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In the blessed city of Madinah stood the Prophet’s Mosque.
Beside it grew a tall date-palm trunk,
its bark rough and worn,
its heart steady and strong.

Every Friday, Prophet Muhammad ﷺ leaned on its trunk.
His gentle voice filled the air,
carrying Allah’s message to every listening heart.

He spoke about prayer that opens the gates of Paradise, 
and about kindness—honoring parents, helping neighbors, and showing mercy to all. 
His words were rich with wisdom, 
the tree held them close with pure delight.

To the tree, it was the most beautiful sound in the world.
Every Friday was a gift.
The tree listened with love to the Prophet ﷺ.

One day, a woman came to the Prophet ﷺ with an idea.
“O Prophet, shall we build you a minbar,
so everyone can see you, even from far away?”

The Prophet ﷺ smiled. 
Soon, a wooden minbar stood tall at the front of the mosque.

The next Friday, the Prophet ﷺ stepped past the familiar trunk.
He climbed the new minbar and began to speak.

That day, a quiet emptiness settled over the tree-
for the first time, the Prophet ﷺ did not lean against its wood

Suddenly - (page turner)
A sound broke the hush.
A cry.

It came from the tree.
The companions looked around in wonder.
The sound grew louder…

Like a baby missing its mother,
like a camel calling for its lost calf.
The mosque trembled with the sobs of a tree.

The Prophet ﷺ stepped down from the minbar.
He walked to the trunk and touched its rough bark.
Then he drew the tree close, holding it with love.
At once, the cries stilled.
The sobs faded, soothed by his touch.

The Prophet ﷺ explained,
“It cried because it missed the words of Allah it used to hear.”
The companions never forgot what they saw that day.
A tree had wept for the Prophet ﷺ.
And the Prophet, in his great mercy, embraced it.
In that moment, the date-palm tree knew its longing was heard.
From that day on, the tree stood tall and full of peace, 
forever held in the Prophet's heart.
                                    
                                            ------------The End-------------











                                                            Back Matter:

A Message from the Author
Dear children,
The crying tree reminds us that even a tree longs for Allah’s words and the Prophet’s love. When we remember Allah, our hearts shine. Be like a crying tree and find joy in the dhikr (remembrance of Allah) every day.
Let your journey of dhikr begin!

Your Turn: Become a Friend of the Crying Tree 
Activity 1: “My Dhikr Tree” Craft
· Draw or print a big outline of a tree with many branches.
· On small paper “leaves,” children write (or parents help them write) dhikr phrases:
· SubhanAllah 
· Alhamdulillah 
· Allahu Akbar 
· La ilaha illa Allah 
· Every time they say a dhikr, they glue a leaf to the tree.
· Over time, the tree fills up with green leaves , this will help us remember that hearts grow alive with dhikr, just like the crying tree found comfort in the Prophet’s ﷺ words


Activity 2: “The Crying Tree Journal”
· What do you think the tree felt when the Prophet ﷺ moved to the minbar?
· What do you do when you miss someone you love?
· What makes your heart feel better, like the tree felt when the Prophet ﷺ comforted it?
· Kids can draw or write their answers.
· Helps them connect the tree’s longing with their own emotions, and how remembrance of Allah heals the heart.

A Note for Grown-Ups
The story of the weeping date-palm trunk is a beloved account of miracles from the Prophet's life, found in the books of sahih hadith. This story shows children the Prophet’s love and mercy, and how dhikr connects hearts to Allah. 

Reviewed for Accuracy
The content of this book has been reviewed for accuracy in narration and meaning by Maulana Hafidh Abdul Khaliq al Hussami.



