



























































The key phrase here is
“whose surroundings We
have blessed.” What does
that mean? According to
Tafsir Al-Qurtubi, this

blessing isn’t just for

Masjid Al-Agsa itself,
but for all of Ash—Shéam

(Tafsir Al-Qurtubi,
10/203).



“By the fig and the olive, and
Mount Sinai, and this secure
city...” [Quran 951-3]

What’s mind-blowing here is that Allah
(SWT)mentions Ash-Sham before
Makkah. This is not random—this
ordering shows that Damascus and

Palestine hold an immense spiritual
status in Islam.

Even today, figs and olives remain
symbols of health and longevity, and
their connection to Ash-Sham further
highlights the enduring barakah of this
land.



























whispering secrets of the past, carrying the
voices of those who once walked this land.
This is no ordinary place. It is a land that
has felt the footsteps of the greatest men to
ever live—Prophets chosen by Allah (SWT),
sent as beacons of guidance, their stories
woven into the very soil of this region.
Every valley, every mountain, every river
in Ash-Sham holds echoes of their trials,
their prayers, their victories, and their
unwavering faith in Allah (SWT).

To understand the sanctity of
Ash-Sham is to know its
Prophets.

Their presence here was

not by chance, nor was their
connection to this land
incidental. They were brought
here by the decree of Allah
(SWT), blessed to reside in a
place already chosen as
sacred. Their footsteps have
left an eternal imprint, a
reminder that this land has
always been—and will always
be—the abode of the
righteous.



"And We

Long before maps were drawn, : *
before kings ruled and delivered him

empires fell, a lone traveler (lbrahim) and

made his way across the

lands of Ash-Sham. Prophet Lut to the land
Ibrahim (AS), the father of which We had
Prophethood, walked these

very roads, s,eeking the blessed fOl‘ the
pleasure of His Lord. worlds."

[Quran 21:71]

Scholars explain that this blessed land refers
to Ash-Sham and Palestine. The region where
Ibrahim (AS) settled after leaving his people,
where he called to Tawheed, where he raised

his family in the service of Allah (SWT). It was
here that his grandson, Yaqub (AS), was born,
whose lineage would continue the chain of
Prophethood.

Imagine Ibrahim (AS) walking through these lands,
his heart unwavering in his trust in Allah (SWT),
despite the trials he faced. This land nurtured his
legacy—a legacy that would produce generations of
Prophets, all tied to Ash-Sham. The land was
sacred before he arrived, and his presence only
added to its virtue.



The story of Musa (AS) is one of struggle,
patience, and triumph. He 1led his people
out of oppression, through the parted sea,
toward the blessed land they had been
promised. But Musa (AS) never lived to
enter it.

"If I were there, I would show you his
grave, beside the red sand hill on the
road to Bayt al-Magqdis."

[Sahih Muslim - 2375]

The Prophet £ once told his companions

This hadith has left scholars debating for centuries—was
the final resting place of Musa (AS) in Ash-Sham? While
his exact burial site remains unknown, many believe that
it lies somewhere near Jericho, close to the borders of
Palestine and Jordan. If true, this would place him within
the sacred lands of Ash-Sham, further strengthening its
significance in Islamic history.

His presence in this land is not limited to his grave. His
story is forever tied to the sands of Palestine, to the land
of Jerusalem, to the very places where he guided Bani
Isra’il. Even in death, Musa (AS) remains connected to
Ash-Sham—a Prophet who longed to step foot in the
land Allah (SWT) had blessed, a land where
righteousness would always find a home.



One of the greatest moments in human history has yet to
happen, but when it does, it will happen in Ash-Sham.

Isa (AS) will return, not in Makkah or Madinah? not in Al-
Quds or Egypt, but in Damascus. The Prophet & foretold:

"Isa ibn Maryam will descend at the White
Minaret in the east of Damascus, wedring
two garments lightly dyed with saffron, with
his hands resting on the wings of two
angels.” [Sahih Muslim - 2937]

The White Minaret of Damascus still stands today,
part of the grand Umayyad Mosque, waiting for this
prophesied moment.

Think about that. The final chapter of Isa (AS)’s
mission will unfold right here, in Ash-Sham. His
descent will mark the beginning of the end—the return
of justice, the fall of falsehood, the fulfillment of
divine promise.

Even now, centuries before that moment arrives, the
streets of Damascus carry this weight. Every call to
prayer, every recitation of the Quran, every dua made
in its mosques resonates with the knowledge that one
day, the son of Maryam (AS) will step down from the
heavens onto this very land.



Not all the Prophets who walked these lands
were met with love and faith. Some came as
warners, delivering a message to people who
had strayed too far from the path. Among them
was Prophet Lut (AS), who was sent to a people
steeped in corruption and sin.

"And We rained upon them a rain
[of stones], and evil was the rain of
those who were warned."
[Quran 26:173]

Their cities were turned upside down, destroyed by
the command of Allah (SWT). Many scholars
believe that these events took place in what is now
the Dead Sea region, between Jordan and Palestine.
To this day, the area remains barren, lifeless—a
reminder of what happens when people reject the
truth.

Lut (AS) walked through Ash-Sham, calling his
people to righteousness. They refused. And their
destruction became part of the land’s history, a
warning etched into its very earth.



Why does it matter that so many
Prophets were tied to this land?

Because Allah (SWT) never chooses places at
random. If He chose this land for His greatest
messengers, then it is a land unlike any other.

Because the same land that felt the footsteps
of the Prophets is the land we must never
forget.

Because history is not
just in books-it is in
the mountains, the
rivers, the ruins, and
the minarets of Ash-
Sham.

And soy when you
stand under the
Damascus sky, when
you step into the
streets of Jerusalem,
when you see the
mountains of Jordan
and the valleys of
Palestine—remember
whose footsteps once
marked this land.






This land has been more than just a
battlefield of empires—it was the cradle

of Islamic governance, the lighthouse of
knowledge, and the center of innovation.




In the year 661 CE, a man with unmatched
military genius and political acumen stood in
the heart of Damascus. Mu’awiyah ibn Abi
Sufyan (RA) had just established the
Umayyad Caliphate, choosing Damascus as
the first capital of the Islamic world—a
decision that would transform the city into the
beating heart of Islamic civilization for nearly
a century.

It was here that Islam took its first steps toward
becoming a global empire. Under the Umayyads,
the Muslim world expanded like never before.
They built the first Islamic navy, secured lands as
far as Spain and Sindh, and spread the message of
Islam beyond what anyone thought possible. But
they didn’t just conquer land—they built cities,
infrastructure, and institutions that left an
imprint on the world.










In the same city, centuries earlier, another scholar

sat in his study, his books spread before him.

























nstead of addressing their issues, the rulers
of the Muslim world became obsessed with
their own thrones, their own wealth, their

own security.







They were told they were
“Syrians,” “Jordanians,”

“Palestinians,” “Lebanese.”






















The story of Ash—-Sham is not just a
tale of the past. It is not just
about forgotten warriors, ruined
cities, or ancient masjids that
once stood tall.

It is about us.

It is about who we were, who
we arey, and who we are meant
to be.

For over a thousand years, Syria was the beating
heart of the Ummah. It was where Prophets
walked, where scholars wrote, where warriors
fought, and where leaders ruled with justice. It
was a place where faith wasn’t just practiced—it
was lived, breathed, and protected with
everything the Ummah had.

But today, as we watch the streets of Damascus,
Aleppo, Homs, and Hama carry the scars of war
and division, we must ask ourselves:

Have we forgotten what
this land means?

Have we allowed the borders drawn by
colonizers to define who we are? Have
we reduced the legacy of Ash—-Sham to
mere headlines—conflict, politics, and
suffering—while ignoring its true
identity as a 1land of barakah,
resilience, and revival?



Through every conquest,
every invasion, every
attempt to erase its
legacy—Syria has stood
tall, because its roots
are planted deeper than
any empire, deeper than
any ruler, deeper than
any temporary hardship.

Ash-Sham always rises again.

The Umayyads built an empire from here.
Salahuddin launched the liberation of Al-
Quds from here.

The Mamluks defended the entire Muslim
world from here.

The scholars of Ash-Sham shaped the
minds of generations from here.

And now, it is our turn.



We may not stand with swords in our hands like
the warriors of Ain Jalut, but we stand in a
battle of narratives, a battle of knowledge, a
battle for identity.

It is our duty to revive the legacy of Ash—-Sham,
to educate ourselves and others about its true
role in Islamic civilization, to remember that
Syria is not just a land of struggle—it is a
land of strength, honor, and faith.

The Prophet £ himself declared:

"Blessed is Ash-Sham! Blessed is
Ash-Sham! Blessed is Ash-Sham!"
[Tirmidhi - 3954]



So let us not be the
generation that forgets.

Let us study its scholar.
Let us honor its warriors.
Let us preserve its legacy.

And most
importantly,

let us never stop
making dua for the
land that Allah (SWT)
Himself has blessed.

Because this is more than history.
This is who we dare.






