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O Lih«»ry

Allah called Amos Muhammad home on May 6, 2016 at Calvary
Hospital (Bronx, NY).

Amos was born on February 3, 1927 in St. Petersburg, Florida to the late
William and Rhodann Walton.

Early in his life he moved to New York City attending JHS 139 and the
High School of Commerce where he graduated.

Brother Amos was an ex-professional boxer.

He served in the U.S. Army for 6 )% years, receiving an honorable
discharge with a rank of sergeant first class, during such time (1955) he
met and married Mary Edwards and they were happily married for 61
years. From this union, one son was born, Amos, Jr. In addition, they
raised two sisters-in-law, Michele Williams and Yvonne Edwards
(predeceased).

Brother Amos was introduced to Al-Islam in 1973. He started out helping
whenever he was needed in the community. He sold Muhammad Speaks
Newspaper, fish and sardines. Most of his volunteer work has been in the
treasurer department in the Masjid, collecting Zakat (charity) and doing
paperwork.

Brother Amos had his name changed in 1977 from Amos 7X to Amos
Muhammad. Brother Amos worked as a cab driver for seven years and a
bus operator for twenty years. He retired in 1983 from the New York City
Transit Authority.

In 1989, he received an associates degree in the Arts from Touro College.
In 1993, he was appointed Treasurer by Imam Izak-El M. Pasha, until he
was too ill to continue.

Brother Amos leave to mourn his passing: his beloved wife, Mary (New
York, NY); one son, Amos, Jr. (Bronx, NY); one sister-in-law, Michele
Williams (Bronx, NY); one brother-in-law, Bilal Shabazz (Henderson,
NV); and a host of nieces and nephews.
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An angel whispered,
come with me
your,work here 1S done."
[went away.to a place
where there's no tears; nor s_orrbw
'onlylaughter and smiles, y!
thereswill’always be a tomorrow.
As ['move amongst the clouds.
I'll oo dov_&‘n and smlle upon you,
while the angels
sing a heavenly song.
I know you'll grieve
and wish I was still here
I'am here in the memories
you hold dear.
Remember how much I
love you
and know I took your
love with me.
I do not wish for
you to cry, nor feel sad.
My pain is gone and
I am Free!
Allah will be with you
Just as he's with me.
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The family aclmouledges with deep appreciation all acts of
- Aot — -
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
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May God bless you for all your thoughtﬁllness and concern.
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