and the family of Muhammad one thousand times 
and dedicate their reward to Lady Fatima.

Vow Three

I vow before Allah that if I pass, advance, and enter the tenth 
grade, I will invoke blessings upon Muhammad and the family 
of Muhammad one thousand times and dedicate their reward 
to Lady Fatima al-Zahraa, the Mistress of the Women of the 
Worlds.
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His Goals for the Year 2026

1.	 Succeed at school and in my studies.

2.	 Buy an iPhone.

3.	 Strengthen my relationship with the Master of the Age.

4.	 Strengthen my relationship with Allah Almighty.

5.	 Improve my conduct in society.

6.	 Read books.

7.	 Transform my body so that I become athletic.

8.	 Read and understand one page of the Quran every day.

9.	 Deepen my understanding of religion and learn about the 
lives of the Ahl al-Bayt.

10.	Save money to visit the Comforter of Souls, the 
Compassionate Imam Ali al-Rida.
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

A Supplication

Peace be upon you, my Imam al-Mahdi.

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age.

Peace be upon you, O Vicegerent of the Most Merciful.

May Allah’s mercy and blessings be upon you.

Today I am going to raise the banner of your grandfather Hussein 
in Kayfoun. You are my means of drawing closer to Allah.

O Allah, by the sanctity of this banner, grant me success in my 
life.

Grant me success in all my affairs.

Grant me success at school and university.

Seal my life with martyrdom.

Resurrect me with Muhammad and the family of Muhammad.
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A Letter to Imam al-Mahdi

A Pledge

Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age.

Peace be upon you, O Riser from the Family of Muhammad.

Peace be upon you, my Imam and master, Imam al-Mahdi. May 
Allah’s mercy and blessings be upon you.

I wish to travel to Karbala during the Arbaeen of your 
grandfather, Imam al-Hussein.

Under the care of the Master of the Age, I have decided to save 
money so that I may go to Arbaeen.

Therefore, my master and Imam of my time, I ask you to help 
me save this money.

If Allah decrees that I make this visitation, then come with me 
and accompany me on the walk, Allah willing.

I ask you to accept me in your company, grant me permission to 
fulfil my request, and help me save the money.

From your young soldier and servant,
Hussein Ahmad Reslan, Abbas
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The Day My Soul Was Born

Allah Almighty blessed me with my parents. Yet that was not His only 
blessing. He also placed within my heart the desire to memorise the 
Noble Quran.
I began by memorising its final part, Part Thirty. My intention was pure, 
and my work, diligence, and striving were undertaken to draw closer to 
Allah Almighty.
After much effort and perseverance, Allah Almighty granted me a visit to the 
shrine of our master, Imam al-Hussein, peace be upon him.
I arrived in Karbala, and my mind could think of nothing but him. The 
heat within my face surpassed the heat of the desert. My face was as red 
as blood from the intensity of my longing.
As I drew nearer, tears began pouring down my cheeks like rain for the 
one whose head was severed and whose turban and garments were 
stripped away.
The reciter began his lament for Imam al-Hussein. I imagined that I 
could hear the Imam calling:
“Is there anyone who will come to my aid?”
I began to see the Imam lying upon the land of sorrow and affliction, 
without his head, while the women of his family mourned him and 
struck their chests in the intensity of their grief.
When the reciter concluded the mourning gathering, I entered with 
longing and eagerness to see the Husseini dome and the sacred sanctuary.
I would say to him:
Whenever my eyes fill with tears at the mention of your name, I realise 
that longing has overcome the mind and the heart has exhausted the 
body.
When I cast my first glance upon the shrine, I remembered how the 
waters were made to surround his blessed grave during the reign of the 
Abbasid ruler al-Mutawakkil.
My master, no matter how they attempt to erase the traces of your grave 
and your revolution, we will continue to learn from you. We will learn 
to stand against the oppressor, regardless of the balance of power, and to 
preserve the five obligatory prayers without neglect.
With these lessons, I concluded my visitation, hoping that I would return 
to meet you on other occasions.
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“Whoever wishes to be among the 

companions of the Riser must wait, act 

with piety, and embody noble character 

while awaiting him.”

The Qualities of the Martyr Hussein
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Forgiveness When One Has the Power to Retaliate

It is honour enough to forgive your brother, pardon him when 
he wrongs you, advise him when he mistreats you, and show 

him compassion in times of hardship and weakness.
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 According to the unanimous testimony of everyone who knew 
him, including his friends, leaders, and teachers, the martyr 
Hussein:

•	 Was careful to perform his prayers at their appointed 
times and attend the mosque.

•	 Observed courtesy and refinement in his speech.

•	 Was exceptionally helpful and always took the initiative 
to assist others.

•	 Was deeply affectionate and noticeably modest.

•	 Had a cheerful face and a captivating smile.

•	 Gave generously in the path of Allah.

•	 Was present in every field of service.

•	 Was dutiful towards his parents and all his relatives.

•	 Loved his friends.

•	 Immediately forgave anyone who wronged him.

•	 Never attacked, oppressed, or even quarrelled with 
anyone.

•	 Had such a gentle presence that he was never burdensome 
to those around him.

•	 Was often silent, spoke little, and kept his voice low.

•	 Performed every task entrusted to him with precision.

•	 Observed Islamic rulings.

•	 Respected his elders and showed tenderness towards 
children.

•	 Had a clear goal and plan to undertake the Arbaeen 
pilgrimage to Imam al-Hussein on foot.

•	 Had an exceptional relationship with Imam al-Mahdi (al-
Hujjah), which was only discovered after his martyrdom.
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His Relationship with the Mosque

“Mosques are the houses of Allah on earth, and Allah 
has taken it upon Himself to honour those who visit 

Him within them.”
 The Noble Prophet Muhammad 

(May Allah’s blessings and peace be upon him and his progeny)

The martyr Hussein and the mosque were inseparable 
companions at all times and under every circumstance.

Every regular visitor to the mosque loved him, whether they were 
residents of the town or displaced families staying there. They 
knew him as someone who consistently performed his prayers 
at the mosque at the beginning of their appointed times and 
completed the full programme of worship that followed them.

Whenever the time for prayer arrived, the mosque was his 
first and most natural destination. Despite the distance from 
his home and regardless of his work or other commitments, 
he would leave everything behind to perform the prayer at its 
earliest time.

The imam of the mosque and the town, His Eminence Sheikh 
Hussein al-Harakeh, said:

“The martyr Hussein was not merely a regular visitor to the 
mosque. He lived in the mosque!”

Everyone agreed in describing Hussein as a true “man of the 
mosque.”

Whenever he was in Kayfoun, he performed the overwhelming 
majority of his prayers in congregation at the mosque and at the 
beginning of their appointed times.

During the final period of his life, all the displaced brothers 
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from southern Lebanon and Beirut’s southern suburbs who 
were staying at the mosque became his friends, even though 
they were the same age as his father or grandfather.

We only discovered this after his martyrdom, when we met 
them and saw their tears pouring down as they wept for him 
with profound sorrow.

They described him as helpful, proactive, faithful, committed, 
courteous, and well-mannered.

One of his Scout leaders told me:

“I am ashamed that Hussein surpassed me in attending the 
mosque. Hussein taught us never to abandon the mosque.”
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“Paradise is the 
aspiration and reward of 

the pious. As for those who 
offer their lifeblood, their reward 
is Hussein, and Hussein alone.”

Over approximately the past sixteen years, 
the Arbaeen pilgrimage has become the path 
walked by those who yearn for martyrdom. 

Anyone wishing to reach Allah Almighty must 
board the ship of the Arbaeen Walk.

Hussein understood this. Visiting Imam al-
Hussein became his greatest wish, his constant 
pursuit, and the purpose towards which all his 

efforts were directed.
He placed this need before the Master of the 

Age, who took him by the hand and led 
him directly to Imam al-Hussein.
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A Request

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof on His earth.

Peace be upon you, O Riser from the Family of Muhammad.

Peace be upon you, O Vicegerent of the Most Merciful.

Peace be upon you, O Companion of the Quran.

May Allah’s mercy and blessings be upon you.

I ask you to fulfil this need, my Imam, because I sincerely desire 
it. I wish to visit your grandfather Hussein during the days of 
Arbaeen.

By the right of your grandfather, Muhammad al-Mustafa, I 
implore you by the sorrow of Zainab’s separation from her 
brother Hussein.

Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His blessings be upon you.

From one of your soldiers,

Hussein
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All his writings contained 
prayers that he might be granted 
the opportunity to undertake the 

Arbaeen pilgrimage to our master, Abi 
Abdillah al-Hussein, peace be upon him, 

on foot.

He had visited the Imam, but not during 
Arbaeen.

After his martyrdom, we discovered that he 
and his friend Ali had been saving money 
in a special box. They were determined to 

undertake the Arbaeen Walk that year.

Among his appeals to the Master of the 
Age was an earnest plea that he be 

granted success in making the 
Arbaeen pilgrimage that year.

Visiting Hussein  
Was His Constant Aspiration
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From al-Abbas, the Beginning and the End

“May Allah have mercy upon my uncle al-Abbas. He 
displayed selflessness, endured the trial, and sacrificed 

himself for his brother until both his hands were severed... 
Al-Abbas holds such a station before Allah that all the 

martyrs will envy him on the Day of Resurrection.”
Imam Ali ibn al-Hussein Zain al-Abidin, peace be upon him

The martyr Hussein shared an extraordinary bond with his master, 
Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas.

He was born on the anniversary of Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas’s birth, the 
fourth of Shaaban. In honour of this connection, we celebrated 
Hussein’s birthday on that date every year.

Throughout his life, he participated in mourning gatherings at the 
Husseiniya and with his Scout troop. He often chose elegies about al-
Abbas and Zainab.

As his letters reveal, he changed the nom de guerre he wished to adopt 
several times, until he finally chose the name “Abbas.”

During his final visit to Imam al-Hussein in Karbala with his mother, 
whenever she looked for him, she would discover that he had gone 
alone, without her, to the shrine of Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas.

Allah granted him a martyrdom resembling that of Abu al-Fadl 
al-Abbas.

His right hand was severed and was found with his agate ring 
still upon one of its fingers. His left hand was also severed, but 
no trace of it was found. His head, like that of Abu Abdullah al-
Hussein, the one who rests in Karbala, was also never found.

As his grave was being prepared, the brothers brought a folded 
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banner of Imam al-Hussein. One of them had received it from 
the shrine of Abu Abdullah al-Hussein so that the martyr’s body 
could be wrapped in it inside his grave.

When they unfolded it, they were astonished to find these 
words written upon it:

“O Moon of the Clan!” (al-Abbas)
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His Relationship with the Holy Quran

“The one who memorises the Quran and acts upon it 
shall be with the noble and righteous scribes.”

Imam Ja’far al-Sadiq, Al-Kafi, vol. 2.

Until his martyrdom, the martyr Hussein had memorised two 
parts of the Holy Quran and was preparing to begin the third. 
He was committed to reading the Holy Quran every day. In 
addition, his parents took every opportunity to enrol him in 
Quran competitions or lessons.

His mother played a direct role in helping him memorise the 
Quran morning and evening. His father focused on having him 
read and memorise it while contemplating, understanding, 
and interpreting its meanings. Thus, he became a reciter who 
memorised, understood, contemplated, and acted upon the 
Quran.

Among his recommendations was to give due attention to the 
Holy Quran. He became an embodiment of the words of Imam 
al-Sadiq:

“When a young believer recites the Quran, the Quran 
becomes mingled with his flesh and blood.”
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Backbiting

“Do not backbite one another. Would any of you like 
to eat the flesh of his dead brother?  

You would detest it.”
Surat al-Hujurat

Backbiting was a red line for him. He neither engaged in it nor 
allowed anyone to backbite another person in his presence. 
If he could not prevent it, he would leave and ask forgiveness 
from the person who had been backbitten without revealing 
the identity of the backbiter.

Numerous testimonies from his acquaintances, teachers, 
leaders, and friends confirmed this.
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Taking the Initiative to Offer Greetings

“The one who initiates the greeting of peace is closer 
to Allah and His Messenger.”

Imam Ja’far ibn Muhammad al-Sadiq

When speaking about the martyr Hussein, dozens of people 
mention how he would always be the first to offer greetings to 
everyone he met. When everyone describes a person with the 
same quality, it means that this quality is firmly rooted in his 
character and is neither an affectation nor a passing state.

Young and old alike in the town describe Hussein as someone 
who always took the initiative to offer greetings warmly, 
lovingly, and respectfully.
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Enjoining What Is Right and  
Forbidding What Is Wrong

“All righteous deeds and jihad in the way of Allah, 
compared with enjoining what is right and forbidding 

what is wrong, are no more than a breath in a vast 
and stormy sea.”

Imam Ali ibn Abi Talib (peace be upon him), Nahj al-Balagha

Despite his young age, this faithful young man of spiritual 
insight enjoined what was right and forbade what was wrong. 
After his martyrdom, many people revealed private incidents 
that had taken place between them and the martyr Hussein:

•	 One of his peers used to vape without his father’s 
knowledge. He said that the martyr spoke to him 
privately, advised him to stop smoking, told him that he 
would be keeping an eye on him, and made him promise 
to quit.

•	 He once saw a younger female relative running while 
playing, as any child her age would. She said that he 
privately told her, “You are a veiled and faithful girl. 
Do not run in the street in front of people, even while 
playing.”

•	 His friends said that he would stop them from picking 
fruit from other people’s trees without permission. If he 
could not prevent them, he would look for the owner and 
ask them to forgive his friends.

•	 He never accepted anyone using obscene language in his 
presence or listening to songs. If he could not stop them, 
he would leave immediately. He also encouraged those 
around him to pray when the time for prayer arrived, 
regardless of the importance of the work they were doing.

•	 Even after his martyrdom, four of his friends stopped 
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smoking because Hussein had always insisted that they 
do so. In three separate cases involving brothers who had 
become estranged, they admitted to the martyr’s father 
that they reconciled during the funeral procession of the 
martyr Hussein after a long period of estrangement.

One often hears people say, “I began waking up for the dawn 
prayer because of the martyr Hussein.”

While playing with two children, one young man said to 
me, “Do you know why I play with them? Because the martyr 
Hussein always played with them and urged me to do the same 
because they are like orphans.”

Several people stated that they had not paid much attention to 
performing their prayers on time until the blood of the martyr 
Hussein awakened them.

The cemetery and his grave, like the graves of all the martyrs, are 
crowded with members of his generation and young people his age. 
Some recite the Quran, while others recite supplications or ziyarat.

His influence is remarkable, as though his role began with his 
martyrdom!
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His Relationship with the Martyrs

It is narrated from Imam al-Sadiq, peace be upon him, that 
whoever believes in the Ahl al-Bayt, affirms their teachings, 
and awaits their command is like one who was killed beneath 
the banner of Al-Qaim, or even like one who was killed beneath 
the banner of the Messenger of Allah.

When Hussein decided to write about the martyr Muhammad 
Ja’far Dagher, his father’s childhood friend, he began regularly 
visiting the Martyrs’ Garden in Kayfoun. His soul found comfort in 
their presence, and Allah alone knows what he whispered to them.

Because he sincerely wished to join them, he followed their 
path and was spiritually drawn towards them. For him, the 
martyr Ja’far Dagher and the story of his life became a gateway 
to understanding how a person who aspires to martyrdom 
should live.

The martyr Hussein was deeply attached to the stories of the 
martyrs. His personal bookcase was filled with books recounting 
their lives, which his father and mother had collected. More 
recently, he had begun purchasing such books himself. He also 
followed their photographs, final recommendations, stories, 
and everything published about them. He visited their graves 
and memorial gardens and attended films and theatrical 
productions recounting their lives, particularly those of the 
martyr Hajj Qasem Soleimani, the martyr Sayyid Mohsen 
Shukr, the martyr Ja’far Dagher, the martyr Ibrahim Hadi, and 
the martyr Hajj Abdul Qader.

The martyr regularly observed compensatory fasts on behalf 
of the martyrs. He also asked the mother of the martyr Ja’far 
Dagher to allow him to perform any outstanding prayers and 
fasts on the martyr’s behalf, if there were any.

  The person who influenced him greatly, as his leader 
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in the Scout troop, his teacher at school, the imam of the 
congregational prayer at the mosque, and his neighbour in the 
town, was the martyr Sheikh Muhammad Oneissi, who was 
martyred in the Battle of Ulu al-Baas in 2025.

The martyr Hussein was deeply affected by him and visited 
his honourable grave in the cemetery of Kayfoun every day, or 
nearly every day.

Wearing the turban of the martyr Sayyid al-Zanjani
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His Passion for Hajj Qasem Soleimani,  
Until He Met the Same Fate

 

 The martyr Hussein deeply loved the martyr Hajj Qasem 
Soleimani. He collected everything related to him that he came 
across, including notebooks, books, magazines, planners, and 
photographs, and he carried his photograph with him.

He frequently shared Hajj Qasem’s sayings and words on social 
media, as well as the image of his severed right hand bearing an 
agate ring following his martyrdom at Baghdad Airport. This 
was precisely what happened to the martyr Hussein when he 
was martyred in the Kayfoun Pharmacy massacre!
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His Personal Notebook
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Serving the Displaced During the War

“All people are the dependants of Allah, and the 
most beloved of them to Him are those who are most 

beneficial to His dependants.”
The Greatest Messenger, Muhammad

From the beginning of the war, when thousands of people were 
displaced from the border region and the southern suburbs of 
Beirut to his town of Kayfoun, he devoted himself, alongside his 
parents, siblings, and family, to serving the displaced in every 
way they needed.

He would leave his home at nine in the morning and return in 
the evening, sometimes at around ten at night.

Everyone we met during the burial, the gatherings to 
congratulate his family on his martyrdom, and the condolences, 
including residents of the town and our displaced people, 
expressed their love for the martyr Hussein’s character. They 
particularly praised his initiative in doing good, helping others, 
and dedicating himself to service. Above all, he did everything 
with a cheerful, smiling face and spoke respectfully, addressing 
every older person as “uncle.”

Hussein volunteered in many different areas until most of the 
displaced came to know him:

•	 Completing forms

•	 Distributing food parcels

•	 Organising traffic

•	 Distributing diesel fuel for heating

•	 Working in the kitchen
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•	 Distributing iftar meals to shelters. He would return 
home to break his fast around an hour or an hour and a 
half after iftar time.

•	 Distributing mattresses and blankets

•	 Distributing statements, circulars, and guidance 
publications

•	 Finally, he settled into working at the pharmacy for two 
shifts! He helped during the morning shift and then 
stayed for the evening shift.

He loved the team working there, and they loved him. Among 
those who were martyred with him were Hajj Said al-Khansa 
and Sister Fatima Amhaz.

Many people told his parents how the martyr would welcome 
them at the pharmacy with eagerness, respect, tenderness, 
and a smile. He made sure that their medicine reached them, 
recorded unavailable items, and followed up on them after his 
shift had ended.

After his martyrdom, many displaced people would greet his 
father in the street and say, with tears streaming down their 
cheeks, “I was Hussein’s friend!” Some of them were as old as 
his father or grandfather.
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The “Mimma Tuhibbun” Pharmacy

Visitors to the “Mimma Tuhibbun” Pharmacy remember him for 
his eagerness to help, his cheerful face, his remarkable dedication, 
his respect for older people, and his assistance to patients. He 
was concerned about medicines that were unavailable to them 
and sought alternatives. He had decided to volunteer there from 
the beginning of the war specifically to serve the displaced.

The pharmacy’s administration, or those among them who 
survived, mourned the martyr with the following words:

In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, 
the Most Merciful

“You will never attain righteousness until you 
spend from that which you love. Whatever you 

spend, Allah is fully aware of it.”

“With the blessed martyrdom of the well-mannered and 
dedicated Scout, Hussein Ahmad Reslan, who insisted on 
volunteering during the war within the service teams at the 
Mimma Tuhibbun Pharmacy, we witnessed a true embodiment 
of determination and remarkable dedication. Congratulations on 
your great triumph, O martyr of service.”

The Mimma Tuhibbun Association began its work during the 
spread of the coronavirus pandemic as a genuine community 
initiative to collect surplus medicines from people’s homes 
and deliver them to families and individuals in need. Its 
work developed to include covering people’s debts at licensed 
pharmacies and, later, providing alternative medicines almost 
free of charge.

  That which is done for Allah continues to grow.

The association developed from a medicine bag into a small 
cabinet at the Scout centre, then into a small independent office, 
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until it eventually established a fully equipped pharmacy that 
provided medicines almost free of charge and made a major 
contribution to alleviating people’s suffering.

It played a fundamental role in responding to the waves of 
displacement during the two most recent crises, Ulu al-Baas 
and Al-Asf al-Makul. The martyr Hussein Reslan was among its 
volunteers.

The Israeli enemy targeted it on 8 April 2026, committing a 
massacre inside its building in which 31 people were martyred, 
including:

•	 10 children, including an infant and an unborn child

•	 14 women

•	 7 men, including 2 doctors

•	 2 members of the media sector

•	 1 university professor

•	 6 social activists and volunteers

A significant part of the pharmacy’s staff and volunteer team was 
martyred. Today, their fellow volunteers seek to continue their 
path as a symbol of steadfastness and a pledge to honour the 
blood shed in the service of the people.

The pharmacy was not merely a place that provided medicines. It 
was a platform offering a wide range of services, driven by a spirit 
of service in all its forms. People with different needs turned to it 
because they trusted the place, the sense of peace it provided, and 
the kindness of its team.
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Imam al-Mahdi Scouts

“The Imam al-Mahdi Scouts are not merely a Scout 
activity. They are an educational institution that raises 
a faithful, aware generation committed to its religious 

and moral values.”
His Eminence the Martyr Sayyid Hassan Nasrallah

The martyr Hussein and his brothers were fully committed to 
the Scout activities of the Pure Imams Troop and never missed 
an opportunity to participate. Hussein passed through every 
stage with distinction and received numerous badges and 
commendations, eventually becoming the secretary of the 
Rover Scout unit.

The troop leaders had a positive influence on the martyr’s 
character through their dedication and continued guidance. 
They also testified to his exceptional generosity, participation, 
discipline, determination to ensure the success of every mission, 
and good relationship with his leaders and fellow Scouts.

After his martyrdom, some of the leaders said that Hussein 
would sometimes question them if an entire week passed 
without a Scout activity. He insisted that activities should never 
be neglected, regardless of the circumstances.

The troop leader, Brother Hussein Dagher, mourned him on 
behalf of the troop, saying:

“A bud blossomed within our troop and became a Cub Scout. He 
then emerged from his den as a Scout who feared no hardship, 
before becoming a Rover Scout who carried the motto of our 
Scout movement:

‘Our path is to serve the servants of Allah Almighty... Our 
ultimate goal is martyrdom.’”

The martyr Rover Scout Hussein Reslan grew up in the Pure 



121



122

Imams Troop in Kayfoun for more than ten years. Throughout 
this time, he loved Scout activities and was always among the 
first to participate, if not the very first.

He was known for many admirable qualities, foremost among 
them his good character, humility, enthusiasm, religious and 
organisational commitment, and constant eagerness to help 
and serve. These qualities became particularly evident during 
his time as a Rover Scout, especially throughout the two most 
recent wars.

People like Hussein can only conclude their lives with 
martyrdom in the way of Allah. He sincerely and faithfully 
sought this rank, remaining devoted to the Imam of his time, 
after whom the association he deeply loved and cherished was 
named.

The blessed Rover Scout Hussein was a true example of 
an outstanding Scout who embodied the noble values and 
principles of Islam. Despite his young age, he became a leader 
and a role model for us all.

Blessed is he for attaining this rank, and blessed is his family. 
We believe that he is among those in the highest ranks before 
Allah Almighty, alongside Muhammad and the family of 
Muhammad, may peace and blessings be upon them all.
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Testimonies About Hussein
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The news of Hussein’s martyrdom at the “Mimma Tuhibbun” 
Pharmacy prompted each of us to take account of ourselves. It 
was news that seized the hearts and posed the most eloquent 
and profound question to anyone seeking to meet Allah with a 
sound heart:

Where am I now on my journey towards Allah?

Hussein was martyred before reaching the age of sixteen. He 
attained what he desired, pursued, and wished for. What, then, 
have we learnt from him? What lessons has he engraved upon 
our hearts?

Relatives, friends, and acquaintances poured their words onto 
these pages. On the one hand, their writings represent attempts 
to fulfil part of what is owed to Hussein, while on the other, 
they stand as a testament to loyalty. Yet they also document the 
profound impact he left behind, an impact that must manifest 
itself as values within each one of us.

Hussein truly embodied the highest values of faith and 
humanity, becoming an icon for those journeying towards 
Allah...
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All his relatives, on both his father’s and mother’s sides, were 
deeply attached to him and testified to his good character and 
conduct. They took pride in him and viewed him as an example 
of a faithful, devout, Allah-conscious, compassionate, generous, 
and exceptionally helpful young man.

One of his relatives summarised it by saying:

“He is the son of Ahmad and Urwa, so it was only natural that 
the result would be the martyr Hussein.”

His Relatives
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Written by Dr Sayyid Abdul Halim Fadlallah

Hussein...

Within your small world lie great secrets. Some are scattered 
throughout your room, waiting for the hand that will one day come 
across them and read, in a notebook you had not left in plain sight, 
what your father read after your martyrdom:

Three dots, like an unspoken sublime word, and the words, “This 
notebook is not to be opened until after...” A window from which you 
gaze upon a true life, the life of those who are alive in the presence of 
their Lord and receive sustenance.

In that notebook are your name and the field of study to which you 
aspired, followed by words pulsing with emotion and meaning, and 
with a joy arriving from the unknown. This joy appears throughout 
the fragments of a will scattered across its pages, in your message, in 
your intimate supplications to Allah, in your whispers to the Imam 
of the Age, and in your letters to the resistance fighters and martyrs.

There are blank spaces between one paragraph and another, and 
between one page and the next, as though you left them for those who 
would come after you to fill with words that support the narrative, 
clarify the meaning, and complete what you intended.

Yet despite your young age and limited experience of life, you 
understood what you wanted. You gathered your good words from a 
good tree whose roots are firm and whose branches reach into the sky, 
and planted them in the garden of your soul. There, they blossomed 
again in colours as radiant as your heart and as luminous as your eyes.

You knew more than we knew about you, and far more than we 
imagined you knew. With your tender fingers, like an entire 
generation of young men of the resistance, you grasped a truth that 
took those before you decades to comprehend. Indeed, some lost their 
way, abandoned their purpose, and never attained victory.

They were swept away by a torrent of debate over matters rejected 
by human nature and sound reason. They failed to realise that this 
entity is a deadly cancer, that the executioner, not the victim, bears 
the burden of the crime, and that the blood of Karbala will overwhelm 
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the tyrants as soon as it flows through the veins of the free.

In another corner of your room is a long list of surahs from the Holy 
Quran to be recited and memorised. It is a legacy passed down from 
your striving, Allah-conscious, and patient parents and family.

You knew that the Quran is the spring of hearts. In spring, swallows 
take flight, disappear briefly, and then return. Buds bloom, nature 
surges to life, and the horizon fills with promises whose fruits will be 
gathered in later seasons.

How radiant was your heart, bearing fruits that ripened before their 
time. How freely your soul soars throughout this place. How sweet 
your voice was, as sweet as Quranic recitation during the hours of 
the night and at the ends of the day. How present your image remains 
before us whenever voices rise in the remembrance of Allah and the 
call to prayer is proclaimed.

Throughout the town of Kayfoun, which embraced you as both a 
cradle and a garden, and which you loved as deeply as it loved you, 
there are many other secrets about you that we never knew and that 
perhaps even you did not know about yourself.

Throughout your fifteen years, you followed the path of goodness, 
volunteering to assist those in distress, provide services, and offer 
advice... Yes, advice arising from a pure heart and clear intuition, 
from a young man who effortlessly distinguished between right and 
wrong, truth and falsehood, and guidance and misguidance.

Your days stretched long... We would look for you and find you at the 
health centre, attending to the needs of the people, including the 
displaced, those in need, and travellers, during shifts whose hours 
you never counted...

Then we looked for you again and found you in that very place, 
drenched in blood like your Imam al-Hussein, whose name you bore 
and whose path you followed. You never hesitated to continue along 
his path until the final drop of blood and the final act of sacrifice.

Without our noticing, you gathered your belongings and placed them 
deep within your soul, together with the innocence of childhood, 
the enthusiasm of youth, and the understanding of those journeying 
towards Allah. Then you joined the luminous caravan that unfolds the 
path before us, eases loneliness, and illuminates its every side.
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Blessed is your martyrdom amid gardens and rivers, in a seat of 
honour in the presence of a Sovereign, Perfect in Ability.

Blessed are you with the grace of obeying Allah and the Messenger, 
alongside those upon whom Allah has bestowed His grace: the 
prophets, the truthful, the martyrs, and the righteous. How excellent 
they are as companions. That is a blessing from Allah, and Allah is 
sufficient as the All-Knowing.

Abdul Halim Fadlallah
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Hussein Reslan: Pure, Devoted to Serving Others,  
and Gentler Than a Breeze

No one who knew the kind young man Hussein Ahmad Reslan 
could fail to love him and find comfort in his heartwarming 
presence. His character was filled with qualities rarely found in 
others, whether among members of his generation or humanity 
as a whole. There is no exaggeration in saying this. He was truly 
exceptional, as though he had been born ahead of his time, for 
an age other than his own.

There is no doubt that Allah Almighty chooses those who are 
close to Him and crowns their lives with martyrdom, a blessing 
granted only to the pure among His “chosen servants,” as 
described by the Prince of Judgement and Master of Eloquence, 
Imam Ali ibn Abi Talib, peace be upon him, in his renowned 
sermon on jihad. Hussein Ahmad Reslan was one of those given 
the glad tidings of Paradise. He followed one of the paths of 
jihad in the way of Allah by volunteering to serve others to the 
point of sacrificing his life, rather than merely giving his time. 
No matter how valuable time may be in people’s lives, it passes 
and remains a lesser form of selflessness than sacrificing one’s 
own life.

I was fortunate that Allah granted me the opportunity to share 
iftar with Hussein during the blessed month of Ramadan at his 
family’s home in the town of Kayfoun, where we had sought 
refuge for several days following the Israeli war on Lebanon 
on 2 March 2026. I felt the warmth of his presence, which 
reflected an authentic Islamic upbringing that went beyond 
mere righteousness. No one who knew him closely could say 
anything but: “What an excellent upbringing.”

I wept for Hussein Ahmad Reslan when I heard the news of his 
martyrdom that day, one of the bloodiest in the history of Israeli 
criminality, as I had never wept before. Tears do not come easily 
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to me. I wept not because we were related, but because I felt the 
loss of a young man filled with kindness, purity, and innocence.

He was courteous, humble, and detached from everything in 
this fleeting world. It meant nothing to him, and this was clearly 
reflected in his conversations, gatherings, actions, and conduct. 
His writings later confirmed it. They resembled an early will 
written by a young man who had only just taken his first steps 
in life, yet they revealed his maturity and overwhelming desire 
to join the ranks of the blessed, those distinguished by Allah-
consciousness, good character, and humility.

He quickly attained what he sought, sooner than expected. 
Allah chose to gather this beautiful fruit at such a tender age 
because it was a fruit worthy of Paradise.

He eagerly gave and served without seeking any personal benefit. 
This was his constant way and his path towards drawing closer 
to Allah. He offered an exemplary model for both young and old.

His presence was radiant, and his serenity was gentler than a 
spring breeze touched by a softness that no purity could equal.

Like his beloved Imam al-Hussein, Hussein Ahmad Reslan was 
beheaded, and like his beloved Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas, both his 
hands were severed. In this way, he shared in their suffering 
in a rare and profound manner. We say only that which pleases 
Allah.

Blessed are you, Hussein, for what you wished for, aspired to, 
and attained. Peace be upon you on the day you were born, the 
day you were martyred, and the day you shall be raised to life.

Al-Fatiha for your soul, my beloved.

Lawyer Ali Youssef al-Moussawi

Baysour, 19 April 2026
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Painted by the artist

Yasmina Ali al-Moussawi



133

The Martyr’s Maternal Uncle, 
 Hajj Mahmoud Fares, Wrote:

Signs of responsibility began to emerge in my sister Hajja Urwa’s 
son, the living martyr Hussein Ahmad Reslan, from the time he 
reached the age of ten, particularly in his devotion to worshipping 
Allah Almighty.
As a humble servant of Allah, whenever I met him, I would remind 
him, first and foremost, to remain conscious of Allah and explain 
how to observe the teachings of the Islamic faith. The key to these 
teachings, which must continue for as long as the soul remains 
within the body, is to establish prayer and read the Holy Quran.
The martyr Hussein would listen to me attentively and write 
down what I read to him. He listened with determination and 
composure so that his worship would serve as the measure of his 
dealings with others.
Through the questions he asked me to clarify and explain about Allah 
Almighty and the affairs of His servants, I saw in him ambition, 
awareness, understanding, strength of intention, and certainty that 
everything we possess comes through the grace of Allah.
I would sit with him with great pleasure, answering his 
questions and providing explanations. In turn, joy would be 
visible throughout his entire being because he was following the 
straight path towards Allah Almighty.
The source of my answers to him was what I had learnt from the 
Holy Quran, the hadiths, and the narrations of the Ahl al-Bayt, 
the household of infallibility, prophethood, and purity, the source 
of the divine message and the place where revelation descended. 
Happiness filled us both.
Among the fruits of these spiritual inclinations in the martyr 
Hussein, may Allah be pleased with him, was that he would 
offer greetings of peace to Allah’s remaining proof on earth, the 
Master of the Age and Time, Imam Muhammad al-Mahdi ibn al-
Hassan. May Allah make us among his supporters, helpers, and 
those martyred in his presence.
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My nephew Hussein attained martyrdom in the way of Allah 
Almighty at the age of sixteen following an Israeli air strike on the 
place where he volunteered to receive and distribute medicines 
to those in need and the displaced in the town of Kayfoun on 8 
April 2026.
Despite his young age, the martyr Hussein Ahmad Reslan, 
through his aspirations and voluntary service to people in 
pursuit of the pleasure of Allah Almighty, represents a model for 
every member of our Islamic community and for the continuing 
Husseini jihad, until the soul returns to its Creator while He, 
Almighty and Majestic, is pleased with us.
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The People of the Mosque
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The Imam of the Town

The Imam of the town, His Eminence Sheikh Hussein al-Harakeh

The martyr Hussein Ahmad Reslan

A martyr of the air strike on Kayfoun. A young man who, I 
believe, was sixteen years old. He was like a spiritual son to me, 
devoted to the mosque and immersed in the love of Allah.

You could see this in his luminous face and in every detail of his 
worship, conduct, actions, questions, desires, words, serenity, 
dignity, walk, activity, and the concerns he carried.

He always wanted each day devoted to Allah to be better than 
the one before it. He had a passion for luminous knowledge and 
filled all his time with work in the way of Allah.

You could not help but love him and become attached to him 
because of the transparency of his soul, the sincerity of his 
words, and the purity of his thoughts...

A wealth of innocence and a wealth of depth were moulded 
together and became Hussein...

He is the son of Dr Ahmad and the grandson of Engineer Hajj 
Sami...

Both are exemplary in their religious commitment and 
dedication to their mission. Despite their long years of service, 
they work and give with the passion of those who have only just 
begun.

This is a family of good people who have dedicated themselves 
to elevating the word of religion...

Your wish has now come true, Hussein. Blessed are you to be 
beside Imam al-Hussein.

Al-Fatiha...

Sheikh Hussein al-Harakeh
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The Twin of His Role Model,  
the Martyr Sheikh Muhammad Oneissi

Hussein... Every person has a share of the meaning of his name!

I do not know where to begin, beloved of my heart. Should I begin 
with your Karbala-like end? With your faith-filled beginnings 
devoted to Imam al-Mahdi? Or with your precious youth, which 
you devoted to learning as a path to salvation and to serving the 
dependants of Allah? Where should I begin?...
I will never forget the first time I met you, when your dear 
father brought you to me and told me that you aspired to begin 
seminary studies and learn how to recite mourning gatherings 
for the Master of Martyrs, peace and blessings be upon him.
At the time, I told you to be patient and complete the stages of 
your formal education before devoting yourself to this path and 
service.
But you did not wait, Hussein. You were not content with the 
slowness of our journey towards Allah. You had your own path 
to Him, one that we did not understand and whose features we 
have yet to recognise...
Outwardly, you would ask me about the many religious matters 
that arose in your mind and daily life, from the smallest details and 
jurisprudential questions to matters of belief, Quranic understanding, 
moral education, seminary sciences, and much more...
Those questions teach a person how to delve deeply into his own 
soul. They revealed the inner battles you were fighting as you 
struggled against yourself and the world. They also reflected 
your precision and conscientiousness in observing religious 
rulings and your constant desire to attain the pleasure of Allah 
Almighty and draw closer to Him.
For my part, I answered you as a fulfilment of my duty. In truth, 
however, it was you who sat upon the teacher’s pulpit while we 
gathered the scattered crumbs from the path of those consumed 
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by divine love...
Perhaps your smile, which never left your face and through 
which you turned away from so much of the world’s idle talk 
and those consumed by it, contained some answers to the 
secrets you had gathered during your short worldly life. By 
its end, their fragrance emerged as a Husseini, Karbala-like 
martyrdom, befitting only one who had sincerely devoted 
himself to Allah, remained concerned with correcting his own 
soul, and overlooked the faults of others, just as you did, my 
brother!
The mosque has another story, another descent into the depths 
of one’s relationship with Allah. There, you were as the noble 
hadith described the believer in the mosque, where he remains... 
until he returns to perform the obligatory prayer there, even if 
the mosque’s imam is not present to lead the congregation!
You never missed prayer at the mosque unless overwhelming 
circumstances prevented you from attending. You organised 
your days and activities around the prayer times and your 
presence at the mosque. Had that sinful massacre taken place 
at the time of prayer, you would undoubtedly have survived, 
because you would have been at the mosque.
But Allah Almighty longed for you and willed that you complete 
your swift journey towards Him. He returned you to your 
original abode, to the realm of divine pleasure and the heavenly 
kingdom, beside the Prophet and his pure family, may Allah’s 
peace and blessings be upon them all...
There is so much to say, Hussein, and still more within our 
hearts. A person of your character deserved no conclusion other 
than this Karbala-like end.
You are your father’s and mother’s share of Karbala...
O star whose life was so brief! Such are the stars of the hours 
before dawn.
Blessed are you. May Allah elevate your rank and grant us an 
end like the one He granted you, Allah willing.

Sheikh Muhammad Ali Salim



141



142

The Mayor of Kayfoun

The mayor, who led a pioneering, dedicated, and sincere 
municipal effort to serve our displaced people arriving from 
southern Lebanon and the southern suburbs of Beirut, wrote 
about the martyr:

To be sixteen years old, yet carry this much compassion and 
purity in your heart, and devote your time to people, service, 
and goodness... this is no ordinary matter. It is a sign from Allah 
of a soul He chose from the beginning to be exceptional.

The loss of many martyrs has caused me pain, but losing you 
was the most painful of all.

How could someone so young leave such a profound impact?

How could such a young heart contain so much light?

Whenever I saw you, you were always serene, pure, and faithful. 
You walked among people with the gentle presence of the good, 
as though you did not belong to this world.

You left an impact without making any noise and planted love 
without asking for anything in return.

Today, you are more to me than simply a young man who has 
departed.

You are a lesson in good character, a sign of purity, and a 
role model for all. Life is not measured in years. Rather, it is 
measured by what a person plants in people’s hearts.

Oh, Hussein...

If only time could return for a single moment, so that I could sit 
with you longer, learn more from you, and preserve more of the 
details of your presence...

 

Some people depart, and only then do we realise that we had 
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been in the presence of extraordinary souls walking upon the 
earth.

You taught me, Hussein, what it means for a person to be a 
martyr before attaining martyrdom.

Only today have I understood the full spirit and meaning of the 
words:

“Unknown on earth, yet known in heaven.”

With Imam al-Mahdi as the companion of his soul, it is no 
wonder that he attained such a lofty station in this world and 
the Hereafter.

As for your parents...

I do not know how the heart can endure such a loss.

What pain must pass through a home once graced by Hussein?

What patience could ever heal an absence like yours?

I say to you now, Hussein, as you dwell in the highest realms:

O sorrow of a lifetime, and pride of a lifetime.

O fragrance of musk that filled Kayfoun with purity and love.

O scent of basil which, though absent, leaves its fragrance 
dwelling within our souls.

You departed, but beautiful souls never disappear.

They become prayers, lasting traces, and an endless longing.

Go with Allah’s protection, beloved of all hearts.

Mr Hajj Wael Abbas Jawhar
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Dr Hassan Nasreddine

Dr Hassan Nasreddine, head of the health portfolio in the 
Mountain Region, president of the Pharmacists’ Association, 
and a friend of the martyr’s father, wrote:

The martyr Hussein was devoted to Imam al-Mahdi and 
embodied the example of a young man striving in the path 
of Allah from his own position. Seeking closeness to Allah 
Almighty, he volunteered in various fields to serve our displaced 
people. He devoted himself to supporting their daily needs, 
offering all the assistance and services he could.

In the healthcare field, where I worked alongside him in 
serving our displaced people in the Mountain Region, he was 
present in every matter related to medical care and treatment. 
He carried the concerns of the people, communicating with 
those who needed medicine, hospital admission, or healthcare. 
Even when we were working to prepare the medical centre, he 
was the first to take the initiative to secure what it needed and 
equip it.

In a deeply moving twist of fate, he was martyred in a pharmacy, 
the place he loved, where he had worked to secure medicines 
through aid.

He attained the honour of martyrdom at the heart of his 
humanitarian work, in the medical field to which he had 
dedicated himself in service of displaced families.

Blessed is he for this honoured martyrdom. He gave his life in 
service of his people and brothers and received the medal of 
honour in the very place where he loved to be.

May Allah be pleased with him and place him in the highest 
ranks alongside Muhammad and the family of Muhammad.



146

Miss Amal al-Hajj Hussein

Miss Amal al-Hajj Hussein, Human Resources Director at the 
Primary Healthcare Centre in Kayfoun, described the martyr as 
follows:
Only sixteen years... yet they were enough for Hussein to write 
the story of an entire lifetime of giving.
He was a young man still at school, carrying simple dreams like 
any other boy. Yet when duty called, he set his notebooks aside 
and chose to be where the suffering was greatest. He did not wait 
until he was older to serve, nor did he postpone his humanity. 
Instead, he went forward with his young yet immense heart, 
becoming an outstretched hand, a reassuring voice, and a balm 
that eased people’s pain.
In the medical field, he was not merely a volunteer. He was a soul 
wholly present. He ran towards wounds, not away from them. 
He embraced pain instead of fearing it and brought reassurance 
to hearts exhausted by war. Despite his young age, he knew that 
serving others was the noblest gift a person could offer.
In a cruel moment, Hussein ascended as a martyr in the air 
strike. Yet he did not depart as others do. He remained in every 
pain he had eased, every tear he had wiped away, and every 
heart that felt there was someone who had not left it alone.
Hussein was not merely a martyr. He was a message. A message 
telling us that life is not measured in years, but by the mercy 
and light we plant in the lives of others. His name will remain 
a testament to the courage of a young heart that chose to be a 
source of life for others until the moment of his martyrdom.
With the utmost respect and appreciation.
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Teachers of the Holy Quran
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Mr Zuhair Zahr al-Din

Peace, Allah’s mercy, and His blessings be upon you.

Truly, what can I write about a person whom I cannot describe 
merely as a Scout or a student of the Quran? Allah honoured and 
blessed me by allowing me to be his teacher.

In heart and body, he was devoted to Imam al-Hussein. He 
embodied the courage and valour of Ali.

He possessed the forbearance of Hassan ibn Ali al-Mujtaba.

He embodied the morals of the Prophet Muhammad in his 
interactions with his companions and everyone who knew him.

In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the Most 
Merciful.

O Allah, bless Muhammad and the family of Muhammad.

From our first meeting, I saw in him the enthusiasm of a knight 
eager to acquire Quranic knowledge through memorisation, 
correct recitation, and understanding.

During Quran classes, the martyr Hussein was disciplined, well-
behaved, and eager to compete with his classmates, surpass 
them, and distinguish himself among them. He watched 
over his classmates like an intelligent and wise leader, gently 
reminding and guiding anyone distracted from the Quran 
lesson, like a compassionate educator.

When he participated in Quran competitions, he distinguished 
himself through the strength and precision of his memorisation 
and by achieving advanced positions among the other 
participants.

When I saw him, I recognised in his qualities, deeds, and words 
a person with an insatiable thirst for Quranic knowledge who 
put that knowledge into practice.
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He embodied the morals of the Prophet Muhammad and 
became a humble example and role model for the members of 
his generation.

His relationship with the Quran was rooted in devotion to 
Imam al-Mahdi. He was preparing himself for the honourable 
reappearance as a devoted soldier paving the way for it.

In every Quran class, I saw in him a wise future leader.

Yes, we will miss seeing him and hearing his voice during Quran 
recitations. Yet he is a light that has taken up residence within 
the heart. He was a man of the Quran whom Allah honoured 
with the holiest, noblest, and highest rank: martyrdom in His 
path.

This is a rank attained only by one granted a tremendous share 
of divine grace. His name was Hussein. He grew, matured, 
and was martyred like the companions of his master, Imam 
al- Hussein, devoted to the path of the Guardianship.
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Quran Teacher 

May Allah magnify your reward for this tremendous loss. Blessed 
is he for an ending befitting a heart devoted to the Quran and 
the path of the Ahl al-Bayt.

Farewell to a Bearer of the Quran and Supporter of 
the Imam of the Age

“Among them are those who have fulfilled their pledge, and 
among them are those who still await, and they have not 
changed in the least.”

With a mixture of pride and honour, and with hearts content 
with Allah’s decree and destiny, today we bid farewell to a 
knight who has dismounted from the steed of this world to join 
the ranks of the immortal.

The young martyr Hussein Reslan was not merely a passer-by in 
this life. He was a beautiful legacy and a light walking among 
the people.

His Character and Path

We knew him as a young man of noble character whose features 
reflected the purity of faith. Nothing but kind words left his lips, 
mirroring the kindness of his heart, which embraced everyone.

He had memorised the Book of Allah, drew light from its 
infallible guidance, and translated its verses into his daily 
conduct.

A Spirit of Giving and Service

There was no field of goodness in which he did not leave his 
mark. A devoted and tireless volunteer, the martyr regarded 
serving others as a means of drawing closer to Allah and helping 
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the vulnerable as an embodiment of the spirit of resistance and 
sincere anticipation.

He gave his time and effort quietly, far from the clamour of this 
world, seeking the pleasure of the Creator alone.

Following the Path of Hussein and Awaiting al-Mahdi

He drank from the spring of Karbala until he was filled with 
sincere devotion. He followed the path of Hussein in his 
steadfastness and longed for martyrdom, which he regarded as 
a gateway to meeting his loved ones.

His anticipation of Imam al-Mahdi was not merely a prayer 
uttered by the tongue. It was preparation through action, 
refinement of the soul, and support for the truth in every field.

Today, he has answered the call and ascended as a martyr upon 
the path of dignity, so that he may be among the supporters of 
the Divine Proof in the Hereafter, just as he was in this world.

In Closing

Our beloved martyr, rest with your eyes at peace. You preserved 
the trust, remained true to your pledge, and attained your 
aspiration.

We pledge to you that we will remain upon this path, carrying 
the Quran within our hearts, service within our arms, and 
longing to meet the Master of the Age within our souls.

Al-Fatiha for his pure soul.

Hanan Shouaib
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 Quran Teacher Ali al-Rida Jammoul 

Memorisers of the Holy Quran, my brothers and dear students...

This is the first time I have sent one message to all my students 
together. May Allah preserve you and your families in health 
and safety.

You do not know one another, but today I would like to introduce 
you to one of you. His name is Hussein.

Hussein Reslan was fifteen years old and had memorised two 
parts of the Holy Quran.

Yesterday, Tuesday at 1:00 p.m., was his weekly lesson. We 
memorised Surat al-Mulk together.

It was the final lesson we would have together because today, 
Hussein became a living embodiment of verse 12 of Surat al-
Mulk:

“Indeed, those who fear their Lord unseen will have forgiveness 
and a great reward.”

He had always embodied this verse, but we have only realised 
it now.

Dedicate the reward of Surat al-Fatiha to him and pray that his 
family is granted patience.

Allah willing, our Quranic journey will continue, flourish, and 
grow so that this generation may become even stronger and 
teach the enemy what it means to be a Quranic generation.
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School: Imam al-Mahdi 
School, Hadath
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Director-General, Mr Hisham Shamouni

While offering Hussein’s father his congratulations and 
condolences, he said:

“Your son Hussein lived as a martyr before attaining martyrdom.”

School Supervisor, Mr Hassan Zeinati

Allah is my witness that he would come specifically to greet me 
and bid me farewell almost every day.

Once, he joked with his classmates and spoke about one of my 
traits. No one told me about the incident, yet Hussein came to 
me and said:

“Forgive me, sir. Yesterday, I spoke about you behind your back.”

What an angelic quality.

Hussein attained what he deserved, and he is now with One 
who is more compassionate towards him than we are. I can 
only hope that I never hurt him with a word or deed during the 
days I spent with him.

May he intercede for you and for us.
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His Private Tutor, Sister Zainab Salim

The news came as a tremendous shock to me.

I never expected to be devastated by your loss so soon.

How could someone serving in a pharmacy in a village said to be 
safe find himself upon the path of martyrdom?

I never expected this fifteen-year-old boy to surpass his teacher 
and write his final answer so early.

I paused and sighed as though the story of my years of knowing 
you was passing before my eyes, from the time you were in the 
seventh grade until you reached the tenth.

How much you changed and matured.

Yet one thing never changed: your remarkable commitment to 
performing your prayers at the beginning of their appointed 
times.

You always asked me to postpone the lesson until after the call 
to prayer so that you could pray at the town mosque.

Whenever the time for prayer arrived while our books were 
spread before us, you would stand and ask permission to 
perform ablution and pray.

You also encouraged my two sons to adopt this habit. You spent 
time with them and showed them affection, and today they 
remember you whenever your name or image appears.

So do I.

In my library, there are books that you left behind the last time 
you visited me because you were in a hurry to go to the Scouts.

I have kept them in trust, hoping that perhaps you will come 
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and take them, and the light of martyrdom will visit our home 
once more, this time from heaven.

I remember you as a student determined to succeed, working 
eagerly towards it.

I remember you as kind, friendly, and always smiling.

Today, as I look at your photographs, I feel nothing but pride 
that you were once my student.

Perhaps the feeling that remains with me most strongly today 
is that you surpassed your teacher in the examination of this 
world.

You succeeded, for martyrdom is the death of the wise.
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His Neighbours
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His Neighbours

All his neighbours wept for him as though he were their own 
son. Throughout all the years he lived among them, they never 
heard him raise his voice or saw him disturb anyone. On the 
contrary, he was always the first to greet everyone and to help 
any neighbour who needed assistance.

His neighbour, the father of his friend, and Scout leader, Brother 
Rabih Harb, said:

Hussein’s martyrdom was, in all honesty, a defining moment 
that changed my perspective on many things. It was a turning 
point at an unexpected stage of my life.

We all truly came to know Hussein after his martyrdom and 
discovered the great station he had attained. This was not only 
because Allah had chosen him as a martyr, but because we 
learned of the sincere and exceptional relationship he had with 
the Ahl al-Bayt and the Master of the Age, may Allah hasten 
his reappearance. We discovered Hussein the helpful, generous, 
pure, and loving person.

Hussein was not merely my son’s friend or a neighbour’s son. 
Hussein was a light moving among us. Today, with complete 
conviction and certainty, Hussein has become a teacher to us 
all.
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Pharmacy Management  
at the “Mimma Tuhibbun” Association

Among those martyred were its late founder, Hajj Said al-
Khansa, and the late pharmacist and resistance worker 
Fatima Amhaz.
The Assistant Director, Brother and Scout Leader Muhammad 
Nazih Jawhar, wrote about the volunteer martyr Hussein:
In the name of Allah, the Most Compassionate, the Most 
Merciful.
I do not know where to begin or the most appropriate way to 
introduce my words when I stand in the presence of the martyrs 
and martyrdom...
I accompanied the spiritually enlightened martyr Hussein 
Reslan for some time. All I can say is that I once believed I was 
his Scout leader. Then the news of his martyrdom reached us, 
and valleys of love began to flow, vast enough to reflect the 
breadth of the martyr’s soul.
His loved ones began sharing stories of him, recounting his 
actions and experiences. They searched for him within his 
spiritual writings and the heavenly letters he addressed to his 
Imam and master. You then discover that, upon the path he 
followed, the martyr had surpassed his teachers and leaders by 
distances that would take years, days, nights, and months to 
comprehend.
Hussein Reslan, the spiritually enlightened martyr, Scout, 
mobilisation member, servant, and devoted lover of Muhammad 
and the family of Muhammad: his few years of life, the manner 
of his martyrdom, and the way he lived reveal a person of such 
noble character that he may serve as a model for spiritual 
elevation, ascension, and the attainment of honour.
“Indeed, the paths to Allah are as numerous as the breaths of 
creation.”
The martyr Hussein comes to tell you, O seeker of this path, 
that you can reach your destination on your bicycle, carrying a 
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spirit of service and kindness wherever you go.
You can be an outstanding competitor in your love for the Holy 
Quran, spend the little money in your pocket in the name 
of Allah, seek protection in your mosque and through your 
presence there, and understand that every movement and 
moment of stillness must be for Allah.
You can remain conscious that your Imam awaits you, hears 
you, sees you, and watches over you.
In your spontaneous requests, you can be his young child; 
in your enthusiasm, determination, and dedication of your 
life to him, his young son; and in your knowledge of him and 
your manner of addressing him in the language of lovers and 
spiritual masters, a wise elder.
In the presence of my teacher, the martyr Hussein, I am 
reminded of the words of the martyr Avini:
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“You will see him in the faces of his soldiers, for one of their 
defining qualities is that they are like candles, giving of 
themselves to illuminate the path for others.”
The martyr Hussein likewise became wholly immersed in the 
principles of divine guardianship and service until he became 
a beacon for us. We follow the footsteps he firmly established 
within his time, having chosen this path willingly above all 
others.
Through it, he ascended to the side of the One he worshipped 
and loved, traversing the long stages of perfection in his own 
way, within a single night and hour.
I recall several memories of the martyr Hussein.
Whenever you called for him, he arrived on his bicycle, ready 
to serve.
Whenever you spoke to him, you were struck by his outstanding 
character, reflected in his actions and words.
Whenever he heard of an opportunity to give, he was ready to 
offer and contribute.
Whenever you met him, you found extraordinary love and 
immense hope within his eyes and smile.
Whenever you could not find him, you would discover him 
either in the mosque, accompanying the Quran beside the 
graves of the martyrs, or in the fields of service and volunteer 
work.
Anyone wishing to know the martyr Hussein must understand 
that they are encountering a comprehensive and exemplary 
character who was determined to develop himself across 
numerous levels and fields.
Anyone wishing to know him must understand the following 
aspects:
•	 The spiritual aspect, reflected in his acts of worship, 

recommended devotional practices, consistent 
communication with the Imam of his time, memorisation 
of the Quran, constant attendance at the mosque, and 
nightly prayers.
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•	 The intellectual aspect, reflected in his awareness and 
understanding of matters, his academic performance, and 
his cultural, educational, and academic goals.

•	 The emotional aspect, reflected in the presence of his heart 
during prayer, his devotion to the Ahl al-Bayt, peace be upon 
them, and to the martyrs, his abundant tears, exceptionally 
noble character, and the warmth with which he greeted his 
companions and friends.

•	 The practical aspect, reflected in his volunteer work across 
numerous fields. During the two wars he experienced, 
Ulu al-Baas and Al-Asf al-Makul he strove to meet people’s 
needs, serve them, and soothe their wounds. At times, 
he volunteered with a team, displaying tremendous 
determination, until he attained what he had wished for 
while fulfilling the duty he had chosen for himself: serving 
others. At other times, he stood alongside his fellow Scouts, 
taking the oath and renewing his pledge to the martyrs. He 
also advised his companions and friends, checked on their 
wellbeing, and guided them like a compassionate father, 
even though he was the same age as they were.

The martyr Hussein possessed many noble and exceptional 
qualities. We leave it to the reader to discover them throughout 
the pages of this book and encourage them to seek further 
knowledge about this martyr in every possible way.
I am certain that, regardless of its length, this book cannot fully 
fulfil our duty towards this martyr by spreading his beautiful 
fragrance and influence far and wide.
Hussein, or Abbas, as he liked to be called, chose to follow the 
path of Soleimani, holding himself accountable to live as a 
martyr and die as one.
O seeker, you must explore every detail of his life to understand 
its breadth and appeal. Yet I tell you from the outset, no matter 
how much you learn, remain certain that there is still much 
you do not know. Martyrdom has secrets upon secrets, and the 
essence of a secret lies in its remaining concealed.
To the martyr Hussein, I say:
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Today, dear Hussein, you are my leader, teacher, and role model. 
I seek your intercession and assistance in traversing this long 
path as you wished.
I await the feeling of your spirit of mobilisation accompanying 
us in every field of work and service.
Today, you are among those whose presence grew stronger after 
they brought their hearts to life through love. They are alive, 
rejoicing in what Allah has bestowed upon them of His bounty 
and receiving glad tidings...
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The Father and Mother



167

His Mother

The Honourable Hajja Urwa Ahmad Fares

She comes from a family that offered a martyr during the early 
years of the resistance movement.

She is the daughter of an authentic Beqaa family that preserved 
its values and sense of honour. Her family accompanied the 
resistance from its inception under Imam Sayyid Musa al-
Sadr, may Allah return him safely, and witnessed the arrival 
in Baalbek of Imam Khomeini’s representatives from the 
Revolutionary Guard.

This mother was the pure vessel that carried the spiritually 
enlightened martyr and nourished him with every possible 
share of supplication, Quranic recitation, and remembrance of 
Allah.

While pregnant with him, she recited one surah of the Holy 
Quran every day, following a monthly programme of surahs 
recommended during pregnancy. She never breastfed him 
without first being in a state of ablution.

She also consistently helped him and his brothers memorise 
the Holy Quran. The Quran was part of their routine every 
morning and evening, alongside recitation and tajwid. Hajja 
Umm Hussein was behind every aspect of his relationship with 
the Holy Quran.

Hajja Urwa never delayed a single prayer beyond its appointed 
time. Nor did she allow an occasion honouring the Ahl al-Bayt to 
pass without taking the initiative to commemorate it at home.

She also worked to strengthen their relationship with the Imam 
of the Age, may Allah hasten his reappearance.
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His Father

Hajj Ahmad Sami Reslan

 His family originates from the southern border town of 
Odaisseh, while Kayfoun became his second hometown. He 
had lived there for more than thirty-two years.

He was raised by a father devoted to Imam Ali, Hajj Sami, and 
a mother devoted to Lady Zainab, Hajja Safaa, within a family 
of resistance fighters. Every member of the family, young and 
old, men and women, had been involved in the work of the 
resistance since its inception in the 1980s.

Hussein’s father focused on a programme of practical faith in 
the field. He took Hussein with him so that he could witness 
everything first-hand.

The resistance encompasses a combination of principles 
and actions across every field: prayer, devotion, adherence to 
Islamic rulings, noble conduct towards everyone, forgiveness, 
tolerance, knowledge, learning, teaching, and serving others. 
It also means positively influencing society, attending the 
mosque and university, serving in hospitals, meeting people’s 
needs, and facilitating their affairs.

Throughout his fifteen years, the martyr never saw his father 
distracted by idle amusement or games, nor did he ever see him 
with spare time. He worked two or three jobs and could never 
satisfy his thirst for knowledge. Hussein followed his example.

The family’s form of recreation was gathering at home every 
Sunday evening to watch a film about the life of a martyr or one 
of the Imams of the Ahl al-Bayt.

Hussein was his father’s companion and friend. They stayed up 
together discussing religious, philosophical, and jurisprudential 
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matters, as well as the lives of the Ahl al-Bayt.

Whenever the time for prayer arrived, it became the central 
concern of the household. The prayer would be performed 
either at the mosque or congregationally at home.

Much of the conversation at home centred on our present and 
future roles as individuals in paving the way for the state of 
Imam al-Mahdi.
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“Had it not been for the appointed terms 
Allah had ordained for them, their souls 
would not have remained in their bodies 

for the blink of an eye.”
Nahj al-Balagha, the Sermon of the Pious by Imam Ali.

The Final Days
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The final two weeks of the martyr Hussein’s life were truly 
exceptional.

They witnessed a pivotal event and a transformation in his 
behaviour that many members of his family, relatives, friends, 
and people in the town noticed..
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The Pivotal Event

 The pivotal event was the martyrdom of his father’s friend, 
the father of his own friend, and their close neighbour, the 
resistance fighter Ibrahim Khalil Reslan.

He was martyred in the Battle of “al-Asf al-Ma'kul” while 
heroically confronting the enemy in southern Lebanon, eleven 
days before Hussein’s martyrdom.
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One matter was repeatedly mentioned by many people, even 
before Hussein’s martyrdom, and was further confirmed 
afterwards.

Hussein’s activity during the ceremonies of congratulations and 
condolences for the martyr Ibrahim drew everyone’s attention.

Most of those present spoke to his father about it, expressing 
their admiration for his energy, determination, and initiative. 
It was as though he alone had been entrusted with the entire 
ceremony.

He arranged the chairs, poured coffee, distributed sweets, 
water, and tissues, and welcomed the guests. He then went to 
the cemetery and stood beside the grave of the martyr Ibrahim, 
where he gathered his friends and fellow Scouts. He held 
mourning gatherings with chest-beating, condolences, and 
supplications, and recited the Holy Quran beside the martyr’s 
grave.

There at the grave, most of those who met him reported hearing 
him say:

“Forgive me.”

“Pray that I attain martyrdom.”

“I feel as though I am going to be martyred.”

He would then return to the martyr’s home to console his 
son and family, spending most of his time there receiving 
condolences and serving those attending the gatherings.

Indeed, during his final two weeks, his life revolved around 
volunteering at the pharmacy to serve displaced families, 
attending the town mosque, serving at the martyr’s home, and 
visiting the cemetery.

I often told him that I missed him, even though we lived in the 
same home and the same town. Yet every two or three hours, I 
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would begin missing him.

Five days before his martyrdom, I sent him a message on 
WhatsApp.

My sixteen-year-old son replied in writing:

“The soul is with Allah, and the body is at home!”

A conversation between him and his father.
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The Behavioural Transformation 

Despite all the noble qualities possessed by the martyr Hussein, 
four particular changes were repeatedly mentioned by everyone 
and became suddenly noticeable during approximately the final 
two weeks of his life:
1.	 A strange and captivating smile that appeared entirely 

outside the context of the words being spoken or the 
situation.

Many people who interacted with him noticed and spoke about 
it. I also noticed it repeatedly and once asked him directly:

“What kind of smile is that?”
He replied:
“Forget it!”
The final such incident took place one day before his martyrdom, 

when I told him:
“You are not here with us. You are somewhere else.”
2.	 Prolonged silence, profound stillness, and a sudden calmness, 

accompanied by an end to arguments, discussions, and 
unnecessary speech.

This did not affect his work, productivity, determination, or 
activity. Yet everything he did was accompanied only by 
silence and a smile.

3.	 Taking the initiative to embrace, kiss, and greet everyone he 
encountered.

Without exaggeration, dozens of those who came to offer 
congratulations on his martyrdom mentioned this to me.

More than one person told me:
“I did not understand the reason behind the warmth of his 

embrace and kiss until after his martyrdom.”
4.	 Taking the initiative to serve and help everyone he 

encountered, whether at the mosque, pharmacy, mourning 
gathering, cemetery, displacement centres, or even at home.

No one needed to ask him for assistance. He simply embraced 
everyone with his kindness and tenderness.
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“Certainly, Allah has fulfilled His 
Messenger’s vision in truth.”

Surat al-Fath - 27

The Mother’s True Vision
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Tuesday, 7 April 2026, one day before his ascension.
I was sitting in the living room, while my wife, Hussein’s 
mother, sat on the sofa opposite me, reading the Quran as usual.
Hussein came in that morning, and his mother immediately 
told him:
“I had a dream last night.”
She recounted the vision while I listened. She told him:
“I dreamt that you and I were each writing a letter to Imam al-
Mahdi. You finished your letter before I did and handed it to the 
Imam. He took it from you and departed. You did not wait for 
me, even though I had only two lines left to write.”
Hussein smiled. As I listened, I felt content and happy because 
the dream appeared to indicate acceptance by our master, the 
Master of the Age. However, we did not comment on the dream 
because we were unaware of the traditions and narrations 
concerning such visions.



180

“When their appointed time comes, they 
can neither delay it for a single hour nor 

bring it forward.”
Surat al-Araf - 34

The Final Hour
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Wednesday, 8 April 2026, the day of his ascension.

On the final night before his ascension, he memorised Surat al-
Mulk and recited it to his Quran teacher the following morning.
He then went to the “Mimma Tuhibbun” pharmacy, where he 
volunteered as an act of striving in the path of Allah (jihad) and 
serving His people. He was fully absorbed in his work alongside 
Hajj Said and Fatima.
Video footage showed his colleague Hanan Noun telling him:
“Hussein, we will be very busy this afternoon. Try not to leave 
Ghadir alone.”
He replied: “Of course. I will only go to the mosque for the noon 
prayer and then return.”
She said: “Pray here at the pharmacy.”
He laughed in a way that clearly expressed his rejection of the 
idea and replied:
“Yes, Allah willing.”
He went to his uncle Mahdi’s barbershop, performed ablution, 
and then headed to the mosque, where he performed the noon 
and afternoon prayers in congregation. On his way there and 
back, he warmly bade farewell to everyone. The depth of those 
farewells later became evident in the tears of everyone at the 
mosque after they heard the news.
He quickly returned to the pharmacy, his final prayer niche. His 
beloved friend Ali took him there on his bicycle.
I stopped by to ask whether he wanted to accompany me to the 
burial ceremony of one of the town’s women, who was a relative 
of ours. He told me that a large delivery of nappies and milk had 
been prepared for free distribution shortly afterwards, so he 
could not leave at that moment.
“I’ll finish what I’m doing and join you later.”
I kissed him, breathed in his scent, bade him farewell, and 
left. This was my habit. You could never meet Hussein without 
being captivated by his smile and the light upon his face, which 
always reminded you of Paradise.
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Yet I did not know that this would be our final farewell.
Exactly one hour later, I returned and searched for him beneath 
the rubble, trying to find the body that had “remained at home.”
My brother then brought me a piece of his blessed right hand 
bearing his agate ring, like the hand of Abu al-Fadl al-Abbas, 
peace be upon him, and the hand of Hajj Qasem Soleimani, 
along with a small fragment of his skull.
I kissed them and breathed in their scent. I then immediately 
prostrated upon the rubble, thanking my Lord and declaring my 
submission, acceptance, and contentment.
I remain patient before Your decree. There is no deity but You.
You took the most beautiful thing I possessed, yet he was the 
most beautiful gift You had ever granted me.
There is no influence in existence but Yours. It is Your right, 
and we have nothing but patience, contentment, praise, and 
gratitude.
Indeed, we belong to Allah, and to Him we shall return.

،نيسح �ينب
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His Final Photograph
One Hour Before His Martyrdom
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A Letter to My Son, Hussein

“My son, I found you to be a part 
of me; rather, I found you to be all 

of me. It is as though anything that 
befalls you has befallen me, and as 

though death, if it came to you, had 
come to me.”

 From Imam Ali’s will to his son Imam al-Hassan, peace
be upon them both

The Author’s Conclusion
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My son Hussein,

Light of my eyes,

How are you in your new home?

It is true that I already know the answer. Does one need to ask 
about someone who is with a generous and merciful Lord, more 
compassionate towards him than a mother is towards her child?

Does one need to ask about someone who dwells beside al-
Hussein and al-Abbas, peace be upon them?

Does one need to ask about someone who never even 
contemplated committing a sin?

Blessed are you, my son, for this new life that you deserve.

I know very well that our world was not spacious enough for 
your beautiful dreams, your pure heart, or your soaring soul.

Our world was far too small for you. You prayed to Allah often 
and pleaded to attain martyrdom. Through your beloved Imam, 
the Master of the Age, your Lord answered your sincere and 
persistent pleas.

Very well, exceptionally intelligent believer, you who shortened 
the stages, traversed the ages, and removed the veils.

Let us make an agreement.

You are better than I am in the sight of Allah. Yet I raised and 
cared for you for sixteen years in this world. You are now with a 
generous Lord, where a single day is equivalent to one thousand 
years here.

Therefore, you must care for me throughout the time I have 
left, within my grave, and at the gathering on the Day of 
Resurrection.

Those responsible for you there will tell you how deeply I loved 
you.

Perhaps I was unable to express it fully in this world.
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I promised you many things. Perhaps my limited means 
sometimes prevented me from fulfilling my duties towards you. 
Perhaps I occasionally wronged you.

Forgive me, and please pardon my ignorance. They will tell you 
how deeply I loved you, how proud I was of you, and what I had 
been preparing for your future.

You know that you were my dearest friend.

Now, you have reached the finest future, a secure refuge, and 
the praiseworthy station granted to you in the sight of Allah.

So do not forget me.

O honoured one in the sight of Allah, intercede for us before 
Allah.

Your father, who was honoured to have you,

Ahmad
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“My God, through the diversity of 
Your signs and the transformations 

of states, I have understood that 
Your will for me is to reveal Yourself 

to me in everything, so that I may 
never remain unaware of You in 

anything.”

 From the supplication of Imam al-Hussein, peace be
upon him on the Day of Arafah

A Letter to Allah
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O generous Lord, O magnificent Lord,

My beloved God,

When I saw my son’s severed hand alongside a small fragment 
of his skull, the first thing I did was prostrate before You upon 
the rubble, beside his scattered remains.

I told You that everything from You is beautiful, deserving of 
gratitude, praise, commendation, and thanksgiving, and filled 
with mercy.

At that moment, I felt that You wished to test the faith I claimed 
to possess and to “reveal Yourself to me” through this form of 
affliction.

I wish to confess something to You.

At that moment, I truly came to know You more deeply than at 
any previous time in my life. I felt the power of Your existence 
and presence more intensely than ever before.

First, through Your knowledge and power, You decided to take 
from me the dearest thing in my life, one dearer to me than my 
own soul. I had already offered my soul to You repeatedly, from 
one gathering to another and from one field to another. I had 
repeatedly asked You for martyrdom and acceptance.

Yet You decided to elevate me from the honour of martyrdom to 
a higher rank by testing me with the most difficult affliction a 
person could face.

Jacob’s eyes turned white with grief as he suppressed his sorrow.

The heart of Moses’ mother became empty.

Imam al-Hussein, the Defier of Humiliation, said: 

“My son Ali, after you, let this world cease to be.”

How, then, could I endure it when I am simple, weak, and 
ignorant?

There is no power or strength except through Allah.

Second, there was the contentment, patience, tranquillity, and 
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gratitude that You bestowed upon me and my family.

To me, this was the greatest manifestation of Your power, 
mercy, kindness, tenderness, and authority over hearts, souls, 
and bodies, for You know how deeply I love my son Hussein.

Had You not bestowed patience, tranquillity, and fortitude 
upon me, nothing could have compensated me for Hussein’s 
departure except joining him. Absolutely nothing less than 
that.

I recognised Your extraordinary and wondrous power and came 
to know Your absolute authority over me through the extent of 
my patience, my family’s patience, and my gratitude to You, all 
of which came entirely from You. It was equal to the magnitude 
of our love for Hussein and everything Hussein represented to 
us.

You know that we adored Hussein. We lived through Hussein 
and breathed Hussein. Hussein’s smile, laughter, and tenderness 
made us forget the entire world.

Before You, we took pride in our son Hussein, a deeply faithful, 
refined, well-mannered, and exceptionally beautiful gift from 
You.

Yet at that moment, as I prostrated upon the rubble from the air 
strike and kissed what remained of Hussein’s hand and skull, I 
discovered that it was You whom I loved, You alone, more than 
Hussein.

I came to love You even more, and I will continue to love You 
more.

Thank You.

One who submits to and accepts Your will,

Your servant, Abu Hussein
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After the first edition had been 
distributed, we found several 

letters and manuscripts written in 
his own hand.

They have been included as an 
appendix to the second edition.

Appendix to  
the Second Edition
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On the Anniversary of His Blessed Birth

The eve of the fifteenth of Shaaban
2 February 2026

One o’clock after midnight
We believe this was his final letter.

(It was found after the first edition of the book had been completed.)

Peace be upon you, O Allah’s Remaining Proof on His earth.
Peace be upon you, O Master of the Age.
Peace be upon you, O Proof of Allah.
Peace be upon you, my Imam, master, and guardian, and son of 
my master, Imam Muhammad ibn al-Hassan al-Mahdi.
To proceed:
A letter from your young servant Hussein to his master, the 
Awaited Imam al-Mahdi.
First, my master, allow me to begin my letter with the poetry 
that you and I both love:
“Patience has died while awaiting you, O reviver of the religion. 
Rise, for endurance has left nothing but anguished hearts.”
My master, I am writing you a letter from my heart to yours on 
the occasion of your blessed birth. I also wish to ask Allah to 
fulfil my needs through you, by the right of this blessed night.
My master, you are now 1,192 years old.
When? When? When? When, my master?
When will you see us, and when will we see you?
When will we see you, the inheritor of the earth?
When, my master?
We, your Shia, are few in this world. We are the oppressed few 
in this world. We ask you to pray to Allah, plead with Him, and 
ask Him to hasten your reappearance.
Today, we are besieged, and you see the siege imposed upon the 
Axis of Resistance: Yemen, Palestine, Iraq, Lebanon, and Iran.
Today, they seek to kill your representative, Sayyid Ali Khamenei. 
They seek to erase the Islamic Republic, whose constitution 
declares that Imam al-Mahdi is the ruler of this state and that 
it will be handed over to him upon his reappearance.
My master, you know that we love you. Is that not true?
Your grandfather, Imam al-Baqir, said:
“Is religion anything but love?”
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My master, we miss you deeply, and we stand beneath your 
banner.
My master, Shimr saw his Imam, and Muawiya saw his 
Imam. We are the followers and Shia of your grandfather, the 
Commander of the Faithful, Ali ibn Abi Talib. Why can we not 
see you?
Are Muawiya and Shimr better than we are?
My master, how have you endured 1,192 years?
My master, I ask you to pray to Allah that I may see you and 
behold your beautiful, radiant face.
My master, this night is the greatest night after Laylat al-Qadr, 
so prayers will surely be answered during it. Yet I prefer to pray 
to Allah through you so that my prayer may be answered more 
quickly.
My master, my beloved, I ask you to heal me of my stutter. It is 
my true illness and one from which, scientifically, recovery is 
impossible.
In the future, I intend to become a religious scholar and a reciter 
of elegies for Imam al-Hussein and of the Holy Quran. I cannot 
become a scholar while suffering from a speech impediment.
I also face another difficulty involving eloquence: communicating 
an idea correctly to the listener and touching their heart. I 
struggle to communicate effectively, so please fulfil my need.
My master, I long to visit the Comforter of Souls, the Stranger 
of Tus, your grandfather Imam Ali ibn Musa al-Rida, peace be 
upon him. Please facilitate my journey so that I may visit him 
on my behalf and yours, O Master of the Age.
I would also like to specialise in information technology so that 
I may support the resistance and assist you when you reappear.
I also ask you to heal my mother of her illnesses, including 
those affecting her back, lungs, and joints.
Finally, my master, I am writing this letter because I know that 
you will read and see it and fulfil my needs.
O Master of the Age, I hope that you will answer everything I 
have written and everything I have not written.
Our final prayer is: Praise be to Allah, Lord of the Worlds.

Your servant,
Hussein
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My Needs in This World and the Hereafter

Peace be upon you, O awaited embodiment of justice.
Peace be upon you, O successor who shall rise, and may Allah’s 
mercy and blessings be upon you.
My Imam, I ask you to hasten the deliverance and grant me 
success in this world and the Hereafter.
My master, I ask you to grant me success at school and in my 
grade. I ask you to grant me the opportunity to visit Ahl al-Bayt 
and receive the intercession of Muhammad and the family of 
Muhammad in this world and the Hereafter.
I ask that the sins of believing men and women be forgiven, 
that the Islamic Resistance and the Islamic Republic be granted 
victory, and that our feet remain firm upon Islam.
O Allah, we ask You for a noble state through which You honour 
Islam and its people and humiliate hypocrisy and its people.
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The Most Important Concern!

Peace be upon you both, O two Proofs of Allah.
Peace be upon you, my master Imam Hassan.
Peace be upon you, my master Abu Abdullah al-Hussein, and 
may Allah’s mercy and blessings be upon you.
To proceed:
I want my heart to become more receptive to the Quran so that 
I may come to know Allah and both of you more deeply.
I love you, my Imams.
I wish to draw your attention to something: the lack of awareness 
among young men and women. This is a serious matter, 
particularly the issue of improper mixing between the sexes.
This problem affects the entire Islamic community. I ask you 
to pray to Allah for everyone who needs greater awareness and 
understanding.
From Hussein Reslan to Imams al-Hassan and al-Hussein.
Thank you.



199



200

“May my soul be sacrificed for you, O absent one 
who has never truly left us.”

From Dua al-Nudbah

From the recently discovered notes of the spiritually enlightened 

martyr Hussein:

Good night, my Imam, Mahdi. I am going to sleep. Pray for me 

while you are praying for the believers and performing your 

nightly prayers.

Thank you. Do not forget me in your prayers, my Imam.

Thank you.
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“It is unbearable for me to see all creation while you 
remain unseen.”

From Dua al-Nudbah

O compassionate Imam al-Mahdi, I hope to meet you soon, 

without death separating me from you, so that we may live 

together in safety and security.
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A Vow under the Watchful Gaze of Imam al-Mahdi, 
May Allah Hasten His Reappearance

I make a vow before Allah that if I pass without having to sit 

a supplementary examination, I will recite “I seek Allah’s 

forgiveness and repent to Him” fifty thousand times and 

dedicate the spiritual reward to Imam al-Mahdi, Lady al-Zahraa, 

Umm al-Banin, Imam al-Kadhim, and the infallible Imams.

I will also give twenty dollars to the poor, strive to become a 

true believer, and fast for fourteen days, dedicating the spiritual 

reward to all the Imams, the Messenger, and Lady al-Zahraa.
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A Letter to My Mother
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My Questions to the Religious Scholars
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His Supplication in His Own Handwriting
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Al-Fatiha for His Soul

In the name of Allah,  
the Most Compassionate, the Most Merciful.

O Allah, be for Your representative, al-Hujjah ibn al-
Hassan, may Your blessings be upon him and his 
forefathers, in this hour and in every hour, a guardian, 
protector, leader, supporter, guide, and watchful eye, 
until You cause him to dwell upon Your earth in willing 
obedience and grant him enjoyment therein for a long 
time.

Dua al-Faraj


