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My Conversion to the 
Aḥmadiyya Community 
Abdul Shahid Mu’min 

My name is Abdul Shahid Mu’min. My 
spiritual journey began on the day of my 
birth, December 30th, 1946 in Dallas, Texas. 
Born second to the oldest of six siblings, my 
parents LC and Martha Gibson were very 
young at 16 and 17 years of age and were not 
able to raise my brother L.C. and me.  We 
were eleven months apart in age. We were 
born in the same year; LC was born on 
January 13th, 1946 and my birth date is 
December 30th, 1946. 

L.C. and I were raised by foster parents, 
Mr. Eugene and Mary Hodge. During my 
first four years, as I can remember, I was 
taught the principles of the Bible; and a 
roommate (an ex-school teacher) taught me 
ABC and 123. My foster parents showed me 
love that was fulfilling and created a happy 
environment. 

In 1952, my father L.C. Gibson was killed 
and my mother Martha L Gibson went to 
prison; also my father’s mother passed away. 
So, my brother, at the age of seven, came to 
live with me. LC had missed a year out of 
school so we started the first grade together. 

My foster parents had scheduled routine 
plans for us. We went to school during the 
week, did chores on Saturday and church all 

day Sunday. 
In October 1963, Mr. Hodge passed away 

and it was one of the darkest days of my life. I 
was 15 years old, so depression and rebellion 
grew in me and I dropped out of school from 
the 10th grade. This brought about an 
introduction to alcohol, drugs and illicit sex. 
My outlook on life was very dark at that time. 

During that time in the 1960s, three 
important men were killed that could have 
brought hope to the United States of 
America. One was President John F. 
Kennedy, second Malcolm X and third Dr 
Martin Luther King Jr. 

In 1968, I became a member of Jehovah’s 
Witnesses. I stopped all the illicit things. I 
studied the Bible; went from door to door 
witnessing and giving out Bible tracts. 

Then, on May 5th, 1970, my daughter 
Janice Marie Rawls was born out of wedlock. 
And later in October 1970, my beloved 
mother passed away. These two events 
changed the course of my life. Due to the 
birth of my daughter, Janice, I was reviewed 
by the Jehovah’s Witnesses and my 
membership was revoked and this started my 
path back towards world. 

As time went on, I married to my first wife, 
Carolyn, in 1970. The marriage lasted for six 
months. In 1972, I married to Donna; my 
second wife. We were married for four years 
and divorced in 1976. 

Later, I was married to Brenda in 1981; the 
mother of my two sons, James and Brandon, 
and my daughter, Jasmine, who is the eldest 
of the three. Brenda and I stayed married for 
six years and divorced in 1987. 

My fourth wife is Cynthia. We were 
married in 1988 and are still married till 
today for 24 years. 
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In 1993, I converted from Christianity to 
Sunni Islam. I offered Friday Prayers at 
Masjid Ansarullah, an African American 
Community mosque. Larry Sheriff was 
residing Imām there. I worshiped there for 
about three years. Then I moved and 
participated at Masjid Al-Islam where 
Yahyah-Abdullah was the Imām. I worshiped 
there from 1996 to 2000. 

I was not a practicing Muslim for eight 
years until one of the Muslim brothers I have 
known for years came to the restaurant 
where I was working at and started sharing 
knowledge of the Holy Qur’an with a deeper 
and clearer meaning than I had ever 
experienced. His name is Nashid 
Muḥammad; a spiritual brother who came 
every Friday after Jum‘ah and shared 
Qur’anic revelations with me. 

I was working but had arranged to attend 
Jum‘ah prayers on Fridays at the Masjid. 

In the summer of 2009, brother Nashid 
lent me a book on religion to guide me to the 
spiritual path. 

I attended Ramadan at Masjid Baitul-
Ikraam in Allen, Texas. I had fasted and 
offered Prayers at other mosques but this 
(Aḥmadiyya Muslim Community) was a 
blessing from Almighty Allah to open up a 
spiritual reality that I had never felt with my 
body senses, intellect and heart before. 

I had never met a group of people, or in 
fact a group of Muslims, showing deep love 
and affection towards the development of 
every person in the Jama‘āt, even as far as in 
that respect towards all of mankind. 

I started reading books about the 
Promised Messiah, Jesus in India, 
Muḥammad in the Bible, The Philosophy of 
the Teachings of Islam, The Review of 
Religions, Welcome to Aḥmadiyyat, The True 
Islam, and many other wonderful books. 
Also, I started watching the MTA that was 
founded by the Fourth Khalīfa, Mirzā Tahir 
Aḥmad. 

In the Ramadan of 2010, I was blessed by 

Allah. the Most Exalted, to sit in I‘tikāf, the 
Retreat in the Masjid for the last ten days of 
Ramaḍān. The Eid is one of the holy days 
after Ramadan, which was an exciting and 
joyful experience. 

In October 2010, I was given the 
opportunity to go to the Ansarullah National 
Ijtima at Baitur-Rahman Mosque in Silver 
Spring, MD. I humbly appreciate this blessed 
opportunity, and am thankful to Allah and 
the Jama‘āt for such a Blessed experience. 
The Jama‘āt also participates in Tabligh 
activity distributing Muslims for Peace and 
Muslims for Loyalty fliers. 

I want to spend my life for the propagation 
of Islam to family, friends, neighbors, and 
people I meet daily. With study, hard work, 
and prayers, may Allah bless and protect us. 
Amen. 


