Mehdi a.f.

Your mother Najris and Alaskari
to you they gave birth Imam Almehdi
Born on 255 born in Samarrah

The final Imam you are the Hujja

Much you had to do you were only five
At such a young age when your father died
your uncle stepped up to lead the salat

But only you could pray for your father

And after the prayer to occultation
revealed to few hidden from nations
Their numbers were small there were only four

And after they died you were seen no more

And from then till now together we wait
For your appearance final imamate
We try and recall every single day

that you are our guide won't lead us astray

and now even so we may get angry
we must remember there is no hurry
The imam will rise when the time is right

In the deepest dark he will be the light

Poet Saeed Alhakeem asks for your Dua



