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We’ve always been here 

Many claim that homosexuality is a recent 
phenomenon or a Western concept that infiltrated 
Arab societies. History completely contradicts this, 
gay and lesbian people have always been present in all 
Islamic eras, and pre-Islamic ones. In this publication, 
we gathered love stories between people of the same 
gender that have happened centuries ago, as proof to 
stand against erasure of homosexual relationships from 
Arab history.
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First story 

Killed by love 

Imam Abu Bakr Muhammad ibn Dawud al-Zahiri, whom Ibn 
al-Qayyim said about in (al-Da’ wa al-Dawa’): “The well-known 
scholar in the science of Hadith, interpretation and literature, and 
valued are his sayings in jurisprudence, and he is one of the greatest 
scholars, and his love is well-known...”. Abu Bakr al-Zahiri was 
one of the most beautiful people in the Abbasid era, yet he was still 
generous and kind, gifted with an eloquent tongue. He fell in love 
when he was young, and grew up a man with a soft loving heart, 
gentle-mannered and an admirer of love and those who love. He’s 
famous for a relevant incident; he often entered the mosque of 
Baghdad from a door called (The door of al-Waraqeen), but he 
stopped using it for a while until one of his students noticed. When 
he was asked, he said “I entered one day, and I saw two lovers 
talking but they separated once they saw me, so I preferred not to 
walk into a place where I caused the separation of two lovers.” 
Moreover, while he was in his council surrounded by his students, 
Ibn al-Rumi entered and handed him a piece of paper that was 
assumed to be regarding religious matters by the audience. He took 
it, and after reading it, he wrote the response on the back.
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What Ibn al-Rumi wrote was:
Oh Ibn Dawud, O jurist of Iraq, tell us your thoughts about 
the victims of a glance 
Do they have the right to seek justice or is it permitted in the 
matters of love 
Ibn Dawud answered him, saying:
How does a victim who fell to the arrows of separation and 
longing tell you his thoughts 
Those who are killed in union are luckier to me than those 
who are killed by separation

Al-Zahiri had fallen in love with (Muhammad ibn Jami' 
al-Saydalani), a boy of great beauty who sold perfumes in the 
Baghdad market. Ibn Jami' loved and appreciated him, and he 
always visited and kept him company. People knew their 
mutual feelings between the both of them, so they have not 
denied or hidden it. In fact, Al-Zahiri openly wrote poetry 
about his beloved, eventually being labelled as the Imam of 
lovers.
And from what he wrote about his love:
The love that I carry even solid rock would not be able to carry 
its weight 
My secret is betrayed by my actions and my heart… had it not 
been for my efforts to conceal it, my secret would've spoken by 
itself
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Al-Zahiri’s love was a heavy and difficult love, agonized by 
what he wants and the consequences of what will happen. He 
was tortured by his sincere emotions and desires he couldn’t 
hold back, to the point of exhaustion and falling ill.
More from his poetry:
You who represents the prophet Yusuf, only the rising of the 
full moon can describe you 
Whoever doubted the Houri need only look at you. you are an 
embodiment of their description 
••• 
I complain about the sickness of the heart – you are to blame. 
a complaint from the sick to the one who ails him 
My sickness progresses as the days go by, and you are the only 
one who eases it 
Allah has forbidden killing with ignorance, and you, my 
murderer, take part in this injustice 
••• 
I carried the mountains of love for you and now I am too weak 
to even carry a shirt 
Love does not come from beauty or kindness it is 
something the soul endures
Niftawayh narrates the illness of al-Zahiri, saying: I entered 
upon Muhammad ibn Dawud while he was ill, so I said: How 
do you feel?
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He said: My love for the person you know caused what you 
see before you. (He means Muhammad ibn Jami’)
So I said: What prevented you from enjoying it, as long as 
you can?
He said: Enjoyment comes in two forms, “looking”, which 
caused what you see, and the other “forbidden pleasure”- what 
has prevented me from it is what my father told me. Suwayd 
ibn Sa’id told us, passed from Ali ibn Mus-hir, passed from 
Abi Yahya, passed from Mujahid, passed from Ibn Abbas, 
saying: Whoever falls passionately in love, but keeps chaste 
and hides their love, Allah will forgive their sins, and grant 
them heaven.
Then he sang to himself these verses:
Look at the magic running through his eyes and the tranquil 
darkness of his wide black iris 
Look at the hairs on the curve of his cheeks as if they are ants 
spreading through ivory
Niftawayh said he had died on the
same day, or the one after.
And thus, Muhammad ibn
Dawud has become the
lover who was killed
by his love.
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The second story 

On devotion 

Hind Bint al-Nu'man was a beautiful princess, an eloquent poet, and 
a wise woman. She grew up in al-Hira in Iraq, she’s the daughter of 
Nu'man ibn al-Munthir, the most famous Lakhmid king, who lived 
before Islam. As for Hind, she lived in the Jahiliyya era and knew 
of Islam when she grew old, but she remained Christian.
Hind bint al-Nu'man’s existence is the oldest account of female 
homosexuality in popular narrations of Arab history. She fell in 
love with “Hind bint al-Khas al-Iyadiyya”, and she was a strong 
woman, nicknamed as the “wise woman of the Arabs”, for her 
wisdom and wits.
Al-Jahiz said about her:
“She was among the people
who are clever and witty,
eloquent and a fast learner,
with unique answers, correct
logic, proverbs and great
pronunciations.”
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Some historians say that Hind al-Iyadiyya, or "al-Zarqa'" (the blue), 
nicknamed after her eye colour, travelled to visit al-Nu'man ibn 
al-Munthir, so he arranged for her to stay with his daughter Hind. 
They grew closer and fell in love; they remained by each other’s 
side until Al-Zarqaa’s death.
Hind bint al-Nu'man felt great sorrow upon her death, she became a 
nun and discarded her jewelry. She built a monastery and named it 
after al-Zarqa', she spent the rest of her life there until death.
Her love and faithfulness to Hind al-Iyadiyya became a simile to 
describe devotion; Al-Farazdaq wrote a verse of poetry addressing 
Jarir ibn Atiyyah:
I was devoted to you in a time that you bestowed kindly 
Like Hind was devoted to Hassan Yammani’s daughter
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The Third story 

Where is the Amir of believers? 

Al-Zafir bi-Amr Allah Ismail is the Caliph Abu Mansur Ismail ibn 
Abdul-Majeed al-Hafiz Li-Din Allah, one of the Fatimid caliphs. 
He took over the caliphate five years after his father as a young 
man, at the age of 17.
Al-Dhahabi said about him in his biography: “…He was a beautiful 
and handsome man, who loved music and parties.”
Ibn Iyas, the historian, described him as follows in his book (Bada'i' 
al-Zuhur): “he was a man with a beautiful visage, a good physique, 
and he was attracted to fun and singing.”
His minister, Abbas ibn Abi al-Futuh, had a son called Nasr. Nasr 
was a beautiful man who used his charm to make al-Adel (the 
previous minister before his father) fall in love with him. He led 
him to his bed and killed him, so the minister’s seat would be empty 
and replaced by his father.
Al-Dhahabi narrates: “Nasr was beautiful,
al-Zafir became attracted to him and
fell in love.”
Al-Zafir often visited Nasr in his
home secretly and stayed the night.
He would give him thousands of
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dinars and pearls as gifts to please him.
This was not enough for Nasr, who had his eyes set on the 
caliphate’s seat. As they did with al-Adel, Abbas and his son 
conspired to kill al-Zafir, aiming for his position.
One night, Nasr invited al-Zafir to his home, and al-Zafir 
came to him as usual – secretly and with a few guards. Nasr 
poured him many drinks until he eventually fell asleep drunk; 
he betrayed his trust and killed him in his sleep. Then they 
killed his guards and disposed of them all in a well outside the 
home. 
In the morning, the minister went to the house of the 
caliphates, and into the palace. He said to his siblings: where 
is the Amir of believers? Al-Zafir’s relationship with Nasr was 
well-known, so they told him: your son Nasr knows where he 
is. 
Abbas had not only decided to kill Al-Zafir, but had ordered 
the killing of his siblings and initiated a slaughter in the palace 
under the guise of revenge for the caliphate. Abbas and his 
son seized the caliphate after him. 
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The fourth story 

War will ensue for her 

Raghum and Najda were two Arab women who lived before Islam. 
They were lesbians – they formed a close bond and fell in love. 
Their love became known among the Arabs.
Raghum had a brother, and when he heard what was said about his 
sister, he decided to spy on them. He caught them together one day, 
and he killed Najda and fled with his sister.
Raghoum was extremely saddened by her lover’s death and swore 
enmity towards her brother. She incited Najda’s tribe to kill him, 
until a war ensued between the two tribes.
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The fifth story 

To gaze upon you 

History books mentioned a well-known Sufi man in Baghdad; he 
loved a soldier man. His love grew stronger and stronger, to the 
point of following the soldier everywhere and waiting for him in 
every procession so he can get a glimpse of him. Due to his 
obsession, his love had become known to most of the men.
One night, when the Sufi was praying on the roof of his house, he 
heard the soldier passing by, and fell off the roof. The men laughed 
when they saw him. The soldier asked them why they were 
laughing, and one of them came and whispered to him about the 
Sufi, and how he loved him for a long time. The soldier said, "Oh, 
how wretched is the one who is ignorant of that who loves him.” 
Then he took a candle and went to the Sufi to see him. The candle 
wax dripped on the Sufi’s face, so he opened his eyes to gaze
upon his beloved before him, he sang the following:
You who burned the face of your admirer 
Be gentle, my tears will put out the wax 
Burn my body and all my organs 
But have pity on my heart, for you reside in it

Then the soldier carried him to his house, and did not
leave his side since.
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The sixth story 

The tutor's heart lies in your hands 

Mudrik ibn Ali al-Shaybani was a jurist, writer and calligrapher. He 
was famous in Baghdad for having a council that only permitted 
young men to attend; he would turn old men away.
A young Christian man called Amr ibn Youhanna attended this 
council, Mudrik became attached to him and loved him to the point 
of writing poetry about him. He wrote about him in his poem 
(al-Muzdawaja):
The people have not seen a full moon or a sun or a blooming 
branch 
better than Amr, I die for him, his 
deer eyes poured me wine
One day, he sang to him in the
council a verse saying:
In the councils of knowledge 
With your presence they were 
complete 
Did you not feel pity? For an 
eye drowned by its own tears 
I hold you to an oath before God 
don't forsake my tearful eyes 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The council attendees looked at this verse and knew what 
Mudrik’s heart felt towards Amr; Amr felt embarrassed and 
did not attend for a while.
Mudrik went to sit in front of the monastery of al-Rum, where 
Amr lived, and followed him everywhere, while Amr ignored 
him. Mudrik’s mind was overwhelmed by longing and fell ill 
in his bed.
Whenever people went to visit him, he would say: “Can any 
of you have mercy on me, and let me look at Amr!”
Some of them went to Amr, and when they told him of 
Mudrik’s condition because of him, he went with them to 
visit.
When Mudrik saw him, he fainted from how much he yearned 
for him. When he awoke, he held his hand and sang:
I am well unless I yearn for you
You who visited me… I can’t conceal anything from you 
Don't visit my body, visit my heart that you hold hostage in 
your hands 
How can I not feel weak…by the hailing arrows of your eyes?  
Then he inhaled his last breath and died from the pain of his 
impossible and unrequited love. 
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