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Jyon hi Khudawand Isa ki khidmat shura hui wuh
bhiron se ghira rahta tha.
» Kyon?

Islie ki wuh bimaron ko shafa deta tha.

Shafa Dene Wala
Us ke kahne par
andhe dekhte,
langare chalte-phirte,
korhiyon ko pak-saf kiya jata,
bahre sunte

aur murdon ko zinda kiya jata tha.
Lekin is se barhkar uska kirdar logon ko khinchta
tha. Jab bolta to logon ki ankhen phati ki phati rah
jatin. Wuh mahsts karte the ki yahan ek am admi
nahin hai. Yon logon ke dher har waqt us ke age-
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pichhe pare rahte the. Wuh use aram karne tak bhi
nahin dete the.

Ek din Khudawand Isa talim dete dete bahut thak
gaya. Akhirkar us ne shagirdon se kaha, “Ao, ham
jhil ke par chalen.” Wuh kashti par sawar hua aur
us ke pichhe us ke shagird. Ustad chiir-chir ho
gaya tha. Kashti ke pichhle hisse men apna sar
gaddi par rakhkar wuh gahri nind so gaya. Sham
ka waqt tha. Shagirdon men se kai kashti chalane
men mahir the. Wuh mazbiti se kashti ko khule
pani ki taraf le gae.

Sab ne itminan ki sans li: Shukr hai, din ki gahma-
gahmi khatm ho gai hai. Shukr hai, ab kuchh
sukin mil jaega.

Shap shap. Halke halke hilkore kashti se ankh-
michauli khel rahe the.

Magar yih fareb dene wali shanti thi.

Fareb Dene Wali Shanti
Rat ke andhere men achanak chikhti-chillati ek
churail un par tit pari—ek zabardast andhi unhen
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jhakjhorne lagi. Yon jis tarah billi chthe ko
jhakjhor jhakjhorkar mar dalti hai.
Shagird is gism ki andhi jante the. Yih koi am
hawa nahin thi. Yih irdgird ke bare paharon men
zor pakarte hue bahut nugsan pahuncha sakti thi.
Pani par is ki zad men akar shayad hi koi bach jae.
Pahle lahron ki shant chapar-chapar, ab hathiyon
ki chingharti bhagdar. Maujen uchhal uchhalkar
kashti se takrane lagin. Kashti kabhi pani ke pahar
par charhti aur kabhi chakkar dilane wali wadi
men utarti. Un ke dekhte dekhte wuh pani se
bharne lagi.
Shagird to mahir kashtiban the. Magar tifan ke
zor ke samne unhen hathiyar dalna para.

Tafan men Kya Karen?
» Ab kya karen? Kya karen?
Yih sab kuchh itni tezi se un par an para tha ki ab
bachna hi mushkil tha. Wuh pakka samajh gae ki
ab ham dubne lage hain. Ab maut yaqini hai.
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Tab un ki nazar Khudawand Isa par pari. Yih kaisi
bat thi! Ab tak wuh itminan aur aram se soya hua
tha. Yon jaise kuchh na ho raha ho.

Hamen Bacha
Shagird lapakkar use jhanjhorne lage. @~ Wuh
pareshani se chikh uthe, “Ustad, kya apko parwa
nahin ki ham tabah ho rahe hain? Hamen bacha!”
Wuh apne hawas bilkul kho baithe the. Is tarah
apne azim ustad se bat karna to bahut buri bat hai.
» Kya yih kahna mundsib tha ki dpko parwd nahin?
Nahin, yih bahut ghalat bat hai. Khudawand ki
har insan se muhabbat hoti hai. Balki ajib bat
yih hai ki jitna chhota aur nachiz koi ho utna hi
zyada wuh us se pyar karta hai.
» To kya ham bhi uski muhabbat men shamil hain?
Zarur!
To bhi shagirdon ne ek bat sahi ki.
» Wuh kyd thi?
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Wuh madad ke lie Khudawand Isa ke pas ae.
Wubh jante the ki wuhi hamen is khatre se bacha
sakta hai.

Ab do ham ustad par dhyan den.

» Kya wuh halat dekhkar ghabra gaya? Kya uska
rang mand par gaya? Kya wuh kanpne laga?
Bilkul nahin. Us ne garajkar andhi ko danta aur
jhil se kaha, “Khamosh! Chup kar!”

Jab malik apne kutte ko dantta hai to wuh dum

dabakar chup ho jatad hai. Jab Khudawand Isa

tafan ko dantta hai to wuh bhi chup ho jata hai.

Andhi ekdam tham gai. Lahren khatm ho gain.

Hilkore dubara kashti se khelne lage. Shagirdon

ki ankhen phati ki phati rah gain. Sab kuchh bure

khab ki tarah lag raha tha.

Tab ustad ne afsos se shagirdon se ptichha, “Tum

kyon ghabrate ho? Kya tum abhi tak iman nahin

rakhte?”
Iman Kya Hai?
Is jagah par munasib hai ki ham ek sawal ptichhen:
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» Iman hai kya?
Shagird to Khudawand Isa ke bare men bahut
kuchh jante the. Wuh us ke bahut mojize dekh
chuke the. Aur akhir wuh us ke shagird hi ban
chuke the. Wuh din-rat us ke sath rahte, us ke sath
chalte, uski madad karte the. To bhi un ka iman
tifan men kamzor nikla.
Dekho, iman tarazii se napa nahin ja sakta. Kaun
kah sakta hai ki ab mainne 10 kilo iman kharid liya
hai, ab mera iman mazbt hai. Dusre ko sirf 1 kilo
iman mil gaya, uska iman kuchh bhi nahin hai.
Aisa bhi nahin hai ki iman ilm rakhne ke barabar
ho. Ho sakta hai hamen bahut ilm ho par iman
na ho. Ho sakta hai ham Khuda ke bare men ilm
rakhen magar us par iman na rakhen.
» To phir iman kya hai?

Iman ek talluq, ek rishta hai.
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Ek Rishta
Ek achchhe ghar ke log ek disre par bharosa kar
sakte hain. Unhen yaqin hai ki diisre meri bhalai
chahte hain, dusre wafadar rahenge.
» Kyon?
Islie ki un ka ek disre par iman hai. Un ka
ek duasre se na sirf khiin ka balki muhabbat ka
rishta hai.
Khuda par iman ka yahi matlab hai. Yih nahin ki
ham kahen ki Allahu akbar. Be-shak yih sach hai.
Yih bhi sach hai ki wuh khaliq hai, ki sab kuchh
uski marzi par chaltd hai. Magar yih sirf ilm hai.
Iman yih hai ki main apni zindagi us ke supurd kar
dun. Ki main mahsis karan ki har qadam usi ke
huzir chal raha han.
Khudawand Isa farmata hai ki kya tum abhi tak
iman nahin rakhte?
» Iska kya matlab hai?
Matlab yih hai ki tum mere pichhe ho lie ho.
Meri talim pate, mere sath chalte rahe ho. Tum
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mujh par bharosa karte ae ho. Rishte ka jo
bij mainne tum men dal diya wuh ug aya hai.
Kya rishte ka yih paudha ab tak itna nazuk hai?
Kamal hai, hawa ke ek jhonke se uska satyanas
ho gaya hai. Tum nahin samjhe ki main har
halat men tumhare sath han, tifan men bhi.
Shagirdon par khauf tari hua. Wuh ek disre se
kahne lage, “Akhir yih kaun hai? Hawa aur jhil bhi
uska hukm manti hain.”
» Khauf un par kyon chha gaya?
Khauf Kyon?
Khudawand Isa andhi aur maujon ko dantta hai.
Dantne ka matlab hai garajkar un ko rokna. Yon
jis tarah ham sakhti se bachchon ko kahte hain,
“Chup! Khamosh!”
Yahi kuchh dekhkar shagird sakht dar gae. Yih
andhi se dar jaisa nahin tha. Yih wuh khauf hai jo
insan mahsus karta hai jab us par Khuda ki qudrat
zahir hoti hai. Jab wuh mahsts karta hai ki yahan
ek ilahi taqat hai. Is ke samne main khare hone
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layq nahin han. Islie wuh ptachhte hain ki “Akhir
yih kaun hai?”

Shagird jante the ki Tauret aur Zabur ke mutabiq
khaliq yahi kuchh karta hai. Ek Zabtur farmata hai,

Tere dantne par pani farar hua,

teri garajti awaz sunkar wuh ekdam
bhag gaya.

Tab pahar tinche hue

aur wadiyan un jaghon par utar ain

jo tine un ke lie muqarrar ki thin.
(Zabur 104:7-8)

Khaliq ne pani ko danta to wuh apni jagah par a
gaya. Us ne ek had bandhi jis se age pani barh
nahin saktd. Shagirdon ne kashti men dekha ki
Khudawand Isa, khaliq ka kam kar raha hai. Wuh
bhi garajkar pani ke dheron ko chup karata hai aur
wuh ekdam tham jate hain.
Tafan men Hamara Sahara

Ham sabhon ka pala aise tifanon se parta hai.
Zindagi men ekdam andhi ham par tat parti hai.
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Ekdam pani ke pahar hamen sakht jhatke dete
hain. Ham dubne lagte hain. Ham sahare ke
lie charon taraf dekhte aur chikhte-chillate hain.
Bahut bar hamare dost aur ghar wale bhi jawab
dete hain.
» Tab kaun hamara sahdra rahega?
Ek hai jo meri aur apki awaz hamesha sunta
hai—Khudawand Isa. Wuhi tafani lahron
ko dant sakta hai. Kah sakta hai ki chup!
Khamosh!
Kabhi kabhi Khuda ki marzi hai ki ham is duniya
ko chhor agli duniya men chale jaen. Us waqt
bhi agar ham pukédren wuh hamari sunta hai.
Hamen apne banhon men lapet hifazat se wahan
tak pahuncha sakta hai. Us par bharosa karo.
Shagirdon ki tarah danwandol na bano.

Jis ne Khud Dukh Saha Hai
Kitni azim bat. Jab zindagl aur maut ki tafani
lahren hamen jhakjhorti hain to ham use pukar
sakte hain. Use jo khud dukh janta hai. Khud us ne
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salib par dukh uthaya hai. Jis ke sar par kantedar
taj thonka gaya wuh hamara dukh aur taklif janta
hai. Wuh use khud mahsts karta hai. Apne apko
us ke hath men saunp den. Tab hi ham hifazat se

par ke kinare tak pahunch jaenge.

Jis ne Khud Dukh Saha Hai / 11



Marqus 4:35-41
Us din jab sham hui to Isa ne apne shagirdon
se kaha, “Ao, ham jhil ke par chalen”
Chunanche wuh bhir ko rukhsat karke use
lekar chal pare. Baz aur kashtiyan bhi sath
gain. Achanak sakht andhi ai. Lahren kashti
se takrakar use pani se bharne lagin, lekin Isa
abhi tak kashti ke pichhle hisse men apna sar
gaddi par rakhe so raha tha. Shagirdon ne use
jagakar kaha, “Ustad, kya apko parwa nahin ki
ham tabah ho rahe hain?”
Wuh jag utha, andhi ko danta aur jhil se kaha,
“Khamosh! Chup kar!” Is par andhi tham gai
aur lahren bilkul sakit ho gain. Phir Isa ne
shagirdon se ptichha, “Tum kyon ghabrate ho?
Kya tum abhi tak iman nahin rakhte?”
Un par sakht khauf tari ho gaya aur wuh ek
dusre se kahne lage, “Akhir yih kaun hai?
Hawa aur jhil bhi uska hukm manti hain.”
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