Kabir, A 21 year old guy from India comes to the U.S for studies....he's been a normal average student and getting this scholarship has meant a world for him. For him, going abroad was also a step towards the dream his mother had always shown him. ‘Kabir’ the magnificent one…the one meant for greatness!

But also, for this lad, the sudden freedom and lack of an adult supervision that he was so used to all along his growing-up was an ill-gotten one; tough to handle. Kabir gives-in to all the vices. He starts drinking, drugs and even steals from the local department store with the boys…just for the fun! 

Drunk and trying to way-lay a guy to steal his wallet he ends up being caught by a cop. The other boys manage to get out as their parents come with lawyers. An acquaintance, a distant uncle from India working with the police department recognizes Kabir and gets him out. 


Mateen takes this lad to a friend of his in a Muslim neighborhood. Kabir had never seen this side of town. This was almost like his city back home in India. The call of the ‘mullah’ from the Mosque rang heavy in the air. There were children skipping past him as he followed his uncle through the winding alleys of the township. His uncle takes him to a ‘Madrassa’ and hands him over to Rahman chacha, who promises to take care of him. 

The next few days are hectic for Kabir. He had almost lost touch with the fixed schedules and he goes through the entire purging of sins. They de-toxify him. Get him off the drugs and drinks. Kabir starts learning the Quran with the scores of kids at the Madrassa. He joins a session one day and listens to the teachings. He takes a Quran in his hand and reads out from it. ....is taught the Quran he ends all the vices. A visiting mullah from Pakistan Buradar, happen to notice this lad watching the other children intently and trying to read the Quran in a wrong manner. Buradar walks upto him and teaches him on ways and mannerisms he needs to follow while handling the Quran. He talks to him about his past and how Allah has a purpose from each ones’ life and how man’s efforts on this earth should be aimed at finding that purpose. Kabir listens intently. 
Baradar’s words for Kabir felt like the ones from his own mother. As a child, it was his mother who first taught him about god’s way and of being a good person. Baradar spent more and more time with Kabir. It was ‘greatness’ that Kabir was searching in his life and Baradar seemed to know ways for little Kabir to achieve this. Kabir was intrigued by stories that Baradar spoke of; of people in distress and how fellow beings from the same religion were being mistreated around the world. How they were looking for the resurrection of another prophet – a messenger from God to take up their cause and take them to a promised land just as the prophet ‘Musa’ (Moses) saved the scores of people entrusted in him.
Was this the greatness that he was seeking? Kabir starts pondering. The one thing he did want was to make his Abba and Ammi proud. 
Baradar sends Kabir to Pakistan for training. Kabir is first sent to India from where is smuggled across the border all the way upto North Waziristan. Kabir has been specially warned against talking to anyone about this trip
All along there are visuals of Mateen, Kabir’s uncle who’s a cop trying to find out what’s happening with Kabir, trying to talk him out of what Baradar’s teaching him. Infact Baradar is someone the police have under surveillance.

Kabir is taught the use of weapons and close personal combat. He is also shown videos of atrocities against Muslims. Post a month and a half, he is told that he is ready to head back to the U.S and to Baradar. He is to be taken back into India before flying onward to the U.S. Kabir is not to contact or meet anyone from his family during his transit via India. But Kabir makes a sly visit to his residence and take a sneak peek at his parents and kin.
He sees his dad outside their home in Manipal with little sister Aalia in his arms. It’s a very emotional moment for Kabir to see his parents cuddling upto aalia and showering her with all their love. Kabir beats the urge within him to rush forward and join his family. He walks away, telling himself that his Ammi would rather want him to do the good that he is destined to.

Baradar hosts a huge feast at the Madrasa to honor his return. Baradar shows him videos of 9/11 and American bombings in Afghanistan and a camp in Pakistan that looks like the place he had trained.

Baradar tells him that everyone back there has been killed by the Americans and this needs to be avenged. Scenes with people back at the training camp flashes through young Kabir’s mind. He agrees to avenge their killing. Baradar tells him that he has to blow-up the Houston Bridge during peak hour traffic. 

He is taught the basics of the bomb that he’ll be planting. They show him a weak spot in the bridge that would render the maximum impact of the explosion and ensure complete annihilation. He's all set for his mission. 
Childhood memories flood him. He arms the bomb in almost a trance even as these visions zip through his mind. He sees an American family – a dad, mom and their little child in a car that reminds him of the images of his own family back home. For a moment he pauses in his step. 
Awoken out of his trance. What is he doing? He looks around him – sees the scores of people -  Also, Mateen along with the LAPD has had a lead-in on him and have been keeping an eye on him too; also arrive at the spot and close-in on him. The eyes of Mateen and Kabir meet. Mateen looks at the bulge under kabir’s jacket and realizes there is something amiss. 

Kabir knows he has only a few seconds left and starts running the other way. Rahman raises the alarm and shouts out to Kabir to turn himself in and not do anything stupid. But Kabir wants to save the family he just saw and the scores of. He keeps running forward towards the middle of the bridge. The police raise their guns and close-in from both ends.
Kabir’s running, with a flash back of things he went through. He climbs up on the edge of the bridge even as Mateen calls up to him. He climbs the rail and jumps into the water below.

There is a huge explosion that throws Mateen backward. Disappointed with himself Mateen opens his eyes to see Kabir’s little Quran lying by his side. He picks it up and touches it to his forehead and says a word of prayer for little Kabir.

