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w e e k l y  f r o m  c y p r u s 

The Days of Tyrants
Are Over (1)

Allâhu akbaru kabîra, wa l-ªamdu lil-
lâhi kathîran wa subªâna llâhi l-karîm wa bi-
ªamdihi l-‘a|îm bukratan wa asîla!
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Oh our Lord! All glory and praises 
are only for You and we are giving 
our highest greetings to the most 

beloved one in Your Divine Presence, Say
yidina Muªammad k. His name is so holy 
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know best about this are prophets, they are 
a special creation, they are chosen people 
and have been dressed with such a power. 
As when a person has a bee hive. When they 
want to take out the honey, they have to 
dress to protect themselves. Yes, they are 
afraid of being stung, but they take from the 
hive honey with a special clothes protecting 
them. And such a people, whose number is 
124,000 throughout the east and the west, 
are not in need to wear a special protection 
against wild people; they are not afraid of 
them. And they have such a heavenly po
wer that if you look at them, you may fall 
dead instantly! But they are not using that 
power now. Now it is the beginning of the 
end of the period of wrongness and the peri
od of liars, the period of tyrants, it is going 
to finish. Now, one by one, they will be fi
nished.

[to be continued]
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Mawlânâ Sheikh Nâ|im, Shaykh Adnân, Shaykh His
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proach His Divine Presence except the Be
loved.

Oh People! Hear and listen. Be obedient 
servants, this is an honour for you. If you 
don’t listen you will go down, down, down, 
and there are seven levels under my feet!

As-salâmu ‘alaykum! Oh our listeners, who 
are giving such a short time. You must lis
ten, Oh mankind! All of us must listen, and 
all of us must obey and be obedient. If not, 
you will be swallowed in a black hole. Don’t 
say, “Today I can’t reach the sohbet.” You 
must hear this. This is a song from Heaven 
all the time, and it is majestic music, for sul
tans only. There is a trumpet for sultans. 
And in every moment, every minute, every 
second there must be a heavenly greeting. 

This music is a greeting in every moment, 
in every second, in every third and down 
and down you may come. Oh my listeners! 
I am nothing. Don’t say that that person is 
saying something, no! It is Heavenly Sup
port, taqwiyyah. It is for every second or 
third or fourth, this music makes creation 
stand up and say Subªân Allâh, Sul†ân Al-
lâh, Allâhu Akbar al-Akbar, Anta Sul†ân! 
You are the Sul†ân, You are Subªân, Oh our 
Lord, like a trumpet in a king’s palace!

[Mawlânâ mimics trumpet]
Doot daroot doot doot doot doot ...
Dome dome dome dome ...
In such a way in the courts of kings. Oh 

mankind, beware! Don’t say, “That per
son is speaking.” I am the lowest one, but 
the Lord of Heaven gives to every creature 
something in its existence. There is a wis
dom given for everything. Therefore a bul
bul, nightingale, is singing because the Lord 
of Creation made that small bird. What is 
its name? The night singer! It has a secret. 
It can sing. Not chickens or hens or cocks, 
no, or a turkey. A turkey can only gobble, 
gobble, gobble. That is the greeting of a tur
key. And in such a way it makes its tasbîª, 
glorifying its Creator.

Yes, everyone from mankind must have 
some purpose in their existence. Everyone 
has a speciality for their creation.

Yes! I am nothing. But they are making 
me shout for this purpose, to warn, and 
threaten all nations even though I am the 
weakest servant. But with His order, I will 
be like a black hole, and I will swallow those 
from mankind who don’t say Lâ ilâha illâ-
Llâh, Muªammadan Rasûlullâh k. I am so 
useless, but I have a speciality which is to 
swallow every badness, every evil, before 
Jesus Christ comes to this place, so that he 
will find it clean. 

It doesn’t matter that I am 90 years old, 
when they send to me a heavenly cereyan, 
current, I become like a lion, roaring, or I 
am nothing! The Lord of Heaven can make 
anyone become like a lion to take away all 
foxes and wolves. Because now is the time 
that from east to west, the whole world, the 
whole planet, is filled with foxes and wolves 
and jackals and bears and snakes and drag
ons! I am that one running after them to 
catch and destroy them. I am so weak, but 
from the Heavenly order I become so pow
erful! I am warning everyone, who doesn’t 
take care, who says, “Who is that one?” 
Tonight I may show them, who I am! This 
authority has been granted from my Lord to 
His weakest servant! Yes!

The reed is a plant, but if you cut it and put 
it to your mouth, it begins to speak. There 
is no value for it, and everywhere you can 
find reed beds, but not every reed addresses 
you or gives you a warning, no. If you cut 
one and prepare it, and an authorized person 
blows into it, it begins to speak. Oh people, 
you must have heard about Mawlânâ Jalâlud
dîn Rûmî, may Allah give him the highest 
ranks! And I am asking for such special be
ings, whose speciality in Creation is to blow 
through the reed and listen to it. 

He wrote six big volumes of his Math
nawi, a very wellknown famous book. And 

he began by saying, “Oh my listeners, isma‘, 
hear what this flute, which was made from 
a reed, says to you! Why is it singing? And 
why is is so maªzûn, so sad, and what is it 
crying for? Just a small piece of reed, but 
that flute is giving something to people, 
speaking to people. But only some special 
people like Mawlânâ Jalâluddîn Rûmî can 
hear it, may Allâh bless him.

Oh grandmaster, you also help me! You 
can help, as my Grandshaykh is helping 
me and ordering me to address all nations. 
I know nothing, but they are making me 
speak, to address people. And everyone is 
like that reed: they may speak, they may 
feel, they may cry, they may laugh. Oh peo
ple, who are watching – and I don’t like it 
that it is only a handful of people – there is 
such a heavenly power coming to earth, and 
I am a weak onsse, a most weak servant. 

They are making me the whole world 
tremble. If someone becomes a higherposi
tionservant he might generate a big tremb
ling, zilzâl, an earthquake!

We are not speaking to destroy but to 
take away buildings which have already 
been destroyed. And soon other people will 
come to build new buildings, to correct eve
rything that mankind is doing now, and it is 
all wrong and false! I know nothing, but the 
whole world now is full of wolves and fox
es and bears. They are appearing amongst 
mankind, but they only look like men. In
wardly some of them are scorpions, some of 
them are dragons, some of them are foxes, 
and some of them are bears. But outwardly 
you would say they are mankind. But their 
real being, according to their egos, is like a 
dangerous snake or dragon. It is very dif
ficult to run after that dragon and kill it if 
we do not have any experience in killing 
the dragons of the ego. The first people, 
who have been granted authority to remove 
dangerous dragons and wolves and such 
creatures, are prophets. The people, who 

because You have given it to him. Oh our 
Lord, all glory, all praises are for You from 
preeternity up to eternity, and we are 
humbly asking that more honour and glo
ry should be granted to Your best, holiest, 
and most beautiful creation, Yâ Sayyidî, Yâ 
Rasûlallâh k. He is like the sun shining 
throughout the whole of creation. If you are 
in darkness everything is in darkness as if a 
black hole had swallowed it. When you ap
pear, when you rise up, your lights rising, 
you give to everyone from Heavenly lights. 
With lights everything appears in existence, 
in darkness there is no existence.

Oh our Lord! We are bowing to Your 
greatness. Oh our Lord! And we are saying 
by the name of Allah, the most Mighty and 
most Merciful, most Beneficent and most 
Munificent,  A‘ûdhu billâhi mina sh-shay†âni 
r-rajîm, bismi llâhi r-raªmâni r-raªîm. This is 
a new beginning.

As-salâmu ‘alaykum, Oh our listeners, wa 
raªmatu llâhi wa barakâtuhu!

Oh mankind! Oh those belonging to hu
manity, I am addressing everyone from the 
first to the last. I am nothing but He may 
make me into an atomic bomb to destroy 
bâ†il, falsehood. They are making me more 
powerful, giving me much more power in 
myself to take falsehood away from earth, 
from everywhere on this planet.

Oh People! I am using very smart eye
glasses, because someone has sent me such 
a beautiful pair. 

Marhaban yâ marhaban, marhaban yâ 
marhaban,

marhaban yâ marhaban, Oh our most be
loved one!

Dome dome, dome, dome, dome dome, 
dome, dome ... This has two meanings: one 
is a song, and the second one “dome” is to 
give continuously every praise and glory 
to the most beloved one. It is to believe 
only in Allah Almighty’s existence and His 
Oneness, waªdaniyyatuh, and no one can ap


