Below is a letter written by Hadhrat Sajjan Saeen to his beloved father, zahiri o batini Murshid o Murrabbi Hadhrat Sohna Saeen.
To Huzoor e Akdas qiblati wa Qabati, Qalabi wa roohi, Assalam o Alaikum

We are fine; I hope you are keeping well too. With great respect I request that with Allah swt’s blessings and your light of the countenance Darghah Allah Abad Sharif’s administration is running fine as well as the school (madrassa) is running well in all ways. All the teachers teach their lessons regularly and all the students are studying with great motivation and concentration.
With the orders of Hadhrat Sahib (Huzoor Sohna Saeen); me a mere cipher (person of no worth) leads the regular prayers and meditation myself.
Qibla when I look at my innerself, by God I am good for nothing. Neither do I consider myself capable of living at this sacred place,(darbar sharif) nor able to lead the prayers of Allah’s pious people and your sincere friends. But then I think no matter what I am, it is my Murshid’s order, and indeed my improvement is dependant on this. I have full faith that with your blessings Allah will accept my deeds and in reality will make me capable of this.(ameen)
Qibla Saeen student Muhammad Nawaz has returned to his home due to long term illness. After a lot of treatment there was no improvement and he was being given soup (kassh) instead of bread (roti).

I humbly, according to your orders, do a small speech after morning meditation. I am greatly ashamed of myself that although am not practicing yet I am advising Allah’s pious people!
But Qiblah  no matter how sinful I am, I love you and I have relation with you and I am very sure that whoever lives with one in this world, he will be with them in the hereafter, and I am sure that you will not forget me in this world and the  hereafter.
I wish Allah grants me eyes to recognize your ranks and position. Sohna Saeen, please do not forget me! With Allah’s blessings everyone is fine at home. Muhammad Jamil and Tariq are happy too.
Everyone sends their regards.
Wasalam,

Your slave

Muhammad Tahir Bakshi

(Huzoor Qiblah Alam Mahboob Sajjan Saeen damat barkatuhum aliya)

