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ñT he GREAT ES T ò 

A  m a n  o f  f a i t h  a n d  

s e r v i c e  

We all have the same God, we just serve him differently. Rivers, 
lakes, ponds, streams, oceans all have different names but they all 
contain water. So do religions have different names and yet they all 
contain truth. Truth expressed in different ways and forms and 
times. Doesnõt matter whether youõre a Muslim, a Christian or a 
Jew. When you believe in God, you should believe all people are 
part of one family. For if you love God, you canõt love only some of 

his children.     ñMuhammad Ali, in his autobiography The Soul of A Butterfly 

Truly great people in history never wanted to 

be great for themselves. All they wanted was 

the chance to do good for others and be close 

to God. ñMuhammad Ali, in his introduction 

to The Soul of a Butterfly 

Allahu Akhbar--God is Greater 
Never have I been so proud or inspired to be an American Muslim as I was on the day of Muhammad Aliôs   

funeral. As Sherman Jackson said that day: ñAli put to rest the question of whether you could be American and 
Muslim.ò And not just that: Ali showed us how beautiful, powerful, and inspiring an American Muslim could be. 
Ali used everything in his life ï his struggle and his success ï to teach us what it means to be human. After los-

ing a tough fight, he reminded us that everyone suffers ï and that what matters is how we handle our losses. Newly 
diagnosed with Parkinsonôs, he said: ñGod gave me this disease to remind me that I am not the greatest ï He is.ò He 
was even determined to offer his death as a teaching, so he thoughtfully planned his own funeral in the final years 
of his life. And what a teaching it was! On that day when people of all faiths celebrated him, when the old and the 
young, the famous and the unknown, remembered him with tears and passion, he showed the world what true reli-
gion actually looks like: indiscriminatory, all-embracing, unified by the power of love. As Ambassador Shabazz, 
the daughter of Malcolm X, said that day: Ali reminded us that to love God means to love all of his children ï not 
just some of them.  
I expected his widow, Lonnie Ali, to be reeling from her tremendous loss, but instead she stood at the mic and 

spoke with a force and eloquence that belied her grief. She recalled how Aliôs bike was stolen when he was a kid, 
and a white cop introduced him to boxing as a way to channel his anger. His life story, she said, teaches us that 
when a cop and an inner city kid talk, miracles can happen.  
Allahu Akhbar, I thought to myself as I listened to these words that Americans so urgently need to hear. Often 

translated as ñGod is great,ò this phrase actually means ñGod is greater.ò Greater than our triumphs or failures, our 
faith or doubt, our skin color, or the various religions we practice. May God have 
mercy on Muhammad Ali, and reward him abundantly for all the good he did in 
this world.  
     Fi aman Allah (may God protect you) 
     Karima Bremer 
Karima lives near the Human Kindness Foundation office in North Carolina. She 
graciously agreed to share these thoughts with us as we reflected on the inspiring 
life of Muhammad Ali. Karima converted to Islam five years ago. 

Muhammad Ali, 1942ð2016 
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òI am Muhammad Ali, a free name ð 
it means beloved of God.ó   
ñMuhammad Ali, talking about his name change in 1964 

Muhammad Ali has become an American icon. A hero and an exemplar of courage 
and strength. But what has become almost a footnote in his legacy is the very thing that 
catapulted him to international acclaim: He was a Muslim! 
It was his faith that propelled him to greatness, his religious convic-

tion that compelled him to face imprisonment for refusing to fight in the       
Vietnam War at the height of his boxing career. It was the religion of   
Islam that gave him the courage to renounce what he called a slave name 
and proclaim before the world that he was Muhammad Ali! 
Without his religion there would be no legacy. He would have simply 

been Cassius Clay, not ñThe Greatest of All Time.ò        ðM.J. Braxton 
(Muhammad Alim), resident of North Carolinaôs death row 

Islam has changed my life in every way. It pulled me up and 
kept me clean as a human being. Islam taught me that living a 
clean life physically, mentally, and spiritually elevates a person's 
mind, enabling him to see the world in a new light. Some people 

hold on to hatred, revenge, and 
prejudice. But there comes a time 
in every person's life when he has 
no choice but to forgive or he will 
be consumed by bitterness. We live in a material world that places 
too much value on possessions. Although I've been fortunate finan-
cially, my true wealth is within. There was a time when I placed 
great value on the heavyweight crown, but that was before I had 
the religious convictions that I have today. One of the greatest les-
sons Islam taught me is how to recognize what is truly valuable in 
life.             ñMuhammad Ali, The Soul of A Butterfly 

   ñAs he once put it, Muhammad Ali was America. Brash, defiant, pioneering, 
joyful, never tired, always game to test the odds. He was our most basic free-
doms ï religion, speech, spirit. é 
   Ali was a radical even in a radicalôs time; a loud, proud, unabashedly black 
voice in a Jim Crow world. é 
   There were times he swung a bit wildly, wounding the wrong opponent, as 
he was the first to admit. But through all his triumphs and failures, Ali seemed 
to achieve the sort of enlightenment, an inner peace, that weôre all striving   
toward.  
   In the ô60s, when other young men his age were leaving the country to 

avoid the war or jail, he was asked why he didnôt join them. He got angry. 

He said heôd never leave ï his people are here, the millions óstruggling for 

freedom, and justice, 

and equalityé I can  

do a lot to help, in jail 

or not.ô ò  ðPresident Barack Obama 
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4÷ô +øýóýôĂĂ þõ ,ðüôýă ñĈ ă÷ô 2ôą˅ *þô (ôýĂûôĈ 
2ôòăþāʿ 3ă˅ 'ôþāöôˑĂ %ÿøĂòþÿðû #÷Ąāò÷ʿ &āôóôāøòúĂñĄāöʿ 6! ðýó üôüñôā þõ ă÷ô  

(Ąüðý +øýóýôĂĂ &þĄýóðăøþý "þðāó þõ $øāôòăþāĂ 

 

˔7÷ðă óþ Ćô óþ ýþĆˌ˕ )ý ă÷ô Ćðúô þõ ăāðöôóøôĂ ă÷ðă Ă÷ðúô ă÷ô òþāô þõ 
þĄā òþüüĄýøăøôĂ ðýó ýðăøþýĂʿ ă÷øĂ ĀĄôĂăøþý Ă÷ðúôĂ þĄā ĂþĄûĂ˅ !õăôā ă÷ô ąøþˇ
ûôýòô ă÷øĂ Ĉôðā øý /āûðýóþʿ "ðăþý 2þĄöôʿ 3ă˅ 0ðĄûʿ $ðûûðĂʿ &āðýòôʿ 3Ĉāøðʿ ðýó Ăþ 
üðýĈ þă÷ôā ÿûðòôĂʿ ă÷ôāô ÷ðąô ñôôý òðûûĂ õþā ÿāðĈôā ðýó òāøôĂ þõ üþĄāýøýö õþā ă÷þĂô ûþĂă˅ !ă ă÷ô Ăðüô ăøüôʿ ðûüþĂă øüˇ
üôóøðăôûĈ ðõăôā ð ăāðöôóĈʿ ɯýöôāĂ ðāô ÿþøýăôó ðýó ûôðóôāĂ āôÿôðă ðó ýðĄĂôĄü ă÷ðă Ćô ýôôó ăþ òþüô ăþöôă÷ôā ðýó Ăþûąô 
ă÷ô ÿāþñûôüĂ˅ /õ òþĄāĂô Ćô Ćðýă ðýó ýôôó ăþ āôĂÿþýóʿ ôąôý Ć÷ôý ă÷ô ăāðöôóøôĂ üðĈ ñô õðā ðĆðĈ õāþü ĄĂ˅ 2ĄĂ÷øýö ăþ 

ĂþûĄăøþýĂʿ ă÷þĄö÷ʿ üðĈ üôðý üøĂĂøýö ă÷ô óôôÿôā ýôôó õþā ÷ôðûøýö˅ 7÷ðă óþ Ćô óþ ýþĆˌ 7ô ɯāĂă ýôôó ăøüô ăþ ñô Ăðó 
ðýó Ăÿðòô ăþ ñô ðýöāĈ˅ 7ô ýôôó ăøüô ðýó Ăÿðòô ăþ ûðüôýă˅ 
,ðüôýă øĂ ð Ćþāó Ćô óþ ýþă ĄĂô ąôāĈ üĄò÷ʿ ðĂ Ćô ÷ðąô ýôöûôòăôó øăĂ øüÿþāăðýòô˅ ,ðüôýă øĂ ýþă ùĄĂă ñôøýö Ăðó˅ )ý øăĂ 

āþþăĂʿ øă üôðýĂ ˔ăþ Ćðøû˅˕ 7ðøûøýö òðāāøôĂ ðûû úøýóĂ þõ ôüþăøþýĂ ă÷ðă Ćô ýôôó ăþ ôćÿāôĂĂ øõ Ćô ðāô ăþ ÷ôðûˁ òþýõĄĂøþýʿ Ăðóˇ
ýôĂĂʿ õāĄĂăāðăøþýʿ ôąôý ðýöôā˅ 7÷ôý Ćô ûðüôýăʿ Ćô öøąô ąþøòô ăþ ă÷þĂô ôüþăøþýĂ ðýó ûôă ă÷ôü ûôðó ĄĂʿ ôąôýăĄðûûĈʿ ăþˇ
Ćðāó ÷þÿô˅ 7ô ÷ôðā ă÷øĂ Ăþ þõăôý øý ă÷ô ÿāðĈôāĂ þõ ă÷ô (ôñāôĆ "øñûô úýþĆý ðĂ ă÷ô ˔ÿĂðûüĂ˅˕ 0Ăðûü яя ñôöøýĂ Ćøă÷ ă÷øĂ 
õðüþĄĂ ûðüôýăðăøþýˁ ˔-Ĉ 'þóʿ üĈ 'þóʿ Ć÷Ĉ ÷ðąô ĈþĄ õþāĂðúôý üôˌ˕ !õăôā üðýĈ ąôāĂôĂ þõ óôĂÿðøāʿ ă÷ô ÿþôă ôąôýăĄðûûĈ 
ăĄāýĂ ă÷ô òþāýôā ăþĆðāó ÷þÿô øý 'þóˑĂ üôāòĈˁ ˔9þĄ ðāô üĈ Ăăāôýöă÷ˆ˕ "ûĄôĂ üĄĂøò øĂ ðýþă÷ôā ôćðüÿûô þõ ă÷ô ÷þÿôõĄû 

ÿþĆôā þõ ûðüôýă˅ %ąôý ðĂ ă÷ô Ăøýöôā ĆðøûĂ ðñþĄă ûþĂă ûþąô þā 
ăþĄö÷ ăøüôĂʿ ă÷ô òðóôýòô ðýó üôûþóĈ þõ ă÷ô üĄĂøò ûøõăĂ ă÷ô ÷ôðāă 
ăþ õðòô ðýþă÷ôā óðĈ˅  
4þþ þõăôý ă÷þĄö÷ʿ ă÷ô ąþøòôĂ þõ ûðüôýă ðāô ĂĀĄôûò÷ôó øý ă÷ô ðõˇ

ăôāüðă÷ þõ ð ăāðöôóĈ˅ !üôāøòðʿ ôĂÿôòøðûûĈʿ ăôýóĂ üþāô ăþĆðāó ðý 

ðăăøăĄóô þõ õþāăøăĄóô˅ 2ðă÷ôā ă÷ðý Ăøýö ă÷ô ñûĄôĂ ðă üôüþāøðûĂ 
ðýó ąøöøûĂʿ Ćô Ăøýö ÿðăāøþăøò ðýó ÷þÿôõĄû ăĄýôĂ ăþ øýĂÿøāô ĄĂ ăþ 
ĂăðĈ Ăăāþýö ðýó õþāöô ð÷ôðó˅ %ąôý ă÷ô Ăþýöʿ ˔7ô 3÷ðûû /ąôāˇ
òþüôʿ˕ Ć÷øò÷ ) ûþąô õþā øăĂ ðüðĉøýö òðÿðòøăĈ ăþ ñāøýö ÿôþÿûô ăþˇ
öôă÷ôā øý ÷þÿôʿ óþôĂ ýþă üôýăøþý ĂþāāþĆ˅ 0āþăôĂăôāĂ ăðúô ăþ ă÷ô 
ĂăāôôăĂʿ ñĄă ðýöôā ðýó ĂðóýôĂĂ þõăôý öøąô ĆðĈ ăþ òþýõāþýăðăøþý 
øýĂăôðó þõ òþýĂþûðăøþý˅ 4÷ôāô ðāô õôĆ ĂÿðòôĂ Ć÷ôāô øă øĂ þúðĈ ăþ 
õðûû ðÿðāă ðýó Ćðøû˅ 4÷ôāô ðāô õôĆ ÿôþÿûô Ć÷þ Ćøûû ùĄĂă ûøĂăôý 

At Human Kindness Foundation, like so many other places in the world these days, we are frequently 
thrown into sorrow and dismay when we hear the news. How could we celebrate and honor the life of     
Muhammad Ali without also acknowledging the ongoing violence and marginalization experienced by 
the two groups he most represents, African Americans and Muslims? Itôs not possible. 
And yet, what can we say? How does a personðor an organiza-

tionðkeep going in the face of such unacceptable realities? How do we 
offer any help or comfort to those of our readers who are living these 
realities every day? And, we ask ourselves, what can we do to make 
things better? 
For help, we turned to a member of HKFôs board of directors 

(below). We also reached out to Karima Bremer (page 1) and Muham-
mad Alim (page 2) for this newsletter. We hope that everyone connected 
to HKF will feel invited to join hearts in this troubled world and stand up 
for each other as brothers and sisters. We believe that Muhammad Ali 
would want that, too.       ðEditors 


