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own. After a while we heard her voice very close to us and
looked up to see her standing not far above us looking
over a wall, which turned out to be one of the boundary
walls of the garden. She looked quite beautiful standing
there smiling at us with low passing clouds hovering
overhead. Moeed told her to stay there and took several
photos of her. For my wife and me it was a sight to behold
looking at our beloved daughter beaming down at us. My
wife did not forget moments like that right up to the end
of her life, and we often used to talk of these times. The
huge garden on the hill is called Generalife and after
getting to see the garden, Naheed came down and we
walked into the Palace rooms in Alhambra and found that
the whole place was adorned with arrows to direct visitors
around the vast network of rooms and buildings. This
made our trip through the Palace very easy, and at times
my wife would get off her wheelchair and join us for a
little stroll, but at other times we both faced quite a
challenge walking on the uneven ground of the Palace. But
neither of us cared as we found ourselves so lost in the
magical environment of Alhambra. We walked through
Alhambra ensuring we enjoyed every last bit of it, with no
corner unseen. When we started back towards the
entrance, we found ourselves passing back through all the
places we had already seen and eventually we came back
to the entrance of the Generalife garden. My wife, despite
her ill health, decided she had the courage to get up that
hill, she turned and said to me “I must see that garden,
whatever happens will happen”. She was right, having
come all this way we could not leave with our trip to
Alhambra incomplete. So all the four of us traversed up
the hill, Moeed took charge of my wife’s wheelchair over
the difficult terrain, but where the ground was smooth |
took over. It was a challenge as the pathways through the
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garden were very uneven, but we somehow covered the
ground across the entire garden and enjoyed its beauty
immensely. When we emerged from Alhambra it was late
evening and so we drove straight back to our hotel. We
enjoyed a pleasant dinner in our hotel and then went
straight to our rooms as it had been a long day of
exertions for all of us.

The next day after breakfast we decided to go into the city
of Granada, Alhambra is situated on the very Eastern edge
of Granada so up till that point we had not seen the city
itself. In the city there was a bit too much traffic and
bustle, but it was also a very beautiful city and we took
many pictures of its great architecture. On our travels we
saw a department store and decided to pay it a little visit.
When we entered we realised that it seemed quite
different from the shopping centres that we were used to,
all of the items looked on display as if they were a part of
some museum exhibition instead of for sale. However, it
was clearly a shop as all of the exhibits had very obvious
price tags, and we also noted that the prices were very
high! However, my wife and daughter still managed to find
some small items to purchase. When we left the
department store we noticed a supermarket, from where
we purchased some fruit and other snacks. Our car was
parked back at the department store, and so Moeed told
us to wait for him to fetch the car, which would save us
walking back. We waited for what felt like nearly two
hours with no sign of Moeed. Naheed eventually called
him on his mobile and found out that Moeed was
struggling to return to our location because every which
way he turned he found a no entry sign and nothing but
one way streets. As a result he had found himself driving
out of the city! We had been lucky enough to be waiting at
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a bench on the roadside, so both my wife and | were sat
comfortably on this long wait, but poor Naheed was stood
just leaning against the trolley full of shopping. Eventually
Moeed did find us and we were able to leave that place.

After this little adventure Moeed suggested that we find a
nice restaurant for dinner, on our way to our hotel, but
Naheed had other ideas. She said that as there was still
some daylight we should visit the Sierra Nevada mountain
range, a great place of natural beauty. Whilst it was
coming close to evening, she felt that we could not
conclude our tour of this area without visiting that place,
so we soon found ourselves driving up into the mountains.
Daylight started dropping away, but we continued on, and
as we climbed we could see ice and snow in the distance
and getting closer to us as we travelled towards our
destination. As we reached our destination we were
surrounded by beautiful mountains dressed in what
looked like lovely white icing. It was odd that we had come
to Spain for a summer holiday and had only brought light
clothes with us, and now found ourselves surrounded by
snow. Moeed in particular was wearing a beautiful light
half sleeved shirt, and had brought no sweater or cardigan
from home. However, as the temperature dropped he
switched on the heating in the car so we found we were
still sat comfortably even though the temperature outside
must have been very low. As darkness started prevailing
Moeed suggested that we turn back to avoid driving back
in the pitch black of night, but Naheed was determined
that we must get right into the heart of Sierra Nevada to
see the full beauty of it. And so we continued driving
onwards and upwards. Even though it was becoming
darker around us, we could still see the mountain tops
around us covered in snow, they were shining in this dusky
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light like silver. Naheed could not resist trying to capture
the moment and left the car with a camcorder in hand.
Moeed felt the same and even though he was only
wearing a light short sleeved shirt, he too ventured out
with his camera. My wife and | both had thick overcoats
with us and so also felt able to leave the car to enjoy the
charming scene outside. The natural beauty of the
mountains around us made this place look like a paradise. |
struggle to find words to describe those moments when |
felt for a little while like | was not standing on earth, but
had found myself in heaven. Moeed and Naheed took lots
of shots of us with their cameras. This was truly a precious
and charming moment that both Laig-un-Nisa and |
enjoyed and treasured for many years to come.

At the point where it became really very dark, we decided
it was time to return to the ground from that paradise in
the skies. Once we had finished our ascent from the
mountain, we decided to partake in some pizza as we had
passed a pizza restaurant on our way to Alhambra earlier.
We had found the restaurant closed later that day, but
then saw:the owner re-opening it for customers and
discovered that the restaurant opened at 9pm as that was
the usual dinner time for people in Spain. We all enjoyed a
nice pizza dinner before returning to our hotel. We had
selected that hotel because of its beautiful surroundings,
and we found that we always had a nice and tranquil sleep
in that place. The next morning it was the 17 April and
we enjoyed a nice breakfast in our hotel, and also admired
the view. The location of the hotel was just wonderful,
with green hills around it giving the whole place a fresh
feeling. The hills either side seemed to be covered in vast
gardens and orchards giving the place an enchanting look.
After. breakfast Moeed decided he would take some
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pictures of our beauteous surrounds while we all stood
and took in_the scene around us. After that we left the
hotel and started our return journey to Madrid. On the
way we came across many beautiful spots and stopped to
take photos and enjoy the scenery. Eventually we came
across a beautiful big building and decided we would
explore it, and to our utter surprise we found out that it
was a sort of motel. As the evening was nearing we hired
two rooms to stay for the night. We were near enough to
the city of Madrid to go and see the city at night and find
somewhere for dinner before returning to our rooms to
sleep. The next morning we checked out and left for
Madrid again, this time to explore it during the day. It was
the 18™ April, and the day was a Sunday which meant all
of the shops were closed. Moeed and | were lucky that the
shops were closed because both of our wives were a little
too fond of shopping. So we enjoyed our exploration of
Madrid without any shopping stops on that day, and in
addition to that there was very little traffic which made it
easier to move around the city. So we spent the day
driving around and stopping at countless beautiful places
and capturing them with our cameras. | remember vividly
the huge shining white buildings surrounded by green
trees and flowers, dotted here and there were fountains
which made the whole place look like a garden paradise.
We really enjoyed our day touring around the city of
Madrid.

By late evening we were very tired and in need of some
food and rest. We had received a recommendation for a
restaurant called Taj, which we found in small clean street.
Upon entering we were warmly welcomed by the manager
and seated at a beautifully decorated table. As this place
had been so highly recommended, we were surprised to
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see that we were the only customers in there. However,
not long after we had been seated then people started
pouring in through the doors and soon the place was
heaving. After consulting the menu we ordered four
dishes, we had noticed that the food was incredibly pricey,
but we now had no alternative, we were tired and hungry
and it was getting late. When our food arrived, we found it
to be utterly delicious, the best food we had had so far
during our time in Spain. We also found our waiter
incredibly smart and helpful. So we did not mind paying a
little over the odds for our meal. This was to be our last
night in Spain, so we were glad to end it on a fabulous
meal, and we now just needed to get a good place to stay
for the night. It did not take us long to find a hotel, and the
one we found was reasonably good. We enjoyed a
comfortable night’s sleep and a hearty breakfast in the
morning before we travelled to the airport to catch the
flight that my wife and | had already booked to
Copenhagen. Once Moeed and Naheed had seen us off,
they started their long journey by car back to London.
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Laig-un Nisa

I would now like to say a few words in memory of Laig-un
Nisa, n'iy late wife who travelled with me to many of the
places | have seen, including the long and exciting trip we
had in Spain. She passed away on 17" April 2009, which at
the time of writing this book is 8 years ago; she remains
very much alive in my heart. She was a devoted soul and a
symbol of love. | write these words with a heavy heart,
steeped in the memory of her unforgettable love for me
which right now has flooded my eyes with tears. Having
left this earth, | know she will be in a far better place,
more comfortable and no longer in pain. Despite this |
cannot escape the pain that | feel now that she has left me
alone in this world, and | have to pass the rest of my life
left with nothing but sweet memories of her lifelong
company. We were married for 63 years before she passed
away, those 63 years | would sincerely call the golden
years of my life.
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Treasured photographs of Ghulam Sabir with his beloved
late wife Laig -un-Nisa.
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the book a lengthy introduction which included a short
history of my life. This book has been so popular that it is
now currently in its fourth edition print in Pakistan. | have
never stopped studying books written by renowned
writers from the West and the East. Since | retired from
my career in the airlines, | have written the following
books in English as well as one in Urdu (Urdu being a
common language on the Indo-Pak sub-continent). One of
my English books Kierkegaard and Igbal was so well liked
in Denmark that it was translated by Danish academics and
is now available in all of the state and academic libraries in
Denmark. At the time of writing this autobiography, the
following books of mine are available to readers in
Copenhagen and Pakistan, the last book — this one — is in
the process of being published.

1) lIgbal Shai-re Farda (Urdu), (lgbal, the poet of
tomorrow), published by Igbal Academy Pakistan.

2) Kierkegaard and Igbal (English) Published by lgbal
Academy, Lahore, Pakistan.

3) Kierkegaard and Igbal (Danish) Published by
Forgalet Bindslev, Copenhagen.

4) Kierkegaard and Igbal (Persian) Translated in Iran
personally by a great writer Dr. M. Baghai Makan
and published in Tehran.

5) IQBAL - Religion and Physics of the new age
(English) published by Igbal Academy, Lahore. In
2015 this book received the highest Presidential
Award for literature in Pakistan.

6) After Life (English).

7) My autobiography (English)



The Pakistan Ambassador to Denmark, Masroor Ahmad Junajo, awarding
the National Presidential Gold Medal and Certificate to Ghulam Sabir for
his book “Igbal, Religion & Physics of the New Age” for the years
2009-2011, at the Gold Award Ceremony held in
Copenhagen-May 22, 2015
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My legacy

All of my accomplishments pale into insignificance when |
now look at the heights that my ever growing family are
reaching. | see this as my true legacy and | would like to
take some time here to give an account of the
achievements of my family. | hope it does not seem over
indulgent or boastful for me to write about the successes
of my children and grandchildren, but even if it does, | ask
you to indulge an old man, as they have been a most
important part of my life but have featured very little so
far in this autobiography. Today, as | look at what each and
every one of them has achieved, | feel my heart bursting
with pride. They will leave a great mark on this earth,
more than anything that | may have achieved as one
individual.

My Eldest Daughter, Naheed, settled in the United
Kingdom with her husband Moeed before | had
immigrated to Denmark. She *worked for most of her
career as a Civil Servant in the UK’s Ministry of Defence.
She has given me my first grandson and my first
granddaughter. My grandson Naveed completed a PhD in
Astrophysics and now enjoys a prestigious job in the IT
industry in the USA. My granddaughter Sadia completed a
Masters in Engineering and is now a senior manager in the
Environment Agency, responsible for coordinating flood
risk management in the east of the UK. | have watched
with pride as both Sadia and Naveed have excelled in their
studies, and achieved continual promotion throughout
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their careers. They both work hard, following my example,
to contribute to the communities and the economies in
which they live. As you read on about the rest of my
children, you will see that this theme continues
throughout my family ...

My second eldest daughter, Anjum Parveen, has had a
wonderful career as a Social Advisor, Interpreter, and
teacher. She continued her education in Denmark, and
became a teacher. Anjum has always been a very hard-
working, dedicated, and sacrificial person throughout her
life. Since coming to Denmark, at a very young age, Anjum
has always been active and ambitious in achieving her
goals and dreams. She has created a strong foundation for
her children, who have both become strong individuals
and successful in their respective lives and education as a
result. Anjum’s son Immad has reached the exalted
position of director in the Nordic hub of a leading global
digital agency network. Anjum’s daughter and Immad’s
sister, Tayaba Parveen has completed her studies,
graduating with a degree in Master of Science (MSc) in
Business Administration and IT, and has a bright future
ahead of her, just like her brother.

Masood Tarig, my first son, chose not to come to Denmark
and instead to this day he maintains our family home in
Lahore. Living in Pakistan over the last few decades has
not been easy and | am proud of how heand his
wife Gulshan have protected and nurtured their family
through many hard times. Passing through even the most
difficult financial times, Tariq’s priority was to always
ensure that none of this impacted his children’s education,
and he succeeded in this. His first born, a daughter called
Sana, holds a prestigious position in a renowned academic
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institution in Pakistan. His eldest son, Kashan, is the
Branch Manager Operations of Allied Bank, one of the
leading banks in  Pakistan. His two other
sons Ahsan and Salman, are both brilliant and have just
completed their education in Computer Sciences. Ahsan is
working in a tech company as Web Developer. Both boys
intend to establish their own software -house
in the future.

After Tariq comes my daughter Seema. Like Anjum, Seema
also went into the Danish teaching profession and taught
children of a variety of ages for many years. Seema is
married to Mohammed Kamil, who has a keen interest in
Qur’and & Hadith and has supported the Islamic education
of many of my grandchildren. He has been a wonderful
son in law and a constant support to me and the rest of my
family. My daughter Seema, like my other daughters,
Naheed, Anjum and Robina, has been gifted with a
beautiful voice and great musical talent. This is something
which lifts my heart to see as my loving father passed his
love of poetry and music to me, and | can see this legacy
living on in my children and in my children’s children. Their
eldest son, Moonis Kamil is a brilliantly successful business
man who has achieved great success through the sale of
one of his first companies. He is well known in the
business community in Denmark. Some may have seen
him on television as he was interviewed as one of
Denmark’s youngest millionaires. He was also recently
asked to join an exclusive group of business experts to
advise the Prime Minister on the future growth of
Denmark. His sister Sadaf Kamil is no less, now fully
trained as a medical doctor and specialising in the heart.
She is also doing her PhD research work in Cardiology.
Their youngest brother, Saad Tipu Kamil is emerging into a
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bright and conscientious young man studying hard at
college. As a child he showed a true gift as a footballer and
at the age of 10 he was scouted by the Danish national
football team. Now his ambition is to follow his sister’s
footsteps and join the medical profession.

Next, my youngest daughter, Robina who, like her two
sisters before her is dedicated to a teaching career in
Denmark. Robina is married to Abid who, like Moeed and
Kamil, is a wonderful son in law, always happy to lend me
his time and support for my many ventures, including my
Igbal Academy Scandinavia. Their eldest daughter, Sabah
by her mid-twenties had already amassed quite a career in
politics. After an internship in the Embassy of Denmark in
Cairo, she was elected into office as a local councillor in
the Taastrup Kommune in 2013. Before that she was the
chairperson of the immigration council in Taastrup
Kommune. She has been singled out as a leading light for
the future of Denmark and was selected as the sole Danish
representative for the German Marshal Fund 6 day
Transatlantic Leadership Seminar. Professionally, she is
working as an officer in the ministry of Immigration and
integration. Robina’s next oldest daughter, Zarmeena is
pursuing a PhD degree in Biomedical Engineering in the
~ Technical University of Denmark. She has at a very young
age published international peer review articles and
conference talks. Robina’s youngest Mohsen, much like his
sister Zarmina, is excelling academically and recently
achieved among the highest grades in his year at college.
He is now doing well at university, where he is studying
biomedical engineering. He has a promising future ahead
of him with the great example that his sisters have set
before him
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My two youngest children are my sons, Khalid and Asim.
Khalid is successfully running his own business and, like his
nephew Moonis and his younger brother Asim, who all run
their own businesses, providing a valuable source of
employment in Denmark. | live with Khalid, his wife Riffat
and four children. His eldest daughter, Michelle, is truly a
brilliant student close to completing the college courses
which she needs to enable her to continue on University to
study medicine. Her brother Faris is not only one of the
best students in his school but also a brilliant table tennis
player. Over the years he has brought home various
medals and trophies, including winning various
championships. In 2014 he became the youth champion of
Sjeelland which is a region of Denmark and encompasses
the capital city, Copenhagen. Izma comes at number three,
who is a very sweet, incredibly bright, friendly and a
talkative young girl. We have never had a visitor in our
house that Izma has not taken a deep interest in and
engaged in conversation. | am sure she has something
exciting in store for her future. The youngest one is a
newly born baby boy, who has not yet been named. | have
no doubt that he will continue the great legacy of my
family on the foundations built by me and my wonderful
children.

And finally my youngest son, Asim, who after finishing
University and completing an MBA now runs his own
business dealing in electrical and medical equipment. He is
greatly helped in the running of his business by his wife
Anne, who also holds an MBA. Anne is a very spiritual
person and keeps herself very active supporting Asim and
running her own ventures. Asim’s business has been very
successful and enabled him and Anne to provide their
three children with a great start in life. His eldest, son



~ August 8, 2014

Ghulam Sabir’s legacy - his children and grandchildren. In this
photograph are Naheed, Anjum, Seema, Robina, Khalid and
Asim and all of their children at Sabah’s wedding

Tarig and his family were not able to join the whole Sabir family on this
day, and so they are shown separately in the photograph below
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Jacob is completing his MBA at university. His daughter
Sarah, the next in line, will shortly start her further
education. Their youngest, Casper is completing college
alongside showing much of his father’s entrepreneurial
promise with many minor business ventures before he has
even graduated from college!

I tried to write as briefly as possible about my children and
grandchildren. Their achievements are so many that if |
was to continue, this chapter would become an entire
book in itself. | had a humble start in life, and after my
own long journey which has finally brought me to
Denmark, | now marvel at the confident steps with which
my family continues the journey that | began on this earth
over 92 years ago. All of this is thanks to the grace of God
Almighty.
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Epilogue

This book has chronicled the history of my life till now, but
before | draw it to a conclusion | have some thanks to give:

Firstly 1 wish to thank God Almighty for helping me at
every step; each time | found myself unable to recollect
details or names: “A helping hand appeared that helped
me out of that difficult situation,” as said by Sgren
Kierkegaard, the great philosopher of the West.

Secondly | wish to offer my gratitude to three countries
and their people. Each of these countries, for significant
periods of my life, became my home and formed the rich
canvass upon which | painted my journey. They are:

1. India
India is the country where | was born and so will always
hold a special place in my heart. It was where | passed my
childhood and my early youth. It was where | received
most of my education and enjoyed the company of my
greatest teachers, who | loved and who in turn were a
great influence on me. It is where | made my first
friendships full of sincerity and life’s early promise,
surrounded by the excellent and lively environment that
India provided in my youth. This was the place where | cut
my teeth running my own business, learning to deal with
people from all walks of life of varying natures and
mentality. The most important thing | took from India was
the years | spent in the company of my father and mother,
who are resting in the soil of that great country. | was in
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India for 22 years during which my parents, my brothers
and sisters and my great teachers built my character to
ensure that | would become a useful person in this world.

2. Pakistan

In Pakistan | was given the opportunity to continue
developing my talents and to further my academic status.
It was in Pakistan where | started my wonderful years of
service in the airline industry, in which | remained active
for the rest of my working life, and which continued to
shape me into the man | am today. My many international
travels began in Pakistan. It was also here that | had the
good fortune of being able to serve the needy. It was not
only that the opportunities to serve presented themselves,
but that | was in a position where | could be of help to
others. It was Pakistan that gave me my wonderful wife,
and my seven children. At the point when | moved to
Denmark, my children were largely grown up and so
Pakistan was their playground, their teacher and the
foundation for their future lives.

3. Denmark
Denmark has been my home for the last over 40 years. For
my part | have tried my best to contribute to this country
and its people, which | felt was my responsibility. Now in
my advanced years | get great joy from seeing my children
and my grandchildren engaged in furthering Danish society
and prosperity, through their activities in the community
and in business. | am indeed proud my children and
grandchildren. Mine and my progeny’s contribution to
Denmark covers just a little of what we owe to this great
country. Denmark has provided every possible facility a
parent could ever desire to enable their children and their
children’s children to grow and prosper, never wanting for
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a single thing when it came to education or health care.
With my grandchildren’s capabilities so enhanced they
have been able to go on and serve this country and its
people in the best possible ways. | feel such a debt of
gratitude to this country and its people who have
bestowed me with honour upon honour, including
countless opportunities which enabled me to step further
in my career than | had ever dreamed. Amongst those
honours includes some small fame within European
academic society, which is not something | ever felt
capable of, being just an officer in an airline who, like
many others, was just earning money to support his
family. 1 came to understand the practical meaning of
humanity while living in this country. | see the Danish
government as symbol of true democracy and a
representation of its people, and | see this standing out
above many of the other countries of this world. Whilst |
am trying to express my thanks to this country and its
people, | feel | cannot find the words that do it justice. It
has been in Denmark that | have been able to enhance my
mental and spiritual faculties and become what | am
today. In this country my children and grandchildren have
had every opportunity for education, training and
development which has made them an asset to this
country. In my advanced age, | receive the healthcare |
need, which enables me to continue with my learning and
writing into my nineties. | hope the books | write continue
to contribute to society and help others. This to me would
be the greatest achievement of all if, in my advanced
years, | am still of some use to my fellow human.

Ghulam Sabir



