He is God!

O peerless Lord! Praised be Thou for having kindled that light in the glass of the Concourse on
high, for having guided that bird of faithfulness to the nest of the Abha Kingdom. Thou hast joined
that precious river to the mighty sea, Thou hast returned that spreading ray of light to the Sun of
Truth. Thou hast welcomed that captive of remoteness into the garden of reunion, and led him
who longed to look upon Thee to Thy presence in Thy bright place of lights.

Thou art the Lord of tender love, Thou art the last goal of the yearning heart, Thou art the

dearest wish of the martyr’s soul.
—‘Abdu’l-Baha
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