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State of the MSA  
Sumaiya Iqbal, Msa Treasurer  

As the year draws to a close, itôs time to reflect on whatôs happened, and, Alhamdulillah (all 

praise is due to Allah), this semester was a pretty good one for the MSA. From iftars in Au-

gust to Jeopardy in December, weôve had a lot of opportunities to grow both, spiritually and 

as a community. The latter is extremely important now, when the Muslim community needs 

to stand up and present a face to the world that, as Haroon Moghul said in the Islamophobia 

event, makes Islam cool again (or at the very least, not a mysterious and frightening entity 

lurking on the outskirts of society). 

Our roles and actions in the MSA, in addition to our actions around the university, are step-

ping stones to providing such a model of Islam to society at large. Become an active member 

of the MSAðattend and promote our events, aid others through our community service com-

mittee, and speak up at the general body meetings with any ideas or thoughts you have. Invite 

your friends and acquaintances if you can, whether it is to a lecture or one of the brothersô 

sports nights. 

Donôt forget that the MSA (and the balcony) isnôt all there is to SBU, though! As a previous 

Minaret writer said, daôwah isnôt about handing out pamphletsðitôs about our conduct with 

others in every moment of our lives, so make those moments count. Help out a classmate who 

has a question, and smile when you hold the door for the person behind you. Join other clubs 

and attend their events. You could help the Campus Involvement Project liven up campus, or 

fulfill our obligation as Muslims to take care of the earth with the Environmental Club. This 

campus is a treasure trove of groupsðyou just have to find one you like (not hard with 300+ 

of them) and follow Br. Hussainôs advice from In God We Trust: work hard so that you be-

come the best. Making Muslims visible as leaders on campus is a critical step in making Is-

lam respected rather than reviled. 

I wish you all the best with your finals and papers and hope that you have a fantastic winter 

break, InshaôAllah!  

Stony Brook Minaret 
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A Message From  

Our Chaplain 
 

Stony Brook Minaret  

Asalaamu Alaikum, 

 

I hope you have had a blessed and successful  past semester. 

We began this semester in the last part of the holy month of Ramadan; 

we shared  blessed moments whilst breaking our fasts together and Allah 

has been gracious enough to have blessed us with the ability to share the 

bounty of having a wonderful Muslim community on Campus. These 

past few months,  we held some very successful programs and many 

even engaged the entire campus community - the Fast-a-Thon, Islamo-

phobia  In God We Trust, along with the annual Festival of Lights were 

just some of this past semesterôs highlights. But these events would not 

have been possible without the wonderful MSA student body and among 

them some special individuals I would like to thank: Nabiha, Sumaiya, 

Arslan, Zain, Mariam, Nazia, Mubeen, Roman, Mohamed, Adil, Ali, 

Khush, Farooq, Ahmed, Ammar, Steve, Nagi and my sons, Yaseen and 

Hysem , There are others who I would also like to thank: those who tire-

lessly worked on the crescent, those  gracious  and dedicated students 

who always came, attended  and participated in the campus life time 

general body meetings and those who have contributed in any way to 

this community. 

  

Alhamdulillah, I am very blessed that Allah allowed me to serve Him by 

serving our community. I pray that I  have served you well and pray that 

you will achieve every success in this life and the Hereafter. Please re-

member me in your prayers as I will remember you. There are so many 

blessings, that Allah has given us and they are truly innumerous- one 

will never truly be able to count the blessings that Allah has bestowed 

upon this community. 

  

Rejoice in the blessings of family and especially honor your parents-if 

they are with you, treasure them. If  they have passed on,  be righteous 

and pray for them- it is surely the best gift you can give them . Remem-

ber that Paradise is under the feet of your mother. 

 

As Allah has told us- when the son of Adam dies, there are three things 

that remain to intercede for him/her:  

1) Sadaqah Jaariya - A continuous charity that remains after 

he/she dies; 

2) Knowledge  that he/she taught and benefited people; 

and 3) A son or daughter that is pious and makes duôa for his 

or her parents. 

 

In addition, the Prophet (SAWS) highly emphasized maintaining family 

relations: Narrated Abu~Ayyub-Al -Ansari: A man said, "O Allah's 

Apostle! Inform me of a deed which will make me enter Paradise." é

[Muhammad] said [to him], (In order to enter Paradise) you should wor-

ship Allah and join none in worship with Him: You should offer prayers 

perfectly, give obligatory charity (Zakat), and keep good relations with 

your kith and kin." [Bukhari] 

  

Family is very important- find time to connect with your siblings and 

spend time in doing good deeds. So maintain the relationship with your 

families and also with your Muslim community, After all, we are a fam-

ily, too. Make sure you connect and give glad tidings to everyone, even 

those  with whom you disagree It is a great form of jihad ul nafs 

(struggle against the self). 

 

Allah has made us one community and I want to remind you that we 

should not judge one another. We should unite under the banner of ñLa 

Ilaha Illa Allahò and let Allah be the judge. No Muslim is better than 

another except in terms of piety. Trust that  justice comes at the hands of 

Allah. He is "al Hakamò and ñal Adl"- the Judge and the Just. When you 

judge your fellow brother or sister, you may think that you are serving 

Allah but you are in fact oppressing others acting out of the arrogance of 

your nafs, just as Iblees did. Check your intentions because you will be 

held accountable for them. If you feel sad, find people who are in need 

of assistance and help them for the sake of Allah- inshaôAllah this will 

increase you and make you feel very happy. Donôt let Shaytan make you 

angry or sad, if you donôt get what you desire- what has been written for 

you will come and will come from Allah.  

  

Enjoy your time off by visiting places of nature and contemplate the 

amazing universe that Allah has created. Use the time to remember Allah 

and make dhikr and be regular in your prayers. 

  

In a world with such fitna, turbulation and many misconceptions about 

Islam and Muslims,  I urge you all to understand that you are in a posi-

tion to make daôwah. You are the best representative of Islam and  can 

kindly and gently educate people about who you are and what our faith 

entails. You may be someoneôs last chance to get a good understanding 

of our community so that they may understand who Muslims are and 

what their true beliefs entail. It is not about prostelyzation. It is about 

building a bridge of undrestanding between you and others who do not 

know about Islam or have misconceptions about what Islam is. Listen to 

them and understand but do the best you can to clarify this deen and give 

the best of what dialogue can offer.  Our Lord asked up to ñInvite (all) to 

the Way of thy Lord with wisdom and beautiful preachingéò (16:125) 

and as such our Prophet (SAWS) was gentle when he dealt with others. 

  

For those who do not know, we just entered the beginning of a new year 

in our calendar- the year 1432 AH.  It was 1,432 years ago that Prophet 

Muhammad (SAWS) migrated from Mecca to Medina and established 

the first Islamic state. I pray that this year will be a blessed year for all 

the Muslims around the world.  May Allah forgive all His servants and 

send blessings to those who will bring peace and prosperity to all hu-

manity. 

  

Finally, I ask Allah taôala to bring us close to the deeds that will save us 

on the Day of Judgment and allow us to enter Jannah and to protect us 

from the fires of Jahanam. And of course, I pray that you all succeed in 

your studies and work and are able to attain good grades and even 4.0 

GPAs. Ameen.  

Asalaamu Alaikum wa Rahmatullahi wa Barakatuhu, 

Sister Sanaa Nadim 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zakat
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  I think Iôll cut the whole, ñOh itôs that time of the yearé winter breakôs so close, yet so far away. FINALS! FINALS! FINALS!  

Why am I taking all these classes?  FINALS! AAAH!ò  I think we all get the picture.  But even more so, we feel the weight of the papers, 

studying, disconnect from friends, etc.  Weôre all on the same boat, and so, to my fellow peers, best of luck on your exams!  Itôs the final 

stretch, kids.  End this semester strong!   

  I would like to take this opportunity to capture a final moment this semester to thank my wonderful wonderful WONDERFUL 

Minaret staff.  Alhamdulillah, Iôve been blessed with la cr¯me de la cr¯me of the MSAôs student body.  We had our ups and we had our 

downs, but Alhamdulillah, we had a successful semester with a student newsletter which has evolved into a progressive forum of thought 

from one writerôs pen to another.  Iôve had the pleasure of meeting wonderful writers, editors and supporters of the Minaret.  Meaningful 

relationships have become stronger, and surprising, new ones were formed, which I hold very close to my heart.  I admire and love the com-

passion each and every individual shares in writing and in spirit.  Thereôs a rugged beauty hidden behind morphemes and phonemes which 

allow for us to understand one another more so as individuals than any other form of artistic expression.  And so, thank you for sharing your 

words with me.   

  Aside from the semester ending and my brief farewell to my Minaret staff and MSA for our well-deserved winter break, it is also 

that time of the year where we find ourselves scrapping together bits and pieces of our resolutions to make the perfect resolution ï accom-

modating all your hopes for the upcoming year.  You canôt help but reflect upon the current year nearing its end and think to about the great 

things that happened, and the not-so-great things.  Maybe you hurt someone, or maybe someone has hurt you. You probably could have 

done that differently, or maybe you shouldnôt have done this.  Whatever it is that sticks in your mind, it is a mark that makes only a tick of a 

presence in your past, no matter how wonderful or how awful an experience may be.  Itôs what you take from it that really holds the greatest 

value in itself. We can be both, good and óbadô (whatever that may mean) individuals and still be an okay person as we step over the border 

of the old and new and begin another full year.  No oneôs to judge.   

  I canôt say that this was the best year of my life to date.  It certainly was not my worst.  I donôt think Iôll be able to measure the 

moments from years past and present to really make an accurate calculation as to how the present is.  I would simply run out of time.  I 

think this time around Iôll set the super-analyzing aside and just let my heart speak for itself.  Itôs definitely more honest too, with all the 

static rationality discouraged and simply saying what needs to be said.  And so Iôll say thisé 

  Itôs always just assumed that we all want to remain our good old selves, full of great qualities that our loved ones hold near and 

dear to their hearts.  Make it different this year.  Step aside from the traditional, ñI will get a 4.0 this semester,ò or my personal favorite, ñI 

will lose ___  post holiday season weight,ò resolutions.  Because letôs face it, regardless of whether itôs your resolution or not, itôs your goal 

anyway because mum and pop arenôt paying the tuition if that 4.0 doesnôt happen, and yes, you wonôt be her bridesmaid if you donôt lost 

that weight because nowadays, alterations are way too expensive.   

  Generalizing a promise to one self doesnôt have to be entirely too vague in its form.  Make promises to one self that will improve 

your intention of helping yourself and others in the greater sense of humanity.  Expand to the larger lot of things and promise for love in one 

self and for the hearts of others.  Promise to be pious to oneôs mind, body and spirit and forgive the hurt that a loved one brought to you 

yesterday and the other, years ago.  Promise to learn to love others for their good deeds and bad.   Believe that it is possible to walk arm-in-

arm, hand-in-hand, with someone you once mistrusted or another who may have wronged you.   

 Itôs not about the borrowing or stealing of anotherôs resolution.  Feel free to take and give from mine, as I may from yours.  Although Iôm 

always in a state of reflection ï whether it be about a conversation I had with X yesterday or a conversation I had with Y and Z a week ago, 

or maybe what I probably shouldnôt have eaten two hours ago, or my laziness filling the long hours of the night with regret for not having 

taken five minutes out of my day to grab coffee ï right around this time of the year, I find myself nostalgic as I move farther and farther 

away from an opportunity that I should have, could have.  And move closer to one that I can and I will.  You know how you always hear 

others say, ñmind over matterò?  You can use your heart in this case.  I havenôt thought long and hard about this.  But I can confidently say 

that I feel what I feel.  It is what it is.   

  I often find myself telling friends, family and colleagues that no one other person can ever understand what lies underneath the 

surface of things.  Your happiness is yours, and your pain is yours.  Perhaps the fact that your sentiment is unique and never anyone elseôs, 

leaves us to discover that remote, desolate feeling of solitude.  You feel indefinite and canôt seem to find a frame to fit into.  Maybe you can 

handle losing a loved one, and the kid sitting next to you in a sinc site, typing furiously away at a paper that was due an hour ago, would 

freeze at the sound of it.  Cry at the sight of it.  In every action there is a good and there is a bad.  And this goes for feelings too.  Weôre all 

petrified of, ñnazar.ò  Oh, the treacherous evil eye.  I donôt think I would have ever caught myself saying, ñAlhamdulillah, SubhanAllah, 

InshAllah, MashAllah,ò as much as I do now.  Thank you, MSA.  This is a habit that will be hard to break.  And yet, life still happens and 

we all run into tough situations.  The power of those blessings can only take you so far.  We, too, can fail becauseé weôre allowed to.  We 

say things that we never meant to say.  We do things that we never meant to do.  We hurt others and ourselves.   

  Greet this upcoming year with an open mind and open heart.  Try something new.  Allow yourself to take two steps forward into 

a relationship that may surprise you ï whether it be with your little brother, teenage sister, odd neighbor, estranged friend, or Allah.  When 

the clock strikes 12, take a step outside and hold your arms open and embrace the 20oF chill and welcome the world and possibility for any-

thing.  Youôll feel a rush of warmth ï a hint of red under your cheeks, a swelling in your heart and --- scream at the top of your lungs!  

Youôll fall in love.  Okay, donôt literally scream. 

  Happy holidays and happy new year to my beautiful brothers and sisters, who, even if I drop a joke or two upon your heads, and 

make fun of the way a brother walks with his ócoolô swagger or the outrageous things a sister may say, I love dearly with all my heart and I 

walk with you arm-in-arm and heart bursting of light, life and laughter.  Forgive and forget.  Love.   

Editorõs Note 
By Khushbakht Chaudhary 
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ôAshura: Taking Advantage of Muharram 
A message from SBU Dawah Committee 

Stony Brook Minaret 

 

Praise be to Allah. 

 

 The month of Muharram is the first month and one of the four sacred months of the Islamic calendar, 

and it is one of the four sacred months. In the Qurôan, Allah states (translated): ñVerily, the number of months 

with Allah is twelve months (in a year), so was it ordained by Allah on the Day when He created the heavens 

and the earth; of them four are Sacred (i.e. the 1st, the 7th, the 11th and the 12th months). That is the right re-

ligion, so wrong not yourselves thereinò. (Surah at-Tawbah 9:36) 

 

 Allah's words: "... so wrong not yourselves therein ... " mean do not wrong yourselves (by sinning) in 

these sacred months, because sins in these months are worse than in other months. The great muffasir 

(Qurôanic exegete) Ibn óAbbas (RA) said, ñthis phrase referred to all the months, then these four were singled 

out and made sacred, so that sins in these months is more serious and good deeds bring a greater rewardò. 

 

 It was proven from the Prophet (peace and blessings be upon him) that the best fasting after Ramadan 

is fasting in the month of Muharram. It was narrated that Abu Hurayrah said: The Messenger of Allah (peace 

and blessings be upon him) said: ñThe best fasting after Ramadan is the month of Allah, Muharram, and 

the best prayer after the obligatory prayer is prayer at nightò (Sahih Muslim). But one also must keep in 

mind, the Prophet (peace and blessings be upon him) did not fast any month in full besides Rama-

dan, therefore we are encouraged to fast much during Muharram, but not the whole month.  

 

 At the very least, try to fast on the day of Ashura (10 Muharram) and a day before! It is the Sun-

nah of the Prophet (peace and blessings be upon him) to fast on the 9th and 10th of Muharram. When he made 

the Hijrah [emigration] to Medina, he found out that the Jews were also fasting during óAshura, in the remem-

brance of how Allah saved Prophet Musa (pbuh) and the Children of Israel from Pharoah and army. The 

Prophet (peace and blessings be upon him) admired their tradition and said, "I am closer to Musa than you 

areò, so he fasted and instructed his Companions to do so as well.. 

 

 Later, before the end of his life, the Prophet (peace and blessings be upon him) ordered the Muslims to 

fast an additional day, either the 9th or 11th, in order to be distinct from the established Jewish practice. Thus, 

it is recommended to fast on both the 9th and 10th of Muharram. Regarding óAshura, the great scholar Imam 

Nawawi said, ñIt expiates for all minor sins, i.e., it brings forgiveness of all sins except major sinsò. 

 

 This year, óAshura falls on December 16th, 2010, so please fast on the 15th and 16th! 

We must seize the opportunity of these blessed days and try our best to get as much reward in them as possi-

ble. 
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Dear Diary 
By Nabiha Zakir 

Sunday, May 9th 2010 (Motherôs Day): 12 year old Nabil Zakir 

was admitted to the hospital for abdominal pain. CAT and MRI 

scans revealed what he called a ñblack blobò in his liver. 

 

Tuesday, May 11th: Doctors told the family of Nabil that this 

ñblack blobò was a tumor. Surgery to remove said tumor to be 

scheduled for Thursday. 

 

Thursday, May 13th: Motherôs a mess. Fatherôs a mess. Iôm not 

allowed to be a mess. 

 

Midnight:  Nabil comes out of surgery with success, Alhamdulil-

lah! Heôs brought to the ICU. When his mother hears, she runs to 

the ICU only to faint upon seeing his condition. 

 

Midnight and some: Nabil has cancer. Cancer. Cancer. 

 

Friday, May 14th: Early hours of the night, Iôm running from the 

Pediatric ICU to be with Nabil, to the Adult Emergency Room to 

calm down the almost-impossible-to-calm-down mother, to the 

waiting room where there were hordes of family coming in. How 

can one pay attention to all these things when little Nabil- young 

and healthy Nabil- has cancer?! 

 

Monday, May 17th: Nabil can finally eat again. Heôs still asking 

for epidural shots- given through his spinal cord- twice an hour. 

Even though heôs getting a regular dosage every hour. 

Canôt sleep. 

Tuesday, May 18th: Meeting with Dr. Fish. Nabil has 

ñundifferentiated liver sarcomaò - a rare type of cancer found 

mainly in pediatric patients. The tumor is out, the cancerous cells 

are still in. Prognosis? Only Allah knows.  

I missed my final. 

 

Wednesday, May 19th: Nabil is healing faster than most. He can 

walk on his own again! Granted, he walks like heôs a 75 year old 

man. 

 

My name is Nabiha Zakir and I am the eldest sister of Nabil 

Zakir. Not long ago, my baby brother was diagnosed with cancer. 

SubhanAllah I never thought that my little brother would ever get 

sick so severely, so fast and so early in life. 

Seeing Nabil in pain, and not knowing what to do was very nerve

-wracking. I couldnôt do anything with him. I couldnôt even make 

him laugh because all of his 150 stitches would hurt. I hated feel-

ing so helpless. The only thing I could really do was pray. Pray 

for his health, for my motherôs sanity and for the ability to come 

out of this victorious, strong and closer to Allah than before. 

 

On Thursday, May 20th, Nabil was released from the hospital on 

Long Island only to go straight to the Sloan Cancer Center in 

Harlem, NY. He didnôt even come home. He started (and Alham-

dulillah finished!) his first treatment of rigorous chemotherapy 

which has already made him partially bald. 

 

Today, Although the chemotherapy sessions are going well, I 

canôt help but think what will happen in the future. Will he be 

forever cured? Will the cancerous cells come back? If they come 

back, how long will it take- a month? A year? 50 years? 

 

I can never really know- all this is in the hands of Allah and till 

then, all I can say is Alhamdulillah. Alhamdulillah, Alhamdulil-

lah, Alhamdulillah. How can I properly express my gratitude? I 

had a wakeup call- no; my entire family had a wakeup call. This 

life doesnôt last forever. It can end in an instant or it can slowly 

take you away. And whoôs to say youôre too young for this? This 

is the circle of life. Itôs bound to happen, but when it does, are we 

ready? Are we ready? We need to learn not to take life for 

granted. Itôs not ours to play with.  

 

To me- my brother has been given a second chance. He can live 

his life with thankfulness, and inshaAllah I can live mine in the 

same fashion- being thankful for Allah, for life, for His blessings 

and also for my little hero teaching me these precious lessons in 

shukr. 

 

May Allah (swt) heal Nabil, and all cancer patients from their 

ailment quickly and smoothly. May He grant them and their fami-

lies shifôa. May He grant us patience in times of hardship and 

allow us to always be reminded of Him. May He allow us to 

serve him as humble and thankful servants. May He forever keep 

us close to Him and InshaAllah never let us go. Allahumma 

Ameen. 

               -Nabiha Zakir 

Stony Brook Minaret 

ñMay He grant them and their families shifôa. May He grant us patience in times of hardship 

and allow us to always be reminded of Him.ò 
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 On December 5, 2009 I did some-

thing I never thought I would do ï I got up 

in front of a room filled with people and 

took my shahada declaring my faith in no 

god but Allah and Muhammad (SAW) as 

His final Prophet and Messenger. The mem-

ory brings tears to my eyes as I can remem-

ber how at ease my heart and mind were as I 

said those few words. I had never felt so 

right about anything in my life and in the 
few months that I had seriously researched 

Islam prior to my shahada all I could keep 

thinking was, ñWhere has this been my 

whole life?ò Alhamdulillah, Allah guided 

me to Islam and Alhamdulillah I finally 

opened my eyes to this beautiful Deen after 

so many years of it crossing my path in life. 

 In this past year, I have experi-

enced some struggles but countless bless-

ings. I have had some of the most interest-

ing conversations about God, life and relig-

ion with family, friends and random people 

I didnôt even know. People come to me as a 

source but I am no worthy source for them 

to be seeking answers from and yet Allah 

continues to put these people in my life, 

alhamdulillah, Allah knows best. 

 When it comes to my family, the 

struggles I can count on one hand, alham-

dulillah. Although they were skeptical at 

first and some of their remarks made me 

feel detached from them for a bit, my con-

tinuous prayers and strength from Allah 

(swt) kept me persistent in being with and 

around my family even more so than in the 

past. Honestly, I didnôt think it was possible 

to be any closer to my already extremely 

close-knit/typical protective Latino family, 

but Allah really does provide in ways we 

cannot imagine. 

My family still struggles at times ï

especially with me wearing hijab ï but they 

have seen my solid grounding in my faith 

and how their blows or even the blows from 

my fellow Muslims have not swayed me 

one bit. Recently I dealt with some preju-

dice from a fellow Muslim for my being of 

the ñwestern worldò (i.e Latino/American). 

My family was fully aware of the whole 

scenario and it upset them quite a bit be-
cause it hurt me but also because they saw it 

as insult to the family and our culture. 

After that situation I went through some 

trials with my family and them expecting 

me to leave Islam because they took this 

Muslimôs behavior as a general Muslim 

mentality, which of course is not the case at 

all. Iôve had pamphlets left at my door about 

converting to Christianity, conversations 

about Islam and countless questions on how 

the situation affected my faith, from my 

family. This little spat of racism was diffi-

cult for me at first but it never made me 
think twice about Islam ï I only prayed and 

still do pray for that Muslim that Allah open 

his heart and mind. If anything, inshaôAllah, 

it has been proof to my family that ñKrystal 

The Muslimò is not going anywhere. 

When it comes to culture, it was one of my 

few main concerns when I was in the proc-

ess of coming to Islam, and itôs still some-

thing I worry about. In my first few months 

as a Muslim I felt like I had to leave my 

culture completely, and there were many 

things I didnôt like about Latino/American 

culture prior to Islam and I did not take part 

in them, such as pig roasts, dancing, alco-

hol, or even the materialistic nature of ñbuy, 

buy, buyò in American society. 

 So when I became Muslim it was-

nôt too much of a culture shock to me until 

other Muslims started implying that I would 

not be able to go to family gatherings if 

alcohol, music and dancing were present, or 

that going to see family on non-Muslim 

holidays, such as Thanksgiving and Christ-

mas, were haraam or even that places like 

Puerto Rico or Cuba ï where my fatherôs 

family originates ï were places Muslims 

should avoid visiting. 

 I could not imagine leaving my 

family or my culture. Islam is first and I am 

a Muslim before Iôm anything else, and Al-

lah is my first priority but my family is right 

after that and along with my family comes 

my culture. I see no reason why I cannot 

still be a Latina American and a Muslim. I 

donôt have to be more Arab, Pakistani or 

Afghani to be Muslim and adhere to an Is-

lamic lifestyle. So I play the bongos instead 

of the duff, or prefer my bike over walking, 

or pants rather than a skirt or abaya, whatôs 

the big deal? Just because itôs foreign does-
nôt necessarily mean itôs ñharaam,ò and 

oneôs personal preference shouldnôt become 

a fatwa. 

 I have had more struggles with my 

own brothers and sisters in Islam than with 

non-Muslims and this was certainly an eye 

opening experience. Iôve had Muslims ap-

proach me with some of the most perplexing 

questions and bring up some of the most 

unimportant issues for a new Muslim to 

worry about, such as changing my name, 

covering my feet, what madhab Iôm follow-

ing or even saying salaam to the brothers or 
not. As a great scholar once told me, ñThe 

Muslim community has good intentions but 

they lack the breadth, depth and experience 

to know how to properly help converts.ò  

Alhamdulillah Allah has made me strong in 

my faith but I still struggled with these very 

minor issues when I could have and should 

have been focusing more on the important 

matters, such as salaat or reading the 

Qurôan. When was the last time you asked 

someone how they were doing with waking 

for Fajr?  Or, if they needed help with learn-

ing Tajweed or even if they wanted to work 

on memorizing Qurôan? We should focus 

more on what is most important and im-

prove these aspects of our deen first. 

 I love my brothers and sisters all 

around the world and I share a bond with 

them that is so beautiful subhanôAllah. 

When someone says salaam to me I feel a 

connection to that person and canôt help but 

feel all happy inside ï itôs like my soul is 

smiling. I thank Allah for the wonderful 

community at Stony Brook and giving me 

the opportunity to form a relationship with 

so many wonderful sisters and for the al-

ways-helpful brothers as well. Sometimes 

being a new Muslim can be a challenge for 

the new Muslim and the community but 

alhamdulillah I have been blessed to be a 

part of such a great community. 

 One year later I really donôt feel 

like such a new Muslim anymore but my 

deep love for Allah (swt) is still strong in 

my heart and I love to reminisce of that time 

one year ago when I was discovering every-

thing I had been missing in my life. I pray 

that Allah (swt) give me the means to con-

tinue to learn about the deen and  that He 

help all my brothers and sisters understand 
Islam for what it truly is and may He guide 

us all and help us come closer to Him. 

Ameen. 

My First Year as a Muslim 
By Krystal DeJesus 
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http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=5294191&id=513901730
http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=5294191&id=513901730
http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=5294191&id=513901730
http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=5480858&id=513901730
http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=5480859&id=513901730
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~Family Album~  
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To Be Continued... 


