The American Muslim Society

A short story of our culture in rhyme©
By Mahasin D. Shamsid-Deen

Yes, we’re American Muslims
That’s what we’re so happy to be 

from African, Native American and European descent

And it was Allah who made this community

We came to Islam the way we did

Because that’s how it was ordained by He

Who since then made us grow in knowledge and truth

Because a believer is what we all strive to be

The old Nation of Islam was disbanded

And emerged a true nation of Muslims instead

Believing and Relying on Allah

And understanding the knowledge that we were fed

Over time we have developed a history and culture

That is particular to us and the niche that we fill

We have risen up as a mighty community - an ummah

That is striving to submit to Allah’s Will

We took on Muslim names and even made them popular
Aisha, Khadijah, Malikah,  Jamal, Khalil and Karriem

Are now just as much of the American cultural fabric

Yet not Christian or Anglo as was previously seen

Our brothers wear kufis, nauri shirts and ‘the bilalian’
Our sisters cover completely with a unique design

We have our own Islamic style that identifies us as Muslims
And left uniforms and the imitation of others far behind 
We kept the bean pie because it tastes good

And yes brown rice, Whiting H&G and Omar on the Nile too

We fiercely rejected pork and all its byproducts
Convincing friends and family it’s not good for you 
We protect, respect and honor our women 

So we marry face to face with a contract, license and feast

We all throw in handfuls of dirt at Janazah

As we beg Allah to forgive us and the soul now deceased

We have cultural ensembles that sing

Islamic music with our own ethnic beat and vibe

We have dancers, authors, playwrights and poets 

That keep our belief, practices and history alive

During Ramadhan we are going to read the whole Qur’aan

And make some taraweh prayers too

Have a few community iftars at the masjid

And make sure we get an outfit that’s new

For the Eid we come to pray and hear the Khutbah

And celebrate this special day

And yes we might want some music or entertainment

And everyone to understand this is our way

We started the Sr. Clara Mohammad schools for our children

So our children would no longer be a public school pawn

Now we have schools established all over the country

And two generations of children raised on the Qur’aan

We publish a newspaper to tell our news 

To report our accomplishments and voice our concerns

So now the Muslim Journal is a historical record

with information about us that others can learn

We designed a flag to represent us

With the Kalimah written in gold on a green Qur’aan

Pages open on a red background like a rising sun

The true meaning and power of our flag - awesome

The names of our masjid are chosen carefully

They are special and important to our soul

Masjid Bilal, Omar Sayyid, The Jewel and New Medina

Represent both our origins and our ultimate goal

9-11 made us a bit quiet

We were enraged with what was done with those planes

But mainly disgusted and disappointed

That 50 years of Dawah went down in those flames

We want those Muslims who migrated to America

To fully understand and realize

That Islam here did not begin just when you came

Nor does it solely revolve around you guys

You see Muslims have been in America

Even before it became this great nation we favor

And those Muslims are now native to this continent

Whether Indians or African slaves bought for forced labor

This society of Muslims had a great teacher and Imam

Warith-ud-Deen Muhammad whose mission was so clear

Embrace Al- Qur’aan, love tge one humanity and submit
And hold Allah, The Most High with Reverence & fear
Allah ordained for Islam to rise out of the people

Who are both builders and descendants of this land

A community of believers reclaiming their Islamic identity

And emerging as both Muslim and yes, American
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