Chief Guest!
Respected Editor!
Sometimes, memories from the past resurface, bringing either tears or beautiful smiles. Today, I want to share an amusing incident from about 35 years ago, which was once published in the Ahmadiyya Gazette. I thought it would be fun to share this delightful story with all of you.
Before I begin, I extend my apologies to anyone mentioned here, as these are old memories, and some details may be forgotten or slightly inaccurate. This story still brings a smile to my face. The intention is not to offend anyone but to share these cheerful moments with you all.
We received an invitation to attend my cousin’s son’s wedding in Gillingham. It was a day trip, as we planned to return the same evening. It was a harsh winter with short days. My late husband, Sami, disliked long drives, so we decided to take the train. Luckily, train travel was free for us because Sami worked for the railway, and the station was close to our house.
Our youngest daughter, Sarah, accompanied us. Before leaving, we gathered all necessary information about the destination and informed our hosts, asking if someone could meet us at the station; otherwise, we would take a taxi.
As we settled on the train, Sami noticed a young Ahmadi boy sitting nearby. When asked where he was going, he replied, “Gillingham.” I can’t recall if he was attending the wedding or visiting someone else, but like us, he seemed a bit nervous.
As soon as our train stopped at Gillingham station, we saw a well-dressed gentleman waiting. Upon disembarking, he asked, "Are you from London?" We confirmed and mentioned we were there for a wedding. He instantly said, "I’m here to receive you; we are also attending the wedding." He even tried to take Sami’s bag, insisting, "You are our guests." Sami hesitated but eventually handed over the bag.
He was about Sami’s age and invited us to his home for a meal before heading to the wedding. We politely declined, saying we’d eat at the venue but would visit his home on our way back.
Upon reaching the wedding hall, he introduced us to his wife and daughter, mentioning, "These guests are from London." I hadn’t met them before, but they warmly welcomed us. The family’s special attention puzzled us, especially as many of my relatives and community members were present.
The gentleman even discussed the East London Ahmadiyya community, where we had lived for about eight years. He seemed keenly interested in our experiences there.
After a while, the mother and daughter seemed confused but continued being gracious hosts. Sami, equally baffled, remarked that the host's warmth and introductions were exceptional, though he didn’t recognize them.
When the wedding festivities wound down, we prepared to leave. I told my sister-in-law that the gentleman who met us earlier could drop us at the station. To my surprise, she exclaimed, "What! I didn’t send anyone to pick you up!"
The mystery unraveled when the hosts’ daughter later confessed. A newly converted Ahmadi family was supposed to arrive from East London by train but got delayed. Meanwhile, our train arrived first, and the hosts mistakenly assumed we were the expected guests! They warmly received us while the actual guests waited at the station, eventually contemplating returning home.
Though slightly embarrassed, we shared a good laugh and thanked them for their hospitality. On our way back, the initial warmth had faded, understandably, as their intended guests were finally home, exhausted.
Years have passed since this amusing mix-up. Sami and our gracious hosts have since departed from this world. May Allah grant them eternal peace. To this day, whenever we meet at community events, we exchange warm smiles, reminiscing about our unexpected role as ‘Chief Guests.’
And oh—caught up in the excitement, we forgot about that young Ahmadi boy from the train, whom we had initially hoped would be our guide!
I hope this story brings a smile to your face, as it still does to mine. Becoming an honorary ‘Chief Guest’ by sheer chance remains a cherished and sweet memory.
Safia Bashir Sami - London

