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Let these exalted words be thy love-song
on the tree of Bahá, O thou most holy and
resplendent Leaf: “God, besides Whom is
none other God, the Lord of this world and the next!”
Verily, We have elevated thee to the rank of
one of the most distinguished among thy sex,
and granted thee, in My court, a station
such as none other woman hath surpassed.
— Bahá’u’lláh, in Bahíyyih Khánum, The Greatest Holy Leaf, p. 3

The Greatest Holy Leaf
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In Searchof aKindred
Spirit

Written by Jean Gould
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On the third anni-
versary of the passing of
‘Abdu’l-Bahá, the adults
congregating in His
house in the Holy Land
were overcome by grief.
On this day, they were
made freshly aware of
their terrible earthly sep-
aration from the Master.
There were many tears
and loud cries, wrench-

ing sobs and a growing preoccupation with a deepening sense
of loss. Fearful and anxious, the children looked to one adult, and
then another and another, for someone to care for them, for some-
one to give them comfort and assurance. Finally, when it became
obvious that none would be forthcoming, they followed their
hearts to ‘Abdu’l-Bahá’s gentle sister, Bahíyyih Khánum.

Bahíyyih Khánum could understand their childish fears.
She was only six years old when her Father, Bahá’u’lláh,was
thrown into the Black Pit in T. ihrán for giving His allegiance to
the Báb.Then the Holy Family lost their home and began a hard
life in exile from Persia. She knew how completely and unexpect-
edly life could change from warm and safe to cold and uncertain.
In Baghdád, for example,Mírzá Yah.yá, the prideful half-uncle with
the greedy, fearful eyes, came to live with them while her Father,
the King of Kings, their Light, tore Himself from the Holy Family
and walked away into the wilderness. Bahá’u’lláh had decided to
leave Baghdád in order to give Mírzá Yah.yá space and time to
test his puny leadership skills on the people and his ridiculous
claims. Once again, he demonstrated what an inadequate leader
he could be.

Some precious posessions
of the Greatest Holy Leaf

preserved in the
International Bahá’í

Archives.
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In His absence,
Bahá’u’lláh asked the
Holy Family to care
for Mírzá Yah.yá so that
they might turn his
heart to love and obe-
dience. Bahá’u’lláh’s own heart was heavy with thoughts of this
necessary separation and the enormity of the task He had set for
the people He loved.You must care for him, He said. Show him
respect and consideration.Make him comfortable.

Of course, the Holy Family did these things for everyone
who crossed their path, but it was vastly more difficult with
Mírzá Yah.yá. He demanded, he complained, he grabbed more
than his share, and he lifted not one finger to help. Worse, he
feared for his life, which meant that no one was allowed to go
out of the house or to come into it.

Bahíyyih Khánum, blessed with her parents’ delightful
sociability, was lonely for people her age. One day, she chanced to
see the two little girls who lived in the next house. She opened
the door to peep at them and perhaps make an overture of
friendship. But when he realized the door was open,Mírzá Yah.yá
shouted his ugly words at her, then slammed and locked the door.
The little girls went their way, never having known the daughter
of the King of Kings who might have been their friend.

The ring on the marble is
the Greatest Name, and
the ring in the small tray
at center bears her
own name.
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Eventually, Bahá’u’lláh returned
and assumed the mantle of leadership
of the infant Faith while Mírzá Yah.yá,
having failed miserably, left their house
to hide in his own. Eventually, the lone-
ly little girl behind the door grew to be
a strong and wise woman and, for her
unfailing service, received a new title
from her Father: Greatest Holy Leaf.
Eventually, she asked Bahá’u’lláh to
allow her to remain unmarried so that,
single-minded in her purpose, she might
continue to serve the three people who
had her heart in their hands: Father,
Mother, and Brother. Perhaps this is
why, years later, when the Bahá’í Faith
had spread far and wide, she could be
found among the children of the world
on the anniversary of her Brother’s
passing. The children of the world who
were, perhaps, standing in for her own
sweet babies.The children of the world
who might have been her friends in
another place and time.

They hovered around her where
she sat still and quiet, her smile opening
like a rose, embracing them with her
warm blue gaze, calming them with
the complete understanding of one
who has endured unending trouble
and has found peace and protection. ★

The Greatest Holy Leaf
standing with a child.
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