
MILESTONES 
JEZIMA ISMAIL 

Birthplace \ Village of Sainthamaruthu, Eastern Province 

Educational Field : Six months nursery education at Carmel Convent, 
Kalmunai 
Primary and Secondary education at St. Bridget's 
Convent, Colombo 
Wartime transfer to Vincent's Girls High School. 
Batticaloa 
Undergraduate education at University of 
Peradeniva 
1957-Jo'incdstaffofDeviBalikaMaha 
Vidyalaya, Colombo 
1964-66- Masters Programme at McGill 
University, Canada 
1971 -72 - Post-graduate Diploma. University 
of Svdney, Australia 
1975-88 - Principal, Muslim Ladies' College, 
Colombo 

Non Formal Arena : Founded: 
1976-Academy of Adult Education for Women 
1978—Sri Lanka Muslim Women's Conference 
(SLMWC) 
1978 - Muslim Women's Research & Action 
Forum (MWRAF) 
1991 -Sri Lanka Association for the 
Advancement of Education 

Positions held : Member, UNNationalAdvisoryGroup 
Member, Presidential Commission on the 

Monitoring 
of Prejudice and 
Fundamental Rights 

Member, Presidential Commission to 
Investigate and Inquire into 
Serious ViolationsofHumanRights 

Member, Advisory Committee, Ministry of 
Disaster Management and Human 
Rights 

Member, SteeringGrouptodraftanew 
Constitutional Bill of Rights 

Member. CommitteetodraftaHumanRights 
Charter for Sri Lanka 

Member, Committee of Eminent Persons to Provide 
Recommendations on School System 
Restructuring and Admission of Children to 
Grade 1 from 2007 onwards 
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Member Commission, New Education Act from 5"" July 
Member, National Education Commission 

Council Member. Open University Sri i.anka 
Member. Public ServicesCommission 
Member. Board of Governors. Margalnstitute 
Member, Committee on Reforms on Muslim Education 

in Sri Lanka 
Member, Sri LankaBroadcasting Corporation Advisory 

Committee on Education 
Member. Academic Committee, National Institute of Education 
Member, National Committee on Women 
Chancellor, South Eastern University 
Chairperson, South Asia Partnership Internationa] 
Member, Board of Management, Centre for the Study of 

Human Rights, University of Colombo 
President, Past Pupils'Association, St. Bridget's Convent Colombo 

President. Sri Lanka Federation of University of Women 

Founder President, SAARC Federation of University Women 
Board Member. Alcohol and Drug Information Centre (ADIC), 

HelpAge Sri Lanka, IWITHI TRUST 
UN/Commonwealth International Election Observer in Pakistan, 

Bangladesh and Nigeria 

AWARDS: National Awards - Deshabandu 
Deshanetru 

Ministry of Women's Affairs - Outstanding 
Educationist of the 
Year 
Outstanding 
Achievement in 
Women's Development 

Zonta Award 
Two Lions' Awards 
ITN Media Award 
Inter Religious & International 
Federation of World Peace 

Kamban Vila Award 
HelpAge Award 

US International Visitors Award 
International Federation of 
University Women 

- Education 
- Education 
- Outstanding Teacher 

- Ambassador of Peace 
Award 
Education 

- Recognition for Service 
to Elders 

- Peace Oration Japan 
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OUR VERY O W N K O H I N O O R 

Sri Lankan Muslim Women's Kohinoor is Deshabandu Jezima Ismail 
She uplifts women with determination and works with a courageous 
smile. Chancellor of the Sri Lanka South Eastern University, Founder 
member of a number of societies for the community, She is a humane 
educationist par excellence And a winner of prestigious awards for 
brilliance. 

She is the youngest daughter of the first Muslim Sri Lankan engineer 
In the research of Muslim women's rights and action a pioneer. Her 
work is mainly women's empowerment and development.Workshops 
she organizes for career advancement. An illustrious mother this 
priceless gem Lives up to expectations and rightly honours them. 

St. Bridget's Convent did the multifaceted cutting and shaping 
Universities of Peradeniya, Canada and Sydney did the academic 
polishing. As dedicated principal, teacher and social worker, An 
example she set shining. So rare a gem can hardly be found with even 
a lifetime of mining! 

She is always impeccably dressed and unique How she finds the time 
and yet be on time is her technique. Her outstanding quality is being 
flexible, To the unfortunate she is at all times accessible. 

A very interesting conversationalist is she, And this quality in her we 
certainly see, Hidden talents of people she helps to identify, And 
advises them to further qualify. 

Our sincere gratitude to Professor Mahroof Ismail whom she married 
For being a staunch supporter of the duties she nobly carried. The 
Sri Lanka Muslim Women's Conference Appreciates her imparted 
knowledge, In gratitude this poem is our token presented to 
acknowledge. 

May Allah Subahanawathala's Choicest Blessings be upon you 
For good health, long life and happiness. 

Amirun Boange and Ferial Saheed 
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Jezima -~ growing up together 
Jezima is, without doubt, the most amazing woman I have ever 
known. Jezima's father, an irrigation engineer, was posted to 
Colombo a couple of years before World War II and he lived with his 
family in a government bungalow in Butter's Road. My father, a 
police officer, lived in a similar bungalow further down the same road. 
They soon became friends. In my family there were only boys and in 
her family only girls and soon we children became friends. Jezima 
was the youngest of three sisters. Her sisters were more or less in my 
age group: I was nine and Jezima was only five. Our evenings were 
spent playing hop-scotch under their porch. Jezima would try to join 
us but being too small I would get rid of her by treading on her toes 
and she would leave the game crying. This happened a few times but 
eventually her perseverance got her a place in our games. 

As we grew up, I realized that Jezima was very bright. We - Jezima 
and I - were at the top of our class at St. Bridget's and Wesley, 
respectively. I was getting drawn to her and the only way I could 
show my interest in her was through school boy gifts. Later Jezima 
did humanities at the University of Peradeniya and I joined the 
medical faculty in Colombo. Inter-university visits were regular and 
frequent and I did not miss any of them. Although these 
inter-university visits were mainly sports-oriented, I was sure in my 
mind that for me Jezima was the main attraction for my visits to 
the Peradeniya University. She, I believe, knew this and I was sure 
she felt the same way. 

However, neither of us spoke to each other nor did we show any signs 
of affection. At Peradeniya University, Jezima played badminton and 
table tennis and won university colours in those sports. At 
inter-university badminton tournaments, she and I were mixed double 
partners. Many of my colleagues at the university were quite sure that 
our partnership would continue right through our lives. 

Jezima completed university and joined the teaching profession and I 
became a doctor. It was quite apparent that we were attracted to each 
other. I just cannot explain why I never expressed this in so many 
words. I am by nature a very shy person — maybe I respected her too 
much or I did not want her to say no. Soon we were engaged and 
spent the most enjoyable year of our lives. 
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\ We got married at the Galle Face Hotel - the first Muslim wedding 
held in a hotel and none of our more conservative relatives attended 
the wedding. I would also like to say that in our marriage dowry was 
not an issue because both our fathers were opposed to it. 

Jezima told me that we should endeavour to live on her teacher's 
salary and that I should save mine. I knew then that she did not have 
the foggiest idea of the value of money. That was 50 years ago 

^ ( o u r Golden Wedding Anniversary was on the 27"1 of December 2008) 
v and her knowledge of financial matters has not changed one iota! 

For her money is meant for spending! 

We had a joint account but she had never signed a cheque until she 
became the Principal of Muslim Ladies' College when it became 
obligatory for her to sign cheques as the Principal. Once when I was 
leaving the country I told her that if she needed money for an 
emergency she could use my cheque book which I had left in my 
drawer. She wrote out a cheque and sent it to the bank through her 
trusted peon Salt Naana. 

The bank teller asked him whose cheque it was and Sail Naana pr
oudly replied that it was a cheque from Madam Mrs. Jezima Ismail, 
the Principal of Muslim Ladies' College. Sali Naana nearly fainted 
through shock when he was told that his Madam could go to jail for 
signing someone else's cheque leaf! The teller was a good man and 
took the trouble of telephoning Jezima. She had used her late father's 
cheque book! 

One of the lessons I learnt from her early in life was the joy of giving. 
She firmly believed that every material thing we possessed was for 
sharing and that we will never be short of anything as a result of 
giving. It took me a while to accept this concept but now I am a firm 
believer in her philosophy. 

It was time to do our post-graduate studies and I left to McGill 
University in Canada to follow a Ph.D programme. Jezima followed 
a year later with our four year old elder son Jehaan. 
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Naushaad, our younger son was barely two years old and too young to 
make the journey. In any case Jezima's parents and her elder sister 
Zahira would not have let him go. Jezima did a 2-year Masters and 
Jehaan enrolled at the Macdonald Primary School. 

There were two amusing incidents to mark Jezima's arrival in Canada. 
The first: there were no e-mail facilities then and telephone calls 
were too expensive for students. I cabled her three times asking her 
for her flight details. I was really worried because this was her first 
flight out of Colombo. Finally, she sent a cable a day before her 
departure 'ARRIVING MONTREAL ON BOAC 707'. The British 
Overseas Airways Corporation (BOAC) had four London to Montreal 
flights daily - all using 707s! The BOAC Manager in Montreal 
would not divulge the names of passengers — after repeated pleading 
he relented. 

The second amusing incident: post-graduates were given the option 
of living on campus in single room pre-fabricated apartments built 
like the lines on Sri Lankan tea estates. We were given two gallons 
of paint to decorate it and I did an excellent job with the help of my 
Ghanian friend, Reg Anteson. Besides the front door there was a 
tiny garden. My friend took me to a nursery and we ended up setting 
up a beautiful rock garden with lovely flowers all blooming for 
Jezima's arrival! In the garden there was a revolving umbrella 
shaped clothes dryer. It was Jezima's first day in the apartment. 
When I returned in the evening from the laboratory I noticed that the 
clothes dryer was full of clothes but the flowers underneath had all 
been trampled. Without rotating the central rod of the clothes dryer 
she had walked round the dryer pinning the clothes on the lines 
When I thought about it, it was not her ignorance but her absolute 
innocence. 

For the first time we were on our own. Up to that time we enjoyed 
Jezima's parents' hospitality. For the first time too, I realized that my 
wife could not cook. Her father was a firm believer that a woman's 
place was not in the kitchen. Fortunately during the year when I was 
on my own Reg Anteson taught me to cook rice and curry. Jezima 
learnt her basics from me and she learnt fast. Soon she was hosting 
dinners for our friends on campus! 
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'After we returned to the island we lived at Kynsey Road in a house 
built by my father-in-law while we were away in Canada and he 
gifted it to Jezima on our return to Sri Lanka. Her father's dream was 
to have his three daughters living with him. In a way his dream was 
realized as Jezima's two sisters and their families lived with us. 

Zahira, the eldest, lived with her only daughter Scherouza (whom we 
affectionately call Rouza). Zahira, is a trained Montessori teacher. 
Besides teaching children, Zahira also trained Montessori teachers. 
She lost her husband early in life when her daughter Rouza was only 
six years old. I adore Rouza and she is like a daughter to us. She 
excelled at St. Bridget's Convent and later graduated from the 
University of Colombo. Lathifa, Jezima's second sister is married to 
my older brother and their two children are Azli and Azira. Lathifa is 
one of Sri Lanka's outstanding artists and teaches art. Her paintings 
adorn many offices, schools and homes — there is a great demand for 
her paintings but she has refrained from selling any of them 
— God's treasured gift is not for sale she says! Azli has 
exploited his talents and runs an up market garage and does interior 
designing. Azira is an outstanding artist in her own right and 
graduated in law from the University of Colombo. 

Jezima and I have three children: two sons and a daughter. Our eldest 
son Jehaan heads a Saudi-British Bank in Riyadh, Saudia Arabia. 
Naushaad, our second son is in pharmaceuticals and runs his own 
business: A2Z Neutra in Singapore and continues to be a Director of 
Akbar Pharmaceuticals in Colombo. Naadia, our daughter is a speech 
pathologist in the United States. All six children grew up together in 
one house — the end result I see is a very strong bond among the 
sisters and the cousins too. 

Jezima was involved in many activities at school and in the 
community. She could not devote the time mothers generally devote 
to their school-going children. The time she spent with them however, 
was quality time. Quality time meant devoting her best hours to their 
studies and discussions on religion and other problems of growing up. 
She inspired all of us with her passion. Zahira took on the role of a 
second mother to our children and looked after them and the two of us 
with tender loving care. 

We constantly sought and received her wisdom and advice. If we 
were to be asked what our greatest asset is it will undoubtedly be 
Zahira. 
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Our nuclear family has grown from two parents and three children to 
three in-laws and six grandchildren.. Jezima and I have been blessed. 
In the progress of years and events we have had our ups and downs, 
sadness and happiness. My 'in-laws' are just labels. 
Laila our elder son's wife is just one of a kind and Jezima and I find 
her a great source of love and joy. Ye Lin, the wife of our younger 
son Naushaad — a model of beautiful simplicity, adds to our joy. 
Tariq our daughter's husband is God's blessing to us. Jezima's greatest 
joy in the world is to discuss her six grandchildren, Imaan, Althaaf, 
Aamil, Aelesha, Ibaad and Khaled and their personalities.They are all 
gifts from God to her and me. Jezima prides herself in the fact that 
they not only love her but believe in her life's dream. 

Very early in life she was drawn to helping the deprived and giving 
them a better quality of life. While at Muslim Ladies' College she had 
greater access to the Muslim community and began to address issues 
affecting them. She moved on to other areas and when the Eastern 
Province was devastated by the ethnic conflict, and then the tsunami, 
she doubled her efforts to assist those who needed help. With her 
colleagues at the Muslim Women's Research and Action Forum 
(MWRAF) she focused on the bereft women of the Eastern Province. 
Her passionate love for Sri Lanka and the process to stabilize the 
Sri Lankan identity are her objectives. To co-exist in this beautiful 
island and to imbue quality into its life is her dream. She is trying hard 
to manifest it into action and has also encouraged me to join in her 
activities. Now I too am a committed member of her organization. 

The fulfillment I get when I see the empowerment, self-reliance and 
confidence amongst the grassroots community is indescribable. She is 
a 7 am to 7 pm person involved in a whole range of activities often 
playing key roles and being the driving force. My love for her has 
grown. Ours has been an exciting partnership and throughout my life, 
everyday has been a new experience and a day to look forward to. 

We have both grown in years. A few weeks ago a former Minister of 
State phoned Jezima and spoke highly about her contribution to the 
Eastern Province. He said, 'the people there are full of praise for the 
work you are doing without wanting any glory for yourself. And 
then he added, 'it is really wonderful the work you are doing during 
the last few years of your life!!!' 
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We believe that everything is ordained by Allah. However, as neither 
Jezima nor I possess much wealth or property and because the house 
we live in has been gifted to our daughter we are at peace. For me, 
however, the countdown has begun as I have undergone nine-surgeries 
including a by-pass operation. 1 pray to Almighty Allah that Jezima 
will be free from want and will have many more years of healthy life 
as she has so much more to offer to her family and community. 

May Allah Bless her Always. 

Mahroof Ismail 
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M u m m y 

What is truly remarkable about my mother is that she never ceases to 
amaze me with her propensity for hard work. She appears to get 
sharper and more energetic as she grows older. She not only retains a 
commanding presence but also the physical appearance of someone 
significantly younger. How she does it, God only knows. 

To be honest, she is no superwoman and has gone through peaks and 
troughs like any successful human being. Her resilience is so strong 
that her rebounds take her to even greater heights - come on Mum, 
share your secret, will you? If I am ever fortunate to reach her age 
and indeed her position in life, I would be thrilled to have even a 
quarter of her stamina and a quarter of her will to do good, to succeed. 

At times, she seemed eccentric to me and I have taken a perverse 
delight in playing the contrarian to her ideas, policies and projcVis. 
I know she will forgive my unkindness, which stems from envy and 
grudging admiration for a person who is loved and respected by many. 
In fact, she is not the eccentric one but perhaps I am, because I could 
not understand her carefully coordinated and far-sighted approach to 
making the world a better place for women, especially those who are 
wretchedly underprivileged. Yes, she might carry her natural 
altruism to dreamland but she has proved, time and time again that if 
you reach for the stars, you will land on the moon. 

My wife, Laila and I are very proud of her and may God Bless her 
always. 

Jehaan Ismail 
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My beloved Mother 

When I was asked to write a few words about my mother, I really did 
not know where to start. My mother's life is like a never ending saga 
of activities: ranging from her contribution in the field of education, to 
her official duties at the Muslim Women's Research and Action Forum 
and to the community groups in Ampara. Her vision in simple words 
is to make the world a better place. She made some bold decisions 
and followed them with bolder actions which made us proud that she 

was our mother. With all this involvement did she spend much time 
with her family? Well she did when she had the time. We 
accepted and respected her for it not only because she was our mum 
but also because she was doing a lot of good work for the community 
as a whole. My mother did not care whether one was black or white, 
rich or poor, a Muslim, a Buddhist, a Hindu, a Christian or whatever. 
She just worked for the well being of all men and women. 

Thank God I am blessed with a retentive memory. I am 46 years old 
but 1 can remember almost every bit of my life from the time I was 2 
or 3 years old. It is fantastic to have a memory like mine but like all 
things human there is the upside and downside. The upside is that 
you remember all the good things and the downside is that you 
remember the sad ones as well. Down memory lane - memories of 
my growing up are of a happy home and lucky me, we had a 
wonderful extended family — my aunts, uncles and cousins. My 
mother's sister, Zahira, I call 'Mama' because I actually thought she 
was my mother until I was 4 or 5 years old. My parents were 
overseas doing their post-graduate studies and they were only able to 
take my older brother because he was of school going age. I was just 
a year old and understandably had to be left behind if my parents were 
to be successful in their studies - my mum her Masters and dad his 
Ph.D. So I was basically raised by Mama until I was 4 or 5 years old. 
Later on when mum and dad returned 1 was still more comfortable 
with Mama but later got close to mum and dad as well. 

My parents socialized a lot but were there for us when we needed 
them. Study time found my mother hovering around us and I was one 
of those who took the easy way out. They had to have a lot of patience 
because I was the prodigal trouble maker and black sheep of the 
family. My elder brother Jehaan and my younger sister Naadia had no 
problems studying, but me I just sat there day dreaming 
-1 wonder why. 
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I remember the painstaking efforts of my mother and father when they 
had to tackle the inadequacies of our educational system. We were in 
English medium, the books were written in English but no sooner 
were they translated into Sinhala and Tamil, the original English books 
disappeared. My parents had to translate them back to English! 

They also spent much time helping with the building of my Alma 
Mater, D.S. Senanayake College. I guess all the parents had to help 
with the building because ours was a school with only ten rooms. In 
fact that is all that my schoolmates and I did - building our school 
instead of studying in the classroom. Yes, all we did was build the 
school. That is why D.S. is what it is today. I used to always wonder 
why my mother did not enrol me at Royal College just like she did 
my older brother. She said D.S. was a model school and that it would 
be different to the other schools. I guess she was right and I did learn 
a lot in terms of being able to fend for myself, gain organizing skills, 
etc. Every step I took at D.S. I learnt about life (poverty, the 
underprivileged, the haves and the have nots). The most important 
lesson learned was to treat all human beings equally. For this I most 
certainly thank my mother. 

My mother never burdened us with her ambitions for us but she did 
call the shots if we were making the wrong choices. I remember being 
offered a job as a trainee Station Manager for British Airways just 
after my NCGE but my mother thought I should do my A Levels. 
Well, I sat for my A Levels twice and got what I deserved - three Fs 
both times. Just imagine I would have been a General Manager of BA 
today if my mother let me have my way. But today I am happy I did 
not insist on taking up the BA position.. So back to the story - with 
3 Fs to my credit my parents thought I should start a career if I was not 
interested in studies. As my parents did not believe in the practice of 
obtaining favours for the family from influential people, I had to 
start at the bottom and work myself to the top all on my own and with 
God's Grace - that is from a general clerk at Hayleys in 1981 to 
Founder Director and CEO of Akbar Pharmaceuticals Pvt. Limited to 
Founder Director and CEO of A2Z Neutra Pte. Ltd. Singapore. 
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I remember being upset many times when I wanted a favour from my 
mother not just to help me but to help the industry I had joined. 
However, today I am really thankful to mum for doing what she did 
and letting me do it all by myself with God's grace. 

If I were to sum up, my mother is a loving human being with a large 
heart and may God Bless her. 

Naushaad Ismail 
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Reminiscing my childhood 
I always remember fresh jasmines in my mother's hair - a symbol of 
beauty in the eyes of a little girl. No matter the occasion, my mother 
loved wearing fresh flowers in her hair to complement her unique 
sense of dress. She would always spray herself with fragrant jasmine 
cologne and then powder herself with talcum.. I would always hug 
her and enjoy the warmth of the silky fabrics she wore. I felt very 
secure in my Mother's jasmine scented world. Her presence, actions 
and words always conveyed modesty, elegance and professionalism 
throughout my growing years — three traits that I have learned, 
prioritized and tried to live by as a woman, wife and parent. 

Needless to say, her contributions, achievements and dedication to 
society have been and are amazing. Yes, my mother has big dreams, 
which we often joke about as she believes in an ideal world. She 
inspires us all and I continue to admire, most important of all her 
efforts and magnanimous heart. 

She has always been a strong believer in independence and in freedom 
of thought and choice. She epitomizes a parent's unconditional love 
for her child, by not only loving and guiding me but also supporting 
my decisions and being there for me - always. I hope as a mother, I 
can give my two sons that same sense of freedom - not only to be a 
protective parent, but also to let go and allow them to find themselves 
and grow up to be the best that they can be. 

My husband, two sons and I are truly blessed to have her enriching 
our lives. 

All our love and blessings to you. 

Naadia Nazeer 
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Darling Mama 

Darling Mama, 

At my age, I am still not certain of much, but I can only write what 
1 know. 

Few things in my life have been stable. In fact it is fair to say, as you 
probably know better than almost anyone, that life for me has been 
one of continual changes. Different schools, different friends, 
different homes. The one constant has been my family. They are my 
pillars of strength and you are one of the strongest. 

You are such an impressive person: it is almost frightening to reflect 
on all that you have achieved in your life. 1 say this as a young 
person. 

1 remember a day, a year or more ago, when you explained in great 
detail your plans to aid and empower the bereft women of this 
country. That hazy summer afternoon stayed with me because I 
finally understood, completely, why you are so important. I always 
knew that you were important, influential, a chairwoman, an activist, 
and a Deshabandu. Yours is the only business card I have seen that 
filled two entire sides. Yet on that day, as you spoke, both 
passionately and eloquently about your dedication to bettering this 
country, I remember thinking to myself that this is what makes you 
a mentor, that is why people will follow your lead. We all stand on 
the shoulder of giants, the great human beings of our past, but 
because of you and your peers we stand very tall indeed, and I say 
this as a young Sri Lankan woman. 

Perhaps, you know where this letter is going. I am sure you can 
guess my next angle. It would be a lie if I said I was not a sentimental 
person, but I am not a fan of elaborate prose, and for me and my 
sensibilities it seems like such a terrible cliche, but I can only write 
what I know, and you deserve more consideration than my 
sensibilities. 
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So, for your stories, your advice, your care and your love, for all that 
you are and all that you do, 1 am so proud to be able to call you my 
grandmother, my friend and confidante. 

And I will love you forever. 

Imaan Ismail 
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My Sister 

My sister - Baby - What do you want me to say about her? Her 
achievements, the gift of loving and giving - joy and happiness to 
those around her - all these things are known to people around 
her - admiring her, loving her. 

That does not concern me - she is my sister and I love her just as she 
is and I am always there for her. But, when 1 was asked to write about 
her - there was nothing - other than my love for her- pure love for 

her - not for her achievements or glories! I love her because she is 
my sister who brings love and joy. When she walks into my little 
home - looking lovely and beautifully dressed - ALWAYS - she is a 
joy, and I love her. That is all. 

The rest of it is for the world around her. Not for her family who 
only love her for who she is and not for what she does, or what she 
has achieved. 

In our family only happiness and unconditional love count and that 
we have in plenty. Baby, you have it in ample measure! 

Lathi fa Ismail 
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I am truly blessed. I have three mothers. My biological mother 
Zahira and her two sisters - Lathifa and Jezima - to whom I am a 
daughter as well. 

Jezima is my mother, Zahira's youngest sister - Baby Aunty. My son, 
when little, found Bunty an easier roll on the tongue - and now 
"Bunty" she is. To my other mother - Bunty - 1 know I am one of 

the greatest loves of her life. This is her greatest virtue - her capacity 
to LOVE. What makes her so special and sets her apart is her 
capacity to love and her ability to do so UNCONDITIONALLY. 

Her quality of leadership springs from her fount of boundless 
generosity. This is what makes people around her give of their best. 
She gives of her best - her whole self. 

We who grew up with her and lived with her in the same home, 
watched and imbibed her verve, vitality and absolute zest for life. 
She would burst into song in a shop! She would cry watching others 
cry at an airport! Whatever she does - she does with a passion and 

this quality, 1 am proud to say, that all of us who lived with her 
- Jehaan, Naushad, Naadia, Azli, Azira and myself - carry this as her 
stamp on us. 

My childhood was pure joy Bunty, and you were one of the main 
sources of that joy. I want you to know how much gaiety and colour 
you added, and still add to iny life. For the love and light you have 
bathed me in, from the day you first set eyes on me - and named me 
SCHEROUZA - to now - I thank you by saying - you are one of the 
greatest loves of my life - Bunty. You continue to nourish me with 
your love. 

A lot of us have dreams and dreams they stay. Bunty has the ability 
to translate the possibilities in her mind into the reality of her world. 

In conclusion, we all know and Bunty above all knows best - that one 
of the main reasons she sits so squarely in the driver's seat of her life 
is her husband of 50 years, her greatest admirer, her best friend and 
my beloved role model/uncle - Mahroof Uncle. 

Scherouza Jayasuriya 
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Jezima is a lady of keen foresight. She firmly believes that a united 
Sri Lanka is the answer to many problems that beset a multi-racial, 
multi-lingual and multi-religious community such as ours. She also 

believes that Sri Lanka will gain peace only when there is peace in 
every home. Peace should come from within oneself. To achieve this 
one should have the basic necessities of life to make one happy and 
contented. At a time like this, many people will not risk their lives for 
the benefit of others, but she does and is doing it at present trusting 
not in her own strength, but in the strength of Allah. 

I have known Jezima Ismail for a very long time but we became more 
close when my son Tariq got married to her daughter Naadia. All of 
us grandparents were in the United States of America for the birth of 
our first grand son, Ibaad. We stayed together under the same roof for 
three months. We had the most wonderful time. The Americans were 
surprised because they feel "in-laws" mean trouble. Jezima told me 
that right throughout her life she had avoided being confrontational 
and aggressive in any situation. She stressed that the reason that the 
atmosphere at Tariq and Naadia's home was warm, friendly and 
homely was because everyone Jiving there had contributed in no small 
measure to make it so. She was always well groomed. It was lovely 
to get to know Jezima and I feel we became very close during that 
period in the United States of America. 

It is very heartening to note that Jezima has recently completed 50 
years of happy and blissful married life with her charming husband 
Professor Maharoof Ismail who supports her many activities. They 
both help those who need help regardless of race, creed, religion or 
social status. Allah loves those who work for the upliftment of their 
fellow human beings. May Almighty Allah bless them both and ensure 
that they remain healthy to continue with their service to humanity 

Zulaiha Nazeer 
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Jezima Ismail - a w o m a n of integrity and faith 

Deshabandu Jezima Ismail has been known to me for many years -
ever since my days at St. Bridget's Convent, when she and her sisters 
were in one way or another a part of the school. Of course among the 
three of them Jezima stood apart. I always appreciated the close-knit 
family circle. Even more remarkable is the strong support that she 
gains from her husband and children for her marry endeavours. 

Another strong characteristic of Jezima's was her love for her Alma 
Mater. She never failed to mention on many occasions, what she had 
gained from St. Bridget's Convent and the Christian environment at 
school and in the school hostel. These values have indeed helped to 
fashion this great woman and make her still more committed to her 
own faith and its observances. Today she stands out as a deeply 
faithful Muslim woman. The hall-mark in all this is her integrity as a 
woman, committed to her God and to so many other needs of 
humankind. 

When talking of the qualities and achievements of Jezima Ismail it is 
difficult to know where to begin. She is a rare person with exceptional 
qualities. She could talk with perfect ease on many topics and yet be 
so gentle and unassuming as a person. I have never seen Jezima show 
anger, even though she had every reason to be agitated over the many 
issues we discussed from time to time. She moves easily with 
high-ups in the social and political fields and would not hesitate to tell 
them many a home-truth. At the same time she can also show her 
concern and love for the lowliest. I have not met another woman so 
versatile that she can move from one thing to another, and be open to 
the views of others. Jezima Ismail is indeed an extraordinary woman. 

Jezima has displayed her leadership qualities in many fields but her 
impact on the Muslim women of the country has been truly great. 
Perhaps all this started with her days as Principal of Muslim Ladies' 
College, where she strove to create a new society while promoting the 
atmosphere of love and sisterhood. She took time training her 
teachers to be motivated to follow her vision into the future. Her 
effort to develop Muslim women has had its impact on the women of 
our country, and today the groups of Muslim women she has trained 
have a strong identity of their own. They have the self-esteem to be 
able to take leadership in many social fields and can even take their 
place in the political arena when necessary. 
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At the Centenary celebration of the PPA 
of St. Bridget's Convent. 

Get together of Contemporaries With her friends 
at St. bridget's Convent 
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Chief Guest at the St. Bridget's Convent prize giving (1989) 
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All these 'dreams' are clearly based on her deep spirituality. Jezima is 
a deeply committed Muslim and this commitment she is able to share 
with others of different faitHs who are equally committed to their own 
religion. Such is the spirituality that has fashioned this great woman, 
and she has used this spiritual power within her for the benefit of all 
of us. In recent years we, Catholic religious women have had the 
privilege of working closely with her. Her different faith and 
position in life never affected our work or relationship. Among us she 
was a fellow-sister and we felt so comfortable with one another. This 
has enhanced our team-spirit and team work. 

Jezima was in the forefront of the joint efforts of an inter-religious 
group of women who met to try and transform the conflict in our 
country and heal and halt violence in all its ugly forms. She 
spear-headed this movement of women of faith and gave us every 
support to build and deepen relationships among the various religious 
groups drawing in more and more women of diverse faiths and ethnic 
groups to this movement. We hope and pray that Jezima Ismail will 
continue to be blessed and her touch felt deeply in every aspect of 
our nation's life. 

Sister Immaculate 
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My friend Jezima - those wonderful carefree days 
hrschool - St. Bridget's Convent 

Jezima do you remember those wonderful, carefree days in school 
- St. Bridget's Convent? We may wonder why God created friends 

and friendship. The Lord makes this world with a heart full of love. 
He knew we all needed a friend to share whatever emotions we 
experience. He made special people like Jezima to see us through the 
glad times and sad times too. 

In schoo,I Jezima was always remembered for her stylish hairstyle 
which we called at that time "the pageboy cut". There was not a 
single strand out of place. She would walk into class in a very 
striking manner. She was one of the brightest students in our class. 
We all knew that with her motivation she would one day be a wise 
educationist. Her father Mr. M.T. Ahamed was very proud of his 
three daughters, Zahira, Lathifa and Jezima. Though they all shone in 
their own fields, he knew Jezima would be somebody, someday to 
be very proud of. He moulded her to possess qualities of integrity, 
honesty, commitment, loyalty and discipline and that this would help 
her to achieve scholastic heights. 

We always welcome Jezima at our monthly get- togethers. Most of us 
have been friends for over 70 years. We are so proud that we friends 
come from multi-ethnic backgrounds. There are absolutely no 
differences. She would relate to us the most interesting stories. Lack 
of time and a busy schedule often kept her away from these 
functions. 

I value her friendship from school days till now, for giving me a 
helping hand during my moments of need. When I was ill and at the 
time of the loss of my beloved husband, she was there despite her 
numerous commitments. The warm touch of her personality gave me 
the courage and God's treasured gift of love to know that she was 
there for me. Friendship is giving a helping hand during a moment 
of need. It is the sharing of memories from our school days to the 
present. Thank you, Jezima, for being my sincere friend. 
To sum it all up in Byron's words: 

"She walks in beauty like the night. Of cloudless climes and starry 
skies; And all thafs best of dark and bright Meet in her aspect 
and her eyes". 

Malini Naganathan ^ 



My association with Mrs. Jezima Ismail goes back to my 
childhood when we attended the St. Bridget's Convent 
Kindergarten together. Even as a child, she displayed the 
intellectual brilliance and industriousness that was to characterize 
every aspect of her later life. Academically, she was constantly 
at the top of her class in all subjects and was highly regarded by 
the teaching staff and admired by her student contemporaries. 
Excellence in everything she undertook to do was her hallmark, 
whether it be studies, oriental dancing orsinging. After a very 
successful school career she entered university and ubsequently, 
went abroad for further studies. Given the evidence of her great 
potential, her subsequent success in all her fields of endeavour 
was no surprise to those who knew her and associated with her. 

At this stage of her life, she must be able to look back on innumerable 
accomplishments in a lifetime dedicated to selfless public service. It 
is appropriate to mention at least a few of them. Mrs. Ismail is the 
founder President of the SAARC/ Sri Lanka Federation of University 
Women, founder President of the Sri Lanka Muslim Women's 
Conference, founder and coordinator of the Muslim Women's 
Research and Action Forum, founder and former President of the 
Sri Lanka Association for the Advancement of Education, 
Chancellor of the South Eastern University, Member of the Board of 
Governors of Marga and a Council Member of the Open University. 

Her contributions to public service has been recognized by the 
Government of Sri Lanka which honoured her with the National 
Presidential Award and the Deshabandu award. She was also 
selected as the Zonta Woman of the Year. Apart from those there 
have been many other awards and titles in recognition of her 
contribution to society. None of these awards, can compare with 
the unspoken and unexpressed gratitude of ordinary people, 
especially women and children, whose lives she has enriched 
through her contribution to women's causes and education. 
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Despite the incredible demand made on her time and energy by the 
many public causes that she dedicates herself to, she remains an 
exemplary family woman and a very warm and caring human being, 
To those who have been associated with her closely, her most 
attractive traits have been her capacity for kindness and laughter. I 
became very close to her during my association with Muslim 
Ladies' College, of which she was the Principal. 

It renewed a childhood friendship and enriched my life as well. She 
was able to combine the formidable dignity of great accomplishment 
with extreme personal simplicity, with a naturalness I have not seen 
in any other person. Personally, she has been a great role model for 
me as well. I am privileged to have been given the opportunity of 
writing these few words in appreciation of a great personality and a 
very fine human being. 

Fouz Nazick 



Memories of a good friend - Deshabandu 
Mrs. Jezima Ismail 

When I walk down memory lane of my stay at the University of 
Peradeniya there is one outstanding personality who had a great 
influence on my life and that person is none other than Jezima 
Ahamed, as she was then known. My first encounter with her was at 
the "freshers ragging1 at James Peiris Hall, which was our hall of 
residence from 1954 to 1957. Jezima, as a senior, played a leading 
role in ragging the freshers. In that year -1954 -1 happened to be the 
only Muslim girl who entered Peradeniya University and Jezima was 

in her final year. 

I remember the first thing she told me was that she was awaiting my 
arrival and to be ready for a good session of ragging. Although I was 
a bit apprehensive I put on a brave front, but eventually we found that 

the ragging turned out to be a very pleasant episode and not as 
dreadful as we expected it to be. We were asked to do things like 
play table tennis under the table. My room mate and I along with a 
few others had to perform an English country dance, wearing short 
skirts and frilly blouses. At the end of the ragging, the seniors and 
freshers all became like one big family and we had a very enjoyable 
time together. 

Jezima is a fun loving person and frequently she organized many 
"sing-along" sessions where everyone joined in. I still have nostalgic 
memories of our first days at James Pieris Hall and all the fun and 
unforgettable experiences we had with our seniors. Ragging of 
freshers in those days was done in a very decent and civilized 
manner, so much so that the victims enjoyed every minute of it. 

My acquaintance with Jezima at the University led to the revival of 
a long lost family friendship. Jezima's father the well known and 
illustrious engineer from Batticaloa, Marhoom M.T. Ahamed and my 
father Marhoom A.O.M. Hussain, an Attorney-at-Law from Kandy 
had been friends and colleagues at Zahira College, Colombo. This 
friendship was renewed only after the two daughters met at the 
University of Peradeniya and the friendship between our two fathers 
was re-established and they became very close friends once again. 
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Jezima's father was a wonderful person, a strict disciplinarian but 
also a loveable and understanding person. In both our families there 
were only girls - each family had three girls and no boys. I was the 
oldest in my family and Jezirna was the youngest in hers. Jezima's 
mother, who hailed from the well known Karriapper family of 
Kalmunai, was a very loving and virtuous lady, the embodiment of 
simplicity and piety and also a good and true Muslim. She was an 
excellent cook and prepared very tasty food. I always enjoyed her 
delicious 'pittu' and looked forward to it, whenever I stayed over 
with them. 

Jezima, I believe inherited her qualities of leadership, dedication and 
sincerity from her parents. Jezima's leadership and intellectual skills 
were nurtured at the University "of Peradeniya. She frequently 
participated in activities of the English Department's drama and 
literary societies. 

As a friend I admired her courage, steadfastness, flexibility and 
sincerity of purpose. The Muslim women of Sri Lanka are indeed 
fortunate to have a person of her calibre to lead them. 

She heads the Muslim Women's Research and Action Forum 
(MWTIAF) which is a pioneer organization dedicated to research 
activities. She also conducts various workshops, seminars and 
conferences for women's empowerment and development. 

May Almighty Allah bless her with good health, prosperity, 
happiness and long life so that she may be of service to Sri Lanka 
and its Muslim community for many more years. 

Fouzi Rahim 
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Jezima - w h o can forget her? 

Jezima Ismail is a household word closely connected with education 
and services to her community and the country in general. Here I 
wish to write about the young Jezima who started her teaching 
career at Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya. 

Jezima joined Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya in 1956, straight out of 
the University. Her first appointment as a teacher. She received her 
education at St. Bridget's Convent. She was young, pretty, smart, 
well groomed, outgoing and friendly. She was from a wealthy, 
educated family, brought up in comfort in a well-protected home. She 
would have expected a comfortable teaching post in a prestigious 
school. But Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya was the exact opposite - a 
small school just finding its feet with no proper facilities at all. 

In her articles in the fortieth and fiftieth souvenirs of Devi she says, 
"My eyes met wilderness, the buildings were temporary, a mere patch 
work hurriedly put together The sight shook me. Quite soon the 
scales fell from my eyes and I saw the real D.B.M.V. It is the heart of 
the school that mattered. The heart of the Principal, staff and 
students." 

Jezima has been my good friend ever since I got to know her. 
Whatever I say about her might appear biased and lavish. I will 
include what she herself had to say about her career at Devi. 

Of her students she says, "Teaching, which I thought was a bore, a 
drudgery, you turned into something wonderful. You made me what 
I am today. I have achieved much and you have played an important 
part. Nineteen (19) years at Devi was too full of momentous events, 
which gave, and continues to give and will always give meaning to 
my life." 

Of her career at Devi she says, "At Devi no time was too late, no job 
too difficult. It was such a pleasure, as the atmosphere was so 
informal and friendly. Dedication, loyalty, love, sincerity, resided at 
Devi. My first impressions failed into insignificance, besides the 
in-depth growth of the school. The years of beginning at Devi saw 
the early dawning of a process in a very natural environment." 
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Lessons were meticulously prepared, effectively presented and 
systematic evaluation was planned and executed. We worked hard 
but enjoyed ourselves and the classrooms were never silent -
questions, discussions, etc. but the impression I had was - This is 
Education, this is Learning, and I who hated to teach became a slave 
to the profession and my choice always will be teaching. 

They say : 

"In a hand made white with chalk, 
She holds and moulds the world 
Spring of my professional life 
Devi stands on unique simplicity 
Bathed in mellow glow 
of the teaching/ learning process." 

Mrs. Silva, the founder Principal, was a stern disciplinarian never 
afraid of hard work. She worked and trained the staff to work. I 
always felt that having worked under her able guidance and well 
planned supervision, I could successfully undertake any project. 
Mrs. Silva in her book - "Those Phoenix Days' 1 pays a rare 
compliment to Jezima. She refers to her as — "Jezima the teacher, 
whose career is closest to mine." 

Jezima radiated joy; her joy was infectious. The staff room rang with 
her laughter. Even today I seem to hear the merry laughter. She 
could see much to laugh about. She also had great compassion and 
was more than ready to help anyone who needed help. All the 
teachers who worked with her remember her outgoing nature and her 
commitment. In all her efforts she had the strong support of her 
husband, who was almost part of the school. About her friends she 
says "my circle of friends, what a relationship it was. When I look 
back on those days at Devi and the friendships I formed, I breathe a 
prayer of thanks." 

Perhaps, the best tribute to Jezima is found in the words of her 
pupils, "I consider it very fortunate to have come under the influence 
of Mrs. Ismail, my English language teacher, who had a tremendous 
impact on my life as a student. A vibrant and dynamic personality, 
she kindled enthusiasm in her students. 
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She made use of her wide knowledge in the fields of literature, drama, 
music, current affairs, etc. to stimulate the minds of her students". 

Another says, "Her varied interests coupled with versatility led to her 
appointment as the teacher in charge of several extra-curricular 
activities, drama, music, debating, etc." 

"It was Mrs. Ismail more than any one else who influenced me to 
remain in education. She was a born teacher with a natural ability to 

enhance her pupils' learning process. The careful preparation, 
detailed explanation and her ability to stimulate our imagination gave 
to the lessons something of the finish of a work of art." 

Yet others say -

"Youthful, exuberant - as she stands, immaculate, confident in 
manner, reci t ing so effectively the poems she taught ." 

"With her varied interests and boundless enthusiasm she was able to 
inject new life into our English lessons. They were very rewarding 

and a great joy to us." 

"She was indefatigable in her service to Devi. She was a teacher of 
amazing versatility and had a real sense of commitment".... 

"She was such fun to work under, as a moderator of the English 
Literature and Drama Society. I owe my gratitude to her for the 
excellent training in drama." 

Such were the comments of some of her students. It is clear she 
infused enthusiasm and joy in all those who came in contact with her. 

In conclusion, I wish Jezima the very best in all future endeavours. 
May she continue to have the strength and commitment to 
successfully complete whatever projects she undertakes. 

Kalyani de Zoysa 
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Reminiscences of an impeccable guru 

If ever you had the opportunity of walking into Devi Balika Maha 
Vidyalaya, you would never have missed the sight of this high 
spirited lady with an aristocratic look, in all her glamour and 
elegance, either walking along the corridors of the school or settled 
in a class room with a host of students engrossed in serious work. 
No doubt you would be impressed by her. If, however, you had 
been lucky enough to have had a word or two with her, you would 
surely be impressed by her talk, for she could charm and impress any 
one with it. She was gifted with a golden tongue. 

This stately figure with a friendly disposition is none other than 
Mrs. Jezima Ismail, the living pulse of Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya. 
A member of the tutorial staff from its inception. She was a model to 
be emulated. Those of us who were fortunate enough to have 
received the benefits of her inspired teaching with the breadth and 
depth of her knowledge, reminisce with gratitude, her dedication and 
commitment towards that noble task Ajob well-done!!! 

"Madam, we are this today because of the strong influence you had 
on our lives." 

Arguably, she was one of the most talented teachers. The knowledge 
she imparted in innumerable fields was immense. Above all it was 
her motherly advice rendered with love and sincerity, that made us 
what we are today. Her vision was not only to impart knowledge in 
the fields of study. More than all, it was her keenness in inculcating 
good values and attitudes among each and every one of us, who were 
under her care, that we admired. Her aim was to make us all well 
-equipped to face the vicissitudes of life when we entered the adult 
world, and to produce a total personality who could face the 
challenges of the outside world. 

All of us who are working in different fields today, are undoubtedly 
reminded of the advice she gave,. "Quality above Quantity", "Justice 
and Fair-play", "Fear not to speak the truth" and "Speak up for your 
rights" Above all, she advised us to be sensitive to all our fellow 
human beings. All these we leamt not from books but from 
Mrs. Ismail herself. Thousands of successful Devians who have passed 
through the portals of Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya and are out in the 
great wide world bear testimony to her exemplary and devoted 
teaching. 
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A lady who possessed impeccable academic credentials. A 
disciplinarian cum perfectionist. She was quick to anger at shoddy 
or thoughtless work, and quicker lo unstintingly praise a job 
well-done. Her voice still vibrates in our ears recalling the literature 
lessons. Starting from Christopher Marlow's 'The Passionate 
Shepherd to his Love' going through Wordsworth's 'Lucy Poems' and 
'Daffodils', reading The Village Postmaster' and. then to 
Shakespeare's 'Merchant of Venice', etc. Lavish in giving anything 
but high marks. It was always a two, a two and a half or a maximum 
of three out of ten for even the best written answer. It took us two 
long years to learn that this was her way of motivating us. Two years 
of low marks prepared us to face the 'O' Level examination 
successfully. To our amazement all of us ended up with distinctions 
and credits and none of us obtained ordinary passes. After the 
'O* Level results were published, Mrs. Ismail confessed that this was 
her way of motivating us in obtaining good results. 

We were all inattentive during the first ten to fifteen seconds after 
her arrival in class. On the pretext of listening to her teaching, we 
would all observe the clothes she wore which always matched 
perfectly. She was always appropriately and well attired and her dress 
sense must have had an influence on all of us. 

There were many teachers of Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya who were 
entrusted with the responsibility of imparting knowledge. However, 
Mrs. Ismail stood out not only for her teaching but also for the way in 
which she handled character building. 

Her example as a devoted wife and good mother inspired us to value 
family lives. As children we would anxiously await her arrival at 
school every morning. She was dropped off at school by her 
husband who also brought along in the car their little children still 
clad in their night clothes. The way in which she bade them 
good-bye showed us what a loving family she had. 

She was adept at convincing people, even people in power, that 
what she stood for was reasonable, fair and correct. We remember 
an incident when she was called that "arrogant female" by the then 
Minister of Education, when he had to accede to a request made by 
her regarding student's rights. 
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We are reminded of her dedication and commitment to teaching and 
her sense of responsibility. Even during her period of maternity leave, 
she ensured contact with the students by sending question papers 
through her husband Dr. Mahroof Ismail. Question papers were 
given to us on a Monday, and the answer scripts were collected on a 
Friday and all these were duly corrected and returned on the 
following Monday. Her readiness to work and sense of duty was 
unmatched 

A dynamic personality, whose medium of communication was poetry. 
Many lessons in life were taught to us very effectively by this medium. 
She was our role model. 

She always quoted the following lines from Tennyson's poem "The 
Charge of the Light Brigade""There's not to question why, there's but 
to do and die" 

Mrs. Ismail, you trained us to face any challenge. Madam, we wish to 
thank you very sincerely for all that you have done for us. 
May you be blessed with many more years of happiness and 
contentment. 

May God Bless you abundantly. 

Pushpa Kariyawasam and Priyanthi Fernando 
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A teacher par excellence 

When I was studying at Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya, there were oniy 
a few Muslim students. Although we were in different grades, all of 
us Muslim students met frequently during the intervals. Having much 
in common we continued meeting frequently totally unaware of the 
consequences of segregating ourselves from the majority of students 
at the school. And then one day, the one and only Muslim teacher in 
our school Mrs. Jezima Ismail happened to walk past our meeting 
place. We grinned expecting a go ahead sign. What we got back in 
return was a long hard look. The message was clear. We moved out, 
mingled and interacted with other girls and broadened our 
opportunities in a school that had much to offer. It was a lifelong 
lesson. 

Mrs. Ismail was the English teacher in the G.C.E. prep class at Devi 
Balika Maha Vidyalaya. She would always walk into class with a 
smile and greet us. However, she discouraged familiarity. She wore 
her hair in a style unique to her. She did not follow the latest 
fashions but was always the best dressed teacher in school. In today's 
jargon her style might be described as 'signature'. 

She taught us how to appreciate the beauty of the English language. 
Her lessons were a treat. Her flair for drama made lessons more 
interesting. We were so absorbed in the lesson that there was hardly 
any time to take notes. We were exposed to a large range of interests. 
I remember how once she asked us to come to the library to listen to the 
songs of "My Fair Lady", long before the movie was screened in 

Colombo. 

The drama competitions she introduced were festive occasions. The 
encouragement she gave us resulted in savage competition that 
resulted in hilarious and sometimes outrageous situations. I cannot 
forget the day some of my schoolmates were caught lifting wreaths 
from graves in the cemetery situated just next to the school to 
decorate a graveyard scene. Mrs. Ismail gave us the confidence to 
stand up and speak out without fear. The level of English debating 
in the school was able to take on the colossal Thomians of Mounl 
Lavinia, the Ladies of Flower Road and the Royalists of Reid 
Avenue. Our self-confidence zoomed. 
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One day, she took us for the recording of a quiz programme at Radio 
Ceylon. Without hesitation Mrs. Rhona Marjan, the announcer who 
was also the elocution teacher in our school stepped aside and 
requested Mrs. Ismail to introduce the programme. Even now, I 
remember how important we felt in the presence of students of other 
schools. 

With no exception, all of my classmates were aspiring to pursue 
higher studies in medicine, engineering and other science related 
fields. We found ourselves in a highly exam-oriented environment 
that narrowed down our interests. Mrs. Ismail brought life to what 
might have been a tedious school life for hundreds of girls in their 
teenage years. We found ourselves discovering hidden talents 
amongst us. The beautiful open air theatre at Devi Balika Maha 
Vidyalaya which was Mrs. Ismail's brainchild symbolized her attempt 
to widen the students' horizon. 

But all good things must come to an end. She quit Devi Balika Maha 
Vidyalaya to travel abroad with her husband, Dr. M. Ismail. At the 
end of the farewell reception we followed her to her car hiding our 
tears and watched her car drive out of the gates. 

As I delve more and more into the treasure house of memory I can see 
how much she has contributed to what I am today. After the first 
meeting with her, my daughter said "Mama she has something of you". 
I corrected her saying that it was I who was like her. Her students 
have carried away something of this charismatic personality. Devi 
Balika Maha Vidyalaya is a premier educational institution. Many of 
its students have made their mark in the world. The reason for its 
excellent reputation is its exceptional teaching staff, among whom 
Mrs. Jezima Ismail stands in the forefront. 

They reap not where they laboured, 
We reap what they have sown. 

Zarina Mohideen Hizbullah 



A tribute to a lady with a mission 

My story starts forty plus years ago in the 1960s. I met Mrs. Jezima 
Ismail for the first time in the mid sixties. I had just gained entry to 
Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya from an outstation Convent for my 
'A' Levels in the bio-science section. So I had very little contact with 

Mrs. Jezima Ismail who was the English teacher at Devi Balika 
Maha Vidyalaya. 

I admired her from afar. She always dressed very simply but elegantly 
in pastel shaded sarees and always had handkerchiefs which matched 
her sarees. I was envious of those lucky ones whom she taught as I 
heard she was a marvellous teacher. 

But luckily for me she was the teacher-in-charge of the debating team 
and also supervised English drama. So I had the opportunity to 
interact with her. Her useful tips and training certainly paved the 
way for my selection later on to the Sri Lanka Law College debating 
team and also to take a prominent part in 1969 in the first ever 

Sinhala drama staged by the Law College students -Thawath 
Naduwak'. 

But after leaving Devi, I lost contact with Mrs. Ismail. I subsequently 
met her at the residence of the late Dr. Wimala de Silva. By then I 
too was a professional and we became friends. The friendship grew 
stronger on the death of Dr. Wimala de Silva. 

So many would be paying her tributes as we celebrate her life of 
compassion and duty in many fields as a teacher, principal, 
educationist and her involvement in many social projects. 
In my tribute to her I would like to emphasize the role she played on 
the death of Dr. Wimala de Silva who was the Principal under whom 
Mrs. Ismail got her first teaching appointment on graduating from the 
University. 

Mrs, Ismail was the unanimous choice of us all to give the funeral 
oration at Dr. de Silva's funeral. The oration truly spelled out all the 
great qualities of Dr. de Silva. I personally thought that the funeral 
oration delivered by Mrs. Ismail would bring to a close the 
activities that were conducted to commemorate the life and work of 
Dr. de Silva. 
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However , the indefa t igable Mrs . Ismail decided to 
establish a group called the "Friends of the late Dr. Wimala de Silva" 
which met at Mrs. Ismail's residence very frequently. Although all 
the members of the group were busy professionals, they all looked 
forward to these meetings. 

Mrs. Ismail decided to publish a book titled 'A Convocation of 
Memories' in honour of the late Dr. Wimala de Silva. This book 
would never have seen the light of day if not for the hard work put 
in by Mrs. Ismail, who was not only deeply grateful to the late 
Dr. de Silva for all the guidance that she had received but also very 
loyal to the memory of that great educationist - Dr. Wimala de Silva. 

Our evenings at Mrs. Jezima Ismail's were filled with fun and laughter 
and full of reminiscences of our days at Devi. We also discussed the 
problems that Sri Lanka was facing and were very interested in 
learning about the Eastern Province which Mrs. Ismail frequently 
visited. Mrs. Ismail and her husband Dr. Ismail did much to uplift the 
living conditions of the poverty stricken people of the Eastern 
Province irrespective of race, religion or political bias. Mrs. Ismail 
made all of us aware of how much more we could assist the poor and 
needy in our society. 

Even after the book on Dr. de Silva was published, Mrs. Ismail 
insisted that we continue to work to improve standards at Devi. She 
suggested another venture - a project to raise the standard of 
English for the senior students of Devi. In order to implement this 
ven tu re we may cont inue to meet at Mrs . I smai l ' s . 

We were students in the 'A' Level class when Mrs. Ismail joined the 
staff of Devi. All of us in the group are involved in many other 

areas of work. However, Mrs Ismail convinced us that we should 
commit ourselves to our old school and we are confident that the 
project to raise the standard of English will be successful. 

Mrs. Ismail has always been a role model to all of us and her husband 
Dr. Ismail has consistently been supportive of all her activities for 
which we are grateful. 

Even though we started off as 'Friends of the late Dr. Wimala de Silva 
we are now continuing as "Friends of Mrs. Jezima Ismail! 

Nelum Gamage 
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Mrs. Jezima Ismail 

I came to know Mrs. Jezima Ismail at Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya 
way back in 1961 - 47 years ago. As our English teacher she was the 
prettiest and most popular teacher in the school. Our English lesson 
was the most interesting subject that we looked forward to. In the 
good old days, the English lessons did not stop with the syllabus but 
extended to other extra-curricular activities which interested the 
students more than the class-room lessons. The oratorical 
competitions, debates and the English plays and dramas organized by 
the school and directed by Mrs. Ismail moulded us to become good 
citizens with leadership qualities in later life. 

After leaving school, she became our friend and confidante. This 
was possible as our age gap was very close. We could talk anything 
and everything with her in confidence. In happiness and in sorrow, 
Mrs. Ismail was there for us. She was a good listener and gave ear 
to all. Of the two mentors in my life, Mrs. Ismail is one of them as 
the other mentor the late Dr. (Mrs.) Wimala de Silva is no more. 
Now we all get solace in confiding and sharing our problems only 
with Mrs. Ismail. We are in and out of No. 159, Kynsey Road, her 
home which is always open to her students who are now family 
friends. For that matter, her gates are always open to the rich and 
the poor and to all people of Sri Lanka whether Muslim, Sinhala 
or Tamil. 

If we request for a reference letter she comes forward to give 
those without any hesitation encouraging all students and also 
showing the great confidence she has in them. 

With the implementation of the 17th Amendment in Sri Lanka, the 
National Independent Commissions were formed and members 
appointed. Mrs. Ismail was appointed to the prestigious Public 
Service Commission in recognition of her service to the nation. 

I am very glad that I took the decision to join the Muslim Women's 
Research and Action Forum (MWRAF), a Muslim organization with 
staff of all communities, at her request. This job gave me an 
opportunity not only to serve the Muslim and Tamil communities, 
but it also gave me an opportunity to understand better, people who 
belonged to other ethnic and religious groups. 
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We came to understand the suffering especially of the Muslims and 
Tamils who were internally displaced in the Eastern Province, as 
well as in the Puttalam district. We know that Mrs. Ismail had to face 
a lot of criticism from her own people in selecting us (non-Muslims) 
to work at MWRAF. But, she was bold enough to face those 
criticisms as she had all the confidence in that we would carry out the 
duties assigned to us. We became the Sinhalese sisters to the Muslim 
brothers and sisters who worked with us, not only in the MWRAF 
Head Office, but also in the Kalmunai, Sammanturai and Puttalam 
areas. She believed in the values of a pluralistic society in Sri Lanka 
with diverse groups of ethnic and religious communities living as 
one nation. 

Mrs. Ismail is fortunate to have Dr. Mahroof Ismail her husband, as 
her life partner. He is extremely supportive of all her activities. 

As a Buddhist, I believe, in the stanza "Pandithanancha Sevana" 
which means that in life one has to keep company with noble people 
who will be one's guide and mentor throughout one's life. My life 
was guided especially, by people like Mrs. Ismail and I am grateful 
to her for all the achievements in my life. 

Insha Allah! I pray that Mrs. Ismail will have a long and fruitful life 
so that she could serve our community for many more years to come. 

Seela Ebert 
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Mrs. Jezima Ismail - fond memories of a teacher 
par excellence 

I constantly wonder what life would have been if I had not met those 
special persons whom I recognize as my mentors. Life certainly 
could have taken a different trajectory altogether. Even if that were 
not the case, the absence of the influence of my mentors would have 
meant the loss of the layers of colour and substance that have made 
life meaningful. Mentors pull all of one's natural attributes together 
and show the way forward to make the whole you. While many 
aspects of life's achievements can be rationalized on attributes such as 
ability, intelligence and hard work, the meeting of a mentor is, in my 
opinion, very much a matter of luck, or if you will, good karma. And 
that karma can change one's life. 

For sure, I have been endowed with a surfeit of that good karma. I 
have had the good fortune of having my life touched in abundance by 
the golden wands of a few special persons. Mrs. Jezima Ismail is a 
special one among those few treasured mentors. 

Mrs. Ismail came into my life during a crucial period - the terrible 
teens when life somehow seemed to be spinning out of control. And 
what a saviour she was! 

My sister Preethi entered Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya a year ahead 
of me. She would come home from her new school and recount 
tales of this very unique, and certainly very glamorous teacher who 
taught her English Language and English Literature. She was very 
excited about those classes. She would tell us that this particular 
teacher, named Jezima Ismail, challenged them to think, speak up 
and be smart. Given the normal fare we students received, that was 
astounding. 

Revolution in the classroom!! I was extremely curious to meet this 
unusual pedagogue. 

When I entered Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya a year later, 
instinctively I sought out Mrs. Ismail. The rebel within me was 
longing for change, and inspiration to do so. Like many other 
habitual "Mrs. Ismail Watchers" I too lined up along the front 
corridor of the school to see the arrival of the celebrated teacher. 
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Her arrival at school in the morning, I observed, was an event. 
The girls eagerly awaited to feast their eyes on the sartorial splendour 
of this teacher, which, looking back over the many years, added so 
much of colour and optimism to our lives. 

My first impressions of Mrs. Ismail could be described only in 
superlatives. She was impeccably dressed with perfect colour 
coordination. She was swathed in pleasing pinks and sunshine 
yellows. She left a trail of perfume behind her. Her smile lit up her 
face when she greeted her students. For this teen who was battling 
hierarchies of all types, the respect and egalitarianism with which she 
treated her students was very reassuring. Another memory marker 
was the adoring look with which she would bid Prof. Ismail - who 
gallantly chauffeured her every day - good-bye for the day. The 
romance between the two added to the total image—brains, beauty, 
confidence and marital bliss. What*a soothing salve to the tormented 
mind of a teenage girl!! So much to look forward to. 

I soon realized that Mrs. Ismail's elegance was only icing on the 
cake. The cake itself was very rich. I had already decided to offer 
English Literature for my 'O' Levels because I was already an avid 
reader and also because Mrs. Ismail taught the subject. I wanted to 
come under her tutelage -given all that I had heard from my sister 
and get to know her. She also taught me English language. She 
did not disappoint my expectations. 

Those classes were greatly instrumental in my discovery of self. 
While the discussions on Emma, Lady Macbeth and the likes were 
fascinating and transported us to the world of high literature and social 
analysis, what really stands out in my memory are the lessons 
Mrs. Ismail taught us about life, especially the "Woman Factor.7' 

I have come to realize that the really good teachers are the ones who, 
in addition to knowing and effectively disseminating their subjects, 
talk (not teach) to their students about the human condition. Lady 
Macbeth and Emma somehow paved the way for our teacher to talk 
to us about life as a woman -what it is and what it ought to be. 
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Those discussions made me realize that women too have real choices; 
that we should not be afraid to make choices and live them; that 
women should be proud creatures -accomplished, modern and 
self-possessed; that emancipation was not about falling into another 
straight jacket—that it was about recognizing one's aspirations and 
working to accomplish them; that there need not be contradictions 
between modernity, emancipation and simple values like affection, 
loyalty and duty. 1 am still very grateful to Mrs. Ismail for affirming 
what 1 had believed all along - that femininity can happily co-exist 
with feminism. Enjoying womanhood to the fullest on one's own 
terms is, after all, what feminism is all about. 

Mrs. Ismail was a very dedicated teacher. Her dedication was not 
confined to banal goals like "covering the syllabus". She wanted to 
ensure that her students were educated in a well-rounded manner 
("you must know how to win life"). She was the live-wire behind the 
dramas, the debates and many other co-curricular activities in school. 
She did use the bully-pulpit over those, dragging us in, cajoling and 
commanding until she was sure that the final product was perfect. 

There was no concept of working hours for her -and therefore for us. 
Morning, noon and night, round the clock she made us labour to get 
the job done. What a training it was! Today, it would be called 
"personality development". We learned about dedication, discipline, 
passion for one's work and beliefs, team work and so much more 
through those activities. The amazing thing was we also had loads 
of fun doing all that work and learning so much, Mrs. Ismail was the 
c e n t r e o f t h a t u n i v e r s e , a n d s h e w a s o u r s t a r ! 

We met and learned to admire the absolutely wonderful 
Prof. Mahroof Ismail - so supportive and gentle. ("Be careful of 
whom you marry. If you meet someone like Prof. Ismail you don't 
have to worry"). Then there was the serious prankster Jehaan and the 
incorrigible and funny Naushaad—and of course sweet Naadia. In 
the end, we all wanted to be like Mrs. Ismail and marry some one as 
wonderful as Prof. Ismail. I still tease Mrs. Ismail that she is the 
cause of my single status. The world does not produce the likes of 
Prof. Ismail anymore! 
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I have known Mrs. Ismail for over thirty years now. I have watched 
with wonder how she has become more busy in retirement—how she 
has evolved from a superb teacher and educationist into a passionate 
community leader and advocate for social justice. I still continue to 
learn from her. My teacher of yore is today, my friend and counsellor. 
At times we are colleagues working together, I confide in her. I cry 
on her shoulder. I seek her advice. She has been there for me through 
various trials and tribulations. She mended my broken heart, 
soothed me with words of wisdom, and has given me strength during 
difficult times. How lucky l am. 

Today, when my own students tell me that I inspire them, that my 
own musings with them on life has touched them deeply, I tell them 
that I am only continuing a tradition - one that I once learned from a 
greater teacher. That is the best tribute I can pay Mrs. Ismail. 

Mrs Ismail, I am so glad that I got to pay this tribute to you now. 
If you think I have accomplished something worthwhile as a human 
being and as a citizen, please remember that you are a big part of 
that story. Thank you so much for everything. May you have many 
more years of good health and vitality so that you can continue to 
touch the lives of others and work your magic on them. With my 
love and admiration. 

Deepika I'd again a 
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Mrs. Jezima Ismail 

My connection with Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya started almost 
three years before I joined the school. My elder sister, Jayanthi, was 
a pupil and I was a willing spectator at all the school's activities in 
which she took part, whether it was a concert, a Guide campfire or 
an anniversary celebration. Whatever the activity, you could see a 
very beautiful, young teacher behind the scenes, gently directing and 
organizing the activity. Mrs. Ismail was always present assisting the 
teacher-in-charge. These were my earliest recollections of 
Mrs. Ismail. 

Later, when I joined the school and began participating in all the 
extra-curricular activities, she was always there with the 
teacher-in-charge - whether it was Kandyan dancing, Western music 
or ballet. The most exceptional quality of hers that I remember is 
her cool, unruffled, easy-going manner in any difficult situation. She 
would calm and soothe many a student who got late to school or who 
was in any difficulty. 

Working with her closely as an adult see now I her as a person who 
has qualities that I really admire and I wish to follow. Her open 
house and her willingness to help us at any time has drawn me close 
to her. 

In these turbulent times in Sri Lanka, I see her as a builder of bridger. 
and not fences. That is a quality we should all possess. 

1 wish her happiness and strength in all her endeavours. 

Yamuna Hettiarachchy 
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Life with Mrs. Jezima Ismail at Muslim Ladies' College 

I have worked with Mrs. Jezima Ismail, the former Principal of 
Muslim Ladies' College for a period of over three decades. - from 
1975 to 1986 in the capacity of a teacher and later as her Vice 
Principal of Muslim Ladies' College (MLC). After ] left MLC in 
1991 I worked with her as a member of the Academy of Adult 
Education for Women. It was Mrs. Jezima Ismail who was 
responsible for establishing this institution for school leavers - who 
were not academically oriented. Today this instiution is not only for 
students, but for women in general and the under-privileged women 
in particular. 

My first encounter with her was in the Principal's office, when I went 
to hand in my letter of appointment. My first impression of her was 
that I had just met a dynamic personality who was impeccably 
dressed. Though she had not covered her head, she had draped her 
saree in a very modest manner which she maintained throughout her 
stay at MLC. Modesty with a streak of pride are qualities which I 
have observed in Mrs. Jezima Ismail. 

Though there were three Principals who had preceded her at MLC 
each contributing towards the progress of education, Mrs. Ismail's 
tenure of office was very special. She did leave her mark at MLC. 
She used her tact and intelligence to get the best out of everyone. 
She was a people-friendly person who was able to win over the staff, 
students, parents and well- wishers in a short period of time. At the 
same time she did keep her distance from us. Although, she rarely 
joined in staff room gossip, she was very clever in obtaining 
information. 

From the very beginning she believed in the delegation of duties: 
there were sectional heads, grade coordinators, subject coordinators -
all of whom had very specific duties Everyone was made to feel 
important and this was a positive aspect of her administrative 
abilities. Her strongest weapon was her command of the English 
language which she used effectively in the teaching/learning process. 
Much emphasis was laid in the teaching of English; she herself was 
an excellent teacher. 
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Coming from St. Bridget's Convent, a school with high academic 
standards, she put in a lot of effort to uplift the academic standards at 
MLC. Within a period of ten years, 1975 to 1985, she was able to 
achieve her objectives. The staff at MLC were very cooperative in 
helping her achieve this. She devised many strategies to improve the 
quality of English at MLC which resulted in the establishment of the 
English Resource Centre. Persons of the calibre of Miss 
R. Ganemuttu, Mrs. Kamala Fernando, Mrs. Christine Chanmugam 
and Mrs. Fareesha Mohideen all come to mind; they all played their 
part in establishing the Resource Centre. 

Mrs. Ismail also introduced many cultural programmes. I would like 
to mention the following who played an important part in enriching 
the lives of MLC students: Mrs. Vishwa Nizar, Mrs. Binthi Akbar 
and Mrs. Magdoom. Mrs. Ismail was clever in bringing out the 
potential in her staff and making the best use of it. She herself was 
a good singer, dancer and actress. I still remember her favourite 
Tamil song, 'Katrinilee Oru Geethatn' which she sang on many 
occasions. 

The school's annual trip is another feature that one cannot forget. 
One year we went to spend the day at Dr. Ismail's Three Acre Farm. 
Here we were lucky enough to taste the pizzas made by our host 
Dr. Ismail. He was part and parcel of MLC. He was present at all 
school functions. He drove her to school and back every day till I 
took over this task in the 1980s. Her success at MLC is partly due 
to the moral support given by Dr. Ismail. 

I still remember Mrs. Jezima Ismail's last day at MLC. She was 
heart broken when she left the school premises. She could not 
control her tears. She was too sad to leave her home and children. 
Mrs. J una id and I were with her in her office after assembly that day, 
children from all grades came to bid farewell with flowers and cards 
to their Principal. Mrs. Ismail could not control her emotions, she 
broke down in tears. I drove her back home that day. She is usually 
very talkative, but on that day she was not herself - she was very 
quiet. 
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MLC too had a positive impact on Mrs. Jezima Ismail's life - the 
Islamic atmosphere at MLC encouraged her to read the Quran and 
Hadees and this was evident in the speeches she gave on Islam Day 
and at the weekly Friday assemblies. Words like "Assalamu Alaikum" 
"Alhamdulillah" and "Insha Allah" became a part of her vocabulary. 

Mrs. Jezima Ismail left MLC in 1986 and since then has been actively 
working for the cause of Muslim women. The 2004 tsunami which 
affected Sri Lanka had an impact on her life too. Coming from the 
Eastern Province she turned her attention to improving the quality of 
life of the tsunami affected victims especially the women left bereft 
by it (the tsunami), and even today she continues working with them, 
to achieve her objectives. 

May Almighty Allah grant Mrs. Jezima Ismail many more years of 
life on earth to work for the cause of education and women. 
Aameen 

Abitha Muthaliph 





When I sit down and ponder about the people who spread 
happiness and cheer around wherever they are, the former 
Principal of Muslim Ladies' College, Jezima Ismail comes to mind. 
I can still picture her in the corridors clad in her beautiful pastel 
shaded sarees so elegantly draped around her with her characteristic 
handkerchief tucked in her watch and her waist chain chiming 
melodiously while she walked She is truly one of a kind. 

It has been a long way for Mrs. Ismail from Sainthamarthu, the once 
sleepy village in the East, to the Principal's chair at Muslim Ladies' 
College. Her teaching career which spanned a little over three 
decades gave her the experience of a life time. And she was hardly 
just any Principal. She was a mentor, a woman dedicated to 
inculcate values in the youth, and moulding leaders to make them 
active members of the society to strengthen the quality of the 
community. Her far sighted vision did come with its challenges and 
many a times it was a task getting through to the conservative 
thinking parents, but yet she met these challenges with courtesy, 
courage and strength, and she was paid well when a large number of 
her students emerged with top positions in both private and the 
public sector. That was her ultimate joy. 

She worked every day like a happy play. Her day started with the 
morning Prayer and the rest of the day would be packed and cramped 
with activities and programmes in and outside the school. There was 
sunshine deep inside her which radiated through and shined out like 
a halo, that it embraced the people around her too. Every activity or 
programme, educational or otherwise, Mrs. Ismail was always the 
wheels behind the action, sailing through determined to get the 
target achieved and she at every step made sure it was a team effort. 

The students admired her, the way she walks, the way she talks and 
the way she thinks and acts, she was to them 'the' Principal. She 
was there for them whenever they needed her. Even their most 
personal problems she was there to confide in. She was warm and 
gentle and easy to approach, but when required she knew how to be 
stern and strict. She was all in one. Most of the credit for the 
g o o d t h i n g s i n M L C r i g h t f u l l y b e l o n g s t o h e r . 
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Education to her was not merely a paper chase but it was rather a 
mission to explore and develop one's potential and build the 
capabilities of each individual. Her priority was always to create 
awareness among the parents and the students about the need for 
education. 

Providing quality learning for children with a dedicated touch and 
attention was a message to the teachers. She made the teachers grow 
under her guidance to restore the lustre and romantic quality of 
teaching. I was privileged to be associated with her at school as an 
assistant teacher. The participation of the Principal in the activities 
was magnanimous and to match her calibre we were driven to bring 
out the best in us. 

One of Mrs. Ismail's biggest worries from the onset of her career was 
the plight of the under-privileged women, and the women whose 
voices were drowned in male dominated societies. From the moment 
she stepped out of her teaching career she got fully involved in 
working towards the betterment of these women, she got actively 
drawn in a number of organizations and researched and took action 
on the lowly status of certain women. 

She was tirelessly involved in the post tsunami disaster to restore the 
lives of the affected people. She felt their tears and woes and worked 
till the end to make sure they got whatever help they required. 

She is a very versatile person who is at one moment sitting in a 
serious discussion with eminent scholars and the other moment you 
see her singing joyfully with the young. Her passion has always been 
for books and more books. She reads and learns and her knowledge 
is ever expanding. And she loves to learn about all that lies beyond 
the seas. She is an ardent patriot, and true follower of Islam but she 
always loves to know and celebrate other cultures and religions. 

She is a proof of how women have the gift of playing several roles 
being one person, and today we see not many women who show such 
dedication in all walks of life. Her aim and dream is always to 
cultivate youth so that they could take her place some day and now 
she strives to see her dream to be a reality. 
Laila Udayar 
Former teacher Muslim Ladies' College 
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An eminent personality 

It is my pleasure and privilege to have been given the opportunity 
to write a few words about Deshabandu Jezima Ismail - a versatile 
and outstanding personality. It was way back in 1975 that I was 
fortunate enough to meet her as the Principal of Muslim Ladies' 
College (MLC). I was then a student in the Advanced Level class. 
We students were very impressed that we had a Principal who was 
modern and modest at the same time. In her first address to the 
students at the assembly, she won over every one, specially myself. 

I entered the University during her time as Principal and was 
fortunate enough to get advice from her on how to conduct myself 
at the University. During her tenure of service as Principal, Muslim 
Ladies' College reached great heights and many new avenues were 
opened for students. She was a strict disciplinarian who 
emphasized the need for a balanced education: both curricular and 
extra-curricular activities were given equal importance by her. She 
encouraged participation in inter-school drama and singing 
competitions, literary clubs and interact club activities. She was also 
instrumental in renovating the school buildings. 

She also started a counselling programme for students. The teaching 
of English was given more prominence during her tenure as 
Principal. She encouraged parents and well wishers to take an active 
interest in the education of the female Muslim child. She established 
the Adult Education Academy - a vocational training institute to 
offer self-employment programmes for school drop-outs.. Muslim 
Ladies' College became very popular during her period and the 
students were allowed to participate in many inter-school activities 
such as the Shakespeare Drama Contest, singing competitions and 
inter-school debates. The students of Muslim Ladies' College 
proved to be as good as students from other well known and well 
established schools. Deshabandu Jezima Ismail retired from MLC 
in 1988 after 13 years of service. 

- 5 6 -



It was Mrs. Jezima Ismail who encouraged me to join the staff of 
MLC, which was one of my great dreams. I feel indebted to her as 
she has given me invaluable advice and counselled me on several 
occasions, specially when I took up the post of Principal, MLC. 
When I informed Mrs. Ismail that I had decided to take up the 
principalship of MLC she gave me a large notebook/diary which I 
use to-date. On the first page of the notebook she had written the 
words "God bless and be with you." On the following page was a 
schedule that I should follow as principal. From the very inception 
of my tenure of office, I have used the notebook that was presented 
to me by Mrs. Ismail and each day when I read what she has written, 
it gives me confidence. I always sought and followed the advice 
that Mrs. Ismail was kind enough to offer me. Mrs. Jezima Ismail 
is an unique personality and the Muslim community is blessed to 
have her as one of its leaders. 

I wish her many more years of long life and good health.. 

Binthara Wazeerdeen 
Principal 
Muslim Ladies' College 
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Down the annals of time - the fragrance lingers on 

I remember with nostalgia the year when I, after my marriage, 
moved to Colombo to join my husband. I was a teacher seeking a 
transfer to a Colombo school which at that time was almost 
impossible. But miraculously I did get an appointment in Colombo. 
I visited Muslim Ladies' College with my mother-in-law to meet 
Mrs. Jezima Ismail. Mrs. Ismail was busy instructing some members 
of her staff, who were entrusted in training students for a concert. 
She inquired whether I had a knowledge of music to which I happily 
said yes and was immediately appointed to the teaching staff of 
MLC. This gracious lady paved the way for my entry to a 
Colombo school from 1977 right up to the time of my retirement in 
2001. 

Mrs. Ismail was a charming personality who endeared herself to 
her staff and students. In my opinion Mrs. Ismail was virtuous, 
modest, kind, firm, tactful, witty and magnanimous. She insisted on 
sharing her knowledge with her staff and students. She had a 
special knack of teaching which ensured that her students 
remembered the facts long after the lessons were over. Her 
knowledge of English literature was vast and the 'A' Level students 
were engrossed listening to her analyse Shakespeare's literary 
works. 

She administered the school effectively, her leadership qualities 
were admired and respected by the staff and students. I still 
remember the Monday morning assemblies being an eagerly awaited 
event looked forward to by teachers and students alike. She dealt 
with a wide variety of subjects: the behaviour of students inside 
and outside the school premises, the appropriate dress code for 
students, etc. She was a walking encyclopaedia. She was a Principal 
par excellence. Mrs. Jezima Ismail is a legend in Muslim Ladies' 
College. 
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She encouraged extra curricular activities such as drama. The various 
plays produced in the school under her guidance - Snow White, 
Magic Basket, Our Growing Years, brought out the latent talents of 
her students and teachers. It was during her tenure of office that a 
student of Muslim Ladies' College was able to win the best actress 
award at the Inter-school Shakespeare Drama Competition. She 
trained her staff and students to always aspire to be the best. At staff 
meetings she would always say "a teacher should be able to teach all 
subjects", and also that "no teacher is indispensable." 

At the end of each day, I would see her stately figure standing on the 
corridor watching the students leave the school. I was given the 
privilege of being the teacher in charge of the prefects, the interact 
club, the sports coordinator, etc. She took a keen interest in the 
progress of each student in the school and encouraged every student 
to actively participate and enjoy all school activities. 

Teachers of her calibre are very hard to find. I will always remember 
her with a deep sense of gratitude for her untiring efforts in 
encouraging all students and teachers to be of service to others at all 
times. 

May Almighty Allah shower His choicest blessings on 
Mrs. Jezima Ismail and guide her in all her endeavours. 

Mirza Junaid 
Head Mistress 

Amal International School 
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A remarkable role model for the future generation 

I am really honoured to have got this opportunity to write a few 
words in honour of Deshabandu Jezima Ismail - teacher, educationist 
and leader of the Muslim community. 

My first encounter with her was at Muslim Ladies' College (MLC) 
when she was the Principal* I was a parent seeking admission for 
my daughter to MLC. I had been educated at a Catholic Convent 
and was keen that my daughter too be educated in that school. 
However, my husband insisted that we admit our daughter to 
Muslim Ladies' College (MLC) because he was aware that its 
Principal was none other than Mrs. Jezima Ismail. From the time 
my daughter entered MLC, I took an active part in school activities 
by joining the School Development Society. 

To be frank, I was really attracted by her special qualities of 
leadership^ She was very diplomatic in dealing with her teachers, 
students and parents and got the best out of them. She introduced 
extra-curricular activities for the school children. She organized a 
musical production called "Our Growing Years" in the late 1980's at 
the Bandaranaike Memorial International Conference Hall (BMICH). 
She was the choreographer and the director and endeavoured to give 
every child in the school a participatory role in the production. All 
the teachers assisted her in this venture and the production was a 
great success. 

It was also during her principalship that the school choir was 
established and trained by her efficient staff under her 
supervision. She also organized the Senior and Junior bands which 
were a lways p laced first a t all I s land c o m p e t i t i o n s . 

She explored ways and means to improve the quality of education at 
Muslim Ladies' College. In spite of many obstacles she achieved 
her goals. She maintained very high academic standards at MLC 
but she also encouraged her students to participate in many extra 
curricular activities. I later joined the Sri Lanka Muslim Women's 
Conference during her Presidency and worked with her on many 
educational and charitable ventures. She was always ever ready to 
help the needy and the underprivileged. 

~60~ 



Her dedicated services to the Muslim community especially the 
Muslim women, helped them to integrate with women of other 
communities. She is a role model for the Muslim community. 

A lady educationist of her calibre is an asset to the Muslim community 
and to all of Sri Lanka. I wish and pray that Almighty Allah will grant 
her health and longevity in her pursuit to serve the community and 
country. 

Farida Sherifudeen 
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What Mrs. Jezima Ismail means to me . . . . 

I first met Mrs. Ismail when I was a student at Muslim Ladies' 
College (MLC). She was an excellent Principal. She has influenced 
me greatly and also inspired and encouraged me: She introduced me 
to the world of social work and selfless dedication to others. She has 
guided and encouraged not only me but also many other girls and 
women to work towards a cause which has had a profound impact on 
the Muslim community and Sri Lankan society. 

A generation later she has touched the lives of my two daughters and 
inspired them as well, the same way that she inspires and guides the 
younger generation. There are many women who owe their current 
positions to the training and guidance given to them by Mrs. Ismail. 

Mrs. Ismail I thank you for being a great mentor to me. 

May Almighty Allah bless you with good health so that you can 
continue to lead the Muslim community, in particular, and 
Sri Lankan society in general for many years to come. 

Jausha Ishak 
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Deshabandu Mrs . Jezima Ismail -
and counsellor 

our guide 

Mrs. Jezima Ismail occupies a very special place in the growth and 
history of the Moors Islamic Cultural Home Women's Bureau. She 
has been our guide and advisor from the very inception of our 
Association in 1979. She has been a great source of strength and has 
given us invaluable help and guidance in moulding the Association to 
blossom into a recognized non-governmental organization. 

We take great pride in saying that Mrs. Jezima Ismail is a unique 
personality who combines dynamism with flexibility, feminity and 
graciousness. The Muslim Women of Sri Lanka are truly fortunate in 
having in their midst an erudite and intellectual lady of her calibre to 
give them leadership. She is dedicated and committed to the cause of 
Employment of Women and Women's status in society. 

The celebration of the 15th Century of Hijrat in 1979 at a national 
level provided our community an opportunity to think about our 
place in the national development of Sri Lanka. Under the leadership 
of Hon. M.H. Mohamed the Minister in charge of Muslim Cultural 
and Religious Affairs, Muslim women were given an opportunity of 
participating in the celebrations and getting into the mainstream of 
activity. A conscious realization of the need for the involvement of 
Muslim women in the process of national development based on 
Islamic values saw the birth of the Sri Lanka Muslim Women's 
Conference. The Hijra Committee set up by Hon. M.H. Mohamed 
under the able Chairmanship of Mrs. Jezima Ismail blossomed into 
the Sri Lanka Muslim Women's Conference. 

Mrs. Jezima Ismail became its founder President and her role in 
building up this umbrella organization to the status it occupies today 
is due entirely to her indefatigable dedication and commitment 
T o d a y t h e S L M W C i s a n u m b r e l l a o r g a n i z a t i o n 
where all Muslim Women's Organizations in Sri Lanka are affiliates. 
This Conference is a unifying force bringing together all Muslim 
women in Sri Lanka to work together collectively, for the upliftment 
of the status of Muslim women and their equality which is confirmed 
by the law of Shariah and the Quran. 

- 6 3 -



Herein we quote Mrs. Jezima Ismail from the Muslim Women's 
Magazine published by the SLMWC. "Today Muslim women have 
been subjected to limitations and inadequacies which are completely 
un-Islamic and derogatory to the dignity and ideals that have been the 
hallmark of the doctrine of Islam. This status must be reformed for 
the all round development of the individual, society, community, 
nation and the world." 

When the MICH Women's Bureau celebrated their 25th Anniversary 
in the year 2000, Mrs. Ismail was a tower and strength to us in 
planning and organizing the event. In fact the whole programme 
which was presented was her brainchild and she spared no pains in 
training and perfecting every aspect of the event. 

Mrs. Jezima Ismail gives of her talents and organizational skills 
not only to Muslim women's organizations but also to the 
non-Muslim women's organizations. The Women's Bureau, the 
Sri Lanka Women's Conference, the Sri Lanka Federation of 
University Women to name a few, where she has held the post of 
President, she has given of her best during her tenure of 
o f f i c e a n d w o n t h e i r a d m i r a t i o n a n d p r a i s e . 

It is a well known fact that she is a very eloquent and convincing 
speaker who grips the entire attention of the audience whilst speaking. 
One of her favourite quotations is "I shall pass this way but once. 
Any good therefore that I can do let me do it now, for I shall not pass 
this way again." This is in fact in keeping with the Islamic doctrine 
that life is not eternal and we must be of service to humanity in this 
w o r l d to ea rn the love of A l l a h in the H e r e a f t e r . 

May the Almighty Allah grant her many more years of good health, 
prosperity, happiness and peace to fulfill her mission of service to the 
community and nation. 
Ameen. 

Faiza Jazeel 
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I have been the Honorary Secretary of the Sri Lanka Muslim 
Women's Conference (SLMWC) since 1994, under the Presidency of 
Deshabandu Jezima Ismail. 

It was a pleasure working with Mrs. Ismail as she redefined my role 
as Secretary and encouraged me in my work at the SLMWC. 

She organized many seminars, workshops and other educational 
activities and introduced self-employment projects to empower poor 
Muslim women. 

As President, she co-ordinated the SLMWC's tsunami project which 
provided assistance to those poor and unfortunate people who were 
badly affected by the ethnic problems and the 2004 tsunami. 

In 1997, Mrs. Ismail initiated a project to build houses in Beruwala 
for the Internally Displaced People (IDP) 5- Muslims from Jaffna 

In December 2004 when the tsunami struck Sri Lanka, she formed a 
committee made up of SLMWC affiliates to help those left bereft by 
the tsunami. She empowered the women by engaging them in 
self-employment projects and educational activities. She was always 
willing to assist us when we needed her expertise when organizing 
seminars, workshops, etc. 

Mrs. Ismail is some one who is always conscious of the needs of 
others. May Almighty Allah grant her the strength to continue 
working not only with the Muslim community but with all other 
ethnic groups in Sri Lanka. 

May Allah shower His blessings on her. 

Badriya Bawa 
Honorary Secretary 
Sri Lanka Muslim Women's Conference 
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Deshabandu Jezima Ismail 

Deshabandu Jezima Tsmail is the first Muslim lady to be conferred 
this high honour by the Government of Sri Lanka. Although she was 
born in the Eastern Province her dynamism and influence have been 
felt all over Sri Lanka. She made us aware of the need to be 
responsible members of society. She is a colossus among the Muslim 
women of Sri Lanka who guided and trained us to serve humanity. 
An erudite scholar and educationist par excellence who has played a 
prominent role both in the fields of education and public service. 

She is a guiding star and role model to Muslim women. She was 
mainly responsible for establishing the Sri Lanka Muslim Women's 
Conference, an umbrella organization bringing together many 
smaller organizations with similar objectives. Her leadership 
training has encouraged us to serve those less fortunate persons in the 
Muslim community as well as in other communities. 

As the President of the Sri Lanka Muslim Women's Conference she 
has spontaneously and willingly extended her assistance and advice 
for the activities conducted by the Young Muslim Women's League. 
Under her guidance many of the League's programmes and projects 
have been completed successfully. In 1981 the League organized a 
fund-raising project the "Buda Programme" and Mrs. Ismail was a 
tower of strength in coordinating and planning the items to be 
presented. This programme was a financial success. 

During the 2004 tsunami which caused untold suffering to the people 
of the Eastern Province, the League extended its support to 
Mrs. Ismail for the relief efforts undertaken by her. 

Mrs. Ismail is an outstanding personality who succeeds in any 
venture she undertakes. The Muslim women of Sri Lanka are proud 
and honoured to have Mrs. Ismail as their leader and hope and pray 
that she will continue to assist us for many more years to come. 

Fatuma Hameed 
President 
Young Muslim Women's League 
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Deshabandu Mrs. Jezima Ismail 

Mrs. Jezima Ismail was the Principal when I joined Muslim Ladies' 
College in 1971. She is a dedicated and courageous lady, a devoted 
educationist, who uplifted women with determination, specially the 
rural women folk of the Eastern Province villages, the majority of whom 
are impoverished and living in wattle and daub houses, giving them a 
helping hand to develop their know-how in cottage industries and 
trying to find markets for them. Her feats are innumerable to mention 
in a small note as this. 

She has had indelible influence on the lives of her students and 
Muslim women in general. Its my privilege to be a student of hers 
and to bring to light very few of her accomplishments. I consider her 
to be my mentor. 

Having married a leading parasitologist, Prof. Mahroof Ismail, 
she has been fighting for the rights of Muslim women even in 
international forums for women's rights and concerns. An illustrious 
Muslim mother she has been in the forefront of Muslim 
women's development, empowerment and in alleviating poverty, thus 
paving the way for their career advancement, and in enhancing their 
quality of life. She has always been emphasizing the need of 
educating Muslim women for their advancement in life and even 
spiritually. 

A widely acclaimed academic and Chancellor of the South Eastern 
University, she gained her Masters degree from the McGill 
University (Canada), has been a winner of many prestigious awards 
for brilliance and all round excellence. She is humane to understand 
the sorry plight of the poorest of the poor Muslim women, widows 
and spinsters and the less privileged women in various parts of the 
island. 

Recognizing her feat in spheres of life and service to the down 
trodden women folk, H.E. the President bestowed on her the 
honorary 'Deshabandu' in the eighties. 
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Mrs. Jezima Ismail has done much for the poor Muslims. Together 
with the SLMWC members as an active team, she has worked hard, 
and is still in the forefront, towards the upliftment of the poor in 
alleviating their sufferings, so that they may face life with courage 
and confidence. The 'Safaa' housing project in Pannila, Beruwala was 
her brain child. Forty houses were built with the generous 
contributions received from various donors. The beneficiaries were 
the destitute, Internally Displaced Persons (lDP's) from Jaffna, who 
had been driven out of their homes by the LTTE fifteen years ago. 
The families of the IDP's are living happily in Beruwela and have 
obtained permanent employment. A 'Masjid' and a 'Quran Madrasa' 
were also constructed in this housing project. 

She has not only helped women on the bread line, but also assisted her 
students and other women in obtaining school admission for their 
bright children. Her advice and encouragement to the studious 
children has been fruitful. They are now in a position to face the 
world brimming with confidence. Most of such children are now 
self-assured. I was also involved in a project to obtain financial 
assistance through the Beruwela branch of the SLMWC for a 
tsunami affected family. Four members of this family died in the 
tsunami. A sum of Rs.60,000 was collected and given to the woman 
who survived and who is the sole breadwinner of the family. She has 
utilized the money to establish a small grocery store. 

Her poise and charisma have won her many able and educated 
friends from all communities in the Island. She wears a pleasant 
smile at all times and has kind words and patient ears for us! 

For Muslim women, who need her services and practical 
guidance,we at the Beruwela branch of the SLMWC look forward to 
her support in all of our activities and counselling in all spheres of life! 
May she live long, hale and hearty!!! 

Sithi Rilvey Furkhan 
President 
Sri Lanka Muslim Women's Conference, Beruwela Branch 
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A message from the President of the Muslim 
Women's Social League 

During the 2004 tsunami Jezima Jsmai] was a pillar of strength 
to our League, advising us on how to help the victims of the tsunami 
for their upliftment. At that time she was very energetic 
and powerful, she paved ways and means to get relief from 
everywhere. All the organizations rallied around her. We have to be 
always grateful to the immense courage she gave us which cannot be 
described in words. 

She always gives people every opportunity to develop and utilize 
their talents and strength. Our League has taken part in her leadership 
programmes and awareness programmes, in seminars and workshops 
on gender equality, equity and social justice, violence against women, 
Muslim women in a multi ethnic society, etc. The women who 
participated in these programmes were encouraged and strengthened 
to work for the welfare of others. 

Her leadership qualities are greatly admired and the Muslim Women's 
Social League has benefited greatly from those qualities. 
Jezima Ismail was there for us always We sought and received her 
advice on re-drafting the League's Constitution, on how to empower 
the Committee members of the League, etc. 

Almighty Allah has blessed her abundantly and she is considered a 
leader in the Muslim community. On behalf of the Muslim Women's 
Social League, I wish to express my gratitude to her for all that she 
has done for the League, for its Committee members and for its 
general membership. The League will continue with its programme 
of empowering Muslim women to live with dignity in a multi-ethnic 
society. We are sure Jezima Ismail will continue to assist us in any 
way she could. 

Qadurunissa Nazeer Sangani 
President 
Muslim Women's Social League, Sri Lanka 
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Mrs. Jezima Ismail 

On behalf of the Ceylon Moor Ladies' Union, I pay tribute to a lady 
who has withstood all criticisms and who upheld the historic 
establishment of Muslim Ladies' College which was founded, funded, 
developed and nurtured under the guidance of the Ceylon 
Moor Ladies' Union. 

I pay humble tribute to Mrs. Jezima Ismail who as Principal of 
Muslim Ladies' College reiterated the intention and principles of the 
eleven founding mothers who in 1936 Muharram, founded the 
Ceylon Moor Ladies' Union. 

Mrs. Jezima Ismail as Principal of Muslim Ladies' College instilled 
in the children Quranic values. Many of those children are mothers 
today and continue to impart these values to their own children. 

Yet another facet of her stewardship in the many commissions that 
she is a member, is her single mindedness regarding the upliftment 
of Muslim women in order that they may gain their rightful place in 
Sri Lankan society. 

The Ceylon M o o r Ladies ' Union is honoured to have her as a 
member of the Union. 

Rehana Hashim 
President 
Ceylon Moor Ladies' Union 
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With Her Excellency Carolyn Mc Caskie High Commissioner 
for Canada - 1986 who obtained 

Canadian Funds for Sri Lanka Women's Conference 

Laying the foundation stone for the Academy of Adult Education 
-Kalubowila by her Excellency Caroline 
M. C. Asie - Canadian High Commission 



Mrs. Jezima Ismail 

I feel it hardly sufficient to eulogize a person of the calibre of 
Jezima Ismail in a few lines. She is undoubtedly a fine human being 
who possesses a heart of gold. 

I was privileged and fortunate to work under her as the Honorary 
Treasurer of the Sri Lanka Muslim Women's Conference (SLMWC) 
for about thirty years. She was polite and kind and during her tenure 
of office as President of this organization, was well known not only 
for her dedication to the cause of Muslim women but also to 
delegating authority to other committee members of the SLMWC. 
Thanks to her vision, it has emerged as a leading Muslim women's 
organization in Sri Lanka working mainly for the welfare of 
underprivileged women and children. She was indeed a role model 
to all of us in the SLMWC. 

She has done much to help those in need and she does it without any 
fanfare or prominence. I would like to highlight one of her acts of 
kindness. My cousin who was a teacher had to observe "Idda" - the 
period of mourning stipulated for Muslim widows - on the sudden 
demise of her husband in 1983.. The Department of Education 
granted her no-pay leave for this stipulated period of four months 
and ten days. I informed Mrs. Jezima Ismail that Muslim widows 
should be entitled to full pay leave during their period of Idda. At my 
request, Mrs. Ismail accompanied me to the Department of Education 
and to the Ministry.of Education and submitted this request to the 
relevant authorities. But all her efforts of trying to seek redress for 
Muslim widows was of no avail. Although we made many visits to 
these offices, she never showed her disappointment but kept hoping 
that the authorities would accede to her request. Eventually my 
cousin received a letter informing her that she had been granted full 
pay leave for the period of Idda. This incident clearly showed 
Mrs. Ismail's dedication to a cause. Subsequently, she set about 
getting the legislation passed to enable all widowed Muslim teachers to 
be on full pay leave during their period of Idda. 

I wish that Almighty Allah will continue to grant Jezima the 
necessary strength and ability to continue with her good work for the 
betterment of the Muslim community. 

Jenitha Ismail 
Sri Lanka Muslim Women 's Conference 

-12-



I first met Mrs. Jezima Ismail when I was working at the 
Human Rights Centre of the Sri Lanka Federation in the 
early 1980s. She was then at the zenith of her career as the Principal 
of Muslim Ladies' College. Despite her heavy school schedule, she 
had the time to get involved in promoting the concepts of human 
rights vis -a- vis education. What impressed all of us was her 
unaffected, pleasant demeanour and the accommodative manner in 
which she treated people, who ever they may be. 

I came to associate with her more closely when she was appointed a 
member of the Commission for the Elimination of Discrimination and 
Monitoring of Fundamental Rights in the late 1980s; where she 
served with great distinction. 

However, it was only when I came to work at the Muslim Women's 
Research and Action Forum (MWRAF) that I really got to know her. 
What 1 find exceptional is her attitude to life. She is totally 
immersed in life. She will walk into office greeting everyone 
cheerfully, and then be actively engaged throughout the day; 
discussing projects, attending innumerable meetings, as well as 
serving full time as a Commissioner at the Presidential Commission 
of Inquiry to Investigate and Inquire into Alleged Serious Violations 
of Human Rights. 

With her quick and incisive mind she is able to understand issues 
from a broad perspective. In an age when people young and old are 
very parochial and polarized in their views, I find in Mrs. Ismail a 
rare human being who embraces an inclusive world view of life. 

Although a devout Muslim to the very essence of her being, she can 
still respect and appreciate other world religions. At one of our lunch 
table discussions in office, where the staff comprises Muslims, 
Sinhalese and Tamils, she told us she had read a book entitled "The 
Lady of the Lotus", which was on the life story of the Buddha. She 
said that after reading the book she came to understand the reason for 
Prince Siddhartha's renunciation of his family, to go in search of the 
truth. 
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Mrs. Ismail has the inclusive vision to understand and accept the 
inherent goodness of all religions. This quality of the inclusiveness 
pervades her whole being, as her mind set is that of a Sri Lankan. 
To her religion and race are personal identities, that each of us have 
inherited and to be respected; but that our national identity is 
Sri Lankan. She puts into practice her idealism, in the way she 
interacts with people from all ethnic groups in daily life. 

To me she is a role model to be emulated, for she epitomizes the 
common humanity of all of us. 

Hemali Karunaratne 



I did my schooling at St. Bridget's Convent. All my friends even my 
teachers were tremendously supportive. When my family lost its 
house, my friends, collected and contributed for the re-building of our 
house. Once I completed schooling I started looking for a job. One of 
my friend's Sulochana Dissanayake asked me to speak to 
Mrs. Jezima Ismail regarding my employment. 

Mrs. Ismail (Aunty Jezima, as I affectionately refer to her) informally 
interviewed me and straight away offered me a job at the Muslim 
Women's Research and Action Forum (MWRAF). I joined MWRAF 
the very next day and one of the other staff members offered to 
instruct me on how to operate the computer. AH staff members at 
MWRAF have assisted me in many ways and I am very happy to be 
working there. 

Aunty Jezima has helped me and my family in numerous ways. 
She provided my mother with a sewing machine in order that she may 
establish a small business. During the time that my father was ill, 
Aunty Jezima and her husband whom I call Uncle Mahroof gave us 
all the support necessary up until the time my father recovered from 
his illness. 

Aunty Jezima is a lovable and kind person. She does not get angry 
and annoyed with staff members, but she admonishes us gently with 
a smile on her face. However by her choice of words she indicates 
her anger or irritation. This makes mc want to work harder and better 
and impress Aunty Jezima by my efficiency. 

I have never met any one like Aunty Jezima. She is a loving wife, 
a caring mother, a helpful colleague, an understanding boss and a 
good friend. She is proud to be a Sri Lankan and treats all 
of us whatever ethnic group we belong to as equals . 

Lucia Nicholas 
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My first glimpse of Aunty Jezima as the Coordinator of MWRAF was 
during my secondary school days, when I used to visit MWRAF's 
Polhengoda office after school, to meet my mother - Ms. Furqan Bee. 
After a couple of years, I went for 'O' Level English classes to her at 
her residence along with several other children. Those classes were 
truly memorable and filled with fun and valuable work, which taught 
several aspects not only of the English language but universal issues 
as well. Later these sessions were undertaken by Aunty 
Maleeha Rajon. {May Allah grant her Jennathul-Firdouse } 
Aunty Jezima was extremely busy with her schedule, but she did 
drop in as and when time permitted to check on our progress. 

After completing schooling in 2004,1 joined MWRAF as an intern 
and closely worked with Aunty Jezima to date. I see her as a truly 
inspiring person, whose actions and words mean a lot to me. 
Sometimes I consider her as a role model which most of our 
youngsters should emulate. Her dedication and devotion to the 
community is of immense value. 

At times I do ask myself, how many people in our Muslim society are 
of this calibre as Mrs. Jezima Ismail. We need such personalities to 
diversify our conventional norms. As Sri Lankan citizens living in 
this pluralistic environment, we should develop a conviction that we 
are human beings as a whole not just minorities or majorities. Aunty 
Jezima is an existing example. The tremendous service she has 
extended to society is absolutely amazing. 

Presently, the foundation is set to make her dream of moulding a 
handful of young Muslim girls, into empowered individuals with good 
leadership qualities, is turning into reality, through the establishment 
if ISLE (Institute of Social Leadership Education) affiliated to 
MWRAF. She hopes to build the capacity of youngsters and thereby 
develop their personality. I am indeed greatly fortunate in being able 
to work with Aunty and I hope to continue assisting her in her future 
endeavours. May Allah grant her the strength and courage to bring 
about a positive change which will be of immense benefit to all. 
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I have seen people from different walks of life. 
Some have made an impression worth remembering, 
Aunt Jezima as I recollect has done it with a unique inspiration 

Her interactive style of verbal communication is well formed, 
Her extensive service rendered to the community is immeasurable. 

I pray the Almighty blesses her with good health and prosperity, 
Her commitment towards the community is yet to continue...! 

Furrkaan Bannu 
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The ability to see the light in dark times and also to enjoy the 
everyday blessings in our lives are within each one of us, but 
sometimes we do not know that we have the tools or how to use 
them. At times like this we need guidance, support and inspiration 
more than ever. Deshabandu Jezima Ismail, Aunty Jezima to 
me, has given me and also many individuals the encouragement they 
needed to see clearly the strength that is within. Although a few 
words are by no means enough to express what this amazing lady 
means to me, I owe it to her to try, 

I have known Aunty Jezima from the time I was a little girl, prancing 
about without a care in the world. As a close friend of the family she 
has been privy to the details of my life and over the years has become 
someone who understands me for who I am. She has listened to my 
stories, dilemmas and concerns with empathy and without being 
biased or judgemental, because some times all you need is a listener 
with empathy she imparted wisdom without being over caring or making 
me feel like an inept child and most importantly she made me see that 
it is not wrong to have ideals and also follow my heart and my dreams. 
As young people today, we have many voices in our heads and even 
the study of Psychology does not equip you with the courage to listen 
to your own voice! But Aunty Jezima has shown me that 1 don't' have 
to be afraid of being authentic and true to myself and those around me. 
Her belief in the human touch translates into the hugs and smiles she 
gives and the warmth she generates. A hug from her always lifts me 
up instantly. 1 have also been lucky to witness her compassion and 
commitment towards her work and the community. 

My close association with Aunty Jezima began abut ten years ago 
when 1 had the privilege of working with her at the Muslim Women's 
Research and Action Forum (MWRAF) - an organization founded by 
Aunty. I had just started working in the field of social service at the 
time and there was a lot to learn working with marginalized and 
discriminated women in the community which opened my eyes to a 
world beyond what I was familiar with. 
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When things became daunting and disheartening, I found solace in 
observing Aunty at work. Her calm determination to bring positive 
change to the lives of so many touched me. Her belief in the need 
for a strong support system for women is carried through in every 
aspect of her life. The importance placed on relationship building in 
the work place and family is a first step towards building a 
community and society in which people can trust and also cooperate 
with one another. It is also an important step towards making sure 
that women have a support system both within and without the 
immediate family circle. 

Aunty Jezima made me understand that belonging to a different 
generation did not mean necessarily that each could not understand 
the other and that we should cultivate the ability to embrace new 
ideas and thinking, whatever the age. Whilst she is strong in her 
values and beliefs she is open to new ideas and thinking, which is 
essential in order to move and live in a society that is constantly 
changing. I admire her enthusiasm for life and the positive attitude 
with which she approaches any challenge. 

Being a young Muslim in this day and age, gives rise to many 
questions and even confusion. Her teachings on progressive Islam has 
helped me to learn and love Islam, as I now have a better understanding 
of the religion and the way of life our Prophet (SAW) has given us. 
I am yet to meet anyone who speaks of the religion and it's teachings 
with a passion as she does: the focus being on love, faith, simplicity, 
clarity and understanding. I think this is very inspiring to those of the 
younger generations - whether they are Muslims or not - because a 
misunderstanding of the religion has led to much destruction and pain 
around the world. 

Her knowledge of the world, religion and life has given her the 
ability to communicate with many people and touch their lives in 
many different ways. One of the most significant roles played by 
Aunty Jezima is that she is a link between the grass roots level and 
the policy makers. She uses her position and standing in society for 
the improvement of the community and I think this is one of the best 
ways of giving back. The enthusiasm with which she works to make 
a difference in our world is an inspiration to me and undoubtedly for 
all who know her. 
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What I value the most in my relationship with Aunty are the many 
conversations we have, which are to me like lessons in life. When 1 
am in need of a dose of perspective I can be sure to find it during a 
chat with Aunty. There is no limit to the subjects we can talk about 
and the thoughts we can exchange." The freedom of this dialogue has 
infused me with much confidence and a greater appreciation for life. 
I feel truly blessed for the unique relationship I share with Aunty 
Jezima and to have worked with her. And it is with love, pride and 
respect that I call her my teacher, mentor and most importantly my 
friend. I would like to say THANK YOU Aunty Jezima for always 
lifting our spirits, giving us strength, love, hope and a different 
meaning to our lives. I pray to Allah that He gives you everything 
you wish for in this life. 

Shamana Rajabdeen 





Laying the foundation stone for the Library at 
Shums School - Kalmunai 



Sewing project in progress at 
The Academy of Adult Education - Kalubowila 

Deshabandu Jezima Ismail addressing the audience at 
the Muslim Ladies Study Circle, Colombo, 

on their Annual Exhibition and 
Award Ceremony. 
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Dialogue with Quazis 
Girls School - Kalmunai 
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I have had the pleasure of knowing Ms. Jezima Ismail for just a few 
months. But during our short acquaintance, I have noticed that, there 
is much more to her than just politeness and her lady like manners. 

Ms. Ismail is an intelligent, dedicated and charming woman. Her 
analytical skills help her to diagnose problems and devise viable 
solutions. She is capable of handling any situation with 
thoughtfulness and maturity. Her innovative ideas are what keeps the 
Muslim Women's Research and Action Forum (MWRAF). 

As she has been a teacher, her communication skills, both written and 
verbal, are excellent. She is very knowledgeable and experienced. 
Her interpersonal and communication skills have allowed her to 
develop a productive working relationship with both MWRAF's staff 
as well as its clients. 

I believe that Ms. Ismail is a genuinely caring person with a kind heart. 
She is the best example of a person who works for true humanitarian 
causes. She is a 'people's person.' She strives hard to create 
inter-ethnic harmony in our pluralistic society. She is respected by 
all communities. 

She sets an excellent example for people of all ages especially young 
people. She is an asset not only to MWRAF but also to our country. 

Hasna Mohamed 
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A Ray of Hope 

When asked to write about Aunty Jezima, 
A thousand words flooded to mind, 
In short I can simply say, 
That she is truly one of a kind. 

Biologically she's my grand Aunt 
But I know her more working with her 
Her spirit and her character 
Makes her most of all my mentor 

She started off as a teacher, 
Which works well with her nature, 
She has always been so caring 
Bringing the best out from those around her. 

She now works to help the less fortunate 
Because she believes that each life is great 
She stands up for them to turn their fate 
And each day she strives in this way 

Working with her is a great fortune 
Because her spirit is always a full moon 
There's something to learn from her everyday 
And that helps me grow in many ways 

Her patience in life overwhelms me, 
Her attitude towards those against her, 
Because her goal in life is clear cut, 
And she lets nothing petty deter her 

She is always someone to turn to, 
To bring light in the darkest of hours, 
Whenever something disturbed me, 
She always brought back the fire. 
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She has done so much for all of us, 
This country as a whole 
She has changed the lives of so many 
Peace in this nation is her goal. 

She is some one I look up to 
Some one 1 admire in many ways 
Some one whom Sri Lanka is lucky to have 
And this is my message for her. 

Thank you Aunty for believing in me, 
Thank you for giving us the ray of hope, 
I wish you every happiness that ever can be 
And May you soar high in your skies of victory 

Inas Jinna 
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A tribute to a friend 

It is with much pleasure that I pay tribute to my old friend and 
colleague, Jezima Ismail. Not often does one get a chance to tell a 
friend how much she is valued and appreciated. Certainly, Jezima 
would be embarrassed beyond measure were I to suddenly go up to 
her and eulogise on her many, many achievements. 

"What in heaven's name has got in to you?" She is likely to ask at the 
end of a personally complimentary speech. So I am happy indeed 
that 1 can get to say what I want without interruption or dissent from 
the object of this article. 

Jezima and I swam into each other's consciousness when we were 
about 13 years old. We met at a Girl Guide Conference and it was 
love at first sight although we were both at different schools - she at 
St Bridget's and I at Musaeus. We soon realized we were on the 
same wave length and if our lives have run somewhat parallel since 
then it is probably just a lucky coincidence. Jezima told me later 
(much later in our lives) that she was so taken up by the glamorous 
salwar kameez costumes worn by the Musaeus College girls in the 
"Pakistan Item" that she took to wearing it herself. 

Eventually we both got our degrees and started teaching. We both 
taught English as a subject. We both headed schools in Colombo. 
We both married just one year apart. (We did not consult each other 
as to dates of this all important step!) We both belonged to the 
SLFUW (Sri Lanka Federation of University Women). But there the 
resemblance ended for Jezima has had a career which very few 
women can emulate. It is a career which has been motivated by the 
word 'SERVICE'. It has been a life of service in many spheres and 
not just in the world of education. 

As Principal of Muslim Ladies' College (MLC), Jezima began 
reading more deeply into Islamic studies because, as she told me, 
she wanted to be able to guide her students along the right paths and 
not just in accepted norms of conduct. She wanted them to think for 
themselves. She obviously succeeded brilliantly for to this day, her 
pupils remember what she taught them ....and not just academic 
instruction either. 
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Hear this tale 

One morning I was her guest at MLC at an "English Day" 
celebration.. I made the comment that 1 found the girls of her school 
all extremely pretty and she told me that while good looks were a 
lucky accident of nature, hygienic living was an every day matter. 
She over saw every aspect of her pupils' toilette and dress. For 
instance she had noticed that schoolgirls tended to forget to scrub 
their feet and often had dirty heels and toenails. She decided to give 
them a practical lesson. 

As she walked up the stairs ahead of groups of girls she would point 
to her own sandled feet and tell them to notice that her own heels 
were spotless. 
"How do you do it Miss?" they would ask. 
"Scrub with soap and an old toothbrush". 

Not many Principals had that kind of interest. 

Jezima first taught at Devi Balika Maha Vidyalaya under that 
legendary educationist, Dr. Wimala de Silva. Predictably, 
Dr. de Silva made her join the Sri Lanka Federation of University 
W o m e n , w h i c h h a d b e e n f o u n d e d b y m y m o t h e r , 
Mrs. Clara Motwani and of which she was the current President. 
About the same time, my mother made me join the SLFUW as well. 
Jezima, of course, went on to become one of the Federation's most 
distinguished Presidents. 

Early in the day Jezima made up her mind to be a woman who 
retained her feminity but combined professional acuity with good 
grooming and a charming personality. To my surprise, and of course 
delight, she told me that she took as her two icons, Dr. de Silva and 
my mother. 

Many would agree that she has now overtaken her former icons. 
As Chancellor of the Eastern Province University, she is now 
virtually an icon herself to the many young graduates who meet her 
both at the SLFUW and in the course of her work as Chancellor. 

- 8 9 -



Again, to bring in a personal note. When I recently published my 
book "Chosen Ground" I asked Jezima to be the keynote speaker at 
the book launch. She stole the show. Standing tall and dignified in 
a white and blue sari with her head covered in true Muslim style, she 
was a vision of Asian elegance. Her speech brought forth both tears 
and laughter as all great personal tributes should do. Would that her 
two icons could have seen her. They would have been so proud. 

To have known Jezima and to have been associated with her for most 
of my life has been a privilege, an honour, but most of all a rare 
pleasure. To have a gracious, dignified yet personally caring person 
in one's life is one of the many blessings this worldly existence offers. 
This blessing has been mine and I thank the warm and wonderful 
person who has offered it to me from the bottom of my heart. 

Goolbai Gunasekara 



For Jezima Ismail 

We live in an era where perpetual youth is idealized more than ever 
before. We also live in times where it is difficult to find role models 
in Sri Lankan public life that are an inspiration to us and a new 
generation that will follow. Thirty years of violence and internal 
strife have undermined our values and our institutions. Celebrating 
Jezima Ismail's life and work in this felicitation volume gives us an 
opportunity to express our appreciation of someone who with charm, 
grace and dignity has become a role model for the Muslim 
community and her country, through decades of commitment to the 
highest standards of integrity, professionalism and public service. 

Jezima Ismail can be described as a daughter of independence -
someone whose childhood and youth coincided with Sri Lanka's 
independence from centuries of colonial domination. Her parents 
perhaps showered their daughter with many gifts, but they gave her, 
unusually for that time, the precious gift of a good education. 
Jezima used that privilege with wisdom and generosity, and 
eventually became a pioneer in women's education, not only in the 
Muslim community but nationally. 1 am sure that others will write in 
detail of her career as an educationist. 

I would like to celebrate her remarkable capacity to inspire 
generations of students and young people with the sensitivity, 
understanding and special qualities of a gifted teacher. Her interest in 
education has been sustained throughout her life. Even her 
ceremonial role as Chancellor of one of our national universities has 
become an opportunity to make a contribution to the development 
o f tha t u n i v e r s i t y , and the w e l f a r e o f i t s s t u d e n t s . 

When Jezima retired from the school system, many of us hoped that 
she would take her rightful place in our country as a states woman and 
political leader. It is a sad reflection on us and our society that the 
political environment does not encourage the participation of 
someone with the special qualities of leadership and integrity that all 
who know her, associate with Jezima. 
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Though denied the opportunity to hold high political office, Jezima 
has used her talent and ability to fulfil her personal ideal of service in 
the community. Her contribution to human rights, including women's 
human rights has been sustained in all these difficult years, through 

service in many public institutions and in the non-governmental 
sector. She has never beeji a self proclaimed human rights activist, or 
a follower of this or that "ism". She has led from the front, with 
wisdom and courage, willing to articulate an objective opinion, on 
controversial issues. Jezima's priority has always been a commitment 
to impact on the daily lives of the people, including women, in the 
communities in which she has worked. 

Her tireless and often demanding community based service in the 
region of the country where she has her roots, the Eastern Province, 
has been sustained throughout the period of armed conflict and the 
tsunami crisis. Despite shouldering many executive responsibilities 
in non-governmental organizations in the Muslim community, she 
has always been there to contribute in solidarity and friendship to 
other causes and groups who have valued her support. Firmly located 
in her own religious and ethnic identity as a Muslim, her life and 
work has never undermined her capacity to think, feel and work for 
her country. 

Jezima Ismail has inspired respect and affection as much for her 
service in public life as for her special human qualities. Many of us 
have benefited from her generosity, friendship and support in our 
personal and professional lives. We have happy memories of her 
laughter and sense of humour, and shared moments of joy and 
happiness. We have admired her capacity to confront a difficult 
situation and resolve it with quiet firmness and a smile. Jezima can 
shed a tear, and move all of us with compassion, inspiring commitment 
to a cause or a project dear to her heart. She is fortunate to have 
been blessed with a close family and a supportive and caring husband, 
Professor Mahroof Ismail. Together they have achieved a 
work/personal life/balance that has enabled them to pursue their 
individual careers and shared interests in their family and the 
community. 
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Jezima Ismail represents to me, the best in abiding values that I stilt 
believe are Sri Lankan. Her life and work demonstrate that 
achievement, recognition and respect can and must be earned. It 
reminds us that honesty, integrity and the courage to speak on issues/' 
of public concern are the responsibility of every citizen, and 
especially professionals and those who hold public office. Jezima's 
life and work reinforce our faith in the human potential to hold 
steadfastly to one's own community and religious beliefs, and share 
a common vision of peace and development for all Sri Lankans. 
I join all of you in felicitating Jezima, and wishing her good health 
and happiness to continue to be that special person she has been to 
all of us. 

Savitri Goonesekere 
Emeritus Professor of Law 
University of Colombo 



Jezima Ismail 

1 have known Deshabandu Jezima Ismail for a very long time. Our 
relations deepened in the years that we spent together on the Human 
Rights Committee Inquiry on Disappearances in Jaffna (2002-2003) 
and again on the Presidential Commission of Inquiry into Serious 
Violations of Human Rights (2006-2008). During these years we 
developed good mutual understanding and appreciation of our values, 
thinking and activities. 

The inquiries in Jaffna also provided opportunities for closer social 
contact, especially during the long road journeys to the peninsula and 
back, and during our stay there. Along with the third Committee 
Member, Camillus Fernando, and the Secretary, M.C.M. Iqbal, we 
often engaged in discussions on a variety of subjects and occasionally 
listened to Jezima's singing. She had sung in the past on national 
radio and continues to sing very well. Although a devout Muslim, 
she is familiar with and happy to sing Buddhist, Hindu, Christian 
songs and secular songs as well. 

Jezima's social concerns were clearly evident in the course of the 
proceedings of the inquiries in Jaffna. Many of those who gave 
evidence were impoverished women who spoke Tamil only and had 
suddenly been thrust into taking over the responsibility of not only 
heading the family but also financially sustaining the members of 
their families. More than any other person in the team, Jezima 
quickly established close rapport with the witnesses, helped to secure 
relevant socio-economic data and pushed for workable rehabilitation 
programmes to support those families. 

Though cosmopolitan in many ways and Colombo based nearly all 
her life, Jezima has consistently and successfully maintained her 
roots in her ancestral home and neighbourhood of Kalmunai. In 
addition to excellent mastery of Tamil (her mother tongue) and 
English (which she taught), she is fluent in Sinhala. She is very 
catholic in her range of interests and her large and varied circle of 
friends, but finds time to travel frequently to Kalmunai and 
elsewhere in the Eastern Province. 
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Much of Jezima's educational, social, cultural and development 
activities are focused on the people of the East for whom, she has 
been a role model for several decades. She has prodigious energy 
and has maintained a very pleasant temperament despite sustained 
punishing workloads. 

It is widely accepted that Jezima was a very successful teacher and 
school principal who helped to modernize Muslim Ladies' College 
and take it to new heights. Muslims were late in taking to modern 
English medium education. Muslim secondary schools were founded 
much later than Christian schools, and later also than Buddhist and 
Hindu schools. Muslim girls' schools came into the field even later. 
Jezima is among several educationists who helped to bridge the gap, 
benefiting successive batches of students of Muslim Ladies' College 
and their families and, in the process, the entire nation. 

It was through Jezima that I came to know well her equally 
distinguished husband, Prof Mahroof Ismail, one time Dean of the 
Colombo Medical Faculty. As much as Jezima had helped to produce 
many batches of well educated school girls, Prof. Ismail has helped to 
produce many batches of well educated medical officers. He too is 
amiable and multi-skilled. As a vegetarian, there are not many homes 
in which I am able to enjoy food of exceptional quality. The Ismail 
home is one of those. To my surprise I discovered that the special 
vegetarian delicacies that I enjoyed there were all produced by 
Prof. Ismail. Cooking outstanding dishes, vegetarian and 
non-vegetarian, is one of the many activities that he enjoys doing and 
excels in. Theirs is a happy home and, as a family, are exemplars to 
all who know them. 

Devanesan Nesiah 
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Jezima Ismail - a role model for women 

It is a pleasure and a privilege to pay tribute on this occasion to 
Jezima's multifaceted achievements and qualities of leadership in the 
complex and volatile social milieu of Sri Lanka. During more than 
three decades of close association and friendship, and from this point 
of vantage, I have seen her perform her multiple roles with charm and 
distinction. 

As an educator, her profession for several decades, she was a creative 
teacher who sought not merely to impart knowledge but also to 
stimulate the personal development of her students. As Principal of 
Muslim Ladies' College she was in the vanguard of providing a 
holistic education for Muslim girls, and on retirement she left a 
forward looking institution as a legacy to her successors. Her inputs 
to proposals for education reforms have been always thought 
provoking and valued. 

Jezima was and is a successful institutional builder both in the state 
education sector and in civil society. She was a courageous pioneer 
in establishing institutions such as the Muslim Women's Research 
and Action Forum and the Academy for Adult Education and in 
creating a network of societies in the dark post-tsunami years in the 
Ampara district. My most vivid recollection is of Jezima eloquently 
addressing a somewhat bemused gathering of largely Muslim women 
and men nearly three decades ago. She has her roots in her cultural 
traditions and a vision to build a harmonious multi-ethnic, 
multi-religious society in this land of ours, never deflected in this 
currently divisive society, from her goal of promoting a Sri Lankan 
identity that transcends parochial boundaries and is truly national in 
its ethos. 

Her contribution has been enhanced by her ability and desire to work 
with ease and commitment in both official and civil society spheres 
of action. She serves in key positions in state institutions, 
commissions and committees and functions as an effective leader in 
non-governmental organizations such as the Sri Lanka Women's 
Conference, the Sri Lanka Federation of University Women and the 
Sri Lanka Association for the Advancement of Education. 
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In both spheres her 'trouble shooting' skills have won her acceptance 
and esteem. Among her multifarious talents also are her impressive 
media presence and her creativity in using different forms of media to 
communicate crucial messages that .are intended to transform negative 
social perceptions. 

For myself, for over three decades, Jezima has been a friend to whom 
I could turn for advice, sharing thoughts and warm and unfailing 
support. 

Swarna Jayaweera 

I 
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Jezima Ismail 
Jezima Ismail, if she did not exist would have to be invented because 
she is so many personalities rolled into one lovely woman whom 
everyone who knows her is proud to do so and loves. 

1 do not know Jezima in any of her official capacities such as the 
former Chancellor of the South Eastern University or a member of the 
Presidential Commission on Serious Violations of Human Rights, 
et al. I only know her personally and therefore mine is a personal 
vignette of her. 

As my tertiary education was abroad and soon after its completion. 
I joined the Sri Lanka Foreign Service and was abroad again in 
training and serving in our diplomatic missions, it was only in the 
latter half of the last century that I came to know her mainly through 
the Sri Lanka Federation of University Women. I took to her 
instantly because, beneath her erudite composure was a woman who 
would enjoy a joke - even at her expense - and chuckle and laugh 
like the many school girls that must have passed through her able 
hand as Teacher and Principal. (I wonder whether they suspected 
this!). 

Jezima is a Woman for All Seasons and she is a many faceted woman 
par excellence: a wife, mother, friend, teacher, and educationist, 
human rights activist especially on behalf of women and the less 
privileged and a trainer of countless young people in the service of 
others. 

Jezima is a woman of ideas and one who makes an event interesting 
through them. She is also innovative when it comes to methodology 
and implementation of projects and programmes. I also call her a 
"designing woman" as she designs her many elegant outfits (2 piece 
1 believe like a bikini but worn over other garments !). 
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Apart from being in demand for her own skills she is also sought 
after as an ethnic choice and it is amazing how she manages to do all 
she does plus care for her family and the members and. stafDqf the 
many organizations she heads. She is a good time manager and lihave 
not known her to decline to do something worthwhile,on'the grounds 
of lack of time. •[;] \ 

It was when she was President of the Sri Lanka Federation of 
University Women that I launched the SAARC Federation of 
University Women of which she then became the first President for a 
3-year term in its initial formative years when we organized an 
activity for each year in Sri Lanka, giving the Federation a good 
start. 

Above all, Jezima is a woman of peace and reconciliation and her 
talents are much sought after to soothe ruffled feathers which she 
does quietly with great success. Jezima is a religious person, not 
only in the Islamic sense, but also of being at peace with all beings. 

Despite her fund of knowledge and her eminence, she remains 
modest, approachable and ready to lend a ear and a helping hand. 

Needless to say, I admire Jezima for her strength of character, all her 
qualities and abilities and I am proud to call her my friend. 

God bless you Jezima for all you have done for people and all you 
are continuing to do, tirelessly especially for Sri Lankans traumatized 
by our years of conflict - may your leadership qualities be emulated 
by so many in the younger generation you have focused on and 
inspired as a sharing and caring experience with them, 
irrespective of any divisiveness as we are all Sri Lankans. 

Manel Abeysekera 
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50 Years for a woman of gold 

Many years ago on the 21" of September 19... .a nurse came out of the 
room,''and smiling she said 'it's a girl'and indeed it was. But it was 
no ordinarytigi]*l. It was a girl who was going to grow up to be a 
leader iri'the'j.Sfi Lankan Muslim community and also be one of Sri 
Lanka's biggest inspirations. A person who can bring a smile out of 
a tear, give confidence to another who is feeling low, and a role 
model to many young Muslim women. She is none other than the 
well known Jezima Ismail. 

Jezima Ismail is a source of wisdom, a giver of sound advice, a 
bringer of goodwill and a communicator of peace. 1 find that she 
has all these characteristics. She has a heart filled with love and 
kindness and a deep yearning to do good for all. 

During her years of service to the community, she has earned many 
titles including the title 'Emeritus'. During my years of associating 
with Jezima, I found her to be an independent, sensible, firm, yet an 
extremely fun-loving person who is very enthusiastic in making the 
world a better place for all. Now that Jezima has reached 50 years of 
extremely dedicated service, I can only hope and pray that she will 
continue to fulfill the task of making every child's dream a reality and 
I wish her every success in the years to come. 

Haniya Hashim Moulana 
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Without darkness nothing comes to birth; 
without light nothing flowers 

Forthright and honest a true diplomat "Aunty Jezima" as she is fondly 
referred to by me, is an inspiration to those who know.her.v'As for me, 
I am proud to call her "family" 

To have been able to stand by and support this lady when ever 
possible in my own way has been valuable times spent along this 
course 1 have travelled with her, as well as a learning curve for me. 
A journey that has inspired me by the work done, while facing the 
many obstacles, but continuing to an "appeal" in her various roles, 
have proven what a wonderful human being she is. 

Beneath this unique character, composed of compassion and gentle 
ways, lay a strong and dynamic personality that can capture the 
attention of those who listen to her and her requests when she 
embarks on the many missions of mercy. She seeks no prominence 
from what she does, but goes forward with a passion to achieve what 
she sets out to do. This is an attribute that is hard not to recognize. 

Her doors are open at all time to all who seek her help, may it be 
humanitarian, community or a crisis. She ALWAYS makes herself 
available, never saying 'No', but extends a sympathetic ear and gives 
solid advice that is meaningful. A pillar of strength she is for any one 
who turns to her in an emergency. Her calmness and valuable advice 
helps put people at ease and to be able to face any situation, while 
putting things into the right perspective. 

Together with the various community service projects Aunty Jezima 
dedicates herself to, she manages to juggle and handle her private and 
official duties equally well with a skill and composure T am amazed by. 
Unruffled, she patiently carries on with the support of her family 
especially her husband. Uncle Mahroof who adds to that 
strength and support which I am sure she gets when she most needs a 
friend and confidante. This is not only a pleasure to watch but an 
example to us all. 

-101 -



Aunty Jezima has helped to empower women in rural areas to b 
to play a vital role in their society and contribute to the comrr 
Her^counsel and guidance has created where by women have fc 
more profound sense of contentment in finding out that they ha 
gift to project|themselves in ways that can be beneficial not o 
themselves, as well as their families, but also to the society in 
they live. 

May the struggle be for the underprivileged, deprived, de< 
orphans or the abused, these may be only but a few of the 
qualities that I have mentioned, but I am sure the list goes < 

Some think only intellectual people count, know how to 
problems, know how to get by, know how to identify an adva 
and seize it. But the functions of intellectuals are insufficient w, 
Courage' , 'Love', Friendship' 'Compassion and 'Empathy'. I : 
this Grand Lady for all her attributes that not only I, but many < 
have come to 'Love and Respect' as she continues to pledge hers 
the country and her unbiased support to communities c 
ethnicities that are a hallmark of her contribution that 1 and 
others have chosen to support. 

Haadia S. Galely 
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Pablo Casals once said, "the capacity to care is the thing which gives 
life its deepest meaning and significance." As we all know, caring is 
Aunty Jezima's second nature. I was just 5 years old when I 
was first exposed to this lovely lady's warm spirit. Only in retrospect, 
a decade and a half later, have I fully realized the influence she has 
had over my life. 

The cheerful melody of 'Up, up with children'reminds me of one of 
my very first stage performances. Aunty Jezima who directed this 
production, as busy as she was, still managed to find the time to 
make us little ones feel important. My courage to participate in other 
plays and competitions later in life, no doubt stemmed from this initial 
experience. 

One of the more distinct memories from my childhood is watching 
Aunty Jezima put pen to paper and rapidly scrawl some very 
meaningful words. Thereafter she would try the words along 
with a tune by singing them out aloud. What astonished me 
most was how she always managed to fit words to a piece of music. 
She was truly inspiring. Although I could go on about the number of 
ways in which this kind lady has touched me, space limits do not 
permit me to continue. However this eulogy would not be complete 
if 1 did not mention that I am certainly indebted to Aunty Jezima. 
She is among the few people I hold in high esteem. In times of hate, 
greed and dishonesty, people like her stand out as a beacon of hope. 
And we can believe for even a moment that there is good in this 
world. 

Sabreena Cader 
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rf)L«(3>ib. i j l r j m i i a r a i u S s i D f f eT63ruu@ii> (Lpsnisrj^ ^ r r s u r r i i ) a r r j D g y rfaib 

QufT(Lp§j G e u a i D f T * ^©6^(2i_rT(3ii>- rflgDj6Uija6TF ^sjsot i j l a n s n r r e o 

^ Q J n i i r j r A s n . fti_rb&63>ij (IPCIPSU^JIB &I\PS,\J>5>NGTS\ rflui3ss6fr UPOSIS 

- 1 2 0 -

http://6UfD21jaE.il


QP(5 rsJ65>«&6&ITUJ, UUUrT^UU^LD, UaULHTSO, #u5)ij CTGnUSJT U6BS1$£|B(£ 

urrij^l a>6B\to\ A6vni_ 'arrwiffl r^suib Qai<Ri(gib' eiguib urrL«5l«n 

gLLDrTrijfD^sii fl8flD6TT«jrr«, ^ i ^ g i c u L b Qs,\r^wi\s,@ ( S l i d 

suLLSiS^rTeinanLUfTiflan LDttwi. j ^ u u i r f f s n a_^,6i5tiijfT6n!jrra^ g>SJTGI3 

E _ $ $ S n j r r « 6urryi£fi[>S6ff}UJ ^ I J U D D L ^ n r j . f f r n i J j & £ L D < 3 £ | s j > n j f f 

u r r ^ f i i f l O T 6T65TU6ii60)g r f ) 6 i i E T * ( § i ) Q f f i i i ^ r r i j . ^ i f f u c r a f g r j a ® ( i p s n g L 

dlefransTT&CTi, ( t p ^ s u j firarr^cfflfDrT (GfBffic), @fTSRfti_(Tir>siiir 60$£urr 

( ^ r B i f f i i b ) , (ipenjurTLneurr Q g g e n S l i D n ( t S u d l ) . 

Q _ ^ G u j i T e B L £ > r r ^ , n S l f t j i r a y p i i ) Q a u i ^ i5l6BTanrr^rT«n ffgd5$ &\$n)W$, 

g>sn&l fi_wjffi6uaSl6B>uj£ Q$rTi_rrr&sMTij. B.SC, AMICE, MICE, 
AMIWE, MLWE ^ S Q L U u C i _ i B i a s i > 6 m J Qu rb fDG ^ r r f S , ^sarrfiu^jflfiu 
<^)6\ifj Q u r D a a n i i j i u i £ l * s i j i i j i j r 5 g ) u^s iS lu j r r f iOT r£fjurrff6OTS> * § s d 6 W T 4 « 6 t t l j 
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ggGnn$i_$£l SUI^^ITSST G g & f f u j E f t i e m e u 1 9 8 9 6 _ Q u j D r n Q g j s n S u j f T s i S l s r r 

©ff6ff)sua.a6TTii) f f t f u & r r e o i D r r a , © r f j l u u r r a 2 0 0 4 ^ i c . s ^ a r c r © 

ffiS5TfTu5)Li5l6oT i51fi3T65Tij ufl&ajii) 6flrJT6U6nur£$(r3i_U-!J>£_5. _»ir6OTi_3snGr_rTib. 

a » ) u ; a ( 3 ) t D r T ^ r r a i t n ^ ^ l e o svOTrrLr i l i j J IeoTrTGU u i r g p a & u u i l i _ 

Qu6Sirrs(6njS£brr69T 6_rTu>6_rT#rrrT (tpsDfnaisnfin (-LDubu{5$^w$6i5l(r3£ftj, 

L|60TFrJ6iirTu)6ul6iD6!RL) Qurnjaj^rbarT-OT ( i p i u r b ^ l s e n l g i i u } , ^ t t r j i r b ^ i C S u i r e o i 

@sn r&66§£|{D69>6iJ& &L.196IJ6TT j u u ^ l g i i i i b , ^ i i i ) i D £ f t ( D 6 n m 9 6 n 6 D 9 i r b g i i 

G j B j j i ^ u j r r f t ^ i s t i r / !tQuC^ehenssis,u u r r i j i a S a J i S p g f T t r j . 

3>nGon$8>n60wns> <© I -U IT$ ] Q n ^ a e r r L ) 6 S ) ^ i i | sn f r@ a £ l i _ r j , ^ 

i J l ^ j r B ^ S f l i ^ u u r b r n ] , u e o 6U(r3Lr&ja6nrra ^ « J « D I J ^r6J@ 

a * IJJ @(L$$&|0 Q_=6_s" l @6TTRDLD<5) a»rT60£$66 

f fmjJjBjSirnj^JSISED _^@_=6_rTi£_j-M*&U_|ib, Qu_OTja.fr a e _ l ui9$a,6&)$_.iu ,_D, 

§J6TT(6giU)n' fffTUl5lLI_6S)^lL|Li) &[6\}ij _!S_l(0jGlD lDfD«.a6l5l6V)65)60. 

<_MGi]_y,6->!T_: Gfff jr&A, aafi0ifliurT]jQ6O6ij«D6iJiLjii), ,9i6yni£>aj a s ^ ^ t T e J T 

^s t i l yp ib g j a i r r a j @}_iT_B)L_>a s»nso r f i s n s n s i j a c i f l j b u$r_$(JT)UU6ijrra_fi. 

&\5,S>6MJU\jyi$6i> a.SST$J ( jp$£a]rTUUfT (JpaL_>L_ajg> L̂DLJl 

61illl-6^^rTSf)6STUJrT!fl6SI£]L£) ClP^g> £_Li)lDfT6l5)s3lgJLi) ^651RJ)ULLjli) 

uiffiDsuiijij) urTff£6S)a>u_|Li> CTfflJirrjjLD rflsnKHj&ajLJ u f r i j a a l f n r r j j . g i s n a j 

gijBRDg) euy5) fffTff<ER ( r f l f j 5u j^r ru j [T^ ) fi_pD6ij (ip8S>ro\unas\ ^aeutr 

^ L b i o n r r i S I - a i ^|,(5TF,65)IDSDLU CTsnjpjLb u > r n r B g . $ 6 \ ) 6 » 6 \ ) . a , a _ u r T 

sni)i£»fT6^1sn 9 ( 3 [ j i c a s f r g J s D s n^ah i _ > L i _ a a _ r n _ L | i o £ j _ . u _ _ _ 

£B6Ug)jTtflu5l6U ^ m J S u f T ^ j a o f l a p L L5lifl-_)-_ a r b r n j a QarT6aort9(r?,fj3^rTrr. 

QggCTlSllDfT QaFT(ipLi>L_l__ ©(fl© 6U(a,l_L|__a6TT GIDG-0 U l ^ g i a j a 

Q f t fTs ra r i j j t fT j jBg j fT r r . e f l i ^ a t a j - . © a l s j i r n G-ijaD-rra-Tfl-O, g g s D s n g J s n 

Gsusnrr(gQu)69irnj a s R f r i ^ u u f i a a a .GS__hl( j)_F Q s - O - u n r j . ^ s u s u i r m j 

a l s t D L a a u Q u Q j | i i > a i ^ a j ^ a t f l j a t g u u $ - O g _ u _ | i i > Q u n ( i p g _ , 

^sn_S(g,6_a_l65)L_=.aLJ Q u j f j j D a i^a^^AY-f i sTr ulsnu;a-»6THL|Li> $(rF)£$ 

»©jg)lUL|6_rTrr. @a,_5irT__ ajTsn USAEIJIB usOG6i6SiL.$>t&$n&> g j -nan^sn 

@65iguii) @j_flui_l@-iirTij. 
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S A L ( B i @fiffii_jjDnpj, ^6urr)rjr5l60 ff(3urr(3 Q a n a R n i ^ r & a i 

afT[j6Bin83̂ l6inTTG6oC5LU, 1995 ^ L D ^,6irai(5 CTangj '£9(jrTU)£$j g!$ujLb' 

6Tgyii) (BrfL.©LimDU UETLsoaenLrBj^lLU gjTrso QsiJ6if)6ijjB££iii> QmjIeiSl 

RFILMSRV) U£$RFL«n&UJLG}|L&, (G,RRU%) ©UGSEUJ U^e5rflaD*IIJLG^IB 

^fBgjJT6i6 URBFLSUJ u5)a r£65&ri_ jBiufj^FI) A>L-©6inrj6&65>6tT 6T(i£a£)65mrj. 

(jpfflrbc61ii> ft6\)rTfffTrr GurrsurTfbf̂ LEO {gJjBrrjrrfiX) 9© '65>iD60ffi6o' 6T63T6̂ ii) 

nSluifl^fi5(!bIB^fTij ^§ju>il(SiD606orr§j, 'fislirrnj^gj £§Je5U-iii>\ fjjTsiSIsn 

6ul[fl6ijrTa&afl36!na3t 56 ÎRJLUJ ui_r&iS5(65i_65T Jgrj6inni_rTub Û LUURRA 2008 

LURRJFF iDrTaŝ a^Gi) (jp6ri)6oli£» GUSSJRFTEFR ^rjrTUJffrfl QffUJ60 (jpaJTsnesitfl 

yp60ib Ljlijaijii) QffuJgiiefrenrTij. 

QggenStiDT ^srdirrrujlgo surra, err gjsngy GĜ LTU jf$u5l6ujir> FFRJSUG^ff 

RF£5u5l6pjib Q«IP QUFBRDGLFFLJRR(f3 QuajsnDOTbfliijrrsai $&IF>̂ L(DN"RJ. ^esTrreo 

g)jBj£l65)60Ujl 65)65? ^|65)l_6U£5rb(5 ^HSUIJgJ @ STT 65) l£) aearT60 6UrTlpS65)& 

6T6U6\jrrrjTj u6ULDrr65i ^^^gurrrjiDrfs. ^enLcrj.SJQ^anufflDgiLi URRRJIAGSU 

^|,6a)ffUUL{56frG6TT65I. 
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1 9 8 2 i b ^),65in{5 Q a r r t i p L b i S K B s o euLLrriTi &606iSl <©t$a(Tffliu(T& (btot 

aE»L«DiDtSuj (DrDgi l i£> @reJ@6iT6TT ( j p e r o s ^ l i i ) urTLffri6m 606B6Tfl6ifr 

1 ' u t p u e o u i S i l u j (Lpfin>a51ii) G s o i c e r o " (ip^ssimw Qun)^€8i6n\hi(^snsn^, 

fgassojOjirflemuj Q&691 efljpseiD&ff G f f j j r b ^ (jp6TOso1ii) QuessiQffliTrT^eiiij 

$6ff)6Daj)U) $ r r r& j££ l ^ I p D U L i r T S { B i _ $ ^ ) f f Q f f e o ^ l f D r T J 6T6otjd Q f f u j $ 

6T65Tffi@ L£fiOT6Ĵ 6BTJT!J6)Sl65)6tlT 6 jrbU {7 )£$ ST 691 e_6T76T7£$65)657U 

^[flUiJ&3)l_UJff QffUJ$$| 

^|^69Trr60 UrTL.fffT6ff)606tDliJll̂ ir), ^J^lU6iDJIX)li> 9(J5]&rr6TT 

. S j ^ u i j « ^ 6 » f r u 3 l 6 0 ( i p * « f r L G i _ r T ( 3 6j>(56û  a J p t f j l ^ u u e n ^ a , s a n i i © 

6T6BTgJ y,lflULj @fJLl^UUtT^lujgJ- 6755165)631 <£Jp51(LpaU U@j&$4 

GtoTSJinC8t_6in. ^su<g>ib QwsnGnwwffm Q^rrsoflujlsi) ^^arrsjT 

^,r&]6d60^^60 s u r r C e u r b p ^LDjjff Q f f uJ ^ f T J . ^ i s u ^ G ^ n r b f T j ^ s n ^ a 

s e m n @ j B r r e n a S u j r s & i GurTGeu ie f f i ^jaDir^lujn'a - gtii_<ia&i£>rTa& 

( rp f f i«ml6 i_rr (B "Qgg6n5LDrr ®6TOiDfru5l6o" i&igtuugji&emfa "@6iJ|j 

6Tmi£6TT BSBiJGIlij, @6Ulj 6Tf6ja6TT J6U j , {§}61Jjj 6Tr5iffi6TT ©SI[J6Ulj" 

e i a n a Qsrr(ifijbGlu606orTijb e^(^J6una»m&>^&) 960I Q u t n j a r f l e n u j i i a i l i ^ 

Qffrr6060"lg&$rfluj G s u s r o r g L i ) Gurr60 ® ( 5 f b $ & i s i e n ft® ^6ij6U6n6ij 

W&\pff£ll{li>, ^,63iri3^(jpii) 67651U56a7£3>l 60 <©J6Urfll_LD '' fi_fc]&6TT 

a e o g i r j f f l i i S l s J T a606)51$ $>fjw ereijsmrfltrTjffi^lpDgr 6T6Si ejcrr, 

6&6TT6lSl6nLiJft GftL-Gl_6ffr. 

" j b r r s n @ * ft6oairTfp6rouj 1 9 7 5 l d <£&6wii(j> QurrgijLj6ufbfD5ii£», ^ e i i r G r D 

@&&60gojT[flu5l60 w\rms>G6\rQiGsis8i j B L i ^ G s s i a n . g j u Q u f T ( i p & j 

^jaaahQij eusn^ijigtl LDrjLDrrs 6U6n f̂Bffj6Y76T7gj. ^ I ^ J ®6ngiiLB 

©fp(T36iJ([T)i_fTija(S73a.@6fT ^ ^ g j i a r r u j ^ g j j u^iDnaf f Q f f r r r f i q i i ) 6T6efjjd 

67^1ljUfTlju(Su(T(5 ^(TTja^SJTGfDSn. 
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g U j r r u u a e o i T a ^6ff>[p£ajnj(nj6ijaj 6T63ia(g> ID6UT ^gjjasorTft 

© © a r f l r D f t l " s r s n r n j ^ t f iDfTau u $ e b ffi_fiDfj-£aaj ^ s u i j a j 

aeti^iiJlan^tSi^esiiriffiDLu, <&in5laS!«fT $Lff63CT6ERffliiJ£ai)$, aeon? uji)n5liiJ 

^6ii[j«j'*> t6f8maraiu'.: urrrBJ-̂ eneoT a606i5)ii51«ii sr^flijarrso G r B r r a a l s i n a n 

[ B s i i ® C T Q g i g i a a r r L i p i u a j . 

' l@uufTLff(T65)6\)a.(g s u y j e u g i r i ) ® ( i p s n STIBJ@ ai_soiDUjrTrbtfjlafijasfr 

s i s n r r u BJKTT) G a C T t o S l a D U j a 6 a L i _ G u r r a j 1 9 5 6 - 1 9 7 4 & u e n i j Q&i(gwL\ 

G a n f l urT6TflarT6i51e6 s_a«51 . s & r f l i f l i i j i r r r a a a L O T L D U J i T r b f j S t a C T i 6T6na 

Aiffilanirj. 

Q a r r t i p i b u l G 6 U Q a e n u l r f l g g i l (St. Bridget's) Q a n w Q o j a m ^ G g o u u j ^ g , 

®6urr I 9 5 5 e b i f t .u^ .uLLg)$6ff»6in i4U>1966i i ) ^ e r o i © asosiSI ypajuxrsffl 

(M.A) ULi_£$sDanLL|Li> 1 9 7 2 i b ^ s r o i © a s o o S l i p L i G s n m D n u 

ULI_£g>laJ)6DTLL|li> Q u r p Q ) ] (JpfiTOStSllD GlUSBT a s r f l e O ffi_tU|j 

a e O f f i S l i u r T f i n f r r T a ^ gjanaDKn e _ i u j ^ ^ I a QafrsnnLrTrj. 

326U(J5u a a n a j a 6 0 6 i 5 ) f f (Sff«D6iJii5l60 I36U(5i_rbja«nsn (ip6ri)6\51ib 

Gsoie6n) ^i^luijrTaa aLfiwiDwrr^pJ^snsnfTiJ. 

$ t [ $ i r $ Q ^ 6 n 5 i D r r @ca>iDrru51ffi> ^ a i / j a s f r t o r r s m s u j a s r f l a n opsntp&nij 

ae\)fi)5IGLurT(5 iDL©ii) r̂ lengn QarTCTrenrRD s i ) ( t p s w f D a f T j r T a a f i o a S . 

CLp6S>fDii5l60 aebeiSl, 6T6inu6urbfi5Igyi£), (tperbetflLi) Q u O T n a s i f l e J i Qwwunfa, 

iDafffffTrr j B L f i u i p a a n a a s i T fifln_a£Qajrri_iJL| G u n s i n r D 6i5lLiurBjaffrf!6}iji£> 

a ; « n a j ©oJeij G j b i j r i j a e w s n f f Q f f s o s ^ Q s u J a j sypa Gff6ff)6uu5l£}jib 

Sieuijaj ypaji£)fTfflffluuL.L0 ]̂jbafrarT (M.A) ,g&Lue iS len asneuuurTa 

l\paii#)ffnij, y p s n f D f f n j r r a aeuffiSû Lb ff^pafBia^aalaDLiijIfioaan 

L|[flrBaj«raT|J6ijiD 6T63TU$6\) ^ ( 5 [ B G ^ Jgjeui j l f f l fr ua@6uuuilu 

U3GanrTr̂ t65)6\}sniJj enb\onex> LjrflF&ajQarrerrsn {ip\^\i\\b. 

^ I ^ 6 $ i r @ ^ r r a j§) s u ( 3 a @ 1 9 8 9 s o ' ' G a ^ a u r & a / ' 

gg6ffTrr^)u^l e i J l ^ a s i ' f l ^ a j a Qasnrjff i51^agj. f f ^ g j a j ( t p e r u e o l i i i Q u s m n a e i f l f l i ) 

" G a a u i j i a j " s ^ l c j a j Q u r D J D (ipa,6\)fT6uaj O u a n n CTafnjajajii) @r&j@ 

C g r f i l u i j l u G e u a i i i i p u j ®(rF> 6i51uuJiDrT@ii). 
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<SH$G#rT(3 1991 • 1993 Lb ^ O T F I © SOILIGJICTO &>\p8>3>$sn asusal sul^gjib 

® 6 U ( 5 i @ * £ 6 n L _ £ $ $ i . 1992 ir> ^,6BSI(5 aaJaBaaiTsu GffiTflnaiT (Zonta 
w o m e n o f A c t i v e m a n t A w a r d E d u c a t i o n ) 
QuaraTatCTjjaarTSin sulrjjgju), I999s6 asoeiSlaarrsj! ggenrr^Iu^l fiulfjjgjib, 
200...lb £Bii)U6si aLp*£$sri asosul rifyrggjiib Qurbrju QaTSWiLiajrj 

@6ur) srsnsorfub. 

^^iLDilgiDfiOso gjajjj ueo rj^eoasrilan ^ r f l r f l u j r r 6T6&iuffii6u,LD, 

|§JJ£ pT60 *6ifl60 ^ailaLDrran63)6\j (Lpero SX51LD O U G H T asTflsri 

(LpsnGsjifDnrjLDrran fiurrLpsiSlujsi) urrjrrjlLLjLb, aso6ula6in6\), asorrffffmjLD 

UJTJflSlqLb 6TtLp£5U ULU«D61Ja6TTfT(63Lb. 

©suu^j © © L O U G L O ffypaGff6iD6iJu5l6t) ffQuLL, aff06i51a © © L D U L O 

6T63T60rTli). 

g j e u r r a j g i s u u s n Qur r r f i l uS lLuso rTsn f r ^ ( a J f i i i r j a j asrcT6iian SJ>6U0S5UJ 

@(T3ffG*rT^ifl656fr ^^rjkjrjasfi. {§6urj"5l f̂riufTg LD^6JD5LD Gail 
QP^aSIajTrj 6TLb.6T6ri).aiTrJlujuurj (jbrrLTtgTjLDaJirD e_m)UL3sn^) LrrsLij 
LD*^6inarrrflLiJLJurj ̂ alGiurrfflsn ffGarrarJIu-irrnmrj. 

@6ii6urrnrjrr63i i^ss\L^60ff,^Gassia> GarrsnrtL. ^^LD^.QggsrtfLDrr 

ŜTOLDrraSlffo ^surjaefr L o s a ^ s ^ f f G<JHD6II QSILILU rj3rri_rT(6TTjLD63TrDLD 

9,ugsi Gurra GnJ65$T(f)Lb sTesirD ®(jr> Îsorflsrr g T e s s i s s i n a ^ ^ ^ e i D e i r T 

LorrrbfiS QSU6T¥IGUJ ©©(Bgyii) ffypa Gseoeu QffLuiu6omb. 

^ l a j S l j L D QuOTJlfibSTT SnL. @$&SDf in f f Q f fUJUJ (JpL9U_|LD 6T65Tff Q f f U J f t J 
arrili^ff ff(Tgi«D«n u 6 t D L . ^ ^(fjiD^l QggenSicrr ŝroLDfTuSffO ^ e u r j a s n 
(jperoeiSlLD ff(ipas>$Kri (ypanGaiirn^ (LPSTUSOILD Quanh eifina. 

Sn.ro (Lpl̂ LLjLD. 
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isa,sawiusKin U?s»KW«f<j>w7 rfto) 

1985 - g&\b ^straii^eiSl^jBSij (̂rTjLD l̂.QggsTfiSlLDn @6rbLDrTu51G60rT(5 
ULp@ii> ffr&ajijuuLb 6T65Fa(3ja a?6ff>L_8383j6ri6Tiajj. rjjfreffi (LperueiSlLD LDa6if]rr 
affOgirrrJlLLlleu aiorTrj «J(3> Lessen ^ailurj QggenSlLDrr 

®6TOLDTufl60JL65F ^ i l f f lu jU U653fl urj)r£83J6frG6TTS5T. ^ S U ^ a ^ S . a°g> 
S6U6S160 G3um_|Lb Gufraj rj5fT63T QufTjfD ^inJeijsnrjaigTjLi), 

6U$&dC©£60&l6g)li) 6T65J33J 6D(TLpa.63)aU UITLlDITaluJSjJ. ^165T651fT6ljnl5 
u|£{B3Lb Guriaj sSsnLa ia , uff-eoiLOLLirrsin r^aoans^aefF ersin Qr3(6J,ff835il6U 

6T65TgyL0 [il65)6\)a3B3J 6UfT(lpLb. 

QggenSliDfT g)6ruLDrrLi5lffi51aJi (336551 r56065ra(6jTjLD, <£M65iuL0, ueoinuLb, 

{̂6T{,6ff)LDU_|U3, 6urfarjLOfTS0I (]pa(lpLCi LDll(3tf)6060 «SJ6Ur/&6TT8jJ £_65>l_, 

r£63>L_, UrrSUGiI>G5ia6TT UJrT61|Lb 6T65IS5)6in LDLljLOSOeO &\5Vig)L-6S\ UUPOLD 

ujrrsuKnrjixiLb a6urra sh^aj^rrtsjLb. g j a j ,̂ 6OT6oirrrnF,a(83 ^sueurTsur) 
^KTjjffifluj u r r a a l u j i b CTsngjj rBrreJi a r ^ a j a l G r D e s r . 

53^(TTjLDail.Qgg6n51 LDrr ^ 6 n i LOrruil60 ^i f iurjasr i L)a65>Lpu 
Q u r T ^ i luQ ^ ^ i r f f j e u r j a s n . ^t,65ifT60 uaLp Qujjij 6^3313(8383 
33(33sjlujrT6ffi6iJ^a6n. ^,rj6umjuSl6!nrT51 ^aniDs^iurrau u653tlL|rfliL|LD 

^6Urja6TT 6TuGurT33JLD Qu655ia6TT jB6065>65TUUril!T5l ^SjlaiDITa 
^.LpLDiraff fflrj38j)uu6uij. '' 9© Gu685i655irTau uljDjjjaj Sijffnrjrb^j 
6lJIT(ipi£i 6T65T*(83 ^I6O60n"61|TJ ffaeO 6lSl83LDfr65T UrTaalU-ir&ia65)6TTU-|LD 
8>$$<&&&$}nG5i. rj>(T6<n fft^G^rrffintra s u r t t f f i f l G j D e a i . ^smtrso 6T65ia(g, 
(Upesreairrsi) 6TS3S365>6in ^.uilrjLD Qu6&3iafiYi L51rrffffl65>6BiaG srm§, 

a6U6!D60Gijjn(5, aj63TUS3G83fT(5 6urTLpaljDrr^a6n. @6uja65)6nu ufrrja^ib 
Gurraj, @6uja6n33j i3\j3£\6m6si8>68)6na> GaL(§ub(BurTS3j, gieurjaerTaj 
aj6inus3SD83 Gr^rratgLb Gurraj rj3iT65J Lolasijib G6ua65)65iiaj6&M_a5GjD6&T. 
®rB33Li QusffffiatsTija® erssrsnrreo STSJrsjr QauJuj (ipi^ii-iiD"? 6T6&ruaj 
83rT6Bl 6T65133J $|j)8365)65iu5l60 6TlJGufT33JLD Si-GUSH 6l5l6̂ LULD 6T63I 

^ i ^ a a i ^ aftiflS ^larbarTau u r r fguL® ej^rrsuaj sjjOTUuufgLi) 
Qu655ia(63a(33 rjjrTe&r QS^IUUJ G6U655T($Lb STStJTfD (ipensinuGufT© 
(LpujsBinij (jpesiGenrfilff QaFsousurj QgjsnSiDrr @6TOLDU5160 <©j6urrs.6TT. 

"QU63ff[g[5Jja5.(S3U GlJ655r Slf&jV 67651(01 @(TT> 3383 gj SUIT) 

QffrT60Qi]6ijmja6fi. ^ s j f j j ® eiSlsjleiSlsoaarTSinsijrjna ®(T5i£gj 6T65ipib 
Qu655ra6TT r&coepa a n a e _ 65> Lp ^ aj a Q a r r s f f o i i ^ ^ a ^ i D 
@uQU655TLD6trafla(33 Qu6ffOT 635)165) 6O61jrT33L0 6T65IU33J ^0)G6U u l l ^ a a r r a 
6i5)61$lLULb 6T65TU6W83 ^6U(fT;l_sn ULftajLD 6̂3165T61J([T>LD ^rfjlsiJr). Gu653T 
GueDBTSBaifTaGsu 6iirrLpG6iJ6tnrrCBLrj. ^69irr6d Qu655i ST&nueusri 
^11^6511DIU6060. ^«U(6Tj,Lb ^651651 gjfj ^fftTUfTfft^iaiCTJlb GatTSTOlL 

LD65?IS3U L5IjD6)5i 6T6BirD ^l^UUSDI-USWo (̂5>rB33J ^rT60I Gu6Mia(6Trja(S3 
Qu(rj,6iDio Gs3L (jpujfDfflaailfDiTrr GggenSlLDir ^6ri}LDrTu5l60. 

- 1 2 8 -



<Lp6T06lSlLD LDfb-lflf/ £&-6g^JTrJ)u_l60 ^1631631 (Tlj &\$LUjnS, ^ © [ 5 $ 

a IT so ̂ ^1-0 jBfTesi .siajrj a6Tfli_u51(rr,rBffj a j D ^ i Q a r r f i r a i i - , 

^ ^ r f l s n u j i i S l s o , , © ( _ _ _ \ > £ | 9(5 inrrsinn-^lu-lsu, <©1606DAJ aeugojTiflu-lsri 

^ r D g u r y S l u j f j 9Q36UTf}_u 6ja_jib (ff,ar>rn.9&6T7, @rb0)r^a»_!n6TT_s abanrrurrso 

^ r F , ^ * (̂ ffinnosDiuu U60(rr,a(ff, ( t p s n e s i r r e o QffrT6_6_1aa_rrL-i9 STeuiigjLb 

iDrflujrTsin^_i(g|U ur^]_.LDfTft jBLiarrgj @05uL_i_-t_-U63>jj ^erilmrra 

^J63)y;5ftj R f T a " diai^fTetf i l^ (3>6$)rD_o>uj r_la5FT6-iu>fT_i, @^iD(Ta> 

CT(T)$3J-> atTLi? 6)Sl6TTf̂ &60>6ijes@Lb u s n e m u a . QarrwijiL QggfinSliDrr 

®6rou-fTii5l6_ &$tifja>6i\ _jrrrfli-i_>rT6i]*j r£l«n(Dft6m6Tia» s r r ^ u i b G u r r a j i 

u^lijmiaLnrTa G I D S D L i / a j 2_ffliLi-)_«r)iju urTi;rTLi_^Ajrj}i€_^l606n6.. 

(g,65)jTjat63>-TT ii)«DfD6_rT&-ijt_!, ^63ifDaB6!r)6nLJ ua-ljjfBjai_ifT&6i|Lb ffiLl̂ a 

_MTL@L_> ^̂ SEflGOTfTfJga U653IL| <£H$&rTrfla>6TT ^)65) 63T6_ (5 a li) 

surrGsuetraT^oiQ^rTtrT) U60BTI_| 6T6oi6_mi>. 

1 9 8 6 e _ l l t _y , i b ^,6071(5 i n rTe t raT f i iSa tsT ja tg ) @_T__orTib u r r u u b a t r j i S l a a 

(SffiJ65iJT_?Lu 9(5 ffr&ajjuuiD e i f f l n a @ & a l e o u ^ a j . QufTfjemra 

( jpsruevSl i i i iDasrf)j &-0§ttjT!^ wnamsfiluxTi) ^ L D § _ LSIror t .^ jBTTLa-sifleo 

6?(2,6_63>JT cp($nJ7 - - f n f i ^ a j e u g j i i ) ^fihustiliJL)aeTT e u i p f c i s S l a . 

Qan"en6uajii£(T63T u y > a a su^pasarBiasfi ^ u G u r T $ ( r j ) r _ . * . a j . 9(5 jBrTefr 

jBrTOT urTi_£$rj)(S> 6U@u_i__(a3_ : Q f f s n r D C S u r T a j 9© iDfTaj-rrfl U5I_TO 

@65i(iii STSiTgji tS l jD IB* . jBrrsfr CTsfigji a n a ? 9(5 u l f f r u a i l * L S D L 

CTSJI-SllLU- jfiLt̂ SfflfTfj. lDfT&53Tffl51 9($ SUrjjIuJ (§j®L->U0«J l5l6TT6_>Sn 

61651 UgJ _T--l_»(§£ Qd3lfllL|U>. JBfTSffl ^fiURDIJ SUIT 93^1 ^lg)|Ul5I Q>6-16-1. 

ulsTuaLsnL 6T(3asa 6tfl-usnso. s__L(_6ar ,©1$*. i_>rr690i6_l ul_rba_C 

g,LG|_n-{$ _U@U6ff)U 6l5L(g 61S3T65Tluii «SN6Jp]LD$ QufDfTlflSS- Q6_6TT1GLU 

Q-FsdrpDrrrj. ffffjgjj Q$ijfb$G£> ,9i(Bg>g> u n ^ £ a 5 j b @ _D6W?IUJI9__& ^rTaii 

<_M(Bg>*5 s - t s j u q f f Q f f e s i r D g i i i i ) u l S u j i r e o i _ u r j 3 * j uSler . ©_r_j&65)-n 

G I D L L O @L5ffi*@ suijffQffrTensinrTmia eTeoirD^iib fiisnesiGairr 6TQ$IT 

6T69Tp ,ei__8=rru.rT_. t©f$urfl«Fr STfflujfTsouj^^ijig,* Q f f a r r G r D - i f r . 

fBrr65i 6n)60iTii) QffiTS-S- Q p a f i C u ^ ^ ! u y GTS-ia.® eroeonti) QffrT606_l 

gjuiJi? ^LD(T3r_jft6fr SB_fBja[en,aa5ili_ Q&n\§})&ib Qua G s u g j i i i b eTeoTQQ. 

@#U)FT_i_F Ofif[T6060 ftfTgUli) LDIJJB 6^631. *'@6060 £l65T65T 9(3 
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Conflict. Violence. Co-existence and Peace - the 
.. 4 ^ • Islamic Perspective 

In the cohtext.of Sri Lanka in the 21" Century what is uppermost in 
the minds ofeivil society are on the one hand, the issues of conflict, 
violence, war and on the other peaceful coexistence. In this article 
the intention is to focus on the Muslims as this particular journals 
objective as stated in the letter of request is to "highlight for 
reflection and perhaps the way for necessary or remedial future 
action on matters and issues relating to the Muslim community by 
whoever concerned (M.Y.M. Faiz, Chairman, CBF 50 t h Anniversary 
Organizing Committee). 

This article is certainly not an academic one, but it is written with the 
hope that the language used is reader friendly so that the contents 
could reach as many as possible, albeit not as an erudite one, but one 
to stimulate thought for future action. How does a Muslim view 
oneself in the pluralistic society? The answer would be in most cases 
as a Sri Lankan Muslim as we know it was the cumulative effort of 
all the communities the Sinhalese, the Tamils, the Muslims and the 
Burghers that gave birth to independent Sri Lanka. What we 
envision is a united Sri Lanka, with no concept of minority or 
majority, with justice and equity as its guiding light with an enabling 
environment for co-existence, harmony and peace in this rich warm 
pluralistic country. The task before us, is to implement this simple 
but complex principle. However it needs commitment and in our road 
to achieving these goals a clear understanding of the milestones to 
peace is urgent. The present - is Sri Lanka is in crisis - the gloom 
that envelopes us consists of many negatives - an epidemic of 
lawlessness, abduction, forced disappearances, abuse pertaining to 
life and living, practical manifestation of prejudice in scapegoating, 
discrimination and violence. Recounting is an endless process, but 
what one has to look at are the ways out of the morass. Conflict, 
violence are all part of life. In fact evidence a verse in the Quran 
where in the act of creation of the man the other beings of creation 
commented -(Quran2:30) - Behold, they Lord said to the angels: 
"I will create a vicegerent on earth." They said: "Wilt Thou place 
therein one who will make mischief therein and shed blood? — 
whilst we do celebrate Thy praises and glorify Thy holy (name)? 
" He said: "I know what ye know not." 
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At the outset the concept of Jihad needs consideration since it is the 
most misunderstood in the Islamic ethics of war and peace; often it 
has been deliberately distorted by many and the idea of Jihad has 
been the subject of many a serious and multi faceted; debate among 
both, those of Muslim faith and otherwise. Today we are witnessing 
a period of re-interpretation and it seems to portend a wider 
agreement on the essentials of an Islamic ethics of war and peace. 
The presence of violence amidst humanity is a problem that has been 
focused on for years. The Quran and Surah offer a framework for 
dealing with the question. According to Ibn Khaldun in the 
Muqadema "war and different kinds of fighting have always 
occurred in the world since God created it. War is inevitable to 
human existence, something natural among beings, no nation, 
and no nation is free from The Quran is not a definitive 

treatise on it but in its exposition of the experiences of the Holy 
Prophet (sal) in the course of 23 years conveys a significant messag 
that encourage as broad principles for a constant ethical system in 
practice. The Quran refers to the birth of man in a state of moral 
innocence or fitrah with the seeds of moral behaviour planted in his 
nature and in the process of growth the individual may encounter the 
corrupting influences. 

30:30 - So set thou thy face truly to the religion being upright, the 
nature in which Allah has made mankind: no change {there is} in the 
work {wrought} by Allah: that is the true Religion: but most among 
mankind know not. 

A concept of Islam is that man is the Khalifa or the vice-regent of 
Allah and in his contract with Allah he emphasizes his responsibility 
to cherish all the beings of creation. His failure to do this would 
result in strife. True peace is not absence of war but the elimination 
of the basis for conflict and this is Allah's purpose for humans. 

(2:208) - O ye who believe! Enter into Islam whole-heartedly; and 
follow not the footsteps of the Satan for he is to you an avowed 
enemy. 
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Since there is no compulsion in religion and man is born in a state of 
fitrah conflict, leading to violence is the consequences of his moral 
choice. According to Sohail M. Hashim - 'Interpreting the Islamic 
ethics of War arid Peace' When people form social units they become 
all the more prone to disobey God's law through the obstinate 
persistence in wrongdoing caused by custom and social pressures. 

In this way the individual drive for power, wealth, prestige and all 
other innumerable goals become amplified and violence is the 
inevitable result of the human desire for self aggrandizement'. So 
violence is inevitable and the circumstance leading to it can become 
a state when an entire society rejects the religious guidelines of 
morality and oppression and violence becomes the norm and mora! 
anarchy prevails. Peace becomes attainable only when there is 
complete submission to Allah's divine guidance and this is the basic 
condition of Islam. Islam recognized the reality of the existence of 
evil and man cannot be passive against attack. Attack has to be 
repulsed in Islam even though hateful 2:216 - Fighting is prescribed 
upon you, and ye dislike it. But it is possible that ye dislike a thing 
which is good for you, and that ye love a thing which is bad for you. 
But Allah knoweth, and ye know not but other forms of violence are 
decried - in short the Quran's attitude to war is an idealistic realism. 
Human beings are constantly challenged in their lives on earth and 
their purpose is to minimize violence, conflict and war and make the 
earth strong for peace. 

The role of faith and belief in conflict and conflict resolution needs 
recognition as the principles of morality are implicit in individual and 
social conception of peace. A secular framework exists and it needs 
to include the powerful role of religion with extended goals beyond 
economic growth and physical security. As stated by Abdul Aziz 
Said and Nathan C. Funk in The Role of Faith in Cross Cultural 
Conflict Resolution -"...Religion is a perennial and perhaps 
inevitable factor in both conflict and conflict resolution. Religion 
after all is a powerful constitution of cultural norms and values and 
because it addresses the most profound existential issues of human 
life (e.g. Freedom and inevitability, fear and faith, security and 
insecurity, right and wrong, sacred and profane). 
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Religion is deeply implicated in individual and social conceptions of 
peace within our diverse religious and cultural traditions. While 
seeking the common ground among them" Religion reflects 
behaviour which has definite objectives in view and one of the main 
aims of religion is maintain positive relationship not amongst humans 
but also between the human being and the Divine. 

There is a deep connection between the spirituality and conflict 
resolution and healing which is a part of resolution of conflict is an 
essential part of the spiritual process. Islam in all its manifestation 
interprets its foundational principle not only as theological 
affirmation but as an active process that results in realistic stand 
points. True, practices in Islamic societies have had recourse to 
coercive power to check conflict but this tendency is minimal. In 
the larger part Muslims have always believed in a society guided by 

divine laws, wise leadership and believe in a justice that is all 
pervading. In all its expression in social reform like the treatment of 
slaves, protection of women, the reasons for the promotion of 
polygamy, the establishment of the institution of Zakat and the 
process of divorce and so on are to prevent conflict and perpetuate 
justice and an enabling environment for social equity and-harmony. 
When one considers the sharia provisions such as the laws of 
evidence and those elements of Islamic Codes more often 
misunderstood these are the pointers to Islam goals for a good life. 
Peace in the Islamic context is a holistic concept based on the Quran, 
the Sunnah and Hadith. 

The central idea of the Quran is the unity of Allah from which stems 
the unity of man and its man's submission and surrender to the Divine 
that creates peace on earth. In fact this theme is 49:13 - O mankind! 

We created you from a single {pair}of a male and female, and made 
you into nations and tribes, that ye may know each other {not that ye 
may despise each other}. Verily the most honoured in the sight of 

Allah is {he who is}the most righteous of you. And Allah has full 
knowledge and is well acquainted {with all things, an expresses the to 
lerance and inclusiveness which is an integral part of the Islamic 
attitude. In fact peace is present, is vibrant and expressed in the 
greeting, language and the condition of paradise. 
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10:10 - {This will be}their prayer therein: "Glory to Thee, O Allah!" 
and "Peace" will be their greeting therein and the end of their prayer 
will be: "Praise be to Allah, the Cherisher and Sustainer of the 
Worlds!" 

In fact the name "Islam" comes from the salam (s-l-m) a condition 
of a person's total surrender to the divine brings to man a peace that 
reaches absolute serenity. The balance in life and the order that 
promote justice and harmony is an Islamic duty. In fact "Jihad" the 
often misunderstood concept is one of the most meaningful ones in 
Islam and denotes an effort and striving for the party of the inner 
self which manifests in life a promotion of harmony and an absolute 
preference for non-violence and forgiveness. The constant recitation 
of "Bismilla-hir-rahman-irahim" in the name of Allah the 
Beneficent, the Merciful is a reminder of this value of mercy and 
forgiveness as the preferred option to retribution and injustice. 

(42:40) - The recompense for an injury is an injury equal thereto 
{in degree}: but if a person forgives and makes reconciliation, his 
reward is due from Allah: for {Allah}loveth not those who do 
wrong. 

The interpretation of the Quranic verses: 

(5:33) - The punishment of those who wage war against Allah and 
His Messenger, and strive with might and main for mischief through 
the land is: execution, or crucifixion, or the cutting off of hands and 
feet from opposite sides, or exile from the land: that is their disgrace 
in this world, and a heavy punishment is theirs in the Hereafter;) is 
of great significance. Muslim approaches to conflict as set out by 
Irani and Funk 1998 in the paper on - 'The Role of Faith in Cross 
Cultural Conflict Resolution - Abdul Aziz Said and Nathan C. Funk' 
draw on religious values, social networks, rituals of reconciliation 
and historical practices of communal and inter-communal 
co-existence. 

- 1 4 0 -



Strong emphasis is placed en linkage between personal and group 
identity, between individuals and collective responsibility for wrong 
doing and between attentivencss to 'face' related issues (public status, 
shame, reputation for generosity) and the achievement of restorative 
justice within a context of continuing relationship. Conflict 
resolution efforts are directed towards the maintenance of communal 
or inter-communal harmony. They favour recognition of muruai 
rights and obligations and uphold shared values by calling for public 
apology, compensation for losses and forgiveness. Conflict 
resolution mechanisms are legitimized and guaranteed by communal 
leaders and elders who facilitate a process of facilitation. History is 
regarded as a source of stability and guidance that provides lessons 
for shaping a common future for society. Efforts aimed to protect 
and empower families and the community as a whole to participate 
in a resolution process". 

When one discusses Islam in the present context and its role in 
violence and war the natural corollary is the world view of the 
Islamists is their political activism. The generally held view is that 
violence is a natural feature of Islam and projects itself in the violent 
acts of the so called fundamentalists of Islam. There are two 
movements in Islam - a positive one of renewal that seeks to answer 
the challenge of modernism and the search by the followers of Islam 
to meet the modern world on their own terms. It is a separate 
movement to the militant fundamentalism that has become a major 
part of the western propaganda to revile Islam and its followers. 
The lost influence of Islam is a matter of deep concern to the 
Muslims and it is in religion that they search for their values. The 
strong sense of community and brotherhood, a significant 
characteristic of Islam not only gives out an image of freedom but 
also a cultural, pluralistic view that promotes flexibility and diversity. 

The first part of the paper dealt for the most part with the role of 
Islam in conflict resolution and how the belief system impacts on 
conflict resolution. The goal seeking behaviour propounded by 
Islam and its criteria for righteousness conduct promotes positive 
relationship not only horizontally hut vertically with the emphasis 
on the latter - that is with the Divine. 



The active submission to the Divine brings in its train actions to 
establish peace. Above all, in its progress towards peace Islam's 
emphasis is on unity of mankind and then on social justice in all its 
aspects. Its' the poor and the weak who are the inheritors of the earth 
and the belief is that the protection of the weak would involve in the 
effort to liberate them from the oppressor. The Holy Prophet 
Mohamed (sal) launched a peaceful struggle against, the oppression 
of the poor because of the conviction that justice is the yardstick for 
judging the quality of a community. 

In community affairs Shuura or mutual consultation as the Quran 
describes it as "those who answer the call of their Lord and establish 
prayer and who conduct their affairs by mutual consultation 
(Shuura) and who spend of what we have bestowed on them". The 
decision reached after mutual consultation is binding on the ruler or 
leader of the Muslim Community or State. In fact in the time of the 
Prophet the majority decided that the Muslims should leave Madina 
to confront the enemy forces outside the city. The Prophet himself 
felt that they should defend themselves from within but He 
followed the majority decision, This form of consultation naturally 
promoted unity and solidarity. It works for achieving the common 
good and awakes a sense of responsibility, participation and 
commitment. Above all it prevents the emergence of an 
authoritarian despotic leadership and preserves unity by preventing 
growth of factions and conflict. 

These two important principles of justice and shuura in Islam are 
significant methods to minimize dissensions and discord in a 
community. In fact to add strength to those there are provisions for 
counseling, arbitration, and even disciplinary action. Islam has not 
only the values but also the approved institution to implement the 
values. There are political institutions to help in the best ways of 
choosing leaders and apparently responsible persons for running its 
affairs. These institutions decried those who sought influence and 
power and promoted the choice of responsible persons. It was shuura, 
justice, unity and brotherhood that were encouraged for running of 
these institutions. 
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In ail these community institutions leadership was important. The 
noble Prophet outlined the characteristics of leadership simpiy but 
clearly. A God conscious person with values and knowledge to deal 
with issues. A group of competent advisors should be available as 
advisors. Moreover, in addition to personality traits that would 
inspire trust and confidence he should have wisdom, courage and 
strength. It is the people whom he leads and therefore should be 
responsive to their needs. It is the leaders of this nature that maintain 
law and order and prevent conflict and above all discipline amongst 
the citizens. 

This is the model of a leader propagated by the Holy Prophet of Islam. 
Many accuse Islam of encouraging violence. As far as possible Islam 
taught its followers to avoid confrontation. However, being a way of 
life reality had to be considered and was especially in the defensive 
sense was permitted. A Muslim cannot initiate hostility but fighting 
in self defense was permitted. Evidence verse: 9:13 - will ye not 
fight people who violated their oaths, plotted to expel the Messenger, 
and attacked you first? Do ye fear them? Nay, it is Allah Whom ye 
should more justly fear, if you believe! 

In spite of this permission all efforts should be made to avoid war 
and battle only in the last resort. One form of war that was 
encouraged all the time was against evil and corruption. When 
Islam was propagated the many rose against it in the undisciplined 
lawless society that existed and the persecution that spread was 
violent and in verse 2:193 - And fight them on until there is no more 
Persecution and the religion becomes Allah's. But if they cease, let 
there be no hostility except to those who practice oppression. 

The verse points out to the reasonableness of fighting against a 
coercive system to usher in freedom so that spiritual and material 
progress could be the order of the day. This was what took place in 
Arabia during the life time of the Holy Prophet (sal). 
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However, it must be noted that war and aggression of this nature 
should be of limited duration and should last only for the specific 
period. Some of the biographies of the Prophet of Islam (OWBP) 
recount that the 23 years of Prophethood of the Prophet witnesses 
80 wars. However, the truth of the matter that the wars that the 
Prophet (sal) engaged in were three - the Battle of Badr, Uhud and 
Hanayn. The others were far from wars. At the most they could be 
termed skirmishes which were in reality examples of avoidance of 
war for e.g. as quoted in the book the incident of Alahzab is called a 
battle. In reality what happened was that about 12,000 armed soldiers 
of Arabia reached the borders of Arabia to wage war but the Prophet 
and his companions dug a deep trench between them and prevented 
a battle. The enemies of the Prophet were determined to provoke 
wars but the Holy Prophet in his wisdom and divine guidance 
succeeded in averting war. 

The current opinion in the world is that violence is the hallmark of 
Islam and needs to be diffused. However the Muslims themselves 
have forgotten the meaning, misinterpreted Jihad and have got 
embroiled in violence. Non-violence is the Islamic way and it 
worked to end superstition, idolatory and persecution so that the 
environment enabled them to practice true religion. The abolition 
of oppressive systems and a liberation of mind naturally led to 
education and intellectual revival. It is strange indeed that the 
positivism motivated by Islam has led to a rigid inflexible 
fossilization of religion among some sectors of the Muslims. 

Islam, it is well known, played a pivotal role in the development of 
humanity and it is true that Islam has resumed its constructive role 
towards peace and progress. Both the religious and other leaders of 
Islam need to reconsider their ideas and strategics. The lives of all 
Muslims should be lived in the mainstream and all responses to 
problems should not be ordered into the path of violence. The 
negative connotation given to Jihad and proclaiming it as a violent 
way to solve problems need to be reflected on. In the last analysis 
what is modeled is what is observed. The example is the pointer and 
not the preaching. 
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ISLAMIC VALUES FOR H U M A N D E V E L O P M E N T 
Some Thoughts for Ramazan * ' 

The pink blossoms of April have given way for the gold.'of] May. The 
Koha's voice is as vibrant as it was in the Sinhala and Tamil .New 
Year. Nature surrounds the man-made environment with its. beauty 
a contrast in form. The one exuding peace and serenity - the other 
turmoil and strife. 

1 referred to man-made environment - it is in that, we look at 
civilization. Civilization really represents a value and in Islam it is 
supra-human in origin and has a sense of the sacred which is 
immutable, inviolable and infinitely majestic. Today one speaks of a 
crisis in civilization, the breakdown of civilization, and that man has 
deteriorated. As Frithij of schoon says: "The world is sick because 
men live beneath themselves; the error of modern man is that he 
wants to reform the world without having either the will or the power 
to reform man. How can a better world be made on the basis of a 
worsened humanity? 'Reforming man' means binding him back 
again to the Absolute. 

Ramazan, the holy month of fasting is the best time to do so. In the 
full 30 days of fasting, meditation and contemplation we can in the 
confusion of materialistic values that generally dominate the average 
man, sort out these values that would lead to the restoration of the 
human within us; awaken us to the realization of our viceregency on 
earth, so that we fulfil the purpose for which we were created. Right 
throughout our worship of Allah, more so in the month of Ramazan, 
where every sense is attuned to spiritual perfection we thank Allah for 
his beneficience and mercy and the greatest mercy of Allah is to 
enable man to create values physical, moral, aesthetic, logical, 
scientific etc., which no other species can do. Fasting has been 
prescribed at all ages and the principle of self-denial is not a new one. 
When we fast it is not at all a process of self torture, instead it is a 
blessing in the sense that one is allowed a whole month to discipline 
and train oneself to function as a human being for the rest of the 
eleven months. 

145-



The:praying;and the meditation process would promote an insight into 
values^which insight helps in self-understanding. What are these 
values andwhat do they lead to? The cardinal virtue's in the Islamic 
valueJ ; system are primarily virtues of the good individual. One very 
significant one is Zikr or the Remembrance of Allah which is the 
active and external aspect of the inner love of Allah. True 
remembrance is at all times and which results in a lasting sense of 
responsibility to Allah and acts as a censor helping each individual to 
resist evil. Such remembrance or worship is very necessary for the 
preservation of the spiritual quality of life - i.e. "Equanimity, and 
faith in the face of frustration, temptation, tragedy and despair." It is 
this constant remembrance that produces a state of mind called: 
'grace' which makes man a being apart from all Allah's creations and 
it is he, who has this grace, who can be rightly termed as the true 
viceregent of Allah. As Hossen Nasr says: "Man's central position in 
the world is not due to cleverness or inventive genius but because of 
the possibility of attaining sanctity and becoming a channel of grace 
for the world about him." Grace is something within - which 
contributes to a deep, quiet internal peace, and can be achieved only 
by this constant remembrance or Zikr, which reaches within the depth 
of man. In fact, when we speak of falling out of grace, or invoking 
Divine wrath, or living in fear of Allah - what is meant is the 
temporary alienation of a wrong doer from the depths of his "divine 
core" or the loss of inner integrity. An author compares this state to 
"a fish in a waterless sealed container surrounded by water." 

Islam stresses intention as being as important as the act itself. Any 
action should be motivated by the love of Allah and this value 'lkhlas' 
or sincerity to Allah means that one does something because it is the 
correct thing without any desire for the fruits of the action - that is 
one is solely motivated by the love of Allah. 

Intention is however not something that can be judged from without; 
only the individual knows it but without knowledge of self even the 
individual may not be able to evaluate his/her intention. It must 
however be remembered that though many pride themselves on 
having complete self-knowledge, it is an admitted fact that complete 
self-knowledge is only an ideal and hence the constant needs for 
prayerful submission to Allah. 
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Amal-e-Salih' cr Righteous action has a significant place in the 
Islamic value system. In fact Islam's motto could be summarized as: 
"Believe and work Righteously." Faith must lead to good deeds, but 
good deeds too must arise out of Faith for stability and onto logical 
justification. Amal-ee-Salih is work that helps man to live in peace 
with himself and in peace with his fellow beings and the rest of 
creation. 

"Respect the ways of Allah and be affectionate to the faily of Allah." 
Tawakkal or Trust in Allah is what comes out in all our prayers. 
Bismilla hir Rahma nir Rahim' This trust in the Absolute helps each 
individual to meet all situational challenges, since he can form his 
values which ultimately will be fostered and sustained and developed 
by the mysterious spiritual pulsation - Allah. It is this trust that gives 
self-confidence to individuals, the ability to face adversity and 
embark on positive thinking. Some may attribute passivity to this 
form of trust that precludes initiative and action. In fact, this Trust is 
the predecessor of striving and effort. 

In today's world almost completely submerged by materialistic 
yearnings, 'shukr' or contentment is a value which is in danger of 
becoming extinct. Aspiration and expectation for a better life is 
natural, but in achieving one's goal it is important to face reality. 
Contentment is but facing reality. The value of patience or 'Sabr' is 
often prone to mis-interpretation. In fact the saying: 'Like patience on 
a monument' has contributed in no small way to this ever simple 
acceptance of all life's vicissitudes without actively working towards 
the minimizing of adversity. This is not the 'Sabr' or patience that 
Islam promotes. This Sabr is to be in control of the situation - Not to 
indulge in explosive tempers, but facing situations fraught with 
conflict in a manner to contain it so that equilibrium could be restored 
without wanton destruction, and minimum harmful effects. 
Thus 'Sabr' in no way means passive acquiescence, but effort and 
striving to control the flow of events. 

- 1 4 7 -



''Show as the straight path", we always pray because lo follow this 
path is the greatest achievement in Islam and in order that this be 
translated to reality, there must be commitment to truth in all affairs 
of life. Punctuality, keeping of promises, honesty at all times, 
avoidance of hypocrisy, acknowledgement of our weaknesses and 
strength; are all actions which lead to the value of veracity (side), 
which is a core value of all religions. 

There is no doubt that truth is the foundational value of Islam. An 
anecdote in the life of the Holy Prophet (sal) is illustrative of this:-
An Arab who was on the way to conversion to Islam came to the 
Prophet (sal) and declared that he was prepared to give up one vice at a 
time. The Prophet (sal) replied: that he should give up the vice of 
uttering untruth. The Arab readily agreed as he felt that he could 
indulge in all others. But in action he found out the fact of truth, that 
it pervaded all acts and rushed back to the Holy Prophet (sal)and declared 
his total commitment to Islam, what one must remember is that Islam 
is a way of life and values expressed in action must take the whole 
situation into consideration. This does not mean that expediency is 
more important than truth, but what must be kept in mind is that the 
truthful person must act at all times as a responsible member of 
society. Any value enacted should always recognize the organic 
character of the value system. That is to say that values are various 
dimensions of the idea! state of affairs and the importance of a single 
value depends upon the concrete total situation. 

Apart from the values dealt earlier there are many more that go to 
form the system, and detailed consideration in the limited space is not 
possible. However, a cursory glance at a few more will be necessary 
in order to do justice to the system. 

Striving or (Mujahida) is an essential part of Islamic behaviour. 
"Trust in Allah, but tie your camel." Jihad by many is misconstrued 
as only war. It does connote war in defence of Islam. In fact in Islam , 
violence and conflict are recognized and what is emphasized in Islam 
is the reaction to violence should be tempered with mercy. Again the 
phrase 'Inshallah' 'God willing' is misunderstood and it is felt by many 
that the average Muslim is apathetic, lethargic and expects everything 
to fall into his lap. without any effort on his part. 
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The Quran is emphatic about this - Allah helps only those who help 
themselves - Speaking of violence, the value of compassion or 
mercy (Rahman) was referred to earlier. 

True compassion in Islam is awareness of the vulnerability of life, an 
identification with all living beings with a realization of the oneness 
of all life, which should result in loving, care and concern for the 
welfare of every being. 'He is the most beloved of Allah, who is 
loving to His creation.' In fact compassion or mercy is a divine 
attribute and has an unique status in Islam. In the area of love of 
beings the Islamic value system recognizes erotic love as one of the 
values of good life. The marital bliss of man and woman expand from 
physical dimension into a spiritual one and such an expansion or 
extension is a responsible union regulated by values such as love, 
truth, justice, etc. Just as one relationship leads to another; the 
Brotherhood of man is a naturally corollary of this. 

One of the important purposes of any system of values leads to 
self-understanding and in this respect the value of Humility 
(tawazuh) is important in that it leads to an honest assessment of self 
which necessarily includes awareness of one's strengths and 
weaknesses. The process of self understanding is increased by 
another value (Sawab) or spiritual development which occurs 
through various actions of merit. 

The value system in Islam has its source and origin in Faith or lman 
in the five principles. The first of which is in the oneness of Allah 
and in the messengership of the Holy Prophet (sal). "In order to 
believe and make strong our faith there is no necessity for theological 
hair splitting in Islam. Islamic faith is such that the Muslim is 
concerned with minimum concrete meaning of concepts such as Allah, 
revelation, creations, heaven, hell etc. This statement is reinforced by 
the Quranic declaration that some of its verses are categorical 
imperatives and while others are metaphorical statements." 

In the final analysis faith in Islam should lead to complete submission 
and surrender to the will of Allah resulting in a total commitment to 
a set of values which should serve to contribute to the total well-being 
of man. In enacting the faith in practice, one avoids evii and practices 
piety or (Taqwa). 
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One avoids.evil so.as not to displease Allah, but what does this mean? 
It means, the constant education of ones human impulses, so that one's 
conscience becomes purified. Fear of Allah results in fear of 
alienation from one's creative conscience. Man is the viceregent 
of Allah. What does this viceregency mean? It means that he has 
intelligence, will and speech and is able to create values for himself 
and choose the right from the wrong. Knowledge therefore in Islam 
is a pre-requisite for this creativity. Hikmat or Wisdom (or knowledge) 
aids man towards achievement of grace. Grace is a state which 
comes as a result of avoidance of evil. In fact, it is this Grace that 
accords man of all created beings to occupy a central place in the 
universe. 

The Holy month of Ramadan is a month of opportunities, a time for 
thought, contemplation, meditation and above all prayer. Worship of 
Allah is not a transient state; Salat is not just a five period 
remembrance of Allah, should result in an integrated being, both alert 
and creative. As the Surathul Fathiha states: "Show us the straight 
path". Divine help is ever needed and man must seek this Divine 
grace reaching inwards to his inner being. One's inner being can be 
spiritually responsible and attain grace only through effort and will 
through practising of values in the daily routine of life. Belief, Faith 
or Iman has to be manifested in life. Even if action may be wrong, 
intention should be good and sincere. When one looks around the 
world of today, the question that recurs is whether all effort is sincere. 
Peace, the containment of conflict, an environment conducive to 
positive growth is the longing of all. 

If the concern of the well-being of the other triumphs above concern 
for self, prestige and status, the efforts to bring back equilibrium and 
balance can only be crowned with success. What one has to ask 
oneself, I repeat, is: How sincere is one's intention? It is good 
intention which contributes to man rising to the full status so as to 
realize the divine element in his spirit. The acceptance of viceregency, 
the representative of God on Earth which ultimately leads to the 
oneness of Man and the Brotherhood of Humanity. 

- 1 5 0 -



ISLAM AND K N O W L E D G E 

The connotation of Knowledge as laid down by the Holy Quran is 
definitely not a collection of sterile facts, a mass of inert material to 
be poured into an individual as you would pour water into a vessel. 
This is not knowledge - knowledge must be such that it must be of 
use - As a great educationist Whitehead defined it - knowledge is the 
acquisition of the art of the utilization of knowledge. If you use 
knowledge, you have acquired it. A mere collection in one's mind of 
ideas or material is not acquisition declares the Holy Book. The 
Quran in all its verses aims at correlation and Synthesis which will 
ultimately lead to a harmonious grasp of the basis underlying them: 

"The Sun and the Moon follow a system 
And the planets and the trees bend in adoration 
And the sky, He hath reared it on high 
And Hath set the balance; 
That in the balance ye should not transgress 
But keep it poised and not scant the balance1' 

This suggests the eternal Principle of harmony and balance and urges 
man on to the need for devoted initiation - This calls for reflection, 
introspection and contemplation - It is only then one gets the insight. 
The Prophet's constant prayer is "Show us the nature of things as they 
really are" - Man too should aim at this if he is to rise to the scale of 
life intended by Allah and play the role of a viceregent of God on 
Earth. The Quranic conception of knowledge is universal, not merely 
the world of man and of his spirit but the worlds of birds, animals, 
insects, plants - Worlds unseen, seen. Which knowledge should 
ultimately as in the words of Mohamed Iqbal "awaken in man the 
higher consciousness of his manfold relations with God and the 
universe". With this equipment - that is knowledge, Man can 
"Believe and work righteously". 
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LEARNING A N D EDUCATION AS V I E W E D 
BY ISLAM 

Islam is a religion which teaches the individual to relate directly to 
Allah and all the prerogatives and responsibilities of the religion are 
vested in the individual human mind. The logical corollary of this is 
that the most wise and learned men have to assume the leadership, 
since an enlightened mind cannot light the way. Islam carries with it 
implicitly and explicitly the command for universal education. 

Of all the divine attributes with which man has to endure himself to 
play the role of a viceregent of God on Earth, knowledge commands 
precedence. The Prophet of Islam (sal) has emphasized that the 
acquisition of knowledge is the duty of every man and every woman. 
It is however not enough to acquire knowledge but it must be spread 
among the people - In the words of the Prophet (sal) the acquisition of 
knowledge was basic to Islam "Acquire knowledge. It enables the 
possessor to distinguish right from wrong. It lights the way to heaven: 
it is our companion when friendless: it guides us to happiness, it 
sustains us in adversity; it is a weapon against enemies and an 
ornament among friends. By virtue of it, Allah exalteth nations and 
maketh them guides in good pursuits, and giveth them leadership so 
much so that their footsteps are followed, their deeds are imitated and 
their opinions are accepted and held in respect". I would like to make 
reference to a few sayings in Islam that lay such great stress on 
knowledge. Knowledge must be propagated by those who are 
masters of it. 

"Verily Allah doth not keep knowledge as a thing apart that He with-
holdeth from His servant, but he doth keep it in the group of man of 
knowledge, so that if He shall cause not a man of knowledge to 
remain, mankind will take foolish heads, and they will be questioned 
and give fatwas and they will err and lead others into error." 
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The religion of Islam has a global vision and concerns itself with-
Allah, the universe and man and imposes on the individual th'e^N 
obligation to penetrate the realities of heaven and earth as well as h i s ' 
own. This naturally requires from the individual the knowledge of 
everything around him and this means that education is basic lo 
developing his knowledge of God and deepening his faith in the 
creator. The Islamic idea of education is comprehensive and 
considers it to be the very foundation of human dignity. 

The Holy Prophet during his life time threatened with severe 
punishment both the learned who neglected their duty of teaching the 
ignorant, and the ignorant who refused to learn. He preferred a 
thorough education to an excessive devotion and taught that nothing 
is better than progress in knowledge as it leads to good and guards 
from evil - "The ink of the scholar is more holy than the blood of the 
martyr". A further saying - "An hours contemplation and study of 
God's creation is better than a year of adoration." Right throughout 
the learned have been given the highest place. 

"Who so ever revereth learning revereth me 
He who leaveth his home in search of knowledge 
Walketh in the path of Allah 
To the angels who offer their wings to the seeker of knowledge" 

It is widely known that the Prophet of Islam (sal) acclaimed the highest 
preferment for the man of knowledge - A man may have performed 
prayers, fasted, given alms, gone on pilgrimages and all other 
religious duties but he will be rewarded only in proportion to the 
common sense which he employed. As was said by the Prophet 
(sal) - He who has learning but knows not how to apply it to life is 
like a donkey carrying books. How modern is this outlook -
Translated in terms of modern education it is synonymous with a 
saying which has been already referred to of an eminent educationist. 
"Education is the acquisition of the art of utilization of knowledge." 
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Knowledge in Islam docs not consist of assembling a mass of facts 
in our minds on some or any subject. The Quran desires correlation 
and synthesis helpful to a harmonious group of the principles 
underlying them. Knowledge is practical - it must be used and it is 
comprehensive. This is the Quranic concept and it covers every field 
of life and exercises man's physical, intellectual and spiritual facilities. 

It is clear from the above references that neither the Holy Quran nor 
the Holy Prophet ever contemplated the existence of an ignorant 
Muslim. In fact an ignorant Muslim is a contradiction in term -
Amplifying this statement it is implicit in the term 'Muslim' an 
educated man. The religion of Islam has no place for the superstitions, 
the mass of legends and the absurd beliefs that people profess today. 
This mass of knowledge represents nothing except the science, of the 
past with basis or foundation. It is incumbent on every follower of 
Islam that he examines and understands the external universe and 
relate it to the law of science for the religion has stated that the 
Muslim's mind is free in all affairs of earth provided that he complies 
to certain rules of conduct in Islam which is imposed on him with a 
view to his bodily, mental and spiritual health. After the study of 
Quranic law if a man is a true Muslim and wants to develop his 
knowledge of God and deepen his faith in the creator he has to seek 
knowledge the most modern and progressive, Islam considers man as 
the foremost social being who, living here below in this vast universe 
cannot but investigate in a scientific manner all things around him, 
placed by nature at the disposal of mankind - "the alteration of day 
and night, the properties of earth and air, fire and water, the mysteries 
of birth, death, growth and decay the proof that man is not the 
sovereign of this world and what he enjoys is the delegated power 
within the absolute sovereignity of Allah the Creator, the Sustainer of 
the universe and the Lord of all the worlds." 
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It is clear that knowledge constitutes one of the fundamental precepts 
and all these principles are designated as "Call of Life" in Islam 
where religion is tied to education and also to mind and reason. 
Only through the educated and those aspiring to learn can anything 
good be accomplished. The others, that is the ignorant, do not count 
in life because they forsake education which according to Islam opens 
the mind to the realities of life and the universe and to the relation 
of man of this world and all beings in it, relations which are based 
in Islam, on the dignity of all men. A significant incident in Islam 
refers to this very important role of knowledge. The Holy Prophet 
after the battle of Badr set the ransom for each person as the teaching 
of 10;1 literate Muslims. This was done in spite of financial 
difficulties experienced by the Muslims. The Prophet's idea was to 
show that education was more important than material needs - His 
campaign was against ignorance and at all costs to foster education, 
the key to knowledge and technology. Gustav Le Bon - the author 
of The Civilization of the Arab's La Civilization des Arabes,' makes 
the following statement - "Science so neglected by others is most 
dearly appreciated by Muslims. Besides to them belongs the 
pertinent remark Men are those who learn or know, the rest is rabble 
and good for nothing" 
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W O M E N AND PEACE 

What does peace mean? In the broad sense it connotes an atmosphere 
for the total development of a human being and once this self 
development takes place it should manifest itself externally by 
reaching out to fellow beings in the creation of human brotherhood 
- in short desiring for the others the self same atmosphere that one 
needs for self development. Peace is not absence of conflict or 
equation of war - it is the same thing and much more and for its 
presence dedication and commitment is necessary which if spelt out 
includes openness of mind, reciprocal and frank understanding which 
means sacrifices on the part of everyone if convictions are to be 
respected and fundamental values are to be safeguarded. 

How far are we from the catastrophe when the hells of the world are 
enumerated as sounds like a Prophet of doom but on the other hand 
reality has to be faced. 

The state of the world today appears thus: 

Millions of dollars spent on armaments and military research. 
Millions in the developing world mainly the young and children 
dying of hunger and malnutrition. 
Millions denied of their fundamental rights viz. right to life, right 
to health, right to education. 
Reason, genocide, apartheid 
Violation of Human Rights 

This describes the whole tragic process and in the face of these 
calamities the concern of the human beings is in regard to how one 
brings about changes in the world of men. It is an oft repeated saying 
that if feminine values were cherished and enthroned at the top-most 
policy making level those negative effects might have been minimized 
if not eradicated. The whole question is one of relationships and the 
so-called feminine values, which in truth are universal human values, 

are needed to put back things in order. 
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As Richard Falk says in his article "Openings for peace and justice in' \, 
a world of danger and struggle "k(-ifda dossier 62 Nov/Dcc/1989)._x /' '' 

"The values that are needed to restore understanding in the world are'.""~ 
human values but by some quirk of nature or fate or masculine design 
these positive attitudes have been relegated to woman." 

Role of Women 

Women by their very nature of the roles they play in any aspect of life 
are concerned with human development, the primary object of which 
is to bring about sustained improvement in the well-being of the 
individual and of society and to bestow benefits on all. Women play 
multiple roles in society and their influence makes every sphere of the 
community from the child to the adult. In this war-torn world its true 
that only few women are asked to arms but most often they are the 
victims of the destruction that come in its train. It's the women and 
children who have to contend with the travails resulting from 
bombing, homelessness, hunger, disease and all the related miseries 
that accompany modern warfare. Further when there are wars and 
armed conflicts, as found in most regions of the world including 
Sri Lanka, there is heavy expenditure on arms so that the resources 
needed for human welfare become scarce. Thus money needed for 
the education of children, support for widows and orphans, aid to the 
aged, support for deprived and poverty stricken families is not 
available since the resources of the nation are directed toward 
military build-up and not peaceful goals. 

Women, thus have a significant role to play as peacemakers as well 
as peacekeepers. In the family as the guides and teachers of the 
younger, later as teachers in the educational system (52% of the 
teachers are women in Sri Lanka) they can do much to bring up 
children who are peace oriented. 
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Jn the home, that is where informal educational process has its 
beginning it's the responsibility of both parents to help each child to 
value himself/herself as a human being who has the right to life and 
to get respect from others because he/she respects himself/herself. It 
is a fact:that children have a way of challenging the ways of earlier 
generations and generally grow up as judges of their parents. Hence 
the importance of good modelling in the home. To begin with 
parents have the responsibility. 

'The Sun and the Moon follow a system 
And the planets and the trees bend in adoration 
And the sky, He hath reared it on high 
And Hath set the balance; 
That in the balance ye should not transgress 
But keep it poised and not scant the balance." 

This suggests the eternal principle of harmony and balance and urges 
man on to the need for devoted initiation - This calls for reflection, 
introspection and contemplation - It is only then one gets the insight. 
The Prophet's (sal) constant prayer is "Show us the nature of things as 
they really are" - Man too should aim at this if he is to rise to the 
scale of life intended by Allah and play the role of a viceregent of 
God on Earth. The Quranic conception of knowledge is universal not 
merely the world of man and of his spirit but the worlds of birds, 
animals, insects, plants - worlds unseen, seen which knowledge 
should ultimately as in the words of Mohamed Iqbal "awaken in 
man the higher consciousness of his manifold relations with God and 
the universe". With this equipment - that is knowledge, Man can 
"Believe and work righteously." 

Carrying out in action the old adage "Practise what you preach" it is 
the elders who have the obligation not to sacrifice or alter the 
innocence, idealism and the sensitivity of the children. Women as 
mothers, whose central concern is nurturing and fostering the growth 
of positive attitudes have a significant part to play in the development 
of their children so that children are brought up in an atmosphere that 
teaches them the dual responsibility of human beings. 
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The first being to develop and respect oneself and second to extend 
this respect to the other creations of God so that development results 
in the establishment of human brotherhood. In the formal system 
those who serve as teachers have a great responsibility in helping 
young people to understand aggression in human beings, the 
necessity for its control and methods for expressing it in socially 
useful ways. Information of diverse cultures, races and lifestyles is 
important as this leads to understanding of differences which 
understanding should lead not to a passive acceptance but to active 
co-operation. In short the school is the ideal place to teach positive 
human-relations and that humaneness is the most important quality 
of human life. It is a fact that women alone cannot change the world. 
Both men and women have the responsibility but women can and 
must play a significant role to direct the world towards promoting the 
perseverance of human life and development rather than destruction. 
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A R A N D O M SELECTION OF ARTICLES A N D 
P O E M S 

BY JEZIMA ISMAIL 

These are just a collection of memories that came out of a heart 
filled with love for the three institutions that gave me the 
freedom and space to grow in the education field and the 
opportunity to be with the young who inherit Sri Lanka and 
the world. 

MY GROWING YEARS IN EDUCATION 
AS A STUDENT, A TEACHER AND A PRINCIPAL. 

TO YOU WITH LOVE. 

ST. BRIDGET'S CONVENT, DEVI BALIKA MAHA 
VIDYALAYA AND MUSLIM LADIES* COLLEGE. 
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A FRIEZE OF M E M O R I E S 

Some old and others nearly old 

Memories are not just tracings 
They have definite form and shape 
Retrospection sharpens the pictures 
And gladdens some of our quiet moments. 

The Angelus strikes sharp at twelve 
Life stands still, not a fly stirs 

A symbol of the spiritual essence of SBC 
That unfolds and gently manifests itself 
In the discipline, the courtesies and the value systems 
That Bridgetines lived then and now in their years. 

The buildings stand so gracious, so noble 
Amidst the green spacious lawns and garden pretty 
With the old world charm brought in by the Irish sisters 
Education became the key to life and living 
The centre was the child and the subject next 
The inheritor of the treasure of the school 
As the anthem sounded it "True Nobility." 

My mind harks back to the scenes of the school 

One sees 'The Cupboard' a miniature 
Of a shop where Sister Daria, short and stout 
Reigned supreme in true Royal style 
The goose girl an enchanted figure of the fairy tale 
SBC had the geese but instead of the girl 
Was sister Sylvester in a wide brimmed hat of white 
The geese they gaggled and sister after them wobbled 
Chasing them hither and thither crook and all. 
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The literary doyen of the 40s 
Sister Agatha face aflame 
Was it the noon day heat or was it 
The story of the Pyramus and Thisbe romance 
Or Romeo and Juliet's love so innocent 
The same era saw Sister Lourdes 
Whose baton conducted not the music only 
But was the measure of the mouth's width 
In the notes DO RAY ME FA SO LA TE DO 
Mother of the Our Lady so sweet and demure 

Whose blue eyes so blue could at times 
Freeze out the disarray in the nursery school. 

Margaret or Christine my memory fades 
The bright bustling parlour maid 
In starched white blouse fringed with lace 
Atop the flower sprigged chintz skirt 
Walking, running, a Fed Express of the time 
Joseph the general factotum, 
He resembled in form the sages of yore 
When stirred, his temper could be heard 

Rumbling through the corridors long 
His sarong tucked up showed his knobbly knee 
That creaked when he walked all around. 

My memory scuttles here and there 
And goes very often to the Irish band 
I remember I remember often times 
The hand that turned SBC to trends modern 
Sister Euphrasia standing tall and square 
Guiding democratically the progress of the school 
Sister Philomena was her constant companion 
Dynamism blended it did with smooth placidity 
In balance of movement ever on an even keel. 
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Of the 'cupboard' I spoke but forgot the tuck shop 
Small it was and served as a sweet shop. 
It was the cynosure of girls both big and small 
Coconut rock pink and green 
Peppermint striped in black and white 
Bulltoes wrapped in white tissue 
Magnets of a magenta hue 
Which my sister thought was worth 

Consuming 24 yellow eggs of the snails dissected. 

This is a journey down memory lane 
To and fro I traverse on remembered paths 
Back I go into the office of the Principal 
Small enough not to take too much space 
Large enough to contain what an office takes 
No carpet, no leather chair, no polished Board Table 
In convent simplicity the purpose it served. 

While down the corridor my mind travels 
To the group of three men, in Collegiate school 
Teachers they were, so rare in a convent 
Phillips, balding and spectacled 
Was famed as the Physics specialist 
Drove in his Austin and parked in the drive 
Sellathamby dapper in his suit so neat 
Teeth a gleam, hair creamed to glossy state 
In his Fiat he came to increase the Chemistry pains 
Horace was the pet of the Arts section 
Master of History, sovereign of Ceylon History 
Full of admiration we gazed and forgot to write 
But as all good teachers do 
He gave us the papers, book drafts and information al 
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'Classrooms small, classrooms big 
• Furnished with simple chairs and desks 

More sophisticated I'm sure than Dickensian times 
But far frphi modern as in the present times 
Two hallslwe.had - A raised dais for the Collegiate School 
A stage and hall'for the Primary 
Curtains we had - when the system failed 
Children clung to bring them together 
Before the audience could see the act in disarray 
It seemed to me while I think the memory 
Jogs itself to groups of two or three 
Nay! Before me float many more 
People we loved and resented in the same space of time 
But the final verdict - It is they who led us to life. 

So elegant and stylish was Ms. Hippolyta Saverimuthu 
All eyes riveted on her flowers, sarees and bangles. 
A model teacher, she was beyond compare. 
The younger sister Celia from the family same 
Was beloved of the pupils at a later age 
A friend she was and a counsellor too 
For the students from elementary to adulthood. 

Another figure D.K.D. as she was popularly called 
Miss Daniels a teacher of great repute 
Tough she looked in her virgin white 
Benedicta De Silva so prim and proper 
Her skill at Art kept us transfixed 
A line here and a dot there was a design 
So perfect and so hard to emulate. 

Back to places that keep my memory alive 
The stone Grotto a place of peace and beauty 
Our Lady stood there in her silvery blue 
Looking at us with mercy and grace. 
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Fascinated we were with the pots around 
Where the velvety green leaves stood in a frond 
One leaf each went into the pages of our book 
Turning into a chocolate velvety bookmark. 

How my memory teases and taunts 
Of people I spoke and drifted to places 
Miss Gonsalvez lovingly referred to as Gunny 
No resemblance she bore to this humble packaging 
Maths was her forte, pattering she went in 
Her high heeled white shoes, 
Checking on the naughty noughts. 
Miss Or me was another small and lithe 
A formidable voice belying her little form 
She taught us to jump from heights 
One leg swinging and then on two go down 
And she made the circulation of blood in Hygiene. 

A test of content and of memory power. 
They all sat atop the teachers platform 
Something we see not in today's class 
Strangely enough thought physically divided 
Close they were to the students all 
As friends, guides and wise philosophers 
The teaching-learning process was a joy 
Transmitted to us by these teachers rare 
Back to another 1 would love to include 
Standing at the shaky black board 
Chalk in hand, fingers made white with the dust 
Rosemary Pinto, young and girlish, hair on shoulder 
Spread excitement into every nook 
Using terms such as osmosis and chlorophyll 
Another girl-like figure into our minds creep 
Lakshmi Fernando with her page boy look 
Who gave youth to the age old process education. 
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More faces and still more faces 
Personalities clear and strong come in and out 
My mind jogs along from the 60's to the 90's 
As if in a crystal ball I see the school 
1 see the Principals weaving the threads. 
Strengthening the tapestry of History 
Sister Immaculate brisk and smart 
Her vision sharp and her action swift 
Sister Thomas of the angelic face 

Who laboured over the educational reforms 

Believing in 'that more things are wrought 
By prayer than the world dreams of. 
There was Sister Lalani racing ahead 
In being involved in all that was the school. 
Sister Rohini came in somewhere between 
She worked at consolidation of what went before. 
Today sees our little Sister Francine 
Gently coping with the winds of educational change 
Through the crystal ball walk briskly 
Rohini Dias, Chandrani Kulasiri and Manel Perera 
Able lieutenants who guided and disciplined 
Helping the heads to minimize their stress. 

It is strange that the scenes of the Kindergarten 
Follow so late in my memory lane 
Far, far through the telescope of time 
The Kindergarten appears and Primary too 
With childhood joys and tears aplenty 
Little girls I see in gleeful play 
Little boys in a rough tumble 
Grinning and laughing at the pranks they play 
William, Leslie, Elangai and Wimal. 
They seem to fit the well-known rhyme 
Boys are made of snails and puppy dogs' tails. 
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The sentinel of the Primary is etched in my mind 
Mother St. Chantal hat and all 
Striding, walking, running 
With the cane not up her sleeve 
But literally waving in the air around 
Looking, listening, waiting for the unsuspecting culprit. 
There was Margaret Dabrera with neatly coiled hair 
Woe be to him or her who runs in to her 
Her sister Yvonne of a languid grace 
Miss Ingram, of Primary fame 
Put together a vague picture forms 
That is a permanent part forever 
Of our childhood scene. 

Dear Reader, forgive this intruding flash 
It maybe the intrusion of a moralistic hue 
When we see the bulls on the road 
Drawing carts too heavy for their bones 
We should aloud "Cruelty to animals!" 
In my time outside SBC the cars line the road on one side 
And the rickshaws and the pullers on the other. 

Scrawny men, blackened by the sun, faces beaded with sweat 
I remember our rickshaw, when my father couldn't come 
Pulling us sisters three a sizeable weight 

On the seat ensconced were two and then me at the bottom of their feet 
The man ran, slippers flip flop on the hot road 
1 daresay it was a cruelty too. 

Some bits and pieces, odds and ends 
I remember with nostalgia and affection 
The fountain from which we drank water cool 
The Ceylon shaped pond with 'Manel' and 'Olu' bright 
The old Banyan tree around which we sat 
Spattered with bright red fruit the crows prize 
The labs - the mystery place for the Arts students 
The chemical that exploded when trod on by feet. 
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The halls old and new for our assemblies 
One small elegant and the other spacious 
But could do better with improved equipment 
I remember the library in the first floor 
Or was it on the second? 
We waited for Fridays the lending day 
During the week end we curled up with our choice 
A better relaxation, hard to find. 

In my little book I then wrote 
In the classroom the business went 
Teaching-learning the work of the years 
Science was exciting and oh! So grown up 

To Arts we went, our little group 
We felt like scholars sans cap and gown 
Whatever we were taught 
However we learnt 

The whole big process called Education was to us a joyful journey 
Something to talk, a little fun 
A tune to hum, words to use 
It was life with all its flavour 
So exciting its savour 
SBC we bless you now 
We blessed you then 
You our alma Mater. 

Scenes of Bridget's never could we forget 
When we pass on our way 
We would swell with pride 
Make our announcement to anyone within the hearing 
That this was our convent great 
That sure was the best in the world and, 
The gracious lawn spreading so elegantly 
Flowers grew colourful but unobtrusively 
Palms there were, trees old and ancient 
Stood like sentinels watching life go by. 
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The chapel stood silent and picturesque 
The holy water in a shell so delicate 
Small it was but added to the holiness 
Of silence, prayers and secure peacetulness 
As our flag waves in the wind 

And girlish voices ring out the anthem. 
To be pupils of Dear St. Bridget's 
Seems to me the cherished of my dreams 
Its scenes and people stamped forever on my mind 
Eternal, lasting for all times. 

Conclusion 
This is no poetry, this is no prose, but a 
Series of blank 'verse' or maybe it is a sort of doggerel? 
SBC in a chain of remembered events that came together in a 
hundred years. Neither soul shaking nor earth shattering but 
significant and important. What is history? It is also of little 
things simple routine of daily life 
that add up to what we refer to as a 
Centenary of 100 years of life and living at SBC. 
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'SPRING' (of MY PROFESSIONAL LIFE) 

The lotus blooms in the sun 

Its petals pink curling out easefully 

Balanced on a stem of a tender green 

Stretching out tall from the oozing mud. 

History does not need gilded letters 

To note the passing of years in the school 

The Castle Street of the past 

The Devi Balika of the present 

It stands in unique simplicity 

Bathed in the mellow glow 

Of "The Teaching Learning process". 

Call it what you will 

A huddle of semi-permanent structures 

Of a temporary cluster of walls and sheets 

To us it was an articulate space 

Where Education grew and nurtured 

Blossoms of rare hue and texture 

Who take the world by storm 

At all levels of Life and Living. 

They say - "In a hand made white with chalk 

She holds and moulds the world". 

One such was this special one 

Who led the way on. 

Identified what was learning. 

Articles, the principles and the context. 

Breathed into it the dynamics 

That produced women and more women. 

Empowered, they could hold their own 

No whit deterred by the glass ceilings (if any) 

Walking the corridors of intellectualism 

Making their mark in Aesthetics 

Holding aloft the flame in the field of sports 

Lighting up the flow of spirituality. 
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Facing the challenges encircling. 
In becoming citizens of the Nation and the world. 
The Years of beginning at D.B.M.V. 
Saw the early dawning of a process. 
In a very Natural Environment 
Where the Iguana lashed its way 
And in the warmth basked the ga ran diva 
Gnarled trees striving to grow tall. 

The grass tying to hide its brown bald spaces 

The mouldy green patches on the walls 
Defied the labour of the 'Samara brushes' 
This was the scene that saw 
The birth of a learning culture 
That stood out as a model 
Of - the definition of learning. 
The learning environment 
Uncaring, undisturbed 
By the unpretentious surroundings 
Grew and transformed everything around 
Just as the humble pumpkin 
Changed into a magnificent coach 
This was the magic 
This was the miracle 
Brought by those who held 
The key of commitment 
A 365 day's one 
Tempered with love 
Refined by respect 
Here she stands - a sentinel 
Not silent or immobile 
Coursing through her every vein 
The vision for the School 
A guide she was 
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Sure of foot and clear of mind 
Climbing the slopes of the mountains 
To the top she ascends 
With her Devians. 
To stand and gaze 
At the area ahead. 

Pointing upward - "the sky's the limit'. 
Pursuing all the time the spark from high 
Down the avenue of LIFE, 
Knowledge was the ribbon broad 

That enriched the growing school 

It seemed as if the simple phrase of Yore, 
All work and no play makes Jack (Jill) a dull boy (girl)" 
Was manifested in practice 

Bells tinkled on the dancer's feet. 
Words thundered out of the open mouth 
Sweet songs in fluid tones 
Charmed the creatures big and small 
And filled the square of cement and bricks. 
The buildings expanded to fit in the community 
Bricks and walls arc useful containers 

What knits the lives of 
The Principal, teachers, students and the rest 
Was that definable but nebulous, 
Palpable but not concrete 
Blend of rules, ethics, feelings 
That moulded themselves into one commitment 
To learning knowledge and enlightenment. 
A pillar strong and mature was the PPA, 
Of multi views of saws and wisdom and the SDS 
The net-working so strong and stable 
That no wind could shake its foundation 
Loyalty was their watch word 
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Speciality of skills their contribution 
The office staff, smoothed the way. 
Ironing out the tangled thing called 'Red Tape' 
There was the non academic staff 
Who laboured on with tasks big and small 
The school load made so light 
With their sense of duty and loyalty. 
The Buduge was a miniature 
Not of the edifice of religion 
But the Dhamma in all its aspects 
Spreading Maithri, Shanti and Satya 
Penetrated into the very fabric of the school. 
A blessing in one voice chorused 
For the founders of Devi Balika 
Who as one, pointed towards our motto. 
Manasa Samvuta Dhira 
(Disciplined in MIND are the WISE) 

Note: Just a scatter of thoughts of a school that gave wings to my 
growth in Educational maturity. 
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Muslim Ladies' College 

Not bigger than a pocket kerchief of land 
Bravely the school stood 
With its concrete compartment like buildings 
Accommodating the three thousand bursting at the seams. 
All around was just sand and stones, cement and bricks 
But within were the growing girls 
Packed like sardines in their crowded classrooms. 

To me they were the treasures of today, 
The wealth of tomorrow and the future ahead 

To give quality to the community, the nation and the world. 

Tears of joy moisten my eyes 
When I see them bravely facing 

The fiery rays of sun, with nary a tree for shade 
Sporting about in the bare stretch 
That was the playground and the practising field 
No whit deterred by the lack of space 
They worked to give Muslim Ladies' its pride of place 
In those thirteen years at MLC 
'Teach us to shirk no task or test. 
To work and play with joyful zest 
To help build from year to year 
A heritage that shall endure" (A school Anthem). 

This was the school 
And these were the girls and teachers 
Who taught me the true meaning of Islam 
And how it manifested itself in one's life. 
My love and gratitude will always live for adding the beauty 
To my faith 
To my living life in this land. 
With letters MLC emblazoned on their uniforms 
They strode across the classrooms and field. 
On the stage and exam halls. 
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Pride shone in their eyes. Arrogant they were not 
But justifiably their school and glowing in their identity. 
Discipline emerged in their active participation 
In every facet of the schools programmes. 
Curricular and co-curricular lessons stood them well 
Not only in the halls of examination 
But also in the corridors of life. 
From five to seventeen 
So did the girls bloom to maturity 
Learning that life was not only fun and games 
But work and responsibilities in a planned schedule. 
Challenges and conflicts were integral to being 
To meet and contain was their effort 

Religion was all action 
This is what was meant by Islam as being a way of life 
And faith is the spur that carried them as if on a wave 
To surf the tumultuous weather 
And reach the golden shores 
To safety and serenity 
Building a stable base 
For the future that lay before them. 
In wide vistas of hope and achievement 
Women they would become 
Who would be the joy of all our hearts 
"Teach us to grow and take our place 
As gracious women of our race 
When need arise be friend indeed 
No difference make in caste or creed" 
No time was late - no hour too long 
Commitment was the key to their individuality 
The teachers worked as if in a single team 
To bring life to the written vision of MLC 
In their work they sought perfection 
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Of course the stragglers there were 
But not enough to even touch the 
Dynamic spirit that was at the fore 
Of the wheel of the teaching process of MLC. 
Their advice, their friendship 
Their counsel, their affection 
They gave to me the best they had to offer 
Such was the course of the MLC path 

The peer counsellors of MLC were the prefects 
Who held aloft the green and white banner 

To them MLC was their beloved school 
Which they helped to steer 

In all weathers - stormy or smooth 
Their badge polished with their dynamism 

They work united as a team 
Support came from all around 
The non academic staff 
Energetic and not so energetic 
They combined to give MLC 
The reach out to sustain the work 
And with wax and shine to change the old building to new 
The strength and support 
From the PPA and SDS 

Was the foundation strong 
That held the pillars of time 
Solid and stable 
And added glory 
To the history of MLC 

And spread the message of the school 
As song in our words of the Anthem 
"Teach us to talk our various ways 
With memories of those sunny days 
Let future joy and pain both find 
A steadfast heart and quiet mind." 
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BEAUTIFUL SRI L A N K A 

Beautiful Sri Lanka 
The envy of the world 
We pray for Peace and Harmony 

For our emerald isle 
Its rivers where the fish leap 
Mountains sloping above 
Green grass and the golden sand 
The sea so blue and calm 

Trees stand like sentinels 
Guarding the sun drenched shore 
In temple, mosque and church 
Stand our pillars of faith 
The lotus blooms in the lake 
The manel of purplish hue 
Under the sturdy Na tree 
The symbols of our land 

Gather we as Sri Lankans 
Singing the song of life 
Our men, women and children 
March on freedom's path 

O ooh Sri Lanka 
Our land so beautiful 
May peace be with you 
Till all eternity. 
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Verses Written for a Children's Progra 
- SLBC 1987 

Ram ad nan in Sri Lanka 

In the Blue Blue sky 
The clouds float on high 
The gold Bright Sun 
Throws its fiery rays 
On the parched brown earth 
Whose cracked crooked lips 
Open for the precious drops 
At last it came in irregular spurts 
During the long thirty days 
This is April in Sri Lanka 
In which the Ramadhan dawned 
It was almost a drought 
But look around at 
The beauty of the trees 
Comforting mankind with their varied hues 
Of Blue, pink, red and white 
Soothing to the mind 
Bringing forth thoughts of wonder 
And awe at the munificence of the creator. 
The creator Allah - The All powerful. 
The Beneficent The Merciful 
Who revealed the prescription of fasting to Humanity 
Thus Thus Thus. 
Glory spreads all over the Muslim world 
Its Blessings to man are unique 
Inner peace and tranquility abound 
The miracle of realization of man's viceregency 
The training to carry the burden of Allah's love 
To develop his inner self 
Forge the links to the absolute 
And manifest it through love for his neighbour 
It's here It's here 
The festival of worship 
A spring time for the devout 
A period of awakening 
For all of us. 
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Eid.Feelings at Eid-al fitr 

Happiness Happiness Happiness 
Happiness is all around 
The Eid had dawned today 
The thirty days of Fast have gone by 
We've fasted right through 
With the hope that the 
Discipline will flow through 

To the rest of the Year 
The air is filled with joy 

Shouts of children in their festive clothes resound 
Sound of voices in friendly chatter 
Gladden the Island of Sri Lanka 

All at once a hush settles 
The Azan sounds clear and resonant 
Calling all to prayer 
A thanksgiving to Allah for all His Merciful love 
Beneficence that come to all of us 
In the message of the Holy Prophet Mohammed 
On whom we call on blessings 
To All our listeners we say in one voice 
A Happy and Holy Eid-ul Fitr 

Ahlan - wa-Sahlan (2) 

Salaam Allaikum 
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