


The following is a translation of one of them: 

THE GREATEST, THE MOST GLORIOUS. 

O my God! Verily this is a Branch who hath branched from the lofty tree of Thy Singleness and 

the Sadra (Lote Tree) of Thy Oneness. Thou seest him, O my God, looking unto Thee and 

holding fast to the rope of Thy benevolence. Therefore keep him in the vicinity of Thy mercy. 

Thou knowest, O my God, that I desire him not save because Thou hast desired him; and I have 

chosen him not save because Thou hast chosen him. Assist him with the hosts of Thy earth and 

heaven, and help, O my God, whosoever helpeth him, then choose Thou whosoever chooseth 

him, and forsake whosoever denieth him and desireth him not. O my Lord! Thou seest that at the 

time of elucidation my pen moveth and my limbs tremble. I ask Thee by my perplexity in Thy 

Love and my longing to reveal Thy Cause, to ordain for him whatsoever Thou hast destined for 

Thy Messengers and the faithful to Thy divine inspirations; verily Thou art God, the Almighty, 

the All-Powerful. 

HE IS THE GREATEST: 

O my God! Assist Thou Ghusn al-Akbar (the Mightiest Branch) to Thy remembrance and Thy 

praise, then cause to flow from his pen the marvels of Thy sciences and secrets. My Lord! Verily 

he hath hastened unto Thy pleasure and hath fasted for the love of Thyself, and in obedience to 

Thine order. Destine for him every good revealed in Thy Book; verily Thou art the All-Powerful, 

the Omnipotent. 

Blessed is he who hath rested in the shelter of the Branch of God, his Lord, Lord of the Throne 

and Lord of the Worlds. 

O My Branch! Be thou the cloud of the Spring of My Generosity; then rain upon the things in 

My Name, the New. 

O My Branch! We have chosen thee because the Chosen One hath chosen thee; say: praise be 

unto Thee, O God of all the worlds. 

O Ghusn-i-Akbar! (Mightiest Branch) Verily We have chosen thee for the help of My Cause; 

rise thou in a marvelous assistance. 

Conquer thou the cities (strongholds) of the names in My Name, the Ruler over all that He 

wisheth. 

O Sea! wave in My Name, the Rising, the Great! 

Verily every action dependeth on thy love; blessed is he that winneth that which hath been 

desired by his Lord, the All-Knowing. 

Blessed is he that hath heard thy call and hath come forward unto thee for the love of God, the 

Lord of the worlds. 
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