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A Note From the Editor

The pleasant chill of Bahman rolls out across the country, howling 
the lustrous snowflakes along the roads, sliding the passengers off 
the icy slopes, and maybe slipping our thoughts down the memory 
lane to the same lofty winter during which our historical revolution 
granted an entire nation with the liberty to admire the majestic 
landscape where in tough-looking icicles drop off their mighty stead 
onto the ground and break into pieces. It also winds the clock back 
to the time of covert schemes and actions, all the ruckus and battles 
that had imbued that tensional warfare. It especially resonates in heart 
how the youth generation, back then, chose to put tears and blood 
into those battles rather than be backpacking through Europe to nail a 
profound erudite certificate and roll around in the luxurious comfort 
that would be awaiting them. They stayed to make amends for their 
own compatriots, to stave off dependence and drive off the world-
figure tyrant. In attribution to their sacrifice, we ,as young scholars, 
have this burden on our shoulders to be vigilant that their valiant effort 
will not be discarded, that our currently stirred up feelings will not 
blow over by the next winter; otherwise, another Ice Age would be 
lurking to start over.

Najieh Abedinpour
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Article

The Daughter Of The Messenger Of God
The Holy Prophet (S) said: “Maryam was the Lady of the women of her time, but my daughter, Fatima, is 
the lady of the whole world›s women from the first to the last.» Fatimah is the daughter of the messenger 
of God and the mother of the 12 Shi›ah Imams. The dame of prophet›s house was indeed intelligent, 
gracious and sympathetic with great beauty which led her to be called az-Zahra (The lady of night). She 
was called Zahra since her light used to shine among those in the heavens. 
On the other hand, the word «Fatimah» means «infallibility» since she has been pureed from any sin or 
badness by God. As a result, her noble characteristic is as shiny as sun and as pure as sky among all other 
women throughout the history.   
She was really dear to her father as the prophet Mohammad said «Fatimah is part of me.» every day 
on his way to masque, he crossed the Fatimah house and called her «Peace be with you, O Ahl al-Bayt 
(Household of the Prophet) and the Substance of the Message).
Fatimah is famous as the “leader of all women of whole world of all times.» Which shows her high-
ranking personality. When you consider the women place among Arabs in retrospect, you wonder how 
Quran and the prophet would respect and honor Fatima beautifully. She has been the perfect model and 
even hero for all women from past up to now. 
She was married to Ali (a.s), Mohammad›s cousin, who was the first man joining the Islam and siding 
with the prophet. This marriage was the Divine order.  Their marital life offspring were four children, two 
sons titled «the leaders of the youth of Jannah» (Heaven). As long as Fatimah was alive, Ali (a.s) never 
married other woman showing their extraordinary love and spiritual relationship which could be perfect 
example for all Muslims.
The greatest woman of the world sacrificed her life to protect her husband and make Islam alive in 28 
August 632. 
“Whenever I long for paradise, I kiss the throat of Fatimah.” Mohammad(s)

By Fatemeh Mojtaba Moghadam

poem 

By Zahra Jan Mohammadloo
Warm Winter
The free birds spread their wings
When the loud shouts were tearing the ice   
It was greener than a thousand springs
As the freezing wind gave birth to paradise   

I wonder how can hope bloom from the snow
And how can hearts sing the same song of freedom   
But through the darkness sparkling dreams can glow
And beneath the bleeding tulips grows the eden   
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A piece of literature

Fragrance of Lilies and Jasmine

In those days, I was not born yet, so all I can do to catch that 
beautiful feeling is imagine. I close my eyes and imagine a 
cold winter, but the cold is not stopping people from going 
out and preparing for the big event. The freezing air is strong, 
but the warmth coming from people›s hearts is way stronger. 
Everyone is happy, with bright, sincere smiles on their faces. 
All of them are helping each other with everything they have. 
It doesn’t matter who they are, man, woman, old, or young. 
They all are waiting for their leader. Some cleaned the streets, 
some distributed sweets, some adorned the way of their leader 
with flowers. It seemed as if they could erase and forget the 
dust of dishonor, the bitterness of betrayal and the stink of 

blood with help of these things.

I imagine the hope people had in their hearts when they 
saw their beloved leader. The hope for a change, hope for a 
better, more beautiful future. It was this hope, along with a 
strong faith that made them tolerate all the hardship they 
went through. I can only imagine the happiness, the relief that 
washed over people›s whole beings when that great man set 
foot in the country once again. The promises that divine man 
made on that day eventually came true, but only after many 

sacrifices were made.

So, today I can only imagine all these things, because I am 
already living those people›s dreams, in a country gifted with 
freedom, independence and Islamic republic. And all these 
gifts are to be appreciated and protected from all kinds of 
harms, because none of us are willing to step back and return 

to the dark, disgraceful past.  

By Zahra Kheradpishe
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مقاله 

نوشته شده توسط محیا پاکیزه کار

والفجر ، و لیال العشر..
انقــاب اســامی ثمــره خــون شــهدا و زحمــات همــه ی انســان 

هــای صالــح بــود .                    امــام خمینــی )ره(

ــه موقعیــت جغرافیایــی آن ، شــرایطی  ــا توجــه ب تاریــخ ایــران ب
ــمنان و  ــع دش ــورد طم ــواره م ــه هم ــت ک ــود آورده اس را بوج
مســتکبران بــوده اســت و ایــن امــر باعث شــده کــه این ســرزمین 

مردمانــی شــجاع و حــق طلــب در دامــان خــود بپــرورد .
ــد  و  ــود آم ــران بوج ــت ، در ای ــدی ، زرتش ــن توحی ــن دی اولی
ــام )ص(  ــر اس ــاب پیامب ــن اصح ــام ، بهتری ــور اس ــد از ظه بع

ــد . ــی بودن ایران
دانشــمندان ایرانــی بیشــترین خدمــات علمــی را بــه دیــن اســام 
کردنــد . ایرانــی هــا بهتریــن شــعبه ی دیــن اســام یعنــی شــیعه  
علــوی را برگزیدنــد و بــر اســاس ایــن تفکــر متعالــی قیــام هــای 

متعــددی بــه وقــوع پیوســت.
انقــاب اســامی وارث همــه ی مجاهــدت هــا ، فــداکاری هــا و 

شــهادت هــای ملــت ایــران در تاریــخ ایــن کشــور اســت.
انقــاب اســامی نتیجــه ی زحمــات علمــا و دانشــمندان متعهــد 
و مومــن اســت ، و چــه زیبــا و پــر معنــی ایــن انقــاب مقــدس 
در شــهر قــم و بــه دســت یکــی از فرزنــدان پیامبــر اســام )ص( ،

 حضرت روح الله )ره(به ثمر نشست.
امــام خمینــی )ره( فرمودنــد : )حفــظ انقــاب از خــود انقــاب 

مهــم تــر اســت . (
و امتــش چــه آگاهانــه و صبورانــه بــا تحمــل مشــکات فــراوان 
ــه دفــاع از دیــن ، ســرزمین ، فرهنــگ و همــه ی ارزش هــای  ب
ــا دشــمنان قســم خــورده و مســتکبر خــود  خــود برخاســتند و ب

ــد. جنگیدن
بدیهــی اســت کــه ایــن جنــگ بــزرگ تــاوان فراوانــی دارد ، از 
جنــگ تحمیلــی هشــت ســاله تــا تــرور مجاهــدان و دانشــمندان،  
تحریــم و تــرور اقتصــادی ملــت ایــران ، جنــگ نــرم و ســخت 

فرهنگــی ، شــایعه پراکنــی ، دروغ پــردازی و ...
ــی  ــه ی ول ــری خردمندان ــا رهب ــر ب ــود مگ ــن نب ــم ممک ــن مه ای
ــناس . ــدر ش ــت ق ــروی مل ــه ای و پی ــت الله خامن ــان ، آی فقیهم

در ایــن راه پــر فــراز و نشــیب چهــل ســاله ، ملــت ایــران مصمــم 
ــان  ــان جه ــوش مظلوم ــه گ ــود را ب ــاب خ ــام انق ــر ، پی و بصی
رســاندند و جنایــات اســتکبار جهانــی را رســوا ســاخته و بــه راه 

خــود تــا ظهــور موعــود ادامــه خواهنــد داد .
الهم عجل لولیک الفرج

فجر

فاطمیه
نوشته شده توسط محیا پاکیزه کار

ــد  ــام ، محم ــر اس ــر پیامب ــود ب ــی خ ــارک و تعال ــد تب خداون
مصطفــی )ص( درود فرســتاد و امــر فرمــود ای فرشــتگان و 
پیامبــران و صالحــان بــر خاتــم پیامبــران درود بفرســتید و محمــد 

ــود . ــاء نم ــه ی انبی ــن )ص( را وارث هم امی
ــه ی  ــت یافت ــه تربی ــرا )س( ، ک ــه ی زه ــر فاطم ــام ودرود ب س
ــم  ــدر عظی ــه ی وحــی و وارث همــه ی ارزش هــای ایــن پ خان
ــر  ــر خطی ــرش در ام ــش خاط ــلی بخ ــه تس ــت. او ک ــان اس الش

ــد . ــا نامی ــی کــه رســول خــدا او را ام ابیه ــا جای ــود ت ــوت ب نب
فاطمــه ی مرضیــه )س( همســر اولیــن مســلم جهــان مــی شــود . 
کوثــر پیامبــر در کنــار امیــر مومنــان خانــه ای بنــا مــی کنــد کــه 
ــاز  ــی ب ــجد النب ــه مس ــه ب ــن خان ــط درب ای ــد فق ــه اذن خداون ب
اســت و دیگــر درب هــا بســته مــی شــوند و تنهــا ســاکنان ایــن 
خانــه انــد کــه لایــق مقــام ولایــت و امامــت بــه اذن خداونــد می 
ــر همگــی  ــن مســئولیت خطی شــوند  و در حفــظ و حراســت ای

مظلومانــه بــه شــهادت مــی رســند .
فاطمه ی اطهر )س( مادر کرباست . 

کشتی هدایت و نجات ... 
چشمه ی جوشان قیام و شهادت ...

مــادر زینــب )س( کــه اســوه ی اســتقامت ، ایثــار ، صبــر و پیــام 
آور کربــا بــه همــه ی مظلومــان تاریــخ اســت...

ــز اســت ، موعــودی  ــادر مهــدی عزی ــری)س( م صدیقــه ی کب
ــد. ــران بشــارت آمدنــش را داده ان کــه همــه پیامب

 او کــه در هــم کوبنــده ی همــه ی کفــر و ظلــم و جهــل و اقامــه 
کننــده ی دیــن عــدل و دیــن خــدا و منتقــم خــون شهداســت...

ــن شــافع روز قیامــت...  ــه )س( ، اولی ــر فاطمــه ی راضی ســام ب
نجــات دهنــده ی پیــروان و محبــان ولایــت در آن روز ســخت 

ــی... و طولان
الهم ارزقنا شفاعة الفاطمه )س(
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