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To my father,
from whom | came to dscern the aiphory
of gentleness and majesty.



Epigraph

Stand to prayer by night, bu not al night, half of it, o a little less o a little more; and
redte the Qur'an in slow, measured rhythmic tones. Soon We shall send davn to you a
weighty Word. Truly the rising by night is most potent for governing the soul, and most
suitable for framing the words of prayer and paise.

~ 2,3, 4,5, 673 the Holy Quran
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Preface

-~

Nocturnal Light invokes the arcling depths of being where submisson to The Most Beautiful
consumes al ego-driven adion and inadion.Nocturnal Light's poems quetly cdebrate the
grace which urfolds after we step ouside our colossl illuson d independence and control,
la ilaha illa Allah there is no redity but God, there is only God. Each pem was
compaosed at nighttime and they literally reposed within the perfed diredion, saced music
and generous presence The Majestic Being conwveys through the heavens delicae dance

May the dlegiless lovers continue to degpen their love & they contemplate.
May the dleging lovers awake and finaly conred to the grace

$1CD Tour



1AM DD LIKW

Sleepless Lovers

Bismill ah,
at night, true lovers never
see. Diligently, they gather
In the mosque of Surrender,

chanting till their voices
adorn the moorn©s glitter
and the ar whispers

the divine saaded names.

Lo! The douds vibrate
with ninety nine ®lors.
Suddenly, the devotees
shed some teas first

then, thelr own shapes:

in redity, only Unity reigns
gloriously encompassng
those who conspire aainst it.

There©s a self-made dedness
within these skepticsO eas,
even when Christ walked
inside of their being

to dsperse his hoy music
they cringed, frightened
by his clarity, his loving,
his pure deansing them!



1AM DD LIKW

From the soul©s view,
there is no such thing
as independence and self,
for she dways longs for

that which is immense,
glowing and which untes;
Prophets are that glow!

The lover follows them only

becaise they are the night,

the essnce reassmbling

ead ore unto the Light.
Lovers gay awake in the dark,

stegoed in devotional love,
they circle aound the Kaaba
inside, crying al hamdulill ah.
O friend, ceae dl your doing

Here, some seaet femininity
Is unfolding with luminaosity.
Detach from all condtioning
for now, the Prophets appea...
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1AM DD LIKW

The Tender Visiting
Peaceupon the gostles!
Abraham, Noah, Moses,

Joseph, David, Jonah,
Christ and Muhammed

alayhum salam; ead,
rays of the One Light.

All: messengers of Islam!
One Word in many bodes

which dedares there is
but one Truth, one Redity.

Like ocean and wave,
Nno ore can ever separate.

Prophets are in urison
and their Scriptures make

but one ontinual Revelation
despite the mlossal adaptations.

Redize an arrogating elite
has orchestrated dssnsion

amongst the Earth’s nations.
Look ug Use the true vision:

11



1AM DD LIKW

the Cosmos sibtly dances
in deg praise of The Beneficent,

honaing its authentic paosition
of submisson to The Creaor

while we, blinded by definition,
corrupt life with udawful wars.

Where ae those with clea sight?
Say: there is no reality but Allah!
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1AM DD LIKW

Lucent Paradise

Our most feminine energies:
yesterday, enormous longngs.

Today, whirling human beings.
Tomorrow, just symphories,

al, cloaked in this beauty.
Woman, man, the samel

We dl are a the mercy
of some nostalgia within.

Eadh, a swed garden which
exudes the fragrancelove

here, there, everywhere!
O friend, never rely on

your olfadory sense
to convey that pure scent;

instead, grow quiet and
open the windows inside,

Let us behod your garden!
Let us admire your soul©s

bouquet as it praises Light
in urending rostration,

13



1AM DD LIKW

let us e its leaves and petals
fly abou with perfea diredion,

we long to revel in the delight
of your divine altivation!

Now, let this mouth be seded,
inner nature wants praying.
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1AM DD LIKW

Canopy
O, there©s the rain inside.
Shelter your self from that!

Here, an umbrella, open it wide.
Who could help such pouing?

Only you can see me like this,
forgive my effusive whirling:

the entire canopy is entering.
| am upside down in this lingering,

in this gdellar unfolding. Grounds,
round shapes and nowae @&gaged

in revolution: what is this sved
tumbling, this cosmic beaming?

O Most High, I no longer am.
How | love that irrelevance

15



1AM DD LIKW

Golden Corridor
As Surrender leads the way
| hold your inaudibility

iIn my arms and it says:
birth me now! Let this

light explode silently.
In that weightlesaess

peal-like particles, adtir,
release a hady reating,

this whisper-comforting:
in each soul, there is

Mary bearing the Word!
An urending encore eve

suffuses the material world.
So like aflower softened

by the tiding d Christ©s
continual comings, | bloom

with my inside dispersed,
| withdraw in your visiting

matter. This promises to be
a melodious luxuriating

16



1AM DD LIKW

for seaetly, ea form is
a flute that only He can pay,

we beoome the céestia music
as a resporee to the grace

in ead, He blows impartialy.
No ore is a doer herel

We ae only witnessng,
revering, floating to the doing.

Here©s the Sound again, entering
Never have | head such beauty,

it curves around my braids
then it serenades yours.

We aawl on the celing
everywhere, asauming

courtless heights then,
We pause.

Lo! Our cowries cdebrate
and the whaole Creaion falls

In a magnanimous embrace
Every time we display such unty

my hands do this. they chant
toward the upper existence

in gesturing gatitude, they
dance, thrive and expand

17
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till they become abreeze
sumptuous, rich with heding.

Now dal the wounds we hid
start for the Golden Corridor

to emulate the lucent color,
they race toward us, dedining

the despair of paleness
they beg for the little kiss

the medicine which started
this gathering in the Essence
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1AM DD LIKW

As Above So Below

When we look for love
in a tangible person,
we ae longng for the

behoding d His Face
Each soul is a devoted
servant of the Beloved.

We dl incarnated to
continue manifesting
the sublime qualiti es.

All existence unfolds
in The Highest©s mercy
until with femininity

we submit our ego
to the Source-Divinity.
The heat loves for solely

conredions are heding,

they soften the self till
it disolves in The Unique.

19
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True Blindness

There is a soft light
your forehead sheds,
every time | see it

| long for fasting and

the quiet of not-being.
Soul out, al torn open,
| turn inward with my
eyes fixed on the opening

and lo! These words sill:
all presences that you see
floating with the spheres
are in me, loving Him.

We are a pearl of Fire
immersed in praising
since the beginning.

In that colorful clarity

| gently fal to never get up
again for, at all moments
this whisper magnifies,
strokes my hands, then

expands toward the moors

to slow dance with galaxies,
softly exuding Allahu Akbar!
Allahu Akbar! Allahu Akbar!

20



1AM DD LIKW

Then, it comes badk down
to rock humanity tenderly
as if to linger in materiality
with dvine mercy only

to sensitize our eas,
our hardened souls.
Oyiwo0000000000h
Let me offer two rakats

lest the vell descends again

and restore the delusive sight.
Will you dease hod my pen
while | unroll my prayer mat?

21
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Last Waltz
As | dance
to your left,

they see done.
My long robe flirts

with the marble floor.
A tender exchange

reveds that which
is behind the forms,

it only is a love,
an urending state

of intertwining,
of revolving fusion.

Let us ®aetly waltz
in the communion.

Solely heat knows
that which | spe& of,

this refined language
no tongwe can touch.

O Speediless one,
how swed is your force

22



1AM DD LIKW

Honey-Existence
In the presence
of your Friend,
be quiet.

Shoud you knaw
of His eloguence,

asaime a deah:

the one which has
courtless resurredions,

you knaw, the sunlit onel

Those who ceedly are
in Love do that, they

open the seven windows

inside their being and in
the waiting, they die, slently

till the mystic wind legins

to circulate, 10! They bask
in the quisite echange,

it rocks them like the Word

23



1AM DD LIKW

rocks the heavenly stars;
in that saaedness

their souls exude a ¢y

al hamdulill ah!
We are sanctified.

Then some passrs-by

intrigued by the joyful sobs
approadh, to inqure &ou

the caise of that high

and the lovers ever-kind,
whisper through the eher,

beamme @mplete now

before the Friend,
Separate not your will

from Hs. Surender as

if you dor®t mind keing
killed by a softness

by a wandering tenderness

this way, you shall know
the same horey-exstence

24
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Divine Music

Here, the ultimate silence
soul sough!
| swirl, free

no longer distraught by
the outward coarseness
You stroke my spirit and

it begins the ceestial dance
Everywhere, a presence
stares my way, offering to wea

some gentle gaze of you;
| am lost in the euberance,
now look!

One flame in courtless frames
we ae that, mysticdly.
As the warmth o emptiness

fills up my surroundngs,
you enerously spread
iIn my exalted centers

O! There is no Msble smoke

when stirred by this fire,
no symptom of element,

25



1AM DD LIKW

no materiality nor unshaken
denseness to numb ou senses.
The mathematicd conceding

finaly reveds the very soul!
Only those with pue heats
can dslide through the artains

of this $ow!
Now please,
welcome more mmpanions

in this reunion; we©ll be a &oir

to the Presence who sheds
this tender, divine music!
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