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My road to Islam began when I was about 11 had moved to Upland from Huntington Park (California).  The culture shock was just that....shocking.  I met a girl much like myself: we were both loners, we had single mothers and we were poor.  Together we forged a friendship that would take us from elementary school through college.  Her name was Lucy Abdalla and although we lost touch with each other, I've never forgotten the value of her friendship.  Back when I was in high school I was curious about her religion, "Islam," and although I asked questions, I learned so much more from her example. When she explained to me that Ramadan was a means for people to understand what it's like not to have, I was wowed into silence.  I tried fasting for one day and its difficulty gave me more reason to admire her.  
 
Later in life I happened to watch a documentary about the Hajj and when I saw humanity moving as one around Ka'aba, again something stirred inside my heart and I was in awe.

Fast forward to 2003....having searched and searched for my spiritual path and having read many texts, such as the Bible and the Bhagavad Gita, I asked my friend, Jameelah, for a copy of her Qu'ran and in those pages I found the peace that I had been looking for. It was right there! I had arrived! I was home!
After more examination and questioning, I finally took the Shahadah in January 2004.  It's been a struggle, the hardest thing being confronting aspects of my character that I never proud of, but with Allah's help and blessing, I've made it thus far and hope to give back to the community of humanity. 
 
I've learned and much remains to be explored, but Islam has taught me the importance of being patient. I've only found peace when I seek Allah, when I read the Qu'ran, when I make prayer or du'a and when I connect with that which is most Divine.
 

