Baha'i Sacred Writings, Baha'u’llah, #125
Baha'u'llah

Translated by Shoghi Effendi from Persian
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My God, my God! If none be found to stray from Thy path, how, then, can the ensign of Thy
mercy be unfurled, or the banner of Thy bountiful favour be hoisted? And if iniquity be not
committed, what is it that can proclaim Thee to be the Concealer of men'’s sins, the Ever-
Forgiving, the Omniscient, the All-Wise? May my soul be a sacrifice to the trespasses of them
that trespass against Thee, for upon such trespasses are wafted the sweet savours of the tender
mercies of Thy Name, the Compassionate, the All-Merciful. May my life be laid down for the
transgressions of such as transgress against Thee, for through them the breath of Thy grace and
the fragrance of Thy loving-kindness are made known and diffused amongst men. May my
inmost being be offered up for the sins of them that have sinned against Thee, for it is as a result
of such sins that the Day-Star of Thy manifold favours revealeth itself above the horizon of Thy
bounty, and the clouds of Thy never-failing providence rain down their gifts upon the realities of
all created things.
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