
Ologunde Sa, Ex-Atheist, India 

 (part 1 of 4) 

 

Asalamu alaikum wa rahmatullahi wa barakathuhu 

Nothing makes Truth stand out more clearly than Falsehood! I embraced Islam 

6 months after I arrived in the US, thanks to my encounter with Christianity! 

I was born in India and grew up among people who worshipped many gods 

and goddesses - the Hindus.  At every street and corner in India, you will find 

temples housing idols of wood, stone, ivory, even gold and silver. 

I do not come from a Hindu family.  My parents do not believe in God.  They 

are atheists. 

They taught me there was no such thing as God.  As a child, I believed 

whatever my parents told me.  I looked up to them and believed they knew 

everything.  I thought they were perfect.  As I grew older however, I realized that 

my parents did not know everything.  They were certainly not perfect.  And they 

made mistakes. 

At some point, several questions about life began to arise in my mind.  I’m 

sure these questions arise in the minds of most people at some time or other: 

What is the meaning and purpose of life? Why is man faced with the 

predicament to choose between good and evil? Why do people die? What happens 

after death? 

My parents did not have the answers to these questions. 

I began to think independently and eventually, after deep contemplation and 

reflection I came to the conclusion that God did exist! In fact, God was the only 

reality! 



There is order and perfection in nature which cannot possibly be the result of 

chance. 

There can be no design without a Designer, and no creation without a 

Creator.  We human beings are products of creation, not chance, accident or 

evolution. 

It was obvious to me that there was only one Creator.  There could not be more 

than one since that would cause a division or split in power and consequently 

result in chaos and disorder.  Isn’t there a saying that goes, “Too many cooks spoil 

the broth”? 

So, I began to believe in God.  I also believed in accountability for my 

actions.  Our actions are the only things we can control.  Nothing else besides that 

lies in our power. 

Since God created us with the freedom to choose between right and wrong, it 

was evident to me that it mattered a lot what I chose to do or how I chose to 

act.  Deep down inside I knew that one day I would have to give an account for all 

my deeds.  God has all power, and He has the ability to reward and to punish.  So I 

greatly feared God. 

I believed in God, but I did not have a religion.  I used to think it didn’t matter 

what religion a person belonged to as long as that person was good.  Now, there is 

something seriously wrong with that kind of thinking.  Anyway, I had no 

understanding then, and all I cared about was finding a God-fearing man to be my 

husband.  Being a monotheist, I was willing to marry a Christian, a Muslim or a 

Bahai. 

I met my husband under the most peculiar circumstances.  He was a 

Christian.  And he was from America.  We had known each other for only three 

days.  But he proposed to me.  I thought he was very honest and had his heart full 

of the fear of God.  We got married.  Two weeks later, he had to go back to the 

US.  He couldn’t take me with him.  It was a year and a half before I got my visa 

to go to the US. 

America is very different from India.  It took me a while to adjust to the 

American lifestyle.  My husband was a very devout Christian.  He was a member 

of the Worldwide Church of God.  He read the Bible regularly, frequently, almost 

fanatically! He used to observe the Sabbath and attended the Seventh Day 

Adventist Church.  I went to church with him several times.  I also read the Bible 

and found a lot of things in there that supported what I believed about God.  I liked 

the proverb “The fear of God is the beginning of wisdom”.  I met many nice 

people at church.  I even made some very good friends.  I was particularly 

attached to an elderly couple.  I was pretty happy with the way things were 

going....... until I went to California to visit my in-laws. 



It was when I was travelling in the metro train, on my way to Los Angeles, 

that some people entered the train and passed slips of paper to the passengers.  I 

looked at the piece of paper in my hand and read it with utter disbelief.  I have 

carefully preserved that piece of paper.  This is what it said: What must I do to be 

saved? 

(part 2 of 4) 

WHAT MUST I DO TO BE SAVED? 

The answer to this question is: absolutely nothing! The only requirement is to 

believe what God has said in His word, and He says, “Believe on the Lord Jesus 

Christ, and thou shalt be saved”. 

Only believe? Yes, that’s all! Believe means to trust completely in what God 

has said concerning salvation. 

What do we have to believe?  That Christ died for our sins, and that He was 

buried, and that He rose again the third day. 

Christ died to give us eternal life. If you desire to have eternal life make the 

following prayer: 

Heavenly Father, I know that I am a sinner and that I have a need to be 

forgiven. I now receive Christ Jesus as my Lord and Savior. Thank You for 

having forgiven my sins. In Jesus name. Amen. 

John 1:12 But as many as received Him, (Jesus) to them gave He (God) power 

(authority) to become the sons of God, even to them that believe on His name. 

This little slip of paper changed my entire life! My heart was screaming that 

this simply could not be true!  It was so evidently false that I was surprised that 

anyone actually believed in it! This was the beginning of my first real 

acquaintance with modern Christianity. 

I was completely overwhelmed with amazement to learn some of the fantastic 

beliefs of modern Christians. The following is a list of beliefs which made 

absolutely no sense to me: 

1.    That Jesus is God. 

2.    That is Jesus is Lord and our Savior, who came down to earth in the form of 

man to die for our sins. 

3.    That God is three in one.......a concept called the Trinity. 



None of the above beliefs are supported by the Bible! Jesus never claimed to 

be God. He never said that he had come to die for our sins. And you can scour the 

Bible from cover to cover. You will not find the word Trinity in it! 

Several questions arose in my mind about the above mentioned beliefs. Why 

would God personally need to come down to earth if He has all power? 

If He wants to get something done, all He needs to do is say the word and it is 

done! Jesus was a man. 

If he was God, then how could he die? Can God die? 

Furthermore, if Jesus was really God in the flesh, who did he pray to? Did he 

pray to himself?! 

If Jesus is God, how can we even think of God subjecting Himself to the 

temptation of the devil? 

How can the devil offer Jesus the kingdoms of the world, if everything in the 

heavens and earth all belong to God? Besides, wasn’t it God who created the 

devil?! 

If the Trinity is indeed an important article of faith, why does not Jesus preach 

this trinity? 

It doesn’t take a lot of intelligence to understand that the Creator cannot 

become His creation, or part of His creation. Even if God could become His 

creation, why would He want to do that?!! And if it is true that God became Jesus 

and did indeed die for our sins (which sounds like a very drastic step to me), then 

the world as we know it today should be free of sin. If it is not free of sin, then 

what was the point in dying for our sins? 

What did it accomplish?! 

I was staring at first-class Falsehood. I knew it was false right to the very core. 

You will not find a single flaw in God’s creation. It is perfect. It is God who 

has given us the power of reason and common sense. Would God ask us to believe 

in anything that didn’t make sense? Truth must make sense. When a detective 

wants to find the truth, he looks for clues, examines the evidence and uses his 

power of reasoning. People employ this method for all matters, except in the field 

of religion! This is where they abandon their reason and believe blindly in 

whatever they are taught! 

I wondered how people could actually believe that Jesus died for their sins! I 

want to ask this question to you. If you were sitting for an important exam, would 

you believe anyone who said that you had to do absolutely nothing in order to pass 

that exam?! 



Would you believe anyone who said all you had to do was believe that your 

teacher himself would study for the exam and do all the hard work for you? All 

you needed to do was believe and that’s it!?? 

Well, you could believe and believe all you want, but when the results of the 

exam are announced, you will discover that you’ve got zero! Not only that, when 

your teacher learns that you had been entertaining the funny thought that he was 

going to do the studying for you, he would probably expel you from school and 

send you to the lunatic asylum to have your head examined! 

 (part 3 of 4) 

In India, with its many temples, I knew people were worshipping 

falsehood.  Hinduism, with its many gods and goddesses never made any sense to 

me.  I always used to wonder how the Hindus knew what their gods and goddesses 

looked like.  In America, I discovered the situation was more or less the 

same.  The only difference was, at every street and corner, you did not find a 

temple, you found a church!  Christianity as it is practiced in America didn’t make 

sense to me either!  People drew pictures of Jesus as if they knew what he looked 

like.  I’m sure the real Jesus never looked a bit the way they depict him! 

I confronted my husband with my questions about Christian beliefs.  He had 

no answers.  I also asked my Christian friends.  They did give me some answers, 

but their answers were so preposterous that I soon gave up asking them!  Want to 

know what they told me?  Frankly, I’m just dying to tell you about it! 

This is what they had to say: “No evil or sin can stand before a Perfect 

God.  Even what to us is just the tiniest of wrong is totally intolerable to His 

perfection.  All it takes is one sinful act.  Look at Adam and Eve.  They committed 

only one act, and a very small one at that, but that act allowed sin to enter this 

world.  They knew that the consequences of that one act was death, but God made 

a promise to them that there was a way they could be redeemed from those 

consequences.  It is that promise that the prophets wrote about.  It is that promise 

and its fulfillment that is the underlining theme throughout the rest of the 

Bible.  The message is that not only were the Jewish leaders who crucified Christ 

evil, but so were David, Lot and the others.  That also includes you and me.  Even 

the smallest evil makes us deserving of death.  Just as there was nothing Adam and 

Eve could to do undo what they had done, there is nothing we can do to undo the 

evil we have done.  But the same promise God made to Adam and Eve He makes 

to us.  He only asks us to accept that promise.” 

How could anyone believe in such a theory!?  But that is precisely what my 

good Christian “friends” believed.  According to them, all evil, all sin is the same 

in the eyes of God.  So the penalty for a man who steals a loaf of bread is the same 

as the penalty for a man who goes out and murders ten people!  What kind of 



justice is that?!  I’m thankful the law and order system in America does not treat 

all crime with the death penalty! Is justice here on earth better than God’s justice? 

And what utter rubbish to even think that we are all deserving of death for the 

small sins that we commit and that we can be saved simply by believing that God 

died for our sins!! 

Whether we believe or we don’t believe, it still doesn’t save us from Death, 

does it?! 

If we commit a sin, it is not because of Adam and Eve!  We commit a sin 

when we choose to do wrong or evil of our own free will.  We alone are 

responsible for our actions.  For the mistake I make, nobody else can be held 

accountable.  That would simply not be justice!  Therefore, even if somebody 

were to come up to me and say he or she was willing to take the burden of my sin, 

I would not agree to it!  Since it is I who committed the sin, it is I alone who must 

face the consequences of that act!  It just does not make sense that we should 

consciously make mistakes and commit sins and all kinds of crimes and put the 

whole burden on somebody who is totally innocent.  There is no law and order 

system in this world where Tom commits a murder and instead of Tom, Dick is 

hanged for it!!  If such a thing were to be done, this whole world would be upside 

down! 

I went to the library and began to look for answers.  I began to study Islam, the 

other monotheistic religion.  I read the Quran.  I didn’t need to look any further.  I 

found the answers to all my questions there! 

The Quran is very clear in its message: 

1.    That God (Allah) is one. 

2.    That He is eternal and does not die. 

3.    That He does not beget nor is He begotten. 

4.    That there is none like unto Him. 

5.    That every soul will have to give account for its deeds on the Day of 

Judgment. 

6.    That no bearer of burdens can bear the burden of another. 

7.    That Jesus was one of the messengers of God. 

8.    That those who believed in the Truth and did good will be rewarded with 

paradise. 

9.    That those who disbelieved and rejected the Truth will be flung into hellfire. 



10.  That there is no other god but Allah.  He is the Lord of all the Worlds, the 

Creator, the All Knowing, the All Hearing. 

 (part 4 of 4) 

All the questions I had about Christian beliefs were answered.  I learnt the 

following things from the Quran: 

1.    Jesus was not God.  Neither was he son of God. 

2.    He was not crucified. 

3.    He did not die for our sins. 

4.    There is no such thing as the trinity. 

5.    All of the above is blasphemy. 

There is not a single statement in the Quran that does not make sense.  In fact, 

I found all answers to other questions about life and death in the Quran.  The 

Quran is the Word of Allah.  There is no doubt about it.  I investigated the source 

of the Quran.  I studied the life of Prophet Muhammad, may the mercy and 

blessings of God be upon him.  I was moved to tears reading his story. 

There is no place for blind faith in Islam.  God asks us to use our powers of 

reasoning and common sense to arrive at the Truth. 

I had found the Truth.  The only thing I needed to do was embrace Islam by 

declaring that there was no god but God (Allah), and Muhammad was the 

Messenger of Allah. 

I could think of nothing else.  I talked to my husband about Islam.  We argued 

almost everyday about religion.  My husband held even more closely to the Bible, 

telling me that he could not deny Christ.  He didn’t take me seriously at all.  He 

told me I could believe whatever I wanted.  He had no objection if I wanted to 

embrace Islam. 

However, there was a problem.  I discovered that if I were to embrace Islam by 

saying the Shahadah (the Muslim declaration of faith), my marriage to my 

husband would automatically be dissolved.  A Muslim woman is not permitted to 

marry a non-Muslim or disbeliever.  In Islam, a woman must obey her 

husband.  The husband is the head of the house and the leader.  So, if the husband 

is a Christian, how can a Muslim woman obey him?! Islam cannot occupy a 

secondary position in the house.  Truth, not Falsehood must have the upper hand! 

I had to make a choice.  Either I embraced Islam (the Truth), or I continued to 

live with my husband like a Christian.  I loved my husband dearly.  I had left my 

country to come and live with him, and he mattered to me more than anything else 



in the whole world.  However, I could not live with falsehood.  I knew it would be 

very difficult for me to practice Islam in such circumstances.  So, I made up my 

mind to leave my husband. 

It broke my heart to think about leaving him.  I cried non-stop.  But I was firm 

on my decision.  I had no idea what was going to happen after I left him.  I left it 

all in Allah’s Hands.  I told my husband about what I was going to do.  It was only 

when he heard what I said, that he began to take me seriously.  He decided to 

investigate Islam.  He asked me to give him some time to learn about this new 

religion. 

At that time, the first thought in my husband’s head was that he did not want to 

lose me.  He probably thought I was nuts then.  But he continued to study and read 

about Islam.  All his life, he had been a Christian and whatever Islam taught was 

very new and strange to him. 

On the 6th of October, 2000, I and my husband both embraced 

Islam.  However, my husband still did not understand a lot of things.  He didn’t 

know what was going on in his life, and probably thought his whole life had 

turned upside down.  He embraced Islam because he didn’t want to lose me.  He 

did read the Quran sometimes, but he read his Bible more.  I didn’t care what he 

did.  I was happy that I didn’t have to leave my husband, and was confident that 

Allah would guide him eventually. 

All praises are due to Allah! My husband was in the Navy, and he had to go 

out to sea for 6 months.  During this time, he got the opportunity to read the Quran 

from the first page to the last.  He e-mailed me one day, and told me that he had 

been doing nothing but reading the Quran.  He simply could not put it down! 

Finally, he told me that he was convinced it was the Word of God.  He was now 

overcome with a great desire to make a declaration of his faith.  When his ship 

reached Australia, he immediately went to the nearest mosque and told the 

brothers there that he wanted to say the Shahadah.  The brothers told him he had 

already said the Shahadah with me, so he had no need to do it again.  My husband 

then explained to them that at that time, he had no understanding.  He did it for 

me.  This time, he wanted to do it for himself.  I shed tears of joy when he wrote to 

me and told me he said the Shahadah there in that mosque in Australia.  

Of all the billions of people in this world, we are indeed thankful and utterly 

grateful that Allah chose to guide us to the Truth.  It is the greatest honor anyone 

can have. 

Alhamdullilahir Rabbil al Ameen [Allah praise is due to Allah, Lord of all that 

exists] !! 

 


