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“How long will | stay lost in this pitch-black darkness? How is it possible for
darkness to blanket my eyes when the sun’s shining? What is this aimlessness

I'min? No purpose or dream, no ambition or hope...”

As Ahmed was lost in these reflections, his father's voice interrupted his

thoughts. “What's wrong, son?”

“Nothing, Dad,” Ahmed replied. And as always, Ahmed's father left him to his

thoughts, until the time was right for Ahmed to answer that question.

Night fell with its bright stars, the evening sky embracing the moon like a mother
cuddling her child. It was then that Ahmed approached his father and said:
“Thank you for not pressing me to answer. What's bothering me is that I'm in fifth

grade, but | don't have a dream like the other kids.”

His father replied: “Look, son: inside that bookcase is a book called Never-

ending Dream. Go read it. | promise you'll enjoy it".
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Ahmed began to read, turning the pages of the book. His eyes fell on
the story of an astronaut who had struggled with many hardships
throughout his life, yet he never gave up or stopped trying to

attain his dream.

That night was an important one for Ahmed. It was the

seed of a new dream. Noticing that it was very late,

Ahmed decided to go to bed. He was eager

to tell his mates that he'd set his sights on

a dream. He was going to become an

astronaut. el 1y

The next morning, Ahmed awakened to
the sound of his father calling, “Wake
up! Wake up or you'll be late, Ahmed.”
Ahmed jumped out of bed, got dressed
and set off for school, more eager than

ever to tell his friends.
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At the school gate, he met his classmates Ibrahim, Khaled and Mohamed.

“Hey, guys, | have great news,” he informed them.

His classmates, wondering at his words and tone of voice, asked in surprise:
“What is it, Ahmed? Tell us!” Ahmed replied: “I have a dream and I'm going to

make it come true.”

Snickering, Khaled asked: “And what's your dream, lazy student?” Then
Mohamed chuckled: “Ha-ha-ha! You, who tries to avoid science class every
day! So, what's your dream?” His face overcome with sadness, Ahmed said ina
timid voice: “My dream is to be an astronaut...” They all burst out laughing! But
Ahmed didn't care. He decided to stay away from them and work hard to pursue

his dream. He walked away and prepared to start his day at school.

The days and years passed. Seven years later, Ahmed was in 12th grade. He was
now one of the most outstanding students at his school. After graduating, he
suffered a tragedy, a tragedy that nobody would wish upon another: the death
of his father. His father who had been his support, his first and only motivation

to pursue his dream.
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Initially, Ahmed had no knowledge of the incident, but when he heard the news,
he fell to the ground and tears gushed from his eyes. The shock of the news was

like an earthquake that shook his being and crushed his heart.

The half-year following his father's death passed as if it was a century; it was a
half-year of suffering, exhaustion and grief. Following that period, Ahmed made
adecision that he had never expected to make. He decided to forget his father's
death. It was difficult to forget his father's passing, but somehow, he managed

todo so.

A short time later, Ahmed faced another problem. He had no money to continue
his college education. This crisis was like a dagger that pierced the core of his
heart. Without money, he wouldn't be able to complete his journey to achieve

his dream. He tried every possible way to earn money but failed.

Ahmed surrendered to the reality and realised that his dream had turned
to ashes scattered by the wind. He went to bed but couldn't sleep. His pillow

became soaked with tears; tears of desolation and defeat...
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He wept, feeling completely hopeless. He turned to God in prayer, raising his
arms to the creator of the earth and the heavens, asking God to rescue him from

his predicament. Finally, weary with exhaustion, he fell into a deep sleep.

The next morning, he was awakened by the sound of knocking at the door, which
surprised him. Who could it be at this hour? He mustered up his strength and
rose to open the door, his features forming a look of surprise. It was a man he
didn't know.

The man began speaking as he stood on the threshold. “Hello, Ahmed. I'm

Khalifa, a company manager. I've come to offer you help. May | come in?"

“Of course. Please come in, sir,” Ahmed replied, adding, "Please excuse the
mess, | wasn't expecting company”.

The man replied: “Don’'t worry about it. That's not our main issue now.”
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The following conversation ensued. Ahmed said: “Please begin, I'm all ears.”
Khalifa replied: "I heard from a former teacher of yours that you want to be
an astronaut. You've fought hard to achieve your dream but suffered several
hardships; the latest being the loss of the person dearest to you, your father. I'd
like you to tell me, what do you need in order to continue pursuing your goal?”

Ahmed said joyfully: “All | need is a sum of money to pay my college fees and an

additional small sum to live on.”

Khalifa: “All right. Starting tomorrow, you can go to college.”

Ahmed was overcome with joy. “Thank you very much for your kindness, sir!”

Khalifa answered: “No thanks needed for an obligation. And now, | must go.”

Ahmed said questioningly: “But why are you doing this for me, sir?"

Khalifa told him: "You father was a childhood friend of mine.”
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Ahmed said goodbye to the man, feeling like the happiest person in the world!

Five years later, Ahmed stepped into a spaceship for the first time. The
newspapers mentioned that the first astronaut from the Middle East was
a Palestinian from the holy city of Jerusalem, his name was Ahmed. They
mentioned that, from that same place near the Al Agsa mosque, the first
journey to the upper realm took place where the Prophet Muhammad (PBUH)
ascended to the higher heavens.

A short time later, Ahmed appeared on live television and said: “Peace be upon
you, ladies and gentlemen. First, allow me to introduce myself. I'm Ahmed, the
first young man from the Middle East to travel into outer space. At this moment
as | stand before you, I'd like to dedicate this achievement to my late father, may
he rest in peace. He was my mentor and biggest supporter. In memory of you,

my dear father ... "
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He continued, "Many of you may think that my success came easily, but no. |
encountered many obstacles along the way. The saddest of them was my
father's passing ... Dad, | wish you could be here to be proud of your son, the
son whose dream was shattered when you died. But | didn't give up and reached
my dream, thanks to my second father, Khalifa, who pulled me from the abyss of

despair to the shore of life and safety .."

“Ladies and gentlemen, my final word to you is this: Never stop following your
dreams. Fight for them and sacrifice all that you have. Believe me, there's no
such thing as false dreams or daydreams as long as there’s perseverance and

dedicated pursuit. Thank you.”

Everyone applauded Ahmed after that wonderful speech and thanked him for
his inspiring words. Ahmed went on to lead a wonderful life. He started a family

and was blessed with a beautiful daughter whom he named Amal (Hope).
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