The Prophet Commanded Muslims

You were ordered to restrain your tears
And wipe away the tears of those in grief,
Yet you remain consumed by your own sorrow,
Lost in your own pain without relief.

You were ordered to bear your hardship
And comfort those whose hearts were torn apart,
Yet you remained immersed in your own troubles,
Ignoring the cries of every broken heart.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet = dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told not to overeat your fill,
But share your food with the poor instead,
Yet greed became your constant companion,
While many slept hungry without bread.

You were told not to wound hearts by your pride,
Nor boast of the wealth your Lord supplied.
Yet vanity and display became your way,
While hurting countless hearts along life's way.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet £ dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told not to pamper your child
Before the eyes of an orphan in pain,
Yet you displayed your affection openly,
Adding fuel to their silent strain.

Had you followed this noble guidance,
Your child would have learned humility's way,
Instead of growing in pride and arrogance,
That steals a servant's light away.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet = dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?



Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told to conceal your affection
Before a widow burdened with despair,
Yet you spoke with love before her,
Adding to the grief she daily has to bear.

Had you followed the Prophet's teaching,
Compassion would have led your way.
And many wounds within the society,
Would have healed a little every day.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet £ dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told that cleanliness is half of faith,
Yet litter and waste became your trait.
Had you kept your surroundings clean and fair,
Your children would have breathed healthy air.

You were told to honor your neighbors,
To overlook their faults and flaws,
Yet quarrels replaced kindness and mercy,
Ignoring the Prophet's sacred laws.

Had you responded with patience and gentleness,
Rather than anger at every slight,
You would have earned the love of people
And walked a path of lasting light.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet £ dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told to keep family ties alive,
To mend broken bonds and help them thrive.
Yet you neglected your own relations,
As though they held no place in your life.

Had you nurtured the ties of kinship,
Love would have flourished far and near,



Families would have stood united,
With hearts sincere and free from fear.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet 2 dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told to abandon arrogance,
For pride was Satan's fatal stain,
Yet ego ruled your thoughts and actions,
Bringing to you only loss and pain.

Had humility become your companion,
The Devil would have found no way,
He could not lead you toward tyranny

Or lead your heart from truth astray.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet 2 dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told that harming a non-believer
Is not the path a true believer should take,
For the Prophet # will plead their cause
On the Day when every soul shall awake.

You were told that a Muslim does not lie,
Yet you said, "Without lies I cannot get by."
Had you held fast to truth in all you do,
Honor and respect would have followed you.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet 2 dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You were told not to curse or blame,
Yet harsh words became your daily claim.
Had you held your tongue from harm,
You would have lived in peace and calm.

You were told to forgive those who stray,
So your Lord would forgive you on that Day.



Yet you chose resentment over grace,
Though His mercy was yours to embrace.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet £ dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

Had you forgiven those who wronged you,
The Lord of Mercy would forgive you too.
And opened for you doors of boundless grace,
By granting your heart a noble place.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet £ dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

You are human, you need others near,
Yet pride has built a wall of fear.
Had hearts embraced each soul in care,
The Ummah's honor would shine more fair.

Remember, your Lord is Just and Wise;
No kindness ever meets demise.
O Muslims, had you cared for those in need,
Your Lord would raise your rank indeed.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet £ dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?
Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.

Had Muslims chosen patience, and care,

Our honor would have risen everywhere.

Had we all learned to pardon and forgive,
In Allah's pleasure and Paradise we'd live.

Had humility become our way of life,
His doors of mercy would have opened wide.
O Haleem! had we not left the path of Right,
Our hearts would shine with Allah's guiding light.

Yet you claim to love the Prophet £ dear,
Then why not follow what he made so clear?



Had you adopted the Muslim way,
Your nation would stand in honor today.



