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DON’T FORGET
Day light s avin g t ime
sta r t s Mar 14, 2021

Effective 03/14

Fajr
Dhuhr
Asr
Maghrib
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Juma 2
Juma 2
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1:30
5:00
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1:00
1:45
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1:00
1:45
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Al -Aqsa Mosque

AL-QURAN
Glory to (Allah) Who did take His
servant for a Journey by night
from the Sacred Mosque to the
farthest Mosque, whose precincts
We did bless,- in order that We
might show him some of Our
Signs: for He is the One Who
heareth and seeth (all things).
Quran: 17:1

HADITH
Abdullah bin ‘Amr bin Al-’as
(May Allah be pleased with
them) reported: A man asked
the Messenger of Allah (PBUH):
“Which act in Islam is the best?”
He (PBUH) replied, “To give food,
and to greet everyone, whether
you know or you do not.”
[Al-Bukhari and Muslim].

Join the MCA Mailing List and Stay Connected

Final Deadline to submit
Advertisements is Tuesday at 5:00 PM
www.mcabayarea.org/newsletter

2

50. Ash-Shaheed
The All Observing Witness
The Witness, The One who nothing
is absent from Him.

“And to Allah belong the best names, so
invoke Him by them.” [Quran 7:180]
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Youth Corner

Hardness of the Heart
Zaid Yousef
In a Hasan hadith, Ibn Umar (RA) reported that
The Messenger of Allah (SAW) said, “Do not
speak too much without mentioning Allah. Verily,
talking too much without remembering Allah
hardens the heart. The furthest of people from
Allah is one with a hard heart.”
In the age of social media and instant communication, we often find that most of our time is
spent reading and writing words with little to
no meaning. We spend hours of our day reading
news that is of no real benefit to us. We fill our
hours of boredom reading celebrity gossip and
political reports. What results from this behavior
is a sense of isolation, cynicism, and boredom.
When a person spends their waking hours reading troubling new articles and listening to figures
with negative worldviews, they will subconsciously start internalizing these feelings. They
start feeling that the world is conspiring against
them. Even in their interactions with their family,
friends, and community members, a person with

a hard heart will often cause arguments, misunderstand others, and be a source of negative
sentiments. Their optimism and trust in Allah
falters as a result of the media they consume and
interactions they have with others. A dark cloud
looms over their world, leaving them feeling
empty.
Just as physical diseases need proper treatment,
spiritual ones do as well. In the above hadith, the
Prophet (SAW) reminds us to remember Allah
often. The remembrance of the Creator humbles
the creation, and reminds them to not despair in
the troubles of this dunya, because the ultimate
reward awaits the believer in the hereafter.
Remembrance of Allah also encourages the contentment of the heart. Allah tells us in Surat Al
Ra’d that “Surely in the remembrance of Allah do
hearts find comfort.”
In another hadith, the Prophet (SAW) mentions
that among the things that soften the heart are
feeding the poor and patting the head of an
orphan. This wisdom in this is that caring for
the less fortunate reminds the believer of the

blessings Allah has bestowed upon him. It is easy
for a person in the modern day to fall into a spiral
of self-pity and hopelessness, which is why it is
imperative that every Muslim remembers, first
and foremost, the ultimate blessing that Allah
bestowed up them, which is submission, or Islam,
to Allah. In terms of worldly matters, Allah has
blessed many of us with a roof over our heads,
food on our plates, and protection from oppressors. While large chunks of our ummah suffer
from both human-made and natural calamities,
we often forget the blessings we are in, just by
living in a region that is more secure than most of
the world.
Softening the heart is a journey we should all
embark on in this unique time. With Ramadan
only about a month away, we should set goals for
ourselves to break free of the jail of social media
and to spend time in remembrance of Allah, service to mankind, and self reflection. Let Ramadan
be a reset for the year to come and a bringer of
positive change, optimism, and softer hearts.
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$100

Winter Provisions Package
Helps 5 to 7 Persons

$500

Winter Provisions Package
Helps 25 to 35 Persons

Life Saving Winter Provisions for Underprivledged in:
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Winter Provision Packages vary based on country needs:
Comforters, blankets, woolen caps, gloves, sweaters,
woolen shawl, and more!
Each country has separate items as per their specific local needs.

Please contribute Generously towards HHRD Winter Provisions Program 2021 at

www.hhrd.org/winter today or mail your Checks to:
3068 Scott Blvd, Santa Clara, CA 95054 (in Memo write Winter Drive)

Due to Covid-19 Stay in Place Order for Santa Clara County, our offices are closed until further notice.

Monetary donations may be done online through our website; checks may be put through
our mail slot or mailed to head office; and if cash, please call.

For more information contact: Shireen Khan (408) 469-3995

21199 Hilltop Street, Southﬁeld, MI 48033 . USA - Tel: (248)864- 8370 - Fax: (248)809-2524
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Series on Companions of the Prophet (PBUH)

Barakah
Zayd and Umm Ayman were married and were
blessed with a son whom they named Usamah.
The Prophet, may Allah bless him and grant him
peace, loved Usamah as his own son. Often he
played with him, kissed him and fed him with his
own hands. The Muslims would say: “He is the
beloved son of the beloved.” From an early age
Usamah distinguished himself in the service of
lslam, and was later given weighty responsibilities
by the Prophet.

When the Prophet migrated to Yathrib, henceforth
to be known as al-Madinah, he left Umm Ayman
behind in Makkah to look after certain special
affairs in his household. Eventually she migrated
to Madinah on her own. She made the long
and difficult journey through the desert and
mountainous terrain on foot. The heat was
killing and sandstorms obscured the way but
she persisted, borne along by her deep love and
attachment for Muhammad, may God bless him
and grant him peace. When she reached Madinah,
her feet were sore and swollen and her face was
covered with sand and dust.

“Ya Umm Ayman! Ya Ummi! (O Umm Ayman! O
my mother!) Indeed for you is a place in Paradise!”
exclaimed the Prophet when he saw her. He wiped
her face and eyes, massaged her feet and rubbed
her shoulders with his kind and gentle hands.
At Madinah, Umm Ayman played her full part in
the affairs of the Muslims. At Uhud she distributed
water to the thirsty and tended the wounded. She
accompanied the Prophet on some expeditions, to
Khaybar and Hunayn for example.

Her son Ayman, a devoted companion of the
Prophet was martyred at Hunayn in the eighth
year after the Hijrah. Barakah’s husband, Zayd, was
killed at the Battle of Mutah in Syria after a lifetime
of distinguished service to the Prophet and Islam.
Barakah at this time was about seventy years old
and spent much of her time at home. The Prophet,
accompanied by Abu Bakr and Umar often visited
her and asked: “Ya Ummi! Are you well?” and she
would reply: “I am well, O Messenger of Allah so
long as Islam is.”
After the Prophet, may Allah bless him and grant
him peace, had died, Barakah would often be
found with tears in her eyes. She was once asked,
“Why are you crying?” and she replied: “By Allah, I
knew that the Messenger of Allah would die but I
cry now because the revelation from on high has
come to an end for us.”
Barakah was unique in that she was the only one
who was so close to the Prophet throughout
his life from birth till death. Her life was one of
selfless service in the Prophet’s household. She
remained deeply devoted to the person of the
noble, gentle and caring Prophet. Above all, her
devotion to the religion of Islam was strong and
unshakable. She died during the caliphate of
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Uthman. Her roots were unknown but her place in
Paradise was assured.

We do not know precisely how the young
Abyssinian girl ended up for sale in Makkah. We
do not know her ‘roots’, who her mother was, or
her father or her ancestors. There were many like
her, boys and girls, Arabs and non-Arabs, who were
captured and brought to the slave market of the
city to be sold.
A terrible fate awaited some who ended up in
the hands of cruel masters or mistresses who
exploited their labor to the full and treated them
with the utmost harsh ness.

A few in that inhuman environment were rather
more fortunate. They were taken into the homes
of more gentle and caring people.
Barakah, the young Abyssinian girl, was one
of the more fortunate ones. She was saved by
the generous and kind Abdullah, the son of Abd
al-Muttalib. ‘She became the only servant in his
household and when he was married, to the lady
Aminah, she looked after her affairs as well.

Two weeks after the couple were married,
according to Barakah, Abdullah’s father came to
their house and instructed his son to go with a
trading caravan that was leaving for Syria. Aminah
was deeply distressed and cried:

“How strange! How strange! How can my husband
go on a trading journey to Syria while I am yet
a bride and the traces of henna are still on my
hands.”
Abdullah’s departure was heartbreaking. In her
anguish, Aminah fainted. Soon after he left,
Barakah said: “When I saw Aminah unconscious, I
shouted in distress and pain: ‘O my lady!’ Aminah
opened her eyes and looked at me with tears
streaming down her face. Suppressing a groan she
said: “Take me to bed, Barakah.”
“Aminah stayed bedridden for a long time. She
spoke to no one. Neither did she look at anyone
who visited her except Abd al-Muttalib, that
noble and gentle old man. “Two months after the
departure of Abdullah, Aminah called me at dawn
one morning and, her face beaming with joy, she
said to me:
“O Barakah! I have seen a strange dream.”
“Something good, my lady,” I said.

“I saw lights coming from my abdomen lighting
up the
mountains, the hills and the valleys around
Makkah.” “Do you feel pregnant, my lady?”

“Yes, Barakah,” she replied. “But I do not feel any
discomfort as other women feel.” “You shall give
birth to a blessed child who will bring goodness,”
I said.

So long as Abdullah was away, Aminah remained
sad and melancholic. Barakah stayed at her side
trying to comfort her and make her cheerful by
talking to her and relating stories. Aminah however
became even more distressed when Abd alMuttalib came and told her she had to leave her
home and go to the mountains as other Makkans
had done because of an impending attack on
the city by the ruler of Yemen, someone called
Abrahah. Aminah told him that she was too griefstriken and weak to leave for the mountains but
insisted that Abrahah could never enter Makkah
and destroy the Kabah because it was protected
by the Lord. Abd al-Muttalib became very agitated
but there was no sign of fear on Aminah’s face.
Her confidence that the Kabah would not be
harmed was well-founded. Abrahah’s army with an
elephant in the vanguard was destroyed before it
could enter Makkah.
Day and night, Barakah stayed beside Aminah.
She said: “I slept at the foot of her bed and heard
her groans at night as she called for her absent
husband. Her moans would awaken me and I
would try to comfort her and give her courage.”

The first part of the caravan from Syria returned
and was joyously welcomed by the trading
families of Makkah. Barakah went secretly to the
house of Abd al-Muttalib to find out about Abdullah
but had no news of him. She went back to Aminah
but did not tell her what she had seen or heard
in order not to distress her. The entire caravan
eventually returned but not with Abdullah.
Later, Barakah was at Abd al-Muttalib’s house when
news came from Yathrib that Abdullah had died.
She said: “I screamed when I heard the news. I
don’t know what I did after that except that I ran
to Aminah’s house shouting, lamenting for the
absent one who would never return, lamenting
for the beloved one for whom we waited so long,
lamenting for the most beautiful youth of Makkah,
for Abdullah, the pride of the Quraysh.
“When Aminah heard the painful news, she fainted
and I stayed by her bedside while she was in a
state between life and death. There was no one
else but me in Aminah’s house. I nursed her and
looked after her during the day and through
the long nights until she gave birth to her child,
“Muhammad”, on a night in which the heavens
were resplendent with the light of God.”

When Muhammad was born, Barakah was the first
to hold him in her arms. His grandfather came
and took him to the Kabah and with all Makkah,
celebrated his birth. Barakah stayed with Aminah
while Muhammad was sent to the badiyah with the
lady Halimah who looked after him in the bracing
atmosphere of the open desert. At the end of
five years, he was brought back to Makkah and
Aminah received him with tenderness and love
and Barakah welcomed him “with joy, longing and

admiration”.

When Muhammad was six years old, his mother
decided to visit the grave of her husband, Abdullah,
in Yathrib. Both Barakah and Abd al-Muttalib tried
to dissuade her. Aminah however was determined.
So one morning they set off- Aminah, Muhammad
and Barakah huddled together in a small hawdaj
mounted on a large camel, part of a huge caravan
that was going to Syria. In order to shield the
tender child from any pain and worry, Aminah did
not tell Muhammad that she was going to visit the
grave of his father.
The caravan went at a brisk pace. Barakah tried to
console Aminah for her son’s sake and much of
the time the boy Muhammad slept with his arms
around Barakah’s neck.
The caravan took ten days to reach Yathrib. The
boy Muhammad was left with his maternal uncles
of the Banu Najjar while Aminah went to visit the
grave of Abdullah. Each day for a few weeks she
stayed at the grave. She was consumed by grief.
On the way back to Makkah, Aminah became
seriously ill with fever. Halfway between Yathrib
and Makkah, at a place called al-Abwa, they
stopped. Aminah’s health deteriorated rapidly.
One pitch dark night, she was running a high
temperature. The fever had got to her head and
she called out to Barakah in a choking voice.

Barakah related: “She whispered in my ear: ‘O
Barakah, I shall depart from this world shortly. I
commend my son Muhammad to your care. He
lost his father while he was in my abdomen. Here
he is now, losing his mother under his very eyes.
Be a mother to him, Barakah. And don’t ever leave
him.’

“My heart was shattered and I began to sob and
wail. The child was distressed by my wailing and
began to weep. He threw himself into his mother’s
arms and held tightly onto her neck. She gave one
last moan and then was forever silent.”

Barakah wept. She wept bitterly. With her own
hands she dug a grave in the sand and buried
Aminah, moistening the grave with whatever tears
were left in her heart. Barakah returned with the
orphan child to Makkah and placed him in the care
of his grandfather. She stayed at his house to look
after him. When Abd al-Muttalib died two years
later, she went with the child to the house of his
uncle Abu Talib and continued to look after his
needs until he was grown up and married the lady
Khadijah.

Barakah then stayed with Muhammad and Khadijah
in a house belonging to Khadijah. “I never left
him and he never left me,” she said. One day
Muhammad, may Allah bless him and grant him
peace, called out to her and said: “Ya Ummah!” (He
always called her “Mother”.) “Now I am a married
man, and you are still unmarried. What do you think
if someone should come now and ask to marry
you?” Barakah looked at Muhammad and said: “I
shall never leave you. Does a mother abandon her
son?” Muhammad smiled and kissed her head. He
looked at his wife Khadijah and said to her: “This is
Barakah. This is my mother after my own mother.
She is the rest of my family.”
Barakah looked at the lady Khadijah who said to
her: “Barakah, you have sacrificed your youth
for the sake of Muhammad. Now he wants to
pay back some of his obligations to you. For my

sake and his, agree to be married before old age
overtakes you.”

“Whom shall I marry, my lady?” asked Barakah.
“There is here now Ubayd ibn Zayd from the
Khazraj tribe of Yathrib. He has come to us
seeking your hand in marriage. For my sake, don’t
refuse.”

Barakah agreed. She married Ubayd ibn Zayd and
went with him to Yathrib. There she gave birth to
a son whom she called Ayman and from that time
onwards people called her “Umm Ayman” the
mother of Ayman.
Her marriage however did not last very long. Her
husband died and she returned once more to
Makkah to live with her “son” Muhammad in the
house of the lady Khadijah. Living in the same
household at the time were Ali ibn Abi Talib, Hind
(Khadijah’s daughter by her first husband), and
Zayd ibn Harithah.

Zayd was an Arab from the tribe of Kalb who
was captured as a boy and brought to Makkah
to be sold in the slave market. He was bought
by Khadijah’s nephew and put in her service. In
Khadijah’s household, Zayd became attached to
Muhammad and devoted himself to his service.
Their relationship was like that of a son to a father.
Indeed when Zayd’s father came to Makkah in
search of him, Zayd was given the choice by
Muhammad of either going with his father or
staying with him. Zayd’s reply to his father was:
“I shall never leave this man. He has treated me
nobly, as a father would treat his son. Not a single
day have I felt that I am a slave. He has looked
after me well. He is kind and loving towards me
and strives for my enjoyment and happiness. He is
the most noble of men and the greatest person in
creation. How can I leave him and go with you?...I
shall never leave him.”

Later, in public Muhammad proclaimed the
freedom of Zayd. However, Zayd continued to
live with him as part of his household and devoted
himself to his service.
When Muhammad was blessed with prophethood,
Barakah and Zayd were among the first to believe
in the message he proclaimed. They bore with the
early Muslims the persecution which the Quraysh
meted out to them.
Barakah and Zayd performed invaluable services
to the mission of the Prophet. They acted as part
of an intelligence service exposing themselves to
the persecution and punishment of the Quraysh
and risking their lives to gain information on the
plans and conspiracies of the mushrikin.

One night the mushrikun blocked off the roads
leading to the House of al-Arqam where the
Prophet gathered his companions regularly to
instruct them in the teachings of Islam. Barakah
had some urgent information from Khadijah which
had to be conveyed to the Prophet. She risked her
life trying to reach the House of al-Arqam. When
she arrived and conveyed the message to the
Prophet, he smiled and said to her:
“You are blessed, Umm Ayman. Surely you have
a place in Paradise.” When Umm Ayman left, the
Prophet looked at his companions and asked:
“Should one of you desire to marry a woman
from the people of Paradise, let him marry Umm
Ayman.”

Ali the companions remained silent and did not
utter a word. Umm Ayman was neither beautiful
nor attractive. She was by now about fifty years
old and looked rather frail. Zayd ibn al-Harithah
however came forward and said:

“Messenger of Allah, I shall marry Umm Ayman. By
Allah, she is better than women who have grace
and beauty.”
Zayd and Umm Ayman were married and were
blessed with a son whom they named Usamah.
The Prophet, may Allah bless him and grant him
peace, loved Usamah as his own son. Often he
played with him, kissed him and fed him with his
own hands. The Muslims would say: “He is the
beloved son of the beloved.” From an early age
Usamah distinguished himself in the service of
lslam, and was later given weighty responsibilities
by the Prophet.

When the Prophet migrated to Yathrib, henceforth
to be known as al-Madinah, he left Umm Ayman
behind in Makkah to look after certain special
affairs in his household. Eventually she migrated
to Madinah on her own. She made the long
and difficult journey through the desert and
mountainous terrain on foot. The heat was
killing and sandstorms obscured the way but
she persisted, borne along by her deep love and
attachment for Muhammad, may God bless him
and grant him peace. When she reached Madinah,
her feet were sore and swollen and her face was
covered with sand and dust.

“Ya Umm Ayman! Ya Ummi! (O Umm Ayman! O
my mother!) Indeed for you is a place in Paradise!”
exclaimed the Prophet when he saw her. He wiped
her face and eyes, massaged her feet and rubbed
her shoulders with his kind and gentle hands.
At Madinah, Umm Ayman played her full part in
the affairs of the Muslims. At Uhud she distributed
water to the thirsty and tended the wounded. She
accompanied the Prophet on some expeditions, to
Khaybar and Hunayn for example.

Her son Ayman, a devoted companion of the
Prophet was martyred at Hunayn in the eighth
year after the Hijrah. Barakah’s husband, Zayd, was
killed at the Battle of Mutah in Syria after a lifetime
of distinguished service to the Prophet and Islam.
Barakah at this time was about seventy years old
and spent much of her time at home. The Prophet,
accompanied by Abu Bakr and Umar often visited
her and asked: “Ya Ummi! Are you well?” and she
would reply: “I am well, O Messenger of Allah so
long as Islam is.”
After the Prophet, may Allah bless him and grant
him peace, had died, Barakah would often be
found with tears in her eyes. She was once asked,
“Why are you crying?” and she replied: “By Allah, I
knew that the Messenger of Allah would die but I
cry now because the revelation from on high has
come to an end for us.”

Barakah was unique in that she was the only one
who was so close to the Prophet throughout
his life from birth till death. Her life was one of
selfless service in the Prophet’s household. She
remained deeply devoted to the person of the
noble, gentle and caring Prophet. Above all, her
devotion to the religion of Islam was strong and
unshakable. She died during the caliphate of
Uthman. Her roots were unknown but her place in
Paradise was assured. •
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CLASSIFIEDS

To advertise with us, visit our website:
www.mcabayarea.org/newsletter
newsletter@mcabayarea.org | 408-727-7277

Disclaimer: MCA does not endorse and is not responsible for products and services in the ads section of the MCA newsletter. MCA holds the right
to reject or accept ads submitted. No ads dealing with a business deemed to be in conflict with Islamic principles will be accepted.
Final Deadline to submit advertisements is Tuesday at 5:00 pm.

DENTISTS/MEDICAL
CARE SLEEP CLINIC
Dr. Lubna Azeem
Sleep Apnea Treatment
5150 Graves Ave, Suite 11F, San Jose 95129
Near Westgate Mall, Open Saturdays
www.caresleepclinic.com
408-549-9485
HESHAM AMER, DDS, MSD
Board Certified Orthodontist
Assistant Professor at UOP
Offering braces & Invisalign for children
and adults. www.AmerSmiles.com
259 Meridian Ave #10, San Jose, CA 95126
CALL (408) 297 - 8707
SARAH AZAD, MD
El Camino Women’s Medical Group
2495 Hospital Dr. Ste 670
Mountain View, CA 94040
www.ElCaminoWomen.com
650-396-8110
LUBNA AZEEM, DDS
General Dentistry and Implants
5150 Graves Ave, Suite 11F, San Jose 95129
Near Westgate Mall, Open Saturdays
www.calsmiledental.com
408-930-5238
SNYDER TRADITIONAL MEDICINE
Herbal & Naturopathic Medicine
Specializing in natural treatment for Pain/
Anxiety/ Depression/ Digestive Disorders/
Insomnia/ Fatigue/Trauma
408-906-9645
SnyderMedicine.com

BUSINESS SERVICES
ADAM GLOBAL CONSTRUCTION, INC.
General Contractor Lic #838185 Contact: Alaaeldin
Adam 408-661-1525, www.adamglobalconstuction.
net Email: aaldin.adam@gmail.com
For all your Construction need : home addition,
home remodeling, kitchen & bath remodeling,
construction projects management.
PRINTING SERVICES
(Business cards, Flyers, Brochures, Banners,
Trade show displays) AT Quick Printing Center -

MCA Newsletter is a great way to connect with the Muslim
Community and Businesses of the SFO Bay Area. Visit the newsletter
section on our website to learn about rates and terms of advertising.

https://mcabayarea.org/weekly-newsletter/

We do Standard and Custom print jobs
and bulk mailing.
Call: (510) 728 0390
or Email: info@QNRprint.com

INSURANCE
CONCISE NEED AFFORDABLE COVERAGE?
AUTO HOME COMMERCIAL HEALTH
For a quote call Salah
Visit us 1 block from MCA.
2062 Walsh Ave, Ste. B-2, Santa Clara
(408) 567-1111

NON-PROFIT

APARTMENT FOR RENT
2bd/1bth new construction, in Campbell, CA
Close to westgate mall.
$1850/month
408-887-3859

TAX / ACCOUNTING
Micro Tax, Audit, & Accounting Services, LLP
Micro Tax, Audit & Accounting Services, LLP
Certified Public Accountants, Tax preparation
(e-file), Audit, Accounting, & Payroll services.
1879 Lundy Ave STE 163, San Jose, CA 95131
Call: M. Amin Haroon CPA, FFCA (UK)
Ph: 408-986-9829

HIDAYA FOUNDATION
Donate Zakat and Sadaqah for
the poorest of the poor.
Read about our 30+ projects
at www.hidaya.org
(408) 244-3282
RAHIMA FOUNDATION
Help us to help the Needy
2290 Ringwood Ave, Unit A
San Jose, CA, 95131
Email: mail@rahima.org, www.rahima.org
Ph: (408) 262-6006

REAL ESTATE
SHAN SAIGAL-BROKER-408-505-9302
Specialize in Residential/ Commercial/ Prop.
Management/ Loans. Call me for a Free Market
Valuation of your Home! 20+Years Experience
in the Bay area. C21 Real Estate Alliance: http://
shansaigal.com. Svrealtyteam@gmail.com Dre#
00768704. NMLS# 314022

BUY & SELL REAL ESTATE
Shaukat Sheikh
REALTOR®
INTERO REAL ESTATE

650.924.9490

shaukat.sheikh@yahoo.com

Serving Families since 2015

CA DRE 096224
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One Million Trees Project
Plant Fruit & Nut Trees as Sadaqah Jariah!
The Messenger of Allah (peace be upon him) said, “If any Muslim plants any plant and a human
being or an animal eats of it, he will be rewarded as if he had given that much in charity.”
(Sahih Bukhari Vol. 8, Number 41)
Hidaya Foundation arranges for various fruit and nut
trees as well as other types of trees to be planted as
part of our One Million Trees Project. Different types of
trees distributed include: persimmon, apricot, cherry,
fig, peach, plum, pomegranate, loquat, lemon, guava,
walnut, and almond.
Join us in this effort of bringing great benefit to people
and the environment by contributing towards the One
Million Trees project!

Just $1 per seedling!
The Benefits of Trees
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

Produce oxygen and absorb carbon dioxide
Help keep the air clean
An effective sound barrier
Provide shade and cool
Reduce wind speeds
Reduce soil erosion and conserve rain water
Beautify land and increase property values
Help purify land from harmful chemicals (trees
absorb pollutants and reduce levels as timber is
harvested)
• Provide sanctuary for wildlife
• Assist in economic development (timber, fruit,
leaves)

PO Box 5481, Santa Clara, CA 95056 | 408.244.3282 | www.hidaya.org
Hidaya Foundation is a non-profit 501(C)(3) charitable organization with Tax ID # 77-0502583

