


Long  ago,  a  kind  man  named  Nuh  lived  in  a 
small town. The people there worshipped statues 
instead of Allah. Allah chose Nuh to teach them 
the truth.  'There is  only one God,  and He loves 
you,' Nuh said gently. He smiled at children and 
helped his  neighbors carry  water  every  day.  He 
believed patience would soften hearts slowly, like 
morning dew settling on leaves. Nuh trusted Allah 
completely, ready to teach with kindness for as long 
as it took.





Nuh spoke to his people every day. 'Please stop 
worshipping  stone  idols,'  he  said  kindly.  Some 
people laughed. Others turned away and covered 
their ears. 'Old stories are enough for us,' they said. 
Nuh did not get angry. He simply smiled and tried 
again the next day. He remembered Allah's promise: 
patience always brings mercy, even when answers 
seem far away.





Days  turned into  years,  yet  Nuh never  stopped 
teaching. He walked through markets, calling gently, 
'Believe in Allah, the One who created us all.' Many 
still refused to listen. Some threw stones, but Nuh 
remained calm. 'Allah is patient with us,' he told 
himself, 'so I will be patient too.' His heart stayed 
strong, filled with hope. He trusted Allah's plan more 
than his own worries.





One night, Allah spoke to Nuh. 'Build a great ark, 
a strong boat, for a flood is coming.' Nuh did not 
question the command.  He gathered wood and 
began to build, plank by plank. His hands grew tired, 
but his faith grew stronger. 'This is Allah's plan,' he 
whispered, hammering nails under the warm sun. 
He worked with hope, knowing mercy was near.





People gathered to watch Nuh build his enormous 
boat far from any river. 'Why build a ship on dry 
land?' they laughed. Children pointed and giggled. 
Nuh kept hammering, unbothered by their words. 
'Allah's  promise  will  come true,'  he  said  calmly. 
He trusted that soon, the laughter would turn to 
wonder. Patience filled every board he placed.





When the ark stood finished, Allah sent a wonderful 
sign. Animals came in pairs—lions, birds, elephants, 
and rabbits—walking calmly toward the ark. Nuh 
guided them gently inside, two by two. His family 
joined him, carrying food and water. 'Allah's mercy 
provides for all creatures,' Nuh said, smiling as the 
last dove flew aboard. The air grew heavy, as if the 
sky itself was waiting.





Dark clouds filled the sky, and thunder rumbled 
loudly. Rain poured down harder than anyone had 
ever seen. Water rose from the ground too, filling 
streets and fields. People ran, frightened, finally 
realizing Nuh's warnings were true. Inside the ark, 
animals  huddled  together,  safe  and  calm.  Nuh 
whispered a prayer of thanks, watching the flood 
rise higher outside the wooden walls.





Nuh saw his son, Kan'an, standing far away on a hill. 
'Come aboard, my son!' Nuh called with worry. 'I will 
climb the mountain to safety,' Kan'an shouted back. 
Nuh's heart ached with sadness. 'Only Allah's mercy 
can save us now,' he whispered. The waves grew 
taller, swallowing the hill completely. Nuh prayed 
quietly, trusting Allah through his tears.





The  ark  floated  steadily  upon  the  rising  water, 
rocking  gently  with  each  wave.  Inside,  animals 
rested peacefully,  and Nuh's family stayed close 
together. Thunder crashed outside, but the wooden 
walls held strong. 'Allah protects us,' Nuh said softly, 
comforting everyone. Days passed slowly, filled with 
prayers and patience. The storm raged on, yet hope 
never left the ark.





After  many  days,  the  rain  finally  stopped.  Nuh 
opened a small window and released a gentle dove. 
'Find us dry land,'  he said softly.  The dove flew 
far across the endless water, searching everywhere. 
Hours passed with quiet waiting. Nuh watched the 
sky,  hopeful  and  patient,  trusting  Allah's  mercy 
would soon appear.





The dove returned, carrying a fresh green leaf in 
its beak. Nuh's eyes filled with joyful tears. 'Land 
is near!' he announced happily. Slowly, the water 
began to sink lower each day. The ark gently settled 
upon a tall mountain called Judi. Everyone cheered 
quietly, thankful for Allah's mercy after such a long 
journey.





Nuh  and  his  family  stepped  onto  fresh  green 
ground,  filled  with  gratitude.  Animals  scattered 
happily across the earth, starting new lives. Nuh 
raised his  hands and prayed,  'Thank you,  Allah, 
for Your endless mercy.' The sun shone warmly, 
promising a hopeful future. From that day, Nuh 
taught everyone about patience, faith, and Allah's 
loving care, remembering how mercy always follows 
those who trust and wait.






