
Divine Springtime 
 

“It behooveth you to refresh and revive your souls through the gracious favors 
 which, in this Divine, this soul-stirring Springtime, are being showered upon you. 

 ~Bahá’u’lláh

 
#1 O Pen of the Most High! Say: O 
people of the world! We have enjoined upon 
you fasting during a brief period, and at its 
close have designated for you Naw-Rúz as a 
feast. Thus hath the Daystar of Utterance 
shone forth above the horizon of the Book 
as decreed by Him Who is the Lord of the 
beginning and the end.  

Bahá’u’lláh / The Kitáb-i-Aqdas 
 
#2 The Divine Springtime is come, O 
Most Exalted Pen, for the Festival of the All-
Merciful is fast approaching. Bestir thyself, 
and magnify, before the entire creation, the 
name of God, and celebrate His praise, in 
such wise that all created things may be 
regenerated and made new. Speak, and hold 
not thy peace. The daystar of blissfulness 
shineth above the horizon of Our name, the 
Blissful, inasmuch as the kingdom of the 
names of God hath been adorned with the 
ornament of the name of thy Lord, the 
Creator of the heavens. Arise before the 
nations of the earth, and arm thyself with 
the power of this Most Great Name, and be 
not of those who tarry. 
 
#3 Methinks that thou hast halted and 
movest not upon My Tablet. Could the 
brightness of the Divine Countenance have 
bewildered thee, or the idle talk of the 
froward filled thee with grief and paralyzed 
thy movement? Take heed lest anything 
deter thee from extolling the greatness of 
this Day—the Day whereon the Finger of 
majesty and power hath opened the seal of 
the Wine of Reunion, and called all who are 
in the heavens and all who are on the earth. 
Preferrest thou to tarry when the breeze 
announcing the Day of God hath already 
breathed over thee, or art thou of them that 
are shut out as by a veil from Him? 

Gleanings from the Writings of Bahá’u’lláh:  XIV 

 
#4 He is the Almighty.   
 
Praised be Thou, O my God, that Thou hast 
ordained Naw-Rúz as a festival unto those 
who have observed the Fast for love of Thee 
and abstained from all that is abhorrent 
unto Thee. Grant, O my Lord, that the fire 
of Thy love and the heat produced by the 
Fast enjoined by Thee may inflame them in 
Thy Cause, and make them to be occupied 
with Thy praise and with remembrance of 
Thee. 
 
Since Thou hast adorned them, O my Lord, 
with the ornament of the Fast prescribed by 
Thee, do Thou adorn them also with the 
ornament of Thine acceptance, through Thy 
grace and bountiful favour. For the doings 
of men are all dependent upon Thy good-
pleasure, and are conditioned by Thy 
behest. Shouldst Thou regard him who hath 
broken the Fast as one who hath observed 
it, such a man would be reckoned among 
them who from eternity had been keeping 
the Fast. And shouldst Thou decree that he 
who hath observed the Fast hath broken it, 
that person would be numbered with such 
as have caused the Robe of Thy Revelation 
to be stained with dust, and been far 
removed from the crystal waters of this 
living Fountain. 

Bahá’u’lláh – Days of Remembrance – Naw-Rúz 
 

#5 Man is like unto a tree. If he be 
adorned with fruit, he hath been and will 
ever be worthy of praise and 
commendation. Otherwise a fruitless tree is 
but fit for fire. The fruits of the human tree 
are exquisite, highly desired and dearly 
cherished. Among them are upright 
character, virtuous deeds and a goodly 
utterance. The springtime for earthly trees 
occurreth once every year, while the one for 
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human trees appeareth in the Days of God—
exalted be His glory. Were the trees of 
men’s lives to be adorned in this divine 
Springtime with the fruits that have been 
mentioned, the effulgence of the light of 
Justice would, of a certainty, illumine all 
the dwellers of the earth and everyone 
would abide in tranquility and contentment 
beneath the sheltering shadow of Him Who 
is the Object of all mankind. The Water for 
these trees is the living water of the sacred 
Words uttered by the Beloved of the world. 
In one instant are such trees planted and in 
the next their branches shall, through the 
outpourings of the showers of divine mercy, 
have reached the skies. A dried-up tree, 
however, hath never been nor will be 
worthy of any mention. 

Tablets of Bahá’u’lláh:  17 

 
#6 O MY servants! It behooveth you to 
refresh and revive your souls through the 
gracious favors which, in this Divine, this 
soul-stirring Springtime, are being 
showered upon you. The Daystar of His 
great glory hath shed its radiance upon you, 
and the clouds of His limitless grace have 
overshadowed you. How high the reward of 
him that hath not deprived himself of so 
great a bounty, nor failed to recognize the 
beauty of his Best-Beloved in this, His new 
attire. 
 
#7 Say: O people! The Lamp of God is 
burning; take heed, lest the fierce winds of 
your disobedience extinguish its light. Now 
is the time to arise and magnify the Lord, 
your God. Strive not after bodily comforts, 
and keep your heart pure and stainless. The 
Evil One is lying in wait, ready to entrap 
you. Gird yourselves against his wicked 
devices, and, led by the light of the name of 
the one true God, deliver yourselves from 
the darkness that surroundeth you. Center 
your thoughts in the Well-Beloved, rather 
than in your own selves. 

Gleanings from the Writings of Bahá’u’lláh:  LXXXV 

 
#8 The divine religions are like the 
progression of the seasons of the year. 

When the earth becomes dead and desolate 
and because of frost and cold no trace of 
vanished spring remains, the springtime 
dawns again and clothes everything with a 
new garment of life. The meadows become 
fresh and green, the trees are adorned with 
verdure and fruits appear upon them. Then 
the winter comes again, and all the traces of 
spring disappear. This is the continuous 
cycle of the seasons—spring, winter, then 
the return of spring. But though the 
calendar changes and the years move 
forward, each springtime that comes is the 
return of the springtime that has gone; this 
spring is the renewal of the former spring. 
Springtime is springtime, no matter when 
or how often it comes. … 
 
#9 …The divine Prophets are as the 
coming of spring, each renewing and 
quickening the teachings of the Prophet 
Who came before Him. Just as all seasons 
of spring are essentially one as to newness 
of life, vernal showers and beauty, so the 
essence of the mission and accomplishment 
of all the Prophets is one and the same. 
Now the people of religion have lost sight of 
the essential reality of the spiritual 
springtime. They have held tenaciously to 
ancestral forms and imitations, and because 
of this there is variance, strife and 
altercation among them. Therefore, we 
must now abandon these imitations and 
seek the foundation of the divine teachings; 
and inasmuch as the foundation is one 
reality, the divergent religionists must agree 
in it so that love and unity will be 
established among all people and 
denominations. 

‘Abdu’l-Bahá, The Promulgation of Universal Peace: 49 

 
#10 The doors of the Kingdom are 
opened. The lights of the Sun of Truth are 
shining. The clouds of divine mercy are 
raining down their priceless jewels. The 
zephyrs of a new and divine springtime are 
wafting their fragrant breaths from the 
invisible world. Know ye then the value of 
these days. 
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Awake ye to the realization of this heavenly 
opportunity. Strive with all the power of 
your souls, your deeds, actions and words to 
assist the spread of these glad tidings and 
the descent of this merciful bounty. You are 
the reality and expression of your deeds and 
actions. If you abide by the precepts and 
teachings of the Blessed Perfection, the 
heavenly world and ancient Kingdom will 
be yours—eternal happiness, love and 
everlasting life. The divine bounties are 
flowing. Each one of you has been given the 
opportunity of becoming a tree yielding 
abundant fruits. This is the springtime of 
Bahá’u’lláh. The verdure and foliage of 
spiritual growth are appearing in great 
abundance in the gardens of human hearts. 
Know ye the value of these passing days and 
vanishing nights. Strive to attain a station of 
absolute love one toward another. By the 
absence of love, enmity increases. By the 
exercise of love, love strengthens and 
enmities dwindle away. 

‘Abdu’l-Bahá, The Promulgation of Universal Peace: 3 

 
#11 O ye loved ones of God! The wine-
cup of Heaven overfloweth, the banquet of 
God’s Covenant is bright with festive lights, 
the dawn of all bestowals is breaking, the 
gentle winds of grace are blowing, and out 
of the invisible world come good tidings of 
bounties and gifts. In flower-spangled 
meadows hath the divine springtime 
pitched its tents, and the spiritual are 
inhaling sweet scents from the Sheba of the 
spirit, carried their way by the east wind. 
Now doth the mystic nightingale carol its 
odes, and buds of inner meaning are 
bursting into blossoms delicate and fair. 
The field larks are become the festival’s 
musicians, and lifting wondrous voices they 
cry and sing to the melodies of the 
Company on high, “Blessed are ye! Glad 
Tidings! Glad Tidings!” And they urge on 
the revelers of the Abhá Paradise to drink 
their fill, and they eloquently hold forth 
upon the celestial tree, and utter their 
sacred cries. All this, that withered souls 
who tread the desert of the heedless, and 
faded ones lost in the sands of unconcern, 

may come to throbbing life again, and 
present themselves at the feasts and revels 
of the Lord God. 

Selections from the Writings of ‘Abdu’l-Bahá: 206 
 
 

#12 O Thou kind Lord! Graciously 
bestow a pair of heavenly wings unto each 
of these fledglings, and give them spiritual 
power that they may wing their flight 
through this limitless space and may soar to 
the heights of the Abhá Kingdom. 
 
O Lord! Strengthen these fragile seedlings 
that each one may become a fruitful tree, 
verdant and flourishing. Render these souls 
victorious through the potency of Thy 
celestial hosts, that they may be able to 
crush the forces of error and ignorance and 
to unfurl the standard of fellowship and 
guidance amidst the people; that they may, 
even as the reviving breaths of the spring, 
refresh and quicken the trees of human 
souls and like unto vernal showers make the 
meads of that region green and fertile. 
 
Thou art the Mighty and the Powerful; Thou 
art the Bestower and the All-Loving. 

—‘Abdu’l‑Bahá 

 
 

Your personal prayers 

_________________________________ 
 

Reflection on the Text 
_________________________________ 
 

Discussion: 

 

1. What are some of the signs we are 
witnessing of the Divine Springtime? 

2. What are the fruits of the human tree? 
(#5) 

3. What is the water which nourishes this 
tree? (#5) 

4. What fierce wind extinguishes its light? 
(#7) 

 


