Our Martyrs, Our Heroes 
The most difficult time for any commander is to pick up the body of a Shaheed. 
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Since 1979, Pakistan has survived in a war-like situation. The first Afghan war ended in 1988 but only after a few years, Afghanistan again got sucked into a vortex of violence, first during the Taliban takeover and then the Second Afghan war which started in 2001. Pakistan, unfortunately being a frontline state, paid and is paying a colossal price, with thousands of Pakistanis having embraced martyrdom. Recently, while going through the responses on Twitter to the martyrdom of law enforcement officials, I was saddened by some of them. Although I believe that Pakistanis hold their martyrs in the highest esteem and the unwarranted comments are surely from our enemies, I still want to apprise my readers as to what martyrdom is and what happens when a family is conveyed that their son or daughter has given the ultimate sacrifice for the Motherland. Death is the only reality which exists for every known thing in the universe. Whether living or unliving, every bit of matter has to retrograde into the atoms which constitute it. But dying in an accident and laying down your life in the service of your country are two different things. Having experienced the likelihood of death from very close, after being twice shot, please believe me when I say that law enforcement is not for the weak-hearted. Knowing that a raid or a gun battle can lead to the end of your life tests the limits of one’s faith and love for the people of Pakistan, for whom one is ready to give the ultimate sacrifice. In those moments, when bullets are flying all around, creating a melody like Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony, no thought about one’s own family and loved ones passes through. It is just the desire for shaadat and the chance of getting up proud on the Day of Judgement which generates the bravery and the will to take huge chances.
I have been part of very heated discussions where imprudent people correlate martyrdom with the emoluments given to the family. This is simply a very crass thought process, to put it mildly. Can any parent imagine their son aged 25 years going hale and hearty in the morning and coming back in a coffin, and then they can console themselves that a plot or some money would be given by the state? Can anyone, and I mean anyone, realise what a young widow or a young child goes through when the news of the martyrdom of their husband or father reaches home? Do some millions fulfil the gap? If the answer is yes for some people, then all that can be said is that Allah have mercy on them. The most difficult time for any commander is to pick up the body of a shaheed. The feelings cannot be expressed in words. Seeing your handsome 6ft son lying in a coffin, knowing what ultimate sacrifice he has given for the force and the country, is simply heart-wrenching. It takes months and sometimes years to overcome such feelings and attain peace. And remember my Pakistanis, your armed forces, police and other law enforcement agencies have laid their lives in thousands, just for you. That is the only truth. Without going into a discussion of why and for what, the fact remains that young men and women have embraced shaahdat to make your sleep peaceful, to ensure that you spend your lives safe and sound and that your children are guaranteed a future.
The families of the martyrs need maximum love and respect from us. “The Broken House syndrome” is a reality. It basically means absence of one parent, besides other situations, which rob a child of a happy, normal home environment. A martyr’s family experiences a very tough life. Since men ranging from 20–35 years are the maximum shaheeds, most of them leave behind young widows and children. The state provides material support but what about the physical and emotional support? Who does the child now call, Abba? Abba has willingly left for his heavenly abode. But a young child needs his father. Can we understand his mental and emotional state? And what about the young widow? How is she going to raise the kids on her own? Is the financial support enough to support her in front of the vagaries of life?
It is extremely important for us to be thankful and respectful. They are our heroes. It was because of their ultimate sacrifice that we are living in freedom. It is their valour and courage that despite living in one of the most dangerous places in the world, we just celebrated our Mother’s 78th birthday. We know freedom because of these great people who sacrificed their youth for our longevity. We should also feel responsible towards the loved ones they left behind. If we cannot provide any support, at least we should give them ultimate honour so that their loved ones feel proud of them. Giving life is not a child’s play and needs to be recognised as such by all of us.
So next time anyone, and I mean anyone, comments gratuitously, we have to take them on. We need to show the world that we own our martyrs in the highest esteem and we will never forget what great sacrifice they did for us. May Allah grant them the highest pedestal in Jannat. Amen.
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