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ABIDE SAHSIYETLER
MUZAFFER  OZAK
Siradan bir olum haberi degil onun vefati. 
His departure from this world was not an ordinary one.

Zaten haber veriyor veda edecegini hayata.

He knew that his time to leave has come

Sevgiliye giden nurlu yolculugun sonuna dogru bambaska kareler var, gormek isteyenlere, yada gormesini bilenlere. 

Towards the end his  journey to the beloved, there are mysteries unraveled for those who want to see, for those who know how to look 

Takdir edilen, gonul gozu kapalilarca elestirilen, ama gormesini ve duymasini bilenlerce bastaci edilen

Muzaffer Ozak Efendi’nin son yolculugu da ibret verici hadiselerle dolu.

Although Muzaffer Ozak Efendi   was 
criticized by some  whose hearts were blinded, but became  the Sultan of the hearts for many who knew how to  see and listen. The events of His last trip was full of lessons.
Ancak simdi hayata merhaba denen ana gitme zamani.

Now it is time to  go back  when he first greeted this life.

Istanbul’un Karagumruk semtinde bir dogum gerceklesiyor;  Cerrahi Turbesi’nin hemen arkasinda.

In Istanbul at Karagumruk, right behind the tombs of Hz. Pir Nureddin Jerrahi, a baby boy was  born.

Bebege Muzaffer deniyor. Babasi Sultan Ikinci Abdulhamid Han’in huzur hocalarindan birisi. Devrin alimlerinden ve fazil isimlerinden Haci Mehmet Efendi.
Haci Mehmet Efendi,  gelecegin mursidi olacak olan oglunu cok fazla sevemeden vefat ediyor.

Vefat ettiginde Muzaffer Ozak henuz alti yasinda.

They named the baby Muzaffer . The father was Haci Mehmet Efendi, one of the respected scholors of the time and  an imam served to Sultan Abdulhamit han the second.  Haci Mehmet passed away without having much time  to be with and love his son,  who will be a guide for many in the  future.  Muzaffer Ozak was 6 years old when his father passed away.
BABASIZLIGIN HUZNU ILE SEKILLENEN HAYAT…
A life developes with the sadness of being an Orphan

Annesi Ayse Hanim zor gunlerin arefesinde ne yapacagini dusunurken esinin yakin arkadaslarindan birisi olan Seyh Seyyid Abdurrahman Sami Saruhani Hazretleri, Muzaffer Ozak’i himayesine aliyor ve arkadasinin mahdumunu sahipsiz birakmiyor. 
While his mother, Ayse Hanim  ponders  what  to do on the verge of forthcoming difficult days, one of her husband’s friends, Seyh Seyyid Abdurrahman Sami Saruhani, takes Muzaffer Ozak under his care and he did not leave his friends son without protection.
Yine de hayat zor. Cunku annesiyle beraber yasadiklari evden uzaklastirilmis, babasinin butun mal varliklarina el konulmus, hatta babasinin cok degerli kitaplari da ellerinden alinmis.

But life is still difficult, He was  forced to move out from the house he lived with his mother, and all the wealth of his father was confiscated, moreover his father’s invaluable books were taken from him.

Allah’a siginip hayata devam etmekten baska careleri yok. Zira onlari koruyup kollayan, Rahmetlierin En Rahmetlisi var.  Zor sartlara ragmen Muzaffer Ozak egitimine ara vermiyor. Kitaplara cok duskun. Okuyor, ders aliyor, ve gelecege hazirlaniyor.
Regardless of these difficult conditions, Muzaffer Ozak does not stop his studies. H elikes to read. He reads, takes lessons and prepares for the future.
Fatih Camii basimami Mehmet Rasim Efendi’nin  Kur’ani-I Kerim derslerine talib oluyor.  Yuce Kitab’in buyuk bir bolumunu de ezberliyor.  
Yine devrin alimlerinden birisi olan Husnu Efendi’nin huzurunda  uzunca bir sure hadis ve fikih derslerine devam ediyor.

Cumhuriyet’in ilk yillari. Ve savastan yeni cikmis olmanin verdigi yokluklar, insanlarin gecim derdine dusmesine sebep oluyor. Yuzyillarca baskent olmanin butun imkanlarini kullanan Istanbul  bu yeni doneme alisik degil henuz. Ve, haliyle, boslukta.  

Iste boyle bir donemde Muzaffer Ozak Efendi de, gecimini saglamak icin,  calisiyor.  Gunduzler bunun icin. Aksam olup karanlik bastigindaysa, devrin onemli alimlerinin onunde diz cokuyor, ilmini ve irfanini artiriyor. Zaten zamanin sartleri da bu is icin geceleri ongoruyor.

Ayakli Kutuphane Acikbas Mustafa Efendi’den ders aldigi yillar.  Donem icinde en onemli hocasi da zaten o.  Ders sonlarinda Acikbas Mustafa Efendi, “Molla, bak, lazim olur, size bazi malumat vereyim,” diyerek birtakim bilgiler veriyor, ve,  varsa, sorulari cevaplandiriyor.

Gumulcine’li  Mustafa  Efendi’nin yanindan ayrilan Muzaffer Efendi, daha sonra  solugu Balat’da bir berber dukkaninda aliyor.  Hem sohbet ediyor, hem de insanlarla tanisiyor, bildiklerini anlatiyor.  Ve ilginc bir tanisma hikayesi burada yasaniyor.  Devrin Fener Rum Patrik Vekili bu aydinlik yuzlu gence ilgi gosteriyor, ona sorular soruyor.  Ilginc olan, Patrik’in sordugu sorularin Acikbas Mustafa Efendi tarafindan o gun ders sonrasinda cevaplandirilmis olmasi. “Molla, bak, lazim olur, size bazi malumat vereyim,”  sozunun sirri, ve bu sirla birlikte Acikbas Mustafa Efendi’nin buyuklugu ortaya cikiyor.
Bir gun,  zor bir sual geliyor Patrik Vekili’nden.  Muzaffer Efendi Rabbi’ne siginarak soruyu cevaplandiriyor. 

(Fatih Citlak):

Hatem-er-Rusul denmiyor,  Hatem-un-Nebiyyin – Nebilerin Sonuncusu- deniyor Hazret-i  Peygamber icin. “Niye Hatem-er-Rusul denmiyor? Resullerin sonuncusu denmiyor?” diye bir sual tevcih etmis. Hocasindan cevabini almamasina ragmen, Muzaffer Efendi,  o an mahcub olmamak uzere, yine adeti uzere, kalbinin uzerine dogru egilmis,  “Aman Yarabbi, beni mahcub etme. Hakki soylemeye beni muvaffak eyle,” diye kalbinden niyaz etmis, ve o niyazla, su cevabi vermis:
“Her Resul  ayni zamanda Nebi’dir.  Fakat her Nebi Resul degildir.  Hatem-er-Rusul  denseydi,  Resullerin sonuncusu denseydi, ondan sonra Nebi gelme ihtimali vardi. Fakat, Hatem-un-Nebiyyin diyerek,  Nebi gelme ihtimalinin dahi olmadigini Cenab-i Hak beyan etmis oldu,” deyince cok memnun kaliyor bu cevap karsisinda.

Muezzinlik yapabilecegine dair belgeyi aldiktan sonra cesitli camilerde muezzinlik yapmaya basliyor.  Cevresindeki insanlar ondaki siradisi halin farkindalar.  Muezzinlige devam  ederken askerlik yoklamasi geliyor. Artik askere gidecek.  Ancak bu yolculuga cikacak parasi yok, ya da paraya sikisik.  Elinde avucunda olan tek sermayesi kitaplari. Kitaplarindan ayrilmak zor gelse de, onlari satisa cikartiyor ki biraz para kazanabilsin. Sirli bir olayin gerceklesmesi icin ilk adim da boylece atilmis oluyor. Carklar donuyor, ve genc Muzaffer Ozak icin hayatinin donum noktalarindan birisi ete kemige burunuyor.  Sahaflik hikayesi de boylece basliyor.

(Fatih Citlak):

Gidiyor Fatih Camii’ne.  Cinaralti’nda.  Yayiyor kitaplarini, “Eski kitap almak isteyen var mi?” diye birkac kere sesleniyor, bekliyor.  Yani, caresiz … askere gidecek … zaten annesi bakiyor.  
Adamin biri geliyor. “Sen kitapci misin?” diyor.  
“Yok,” diyor. “Iste, yeni yeni basladim.” 
“Bende,” diyor, “cok kitap var. Alir misin?” 
Diyor ki “param yok.” 

“Ne kadar paran var?”

“Iste, on kurus falan.”  Yani askere gitmek icin biriktirdigi.

“Bende epeyce bir kitap var,” diyor. 

Diyor, “ ben satin alamam.”

“Yahu ben seni sevdim,” diyor. “Gel su kitaplardan beni kurtar. Ne kadar varsa var. Ben kabul edecegim,” diyor.

Bir gidiyor bakiyor ki koskoca bir konagin altinda, yuzlerce kitap. Herbirisi, tarihinde, efendim, klasik olmus, cok guzel itibar gormus kitaplar.

“Ne kadar verecegim?” diyor.

“Ne kadar var oglum,” diyor.

“Iste, on kurus, oniki kurus.”

“Tamam,” diyor. “Kabul ettim,” diyor.  

“Bir tanesini alamazsiniz o fiyata,” diyor.

Simdi en carpici yeri surasi: Kitaplari aciyor. Icyuzune bakiyor.  Babasinin kitaplari cikiyor hepsi.  Babasinin o el koyulan,  mahrum edilen kitaplari, Allah tarafindan, bir sekilde, kitabin kiymetini bilecegi bir vakitte kendisine tekrar bahsediliyor. O butun konagin altindaki kitaplar, babasinin kutuphanesinde bulunan kitaplar oluyor.
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Sahafliga boyle baslamistir.

Demistik ya ondaki siradisi halin farkindalar, diye. O konusuyor, herkes dinliyor. Insanlardan bir insan olarak anlatiyor. Ancak anlattigi seyler otelerden esintiler tasiyor.  Kimse uzak kalmasin istiyor, anlattigi, ya da anlatirildigi, sevdigi, ugruna bas koydugu kutlu davetten.

Kadinlara anlatiyor, erkeklere anlatiyor.  Ihtiyaci olanlara, yani, herkese anlatiyor.  

Bu yuzden, ona da “Gel” deniyor farkli dergahlardan,  “Gel  ve ocagi uyandir.”

Bu arada, olaylardan tamamen bagimsiz gibi gorunen bir yerde, Karagumruk’de Nureddin-i Cerrahi  Tekkesi’nde, Ibrahim Fahreddin Efendi, muhtesem bir hafizaya sahip olmasina ragmen, surekli bu kabiliyetli, siradisi insani soruyor cevresindekilere. Dervisleri sasiriyor, ve buna bir anlam veremiyorlar.
Manevi bir isaret bekleyen Muzaffer Efendi ise bekledigi isareti bir istihare ile aliyor. Gidecegi yol, girecegi kapi belli oluyor.

KAPININ BELIRLENDIGI AN

(Fatih Citlak)

Istiharesinde, hic aklinda olmamasina ragmen, kendisini, Nureddin-i Cerrahi Turbesi’nin onunde buluyor. Ruyada.  Iceriye giriyor.  Hazret-i Pir’in muvacehe penceresi dedigimiz, turbeye, ve oradan da sandukaya hemen direkt olarak bakan pencerenin onunde, beyazlar giyinmis, beyaz sakalli, ve oranin seyhi oldugunu bildigi, hissettigi bir zatin, elini kulagina atarak Hazret-i Peygamber’e kaside okudugunu gormus. Ve demisler ki, “bu iste su andaki Postnisin Fahreddin Efendi Hazretleridir. Senin cesme-i feyzin burasidir.”

Fahreddin Efendi muhatabini cok iyi taniyor aslinda. Ve usulunce,olmasi gerektigi gibi, naz makamini kullaniyor. “Benim de istihareye yatmam gerekir,” diyor. Ve iki gun sonra Muzaffer Efendi’yi davet ediyor.  Muzafffer Efendi icin hayatinin donum noktalarindan birisi bu an (???)  oluyor.  Burada zuhur eden guzelliklerle birlikte Muzaffer  Ozak Efendi’nin  aska intisabi teyid ediliyor. Seyhlik mahlasi Aski oluyor. 
Fahreddin Efendi Hazretleri’nin  yeni  gelen  bu gence iltifat etmesi, ona deger vermesi bazilarina garip geliyor. Diyorlar ki, “Sizin yerinize zikre geciriyorsunuz; sohbete de musaade ediyorsunuz.  Boyle sakaci, insanlari gulduren, hem de ????? olan bir adam. Nedir hikmeti?”

Fahreddin Efendi de, kendisinden sonra makamini neden Muzaffer Efendi’ye biraktigina, ve Muzaffer Efendi’nin kabiliyetinedair, gelecekle ilgili su cevabi veriyor:

Fatih  Citlak) (

“Bu oyle bir kimse ki, yakin bir zamanda, denizasiri ulkelerde dahi, Allah’a ve Resulu’ne gonul vermis insanlar bu kisinin izini takip edecek. Bu kisi onlara imam olacak. Orada Allah ve Resul muhabbetini yaymaya muvaffak olacak,” diyor.

Hayatina rehber edindigi dinini, cok sevdigi Peygamber’ini, ve asik oldugu Rabbi’ni, mumkun olan her yerde, dinleme kabiliyeti olan herkese anlatmak icin calisan Muzaffer Ozak Efendi, ulasilamayanlari hedefliyor. Ve bunu ozellikle istiyor. “Bana camiye gidenleri degil, gitmeyenleri, kotu yola dusenleri, dusmek uzere olanlari getirin” diyor.
Insanlara ulasmak icin makul sartlarda ne gerekiyorsa onu yapiyor. Iste bu yuzden de, tavri ve tarzi bazilarina garip geliyor. Onu elestirenler cikiyor. Kiligi ve kiyafetinden dolayi  onu yargilayanlar, kucumsemek isteyenler cikiyor karsisina.
(Fatih  Citlak)

Muzaffer Efendi’nin hayatina baktiginizda,  Allah demenin, Allahu Ekber diye ezan okumanin yasak oldugu devirlerde dahi, -- Kur’an-i  Kerim’i okumanin yasak oldugu, sadece Kur’an-i Kerim tedrisatinda bulundugundan hapisaneleerde yatan  insanlarin bulundugu bir devir. Dusunun.  -- Islami ilimleri ihtiva eden, ve Islami ilimleri anlatan kitaplari, Salah Bilici Yayinevi’ni kurarak Turkiye’nin dort bir tarafina dagitan Muzaffer Efendi’dir. Muzaffer Efendi bunlari yaptiginda, tabir caizse, kelle koltukta yapiyordu.

Muzaffer Efendi herseye ragmen sabirli bir sekilde yoluna devam ediyor. Efendiler Efendisi’nin hayatindan ornekler anlatiyor, Allah’i anlatiyor. Mursidane (???) bakiyor, konusuyor, ve insanlari etkiliyor. Insanlar, onun vesilesiyle degisiyor. 

(Fatih  Citlak)

Sunneti belli kilik kiyafetten ibaret zannedenlere tabi  (??) olarak, belki kendisini tatmin edecek bir hayat tarzi olmamistir.  Ama hep baskalari icin kendisini feda ettigini, ve bu feda edisin altinda da, temelinde de, ozunde de, Allah ve Resul askinin oldugunu unutmamak lazim. Eserleriyle, fedakarliklariyla, bunu hayatina yaymis bir insandir. 
(Shems  Friedlander)

Tanisali tam 36 sene oldu. Su anda, tam 36 sene once onunla tanismis biri olarak bunlari soyluyorum. O tanismadan sonra butun hayatim Islamiyet ve tasavvufun etrafinda halkalandi. Onun etrafinda sekillendi. Bize o, ilk geldiginden itibaren, ilk tanismamizdan itibaren, buram buram Peygamber askini, bize o ogretti. O koklatti.

Kursude ve hutbe icin ciktigi minberde,  insanlara sevdire sevdire anlatiyordu Islam’i. Konusma tarsi, uzaklastirma yerineyaklastirma amacini ortaya koyuyordu.  Vaazlarini adeta interaktif hale getiriyor, ve boylece, dikkatlerin dagilmasini onluyordu. Insanlar, alisik olmadiklari uzunlukta bir hutbeyle karsilasiyor; ancak hic sikilmadan dinliyorlardi. Cemaatin haline gore konusan Muzaffer Efendi, guzellikleri herkesin kavrayabilecegi sekilde dile getiriyordu. 
(Muzaffer Efendi)

Bu  alem muminler icin bir sicindir. Yani hapisanedir.

Nekadar zengin olsa, Kaf’tan Kaf’a hukmetse, yine mumin icin hapisanedir. 

Hurriyet, saadet , mumin icin ahiret alemidir. 

Ama dunyasiz ahiret olmaz; dunya ahiretin tarlasidir.

Miftahu’l  Cennet’e buradan sahip olunur. 

Cehennemin derekatina yine buradan sahip olunur. 

Ne cehennemde ates, ne cennette nimet vardir. Buradan onlara sahip olacaksin.

Kapalicarsi’daki  Imam Hani Mescidi’nde uzun seneler hutbe veriyor. Mescid yeniden duzenleniyor, restore ediliyor, ve genisletiliyor. 

Ramazan ayinda bambaska bir kosusturmacanin icine giriyor. Mimar Sinan’in muhtesem eserlerinden birisi olan Suleymaniye Camii’nde teravih namazi kildiriyor. Ancak bununla yetinmeyip, teravih namazi icin kendisini bekleyen, sehrin farkli noktalarindaki mudavimlerinin yanina kosuyor.

(Ibrahim Akkokler)

O herhangi bir insani, boyle, yanina almadan evvel  -- (Ona verilmis bir seydir bu, Allah tarafindan)—evvela onun gonlune, gonl-u pakine bakmak suretiyle, “acaba bu bana yakin alabilir mi, beni dinleyebilir mi, yani, kapasitesi buna musait mi?” diye bir tartardi.  Ayni aslanin  ormanda, aciktigi zaman (acikmadigi zaman aslan bir sey yemez), herhangi yiyecek bir sey var mi diye,  
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ormanin derinliklerine bakmasi gibi bakardi boyle. 

GONULLER SAHAFTA BULUSUNCA

Sahaflar Carsisi’nda bir dukkan.

Disardan bakildiginda diger sahaf dukkanlarindan bir farki yok gibi gorunuyor. Ancak farkediliyor: burasi normal bir sahaf dukkani degil. Icerde surekli birileri var, ve ayrica surekli gelip gidenler.  Bir cekim alani mevcut sanki. Insanlar bu kapidan iceri girmeden gecip gitmiyor. 
Sahaflar Seyhi olarak da anilan Muzaffer Efendi konusuyor.  Icerdekiler hissesine dusenleri aliyor. Hemen her kesimden insan geliyor.  Kimileri sadece kitap almak, kimileri de yollarini ve  kendilerini  bulmak icin.  Zaten sadece kitap almak icin gelenler de bir sure sonra kendilerini bulup oyle cikiyorlar buradan. Gorunmeyen bir  ??? .
(Alican Bennett)
Icerisi  aslinda zahiren o kadar kucuk bir yer ki, elinizde kucuk bir cetvelle karis karis cok kisa bir surede butun dukkani olcebilirsiniz. Ama o kapinin esiginden iceri adim attiginizda madde aleminden mana alemine bir gecis yasiyordunuz.  Bizi zaten bekliyorlardi.  Iceri girdik. Hemen Muzaffer Efendi’nin yanina ufak bir tabure, sandalye, kondu. Oraya otruduk. Saatlerce konustuk. Cay, kahve ictik.  Caninizin sikilmasini bir tarafa birakin,  boyle zamanlar insanin keske omur boyu devam etse diyebilecegii sekilde, kaliteli ve  guzel  zamanlar.  Ve o sirada kalbimden bir ses, bir soru geldi.  “Eger bu adam bana “Kalk ve ogrencim ol,” derse ne kadar guzel olur.” Soyle bir ses de geldi: “’Kalk git,’ dese  o da guzel. Cunku bunu o soyluyor.” Kalbimden ses geldi dedigim sirada Muzaffer Efendi baska bir adamla konusuyordu. Gayet hararetli bir sekilde.  O ses benim kalbime geldigi an, konusmasini boldu ve, bana donerek, Almanca  soyle dedi. Daha once Almanya’ya yaptigi ziyaretlerden yuz iki-yuz kelimelik cat-pat Almanca’si vardi, ve bana “Morgen Sie Kommen --Yarin gel),”dedi. 
(Umit Meric)

Bazen konusurdu, hikayeler anlatirdi.  Efendim… bazen uyurdu, bazen bir kitaba dalardi. Bunun hicbirisi benim icin onemli degildi. Bunlarin hepsinin disinda o vardi, ve ben gunesin etkisiyle,  topragin altindaki bir tohum iken, buyuyen, boy atan, yaprak veren, cicek acan bir nebat gibi, varligim onun varligina adeta monte (?)  edilmis gibiydi.

Kitap okumayi cok seven ve kitaplari cok iyi taniyan Muzaffer Efendi,  herkesin derdine deva olmaya calisiyor. Arada sirada yurtdisina cikiyor ve, donuste, Turkiye’de olmayan kitaplar getirip meraklilarin ve o kitaba ihtiyaci olanlarin hizmetine sunuyordu. Bulunmayan kitaplar onda bulunuyordu. Bu yuzden de Muzaffer Efendi’nin sahaf dukkani ozellikle Islami alanda egitim gorenlerin ugrak mekani haline geliyordu. Sohbet halkasi da gittikce buyuyor, ziyaretcilerin dusunce yelpazesi genisliyordu.

(Umit Meric)

Varligindan neset eden cok buyuk bir ruhaniyet vardi –  sizi rahatlatan, aydinlatan, butun karanliklarinizi yok eden. Soyle dusunuyorum. Tabii Efendi’nin  sahsiyetindeki bu fevkaladelik  nereden kaynaklaniyor?  Bir anlamda kum saatine benzetecegim soylemek istediklerimi.  Efendi, evvela, Evlad-i Resul’dendir.  Hazret-i Peygamber’in ailesinden gelmektedir; bir Seyyid’dir yani.  Dolayisiyla onun sahsiyetinde Hazret-i Peygamber’e kadar giden butun o nurlu  zincirlenmeyi hissediyordunuz.  Ikincisi,  tam bir Turk’du. Soyle: baba tarafindan zaten Kayi Boyu’nun Kizilkecili asiretindendir. Yani, bir anlamda, onun sahsinda, butun bir Islam-Turk Imparatorlugu’nu goruyordunuz. Tek basina, genleriyle – Hazret-i Peygamber’den gelen manevi genlerle, Kizilkecili’likten gelme maddi genler izdivac etmisti.

Muzaffer Efendi’nin sahaf dukkaninda maddi manevi her turlu muskul insanlari kirmadan hallediliyordu.  Muzaffer Efendi ihtiyac sahiplerini biliyor ve, kimse bir sey soylemeden, bu ihtiyaclari gideriyordu.  Gizlice, kisilerin onurunu zedelemeden.  Kitaplar bunun icin en guzel araclardi. Kitaplarin sayfalari cevrildiginde kisi, ihtiyac miktari neyse karsilayabiliyordu.  
(Umit Meric)

Fikih ilminde, hadis ilminde yekta olmasi, beraberinde bir tasavvuf ilmiyle yetismis olmasi, Sami Saruhani Hazretleri gibi, ya da  Ahmed Tahir-ul Marasi Hazretleri gibi, yasayan Islam’i en guzel  sekilde temsil eden insanlarla birlikte olmus olmasi, arkasindan Fahreddin Efendi’yle tanismis olmasi, butun bunlar onun sahsiyetinin cok, baska hic kimsede goremedigim kadar, buyuk bir zenginlikle donatiyordu. Yani, biyolojik olarak da psikolojik olarak da, son derecede  farkli bir yogun donanimla yasayan bir insandi. Allah onu oyle yaratmisti. Ve o, butun bu genlerinden gelen guzellikleri, butun bu hazirliklarindan, egitimlerinden gelen guzellikleri, huzurunda bulunan herkese dagitiyordu. Tabii, herkes kendi alabildigince aliyordu.
Mujde gerceklesiyor.  Fahreddin Efendi’nin isareti yerini buluyor.  Dunyanin cesitli ulkelerinden gruplar halinde onun sohbetlerine istirak ediyorlar. Hatta okyanus otesinden insanlar geliyor, ve bu siradisi sahaf dukkaninda Muzaffer Ozak Hocaefendi’nin huzurunda musluman oluyorlar.  Cekim alani gittikce buyuyor. Gelismeler, Fahreddin Efendi Hazretleri’nin sozlerini dogruluyor.

(Ibrahim Akkokler)

Yuksek bir yerden, sanki boyle bir tahta oturmus gibi;  yeryuzunde insanlar, buyuk, dunyayi  kaplamis gibi,  kalabalik … onlara vaaz ediyor.  Diye gordum.  O zaman Kulluk Kahvesi’nde, Efendim  (Allah rahmet eylesin)  “Hazirlan, Ibrahim,” dedi.  “Geliyorlar,” dedi.  Bak bud a bir keramet. “Hazirlan. Geliyorlar,” dedi.  
OKYANUSLARI ASINCA…

Bir gun yolculuk basliyor Okyanus otesine.  Varilan yer Amerika.  Insanlik herzamankinden daha muhtac son Resul Hazret-i Muhammed (SAV)’in  diriltici soluklarina.  Velayet temsilcilerinden Muzaffer Efendi de bunun farkinda ki insanlar ulasabilecegi en onemli merkezlerde insanlara hic gormediklerini gosteriyor.  Ilahi mesaji aktariyor.  Bu geziye buyuk onem veriliyor. Hersey planli ve programli. Yol arkadasi olarak secilen kisiler ozel.  Kurulan meydanlarda uyandirilan zikir meclislerini goren Amerikalilar saskin.  Tasavvuf’un guzelligiyle tanismanin heyecanini yasiyorlar.  Olusan musikinin etkisiyle kendilerinden  geciyorlar. 

Yavas yavas halkaya katilmak isteyenler oluyor.  
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Daha once yasamadiklari bir duygu onlari esir alip yonlendiriyor adeta.  “Acaba bizler de alirlar mi,” diyorlar, “ aralarina? Biz de dahil olsak, ve bu bambaska atmosferin guzelliginden istifade etsek.”  Katiliyorlar halkaya, kadinli erkekli. Ancak kadinlarin da halkaya dahil olmasina itiraz edecekler cikiyor Muzaffer Efendi’nin yanindakilerden.  Amaci  insanlarin kalplerini kazanmak, onlara Allah’i anlatmak olan Muzaffer Efendi durduruyor onlari.
(Fatih Citlak)

Muzaffer  Efendi, “ellemeyin,” demis, “kimseyi. Girsinler. ”   Giriyorlar, boyle hanimli, erkekli  falan, boyle bir zikir meclisi gibi bir sey oluyor.  Bilhassa bu nevi hallerini gorenler  Hoca Efendi’de tenkid etmislerdir. Halbuki,  onun dusundugu cok farkli. Onun dusundugu, insanlara  ulasmak. Ve suradan tesbit  etmek lazim ki, o insanlar o halde kalmamislardir.  O halden, hemen, dinin aslini ogrenerek, Ehl-i  Sunnet vel Cemaat’e uygun bir hayat tarzini kazanmislardir. 
(Mahmut Erol Kilic)

Bugun Amerika Birlesik Devletleri’nde gene saygin akademisyenlerden, onemli bir psikiatri profesoru olan,  Turkce’ye de kitabi cevrilmis olan, Profesor Robert Fraeger (kendisi California’da. Bir enstitusu vardir.  Transpersonal Psychology Enstitusu’nun basinda olan bir hocadir. ) O der ki, “ Bir gun universitede odamda oturuyordum. Kapim acikti. Bir yaz gunuydu.   Kapidan disari bakarken, heybetli, cussesiyle, kendine ait kisvesiyle  bir zat gecti.  Gecti ve gitti.  Sonra o zat geri tekrar geldi, iceri dogru bakti ve “merhaba,” dedi.  Ingilizce olarak, “merhaba,” dedi.  Sonra tekrar yoluna devam etti.  Onun bana “merhaba” demesi , benim icime bir seyler atti.  Sonra  “Kim bu zat?  Niye bana ‘Merhaba’ dedi?” diye arastirdim, ve kendimi onun ders halkasinda, onun talebeleri icersinde buldum,” der.
(Shems Friedlander)

Bir cok dini liderle gorusuyordu.  Ozellikle papazlarla, hahamlarin  onu cok sik ziyaret ettiklerini, ona sorular sorduklarini sahsen biliyorum.  Bir musluman olarak onun  ortaya koydugu sey cok cok  onemliydi.  Cunku dinlerarasi dialogun muhakkak gelistirilmesi, kuvvetlendirilmesi gerektigi tezini cok ciddi bir sekilde savunuyordu.  Etrafindakileri de  hep bu sekilde tesvik ediyordu.  Islam’in on plana  guzel bir sekilde cikarilabilmesinin  dinlerarasi olumlu dialogla mumkun olabilecegini soyluyordu.  Bu onun mesajinin en onemli unsurlarindan bir tanesiydi. 

Bu arada televizyonlarda yayinlara katilip,  hristiyan din adamlarinin sorulariyla muhatab oluyor.  Din adamlarindan biri ilginc bir soru soruyor kendisine.  

“Biz size katedralleri actik.  Siz de bu katedrallerde zikir meclisleri kurdunuz ve ardindan namaz kildiniz. Peki, biz de Turkiye’ye gelip Sultan Ahmet Camii’nde ayin  yapmak, kendimize gore ibadetimizi yapmak istersek izin verir misiniz?” 
Soruya gelen cevap onemli. 

(Fatih Citlak)

“Biz sizin kiliselerinizde, katedrallerinizde zikir yapabiliriz. Neden?  Cunku  “Isa Aleyhisselam, Isa Resulullah,” diyoruz.  Hazret-i Isa’yi biz peygamber olarak, Allah’in  elcisi olarak kabul ediyoruz.  Siz de “Muhammedun Resulullah,” deyin, size Sultan Ahmed’i acalim,” diyor.

Tebessum ediyor, tabii, papaz efendi, veya kardinal efendi. 

Ve televizyon programinda hic kimsenin bilmedigi bir olayin perde arkasi anlatiliyor.  Butun bir program boyunca her turlu soruyu cevaplandiran Muzaffer Efendi, soru sorma sirasinin artik kendisinde oldugunu dusunuyor, ve kendisini  adeta sorguya ceken hristiyan din adamlarina hac cikarma, ya da istavrozun anlamini soruyor.  Sorunun cevabi baslangicta sanki herkesce bilinebilecek gibi gorunebilir.  Kardinaller  ya da rahipler de oyle sanip bilindik seyler soyluyorlar.  Ve Muzaffer Efendi, o ana kadar yanlis bilinen bu olayin ic yuzunu Suleymaniye Kutuphanesi’nde okudugu bir kitapla acikliyor.  O konusurken  hayret ifadeleri yerlesiyor yuzlere. Cunku Hazret-i Meryem’le ilgili hadise halihazirdaki bilinen kaliplari altust edecek turden. 
(Fatih Citlak)

Hazret-i Meryem Aleyhesselam  Hazret-i Isa’ya hamile kaldiginda, Cenab-i Hak ona, “Sakin insanlarla konusma. Soze oruclu ol,” diye emir buyuruyor. “ Cunku sen ne soylersen soyle, bunlar, tiyneti bozuk oyle adi insanlardir ki hep senin sozunu cevirirler. Cok cok mudahele ettiklerinde, sen isaretle konusursun. Ekmegi, suyu veya baska bir seyi  istediginde isaretle gosterirsin. Agzindan kelam cikmasin. Her sozunu carptirirlar ve saptirirlar,” diyor.  Bunun uzerine, pazar yerine, insanlarin bulundugu yere gelen, Hazret-i Isa’yi karninda tasiyan  Meryem Aleyhesselam gene yahudilerin tasallutuna ugruyor. “Nerden peydahladin bunu? Karnindaki cocuk ne” diye cok hakaret edici, hakaretamiz sozler sarfediyorlar. Hazreti-i Meryem Aleyhesselam da  soyle yapiyor. Sagimdaki, solumdaki melekler sahittir ki bu karnimdaki alnimin yazisidir.  Yani “ bu bana Allah’in takdir ettigi bir seydir.”  O zamanin orfunde boyle yapildiginda alinyazisi oldugu, sag sol omuz isaret edildiginde sagimdaki ve solumdaki melekler oldugu,  soyle yapildiginda karin oldugu anlasiliyor.  O zamanin orfunde var bu.  Yani, “bu karnimdaki alnimin yazisidir, sagimdaki solumdaki melekler de buna sahittir,” diyerek, bu sekilde bir hareket yapiyor. “Sizin yaptiginiz hareketin asli budur,” dediginde  Krdinal parmagindaki yuzugu cikartiyor,  televizyonda canli yayinda, Muzaffer Efendi’ye bu yuzugu uzatiyor. “Sizin ilminize hayran kaldim. Bilmedigim bir sey ogrendim. Sizi  tebrik ediyorum.  Lutfen  bunu bu gunun hatirasi olarak  kabul edin,” diyor. 
Fakat acayip bir seydir – Suleymaniye Kutuphanesi’ndeki bu kitap su anda kayip.  Ve bu televizyon programinin gectigi kasetlere ve arsivlere su anda ulasamiyoruz.

Sikintilar girdabinda bogulanlar, ruhuna karanlik bulutlar cokenler icin  Muzaffer Efendi’nin yakinlarinda olmak buyuk bir nimetti aslinda.  Butun sikinti halleriyle ona kosanlar bu kabz hallerinden siyrildiklarini hissediyor ve rahatliyorlardi.  Konusmasi ferah bir atmosfer sagliyordu cunku insanlara. O yuzden de anlasilamamaktan dert yanan her siniftan insan Muzaffer Efendi’ye siginiyordu.  O gonul insani  olmanin sorumluluguyla hic kimseyi geri cevirmiyordu.  Onun sigindigi limansa Allah askiydi.  Aski mahlasiyla yazdigi siirler,  insanlari derinden etkiliyor, besteleniyor ve soyleniyordu.   Bu siirlerde Islam’in guzellikleri vardi.  Tevhid anlatiliyor, Peygamber sevgisi vurgulaniyor, ve Muzaffer Efendi’nin  ruh dunyasinin genisligi yansiyordu. 

(Umit Meric)

Onun huzurundayken pespembe oluyorum.  Yani,  bir sey konusulmasi onemli degil, bir soru sorup ondan bir cevap almam onemli degil, sadece Efendim’in huzurunda bulunmam  beni boyle muthis birr uh huzuruna garkediyor.  Bu arada kultur kitapligim durdu, ve yerine irfan kitapligim buyumege basladi. 

(Shems Firedlander)

Cok onemli olan bir sey var ki, konusmalari tavirlari degildi. Kendi  bizzat yasadigi icin, bizzat hakkel yakiyn herseyi, anlattiklarini musahede ettigi icin  huzur-u serifinde olup da onu dinleme serefine nail  olanlar sanki  o anda yasarlar ve hissederlerdi bu anlatilanlari.  Bize soyle derdi: “Hayat cok kisadir.  Ama hayatin ozunu olusturan sey cok uzundur.
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O asla kaybolmaz. Ve bu kaybolmaz ozu yakalamak da sadece zikrullahla mumkundur. 
Zamanin alimleri, velayet temsileri, ermislerin gizlileri de Muzaffer  Efendi’nin kitapci dukkaninda soluklanmaktan mutluluk duyarlardi.  Bazen iki gonul insaninin saatlerce hic konusmadan bakislariyla ya da isaretleriyle anlastiklarini gorurlerdi yakin talebeleri. Soze hacet yoktu onlar icin zira. Hak dostlarini birbirlerine baglayan bir baska bag vardi, ve tanis olduklari bir baska alem.  
(Ibrahim Akkokler) 

Dukkanda pek kimse yoktu.  Ve bir anda Gonenli Mehmet Efendi Hazretleri dukkana tesrif ettiler. Benim bulundugum – yani  Efendi’ye yakin degil de, karsi taraftaki – iskemlelere oturdu.  Ben de yanina oturdum. “Bize okkali kahve yap, Ibrahim,” dedi. Gittim ben, okkali birer kahve yaptim. Buyuk fincanlarda, ikisine beraber.  Ve onlar, sembollerle, boyle bir takim fisilti halinde, benim anlayamayacagim bazi seyler  konustular. Ondan sonra sarildilar, opustuler, ve  ayristilar.  Iste bana Gonenli Mehmet Efendi’nin  bulundugu makami ilk anlatan Muzaffer Efendi’m.  “Ey Ibrahim, tebrik ederim; iste Kur’an’da – bilhassa Yasin-i Serif’de --  o rical diye bahsedilir ya (ricalukum);  tam bir manevi er gormus oldun,” dedi. 
Kendine has zamanlar kendine has insanlar gerektiriyor.  Iste bu anlarda gercek sevgiliyle birlikte olmanin hazzi yasaniyor; omuzlara coken sorumluluk yerine getiriliyor.  Hak dostu Rabbi’nden uzaklasmayi saygisizlik addediyor; bu yuzden de uyku nedir bilmiyor cogu zaman. Perde kalkiyor sanki aradan.  Kul askiyla bulusmanin heyecaniyla mabuduna yoneliyor, ve ortalik gulluk gulistanlik oluyor. 
(Fatih Citlak)

Kendisine ait hususi saatlerde pek yaninda insane bulunmuyor. Fakat bir gece gec saatte, kiymetli talebelerinden birisi yazi cizi isinden dolayi evinde kalmak zorunda kalmis.  Demis ki, “ Benim biraz isim var.  Eger sen de kendini iyi hissediyorsan gel sen de kil, bir asik namazi kilacagiz,” demis.  “Ben zannettim ki,” diyor, “ iki rekat, dort rekat birsey. Hadi olsun sekiz rekat.” “Basladik,” diyor.” Iki, dort, on, yirmi, otuz …  elli rekatmis,” diyor. “Kirkinci rekatta artik hali dizlerime batmaya basladi,” diyor.  Fakat Muzaffer Efendi, o cussesiyle, o kalibiyla,  ayni ilk rekattaki duzgunluguyle o elli rekat asik namazini ikmal etmis,  teheccud namazi gibi. 

Allah aski ve Peygamber sevgisiyle dolu dolu yasanan hayatin sonlari yaklasiyor Muzaffer Efendi icin.  

Pir Nureddin Cerrahi Hazretleri’nin duasi var: “ Ya Rabbi, benim dervislerim oleceklerini bilsinler, ve hatta etrafindakilere bildirsinler.”
Muzaffer Ozak Hoca Efendi de veda aninin yaklastiginin farkinda.  Bir Cuma gunu, her  zamanki gibi cikiyor minbere, ve konusuyor insanlara.  Ancak bu kez farkli seyler soyluyor cemaate.  Farkli konusuyor sanki.   Konusmasi  daha bir tatli ve etkili.  Bir elveda konusmasi yaptigi apacik ortada ?????. Pir Nureddin Cerrahi Hazretleri’nin duasinin kabul oldugu asikar. 
(Muzaffer Efendi)
Gunes guruba eriyor; gidecegiz yakinda. Gidiyorum yakinda.  Edirnekapi’ya dogru. Onun icin bulamayacaksin beni. Yerlestir kafana. Ama Allah bos birakmaz Kursu-yu Muhammedi’yi.  Allah gonderecek mutlaka, dinini kiyametkani (?), kafirler catlasa da patlasa da, kiyamet gunune kadar Din-i Islam’i teyid edecek bir kimse gelecektir. Bitti, o kadar. Allah’dir sahibi.

(Ibrahim Akkokler)

Sakallari Asuri – biliyorsunuz Asur tipleri vardir, boyle kivir kivir sakallari falan vardir; Asuri – ve kizila kacan sekilde sakallari vardi. Kapida onlari karsiladim. Efendim rahatsiz olmasin diye.  “Buyrun,” dedim,”Ne istiyorsunuz?”  Bana “Sus” der gibi boyle yaptilar, ama, keskin bir bakisla. Yani yuregimin hopladigini biliyorum.  Ve sut dokmus kedi gibi egildim, kenara cekildim.  Onlar gozlerini dimdik bir sekilde Efendi’me diktiler.  Onlari gorunce boyle,  Efendi’m hemen dondu namaza koyuldu – ikindi namazini kilmaya koyuldu.  Bu esnada, Efendi’m namazini bitirmekte iken ben de koridorda farz  namazini kilarak hemen hizmete donmek istedim. Iste bu esnada Efendi’m evini aradi, ve ailesine “Benim seylerimi hazirlayin – Ceyizlerimi der gibi, yani – Edirnekapi gozuktu,” dedi.  “Nerde onlar, o zatlar?” dedi.  “Efendi’m,” dedim, “gittiler, kayboldular.”  “Evet,” dedi. Kalkti, paltosunu giydirdim. Hepimize sarildi.  Ve “artik hepinizden ayriliyorum,” der gibi, “size emanet, Allah’a emanet,” diye soyle bakti iceriye dogru, dukkanin icerisine dogru, ve erkenden – mutad olmayan bir sekilde--  arabaya atlayip dogru evine gittiler.
Gece sabaha dogru ilerliyor. Artik son anlar. Yakinlari yanibasinda, ondan helallik diliyorlar. Muzaffer Efendi ise Rabbi’ne kavusacakk olmanin mutlulugunu yasiyor,  ve son nefesini veriyor. 

Dunyanin dort bir tarafindaki sevenleri vefat haberini aldiklarinda buyuk bir uzuntuye kapiliyorlar. 

Cenaze namazi Fatih Camii’nde kiliniyor.  Camii’n bahcesi ve sokaklar tiklim tiklim.  Tipki hayatta oldugu anlardaki gibi, birbirinden cok farkli insanlar ayni naasin basinda bulusuyorlar.   

Muzaffer Efendi, Efendi’miz (SAV)’e  ve onun eEhl-i Beyti’ne  cok duskundu.  Onlari ask derecesinde cok seviyordu.  Bir Seyyid tarafindan  hediye edilen  Kerbela’dan alinmis muhurlu tas hep yanindaydi, ve vefatinda o tasin gozlerine konulmasini vasiyet etmisti.  Vasiyet yerine getirilecek, ve o anda bile olaganustu bir hal yasanacakti. 

(Ibrahim Akkokler)

Onun vasiyeti uzerine o tasi aldi, boyle ufaladi. Tas olarak boyle zaten durmaz. Ufalayarak goz oyuklarina koydu.  Insan boyle yattigi zaman gozyaslari nasil akar?  Yanlamasina akar. Oyle degil mi?  DEgil mi? Boyle akmaz mi? Hayir. Onunkisi yanagindan asagi, agzina dogru akti.  Bunu boyle gorduk.  Ve yuzu kirmiziya yakin, pembe bir nur gibi bir hal aldi, ve gulumsedi.   O zaman,  Seyh Nazim Efendi,  “Muzaffeer, kendine gel,” dedi; “Ortun,” dedi. Hemen orttuler.  Cunku o gorulecek bir sey degildi.  Sonra, oglu Cuneyt  Efendi, onu kabr-i mubarekelerine indirirken  kostu, bana dedi ki: “ Ibrahim Amca’cigim,” dedi.  “O senin gordugun gozyasi,” dedi, “ kabirde kan rengine donustu.”
Muzaffer Efendi’nin mubarek naasi ozel bir izinle  Pir Nureddin Cerrahi Hazretleri’nin turbesine defnedildi.  Hala onun icin dualar ediliyor.  Yazdigi kitaplar dunyanin dort bir tarafinda okunuyor. 

O,  gonulleri aydinlatmaya, dervisleri, talebeleri ve sevenleri de onun aziz hatiralarina sahip cikmaya devam ediyorlar. 
Introduction:

Narrator: His passing away was not ordinary death news. He already told he would be leaving this life. There are very different events towards the end of his bright journey to the Beloved for those who want to see, or those who know how to see. Last journey of Muzaffer Efendi, who was criticized by those whose heart are closed, but loved and respected (bas taci edilen: literally made a head crown) by those who can see and hear, is full of lessons to take. But it’s time to go to the moment of saying “hello” to life.

There is a birth happening in Karagumruk area of Istanbul, right behind the tomb of Jerrahi. The baby is named Muzaffer. His father, Haci Mehmet Efendi, is one of the imams in the presence of Sultan Abdulhamid II, and one of the scholars of the time. Haci Mehmet Efendi passes without having much chance to spend time and love his son, a teacher/murshid to be. Muzaffer Ozak was six years old when his father passed.

Life formed with the sadness of being orphan

While his mother, Ayse Hanim, thinks what to do before the difficult days started, one of her husband’s friends, Seyh Seyyid Abdurrahman Sami Saruhani, takes Muzaffer Ozak under his care. But life is still difficult, because he is moved from the house he lived with his mother, and all the wealth of his father including very valuable books is taken from him. They did not have no other option but taking refuge in Allah and continue their lives. He, the most merciful of the merciful, is the one who took care of them and protected, anyways.

Even in the difficult conditions, Muzaffer Ozak, does not stop his training. He likes books, he reads, takes lessons and prepares for future. He studies Quran with the head imam of Fatih Mosque, Mehmet Rasim Efendi and memorizes most of the holly book. He studies hadith and fiqh for long time in the presence of Husnu Efendi, who was also one the scholars of the time.

The first years of republic,  after tough years of war  people worry about  making ends meet . Istanbul after being a capital and the city of opportunities for many centiuries is not used to this new period yet. And like everybody else, Muzaffer Efendi, also works for his sustenance. While he works during the day, when the evening comes and darkness falls down, he  would study with important scholars of the time, and increase his knowledge.

The years he studies with Acikbas Mustafa Efendi, otherwise k own  as “Walking Library”. At the end of each class, Acikbas Mustafa Efendi  would say “Molla, look, I’ll give you some information that you  will be need later”.  And he  would gives some information and answers if there were any questions.
 After leaving Mustafa Efendi of Gumulcine, Muzaffer Efendi goes to a barber shop in Balat, where he talks to friends, meets new people, and tells what he knows. A very interesting acquaintance  happens there.  The deputy of Fener Greek Patriarch pays attention to this young gentleman with shining face and asks him questions. What is interesting is that these questions were always answered by Acikbas Mustafa Efendi at the end of the class that day. The secret of the words “Molla, look, I’ll give you some information that will be needed”, and the greatness of Acikbas Mustafa Efendi are revealed. 
One day, a difficult question comes from the deputy. Muzaffer Efendi takes refuge in his Lord, and answers. 

M. Fatih Citlak: “People say Hatem-en Nabi (the last of the Prophets) but not Hatem-er Rasul (the last of the Messengers). Why not Hatem-er Rasul?” asked the patriarch. Even tough he had not heard the answer  that day, Muzaffer Efendi prayed sincerely from his heart   “Oh Lord!,  Help me! Make me say the Truth and do not embarrass me”.  And he gave this answer: Every messenger  is also a prophet ast the same time, but every prophet  is not messenger.  If it were said Hatem-er Rasul, there would have been a possibility of a prophet coming after him. However, by saying Hatem-en Nabi, Allah excludes the possibility of a prophet coming after him.

The deputy is very pleased with the answer.

Narrator: After getting his permission to become Muezzin, he starts working as muezzin in various mosques. People around him are aware that he is not ordinary. While he is a muezzin, he is called for military service. However, he does not have any money to travel, he is short of money. All what has  is his book. Although, it is very hard to leave his books, he put them on sale so that he can make some money. This way the first steps of another mysterious event are taken. This is one of his life’s turning points and his story as a book seller starts 
M. Fatih Citlak: He goes to Fatih mosque, spreads his books under the plane tree. He asks  if  anyone   wants to buy old books. He is in need, he has to go to military, he has t oto take care of his Mom.  And an old Fatih mosque, spread his books under the nd do his military service.time.her way,  ait till November 1st?











 man comes: 

“Are you a book seller?”

 “No” He says “ I’ve just started” 

“I have several books” The man says, “ would you buy them?”

 “I do not have money” He replies
 “how much money do you have”

He says “10 kurus” (10 cents) all he saved for his trip
The man says: “I really have a lot of books”

Muzaffer Efendi says: “I can not buy”

The man says: “I liked you my son,  help me to get rid of these books.   I’ll accept no matter how much you pay”

And they go to a mansion with a basement full of books, each one is a classic of its time, very good, very valuable. 

Muzaffer Efendi asks: ”how much should I pay?”

The man “How much do you have?t”

“Here is my 10 kurus”

“Ok” says the man. “ I accepy”

Muzaffer Efendi later tells that not even a single one could be bought with how much he paid.
Now, the most striking part of all is:  When Muzaffer Efendi opens some of the books, and looks, he sees that these are his father’s books> The books that were taken away from him are now given  back to him by Allah at the time he appreciates  the value of these books most. All those books under the mansion were from his father’s library.

PART 2

M. Fatih Citlak: He started old book selling in this way

Narrator: We said that people were aware of his extraordinary state. He teaches and everybody listens. He talks as an ordinary human being, but what he talks about brings breezes from far away. He does not want anybody to stay away from what he talks about or what he is made to talk about, or what he loves and the holly invitation to which he dedicated himself. He teaches to women, he teaches to men, he teaches to whoever is in need. In short, he teaches everyone. Therefore, he is invited from several dergahs, and said “come, and wake up the fire”. Meanwhile, in Karagumruk at Nureddin Jerrahi Tekke, a place which seems totally independent from these events, Ibrahim Fahreddin Efendi continuously asks about this gifted, unusual man to people around him, even tough he had an incredible memory. His dervishes were surprised and they could not make any sense out of it. Muzaffer Efendi, waiting a spiritual sign, receives this sign in an “istiare” (asking for guidance in a dream) dream. The path to take and the door to enter are revealed.

The moment when the door to enter becomes clear:

M. Fatih Citlak: In his “istiare” dream, he finds himself in front of Nureddin Jerrahi Tekke, although he hasn’t thought about there at all. He gets in and he sees a man inside in front of the window looking to tombs, Ibrahim Fahreddin Efendi, with white beard and white dressing. He knows in the dream that he was the seyh of the tekke, and he was reciting Kaside for RasulAllah(SAV) with his hand at his ears. And he is told “this is Postnisin Ibrahim Fahreddin Efendi, and your fountain of blessings is here”. 

Narrator: Fahreddin Efendi actually knows him very well, and he uses “naz makam (state of coquetry)” as it should happen traditionally. And he says “I need to do istiare as well” and he invites Muzaffer Efendi after two days. This is one of the turning points of Muzaffer Efendi in his life. With several beautiful experiences, Muzaffer Efendi’s connection to love is confirmed and his “mahlas” (pen name as a poet) becomes “Aski” (intense lover). For several people, it is strange that Ibrahim Fahreddin Efendi shows great affection to him and praises him. They tell “Efendi, you let him lead the zikr instead of you, and give sohbets. He is a man who is humorist, making people laugh and a molla at the same time. What is the wisdom behind it?”. Fahreddin Efendi gives the following reply regarding why he leaves his position to Muzaffer Efendi, his talent and the future:

M. Fatih Citlak: “He is such a person that people who are in love with Allah and his Messenger will follow him even in overseas countries in very short time. He will be their leader, and successful at spreading love of Allah, and Messenger there”

Narrator:   Muzaffer Efendi tries to teach his religion which is his life’s guidance, the prophet who he loved deeply, and his Lord to whom he is in love with, anybody who has capacity to hear at anywhere possible. He particularly wishes to aim at people who are unreachable. “Don’t bring me people who already go to mosque. Bring me the ones who don’t go to mosques, the ones who went astray or who are about to go astray” he says. He does everything that is possible to be able to reach people. That’s why, some people thinks his style is weird, criticizes him, judges him for his dressing, and tries to belittle him.

M. Fatih Citlak: When you look at Muzaffer Efendi’s life; even at the times of extreme religious restrictions and bans, he is the one who founded a publisher (Salah Bilici publisher) to spread Islamic books all over the country. He did all of these risking his own life.

Narrator: Muzaffer Efendi continues on his way patiently even under these circumstances. He teaches examples from the life of RasulAllah, teaches about Allah. He looks like a murshid/teacher, talks like a murshid and touches peoples’ heart. People change gradually with his instrumentality. 

M. Fatih Citlak:  For those who understand example of the Messenger as just outer appearance, he might not have a satisfying life. However, we should never forget that he sacrificed himself for others, and the essence of this sacrifice was love of Allah and his Messenger. With his books, and his sacrifices he spread example of the Messenger to his life. 

Prof. Shems Friedlander: It’s now been 36 years since we met. After our meeting, my whole life is shaped, formed around Islam and Sufism. From the very beginning he came to us, he taught us love of the prophet, and brought fragrances of love of the prophet. 

Narrator: He was teaching Islam with love. His speech style was to bring people closer, not repel them. He was making his talks interactive so that people would keep paying attention. People would encounter an unusually long Hutbe, but they would not get bored even a bit. He would talk according to the condition of gathering; he would teach beauties in a way that everybody would understand.

Muzaffer Efendi: This world is a prison for believers. No matter how rich they may be, how powerful they may be, it is still a prison for believers. Liberty and happiness for believers is the other world to come (ahire). However, the other world without this world is not possible; this world is the field for the other world. One gets to have the blessings of heaven from here, and again one gets to have the torment of hell from here. There are no blessings in heaven, nor fire in hell. You’ll bring them from here.

Narrator: In Covered Bazaar Imam Hane mosque, he gives Hutbe for many years. The mosque is restored and widened. He is especially busy in Ramadan. He leads teravih prayer in Suleymaniye mosque, one of the most incredible pieces of Mimar Sinan, and he runs to meet with his followers in various parts of the city.

 Ibrahim Akkokler: It was his gift from Allah that he used to see the heart of people, assess their ability to listen, and capacity to be closer to him before actually taking them closer. Just like a hungry lion looking in to depths of the forest.

PART  3

When the hearts meet at the book shop

It is a shop in old book bazaar. From the outside there is no difference from the other shops in the bazaar. But it is not a regular shop, there are always many people inside, several people are getting in and leaving. It is like a magnetic field, people don’t go by without entering it. Muzaffer Efendi, known also the seyh of the old book bazaar, talks and people inside get what they need to get. People with all kinds of backgrounds come here; some just to buy book, and some to find their path and themselves. Those who come just to buy book too find themselves before they leave here. It is an unseen kind of service.

Alican Bennet: Inside the shop was really small, you could measure the whole shop with a little ruler in a very short time. However, once you step in from that door, you would leave material world and pass into the spiritual world. They were already waiting when we came in. They gave a little chair next to Efendi, we sat down for hours, chatted and drank tea. Forget about getting bored, these times are such quality times that you wish they would never end. And at some point, there was a sound, a question coming from my heart. “If this man asks me to become his student, how beautiful it would be”. There was also another sound coming “If he says - get out of here, even that is beautiful, because he says this”. While these sounds were coming from my heart, Muzaffer Efendi was talking to someone else in a fevered way. As soon as these sounds came to me, he stopped and turned to me. He knew some German with couple of hundred words from his previous trips to Germany. He told in German “come tomorrow”

Prof. Dr. Umit Meric: Sometimes he used to talk, tell stories. Sometimes he used to sleep. Sometimes he used to be reading. But none of these was important for me, he was there. And I was like a plant seed under the earth which grows, gives leaves, and gives flowers with the effect of the sun and my existence was attached to his existence, the sun. 

Narrator: He likes to read, he knows books very well. He tries to solve everyone’s problem. Occasionally, he goes abroad, and brings books which were not in Turkey yet. He serves them to those who are in need or those who are interested. Books which are not found else where, are in his possession. That’s why his book shop is a stop by location for many people studying especially Islamic topics. His audience increases and the width of the visitors’ thought expand. 

Prof. Dr. Umit Meric: There was a huge spirituality spreading from his presence, giving light, comfort and destroying all of your darkness. I think about where his marvelous personality comes from. In some ways, I’d resemble what I wanted to tell to a sand watch. First of all, Efendi was a descendent of RasulAllah(SAV),  he was a seyyid. So, in his personality, you feel the shining chain which goes all the way to the prophet. Secondly, he was a real Turk. His father’s side was from KizilKecili tribe of Kayiboyu. In other words, you would see the whole Islamic Turkish Empire in his personality. Spiritual genes coming from RasulAllah and material genes coming from KizilKecili were in marriage in him

Narrator: In his shop, both material and spiritual issues of people were being solved kindly. He knew who was in need, and without telling anybody he secretly  provided what is needed, without hurting anyone’s dignity. Books were the greatest instruments for this purpose. When an individual opened a book, he used to find as much as he needed.

Prof. Dr. Umit Meric:  He was unique in Fiqh and Hadith science and at the same time he was trained in Sufism, and he was with people (Sami Saruhani, Ahmed Tahirul Marasi, Ibrahim Fahreddin Efendi) who represented and lived Islam in the best way. All these equipped him with such richness that I haven’t seen in anybody else both biologically and psychologically. Allah created him that way. He used to spread all these supplies and preparation to everybody in his presence. Of course, each person took as much as they could take.

Narrator: The good news of Ibrahim Fahreddin Efendi becomes reality. Groups of people from all over the world come to join his sohbets. And even from overseas people come to this unusual shop, and become muslim in Muzaffer Ozak’s presence. His magnetic field gets bigger and bigger. Developments confirm Fahreddin Efendi’s news.

Ibrahim Akkokler:  In my dream, he was sitting at a very tall place like a throne and teaching to the huge crowds. My Efendi-May Allah have mercy on him- said “Prepare Ibrahim, they are coming!” This was also his miracle.

Beyond the oceans

Narrator: One day, journey to overseas starts. Destination is America. Humanity is in need of reviving breath of the last prophet, RasulAllah (SAV) more than ever. Muzaffer Efendi is aware of this and he shows what people have never seen at places where he can reach people the most. He conveys the divine message. He gives great importance to this trip. Everything is scheduled and planned. People who came with him are special. Americans are surprised by zikr gatherings, they are enthusiastic with the beauty of meeting with Sufism and they are drunk with music performed. Slowly, some wants to join the zikr circle. It was as if a feeling which they had never experienced before was imprisoning and controlling them. They thought among themselves “Would they let us join them, and benefit from this beauty?”

PART 4

And women and men joined to the circle. However, some people around Muzaffer Efendi objected that women were included in the circle. Muzaffer Efendi’s purpose was to gain people’s heart and to teach about Allah, so he stopped them.

M. Fatih Citlak: Muzaffer Efendi said “don’t say anything, let them join”. Women and men joined to zikr gathering. People who saw this criticized him. But his thought was to reach people. We should notice that those people did not stay at that condition; very soon they learned the essence of the religion and started to have a life style which is aligned with the traditions of the prophet and religious law.

Prof. Dr. Mahmut Erol Kilic: Robert Frager, who is an esteemed academician, psychologist, founder of Institute of Transpersonal Pschology in California and who has books translated into Turkish, tells that: I was sitting at my desk in my office one day. It was a summer day and my door was open. I was looking at the door, a majestic man with a very peculiar vestment, and figure passed by. Then, he walked backwards little bit, he said “hello” and he continued walking. This incident, his “hello” seeded something in me. Then I inquired who he was, why he said hello and I found myself as a dervish in his circle. 

Prof. Shems Friedlander: He used to meet with several religious leaders from other traditions. I personally know several priests, rabbis visiting him and asking questions to him. What he did as a Muslim was very important since he supported the idea of improving dialog between religions. He encouraged people around him in this way. He said that Islam can be introduced as beautiful as it is through positive dialog between religions. This was one of the most significant elements of his message. 

Narrator: Meanwhile, he answers questions of Christian religious leaders on TV programs. One of them asks an interesting question: “We opened our cathedrals to you, and you did your zikr ceremony and prayed in these cathedrals. So if we wanted, would you let us do our own ceremony in your Sultan Ahmed Mosque when we come to Turkey.?” The answer to question is really important.

M. Fatih Citlak: “We can do our zikr in your cathedrals and churches. Why? Because we confirm prophecy of Jesus, we accept Jesus as Allah’s messenger. If you say Muhammeden RasulAllah, Muhammed is the messenger of Allah, we will open Sultan Ahmed to you” he says. The priest or the cardinal just smiles.

Narrator: And a hidden side of an event, which nobody knew, is revealed in one TV program. Muzaffer Efendi, who answered all kinds of questions, thinks that it is his turn to ask question and asks the meaning of crossing oneself to the Christian reverend, who kept asking questions like interrogation. The answer of the question seemed something that everybody would know. Cardinals and priests thought the answer was simple as well and they told what everybody would know. Muzaffer Efendi told the real meaning of crossing oneself, which has been misunderstood till that time, based on a book he read in Suleymaniye library. As he talked, people started to have astonished faces since the incident he was telling related to Maryam/Mary (AS) was destroying all known forms of understanding. 

M. Fatih Citlak: When Maryam (AS) was pregnant to Jesus(AS), Allah ordered her not to speak to anyone, and fast from speech. She was told “Because no matter what youy, these people are such astray people that they always misinterpret. If they pressure you much, you can use sign language for your basic needs like bread, water but never utter a word from your mouth”. Then Maryam (AS) pregnant to Jesus(AS) went to a crowded bazaar, she encountered insulting attacks of people about her pregnancy. And she does this --- Fatih Citlak is doing the cross movement—, meaning angels on my right and on my left are my witnesses that the baby I carry in my belly is my destiny written on my forehead. In other words, this is something Allah destined for me. In those days, people knew the meaning of these movements; moving one’s hands to shoulders meant the angels on right and left; moving ones hand over the forehead meant the destiny. So she meant: baby in my belly is my destiny, and the angels on my right and left are witnesses for this. 

And Efendi explained and said “this is the origin of what you’re doing”. Cardinal took off his ring and gave to Muzaffer Efendi and he said “I admire your knowledge; I learned something I did not know. Please accept this as a memory of today” on live TV program. 

However, it is very strange. That book in Suleymaniye Library is currently lost and we can not find or access the recordings of that TV program in archives. 

Narrator: For those who’re in deep problems, and those whose souls are covered with dark clouds, being close to Muzaffer Efendi was a great blessing. People running him with all their issues, was comforted and relaxed from these issues. His talks were providing a commodious atmosphere. So people from all classes, complaining about not being understood, were taking shelter in Muzaffer Efendi. He never rejected anyone with the responsibility of being a person of heart. However, the harbor, he took refuge in was love of Allah. His poems, which he wrote with his pen name Aski, touched people’s heart deeply. They were being composed and sang. Beauty of Islam existed, unity was taught, love of prophet was emphasized, and width of his spiritual world was reflected in his poems. 

Prof. Dr. Umit Meric: In his presence, the world was all pink. It was not important if we talked, or we asked question or our question was answered. Just being in his presence was taking me into a state of spiritual peace. Meanwhile, my knowledge of the divine started to grow instead of my material knowledge.

Shems Friedlander: What is important was not his talk, or action, but his living of what he was talking about. And this made people who’re lucky to be in his presence experience what he was teaching at that moment. He used to tell us: Life is very short but the essence of life is very long.





PART 5

Shems Friedlander:  And this essence of life never dies. Finding this essence is only possible with Zikrullah. 

Narrator: Scholars of the time, friends of Allah and hidden saints used to stop by at Muzaffer Efendi’s shop. His close students used to sometimes see two men of heart talking to each other for hours with no words, but with their eyes or signs. For them, there was no need for speech. There was another means connecting friends of the Truth and another world which only they knew.

Ibrahim Akkokler: There weren’t any people in the shop. All of a sudden, Gonenli Mehmet Efendi came in. He sat next to me, a little far from Efendi. He said “make us strong coffee, Ibrahim” I went and made two strong coffees for them. And they talked with some symbols in a way I would not understand as if they were whispering. At the end, they hug each other and he left. So, the first one to teach me  spiritual state of Gonenli Mehmet Efendi was Muzaffer Efendi. “Oh Ibrahim, congratulations! You have just seen a real men mentioned in Quran, particularly Verse Yasin. 

Narrator: Special times necessitate special people. At such times, the joy of being with the real beloved is experienced. Responsibility on shoulders is carried out. Friend of the Truth considers that being far from his Lord is disrespectful, so he does not know what sleep means. It’s like the veils are removed. Servant with the excitement of meeting with his beloved goes to his place of worship and everywhere becomes a rose garden. 

 M. Fatih Citlak: There were not people around him in his private times. However, one night, one of his dear students has to stay with him at late night because of some calligraphy work. He says to the student: “I have some things to do. If you feel well, you can join me. We’ll pray a lover’s prayer”. The student thinks that they were going to pray two or four sets of prayers, or at most eight sets. He says “We started with two, four and we kept going till fifty sets. At the fortieth set, it was as if the rugs were pinching me.  But Muzaffer Efendi prayed the whole fifty sets with the same freshness of the first two sets in spite of his big figure.” 

Narrator: A life filled with love of Allah and His Messenger was coming to an end for Muzaffer Efendi. There is a prayer of Pir Nureddin Jerrahi: “Oh Lord, may my dervishes know when they are going to die and tell it to people around them”. Muzaffer Ozak Efendi knows that time to say goodbye is close. One Friday, he gives a Hutbe as he always did. But this time, he tells different things to the gathering. His speech is sweeter and more touching than ever. It was obviously a farewell talk. Clearly, the prayer of Pir Nureddin Jerrahi is accepted. 

Muzaffer Efendi: The time is close, I’ll be going soon. You won’t be able to find me. So learn these well. But the chair of Muhammed will never be empty. There will always be someone to confirm the religion of Allah till the end of time, no matter how strong nonbelievers protest. Allah is the owner of this religion.

Ibrahim Akkokler:  They had red, Asuri beard. I met them at the door of the shop. They gestured and asked me to shut up. They had such sharp glance that my heart trembled. I shut up with fear and open the way. They directed their eyes to my Efendi. When Efendi saw them, he started to pray afternoon prayers. While he was praying, I wanted to do my prayers quickly in the corridor of the shop and go back to service. At this time, Efendi called his family and said “Prepare my dowry. Edirne Kapi (area where the graveyard is in Istanbul) is on the sight”. “Where did they go?” he asked. I said “my Efendi, they are gone, disappeared”. He got up, I gave his jacket. He hugged each of us, and looked at the shop like a last glance. He said “it’s in your trust” and went home unusually early. 

Narrator: It’s a time at night closer the morning. His close ones ask him to make his right on them halal/lawful. But he is happy that he is to meet with his Lord and gives his last breath. People from all around feel deeply sad when they hear the news. Funeral prayer is done at Fatih Mosque. Inside of the mosque, the garden, and streets are packed with people. As it used to be in his life, people from very different backgrounds come together in front of the same body. 

Muzaffer Efendi loved Muhammed(SAV) and his family very deeply. He always used to carry a little stamped stone from Karbala given by a descendent of RasulAllah(SAV). And he willed that that stone would be put on his eyes, when he passed. The will was going to be carried out, but even at that moment a miracle would happen.

Ibrahim Akkokler: Based on his will,  that stone was broken into pieces and put under his eye. When someone lies down, the tears fall down towards the ears of the person.  But his tears fell down downwards towards his mouth. His face took a red colored light form, and he smiled. At that moment, Seyh Nazim Efendi said “Muzaffer! Gather your self up!” and he told us to cover him. Because it was not something one supposed to see. Later his son Cuneyd, who put the body in to his tomb, told me that “Uncle Ibrahim, what you saw as tears became blood color”.

Narrator: Muzaffer Efendi’s body was buried in Pir Nureddin Jerrahi’s tomb with a special permission. There are still prayers made for him, his books are read all over the world. He keeps bringing light to hearts and his dervishes, followers and students remember and keep his memory going.

