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Marriage in Islam is a sign of God’s power and glory. Moreover, the Quran from the book of Surah says that “From his sins is that he has created for you spouses from yourself so that you may get peace and through them, he replaced between you love and mercy”. One of the examples of Islam-bashing that we see on the internet these days is the one-liner statement, “Muhammad was a womanizer; he had nine wives”. Polygamy is still practiced among many societies around the world. I am the first son of the first wife, my mother. It should have stayed that way or even better my mother should have never married a pathetic man like my father.
At first, my mother was shocked angry and felt betrayed. She found it difficult to share a husband with other wives. On my side, l felt very hard to accept the situation. I did not react badly because my mother was against it nor simply because my mother told me to but I noticed that a problem somewhere. As I look upon my father he is well recognized and considered saint in the community. He is a devoted, charitable and rich person who maintains the status quo in the community.
Smiling to children in mosques, taking in stray cats is among his characteristics, a facade that works perfectly outside his home. But the truth is, he is embodied in Islam, a poison pill, a doctrine that teaches one to be manipulative to achieve your goal. Moreover, the saint, my biological father considers nonbelievers worse than cockroaches behind his smile. Buying my mother Channel bags he reminds her how lacking she is a wife. To cut the story short he took the fifth wife when I was 16 years old. He made sure to prey upon women who are naïve and already enslaved by their families. All the wives including my mother dutifully wore the burqa including gloves as he demanded. They were all miserable behind the wretched veils.
The conclusion is that my mother is still married to the saint, my biological father. I had to advise her to persevere in whatever what happens to hers. I explained to her that holding on anger is like grasping a hot coal with the intent of throwing it on someone else; you are the one who gets burned. I threatened my father to change his behavior or I cause physical harm to him. He accepted the offer and became a good person. To date, my mother is able to walk in public wearing jeans and t-shirts without struggling to breathe.  There is nothing in this world could compensate for her pain in being in a polygamous marriage. I remembered what my mother usually reminds me, overthinking is the biggest cause of our unhappiness, keep yourself occupied. Keep your mind off things that don’t help you think positively.
I cared less about the wives as they were as vindictive and malicious towards my mother. I am also aware that I have half siblings but I refused to have interactions with them. I vaguely know what they look like from some photos but that’s it. From my story, my biological father marrying other women caused misunderstanding and chaos between him and my mother at first months of marriage. I love my mother so much because she has the spirit of perseverance. She reminds me every morning that I should be strong enough to let it go, and patient enough to wait for what I deserve. To date, my mum is happily married to my biological father with other wives, four of them. I also took this positively as I am accepting my half siblings day by day. I discovered that love is a meeting of two, soulfully accepting the dark and the light within each other, bound by the courage to grow through struggle into bliss. I apologize for this because it is very personal but the answer to this question can only be delivered from a personal point of view. The moral lesson of my story is that we should have perseverance in our daily life.
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