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A social ini�a�ve project by in associa�on with 

Assalamualaikum Wa Rahmatullahi Wa Barakatuhu,

 By the grace of almighty Allah just like last year, this year as well team Yusra wired up again to go live this 
Ramadhan with our ac�vi�es to provide basic grocery kits to the poor and needy of an under privileged area in 
Bangalore (D J Halli). Before Ramadhan team Yusra surveyed 350 families, 200 deserving families were iden�fied 
for receiving the grocery kits.

Distribu�on Phase-1

Date  : 12th June 2016
Venue  : DJ Halli. 
The first week of Ramadhan team Yusra witnessed the mercy and barakah of Allah SWT. 
120 iden�fied deserving families were supported with basic grocery kits.



Tuck Shop @ IQRA

A glimpse of the tuck shop at Iqra hosted by li�le Iqranians during” Charity week” to support the charity work 
with the money they collect by selling yummy delicacies they get from their homes.

We were very happy to spread smiles in the blessed month of Ramadhan but we s�ll had 80 deserving families in 
our list who were not covered due to limited funds.

 "Ar- Razzaq" the giver of Rizq. With his beau�ful name, we were very sure that Allah SWT will make a way for 
us to cover these remaining families. The team started approaching people and other organiza�on to support us 
in this noble cause. In the meanwhile we also started ge�ng requests from govt. Urdu schools in D J Halli to 
1) Support them for Notebooks and sta�onary.
2) Support for buying a computer which they wanted to use to impart digital educa�on.
3) Support for s�tching of Uniforms for boys and girls.
 
 The government gives text books but no notebooks, gives cloth material but not s�tched uniforms. Provides 
computer but only a�er grade-7 and above. The request were very genuine, we aimed to support them, we had 
no funds but we had hope that Allah will help us as nothing is impossible for HIM. Allah SWT put us under more 
tests when we received further support requests from one of the Kannada school in D J Halli which takes care of 
specially abled children. They wanted us to
1) Support with grocery kits for the parents of those specially abled children.
2) Support them to get toys(new/old) and some books which could be given to those special kids.

 We then approached the management of Iqra and gave them a complete summary of the situa�on so far 
and Alhamdulillah, Allah did not disappoint us. He relieved us when the Director of Iqra promised to help us with 
the money they usually collect in their school during their “Charity Week” in the month of Ramadhan. Iqra 
contributed last year during Ramadhan and this year as well during Ramadhan.  



 Team Yusra along with the management and teachers of Iqra, made a detailed plan for the successful 
execu�on of Ramadhan Phase-2 distribu�on which covered all the requests they received from D J Halli.

 "Give what you choose for yourself" with this beau�ful hadith in mind, Iqra Interna�onal School contributed 
and team Yusra designed notebooks which were unique and of good quality like how our own kids in convent 
school use in their schools. 

 A second hand CPU with Intel P4 processor was order online. A new 15" LCD and other computer accessories 
were purchased from S P Road. A tailor near to DJ Halli was iden�fied to s�tch the school uniforms at a reasonable 
price. Grocery order for 60 families were placed with our grocery vendor in APMC yeshwantpur market. All these 
requirements of the needy were taken care by team IQRA's charity week proceedings and team YUSRA's efforts. 
Alhumdulillah.

 A distribu�on date of 23rd June 2016 - Thursday was iden�fied and planned for the distribu�on and field trip 
for Iqranians from Grade 2 to 6 in DJ Halli. The whole inten�on behind the field trip to the slums of D J Halli was 
planned to make sure the li�le Iqranians experience the joy of giving and most importantly the value of the 
comfort and all the things that Allah SWT has given them through their parents.

A day prior to the distribu�on all the necessary arrangements were made by team Yusra and the tokens to the 
iden�fied families were distributed.

Phase-2 Distribu�on by Iqranians on their field trip to D J Halli:

 The enthusias�c Yusra team arrived at the mee�ng spot at 9:00 a.m on dot. Team members included the 
dynamic young leader Shazia Nihal Ahmed, the backbone Amthul Azeem Tabassum, the energe�c Fouzia, the 
ever inspiring and dedicated Ayaz bhai and team along with the young Iqra student Faizan Nihal Ahmed.

 A�er a brief meet up and alloca�on of du�es, the team started heading towards the distribu�on spot which 
was the Government Urdu Medium school. The mee�ng spot was at a substan�al distance from the ini�al 
mee�ng place and had to be traversed on foot as the roads weren't wide enough for a four wheeler. Members of 
the Yusra team were once again sadly astonished at the condi�ons in which people s�ll lived their lives and 
managed to put together a semblance of a decent living.



 The short trip was quite revealing and humbling to the newer members. The roads which were narrow 
enough to pass off as rabbit trails were overflowing with mud, grime and garbage which only worsened the stench 
due to the rains the previous night. Houses were placed so close to one another, without compound walls and 
doors opening directly on to the road. One couldn't tell where the residen�al area stopped and where the small 
scale industries began. 

 Amidst awful living condi�ons on the road immediately across a �ny house, in a small dingy 8x8 sq� room, 
two emaciated men were working on a lathe, crea�ng intricate pa�erns on the light piece of wood; a half finished 
piece of furniture si�ng outside for lack of space inside. The wood shavings took up more than half the road. But 
with no difference between the road and garbage trail, these shavings go unno�ced.

 Suddenly we find ourselves on a road with double storey buildings. The cheerful voices of Children reci�ng 
the urdu alphabet reaches our ears. Mistakenly I think that we've arrived at our des�na�on. When I point this out 
to a fellow Yusra member, they say, “It's another school”. I am surprised that there is a proper school that exists 
completely in one room of a building that looks like it has weathered a great many storms.

 Soon a�er that we reached the Urdu school. I dilly dally a li�le, taking in the ancient dilapidated look of the 
structure and can't help but compare the small school with my own. The small 2� wide gate is a sharp contrast to 
the 10� wide painted iron gates that swung open majes�cally. Quietly reminiscing about my own privileged up-
bringing, I'm jolted out of my reverie when my mother calls me in with a sharp “Come here. You ought to learn 
something from these children!”

 I make my way into the compound wall through the makeshi  por�co that is richly painted and has 
informa�ve bits and pieces all over. There is a small bench to one side of the main door behind which I spy close to 
a hundred white bags which I correctly assume as the ra�on kits.            I step in through the door and belatedly 
realize that it is the only room on the ground floor. But the thought soon took a back seat as a mini sea of students 
rise up and sing in chorus – “Assalaamualaikum- wa rehmatullahi- wa barakatuhu”.  And just like that, all the Yusra 
members are spor�ng a big smile and respond back with an equally indulging “waalaikum-assalaam-wa-
rehmatullahi-wa-barakuthu”. 

 Members of the Yusra team soon engage in their ac�vi�es for the day ready to receive the Iqra team. 
Shazia and Fouzia, who work brilliantly as a team, soon sort out the notebooks according to the classes that will 
receive them and pile them up neatly in one corner, whilst Tabassum engages in a conversa�on with the main 
teacher of the school. The school hosts classes only up to 5th standard where the senior-most teacher is in charge 
although they formally do not address her as the headmistress. Ayaz bhai and team are off again to arrange for a 
smooth trip for the Iqranians. 

 Meanwhile, I take the opportunity to interact with the students and the rest of the staff members. 
Although the room is markedly smaller than the average classroom in my college, and infinitely more dingy (the 
ligh�ng is majorly due to natural light streaming in through aged windows), the faces of the students are bright 
with equal amounts of curiosity and happiness. I first interact with the teachers, who give mixed reac�ons to the 
camera-wielding-english-speaking girl. But eventually they open up enough to tell me about their experience so 
far as nanhi kali teachers and how it is so very difficult to handle these students. I scour the room and find it hard to 
believe that such well-behaved students that look like innocence personified could be a handful at �mes. When I 
men�on this to the teachers they reply, “Oh, but they are good students. However the atmosphere at their homes 
is so different from the ones here in the school, it is hard work to inculcate the air of sophis�cated living in them.”

 When asked to elaborate on their teaching style, they said they func�oned differently from a normal 
school. For the first half hour – forty five minutes, the focus is only on a good manner or good habit. The next half 
hour is devoted to recapitula�ng what lessons were learnt the previous day and only then they'd start teaching 
the syllabus.

 Quite impressed with such advanced teaching methods that were being employed in an ordinary govt 
urdu school, I turn to talk to the students. But not before I hear the sad sigh of one of the teachers who comments 

ththat all their work will be for nothing if the students are not allowed to con�nue school beyond 5  grade. 



 Iqranians arrives at 11:25 a.m. Due to the delay in �me, we have to cut down the day's plan and head to the 

specially-abled children's school in D.J.Halli. We meet the Iqranians at the gate.

 The first thing that catches my eye is the uniform. All students so neatly dressed in light and dark shades of 
blue with pink cheeks that told of a privileged upbringing. And the teachers that quietly usher them into lines. Ms. 
Razia Sultana is an imposing presence that belies her so� heart. The head of Islamic studies Dr Arshya Anjum asks 
us to lead the way. 

 Soon the Iqranians and Yusra members are assembled near the doorway of the specially abled school's 
classroom. Before entering, the Iqranians are given a small pep-talk by Tabassum – “Children, say Alhamdulillah, 
because you are blessed. You are blessed with what these children aren't.”

 A group of Iqranians brought along the toys that they had and piled it near the entrance. They were then 
taken in to the classroom where about 10 or so women were si�ng closely huddled with their children. The 
children whose ages ranged from 2-12 yrs were all differently abled. The look of pain was evident on the faces of 
their mothers. 

 The Iqranians and Yusra team were equally pained. A few mothers opened up with their part of life story to 
make us realize the blessings we are bestowed by the Almighty. One of them broke down, another one barely 
audible, yet another one unable to voice out. Their pain had led their tongues and the phrase repea�ng in their 
minds….”Why we?” . A ques�on which none of us could answer. A lady with two children lying beside her was a 
painful sight. The mother facing the wall unable to open up. The teacher explained that the kids were aged 7 and 5 
and our spines ran cold at the words as the kids were barely a feet and half long and lifeless. With their movement 
totally arrested to the extent that they weren't even able to move their eyelids led no hope for the mother but the 
fact that they were her children made her stay there against the bodies who didn't know who was beside them.

 Oh Allah, blessed are we. Alhamdolillah! Another lady whose older son was diagnosed with au�sm, talked 
to us about how she felt torn between a�ending to both her sons. She says “I have another son at home, perfectly 
healthy & the elder one with au�sm. 



And I can't pay equal a�en�on to both. This one (referring to the elder one) requires most of my �me at home 
and even here. I leave all my chores at home just to help him learn to hold a spoon.” 

 The room screamed of silent misery behind closed doors, and to us from Yusra, as well as Iqra, who have 
been blessed with a sound mind and a fully func�oning body, the room and the melancholy of the helpless souls 
was suffoca�ng. Truly, each one of us then counted our blessings and thanked Allah s.w.t for His abundant Grace 
and Mercy. 
When emo�ons had subsided, Iqranians donated their toys to the children who became happy. 

 It was on the return trip from this school, when the students were asked to stand in two lines and the Head 
of Islamic Studies said something that I consciously with sincere thanks to my Lord, have started to apply in all my 
daily ac�vi�es –“Children, say Bismillah and Allah will give you the strength to achieve”.

 Words which we all have heard, words which we all say, but mechanically without the feeling within. What 
I learnt from this teacher that day is more important,….It is the right saying at the right �me and in the right fashion 
which makes an impact. And this teacher made an impact at least on me. 

 Most of the �me we are saying, reci�ng or doing acts mechanically. It becomes important that such advice 
keeps ringing in our ears from �me to �me to boost us, li�ing us high. And that's exactly what this teacher (the 
head of Islamic Studies) of iqra did to me. Thank you madam… Truly.

That is the very reason we are instructed to read the Quran regularly to keep us reminded!

 We then headed towards the government Urdu school which was our primary des�na�on. The long walk 
seemed considerably shorter because of the hustle bustle of the school children. Quite a few �mes residents of 
D.J. Halli stopped and asked us who these children were. On the way, I spo�ed a child from another government 
school who was impeccably dressed. The roads she was walking on were filthy, yet her shoes were darkly polished 
and socks neatly held up by rubber bands. I was amazed at the dedica�on that the less fortunate had towards 
educa�on. Maybe we really only value something when we aren't given it in the first place.

 Once at the Urdu school, the Iqranians are given room to sit at the back. The contrast is very apparent. Well 
dressed uniformed students v/s non-uniformed students. But the light in all their eyes is the same –The light of 
hope and dreams yet to be realized. 

 Soon, the headmistress formally welcomes Iqra and a boy of 7-8 yrs recites a Surah. The brilliant lady then 
goes on to talk of the difficul�es they've faced in se�ng up the school, how it is almost impossible for them to 
ensure that the students con�nue a�er 5th but that they stll do not give up hope. Everything from notebooks, to 
uniforms and lunch is sponsored by the government. But the children come from such extremi�es that they 
cannot even afford to s�tch uniforms. 

 When Yusra was installing the computer, one li�le boy asked his teacher if they were ge�ng a TV for their 
school. It was quite humbling to hear the curiosity in the child's voice. 

 A�er the headmistress was done, the HOD Islamic studies along with Mrs. Razia Sultana addressed 
Iqranians to count their blessings. While the speech was directed at Iqranians, Yusra members felt we could take 
away a lot from it too.

 A�er the formali�es, it was �me to break for Salaah. The boys were led by their teachers to the nearby 
masjid, while the young ladies were allowed to pray in the rooms on the first floor.

 The session a�er Salaah was more relaxed as the students from both schools intermingled and teachers 
from one school were conversing with the other. Soon, Ayaz bhai came with hopefuls who were deserving of the 
ra�on kits. 



 Iqranian children got busy in distribu�ng the kits. It was an awkward moment for them, they didn't know 
why they were being photographed for the good deed for which they only wanted a reward from Allah. They were 
reassured when we informed them that this was purely for documen�ng purpose.



 It was a sight to see such frail old men and women who came to collect the ra�on. Majority of the people 
were either young single ladies with kids or old ladies. Word spreads fast in areas like D.J.Halli. Even though tokens 
were distributed to only a set number of people many other hopefuls came flocking to the gate. It was 
embarrassing to turn away people, but the number of kits we had were limited. And it was only a ma�er of helping 
the most unfortunate first. Unable to bear the sight of such wretchedness, I go back inside and seek refuge in the 
coolness of the room with healthy banter going around.

 The Ramzan ra�on kits were made to distribute by the Iqranians to make them go through the act of giving 
and feeling the happiness of serving and realizing that the giving end is be�er than the receiving end. The Iqranians 
were ever ready & enthusias�c in lending a hand in giving away the kits to the poor with a smile. This showed that 
the culture of the school was indeed a pride that each parent should feel. The job of crea�ng an awareness was 
inscribed in their innocent minds and heart. With the job done the teachers and the Yusra team felt the sa�sfac�on 
of having achieved the target with which the visit was planned. 

 The kits distributed were a gi� from the Iqranians (stuedents, staff and parents) and the Iqra management 
to the poor. This kit contained daily essen�als like rice, wheat, oil, sugar, sooji, & spices.  

 Iqra & Yusra have worked with each other for a couple of years wherein they have joined hands together in 
such endeavors in the past. The support rendered by Iqra is commendable as they have always understood & 
supported Yusra in their sincere & dedicated service to society. The Director of Iqra is the backbone support who 
has always taken a lead in helping in the non profit endeavors taken up by Yusra by contribu�ng in the distribu�on 
of Ramzan kits, Educa�onal kits consis�ng of books, pencil box set, sponsoring a computer, Health & hygiene kits 
to name a few. 

 The team Yusra felt proud to be associated with an organiza�on like Iqra which strongly believes and 
prac�ces “Compassion for all” & leaves no stone unturned in inculca�ng this very act within the Iqranians.. This 
field trip to D j Halli was with the same inten�on, to inculcate “compassion for all” in the children. The other point 
being to show the children the other face of the world, the reality that's never talked about. A job well done is a 
success well achieved. 

 Yusra had intended to take Iqranians on a tour of Roshan nagar, but that had to be cancelled because of the 
�me constraints, which Insha Allah will be considered next year. In the end, the notebooks were distributed to the 
Urdu school, the computer was inaugurated and a few words of apprecia�on were spoken for the Iqranians & the 
management.

 There was a lot of love and apprecia�on going around in those final moments with numbers being 
exchanged and promises being made of keeping in touch. 

 Finally, it was �me for Iqranians to leave. Quite opposite to the energy with which they had come, the 
students walked back quietly. Perhaps each of them was pondering over their day and indeed coun�ng their 
blessings. 

 I suppose all of us whether student or not, were glad to head home that day; thankful to Allah s.w.t. for His 
Grace and Mercy. While Iqranians had just this mee�ng for this year with the residents of D.J.Halli, Yusra's work 
had just begun. 

 With sincere gra�tude to Iqra's director, management, staff, students, parents & the team of Yusra for 
giving me an opportunity to feel the various emo�ons going through in each heart and for being a part in serving in 
the li�le way in which I could.

With a heart full of feelings and a mind full of memories, I hope to you see all once again, soon In sha Allah.

Reporter: Mariam Tahoora

Team Yusra


