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Nasreddin Hoca and Allah's Blessed Rain 
It was raining very hard one day in Nasreddin Hoca's 

village. The Hoca stood by the window of his house watch
ing the rain. Soon a man appeared on the street below.
This man was running in order to get where he was going 
before he became soaked by the rain. Nasreddin Hoca 
opened the window and called to that man, "Shame on you!
You should not be ungrateful for the blessed rain of Allah!"

A few days later the Hoca was returning from the market
place when it began to rain. He began running in order to 
reach home before he was completely drenched. It happened 
that he ran past the house of the man he had earlier re
buked for fleeing the rain. That man stuck his head out 
the window and shouted, "Shame on you, Hoca! Why are you 
running from the blessed rain of Allah?"

"I am not running away from it," answered the Hoca.
"It is such blessed rain that I am trying not to offend 
Allah by stepping on it!"


