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It was once held to be a sure 
sign that a girl was a virgin 
if she could walk through a 
swarm of bees without being 

stung.
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In Islam

 

Interestingly, Chapter 16 of the Quran is 
entitled ‘The Bee’ or An-Nahl, and is considered 
to be the revelation of God itself. The chapter 
propagates how bees hold the secrets to nature, 
life, and creation while having an extraordinary 

link with the Creator itself.

In the Quran, even paradise is pictured as a 
place with rivers of “clarified and pure honey”. 
The Prophet also acknowledges the healing 

prowess of honey in his sayings in Hadith.
 

As per the Quran, bees are the pupils of Allah 
who taught them to build their hives in areas 
that are populated by humans so they can attain 
their sweet nectar. The scripture also regards 
the honeybee as a symbol of healing due to the 

medicinal properties of honey.

 



Honeybees 
  

You wasted 5 bucks on ash colored cotton candy  
in a bar older than everyone in it. 
A painted mural of the faded land lays flat brown and green 
on the far wall overlooking  greasy tables. 
Unidimensional and bored, 
muted by the lack of substantial light in the place, 
the mural coughs a smokers cough and stares at your short shorts. 
Fried food and gasoline stench infest pores and your clothes, 
intending to stay with you for the rest of the day, 
and you hadn’t even been in the place for more than three minutes. 

You flipped off the drunk girl 
eating the free popcorn out of a plastic  
dog food bowl 
sitting in her habitual, shining 
bar side thrown. 
She always looked at you 
like you needed a damn shower 

or a lobotomy  

or something. 

You remembered days on the playground 
when she used to call you fat and weird. 
The satisfaction of seeing her 
the way she was now 
sat firmly in your cheeks as you grinned 
on your way out. 





You sucked that sugar down, 
and in and out and in again, 
biking towards battered dirt roads and dying autumn hills, 
past Midwest little town America. 
Past the water tower, 
stark white and looming over everything. 

Alien.  

Like a space ship trying to beam you in, 
you kept going. 
Past the plastic pools and 
sprinkler systems 
with screaming sticky children circling them, 
paying homage to the almighty water gods 
with sacrifices of incredibly pissed off house cats. 
Fathers grilling dead things  
and mothers smelling of dish soap and bitterness, 
you traversed 
into the heart of another humid summer. 

The post office 
and the gas station  
and the cemetery 
all empty  
with dust stained eyes 
stare back at your skinny legs 
in ordered cycle. 
Flowing with the way the sun 
hits the cornstalks at 3 pm, 
sliding down between the rows. 
You’d slide down like that too sometimes 



In Hinduism

 

Bee is also a noteworthy symbol in Hindu mythology. 
While Vishnu, the preserver, is portrayed as a 
bee, Lord Krishna is said to have a blue bee 
at the center of his forehead. Krishna was also 
frequently depicted as Madhusudana, the divine 

bee god.
 

Kamadeva, the Hindu God of love and fertility, 
is also delineated as owning a bow-string made 

from honeybees. 

In Hinduism, Goddess Bhramari Devi stands as 
the Indian Bee Goddess, with the word ‘bhramari’ 

alluding to the black Indian bumble bee.
 

Bhagavata Purana states that just as bees collect 
nectar from all sorts of flowers, wise men too 
must renounce bigotry and respect all religions, 
thereby emerging as a symbol of tolerance and 

liberalism.
 

The Vedas hold bees in high regard due to the 
medicinal powers of honey. Vedic scriptures 
dating back to 1500 BC refer to honey as the 
“nectar of the Sun”. According to the Vedas, the 
buzzing of a bee is symbolic of the fundamental 

sound of the universe.
 

In Hindu iconography, bee is regarded as a 
symbol of reincarnation of Gods.





In Judaism

 

During celebrations of the ritual Rosh Hashana, 
symbolic food items are consumed after being 
dipped into honey, in the hopes of an auspicious 

and happy new year. 

The hierarchical society of bees headed by a 
Queen is demonstrative of the Jewish society, 
which looked up to Torah scholars and prophets 

for guidance.



into places, 
into people. 

You’re okay most of the time but 
you’re no different from this burnt out lonely land, 
trying to find some place to belong to. 
Wear your brittle nails out  
trying to get absorbed, 
you keep biking. 
Further out 

into a wasted comfort. 

Into a dirty breeze whipping sweaty strands of hair and salt 
past your eyelashes,  
down your neck. 
The whole of your body purges 
itself of sin through sweat. 
Those things you said to him the other day. 
The way his backbone gets stuck in between your teeth. 

Your hipbones endlessly geometric, dividing. 

These thoughts, 
you burn them out physically. 
It’s the only way 
to bury them. 
Push farther on, 
and the burn gets brighter. 

The big blue and empty  



In Christianity

 

In Christian mythology, parallels are often 
drawn between a bee and Virgin Mary owing to 
their asexual mode of reproduction, as it is 
reminiscent of the Immaculate Conception. Roman 
Catholic Churches, therefore use beeswax for 

lighting candles in Church altars.
 

If Christian folklore is to be believed, then a 
bee’s sting can also be juxtaposed against the 

crucifixion wounds of Jesus Christ.

The word ‘honey’ is mentioned multiple times in 
the Bible, meaning good health, prosperity, and 

abundance.

 An entire colony of bees is believed to symbolize 
the Christian community as a whole who work 
together for the greater good of their religion, 
or the ‘hive’, without letting skepticism cloud 

their minds.



sits open, 
surrounding everything 
in a shining cocoon of perpetual sky. 
You look up into her and get lost in her dizzy motion. 
You inhale,  
and she exhales for you. 
As if she can’t stand letting you breathe in 
too much of her. 

You make it to the top of windy hill and stop, 
nearby where the cows and the grain bins 
converse about the weather. 

From here you can see everything, 
you can see the world passing over. 

The abandoned house sitting next to you 
can see this too, it let’s out a heavy sigh 
to let you know hey, I’m here too. 
Its ghostly form expanding from relentless 
heavy sunbeams radiating into moldy wood stained memories, 
its existence cancerous. 
You walk up to the crooked porch 
and take a peak at the homes’ innards through a rusted-out screen 
door. 
Ten thousand honey bees stare back at you from the ceiling, 
each one with five eyes. 
What’s left of a ceiling fan is covered in comb, dripping with honey. 
Fifty thousand eyes focused in on you. 

 They waited motionless for you to make a move. 

  





In Celtic Religion

As per Celtic mythology, bees are the link 
between this world and the realm beyond, besides 
being a bearer of secret wisdom. Seen as an 
emblem of intellect, they are a Celtic symbol of 
humanitarianism, fraternity, industry, and empathy.




