				Khadija’s Revert story 
I embraced Islam in December 1983.  Mexican born; became U.S. Citizen in 1987.
During my college years in Mexico City, I was influenced by Marxism, Existentialism, feminism and leftist friends.  These relationships and books took me away completely from my strong Catholic beliefs to the point that I stopped believing in God.  I thought, I could survive with no God and no rituals.  I found myself lost, confused and living an extremely conflictive and painful life.  I could not find the reason for my existence nor mission in this world. I was influenced by extreme feminist ideas against motherhood.
In the summer of 1981 while living in Mexico City, I traveled to England to practice my English. At this point God had reserved for me the opportunity to meet the most important people in my life:  Hassan, Ismael and Kitar Muslim students from Brunei. (in Malaysia) 
These three students never talked to me about Islam.  The most important factor that attracted my attention was the way I was treated as a woman, with respect, kindness, and a clean attitude.  I had the feeling of being safe with them.  The only conversation we had on one occasion was about God.  Since I told them that I believe in God,  they adopted me as a Muslim, without me knowing anything about Islam.
As I returned to Mexico, I kept in touch with my Muslim friends.  I received a copy of Islam in focus and I started reading.  I memorized the Shahada and I always seek refuge from Allah in dangerous situation.  I was amazed to experience the solution of my problems after I recited the Shahada,  at this point I still did not understand Islam nor the meaning of the Shahada.
Later on, I decided to travel to the USA on a summer vacation in 1983.  I enrolled in a public adult school to continue practicing my English.  I met more Muslims from Turkey and Bulgaria.  Also, I became friendly with a Muslima teacher with Jewish background who was married to Senegalese Muslim.  I asked to be taken to a mosque, since I was reading a book on Islam.  The first time I stepped in a mosque was very emotional; with mixed feelings of peace and fear, my heart started beating faster. 
I attended classes for several months introduction to Islam for non-Muslims and new Muslims. 
In December 1983, close to Christmas time, I gave my testimony of faith by saying “I bear witness that there is only one God and Muhammad is His last messenger.” My English teacher was my witness.  I was in tears during my prayers.  Finally, I had found peace in my heart; I knew that Allah was with me,  I knew what was my role in this world and the reason for my existence. I have returned to the One God and I will never be lost again.
Islam has giving me a new life and has enlightened my way of life and thinking.  The more that I learn about Islam the more I strengthen my faith in the One God and Muhammad as the last messenger.  I have embraced the duty of sharing my experience to the large population of non-Muslim Latinos by providing them with information on Islam and making them aware that the history of religion does not stop with Christianity.
 I also enlighten them to the fact that many Latinos have Muslim ancestors and the proof is that many Latinos have Middle Eastern and North African features.  The time has come for Latinos to find out the truth about their Muslim origins, a truth that has been denied to Latinos for over five hundred years. With these emotion and newborn ideas myself on four more Latino Muslims started forming LALMA in 1999.


