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    How many of us have heard the 
phrase or even have said, òDonõt 

worry. I have my whole life to be-

come a better person and change 

into a ògood Muslimó. Once, not 

very long ago, I fell into this cate-

gory, into a sad and unseeing place 
where I thought life stretched  

endlessly on, blissfully. Now as I 

think about it- my ignorance, my 

blindness to a light that glowed 

ever so fiercely and I had refused 

to see it, my tears flow, my heart 

aches, and I am so ashamed. 

   I think that mankind makes a lot 
of excuses; itõs the nature of human 

beings to do so. Even when we 

know we are not right or some-

thing that we do is wrong, our 

pride will stop us from admitting 

defeat.  My family was never the 
religious one; my knowledge about 

Islam was limited and what  I knew  
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    Mia sat there, pondering over 

the changes that occurred in her 
life in just a matter of years, remi-

niscing on how things had been so 

different just a while ago. She was 

in the middle of the woods behind 

her house, perched on a rock, in 

the heart of autumn. The trees 
were pictures of unspoken 

beauty, the brilliance of colors 

almost blinding, and the faint 

sounds of leaves being crunched 

could be heard as the squirrels 

darted here and there. Mia took 
no notice of the resplendence 

around her.  Her mind was whirl-

ing as she envisioned the events 

that she had had to experience, 

the people she was forced to en-

counter and deal with, and the 
things she was forced to do. She 

thought back to how much she 

had hated change, until  she  was 

 winter night. Her eyes held deep 

wisdom; it was as if she had seen 
the evil and good in humans, the 

yin and yang in life. òItõs a long 

storyéó, Mia replied in a melan-

choly tone. òNo problem, honey, I 

have the time, and the pa-

tienceéperhaps I can help youó, she 
persisted, her eyes probing deep 

into Miaõs. Her tone was so kind 

that Miaõs eyes filled with tears, 

and she clasped the old womanõs 

gnarled hand in her own.  So, Mia 

began her tale, right from where it 
had all started. It was like a 

flashback, and Mia wondered if 

the old lady saw it as vividly as 

Mia did. In fact, it was less like a 

flashback, and more like watching 

a horror movie about someone 

elseõs life.    

  continued on page 2 

 forced to endure some of the big-

gest changes in her life. She 
couldnõt believe how immature 

her thinking used to be; after all, 

who could escape their destiny? 

Who could elude what was writ-

ten in their fate? As she sat there, 

lost in thought, she didnõt even 
notice the old lady who came to 

sit down next to her. òAre you 

alright, deary?ó, the sweet, old 

lady inquired. Mia looked up at 

her, surprised at the sympathy 

she heard in the old womanõs 
crackly voice. Though the old 

womanõs face was weathered like 

old, crinkled paper, so pale and 

thin that one could see all of her 

veins, it seemed that her white 

hair shone like the moon, offering 
a knowing light and her friendly 

appearance could comfort one 

like a warm blanket on a cold  

about was as much as I knew 

things about my history lessons, 
which is to say, not much at all. 

Islam was a foreign concept to me 

and if it didnõt matter to my fam-

ily, I sure didnõt care either. After 

all, if my mother or the rest of my 

relatives didnõt wear a scarf, then 
why should I? I didnõt realize, 

then, that each person is responsi-

ble for themselves...continued on 

pg 4 

  "...it may happen that ye hate a thing, which 

is good for you, and it may happen that 

ye love a thing, which is bad for you. Allah 

knoweth, ye know not.õõ  Qurõan(2:216)  

"God does not burden any human 

being with more than he is well able to 

bear: In his favor shall be whatever 
good he does, and against him 

whatever evil he does.õõ Qurõan(2:286) 

 " Winter is an etching, spring a 

watercolor, summer an oil paint-
ing, and autumn a mosaic of 

them all." 

-   Stanley Horowitz 
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ò The passage of time 
seems endless, yet at the 
same time it feels as if 

something occurred only 
yesterday....ó  

From Autumn Leaves 

arms, the aroma of freshly baked cook-

ies, or her sweet motherõs brightly lit 
face. In fact, she was not welcomed by 

anyone or anything at all. The house 

was quiet when she left to go to school, 

and it was the same when she returned. 

Her parentsõ work hours were odd, so 

naturally the order of the house had 
changed completelyñ for the worst.  

Although Mrs. Talerico left food in the 

refrigerator, they ordered in most of the 

time. There were times when weeks 

would go by and the whole family 

would not get a chance to sit together to 
eat or even talk. So the whole family 

started to communicate through little 

notes left around the house, though it 

was a mystery if anyone actually had 

the time to read any of them and reply 

or care. It was especially hard on Mia 
since she was very close to both her 

parents, especially towards her father. 

Things were definitely not the same. 

Eventually, Mia had to learn to cook 

her own food, which pulled her away 

from her studies for a while. òThis was 
NOT in the planó, Mia said to herself 

one Friday night as she was preparing 

to go to sleep. Friday had always been 

movie night, but it hadnõt been for 

months now. All of these factors led to a 

change in Miaõs personality, her grades, 
everything. But she was still in for the 

biggest change in her life. It was late 

September when Mr. Talerico went to 

the hospital for his annual check-up; 

Mia was now a junior at Corona High 

School. Little did they know he would 
never come home. Mr. Talerico was hos-

pitalized for a couple of months, and on 

the ventilator for a while before he 

finally left them and their world. Mr. 

Talerico had been diagnosed with  a  

Color Days From Pre-K  

    The question read, òWhat is one thing oth-

ers may not notice about you when they first 
meet you?ó  òHmmé,ó Mia thought, òThatõs 

easyéwhat others may not notice about me 

at first would be the fact that I absolutely 

hate change. Why canõt things ever stay the 

same?ó *Ring!* The bell rang just then and the 

period ended. It was the first day of school for 
the students of Corona High, Mia being one 

of them. 

   Mia Talerico was a sophomore of average 

height, and averageéin  well, just about eve-

rything! Mia was average through and 

through and that was the way she liked it. 

Others may have dreaded answering the 

mini-questionnaires all the teachers give out 
to get to know their students on the first day 

of school. However, Mia enjoyed answering 

them. Mia knew everything about herself, or 

at least she thought she did. She had her 

whole future planned out. What college she 
wanted to go to, what career she wanted to 

pursue, when she wanted to be married, etc.  

She felt like she designed her whole life. Mia 

was entirely sure that her life would go as 

planned,  because until her sophomore year 

of high school, her life was going as planned, 

but you know what they say, ôMan proposes 

and God disposesõ. As her sophomore year 

progressed, various changes began to pierce 

into her life. It started out with just small 

changes, changes that Mia overlooked at 

first.  

   It all began back in the middle of Miaõs 

sophomore year, in January to be precise. 
Miaõs father, Mr. Talerico, was a biochemist 

and worked in a factory-like environment. 

He was a busy person and because of the 

nature of his job, would often end up doing 

extra time at the factory. Nevertheless, Mr. 

Talerico was very much involved in Miaõs 
and Mrs. Talericoõs lives. In fact, the whole 

family was extremely involved each othersõ 

lives; their household was very active. Their 

house seemed empty, almost as if something 

essential was missing, whenever one of them 

was not home, especially since Mia was an 
only child. So when the recession hit, things 

got a lot more difficult for the Talerico fam-

ily. It may have hit the country long before,  

but it hit the Talerico family in January. Mr. 

Talerico had to work extra, extra hours and 

Mrs. Talerico had to get a job. Now when Mia 

came home, she was not welcomed with open  

lung disease called pulmonary fibrosis, caused by 

all the chemicals and fumes he had encountered 
and inhaled while overworking at the factory. The 

news hit Mrs. Talerico and Mia hard; it was like a 

bomb had dropped on them. How could their life be 

complete without the presence of a husband and 

father? The fact that a fairly young man, who ap-

peared to be perfectly fit and healthy, could easily 
shrivel away and die within a few months was a 

shock to all who knew him. The passage of time 

seems endless, yet at the same time it feels as if 

something occurred only yesterday. It seemed as if 

one day, Miaõs father was there, and then the next 

day, it was as if he had never existed.  
   At this point, Mia began to cry, and the old lady 

sitting next to her comforted her. Ironically, the lady 

comforted her more than anyone was ever able to 

comfort her in the past five years and yet she was 

only a stranger. Mia cried her life out; she cried more 

than she ever had in her 21 years of life. After a few 
minutes, the òmovieó continued. After Mr. Talericoõs 

death, Mrs. Talerico went into severe shock for 

months. Even Mia no longer knew what to do. It was 

as if all her plans for the future had been wiped 

away, and her path was now like a blank slate. Her 

life had now completely changed and there was no 
going back. The most important year in her high 

school life has been tarnished. She missed a lot of 

school and after her mother finally came out of the 

shock, Mia was forced to move to the country-side, 

where her maternal grandmother lived. She had to 

pack up in the middle of her junior year and move 
to a place where she knew nobody, in fact, she knew 

nothing about the place! Mia had to face a lot of 

what she hated, being a girl who absolutely hated 

change, she especially hated doing things she didnõt 

have her heart set on. 

continued  on page 4 



began their first novel in mid-
October! Keep up the good work, 

4th Grade!  

 * Students from KG-3rd Grades 

went to various farms in New Jersey 

to learn about nature, animals, and 

Native Americans, and enjoyed it 

very much!  

* An-Noor Academy also had Ice 
Cream Socials for Pre-K through 

Second Grade  in which parents   

and children mingled and socialized 

as they ate scrumptious ice cream. 

Upcoming Events: 

~ November 1: Food Drive begins. 

Sadaqa collection continues.  

 ~November 11: Hajj Event 

~November 12:  Parent Teacher 

Conferences.  

-November 22nd: Eid Party 

~November 23rd: Science Field 

Trip  (4th-12th) 

 The Elementary Classes of An-
Noor Academy are very busy and 

hard at work. Some of there ef-

forts are listed here.  

Pre-K: Students have learned 

about ôleavesõ and the season of 

autumn. They also had a Pajama 

party, and participated in Fire 

Prevention wearing red. 

KGð Smiling Stars:  Students 

have discussed places in commu-

nity, created bead necklaces, 

learned about seasons, and so 

much more. Good Work KG!  

Nothing can stop you from reach-

ing the stars now.  

KG-Busy Bees:  The Busy Bees 

have been seriously busy for the 

past couple of months.   They read 

òThe Lion and the Mouseó from 

their core knowledge book, and 

sang classic poems.     

1st Grade:  In the month of Octo-

ber, 1st grade did a science  
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  Assalamu Alaikum, 

   I hope this reaches you all with 

high Iman and good health, In-

shallah.  

   I feel excited to welcome you all 
to An-Noor Academy and Darul

-Huda Institute during the aca-

demic year 2010-2011. 

  We at An-Noor Academy are 

proud to announce that our high 

school students are putting their 

efforts together again to produce 
"The Noorletter" for this academic 

year. The newsletter is an effec-

tive tool to establish and 

strengthen a permanent relation-

ship between the school and the 

community. 

  An-Noor Academy is Alham-
dulillah marching forward. We 

are blessed to have a dedicated 

team of instructors who are mak-

ing every effort to educate and 

help them achieve academic and 

character excellence. Our objec-
tive for this academic year is to 

òDifferentiate ourselves with 

excellence in Islamic Education, 

Academics, Tahfeez,  Adaab, and 

Akhlaq, so we become the school 

of choice for parents in NJ.ó 

   The administrative and organ-
izational enhancements, curricu-

lum development, the state of the 

art online grading system,  en-

richment programs,  Darul-Huda 

Tahfeez program for the memori-

zation of the Quran, and a calen-
dar full of exciting extra-

curricular activities makes this 

academic year truly an exciting 

one.  

   I would like to encourage par-

ents and community members to  

get more involved, and provide 
their wholehearted support to  

An-Noor Academy. May Allah 

bless you all.                                                     

                                              Sincerely, 

Ahmad Ansari 

From the Principalõs Desk.. 
of Prophet Musa. Her ever-present drum also 
served as a  great distraction and amusement as 

she children replied with prophetsõ names. Surely, it 
was a much more interested and active audience 

than ever before.  

   It heartens me that there are Muslim artists who 

are willing to give Muslim children better Islamic 

choices to make them proud of their identities in-

stead of the usual fairy-tales they grow up with. Sr. 

Mehded tells stories in such a way that children will 

be enraptured by it, and demand to hear them over 
and over. I certainly was glad that Sr. Mehded 

Maryam Sinclair took the time to visit our school. At 

an end note she willingly signed autographs for all 

the children; Iõm sure one day they will come in 

handy.  

Note: If any one would like to order  Nur- al- Qasas 

books or  CDs, they can email her at:   

maryistanbul@gmail.com stating what they want 

and their postal address. Her web address is: 

www.nurulqasas.com & www.stories-of-light.com 

 

 

    Upon hearing that an author was going to visit our 

school, I was elated to discover that-at last!-it was a 
Muslim writer who I could relate too. At the same time, 

I felt the customary cautiousness that approaches 

quite a few Muslim intellectuals who come bearing 

the tags of poets, writers, orators and story-tellers, but 

instead drone on for hours on moral topics. Their inten-

tion is sincere and one should never stop acquiring 
more knowledge but when it has been repeated so 

many times that it is nearly trite, can the audience 

really be blamed for yawning? However, I am de-

lighted to say that Sr. Mehded was truly different and 

her visit was enjoyed by many, both teachers and stu-

dents.  

   Fair-skinned and raised in Oklahoma, she moved to 

Jordan later on in her life. After winning a contest she 
started writing and recording stories from the Quran. 

Though it took a while to hone her skills, in the end, she  

became a masterful and captivating story-teller. The 

story she told was of Prophet Musa, which I admit I 

have heard many times, but the way Sr. Mehded re-

lated it made me wish it had been my first time hear-
ing it. Her voice was that of a mesmerizing story-teller, 

rising to the pitch of a new characterõs voice or a twist 

in the plot. With agile movements and dramatic 

flourishes, she effortlessly flowed along the story  

Project using many different items.  
Their projects were put in the hall-

way for everyone to see. Thumbs 

up 1st Graders!  

2nd Grade:  In the month of Octo-

ber, 2nd Grade went for a picnic 

and nature walk at Johnson Park.  

They have had experiences of a 
lifetime in just one month, amazing 

job 2nd Grade!  

3rd Grade:  The 3rd grade class of 

An-Noor Academy loves to com-

bine learning and fun. So far this 

year, they have had projects  relat-

ing to Social Studies. They also 
visited Johnson Park and Doyleõs 

Farm along with the 2nd graders, 

and had just as much fun. Way to 

go  3rd Grade! 

4th Grade: Alhamdulillah, the 4th 

grade students have begun the 

learning process with full speed.   
They did many activities for Co-

lumbus Day. The students also  

mailto:maryistanbul@gmail.com
http://www.nurulqasas.com
http://www.stories-of-light.com


      True, a personõs family and 
friends have influences but, in the 

end, the mind and the heart be-

long to the person alone. We all 

have a responsibility of doing our 

best, for fighting for the sake of 

Allah, no matter what obstacles 
might get in the way. A hadith 

states,ó Acquire knowledge as it 

enables its possessor to distinguish 

right from wrong; it lights the way 

to Heaven; it is our friend in the 

desert, our society in solitude, and 
our compassion when friendless. 

Knowledge guides us to happiness; 

sustains us in hard times; it is an 

ornament amongst friends, and 

a r m o r  a g a i n s t  e n e -

mies.ó (Tirmidi) . People are lazy and 
some expect others to come to them 

with knowledge, but that will not  

 

 always be the case.   
   My life changed suddenly on a 

fatal icy day. Nothing had pre-

pared me for what was going to 

happen. In fact, I donõt even re-

member exactly what happened. 

All I recall is the squeal of the 
tires, the flash of light, the scream, 

and the terrible, endless pain.  

   The next six months were a blur 

for me, too full of bitterness and 

sorrow to be remembered. I 

would sit in my wheelchair- my 
body paralyzed from waist down

-staring in to nothingness, a 

permanent hopelessness settling 

around me. I was numb and if I 

ever did think about anything, it 

would be the face of my mother, 
a sweet face that would never be 

seen in this world ever again. I 

received no guests. Nobody could 
comfort me, nothing made sense to 

me, and I begged God to take me, 

too.  

   One day I heard a knock on my 

bedroom door and the door opened 

to reveal a solemn face regarding 
me thoughtfully. It was my Muslim 

classmate, a girl who I had ignored 

most of the time for the fear of los-

ing my popular status in school. She 

was a quiet and meek girl, someone 

who would wear her scarf securely 
around her head. I was a bit sur-

prised to see her as we really didnõt 

socialize. Speaking in a low voice, 

she said, òI stopped by to pay my 

condolences. Sorry I didnõt come 

sooneréUméAnyway, I hope every-
thing is better soon, Inshallahéé.ó 

continued on pg  5 
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Tech BUZZ... 

§ 90% of our technology, upon 

which we base so much of our mod-

ern lifestyle, was created within the 

last 150 years. 

§  1,525,000,000 miles of tele-

phone wire are strung across the U.S. 

§ Nintendo was originally 

founded in 1889 as a maker of play-

ing cards. They made their first 

video game in 1975. 

§  In the United States, roughly 

70% of Internet users are over the 

age of 30; in China, it is the other 

way aroundñ 70% of users there 

are under 30.  

§ The verb "google" is officially 

included in the dictionary. 

§  Compact discs read from the 

inside to the outside edge, the re-

verse of how a record works. 

§  The first e-mail was sent over 

the Internet in 1972.   

§ If hot water is suddenly poured 

into a glass that glass is more apt to 

break if it is thick than if it is thin. 

This is why test tubes are made of 

thin glass.  

§ The first VCR, made in 1956, 

was the size of a piano.  

§ Traffic lights were used before 

the advent of the motorcar. In 1868, 
a lantern with red and green signals 

was used at a London intersection to 

control the flow of horse buggies 

and pedestrians.  

Comprised by: Fatima Rana 

   Mia was heartbroken, she had 

lost her father, and though, she 
had not lost her mother physi-

cally, she had, in every other 

sense. Her mother was not the 

same. It was as though when she 

was in shock, her life had been 

on pause for a while. After she 
came out of the shock, and  her 

life resumed once again, she 

suddenly felt the need to do 

everything quickly. It was as if 

she had suddenly realized that 

life was very short, and she 
needed to accomplish every-

thing in the short time she had. 

Mrs. Talerico seemed to be in a 

rush all the time, taking on a 

colossal amount of work in a 

small period. Miaõs junior year 

had not gone as planned; the 

year that would decide her 

whole future had gone all 

wrong.   

   As she thought about it now, 

sitting next to the old lady and 

reminiscing about her life, she 

felt that it was true her life had 
changed quite a lot from how 

she had planned it. The events 

that began in her sophomore 

year and climaxed in her junior  

 year had changed her life, and 

now she began to realize that per-
haps everything that had hap-

pened was meant to be. It had 

made her the person she now was, 

a stronger person from all the pain 

she had encountered. Her father 

had left them, which changed her 
life forever, and though his ab-

sence had left a void in Miaõs heart 

and her life, she knew that she 

would have to move on, and learn 

to live with the grief. The rest of her 

life after that year had felt like a 
blur, it was as if she was going 

through the motions, but actually 

never understood what she was 

doing or why; everything after that 

incident seemed to be done with-

out a purpose. School and then 

college had seemed to be a dis-

traction from the hurt that was in 

her life, a getaway from her 

strange mother and her miserable 

life. Her life seemed to have no 

purpose, Mia never planned any-
thing, and after that she had 

learned to just go with the flow. 

Accepting this made her realize 

that she had to start living life 

again. After all, what was the point 

of living if oneõs heart and soul 

appeared to be dead?   There were 

 so many other people in this world 

whose lives were so miserable that 
it was a miracle they were actually 

alive, and compared to them, Mia 

actually felt quite lucky to have  

even a ray of happiness in her life.  

   Mia had graduated from college 

just a few months ago. She felt as if 

she was now opening a new chap-

ter in her life, turning another page 
in her book, and so she sat there in 

the woods hoping that her pain 

would somehow lessen and ease.   

She felt like she could begin her 

life again as a new person, one who 

knew the importance of living life 
to its fullest. She recognized that 

everything that happens  for a 

reason, and the lessons she learned 

in her life had matured her and 

granted her wisdom. Change was 
just a part of life, and everyone had 

to face it, in one way or another. 
As she sat there, crunching the 

autumn leaves beneath her feet, 

she became conscious of the fact 

that just as autumn leaves change 

their colors at one point, life 
changes its colors at one point too, 

and like the new buds bloom forth 

in spring, life also brings forth hap-

piness, if one only has the patience. 
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admit I was very slow at the start, but I think that 
Allah was with me and He helped me. I became 

happier and my transformation astounded people 

for I had been a spoiled and a sullen girl. Some-

times, It would get hard but I would remember a 

hadith my sheikh had told me, òAllah Grants 

Wisdom To Whom He Pleases;  And The One To 
Whom Wisdom Is Granted Has Received Benefit 

Overflowing; And None Will Grasp The Message 

But Men of Understanding.ó (Surah 2:  Ayah 269). 

Those months were the hardest, but at the same 

time, the most important ones of my life. 

   Allah helps those who help themselves. As hu-

mans we arenõt perfect, but that doesnõt mean we 
shouldnõt try our upmost best. This life is a test and 

one day we will all go back to our Creator and face 

Him. There is no guarantee that there will be a 

chance for us tomorrow to change. I almost missed 

my chance and it was only out of the mercy of Al-

lah that He guided me. A little thing every day 
can make a difference. I admit the things around us 

influence us a lot but in the end, we are responsible 

for ourselves. We should fight our desires, ignore 

the whispers that urge us to do wrong, and for once, 

try to pay attention during the Khutba or an Is-

lamic lecture. And Allah guides whom He wills to. 
  òOh, Allah, make me adhere properly to my 

religion, on which all my affairs depend upon, 

show us your mercy, forgive us, protect us, and 

help all whose hearts feel troubled and are full of 

pain. é..ó Ameen 

 

Like stages in my life 
Cause...  

Leaves  to change appearance 
As I grow, as I learn, 

As I become myself 
My colors, my outsides 

May be changing 

Every season or year 
But on the inside 

I will always  stay the same" 

...ééééééééééééééééééééééééééééé.. 
òEvery leaf speaks bliss to me, 

Fluttering from the autumn tree.ó        

Emily Bronte 

    òHere I brought you something to help you.ó 
She put a CD case on my table, said òSalaamó, 

and left quickly. I stared at the case and I felt a 

wave of curiosity that I hadnõt felt in a long time. 

What did this girl gain from visiting someone 

who had treated her so coldly? I opened the case 

and took at the CD. òThe Holy Quranó, the let-
ters on the CD said. I stared at it, dumbfounded. I 

held the CD, shrugged my shoulders, and 

wheeled over to my CD player. òWhat have I 

got to lose?ó I thought. I closed my eyes as the 

melodious but strange words filled the room. It 

was only when I felt the tears chorusing down by 
cheeks did I realize that I was sobbing. For the 

first time in my life, I felt a stirring in my heart, a 

calling, something that awoke me. 

    After that experience, I felt like a changed 

person. I became restless, wanted to do some-

thing. At first, I ignored the voice that whispered 

to me the truth and I thought that I was just fool-
ing myself. At long last, I went to visit my Mus-

lim friend. She was surprised at first, especially, 

when I wept for her to help me, to let me feel 

that pure and beautiful sensation I had felt 

when I listened to the Quran. She was a sweet 

person, simply amazing, patient with me even 
when I made her repeat things or during the 

countless times I screamed in frustration when I 

didnõt understand anything. Months passed, 

days filled with new  hadiths, new surahs, and 

another heart-moving piece of information of 

the beauty of Islam. She would teach me, at 
other times, we would do research, and later on, 

even go to the Imam and ask him for help. I do 

   Metamorphosis  continued from pg 4 
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1.  What was the name of 

the ship the pilgrims first 

took to get to the U.S.? 
2. Who was the first 

president to be 
impeached? 

3. How many years is one 

term for a U.S.  
Representative? 

4. True or false: The ostrich is 
the fastest bird on land. 

5. What is the largest South 

American country by 
area? 

6. What color do you get 
when you combine an 

equal amount of red paint 

with an equal amount of 
yellow paint? 

7. What nation has the 
longest border with the 

U.S.? 
8. How many sides does a 

trapezoid have? 

9. Who was the first person 

to step foot on the moon? 

10. What planet is closest to 

the sun? 

*Answers are Below 

Comprised  by: Rafia Basit 

© 2010 Twentieth Century Fox Film Corporation. All 

rights reserved. 

1) The Mayflower   2) Andrew Johnson  3) 2  

4) True    5) Brazil   6)  Orange   7)  Canada  

8)  4 sides  9)  Neil Armstrong   10) Mercury  

*Chrysalis: Anything in the process of developing  

"I think of myself as a leaf, 
Changing on the outside 

Sometimes  depending on what's 
inside 

Lack of sunlight, lack of energy 

I wither, I tire 
Lack of water, lack of growth 

I shrink, I'm parched 

Though changes in leaves 

May be very much like me 

Sometimes  changes 
Are out of course 

Not a daily routine 
 



   Taqwa is one of the most profound 
concepts in Islam. Taqwa is an ave-

nue by which Muslims relate to one 

another in society and a means to 

channel their actions. Because of 

the great importance of Taqwa, it 

has been referred to numerous times 
in the Qur'an and Sunnah in order 

to emphasize its relevance and sig-

nificance to the Muslims.  

   Allah (swt) strongly emphasizes 

the rewards of people with Taqwa in 

this life and the Hereafter. It is these 

Muttaqeen that Allah (swt) grants 

assistance, victory and provides for. 

Thus, understanding the concept of 

Taqwa is vital and mandatory for 

every Muslim.  

   Unfortunately, this is the very 
concept which the Muslims have 

left behind, as a result of faulty edu-

cation. The disbelievers in the dis-

tant past, as well as in present times, 

have understood the importance of 

Taqwa and the Islamic creed, and 
how it could jeopardize their inter-

ests. They realized how Taqwa and 

the Islamic creed ('Aqeedah) were 

the roots of power to the Muslims. 

Thus they began to warp and dilute 

it by adding Greek, Persian and  

 Bee Green! 

The True Meaning of Taqwaé.  by Sr. Dina Elabbadi 
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Hindu ideas and philosophies to it.     

Eventually, the Muslims began to 
incorporate the false ideas of the 

body and soul, and their interrela-

tionship, into the original, pristine 

Islamic concept of Taqwa. Over the 

years, the true meaning has dimin-

ished in the minds of many people. 
Taqwa may be described as follows:   

§ Taqwa is conscience inspired 

by values of the God, revealed 

to us in the Quran.  

§ Taqwa is a transcendental di-

mension, a universally objec-

tive moral point of view from 

the God.  

§ Taqwa is remembrance of the 

God to fortify individual and 

collective personalities. 

§  Taqwa is not limited to passive 

goodness; but demands active 

participation in promotion of 

the Godõs values in the society;  

§ Taqwa is not necessarily com-

patible with the moral values 

of oneõs culture, forefathers or 

the whims and desires of influ-

ential people in the society i.e. 

Clergy or the Aristocracy.   

§ Taqwa is one of the values for 

which God has expressed love.   

 

§  Hang  Clothes Outside to Dry - Get a cloths line or rack to dry your clothes.  Your clothes 

will last longer and you will save money. 

§ Turn off computers at night - Don't just put them to sleep. You will save an average of 4    

cents a day which ads  up to $14.60 a year.  

§ Use Both Sides of Paper - If you have a printer with a double sided print option use it. You                                              

will save half of the amount of paper you would have normally used. Then when youõre done, 

bring it to the recycle bin.  

§ Don't get bottled water - Instead of bottled water get a reusable container to carry water. 

Also you can get a filter to make your home tap taste more like bottled water. It is definitely 

more cost efficient. 

§ Turn the water off when you brush -  You will save 4 gallons of water doing this alone. 

§ Shorten your shower - Every minute you cut from your shower is roughly 5 gallons of wa-

ter. The less time your shower takes, the lower your negative impact on the environment.  

§ Recycle Glass - If you do not recycle  glass, it will take a million years to decompose.  

§ Turn off your lights - An easy one. Turn off your lights when you are not using them. The 

benefits are obvious.                                                                                                              Comprised by: Mariam Kadeer 

 Apple Graphing by 

Pre-K 

   What type of social behavior may 

be inspired by Taqwa?  
In a social context Taqwa means:  

§ To be incorruptible; 

§   To be generous towards those 

who need our help particularly 
the orphans, poor, indigents, 

those who are under chronic 

debt and those who have lost 

their source of livelihood;  

§ To be kind to parents and hu-

man beings in general;  

§ To regard all human beings as 

sons and daughters of Adam 

and eve; one big family and not 
to discriminate based on color 

or caste or gender;   

§ A deep sense of accountability 

to God;  

§ To remain steadfast in physical 

or emotional distress;   

§ To lead a transparent life in 

which there is nothing what-

ever to hide from others;   

  Taqwa is the sense of moral respon-
sibility of a person, revealed to us in 

the Quran. The values which lead to 

Taqwa can be different from one's 

own cultural values, but if one has 

Taqwa,  Allah will honor him/her 

immensely.    
 

  School Closings: 

November: 

§ 4th & 5th due to NJEA 

Convention 

§ 15th-21st due to Eid-ul

-Adha Break 

§ 25th & 26th due to 

Thanksgiving Break 

Note:  Dates may be subject 

to change. Please contact the   

school administrator for 

more information. 

 

http://www.clearvisionpk.com/Qualities_God_Loves.html
http://www.squidoo.com/agreenlife#module16533972


Eat a variety of foods, especially: 
§ Vegetables (Choose dark-green leafy and deep-yellow  vegetables) 
§  Fruits (Choose citrus fruits or juices, melons, and berries) 

§  Dry beans (such as red beans, navy beans, and soybeans), lentils, chickpeas, and 

peanuts) 
§  Whole grains, (such as wheat, rice, oats, corn, and barley) 

Eat foods low  in fat, saturated fat, and cholesterol, especially: 
§   Fish 

§   Poultry prepared without skin; lean meat 
§   Low-fat  dairy products 

Quick Tips: 
§ Drink green tea, it helps: lowers blood pressure, weight loss, asthma relief, fights 

cancers and much more!  
§ Avoid toxic stressñmeaning any stress with feelings of helplessness, hopelessness 

and defeat.  

§ Do not eat anything 2+ hours before bedtime.  
§ Train yourself to stop thoughts while laying down. 

Comprised by: Rafia Basit 

    9-12 yr olds 
-  Appelt, Kathi. The Un-
derneath.    

-Avi. Never Mind! : A Twin 
Novel  

-Broach, Elise. Master-
piece.   
-Choldenko, Gennifer. Al 
Capone Shines My Shoes.   
-Codell, Esme Raji. Sahara 
Special.   

 -Coville, Bruce. William 
Shakespeareõs Hamlet.   

 -Anderson, Laurie Halse. 
Fever, 1793 
-Avi. The Seer of Shadows 
-Barry, Dave. Peter and 
the Secret of Rundoon   

-Curlee, Lynn. Seven 
Wonders of the Ancient 
World    
-Dakin, Glenn. The Society 
of Unrelenting Vigilance 

-Cleary Beverly. Ramona 

 

      Preschoolers 
-Allard, Harry. Miss Nelson Is 
Missing! 

-Ames, Lee J. Draw Draw 
Draw. 
- Solbodkina, Esphyr. Caps for 
Sale. 
- Mayer, Mercer. There's a 
Nightmare in My Closet. 

    4-8 yr olds 
-  Cleary, Beverly. Ramona 

Quimby, Age Eight 

- Dahl, Roald. Charlie and the 
Chocolate Factory. 

 - Hoban, Russell. Bedtime for 
Frances. 

- Lobel, Arnold. Frog and Toad 
Are Friends. 

- McCloskey, Robert. Make 
Way for Ducklings. 
-Aldrin, Buzz. Look to the 
Stars   
 
  

 The Book Nook... 

Fresh as a Daisy... 
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Home Remedies  

 

§ For Dark Circles Under 
the Eyes: Massage area 

under the eyes with almond 

oil at night before going to 
bed. Remember that 8 hours 

of sleep is essential and to 
drink lots of water! 

§ Dark Chocolate: 

Research shows that dark 

chocolate can improve 

heart health, lower blood 
pressure, increase the flow 

of blood to the brain, and 

boosts serotonin and 

endorphin levels, which are 

associated with improved 
mood and greater 

concentration. Look for 
chocolate that is 60 percent 

cocoa or higher. 

§  Garlic: 
Tuck a few  extra cloves into 

your next stir-fry or pasta 
sauce: Research has found 

that enzymes in garlic can 

help increase the release of 

serotonin, a neurochemical 

that makes you feel relaxed. 
 
Comprised by: Rafia Basit & Hasna 

Farrukh 

     Middle School 
- Abbott, Tony. The Postcard  
-Anderson, Laurie Halse. Chains 
 -Asimov, Isaac. The Stars, Like 
Dust  
-Bauer, Joan. Peeled  
-Bloor, Edward. Tangerine 
-Bryant, Jen. Pieces of Georgia: 
A Novel.   
-Budhos, Marina. Ask Me No 
Questions  
-Card, Orson Scott. Enderõs 
Game 

        High School 

 - Giles, Gail. Shattering Glass   

- Johnson, Harriet McBryde. 
Accidents of Nature  
-Johnson, Maureen. 13 Little -
Blue Envelopes   
-Beah, Ishmael. -A Long Way 
Gone: Memoirs of a Boy Soldier   
-Bradbury, Jennifer. Shift.   
 
Comprised by: Hira Ali &  Rafia B. 

 Note: Use Caution with  items 

that may cause allergies. 



Jokes 
-Teacher: Where was the Dec-

laration of Independence 

signed? 

Student:  At the bottom! 

-Boy (on phone):  My son has a 

bad cold and won't be able to 

come to school today. 
School Secretary: Who is this? 

Boy: This is my father speaking! 

-Mother: What did you learn in 

school today? 

Son: How to write. 

Mother: What did you write? 

Son: I don't know, they haven't 

taught us how to read yet! 

-Teacher: I hope I didn't see you 

looking at Fred's test paper. 

Student: I hope you didn't see 

me either! 

-Teacher: You copied from 

Fred's exam paper didn't you? 

Student: How did you know? 
Teacher: Fred's paper says "I 

don't know" and you have put 

"Me, neither"! 

-When I told the doctor about 

my loss of memory, he made 

me pay in advance.  

Riddles 
Q: What is a twins favorite fruit? 

A: Pears! 

 

Q: Why was the math book cry-

ing? 

A: Because it had too many prob-

lems!  

 

Q: How did the starfish pay for his 

burger? 

A: With a sand dollar! 

 

Q: What do snakes put on their 

kitchen floors? 

A: Rep-tiles! 

 

Q: What did the scarf say to the 

hat? 

A: You go on a head, Iõll just hang 

around! 

 

Q. What always ends everything?  

A. The Letter  G 

 Tongue Twisters 

 Try  to say these twisters 6 times as 

fast as you can with your friends. Have 

fun! 

§ The sixth sick sheikhõs sixth 

sheepõs sick. 

§ What noise annoys an oyster? 

The noise that annoys an oyster is 

a noise that knows no oyster. 

§ I never smelled a smelt that 

smelled like that smelt smelled. 

§ A big black bear bit a big black 

bug and the big black bug bled 

black blood. 

§ We surely shall see the sun shine 

soon. 

§ Six slippery snails, slid slowly 

seaward. 

§ She sifted thistles through her 

thistle-sifter. 

§ While we were walking, we were 

watching window washers 

wash Washingtonõs windows with 

warm washing water.  

Comprised by: Mariam Kadeer 
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     The Fun Stuff  

The World of Science 

§ If stomachs did not have 

a lining of mucus, your 

stomach would digest 

itself. 

§ There are 60,000 miles 

of blood vessels in the 

human body. 

§ It takes about 60 sec-

onds for a human blood 

cell to make a complete 

circuit of the body. 

§ The average person will 

shed 40 pounds of skin 

in his/her lifetime. 

§ The lightest baby to 

survive weighed a mere 

283 grams. 

§ On average, women say 

7,000 words per day 

while men manage just 

over 2,000 words. 

§ On average, humans 

lose 40-100 strands of 

hair per day. 

§ A sneeze can exceed 

the speed of 100mph. 

Comprised by: Rafia Basit 

                    History Through The Ages 
§  Under an old Chinese law, anyone who revealed how to make silk was liable to death by torture. 

§ Roman Emperor Caligula was so upset by the death of his sister Drusila that he imposed a year of mourn-

ing. During this time, everyone in the empire was forbidden to dine with his family, laugh or take a bath. 

The penalty for transgression was death.  

§ The ancient Egyptians bought jewelry for their pet crocodiles.  

§ In 1987 American Airlines saved $40,000 by eliminating just one olive from its First Class salads.  

§ The universally popular Hershey bar was used overseas during World War II as currency.  

§ Vikings used the skulls of their enemies as drinking vessels.  

§ The first bomb dropped on Germany during WWII killed the only elephant in the Berlin zoo! 

Comprised by: Talyah Basit & Fatima Rana 

http://www.funfactz.com/historical-facts/in-1987-american-airlines-saved-40000-by-eliminating-644.html
http://www.funfactz.com/historical-facts/the-universally-popular-hershey-bar-was-used-overseas-1330.html
http://www.funfactz.com/historical-facts/vikings-used-the-skulls-of-their-enemies-as-1690.html
http://www.funfactz.com/historical-facts/the-first-bomb-dropped-on-germany-in-wwii-1180.html


 Starting  A Chain                  
By Kainat Chughtai , 3rd 

Grade 

When I grow up I want to be 

a Tahfeez teacher.  I think it 

will be fun and I can make 

others enjoy the Quran.  I 

think being a Tahfeez 

teacher will increase a lot of 

knowledge in my mind.  If I 

become Tahfeez teacher, 

other children  will get the 

opportunity to read and 

memorize a lot.  When they 

memorize, they can teach it 

to others, which will make 

them the best they can be.  

Tahfeez teachers are very 

nice and they go slowly 

with the class.  I will also be 

a very nice Tahfeez teacher.   

1)  99 + (9÷9) = 100   2)  28  3)  25  
4)  158 Gems   5)  -23  6)  7,7,9 

 Let Minds Fly! 
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Home Sweet Home 

 By Ayesha Zakaria , 3rd 
Grade 

I live in Edison.  I have lived 

there for four years.  There are 

many things to do there like 

go to the zoo or Six Flags.  You 

can also bicycle on the side-

walk or grass.  My favorite 

place in Edison is Johnson 

Park.  There you can have 

parties.  You should come and 

enjoy. 

Double-Talk 
§ Absquatulate: flee, make off; 

abscond 

§ Gleek: to joke or jest 

§ Gobbledygook: windy gibberish 

or jargon 

§ Hornswoggle: bamboozle, de-

ceive 

§ Jillick: to skip a stone across 

water 

§ Fugacious: fleeting, transitory; 

difficult to capture 

§ Flummery: meaningless chatter 

or deceptive language 

§ Frowzy: ill -smelling, musty; also, 

slovenly, unkempt. 

§ Estival:  pertaining to or summer 

 
Comprised by: Rafia Basit 

2  Can Play the Game... 

1. Use four 9s in a math equa-
tion that equals to 100   

2. What number comes next? 1, 
3, 6, 10, 15, 21, ___ ? 

3. What number comes next? 5, 
7, 10, 14, 19, ____  

4. Sofia has been collecting 
gemstones for 2 years. Her 
favorite gems are Sapphires. 
Out of her 233 gems, 75 
are Sapphires. How many 
gems does she have that are 
not rubies, if there are 3 other 
types of gemstones? 

5. What plus 10 is equal to -13? 

6. Finish the pattern: 1, 1, 3, 3, 5, 
5, __, __, 9, _ 

Answers below  

Comprised by: Hira Ali 

Proud To Be                   
By Aqil  Farooqui , 3rd 

Grade 

My family is from New 

Delhi and Hyderabad. Itõs 

located in India. It is next 
to the Indian Ocean. There 

are several things to do 
there. There is the Taj Ma-

hal and many tall build-

ings. The kids like to play 
cricket and soccer. My 

family enjoys eating In-
dian food. I am proud to be 

from India. 

Brain Teasers 

1. He who builds me doesn't want me, 

he who buys me doesn't use me,  

he that uses me doesn't know he's got me. What 

am I? 

2. You may enter, but you may not come in, 

I have space, but no room, 

I have keys, but open no lock. What am I? 

 
3.   32 white horses upon a red hill, 

  first they start stamping,  

             then they stand still.  

             What are the 32 white horses? 

 

4. I have streets but no pavement,  
I have cities but no buildings,  

I have forests but no trees 

            I  have rivers yet no water. What am I?        

Comprised by Ajaratu Jalloh 

 

Did You Know? 

§  Men can read smaller print than women;  

but women can hear better. 

§  Starfish don't have brains. 

§  Coca-Cola was originally green.  

§ Shrimps' hearts are in their heads.  

§ Money is made of woven linen, not paper. 

§  A  rhinoceros's horn is made of hair.  

§ The most sensitive finger is the forefinger. 

§ Polar bears' fur is not white, it's clear. 

Polar bear skin is actually black. Their 
hair is hollow and acts like fiber optics, 

directing sunlight to warm their skin. 

§   It is physically impossible for pigs to 

look up into the sky. 

Comprised by: Meram Al-Amoudi 

1.  A  Coffin   2.  A  Computer   3.  Teeth   4.  A  Map  



   The worldõs only Grand Duchy, 
Luxembourg is a constitutional 

monarchy neighboring Belgium, 

France, and Germany. Covering 

less than 1,000 square miles, 

Luxembourg is home to nearly 

450,000 residents, with about a 
fifth of these individuals residing 

in or near Luxembourg City. 

Roman Catholic is the primary 

religion, and foreign residents 

represent more than a third of 

Luxembourgõs population.  
   Luxembourg, once part of 

Charlemagne's empire, became 

an independent state in 963, 

when Siegfried, count of Arden-

nes, became sovereign of Lucil-

inburhuc (òLittle Fortressó). In  
 

1060, Conrad, a descendant of 
Siegfried, took the title count of 

Luxembourg. From the 15th to the 

18th century, Spain, France, and 

Austria held the duchy in turn. 

The Congress of Vienna in 1815 

made it a grand duchy and gave 
it to William I, king of the Neth-

erlands.   

   Luxembourg ranks as the 

worldõs top city for personal 

safety and security, according to 

a 2005 Quality of Life survey by 
Mercer  Human Resource Con-

sulting , a leading consulting  

organization with offices world-

wide. 

   With a moderate climate, Lux-

embourg is a great destination  

any time of year. However, be pre-
pared for a bit of rain. Traditionally, 

òin-seasonó has been defined as 

anytime from mid-April to mid-

October. Peak season is July and 

August.   There is an abundance of 

transportation options in Luxem-
bourg, making it easy to get around. 

An efficient public-transportation 

system boasts reliable and eco-

nomical buses and trains.  Or, rent a 

bike from tourism offices in Luxem-

bourg City. Of course, you can al-
ways break out your walking shoes, 

a popular choice in Luxembourg 

City.  

   Whatever you chose to do, there is 

no doubt you will enjoy being in 

Luxembourg.    
               

   Method: 
 Prepare a dough and put on a 

pastry board, leave for one hour.  

 

Then roll out and cut into thin 

strips, approx. 4-5 inches long, 
knot them and put on a slightly 

floured board, cover with a cloth 

for about 10-15 minutes to allow 

mixture to settle.  

 
Deep fry in hot fat until golden 

brown, drain and sprinkle with  

Ingredients: 

§ 750 gr. Flour 

§ 2 eggs 

§ 4 oz butter 

§ ½ teaspoon bicarbonate 

§ ½ teaspoon salt 

§ ½ teaspoon sugar 

§ ½ cup milk 

§ 1 grated lemon rind 

Our  Stoveõs  Cooking:   Verwurrelt Gedanken - A Special Pastry  

imperial court. Henry I of Vian-

den (1220-1250) is known as 'the 

Sun Count' for it is during his 

tenure that the holdings, lifestyle 

and influence of the House of 

Vianden reached its zenith. His 

ancestors were influential in the 

Ardennes, Eifel and Luxembourg 

regions for hundreds of years.  

His wife, Margarete of Cour-

tenay, was of the French Royal 

Family, daughter of the Latin 

Emperor of Constantinople. 

 Margarete's ancestors, included 

the Crusaders from the Houses of 

Flanders and Hainault, Henry's 

and Margarete's son, Frederic had 

served in the Fifth Crusade From 

then on, the castle was no longer 

the official residence of the counts. 

People can still see the rich archi-

tecture the House of Nassau inher-

ited, as no further modifications 

were made.  

 <http://www.castle-vianden.lu/english/index.html> 

Gaby Frantzen-Heger  

 Vianden Castle was constructed 

between the 11th and 14th centu-

ries on the foundations of a Roman 

'castellum' and a Carolingian 

refuge. It is one of the largest and 

most beautiful feudal residences 

of the Romanesque and gothic 

periods in Europe. Until the be-

ginning of the 15th century it was 

the seat of the influential counts 

of Vianden who could boast their 

close connections to the Royal 

Family of France and the German  

Vianden Castle  
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                                  Luxembourg      

  Speak Luxembourgish...  

§  Jo. Yes. 

§ Neen. No. 

§ Vläicht. Maybe. 

§ Moien. Hello. 

§ Gudde Moien. Good Morning. 

§ Gudde Mëtteg. Good After-
noon. 

§ Gudden Owend. Good Eve-
ning. 

§ Äddi. Goodbye. 

§ Merci. Thank you. 

§ Ech weess net. I don't know. 

 

http://www.visitluxembourg.com/facts-

figures.htm 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Luxembourgish  

 icing sugar. 

One could use yeast instead of 
bicarbonate in which case the 

pastry would not be as crisp. 

 

 

 

 

 

Comprised by: Lyba Ali 

 



§  Salt & pepper    

§ 200 g cucumbers  

Method 

  Slice lamb on pieces 50 g each, 

fry in butter until light brown on 

high heat. Add chopped onion, 

sliced tomatoes, tomato paste, 

cherry plums, greens and season, 

pour over a little of broth, and stew  
until soft. Serve over rice or eat 

alone, garnished with lemon slices. 

 

 official pieces of paper. It houses 

a museum and a gift shop.  

    The view from the roof takes in 

the alleys and minarets of the 

Old City, the Baku Boulevard, 

the De Gaulle house and a wide 

vista of the Baku Bay. In recent 
years the brazier on the top has 

been lit during the nights of the 

Nowruz festival.  It was con-

structed in the 12th century, or 

possibly earlier. Its unique archi-

tectural style and construction 

sequence is obscure, and  

 estimates for its age go back to an 
unlikely 2,500 years. It was built by 

the 12th century architect Masud 

ibn Davud, who was probably the 

father of the architect of Mardakan 

Round Tower (not to confuse with 

Mardakan castle). Its foundations 
are believed to be a Sasanid era 

Zoroastrian site. Do not miss a 

chance to visit this amazing sight 

should you  take a trip to Azerbai-

jan.    

  Azerbaijan or the Republic of 

Azerbaijan is an important 
country of the Eurasian conti-

nent and it is the largest as well 

as the most populated region in 

South Caucasus. Whilst the 

capital, Baku, has rapidly trans-

formed itself into a highly de-
veloped modern city, the sur-

rounding villages still remain 

untouched and archaic. In the 

8th century the Arabs con-

quered Azerbaijan and made it 

a part of Arab Khalifat. Along 
with the Arab rulers, arrived 

Islam religion bringing with it 

new traditions and culture. Then  

Azerbaijanõs people accepted 

Islam, and began to be known as 

Muslims. The 20th century  

turned out to be a 360 degree 

transformation for the country as 
oil exploration began on a large 

with 95% of Russiaõs oil extraction 

depending upon Azerbaijan. Baku 

became the centre of world attrac-

tion and political, socio-economic 

life entered into a new transition.   
  Azerbaijanõs economy mainly 

depends upon oil and natural gas 

production. Other industries that 

contribute to its economy include 

cotton and agricultural products. 

   Pancakes, soups and bread form 

a major part of the daily cuisine of 

the Azerbaijaniõs. Meat and poul-

try features prominently in all the 

food preparations in the form of 
kebabs, minced meat, etc. Fruits 

are very much enjoyed, too. Sweet 

black tea is a very popular drink 

among the locals. 

   From the time Azerbaijan 
gained its independence from 

Soviet Union in 1991 and the pe-

troleum boom in the country, the 

region has been developing as a 

major tourist centre. Every city 

has its own unique history and 
related testimonials to tell inter-

esting stories about the countryõs 

ancient history. Also with time, 

new constructions with improved 

technology are coming up which 

provide a wonderful spectacle of 

ancient Azerbaijan and upcoming 

Azerbaijan in the 21st century. 

Donõt forget to enjoy all the at-

tractions Azerbaijan has to enjoy! 

Ingredients 
§ 1 kg  lamb 

§  100 g melted butter 

§  150 g  onion. 

§ 300 g tomatoes. 

§ 50 g tomato-paste 

§  50 g cherry  plums 

§  greens (cilantro, dill, mint) 

   Bosartma is a traditional Azer-
baijan dish, translated as stewed 

lamb. Lamb is stewed with vege-

tables and cherry plums. 

Bosartma is served with lemon 

slices and cucumbers, and may 

even be consumed with rice. 

 

 

 

 

Comprised by: Anam Mansoor 

    T h e  M a i d e n  T o w e r , 
(Azerbaijani: QĔz QalasĔ), is a 

tower in Old City, old town 

Baku, originally on the shore of 

the Caspian Sea. Due to land 

reclamation in the early 20th 

century the tower is now sepa-
rated from the Caspian by a 

busy Neftchiler Avenue and 

public gardens. The Maiden 

Tower is a noted landmark and 

one of Azerbaijan's most distinc-

tive national emblems. It is on  

Azeri currency notes and other 

 

Our  Stoveõs  Cooking:  Bosartma   

The Maiden Tower  
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 Speak Azerié. 

§ Yes: bëli  

§ No: yox   

§ Maybe: bëlkë  

§ Thank you: Saĵ olun 

§ Please: Zëhmët olmasa  

§ Hello: Salam   

§ Nice to meet you: Çox ĸa-

dam   

§ Goodbye: xudafiz 

§ Please: Zëhmët olmasa 

§ Mother: Ana  

§ Friend: Dost  

§ Father: Ata 

 
http://www.azerbaijan.com/ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ichari_Shahar
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Baku_Boulevard
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Charles_de_Gaulle
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Baku_Bay
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Novruz_in_Azerbaijan
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Masud_ibn_Davud
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Masud_ibn_Davud
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sasanid
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zoroastrian
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Azerbaijani_language
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ichari_Shahar
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Baku
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Caspian_Sea
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Land_reclamation
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Land_reclamation
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Neftchiler_Avenue
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Manat_(Azerbaijan)


For  comments, questions,  submissions, or suggestions, please email us at: 

thenoorletter@yahoo.com 

  

   Special Thanks To: 
  Mariam Kadeer,  Hira Ali, Anam Mansoor,  Lyba Ali,  Talyah Basit, Fatima 

Rana, Meram Al-Amoudi, & Ajaratu Jalloh,  as well as to the staff and 

students of An-Noor Academy for contributing to The Noorletter. 

 The views and opinions expressed  herein are not necessarily  endorsed by An-Noor Academy, and do 

not necessarily reflect the policies of  the school.    

Produced and Published by An-Noor Academy Students. 

Autumn Word Search  

Acorn 
 Apple 

 Autumn  
Bonfire 
 Brown 
 Corn  

Cornucopia 
 Football 

Frost  
Harvest  

Hay  
Leaf  

Leaves  
 

  
K S O C T O B E R W A P P L E 

H A R V E S T D X D M T B Z I 

C Y Z L F O R A N G E F R L R 

A E E S E P T E M B E R L E A 

C U G L R A K E M Y N A P I E 

O G T E L D F L A W B Y P N Y 

R F N U H O J H O T S O O T C 

N S X O M E W R O V C S S G W 

F S Q P V N B O N U A O T E B 

F Y X U Y E F G N E R H S L O 

R H P M I S M R S F E T A E N 

L B D P B R O B N W C F C A F 

B L E K T C R Q E B R T O V I 

E P Q I J W H E U R O C R E R 

N H M N Y B I R L X W D N S E 

November  
October  
Orange  
Pumpkin  

Rake  
Scarecrow  

Season  
September  
Squirrel  

Tree  
Yellow  


