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I spent some weeks in Nashville with my brother and then went to Welch, West Virginia, where
got a job in the local hospital arranged by my early friend and Þrst uncle of my wife. After several
months my family joined me from Dhaka. Next year in 1975 I joined the Meharry Medical College,
Nashville as a pathology resident. My brother Dr. Fakhruddin was a faculty member in Psychiatry
department in that hospital.
At that time we were four or Þve muslims in the city. We used to say our jumma prayers in a
Church in Vanderbilt University. Later we purchased a house for 29 thousand dollar and converted
to our prayer room. Our present Mosque is on that place. It was renovated in 1989. Abdullah
Yousuf, a converted Egyptian muslim, a renowned singer and philanthropist was passing through
Nashville and contributed a good sum for that.
I Þnished my residency in 1978. I was awarded an honorary Fellowship by American Medical
Association, FACP (Fellow American College of Pathology).
___________

Oh My! Oh My!                                            Drawing - The Beauty of Night
Professor Dr. Moinuddin Sarkar

Oh my Oh my!
Somebody said if you have dogs

You donÕt have to bark
The king-makers bought the best barking dogs

That money can buy
Oh my Oh my!
Just like getting NIRVANA

It opened my eye
Black brown yellow red all kinds of dogs

Bark in the hut - not shy
Oh my Oh my!
Even though it pleases his eye

King out of scare
Promise to kill all deer

Oh my Oh my!
King-makers ordain the king

All golden deer be killed
You promised in deed!

Oh my Oh my!
To save his butt king runs to hut

Becomes very brave
By killing deerÕs babe

Oh my Oh my! 
Dogs get lots of meat to eat

They bark even more 
Day and night

Oh my Oh my! 
The game is very nice 

To the king-makersÕ eyes
That is how it goes for all times everywhere

Any one can swear.

Bibu Hussain


