
HEALING

O God my God!  I beg of Thee by the ocean of Thy healing, and by the splendors of the Daystar of Thy 
grace, and by Thy Name through which Thou didst subdue Thy servants, and by the pervasive power 
of Thy most exalted Word and the potency of Thy most august Pen, and by Thy mercy that hath pre-
ceded the creation of all who are in heaven and on earth, to purge me with the waters of Thy bounty 
from every affliction and disorder, and from all weakness and feebleness.

Thou seest, O my Lord, Thy suppliant waiting at the door of Thy bounty, and him who hath set his 
hopes on Thee clinging to the cord of Thy generosity.  Deny him not, I beseech Thee, the things he 
seeketh from the ocean of Thy grace and the Daystar of Thy loving-kindness.

Powerful art Thou to do what pleaseth Thee.  There is none other God save Thee, the Ever-Forgiving, 
the Most Generous.

- Bahá’u’lláh

The candle of thine heart is lighted by the hand of My power, quench it not with the contrary winds of 
self and passion. The healer of all thine ills is remembrance of Me, forget it not. Make My love thy trea-
sure and cherish it even as thy very sight and life.

- Bahá’u’lláh

Thy name is my healing, O my God, and remembrance of Thee is my remedy.  Nearness to Thee is my 
hope, and love for Thee is my companion.  Thy mercy to me is my healing and my succor in both this 
world and the world to come.  Thou, verily, art the All-Bountiful, the All-Knowing, the All-Wise.

- Bahá’u’lláh

In the hearts of men no real love is found, and the condition is such that, unless their susceptibilities 
are quickened by some power so that unity, love and accord may develop within them, there can be 
no healing.

- ‘Abdu’l-Bahá



O Thou kind Lord! Praise be unto Thee that Thou hast shown us the highway of guidance, opened the 
doors of the kingdom and manifested Thyself through the Sun of Reality. To the blind Thou hast given 
sight; to the deaf Thou hast granted hearing; Thou hast resuscitated the dead; Thou hast enriched the 
poor; Thou hast shown the way to those who have gone astray; Thou hast led those with parched lips 
to the fountain of guidance; Thou hast suffered the thirsty fish to reach the ocean of reality; and Thou 
hast invited the wandering birds to the rose garden of grace.

O Thou Almighty! We are Thy servants and Thy poor ones; we are remote and yearn for Thy presence, 
are athirst for the water of Thy fountain, are ill, longing for Thy healing. We are walking in Thy path and 
have no aim or hope save the diffusion of Thy fragrance, so that all souls may raise the cry of “O God, 
guide us to the straight path.” May their eyes be opened to behold the light, and may they be freed 
from the darkness of ignorance. May they gather around the lamp of Thy guidance. May every portion-
less one receive a share. May the deprived become the confidants of Thy mysteries.

O Almighty! Look upon us with the glance of mercifulness. Grant us heavenly confirmation. Bestow 
upon us the breath of the Holy Spirit, so that we may be assisted in Thy service and, like unto brilliant 
stars, shine in these regions with the light of Thy guidance.

Verily, Thou art the Powerful, the Mighty, the Wise and the Seeing.
‘Abdu’l-Bahá

HEALING

All human creatures are the servants of God. All are submerged in the sea of His mercy. The Creator of 
all is one God; the Provider, the Giver, the Protector of all is one God. He is kind to all; why should we 
be unkind? All live beneath the shadow of His love; why should we hate each other? There are certain 
people who are ignorant; they must be educated. Some are like children; they must be trained and ed-
ucated until they reach maturity. Others are sickly, intellectually ill, spiritually ill; they must be treated 
and healed. But all are the servants of God.

- ‘Abdu’l-Bahá


