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Magnified, O Lord my God, be Thy Name, whereby
the trees of the garden of Thy Revelation have been
clad with verdure, and been made to yield the fruits
of holiness during this Springtime when the sweet
savors of Thy favors and blessings have been wafted
over all things, and caused them to bring forth
whatsoever had been preordained for them in the
Kingdom of Thine irrevocable decree and the
Heaven of Thine immutable purpose. I beseech
Thee by this very Name not to suffer me to be far
from the court of Thy holiness, nor debarred from
the exalted sanctuary of Thy unity and oneness.

Ignite, then, O my God, within my breast the fire of
Thy love, that its flame may burn up all else except
my remembrance of Thee, that every trace of
corrupt desire may be entirely mortified within me,
and that naught may remain except the glorification
of Thy transcendent and all-glorious Being. This is
my highest aspiration, mine ardent desire, O Thou
Who rulest all things, and in Whose hand is the
kingdom of the entire creation. Thou, verily, doest
what Thou choosest. No God is there beside Thee,
the Almighty, the All-Glorious, the Ever-Forgiving.

Bahá'u'lláh



In the name of God, the Almighty, the All-Bountiful!

Glorified art Thou, O my God! I beseech Thee by this
Day, and by Him Whom Thy sovereignty and Thy
majesty and Thy might have manifested therein, and
by the tears which Thine ardent lovers have shed in
their remoteness and separation from Thee, and by
the fire that hath consumed the hearts of them that
yearn to behold Thy beauty, to send down upon us
on this Day that which beseemeth Thy beauty and
becometh Thy grace and Thy generosity.

O Lord! We are but poor creatures who have
detached ourselves from all save Thee, set our faces
towards the treasury of Thy wealth, and fled from
remoteness in the hope of approaching Thee. Send
down, then, upon us from the heaven of Thy Will
that which will sanctify us from the world and from all
that pertaineth thereunto, and attire us with the
raiment Thou hast purposed for us through Thy
grace and favours.

I beseech Thee moreover, O my God, by Thy Name
which Thou hast made to be the treasury of Thy
knowledge, the repository of Thy revelation, and the
fountainhead of Thine inspiration, the Name through
which Thou hast separated and united the faithful



and the infidels, to clothe us in this Day with the
vesture of Thy guidance and the mantle of Thy
favour. Enable us, then, to champion Thy Cause, to
assist Thy Faith, and to speak forth Thy Name before
all who are in Thy heaven and on Thine earth, that
every land may be filled with the wonders of Thy
remembrance and every face illumined with the light
of Thy countenance.

O Lord! We bear witness that Thou art God and that
there is none other God but Thee. We testify that
Thou hast from everlasting occupied so transcendent
a station as to elude the grasp of even them that
have recognized Thee, and that Thou wilt abide unto
everlasting in heights of glory so inaccessible that the
birds of the hearts of Thy devoted servants will
forever fail to soar into the atmosphere of Thy
knowledge.

O Lord! All things bear witness to Thy unity, and
whatsoever can be said to exist, whether visible or
invisible, testifieth to Thy oneness. Thou, verily, hast
sanctified Thy Self beyond the knowledge of aught
save Thee, and hast exalted Thine Essence above the
mention of all else. All the words and meanings that
have been created in the realm of existence return,



in the end, to that Word which hath flowed from the
pen of Thy Command and the fingers of Thy Decree.
Every great one is as naught before the evidences of
Thy greatness, and every mighty one is as a thing
forgotten before the revelations of Thy transcendent
might.

O Lord! Thou seest Thy loved ones encircled by the
workers of iniquity. I beseech Thee by that name of
Thine whereby the fire of Thy wrath was kindled and
the flames of Thine anger were made to blaze, to lay
hold upon them that have oppressed Thy loved
ones. Send down then upon us all that we have
besought of the wonders of Thy grace and favour,
and suffer us not to be debarred from turning
towards Thee and drawing nigh unto the sanctuary
of Thy transcendent oneness. Thou, verily, art that
omnipotent One to Whose might all the atoms of
the earth have from all eternity borne witness, and to
Whose majesty all created things will ever testify.
Thou, in truth, art the Lord of might and grandeur,
and the Ruler of earth and heaven. No God is there
but Thee, the Almighty, the All-Glorious, Whose help
is implored by all.
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Ridván
Performed by Smith & Dragoman

Nightingales sing, a cry from the heart
They yearn for the roses, warbling in the dark
Journey to the garden, a King on the waves

The nightingales rejoice, and sing out in praise
An exile with His sons, those sacred lives

Twelve days they would stay, to say their goodbyes
He walks out from His tent, and strolls through the night

The Ridván of the earth, the roses piled high
The world is longing, the heavens are calling

Spirit is gathering force
Come with me oh my, oh my dearest friend

Let me take you down to His garden
Across the water of mystery to the shores of divinity

Countless souls come to say good-bye
They hear Him chanting under the night sky

The words that fall from His, from His ancient tongue
Oh a new springtime has come

Lay me down to rest, in the garden of peace
Where time stood still, I am down on my knees

The ether flows all creation made new
Behold the Ancient of Days

Hundreds would come to bid farewell
Take comfort in His words, a tablet for everyone
And listen to Him at night, under moonlit skies
Chanting the verses, in the garden of paradise



In the name of God, the Most Glorious!

Glorified art Thou, O Lord my God! This is one of the
days of Thy Riḍván Festival whereon Thou didst shed
the splendour of Thy name, the All-Merciful, upon all
the peoples of the earth, and didst manifest Thy
power and Thy sovereignty unto all created things.
Thou seest, O Lord, how on this day one of Thy
loved ones hath invited the Manifestation of Thine
Essence from His room to another room in this
prison, wherein a gathering hath been held in Thy
name and adorned with the ornament of Thine own
Self, in such wise that the Sun of Thy beauty hath
shone forth above its horizon. Blessed be the one
who hath attained thereunto, blessed the day that
hath been honoured with Thy revelation, and blessed
the land that hath been illumined by the light of Thy
Countenance.

O Lord! Ordain for him, and for Thy servants who
have been hindered from meeting Thee, the
recompense decreed for such as have attained Thy
presence and convened a gathering to exalt Thy
name and Thy remembrance. Write down, then, for
them what Thou hast written down for such as enjoy
near access to Thee. Thy might, in truth, is equal to
all things.



He is God.

Glorified art Thou, O Lord my God! This is one of the
days of Thy Riḍván Festival whereon a corner of this
prison hath been decked forth for the appearance of
Him Who is the Exponent of Thy beauty, granting
the request of one whose ardent devotion hath
prompted him to invite Thee. All praise be to Thee,
inasmuch as Thou hast, as a token of Thy bounty
unto them that abide beneath Thy shadow and circle
round Thy being, shone forth on this day above the
horizon of the prison with such splendour as to
illumine the entire creation.

This is the Day whereon Thou didst unloose Thy
tongue and bestow in abundance the gems of inner
meaning and utterance upon the peoples of the
world. Quicken, then, O Lord, through this heavenly
cup, all who dwell on earth, and ordain that which
will be profitable unto those among the people of
Bahá who long to behold Thy face, but whom the
misdeeds of Thine enemies have debarred
therefrom, O King of Names and Ruler of earth and
heaven. Bestow upon them, moreover, a portion of
Thy manifold bounties in these days whereon every
abased one hath been exalted, every faithful soul



invested with Thy grace, every chilled heart
enkindled, every poor one enriched, and every
seeker sent forth upon the path.

Lauded art Thou, O Lord, for having singled out Thy
loved ones and chosen them from amongst Thy
people, and for having turned Thy gaze towards
them from this spot wherein He Who is the
Embodiment of Thy Cause lieth imprisoned. O Lord,
withhold not from them the things Thou dost
possess, but so enrapture their hearts through the
breezes of Thy Revelation that they may detach
themselves from all else but Thee and set their faces
towards the court of Thy grace and generosity.
Potent art Thou to do what Thou pleasest, and
powerful art Thou over all things. All praise be to
Thee, O Desire of the worlds!

He is the Most Holy, the Most Glorious.

All praise be to Thee, O Lord my God! This is one of
the days of Thy Riḍván Festival whereon a servant of
Thine hath extended an invitation to the
Manifestation of Thine Essence and the Revealer of
Thy Sovereignty, and hath decked forth a place in
the prison to receive Thine all-glorious Beauty, O



Thou Who art the Lord of earth and heaven! All
glory be to this hour wherein He Who is the
Dayspring of Thy transcendent might hath directed
His steps from one room of the prison to another. I
beseech Thee, O Thou Who art the King of Names
and Creator of earth and heaven, to write down for
such of Thy loved ones as have been debarred from
entering the precincts of Thy mercy and standing
before the throne of Thy might the recompense
decreed for such as have attained Thy presence and
beheld Him Who is Thy Beauty.

Thou hearest, O Lord, their sighs and lamentations in
their separation and remoteness from Thee. I
beseech Thee to ordain for them all the good Thou
dost possess. Potent art Thou to do as Thou willest.
No God is there but Thee, the Almighty, the All-
Praised.
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Inhale the fragrances of the Ridván from His roses
and be not of those who are deprived. Appreciate
the bounty of God upon you and be not veiled
therefrom – and, verily, We have sent Him forth in
the temple of man. Thus praise ye the Lord, the
Originator of whatsoever He willeth through His
wise and inviolable Command!

- Bahá'u'lláh, The Tablet of  the Branch


