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I am the Most Holy, the Most Great, the Most Glorious.
Praise be to Thee, O my God, that Thou hast ordained this day as a festival unto the favoured
among Thy servants and the sincere among Thy loved ones. Thou hast called this day by that
Name whereby all created things have been subdued and the breezes of Thy Revelation have
been wafted between earth and heaven, a Name through which all that hath been recorded in Thy
Holy Books and Sacred Scriptures hath been made manifest, and which Thy Messengers and
Thy Chosen Ones have foretold, that all men might be made ready to behold Thee, to turn towards the ocean of Thy reunion, to stand before the seat of Thy throne, and to hear Thy
wondrous call from the Dayspring of Thine invisible Self and the Dawning-Place of Thine
Essence.
I yield Thee praise, O Lord my God, that Thou hast fulfilled Thy testimony, completed Thy
favour, established upon the throne of Divine Revelation Him Who proclaimed Thy oneness and
Thy unity, and summoned all humanity to appear before Him. Amongst the people are those who
have turned towards Him, attained His presence, and quaffed the choice wine of His Revelation.
I beseech Thee by Thy sovereign might which hath dominion over all things, and by Thy bounty
which embraceth the entire creation, to enable Thy loved ones to sever themselves from all
except Thee and to fix their gaze upon the horizon of Thy grace. Assist them, then, to arise to
serve Thee, that they may evince whatsoever Thou hast desired in Thy realm and may unfurl the
banners of Thy victory in Thy land. Thou, verily, art the Almighty, the Most Exalted, the
Sovereign Protector, the All-Knowing, the All-Wise….
~ Bahá’u’lláh, Days of Remembrance

O Lord, my Lord!
This is the day which Thy Sacred Tongue and Thy Pen of Glory both have sanctified, and made
it a day of heavenly blessings, of divine benediction and favour. Thou hast honoured it with Thy
bestowals, endued it with Thy Grace, and invested it with Thy Glory, and caused it to be a day of
joy and gladness unto them that have turned to the Light of Thy Divine Revelation; that the
hearts may thereby be gladdened, that the radiance of happiness may illumine the lives of them
that remember the manifestation of Thy Glory upon Thy Sacred Mount.
Hallow it, O Lord, with Thy grace, and make it a day of joy and blessedness for Thy loved ones,
that have stood fast and firm in Thy Covenant, Thy friends that have sung Thy Praise, and
especially for this servant of Thine that hath turned his face to Thy Holy Kingdom, supplicated
the glory of Thy might and power, circled, Thy throne of grandeur and fell prostrate at Thy
threshold of Divine Mercy. Thou art the Gracious, the Bountiful, the All Merciful.
~ Abdu’l-Bahá’, Star of the West, Vol. 14, p. 82

Glory to Thee, O my God! The first stirrings of the spring of Thy grace have appeared and
clothed Thine earth with verdure. The clouds of the heaven of Thy bounty have rained their rain
on this City within whose walls is imprisoned Him Whose desire is the salvation of Thy
creatures. Through it the soil of this City hath been decked forth, and its trees clothed with
foliage, and its inhabitants gladdened.
The hearts of Thy dear ones, however, will rejoice only at the Divine Springtime of Thy
tender mercies, whereby the hearts are quickened, and the souls are renewed, and the trees of
human existence bear their fruits.
The plants that have sprung forth, O my Lord, in the hearts of Thy loved ones have withered
away. Send down upon them, from the clouds of Thy spirit, that which will cause the tender
herbs of Thy knowledge and wisdom to grow within their breasts. Rejoice, then, their hearts with
the proclamation of Thy Cause and the exaltation of Thy sovereignty.
Their eyes, O my Lord, are expectantly turned in the direction of Thy bounty, and their faces are
set towards the horizon of Thy grace. Suffer them not, through Thy bounty, to be deprived of
Thy grace. Potent art Thou, by Thy sovereign might, over all things. No God is there but Thee,
the Almighty, the Help in Peril, the Self-Subsisting.
~ Bahá’u’lláh, Prayers and Meditations
MUSICAL VIDEO SELECTION: “O Lord Provide” by Bani and Noor (Words by the Báb)
https://youtu.be/RRbqO0iB7NA

He is the Sovereign King, the Holy of Holies.
Praise be unto Thee, O Lord my God! This is that Day among Thy Days and that Hour among
Thy blessed Hours which Thou hast reserved for Thine own Self, related to Thine own Being,
and exalted in station, that Thy Name may endure and Thy sovereignty be made manifest. Thou
hast made this Day to be the source of all days, inasmuch as Thou hast showered upon it the
revelations of the Throne of Thy majesty and the signs of Thy transcendent favour. Thou hast
created it anew, at this time, in the most excellent form in this ancient Temple, so that on this
Day, and by its grace, all the dwellers of earth and heaven might be raised again to life and,
unbeknownst to and unapprehended by all, be called upon to render account regarding Thy Self.
Perchance Thy sacred and celestial blessings and Thy divine and glorious bestowals might be
completed therein, that they may testify to the creation of all things on the Day of Thy presence
and to the appearance of Thy days and the dawning of the Sun of Thy beauty.
Even as mention was made of this signal honour and supreme bounty, of the ecstasy of yearning
for Thee, the ascendancy of Thine all-conquering love, and the transports of Thy holy rapture, I
heard the call of one of Thy servants who hath believed in Thee and in Thy signs, who hath
renounced all things, turned towards the Countenance of Thy beauty, and hastened through every
region unto the habitation of Thy repose. He hath at last reached Thy door and stood before the
light of Thine everlasting holiness that hath shone forth above the horizon of Thy oneness and

the dayspring of Thine eternity, longing to ascend unto the heights of Thy presence and reunion
and to abide upon the seat of Thy nearness within Thy sacred Precinct. Cause, then, O my God,
the dove of yearning to soar within his heart, and the seas of Thy love to surge within his inmost
being, and the matchless tokens of Thy remembrance to flow from his tongue, and the gems of
Thy praise to issue from his spirit. Draw him ever nearer, O my Lord, that he may be enabled to
safeguard within the inmost recesses of his heart this most brilliant light and hidden treasure, and
that he may thus dwell with Thy Servant in Thy most exalted horizon and all-glorious realm.
Thou, verily, abidest even now in Thine everlasting habitation, and beholdest this crimson spirit,
and hearest this most sweet melody in the midmost heart of the Divine Essence, the centre of the
Realm of mysteries. Powerful art Thou to do what Thou willest. Thou, verily, art the Exalted, the
Almighty, the All-Glorious, the Self-Subsisting.
~ Bahá’u’lláh, Days of Remembrance

With hearts set aglow by the fire of the love of God and spirits refreshed by the food of the
heavenly spirit you must go forth as the disciples nineteen hundred years ago, quickening the
hearts of men by the call of glad tidings, the light of God in your faces, severed from everything
save God. Therefore, order your lives in accordance with the first principle of the divine
teaching, which is love. Service to humanity is service to God. Let the love and light of the
Kingdom radiate through you until all who look upon you shall be illumined by its reflection. Be
as stars, brilliant and sparkling in the loftiness of their heavenly station. Do you appreciate the
Day in which you live?
This is the century of the Blessed Perfection!
This is the cycle of the light of His beauty!
This is the consummate day of all the Prophets!
These are the days of seed sowing. These are the days of tree planting. The bountiful bestowals
of God are successive. He who sows a seed in this day will behold his reward in the fruits and
harvest of the heavenly Kingdom. This timely seed, when planted in the hearts of the beloved of
God, will be watered by showers of divine mercy and warmed by the sunshine of divine love. Its
fruitage and flower shall be the solidarity of mankind, the perfection of justice and the
praiseworthy attributes of heaven manifest in humanity. All who sow such a seed and plant such
a tree according to the teachings of Bahá’u’lláh shall surely witness this divine outcome in the
degrees of its perfection and will attain unto the good pleasure of the Merciful One.
Today the nations of the world are self-engaged, occupied with mortal and transitory
accomplishments, consumed by the fires of passion and self. Self is dominant; enmity and
animosity prevail. Nations and peoples are thinking only of their worldly interests and outcomes.
The clash of war and din of strife are heard among them. But the friends of the Blessed
Perfection have no thoughts save the thoughts of heaven and the love of God. Therefore, you
must without delay employ your powers in spreading the effulgent glow of the love of God and
so order your lives that you may be known and seen as examples of its radiance. You must deal
with all in loving-kindness in order that this precious seed entrusted to your planting may

continue to grow and bring forth its perfect fruit. The love and mercy of God will accomplish
this through you if you have love in your own heart.
The doors of the Kingdom are opened. The lights of the Sun of Truth are shining. The clouds of
divine mercy are raining down their priceless jewels. The zephyrs of a new and divine springtime
are wafting their fragrant breaths from the invisible world. Know ye then the value of these days.
Awake ye to the realization of this heavenly opportunity. Strive with all the power of your souls,
your deeds, actions and words to assist the spread of these glad tidings and the descent of this
merciful bounty. You are the reality and expression of your deeds and actions. If you abide by
the precepts and teachings of the Blessed Perfection, the heavenly world and ancient Kingdom
will be yours—eternal happiness, love and everlasting life. The divine bounties are flowing.
Each one of you has been given the opportunity of becoming a tree yielding abundant fruits. This
is the springtime of Bahá’u’lláh. The verdure and foliage of spiritual growth are appearing in
great abundance in the gardens of human hearts. Know ye the value of these passing days and
vanishing nights. Strive to attain a station of absolute love one toward another. By the absence of
love, enmity increases. By the exercise of love, love strengthens and enmities dwindle away.
Consider me—in the years of my advanced age, burdened with physical infirmities—crossing
the wide ocean to look upon your faces. It is my hope that through the life of the spirit you may
all become as one soul, as one tree adorning the rose garden of the Kingdom. It is my hope that
the endless treasures of the bestowals of God may be yours here and hereafter. It is my prayer
that the Supreme Concourse may be illumined by your brilliant lights shining forever in the
heavens of eternal glory.
~ Abdu’l-Bahá’, Promulgation of Universal Peace

All praise be to the one true God—exalted be His glory—inasmuch as He hath, through the Pen
of the Most High, unlocked the doors of men’s hearts. Every verse which this Pen hath revealed
is a bright and shining portal that discloseth the glories of a saintly and pious life, of pure and
stainless deeds. The summons and the message which We gave were never intended to reach or
to benefit one land or one people only. Mankind in its entirety must firmly adhere to whatsoever
hath been revealed and vouchsafed unto it. Then and only then will it attain unto true liberty. The
whole earth is illuminated with the resplendent glory of God’s Revelation.
~ Bahá’u’lláh, Gleanings from the Writings of Bahá’u’lláh
MUSICAL VIDEO SELECTION: “In This Day Bahá’u'lláh” Performed by the Lincolnwood
Chamber Orchestra and the Baha'i House of Worship Choir
https://youtu.be/4dg2yxh40CY

