The Gift

| havejournegec] to the Zowia in Madagh for the last week of
Ramadan and am guicled to a room with the Faqirat of France. My
companions sPeak some Englislﬁ and |, a few words of French, but
the heart is the |anguage bg which we communicate. My French sisters

take me, with great love, under their wings.

One evening | am awakened bg a gen’cle hand on my shoulder.
“Amina”, the voice whispers, Sidi Muniris meeting with the French
Faqirat on the terrace. He will be sPeaking in Frencl‘:, but if you want
tocome...” I move quicklg from my Place of rest ancljoin my sisters
moving silentlg in the nigh’c. Beneath us, the men are in prayer and
song; This Laglatil Qadr, The Niglﬁt of Power.

Sidi Munir, our Sheik's granclson is seated at a table. His face is as
gentle as the moon, but his presence and voice are Powencul‘ He asks
fora c]ues’cion and one of our sisters sPeaks. His answer is endless
and I imagine that he is speaking to the hearts and souls of all

& P oS
Present. | understand onlg a small Part of his response; “When Marg
was Pregnant”, he says, “She didn't worry. Shejust kept cloing her

ziker”.

Mg sister Yamin sits next to me. She leans over and speaks so&lg to
Sidi Munir, “Une Peti‘ce ques‘cion” - “Alittle ques‘cion”. He does not

turn to her and continues to talk.



A few minutes later Yamin whispers again, this time, with a some
urgency, “Une Petite ques’cion” I know what it is like to have a
c]uestion that wants answering, but 1 have misunderstood her
intention. Sidi Munir does not look at her. Now he is rising. He is
going to leave. Now, for the last time, Yamin touches his arm, and asks
“Une Petite ques‘cion”. Sidi Munir turns to her. 1 do not need to know
French to understand her words. “There is one American here who

speaks English. L

He looks at me for a moment and then in English says, “hcgou want

your heart to be pure, keep doinggour ziker'.
Sidi Munir turns and is gone.

My sister Yamin has taken her moment in time with Sidi Munir, which is

to be in the presence of our beloved Slﬁeik, and given it to me.
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