
I am currently working on three 
obituaries of people close to me who 
have passed away in the last month, so 
today’s news of the transition of our 
brother Ustadh Usama Canon was 
another painful piece of news. For those 
of you who knew him closely, you know 
well his many extraordinary talents. 
Usama came from a highly gifted family, 
and he could have done many things 
with his life: a trenchant orator with an 
extraordinarily charismatic personality, 
he was also a talented musician and 
possessed a gifted intellect that enabled 
him to learn well Arabic—a category 
five language—in a surprisingly short 
amount of time, yet he chose to devote 
his brief life to learning his adopted faith 
and sharing it with others. 

He was afflicted with a disease I know 
better than most, as I took care of a 
person with ALS for three years of my 
life during my days as an R.N. in a TCU 
unit at a county hospital in Santa Clara, 
California. ALS is a devastating illness, 
and Usama braved it and bore it with 
the resignation of a devout servant of 
his Lord. For Muslims, illnesses serve 
manifold purposes: among them is to 
draw us closer to God by raising the rank 
of the afflicted; another is to remove 
the dustiness of this earthly abode that 
accumulates during our short sojourn 
here; and another affords the healthy an 
opportunity to serve and take care of the 
afflicted. 

Usama’s saintly wife, Firdaus, stayed by 
his side and cared for him with angelic 
patience. While no one should claim 
knowledge of anyone’s inner state 
with God (lā nuzakki ‘alā Allāh aĥada), I 
believe sincerely that Usama’s tribulation 
left him in the same state he came into 
the world with from the womb of his 
mother. His patience and lack of anger 
at his affliction and then his final earthly 
abode indicate this. The latter is a place 
well-known to the righteous. Bāb al-
Futūĥ is the cemetery of the saints in 
the illustrious city of saints, Fes al-Bālī. 
Some of the most exalted scholars of 
Islam are buried there, including Ibn 
Ājjarrūm, who wrote a text on Arabic 
grammar that Usama had studied with 
me; Sidi ‘Abd al-Wāĥid b. ‘Āshir, the 
Maliki master and Qur’an narrator; and 
the great saint and illumined scholar  

Sidi ‘Abd al-’Azīz Dabbāgh. Usama 
loved the Prophet a and his inheritors, 
the scholarly saints, and our beloved 
Prophet a said, “A man is with the one 
he loved [in the next world].” 

Cheikhna bin Mahfudh, whom I have 
seen many wonders from, woke up this 
morning in Rabat with an intense desire 
to visit Usama in Fes. Cheikhna packed 
his bag and set out to see his old friend. 
Usama passed away while Cheikhna was 
midway on his journey. When Cheikhna 
arrived, he found his little brother gone 
from this world and helped prepare his 
funeral. Many righteous people prayed 
Usama’s janāzah prayer. When they set 
out from the Grand Mosque of Fes to 
Bāb al-Futūĥ, there was a small grave 
already dug. Due to its emaciated state, 
Usama’s body fit perfectly, and he was 
buried there. 

Usama was married to the noble sharifa, 
Firdaus al-Alawi, who hails from one of 
the most illustrious families of Morocco, 
and left behind his five wonderful 
children: Sidi Muhammad, Abdullah, 
Kawthar, Nuhayla, and Aminah. May 
Allah shower His grace on Usama 
Canon, forgive his sins, complete his 
spiritual journey, and raise him among 
the righteous servants of Fes. Please pray 
for his soul and for the well-being of the 
family he left behind. 

A

i n  m e m o r i a m

Ustadh Usama Canon
By Hamza Yusuf

Tuesday, 29 Muĥarram 1443  7 September 2021



ٍد َوآِلِ وََصْحِبِه وََسلََّم وََصلَّ اهلل َعَ َسيِِّدنَا ُمَمَّ

﴿ ُكُّ َنۡفٖس َذآئَِقُة ٱلَۡمۡوِتۗ ﴾

آ إَِلۡهِ َرِٰجُعوَن ِ ِإَونَّ إِنَّا ِلَّ


