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BISMILLAH HIR RAHMAAN NIR RAHEEM
In the name of Allah the most Beneficent the most Merciful

Hawa is no more in our midst.

Gibran

Eulogy for Mummy:
“ The Mother is everything - she is our consolation
in sorrow,our hope in misery, and our strength in
weakness. She is the source of love, mercy, sympathy
and forgiveness . He who loses a mother loses a pure
soul who blesses and guards him constantly “Khalil

      Despite the blessing of not been an orphan till
getting in the mid sixties, the irreplaceable loss of
your mother - the source of daily comfort of her voice
giving me and my family  Duas and mentioning each
and every name of the family till grand children in
Zamanath of 14 Masomeen for protection or the
endless hours she would spend not only to pray for
the immediate family but for her neighbours and
strangers will be missed . Maa ki Dua, Janath ki

      She was a true embodiment of the positive role a
woman can play in society - a devoted daughter who
despite working a full day of work, supervising six
kids ( born 8 yrs apart), would walk to her parents
home on a  daily basis not only to visit and give
respects but never to complain or seek any sympathy
for any problems she might be facing in her own
personal life be it with her husband or kids.

      A role model daughter in law in supporting not only
with love and affection but when the in-laws lost their
patricidal support of my paternal grandfather, giving
up every piece of her gifted “ Chadwa” - dowry so that
it would help them at the time of need - this was the
kind of generosity she had from an early age.That
generosity continued till her ripe age leaving hardly
any clothes or any piece of jewellery despite having the
opportunity and blessed  to have the best of the best. 



Adult.

visit her.

      She was a loving sister to her sisters and brothers
and was loved by our cousins as if she was their own
mother lovingly be called  Amijan , Chachijan and
Kaka. They would come to her to not only seek
blessings but advise as they knew she will have a
listening ear.  Her close bond with her youngest
brother who lived near her home was an extra special
one as her eyes would light up every time he would

      At a time in Hyderabad, India when women
were supposed to sit at home and just raise kids, she
not only did that, but even with multiple pregnancies
continued to study to MPhil level and taught three
generations of students at reputable institutions that
even today after her death at the ripe age of 95, the
family is getting calls and texts from her former
students as how they remember her intellect, her poise,
her fairness and more importantly her smile and giving
individual attention to each student.

      She was a devoted wife to a husband who loved
her immensely but had stress being away in districts as
an Administrator leaving her to shoulder responsibilities 
of raising the kids on her own. My father was a stern 
disciplinarian and as a child and teenager I would 
always run to my mother that I continued even as an

After my father’s death in 2003, she single handedly
shouldered responsibilities of running an Ashoorkhana
( Hussainyah) and brought to a different level with
multiple programs on a weekly basis - be it special
Dars e Quran for ladies ( she would sit in exams like a
regular student !!) ,  Sunday School for kids, Majalises/
Jashan on every occasion or Niaz and Nazr. She was
very particular that every aspect of the programs is
taken care of and despite in her old age having health
issues will sit in her chair for hours not only to
participate actively in the programs but also sit later to
listen to the worries of others, providing counseling



and advice, pencilling in her own hands Duas for them
to read. She would arrange for fundraising for
education for the poor to getting young married.

As a mother of six  and grandmother of 21 
and 37 great grandchildren she had this unique ability 
to not only remembering our own individual interests 
but staying connected with them with no favoritism 

stay awake for Amal Nights.

other salaams and Nauhas.

provided,  that they would always look forward to go 
to their Dadi/ Bade Dadi or NanaMummy as if they 
would  run to  the i r  own mother ’s  arms.

      As a devoted lover of the Holy Ahlebaith she had
repeated yearnings not  only to do endless hours of 
Takibaath on an individual basis , or her social 
activities to uplift the community she served but 
even in her old age had the urge to repeatedly 
go for Ziaraths - getting up and down the buses 
despite pain in her knees to make sure she 
visits every Haram on Ziarath trips and would 

      On one trip to Damascus while in plane - she
penned the famous Noha - Wo Shaam ki Musbeath,
Zainab key Dil sey Poocho” which has become
Maqbool throughout the world . She has written some

As if to write the Shahada herself, the last thing she
wrote in the hospital , 4 days before her demise was
786/202 ( Bismillah and Prophet Mohd ( saw) Imam
Ali ( a)  ‘s numbers combined ).So while her journey
for us may have ended and we mourn her loss, but
enough spiritual signs that her next beginning is at a
higher level Inshallah and makes us motivated to



improve our own lives to live up to her expectations

so one day , we can indeed meet our motherly saint in

heaven who Inshallah is in the service of the Holy

Ahlebaith ( a). 

To quote Mummy jan:

Al Madad ay Sayyada Imdad ka ya Waqt Hai

Hai Sabiha ko Bhorasa Mudua Khamosh Hai

With love and respects,

Her loving son,

Qamber (Syed Fazle ali Jafri)

February - 2021






































































































































































































