
		
			Praise for the author

			 

			“Asra Nomani is a honey badger, not to be messed with!” 

			—Gad Saad, Host of The Saad Truth

			 

			“Her Rosa Parks-style civil disobedience has won change.” 

			—New York Times 

			 

			“You are a hero of mine. You really are. The way you stand up for the things that I have been trying to say but it means so much more coming from you because I am not a Muslim and you are.”  

			—Bill Maher, Host of Real Time with Bill Maher on HBO

			 

			“A former Wall Street Journal reporter who calls herself a liberal feminist, Nomani has become the face of what she describes as ‘hopping mad’ parents in Virginia, and a central figure in the education culture wars.” 

			—Mother Jones

			 

			“Asra Nomani is a hero for education. She demonstrated remarkably effective strategies and tactics in Fairfax County, which can now be deployed across the nation. Parents are revolting against critical race theory and Asra Nomani has demonstrated the courage and intelligence to win the fight.” 

			—Christopher Rufo, Journalist and Manhattan Institute Senior Fellow

			 

			“I’ve come to realize that Muslim reform takes time. Sincere people, like Asra Nomani, are working on it and give me hope.” 

			—Ayaan Hirsi Ali, Author of Prey

			 

			“What a great country it is, that a Muslim-American woman who arrived here not speaking our language, is far better versed in the guarantees of our constitution and the meaning of our declaration than countless native-born DEI [Diversity Equity and Inclusion] experts.” 

			—Laura Ingraham, Host of The Ingraham Angle on FOX News

			 

			“Asra Nomani’s life story is so inspiring!” 

			—Janice Dean, Author of I Am the Storm

			 

			“I am a huge fan of your courage and I truly believe courage is contagious. We just have to see more examples from around us and people will join in.” 

			—Glenn Beck, Radio Host

			 

			“Asra Nomani is fearless.” 

			—Larry O’Connor, Host of O’Connor & Company on WMAL
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			To my family by birth—my mother, Sajida Nomani, and father, Zafar Nomani; my son, Shibli; brother, Mustafa; and niece, Safiyyah, and nephew, Samir—for your unconditional love.

			To my family by destiny—Lily and the accidental activists from school boards to the streets of Tehran who triumph over fear with moral courage for goodness upon this earth.

			Woman. Life. Freedom.
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Letter to the Reader

			Mahsa Amini’s death sentence was written decades ago.

			When the twenty-two-year-old student emerged from the Shahid Haqqani Metro Station, just off Haghani Highway in Iran’s capital of Tehran, the so-called morality policy blocked her path. She was a victim of not only the security forces in Iran but decades of disinformation by a dangerous network of academics, activists, ideologues, and others who have been the propaganda arm of extremists within the Muslim world who push an interpretation of Islam that denies the woman the freedom to feel the wind in her hair.

			I call them the Woke Army.

			Mahsa Amini’s blood is on their hands.

			Starting with my first encounter with their character assassins in 2002 and ending with our battle cry in 2022—Woman. Life. Freedom.—our lived expertise fighting the Woke Army is a guide for you into its sick, depraved operations in the West over the past two decades. And a guidepost for how we can defeat it with the moral courage and intellectual clarity we see on the streets of Iran today, among girls also declaring death to tyranny.

			May you be inspired to action and truth.

			Asra Nomani

			October 25, 2022

			Morgantown, West Virginia





Cast of Characters

			The Woke Army is an organized, well-financed global network of Muslim radicals and leftist activists who exploit the freedoms of the West to promote a system of beliefs that runs counter to any values of freedom.

			Today, Woke Army adherents exploit the ideas in “critical race theory,” a philosophy that is at its heart a form of cultural Marxism—whereby slavish adherence to orthodoxy and ideology, however dangerous or stifling, is equated with “justice.” All cultures and societies have been marked by a hierarchy of human value in which people have been devalued and denied fundamental human rights because of identity, from race to religion, gender, and other elements of humanity. What has happened is that ideologues from this new ideology have created a new hierarchy of human value that denigrates people based on new biases, prejudices, and bigotry. In this upside-down system, peoples of color are the perpetual victims of “systemic racism” that can be traced directly to the incorrigible “white supremacist” views of the Caucasian majorities throughout history.

			Never mind that America fought a war to end slavery, abolished Jim Crow segregation, integrated its military and public schools, enacted landmark civil rights legislation barring racial discrimination, and elected a black president. This is all blithely ignored or written off by the Woke perpetual grievance-mongers as the propaganda of the “patriarchy” undergirded by the bogeyman of “white supremacy.” Because the Woke Army asserts that its arguments are unassailably correct, any and all who oppose them are branded—often by well organized social media mobs or actual ones—as recalcitrant racists.

			The cancer of “cancel culture” spreading throughout America, the West, and even my motherland of India—with people singled out for firing, ridicule, or shaming for statements that to the sane majority represent the parameters of necessary debate—can be directly laid at the feet of the silencers. Atop this, the Woke Army has embraced all forms of identity politics so that the list of uncriticizable interest groups—gays, the transgendered, women (well, women of color and liberal women, at least), and Muslims of a certain stripe (and particularly anti-Semitic Muslims)—grows larger every day. While activists in the Woke Army vow they wish to have an “honest conversation about race” in America, they in fact want the exact opposite.

			Their edict is clear: you will comply with our views of “systemic racism” and our cures for it—granting slavery reparations, enforcing quotas, defunding the police, and indoctrinating your kids, for starters—or we will shut you up and shut you down.

			There are some brave free thinkers who resist the Woke Army.

			The Woke Army must be stopped to save America—and the world.

			The Woke Army

			Muslim Ideologues and Their Allies

			1.Hatem Bazian—Director of the Islamophobia Research and Documentation Project, at the University of California, Berkeley; Students for Justice in Palestine cofounder

			2.John Esposito—Founding director of the Prince Alwaleed bin Talal Center for Muslim-Christian Understanding and the Bridge Initiative at Georgetown University

			3.Khaled Beydoun—Associate professor at Wayne State University Law School

			4.Jonathan Brown—Alwaleed bin Talal Chair of Islamic Civilization at Georgetown University

			5.Nathan Lean—Former research director at the Bridge Initiative at Georgetown University

			6.Omid Safi—Professor in the Department of Asian and Middle Eastern Studies at Duke University

			Donors

			1.Open Society Foundations

			2.Proteus Fund

			Woke Organizations

			1.Antifa

			2.African American Policy Forum

			3.Black Lives Matter

			4.Center for American Progress

			5.Emgage

			6.International Institute of Islamic Thought

			7.Justice Democrats

			8.ReThink Media

			9.Southern Poverty Law Center (SPLC)

			Muslim Organizations

			1.Council on American-Islamic Relations

			2.Dream Defenders

			3.Electronic Intifada

			4.Islamic Networks Group

			5.MPower Change

			6.MoveOn.org

			7.Muslim Advocates

			8.MuslimMatters

			Council on American-Islamic Relations (CAIR)

			1.Nihad Awad—CAIR cofounder, executive director

			2.Zahra Billoo—CAIR San Francisco Bay Area executive director

			3.Arsalan Bukhari—Former CAIR national strategic communications manager

			4.Ibrahim Hooper—CAIR cofounder, national communications director

			5.Robert McCaw—CAIR government affairs department director

			6.Corey Saylor—Former director of the Department to Monitor and Combat Islamophobia at CAIR; deputy director of strategy at ReThink Media

			7.Imraan Siddiqi—CAIR Washington executive director

			LoonWatch

			This is an online blog where anonymous writers smear people they oppose as “racist,” “anti-Muslim,” and “Islamophobic.” These bloggers refer to their targets as “loons,” or lunatics.

			1.Muhammad Tauseef Akbar a.k.a. “Garibaldi”—CAIR Chicago research director

			2.Javad Hashmi a.k.a. “Danios” at LoonWatch, a.k.a. “J. Hashmi” at MuslimMatters, a.k.a. “DrMaxtor,” a.k.a. “1DrM”—Physician and Harvard University PhD student

			3.Ahmed Rehab a.k.a. “Emperor”—CAIR Chicago executive director

			Writers and Allies

			1.Wajahat Ali—Contributing New York Times Opinion writer; former co-host, Al Jazeera America

			2.Amani Al-Khatahtbeh—MuslimGirl founder

			3.Shahed Amanullah—Cofounder, numerous blogs; former Obama administration senior technology advisor

			4.Reza Aslan—Author

			5.Hamdan Azhar—Muslim Writers Collective cofounder

			6.Glenn Greenwald—The Intercept cofounder

			7.Mehdi Hasan—Former Al Jazeera host; MSNBC host

			8.Murtaza Hussain—The Intercept reporter

			9.Arsalan Iftikhar—Former national legal director at CAIR; The Muslim Guy blog founder

			10.Hoda Katebi—Writer

			11.Sheila Musaji—The American Muslim blog founding editor

			12.Aziz Poonawalla—Brass Crescent Awards cofounder

			13.Cenk Uygur—The Young Turks founder; Justice Democrats cofounder

			Activists

			1.Maha Elgenaidi—Islamic Networks Group founder

			2.Farhana Khera—Muslim Advocates founding president and executive director

			3.Linda Sarsour—Women’s March cochair; MPower Change cofounder

			Politicians

			1.Keith Ellison—Minnesota attorney general

			2.Ilhan Omar—Minnesota congressional representative

			3.Rashida Tlaib—Michigan congressional representative

			4.Atif Qarni—Former Virginia Secretary of Education

			5.Abrar Omeish—Fairfax County, VA, School Board member

			MuslimMatters

			This is a website established by the founders of AlMaghrib Institute, which promotes the hard-line interpretation of Islam called Salafism.

			1.Yasir Qadhi a.k.a. “ibn al Hyderabadee”—AlMaghrib Institute and MuslimMatters cofounder

			2.Amad Shaikh a.k.a. “Amad”—MuslimMatters cofounder

			3.Amir Saheb a.k.a. “Mujahideen Ryder,” a.k.a. “ibn Percy”—Blogger





Preface

			Born in Bombay, India, in the early summer of 1965 to a Muslim family, I am part of the first postcolonial generation of my family, following the end of almost a century of white British rule of the subcontinent’s brown and black people of color from 1858 to 1947. During that time, the British showcased the worst of colonialism, pillaging the treasures, people, and spirit of the land, while also offering a glimpse of British organizational acumen, building railroads, educating students, and managing civil services.

			From his humble home office in the city of Wardha, India, my paternal grandfather was a court-appointed defense attorney for “freedom fighters,” usually young Indian men fighting against British rule, even in one case torching a police station. He lost most of his cases. The British exiled his clients across the “black waters” of the Indian Ocean off the nation’s southern coast to a prison in the Andaman and Nicobar Islands.

			My father, Mohammad Zafar Alam Nomani, was born in June 1933 in British India. He climbed a banyan tree as a boy to cheer Mahatma Gandhi, an original architect of the nonviolent movement, as he marched for India’s freedom from British rule. My father survived the Bengal famine of 1943, standing in line for US food aid that came in the form of sorghum wheat meant for livestock. He still remembers the coarse scratch of the wheat as he swallowed every morsel he got from his mother.

			My mother, Sajida Nomani, was born in British India in 1940, in the northern state of Uttar Pradesh, not far from my father’s ancestral village. When she was two years old, her father, also an attorney, suddenly died, leaving her mother a widow with nine children and no income. Growing up in the village of Jaigahan, my mother lived separate from the touch of British rule but remembers the curiosity she’d hear from some family members when they caught an occasional glimpse of a white woman, not as a symbol of oppression but rather a curiosity. Sent to live with family in the hill station of Panchgani, India, not far from Bombay, she studied as a day student at a British convent, St. Joseph’s High School, despite the protestations of a cousin who thought the family’s children should be educated at a Muslim school.

			Months before Indians won freedom from British rule on August 14, 1947, my grandfather went to the state capital and turned over his British title, medal, and honors to the British leaders representing the queen of England.

			On Independence Day 1947, my mother remembers the sweet taste of Cadbury that the kind white British nuns at her school handed out in celebration. Standing at the Wardha District court square, my father remembers watching a family friend, a government official, pull the Union Jack down from a flagpole as the Indian flag ascended. Joyful locals handed out sweets that those gathered, including my father, enjoyed, smiling widely at their new freedom.

			After my parents married in 1962, my older brother, Mustafa, was born, and then I was born in the summer of 1965, less than two decades after India’s liberation. My father left for America as a PhD student at Rutgers University, with a scarce few dollars in his pocket. My mother left two years later, raising the money for my brother’s and my airfare on TWA, making fifty cents an hour babysitting other people’s children. When I arrived, I learned English as a second language and ate free breakfasts for children living in poverty. At home, when we woke up for water at night, we waited after turning on the light switch to give the cockroaches time to scamper under the cupboards. On weekends, we sold cotton kurtas, or tunics, at the local Englishtown Flea Market.

			My father, eighty-eight, and my mother, eighty, oppose colonization. They oppose imperialism. They certainly oppose oppression, injustice, and “systemic racism.”

			But they did not teach me to hate white people.

			They did not teach me to blame white people for any setbacks I face.

			They absolutely did not teach me to expect reparations, quotas, or handouts because of any grievances of “systemic racism” that my people have faced.

			Rather, they intuitively understood one of America’s greatest gifts: the impulse of the country and its citizens to reward an easy acceptance to those willing to work hard and embrace the pluralistic values that make America a fundamentally decent and prosperous place to live.

			That makes me an enemy of a dangerous, well-funded radical cult that is subverting fundamental American values of democracy, meritocracy, and progress with tainted, flawed philosophies about “systemic racism,” “white privilege,” and “intersectionality” packaged in an ideology of “critical race theory” that blames “white supremacy” and “whiteness” for the world’s racial injustices.
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			Growing up in Morgantown, West Virginia, reading the Qur’an and the girl detective mystery series, Nancy Drew, I embraced liberal American values of freedom, self-determination, and secular governance. The wind blows in my hair. I shake hands with men. I believe a Muslim woman can marry anyone she chooses. I brought into my home and family a puppy named Lily despite a religious edit that angels will not visit a home with a dog inside. When Lily died in January 2021, my family wept. I live by the positive values of honesty, integrity, and compassion that I learned from my parents. I also refuse to be blind to the wrongs committed in the name of Islam by those who interpret the religion to discriminate against girls and women, practice virulent anti-Semitism, and carry out violent jihad against the West while trying to bully and harass Muslims like me who disagree with their ideas of hate. And I am firmly against any religion in political governance.

			As an immigrant and a journalist, I feel an allegiance to the pluralistic and secular country that has sheltered my family and given me the freedom to speak and write freely. Of course, America is imperfect. I’ve read the troubling parts of its history, and I am as dismayed as the next person about the fractious nature of contemporary politics. But I roundly reject the notions—widely promulgated in certain echo chambers these days—that America at its core is racist, anti-immigrant, and anti-Muslim.

			My own experience tells me otherwise. Our family’s experience has shown that there is no conflict between being a Muslim and an American so long as we understand that respect and tolerance is a two-way street—that as we build and attend our mosques, we also embrace the concepts of freedom of religion, freedom of speech, freedom of the press, and the live-and-let-live social attitude that has served America so well for so long. To ask this of all newcomers to America is hardly “racist” or “oppressive.” It’s a tried-and-true recipe for success, assimilation, and happiness.

			I also believe in the value of owning up. A cadre of dedicated Muslim extremists carried out the 9/11 attacks. Muslim terrorists kidnapped and beheaded my colleague and friend, Wall Street Journal reporter Daniel Pearl, in Pakistan in 2002. Then, they lay their prayer rugs upon the quickly washed bloodied floor and laid their heads in prayer in prostration to Mecca, Saudi Arabia. The murderous thugs of ISIS carried out their rape and carnage in the name of a theocracy tied to fundamentalist Islam. Islamic terrorism does not define Islam. But it is real and cannot be denied away by exhortations of “Islamophobia” or “racism.”

			Yet, while I believe my views fall well within the mainstream of the vast majority of ordinary Americans, they have gotten me pilloried by my coreligionists and their allies. Starting seventeen years ago in 2004, I have been viciously attacked as a “Zionist media whore,” “racist,” “American apologist,” and “Islamophobe” by a network of anonymous character assassins. I undertook a multiyear investigation to uncover the people behind these attacks, their network, their goals, and their funding, and this book is based on more than three hundred interviews with sources, twenty subpoenas, thousands of pages of documents, emails, texts, court filings, and transcripts, and hundreds of hours of video and audio. I contacted the individuals named in the book for comment, and I included their statements in the narrative when they responded and noted that they declined interviews when they did not. If they refused to comment, I attempted to incorporate public statements to fairly reflect their positions. When quoting written material, I have included the original text, including grammatical and spelling errors, because literary forensics—the science of identifying writing and word patterns—has been a critical part of my investigation.

			My critics and those who continue to hound me might surprise you. They are politicians, academicians, and the officials of a powerful network that much of the media today characterizes as “mainstream” when, in fact, they are anything but. They grab headlines as representatives of organizations with an alphabet soup of names, such as the Council on American-Islamic Relations, MPower Change, Emgage, Muslim Advocates, the International Institute of Islamic Thought, Muslim Public Affairs Council, and many others. I call this loose coalition the Honor Brigade, for its members feel at every turn the need to defend the “honor” of Islam against any and all who would have the temerity to criticize it.
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			The Honor Brigade has embedded itself in America’s race conflict, promoting the flawed argument that Muslims are a “race,” and they are part of a new Woke Army.

			After the tragic murder of George Floyd under the knee of a Minneapolis, Minnesota, police officer, its intersection with groups like Antifa and Black Lives Matter activists moved forward full steam ahead. The Muslim network I had been investigating is part of a radical ideological cult that subscribes to the thesis of “critical race theory” and is hell-bent on throwing America into a class and race war. Muslims have tried to do to me what radical activists are now attempting to do to so many Americans: shaming to silence.

			This dangerous cult is “woke” in sheep’s clothing because it purports to stand for the admirable and commonly shared principles of racial justice and equality, but under the soft wooly surface lurks a wolf—a wolf that seeks power by humbling the United States by branding as “racist” its institutions, its history, and its people—a wolf that is willing to savagely attack anything and anybody that stands between it and its goals.

			I wrote this book to give you a primer on how this dangerous network works and arm you with the intellectual and psychological tools to protect and inoculate yourself, your family, your community, and your country from its diabolical plot.

			This is some of what I learned: for the Woke Army, no slight must go unchallenged while the most heinous crimes are explained away as devoid of any connection to the “cause.” Those who make the obvious connection between the cult and violence are branded “racist.” To be clear, the ideologues in this cult have as much right to speak freely as you and I do and to criticize their critics. But their tactics are often not the tactics of those of us who value free speech. Borrowing from the playbook of identity politics, they use social media mobs, anonymous trolls, and other forms of intimidation to attempt to silence those who oppose them in a classic disinformation campaign of subterfuge, suppression, and manipulation. They get away with this because much of America’s mainstream media—loathe to be seen as “politically incorrect”—gives cover to their phony “moderate” and “activist” labels.

			Clinical neuropsychologist Orli Peter, who specializes in the assessment and treatment of trauma survivors, explains how the Woke Army exploits empathy through its manipulation of the “narrative” and “storytelling” to essentially hijack the parts of our brain that process emotions, limiting cognitive, rational, logical processing in the prefrontal cortex. “They create a phenomenon of suicidal empathy, shaming people to subsume themselves to their own destruction,” says Peter. “If you resist, they set out to destroy you because you stand in the way of their campaign of manipulation.”

			I know this firsthand. This network has waged a relentless and often vicious character assassination campaign against Muslim reformers and others with similar viewpoints. Their goal: to discredit and silence those who have the gall to question their narrative that all the ails of our society can be reduced to “racism,” or in the case of Muslims, “Islamophobia.” Their tactics are the tactics of bullies and authoritarians, not democrats. Their Twitter mobs and blog posts are staffed by tenured, high-placed academics at prestigious universities, activists at “civil rights” and “social justice” organizations, and writers at “mainstream” media outlets, all the while many of them also hiding behind pseudonyms to hound their targets on social media.

			I have used forensic cyber-investigative measures, a civil lawsuit, subpoenas, and old-fashioned gumshoe reporting to unmask them. Using my experience as a former Wall Street Journal reporter, my hunt to unmask anonymous trolls harassing Muslim reformers for our calls for women’s rights and tolerance within my Muslim community led me to uncover a wider network of ideologues hijacking good intentions and empathy to usurp our nation’s democratic ideals.

			It has led to one organization: the Council on American-Islamic Relations, known as CAIR. It poses as the Muslim version of the NAACP, claiming to be a civil rights group dedicated solely to protecting the rights of Muslim Americans. But my multiyear investigation into this network is a probe I undertook to get a better understanding of the group that was clearly helping to organize my critics, and the results of my probe suggest far more sinister goals. At its core, this network is anti-Semitic and has contempt for secular American values. It supports a dangerous worldview that Islam ought to be at the center of politics, setting laws, public policy, and regulatory rules. Substitute the word “Islam” with Christian, and a Christian theocracy that espoused these ideas would be just as disturbing (and five hundred years ago it was), and yet its members enjoy legitimacy in the wider network of the Woke Army. This network sponsors campaigns to help political movements, such as the Muslim Brotherhood, founded in Egypt in 1928, to win control of Muslim countries, with draconian laws that criminalize women, girls, and gay and transgender men and women. Its sympathies for purveyors of Islamic terrorism are more than theoretical. Members of the CAIR network have been working to bring ISIS brides back to America, free Guantanamo Bay detainees, free al-Qaeda prisoners in US jails, and destroy Israel even by violent means.

			All the while, the real needs of disadvantaged minority groups in America to psychologically progress suffers while being forced into a backseat by the bizarre politics of the Woke Army, and the youth suffer because of the failures of this network of community leaders and their hijinks. This network’s reputation as “mainstream” among much of the American media is baffling to anyone who has seriously looked behind its often slick and well-funded public relations façade. When this network and its fellow travelers decided to go after me and just recently also tried to topple my son’s magnet high school in Northern Virginia for lack of “diversity,” even though its ranks are filled with mostly Asian immigrant families of color—I decided to look into them.

			This book is a guide to the Woke Army—an unholy alliance of Muslim radicals with mostly radicalized elites from the professoriate and professional classes, indoctrinated college kids, anarchy-inclined Antifa thugs, and perpetual race-baiters. They mean business, and their business is a radical transformation of America in which noble-sounding ideas like “social justice,” “income equality,” “equity,” and protections against “hate speech” are code for upending the very pillars of American democracy with principles of censorship, racial division, polarization, and Islamism, or Islamic governance. They would do away with the First Amendment, the concept of equal treatment under the law, and the concept of your ability to confront your accuser. How do we know this? You need only to look to the college campuses for a preview: the draconian speech codes, the sexual harassment kangaroo courts, and the mobbing and cancelling of speakers whose views they despise. Look at K-12 indoctrination to see how the Woke Army is racializing every issue and turning classrooms into ideological indoctrination centers, and faculty and staff training into struggle sessions, akin to the Cultural Revolution of Communist China.

			And now they’re coming for you—your schools, your city councils, your police departments, your employers. Do we really want the people who are sowing chaos and ruining the livability of cities like Seattle, Minneapolis, and New York City in charge of the bedrock institutions of our country? Do we want superintendents and school boards changing curriculum so that they indoctrinate rather than educate our children? Do we want a new hierarchy of human value that replaces old racism with new racism?

			With the 2020 defeat of Donald J. Trump as US president, the arrival of President Joe Biden and Vice President Kamala Harris, the 2024 elections looming before us, and years of battles to come, this book offers you a blueprint to the power brokers, their battle plan and tactics.

			What follows is my journey of investigation into the shadowy world that this network and its supporters would rather you not know…





CHAPTer 1

			Establishing Legitimacy in the “Resistance”

			In early November 2016, as Donald J. Trump claimed victory, an Egyptian American in Southern California took to Twitter to issue a battle cry to overthrow the democratically elected president of the United States of America.

			Hussam Ayloush, a leader at the Southern California chapter of the Council on American-Islamic Relations, a Muslim organization known as CAIR, wrote: “Repeat after me: Al-Shaab yureed isqat al-nizaam (Arab Spring chant).”

			The translation was potent: “The people want to overthrow the regime.”

			Protesters had shouted the chant at Tahrir Square in Cairo to remove Egyptian leader Hosni Mubarak from power. Ayloush had supported the rise of the extremist Muslim Brotherhood political party to power and its leader, Mohamed Morsi, to the presidency. The Muslim Brotherhood and its expression of Islamism, or political Islam, preaches an ideology of Muslim supremacy, arguing that Islam should be the center of political governance and Islam should be the heart of a nation’s legal system.

			Over the next weeks, Ayloush worked closely to activate a network of like-minded Islamist sympathizers in his Muslim community, all of them motivated to wield political power with one objective in mind: the destruction of Israel. They traded emails and rushed phone calls. They knew that they had the opportunity of a lifetime. Then, over the next four years, they would join forces with politically liberal activists over a common enemy—Donald Trump—using a little-known ideology called “critical race theory” like a Trojan horse to racialize their Islamist issues and backdoor their religious priorities to the top of the Democratic agenda.

			A little over four years later, in mid-January 2021 with the election of Joe Biden as president of the United States, Ayloush convened a victorious video call with some of his great allies in the struggle—Palestinian American activist Linda Sarsour, CAIR cofounder Nihad Awad, CAIR leader Zahra Billoo, Rep. Ilhan Omar, and others—to celebrate their victories and assail the January 6, 2021, assault on the Capitol by Trump supporters.

			In a moment of political irony, Ayloush lashed out at the attackers on the Capitol, the image of an empty meeting room behind him, “CAIR California” emblazoned across the wall. “What we witnessed ten days ago was not merely a riot or a violent assault,” he declared. “This was an attempted coup on our democracy. The terrorists who led the insurrection in our country’s capital were aiming to spark a massacre or probably a deadly conflict that could lead into a civil war, maybe martial law, or a military coup, a military coup similar to the many ones our CIA has orchestrated around the world, but, anyway, they were hoping possibly for a coup that would have prevented the peaceful and democratic transition of power in our country. Thank God, alhamdulillah, they failed, at least for now.”

			From his perch, where he has pressed frequently for ideas of Muslim nationalism and Muslim supremacy, overlooking the bigotry of his own ideology, he said, “The violent actions of the past two weeks are rooted in the long history of white nationalism and white supremacy in our country and not merely something to do with…being unhappy with the results of an election.” He continued, “Also, second, the assault on the US Capitol was not an isolated act. It is actually the culmination—the culmination—of an expected result of many years of fueling and normalizing bigotry, promoting conspiracy theories, fostering divisiveness, and undermining our democratic process by President Trump.”

			Their allies in liberal communities liked and shared the video.

			How had these Muslim activists managed to forge this unholy alliance between Islamism, the ideology of the Islam’s radical religious right, and Wokeism, the ideology of America’s extreme political left?

			The answer: they had waged their own years-long disinformation campaign, “fueling and normalizing bigotry promoting conspiracy theories, fostering divisiveness, and undermining our democratic process.”
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			As CAIR’s Hussam Ayloush issued his battle cry, activist Linda Sarsour rallied her followers to march the next day in Manhattan as part of a new campaign organized around a hashtag, #Resistance, admonishing them: “BE THERE!”

			She sent the call out to her friends in the American left. The next day, hundreds of disgruntled folks filled the streets of Columbus Circle in Manhattan in one of many anti-Trump rallies to sweep the country over the next days, and Sarsour shouted at them, “If you’re not ready to give it all to the movement, get the hell out of our way.”

			The day after, in San Francisco, Farhana Khera, executive director of nonprofit Muslim Advocates, told other nonprofit leaders in a nationwide conference call that Muslim children were “worried, fearful and some even crying, asking if they have a place in Trump’s America.” Later, she told a Politico reporter that the appointment of retired Lt. Gen. Michael Flynn as national security advisor was an extension of the “bigoted and divisive rhetoric” of the Trump campaign.

			Over the next days, a former CAIR official, Zainab Chaudary, senior media associate of the Security and Rights Collaborative at ReThink Media, a Berkeley, California–based media machine with offices outside Washington, DC, that had created a literal “echo chamber” for far-left causes. Chaudary shared anti-Trump article after article on social media, one of the articles calling on President Barack Obama to “shut down” the National Security Agency’s surveillance program before it “fell into Trump’s hands.”

			At Duke University in Raleigh-Durham, North Carolina, Omid Safi, professor in the Department of Asian and Middle Eastern Studies, huddled with friends, including Luke Powery, dean of the Duke Chapel, and William “Bill” Hart, whom he had once described as “my critical race theory professor.” As a professor of religious studies at University of North Carolina Greensboro, Hart called himself a “critical theorist of religion,” teaching “race” was a “euphemism for white supremacy.”

			“This is not just about Trump,” Safi wrote. “This is what racism in America has been like. What is new about it is that it is now merged with the state apparatus at the highest level.”

			Significantly, much like many conservative groups are funded by donors, this network’s national security influence was funded by a common donor: Hungarian American billionaire George Soros. It’s counterintuitive that Soros, who survived the Holocaust as a teen born into a Jewish family in Hungary, was financing a great deal of this network, most of them anti-Semitic and anti-Israel. But during the last chapter of the Bush administration, the executive director of Muslim Advocates had convinced the billionaire’s Open Society leaders that counterterror policies disproportionately impact Muslims. And it paid well. With Soros’s support, revenue at Muslim Advocates jumped from about $78,000 in 2006 to almost $500,000 in 2007, according to the organization’s IRS 990 tax forms. By 2019, its revenue had increased to $1.7 million.

			While pro–Hillary Clinton and pro–President Obama groups might have been expected to oppose a Trump administration, the “intersection” of illiberal Muslim special-interest groups with liberal activist organizations, like the ACLU and Southern Poverty Law Center, to create an anti-Trump resistance was important for another reason. Illiberal Muslims had enjoyed an incredible influence during eight years of the Obama administration, in a strategic, orchestrated campaign, impacting national security policy from issues of surveillance to the silencing of any discussion on the Islam in Islamic extremism, acting like an Honor Brigade, defending perceived offenses against the dignity of Muslims as “Islamophobia.”

			Now that they weren’t going to enjoy front-door access to the White House, they had to figure out another way to backdoor their influence on America.
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			The answer came thousands of miles away in Hawaii.

			There, retired attorney Teresa Shook unwittingly set the stage for the rise of not only Sarsour but also CAIR in liberal Democratic politics. Commiserating with friends over Facebook, she tapped five words on her keyboard, “I think we should march.” She created a Facebook event page, inviting friends to a Million Woman March on Washington, DC, the day after President Trump’s inauguration.

			A wave of women from across the country shared the event. One woman in Brooklyn, Mari Lynn Foulger, a clothing manufacturer, created another event page. Foulger was a heterosexual woman, married to her high school boyfriend and pregnant, but, confusingly, she used the name “Bob Bland” professionally.

			Shook connected with Foulger on Facebook Messenger, and they agreed to work together. But at one point, when Shook tried to open her page, she was shocked to see it had disappeared. Foulger nonchalantly told her that she had deleted the page and created a new one where she was the administrator.

			“Why?” Shook asked.

			“I didn’t think you’d mind,” Foulger responded.

			In Brooklyn, a website editor, Vanessa Wruble, messaged Foulger to offer her help. Some black women were calling the “Million Women March” a “white woman’s march” that had usurped the name of the “Million Man March,” held on October 16, 1995, by the Nation of Islam for black men. Wruble, a white Jewish woman, was the founder of a website, OkayAfrica, publishing news from Africa, and she reached out to contacts to find leaders who were “women of color.” She suggested they rename the protest “Women’s March on Washington,” to avoid the criticism of “cultural appropriation.”

			Unbeknownst to the others, Foulger bought www.womensmarch.com and www.womensmarch.org. Wruble reached out to a contact, Michael Skolnik, political director for black rap mogul Russell Simmons. Skolnik suggested Carmen Perez, a Mexican American activist, and Tamika Mallory, a black activist and executive director of the National Action Network, a local nonprofit established by shock activist Al Sharpton. Skolnik was chairman of the board of a nonprofit organization, The Gathering for Justice, where Perez was the executive director and Mallory was a board member.

			Wruble contacted the two women, and they said yes, but they wouldn’t do it without their pal Linda Sarsour, who had marched with them the summer before on the twentieth anniversary of the Million Man March. Wruble agreed, having never heard of Sarsour.

			The women met the next day, Saturday, at 2:30 p.m. at the Chelsea Market, in New York City, a busy tourist destination. They found a spot nearby at a luxury hotel, the Gansevoort Meatpacking NYC, and sat in the upstairs bar.

			The women shared their stories about what inspired their sense of social justice. Perez, born in Oxnard, California, had grown up around gang culture. She told the group her sister had been killed in a car crash, with her funeral on Perez’s seventeenth birthday, and her son’s father had been shot years earlier. When Wruble said she was inspired by her Jewish roots, Perez turned to her and said, “The Jews were behind the slave trade. They made money off the backs of brown and black people.”

			Wruble stared at Perez, stunned.

			Wruble let it drop, and the conversation turned to business. Wruble proposed a horizontal organizational structure without a hierarchy.

			The women decided to use The Gathering for Justice—the nonprofit where Skolnik, Perez, and Mallory held office—as a fiscal sponsor to take donations. In less than two months, they collected $266,662 for the Women’s March and were on track to raise millions.
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			Perez, Sarsour, and Mallory started using the language of “intersectionality” as a club to silence women who didn’t fit their ideas of intersection: specifically, white women and Jewish women. Just a month earlier, one of the founders of “critical race theory,” Kimberlé Crenshaw, had popularized her ideas at a TEDWomen talk titled “The urgency of intersectionality.” By April 2022, her talk had five million views.

			When Mallory first met Evvie Harmon, a white yoga instructor from South Carolina and local Women’s March leader, Mallory told Harmon: “There isn’t a white woman from the South that I’d trust.”

			Often, when someone would challenge Mallory, Perez, or Sarsour, they would respond with a sharp rebuttal: “And how is it going to look that you didn’t let women of color lead?”

			“It was racial blackmail,” said a former organizer, who declined to be identified for fear of reprisal.

			The organizing team sometimes met at the offices of The Gathering for Justice on Manhattan’s West Side, and within days of first meeting, Mallory, Perez, Sarsour, and Foulger named themselves cochairs, along with another leader, Fontaine Pearson. This wasn’t the horizontal leadership model they had agreed to use. Wruble didn’t push it.

			Later, when Pearson was removed as cochair over a petty spat, Wruble asked Mallory, “Is there room for me now as a cochair?” arguing it would be a powerful image to have a Jewish woman leader beside a Muslim woman.

			Mallory responded bluntly, “We can’t center Jewish voices too much because Black Lives Matter might have an issue with it.”
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			The march was getting big—fast.

			A new volunteer, Sarah Sophie Flicker, arranged a Vogue spread, shot in the South Bronx neighborhood of Hunts Point. A branding company, Amplifier, created march posters. One of the posters included a woman in an American flag headscarf. A symbol of freedom had been appropriated to act as a symbol of political Islam. The cochairs retained Ken Sunshine, celebrity publicist to singer Harry Belafonte, or “Mr. B,” as they called the Jamaican American pop star. While most of them worked remotely, one day Mallory called a meeting at The Gathering for Justice office. Team members filed past the murals painted outside the building on W. 43rd Street in Hell’s Kitchen and took the elevator to the fourteenth floor suite of offices, only to be greeted by a CNN crew and the cochairs dolled up by professional makeup artists, complete with false eyelashes.

			CNN filmed the staged meeting, the women gathered around a living room set like a slumber party, and included the scene in a feature, The Making of the Women’s March on Washington.

			Sarsour was front and center.

			The last day of November, the four cochairs did a conference call with a friendly Huffington Post reporter, Sarah Ruiz-Grossman, who published an article the next day with the first paragraph, “The Women’s March On Washington is happening come hell or high water, march leaders say, and it’s largely thanks to three women: Tamika Mallory, Carmen Perez and Linda Sarsour.”

			Despite her ideological contradictions, Sarsour had successfully embedded herself in the Woke Army’s “anti-racist” feminist narrative. And white and Jewish women were sidelined.
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			After Trump’s election, national Muslim organizations, their liberal allies, and numerous media outlets condemned an alleged attack by Trump voters on a Muslim woman wearing a headscarf as she walked in the NYC subway system. Weeks later, the NYPD revealed the young Muslim woman had fabricated the story to avoid punishment from her conservative Egyptian American parents for breaking curfew.

			A police source told the New York Daily News, “Nothing happened, and there was no victim.” The woman had fabricated the hoax because she been drinking late with friends and didn’t want to get in trouble with her parents.

			She was sentenced to six months of counseling and three days of community service.

			The prosecutor read a letter from the teen, “I was stupid. I plan to continue to find ways to better myself.”

			Albert Cahn, an attorney at CAIR New York, told the Daily News the hoax shouldn’t “detract” from the “numerous” reports of “Islamophobia” coming from the Muslim community.

			Muslim activists were writing the postelection narrative: Muslims as victims.
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			Building a post-Trump narrative of “hate” in America became a lucrative business, constructed by people adept at hate themselves.

			In early January, before Trump was inaugurated, Lori Saroya, national director of chapter development, rallied CAIR staff to a conference call to learn about an initiative, “Communities Against Hate,” funded by the Open Society Foundations. It allocated local grants to local groups “grappling with the spike in hate incidents.” The Leadership Conference Education Fund and the Lawyers’ Committee for Civil Rights Under Law led the initiative. The Southern Poverty Law Center was a “strategic adviser,” with CAIR Florida and CAIR New York each a “partner.” (Saroya later left CAIR and launched a website, Muslims Documenting Sexism, alleging a “pattern of discrimination and abuse inside CAIR.”)
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			Turned out the conversation about hate was a one-way street.

			In Canada, Yusra Khogali was the Muslim cofounder of Black Lives Matter Toronto and cofounder of Black Liberation Collective Canada, a black student movement to “build power, using an intersectional lens, to eliminate anti-Blackness on campus.” Born in 1991, she was the daughter of parents from Sudan and a graduate student at the University of Toronto pursuing a master’s degree in “social justice education.”

			“Whiteness is not humxness [humanness]. in fact, white skin is sub-humxn,” she wrote, “…white ppl are recessive genetic defects. this is factual. white ppl need white supremacy as a mechanism to protect their survival as a people because all they can do is produce themselves. black ppl simply through their dominant genes can literally wipe out the white race if we had the power to.” She later deleted the post.

			The year before, Khogali took to Twitter late one morning with a disturbing prayer: “Plz Allah give me strength to not cuss/kill these men and white folks out here today. Plz plz plz.” She later complained in a column about being “vilified” for her “rage.” She didn’t apologize.
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			When word spread that Linda Sarsour was a leader of the Women’s March, many people understandably cringed.

			On March 8, 2011, at 5:38 p.m., Sarsour had launched a crude attack on ex-Muslim author Ayaan Hirsi Ali, equating her to critic of Islam, Brigitte Gabriel, and tweeting that Ali—a victim of female genital mutilation—should have her vagina removed as punishment for her views. She wrote: “Brigitte Gabriel= Ayaan Hirsi Ali. She’s asking 4 an a$$ whippin’. I wish I could take their vaginas away – they don’t deserve to be women.” Sarsour had also publicly supported sharia, or Islamic law, which is wildly sexist in its modern-day applications, even ruling that two women equal one man as witness in criminal law. Sarsour was also fiercely anti-Israel, allied with deeply anti-Semitic Muslims, and opposed to Muslim reformers. (In late December 2015, Sarsour had called an Egyptian American Muslim writer and me “fringe” when we published a Washington Post column arguing that Muslim women and girls aren’t Islamically required to cover their hair.)

			“Intersectional feminism” employed race-baiting rhetoric to advance. And, of course, a network of Muslims—the Honor Brigade—who believed the “honor” of Islam had to be defended, used slurs such as “House Muslim,” “Islamophobe,” and “Uncle Tom” to discredit Muslim reformers, interjecting themselves in “intersectional feminism” to build unsuspecting, naive “partners” to do the dirty work for them. While Islamist sympathizers like Sarsour fooled Western progressives, Muslim reformers who actually embraced interpretations of Islam compatible with modernity were still vilified within Muslim circles.
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			The day after Inauguration Day, Friday, January 20, 2017, an estimated one hundred thousand people descended on DC under the banner of the Women’s March on Washington, many wearing pink “pussy hats.” They said they marched for “inclusion,” “compassion,” “transparency,” “economic justice,” and “democracy.” An estimated five million people joined from around the world. A field marshal in the movement called the march organizers “Team Supreme.” And Team Supreme enjoyed five-star accommodations at the posh Watergate Hotel off the Potomac River.

			On the morning of the march, Teresa Shook, the woman in Hawaii who had initially conceived of a march, only got one minute of stage time.

			The cochairs nixed the idea of Vanessa Wruble, the Jewish organizer who had first brought them into the effort, giving a speech. Wruble was only allowed to introduce feminist leader Gloria Steinem. If anyone departed from the script, organizer Paola Mendez scolded the group, “You will be taking time from an Indigenous woman.”

			The four cochairs walked casually on the stage in black Patagonia down jackets the retailer had sent them for free. Nearby, followers from the controversial Nation of Islam, led by fiery black Muslim convert Louis Farrakhan, stood as security. Leaders from Planned Parenthood and NARAL, which both supported a woman’s right to have an abortion, got moments on stage due to their large sponsorships.

			Madonna, the pop star, stepped forward in a black “pussy hat.” “No opposing force stands a chance in the face of true solidarity,” she said, flipping a note card. “And to our detractors who insist our march will not add up to anything…Fuck you.”

			She paused, looked down. Audible gasps could be heard.

			She smiled: “FUCK you!”
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			Into the morning, the crowd thundered with applause as an icon in protest movements stepped onto the stage, packed shoulder-to-shoulder with people and it seemed as many camera people as march leaders. With her distinct Afro and gap in her top front teeth, she was Angela Davis, professor emeritus in the History of Consciousness program at the University of California at Santa Cruz. A member of the Black Panther Party in the 1960s, she was arrested in October 1970 for aggravated kidnapping and first-degree murder in the August 1970 killing of a judge in a San Raphael, California, courtroom. She was accused of supplying weapons to the assailant and later acquitted. The radio program Democracy Now! carried her Women’s March speech with “Legendary Activist” below her name.

			“At this very challenging moment of history,” she said, remember: “We represent the powerful forces of change that are determined to prevent the dying cultures of racism, heteropatriarchy from rising again.”

			Without any sense of irony, she declared, “History cannot be deleted like web pages.” Behind her, march leaders mingled, chatted, stared into space, and did any host of things but pay attention to the speaker. Men, wearing black beanies emblazoned with “Security,” darted their eyes through the crowd.

			“We cannot be made to forget that black lives do matter!” she said, to cheers.

			“This is a country anchored in slavery and settler colonialism,” she said, reading from her speech and waving her arms widely, before laying out her grievances about clean water accessibility from Flint, Michigan, “to the West Bank and Gaza.”

			Activist Linda Sarsour, in a trademark tight headscarf, this one white, now popped up a few feet behind Davis, speaking adamantly to a march organizer, as Davis roused the crowd to use “intersectional feminism” to protest “racism,” “Islamophobia,” “anti-Semitism,” “capitalist exploitation,” “state violence” by police and prisons, and “gender violence,” “especially against trans women of color.”

			Sarsour was now deep in conversation with march organizer Tamika Mallory, both in their new Patagonia jackets, as Davis continued: “Women’s rights are human rights all over the planet, and that is why we say, ‘Freedom and justice for Palestine.’”

			The year before, Davis had published a short book, Freedom Is a Constant Struggle: Ferguson, Palestine, and the Foundations of a Movement, with Frank Barat, author of a book, Corporate Complicity in Israel’s Occupation, and president of the Palestine Legal Action Network, a Chicago-based organization founded in 2012 to challenge “efforts to threaten, harass, and legally bully activists into silence and inaction.” It was a project at the Tides Foundation, a 501(c)(3) nonprofit in San Francisco that housed liberal groups. Academic Cornel West, author of Race Matters, had penned the foreword. Davis had joined an “indigenous and feminist-of-color, scholar activist delegation to Palestine,” as she told the story.

			At the march, the crowd cheered.

			Davis called for the release from prison of cop killers, including “Mumia Abu-Jamal,” born Wesley Cook, a young black teen in the 1960s drawn to the Blank Panther Party. By 1975, as Islamists were building an empire at Temple University, he was working in radio newscasting at Temple’s WRTI radio station. He was convicted in the murder of a white police officer in Philadelphia, quoted saying, “I shot the motherfucker, and I hope the motherfucker dies.”

			Then, she said, “Over the next months and years, we will be called upon to intensify our demands for social justice, to become more militant in our defense of vulnerable populations. Those who still defend the supremacy of white male heteropatriarchy had better watch out!”

			The Trump presidency would be “1,459 days of resistance,” she said.

			Across the world, the anti-Israel platform of the Women’s March reverberated. At a Women’s March rally in Oakland, California, Lara Kiswani, a Palestinian American activist in the anti-Israel Boycott, Divestment, Sanctions (BDS) movement and executive director of the Arab Resource and Organizing Center, an anti-Israel group in San Francisco, stood on stage and declared, “Let us remember that just like racism has no place in the women’s movement, displacement, occupation, war, imperialism, and Zionism have absolutely no place in the women’s movement.”

			Linda Sarsour had done it. With the Women’s March, she had embedded herself in the American feminist movement, bringing with her fellow Muslim radicals. The new era of “intersectionalism” was born. It was an unholy alliance between illiberal Islamists and liberal Democrats.





CHAPTer 2

			Building a Base at 500 Grove Street

			Born in the seventh century, Islam was a progressive faith for its time and circumstances but regressive in the terms of orthodoxy that also plagued the history of Judaism and Christianity, including codified religious laws that sanctioned slavery and sexism.

			By the tenth century, in the Middle Ages, Islam was a religion of art, science, tolerance, high culture, and critical thinking, a concept in Islam called ijtihad, led by rationalists called Mutazalites. While Christians were burning witches at the stake during their Dark Ages, Muslims were charting new ground in electricity, poetry, art, astronomy, and mathematics. Under Muslim control, Spain experienced centuries of progress, prosperity, and peace, with Muslims, Jews, and Christians living side by side without much conflict. In fact, Christian forces ended Islam’s Golden Age with reactionary, religiously motivated violence. Muslims responded by closing the gates of ijtihad, and dogmatism usurped critical thinking.

			For many radical Muslims, like future al-Qaeda leader Osama bin Laden, the defeat of the Ottoman Empire on October 29, 1914, marked the dawn of an era of “humiliation” for Muslims. By the early twentieth century, with the dismantling of the Ottoman Empire, a handful of radical thinkers took advantage of turmoil in the Middle East and undid any surviving remnants of progress and enlightenment in the Muslim world by promoting a belief system of rigidity, orthodoxy, and extremism that is antithetical to the positive values in Islam. In this historical moment, Islam moved from being a potential beacon for culture and tolerance to a reactionary ideology.

			In the 1920s, they challenged the dictators who came to power in the nations carved out of the Ottoman Empire. While the West confronted Nazism and Communism, a generation of Muslims quietly crafted a response to seize control of their countries—and expand into the West: “Islamism,” or political Islam. In Egypt in 1928, Hassan al-Banna founded the Muslim Brotherhood with the goal of creating an Islamic caliphate. In India in 1941, Muslim scholar Abul A’la Maududi established Jamaat-e-Islami with ambitions to establish a caliphate in South Asia. In 1953, Palestinian scholar Taqi al-Din al-Nabhani founded Hizb ut-Tahrir to create a global caliphate. These groups spread Islamist propaganda with pamphlets, monographs, cassettes, and books, including Milestones, published in 1964 by the Muslim Brotherhood’s spiritual leader, Sayyid Qutb, inspiring Muslims to violent jihad. Then, in response to the Israeli defeat of Arab armies in 1967, the heads of Muslim countries met in Mecca in 1969 and created the Organization of Islamic Conference, renaming it later to Organization of Islamic Cooperation to “work for revitalizing Islam’s pioneering role in the world,” “support the struggle of the Palestinian people,” and “defend the true image of Islam, to combat defamation of Islam,” according to its mission statement.

			The Muslim Brothers—and they were mostly men—first started arriving in the United States in the 1950s, finding refuge in the ivory towers of college campuses from the University of Indiana to Temple University in Philadelphia.

			In the 1960s, more Muslim immigrants, including my family, arrived in the West.

			In October 1965, President Lyndon Johnson signed the Hart-Celler Act, lifting national immigration quotas that benefited Northern Europeans. Muslims from around the world started arriving in the United States. Many, like my parents, were drawn by the values in the West that they wanted to emulate and nurture in their families. Others brought the political ambitions of the Muslim Brotherhood, Jamaat-e-Islami, Hizb ut-Tahrir, and the Organization of Islamic Cooperation to the West.

			The most orthodox members of this first generation of twentieth-century Muslim immigrants to America established a foothold for Western radicalization by creating groups that ensconced their dogmatic values to advance Islam in the West. In the 1960s, they started with the Muslim Students Association and the Islamic Circle of North America.

			In 1978, a young scholar of literature, Edward Said, gave Islamists the language they needed to advance their cause in a book he published, Orientalism. While born into a Christian family, he gave Muslims, like Hamid Dabashi, a young Iranian American Muslim colleague at Columbia University, just the words he needed to attack the West as the “colonizer” and the “oppressor,” in a new field called “post-colonialism.”
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			In early 1979, a revolution in the country of Iran shook the world. It heralded the rise of an extremist interpretation of the minority Shia sect of Islam that brought a repressive theocracy to Iran. In Saudi Arabia, where the government was controlled by an equally repressive interpretation from the Sunni sect of Islam, the monarchs watched the developments in Iran with alarm. In response, they started increasing the exportation of their rigid Wahhabi ideology of Sunni Islam to the world. They had the perfect excuse in late 1979 when the Soviet Union invaded Afghanistan. To inspire fighters in Afghanistan and Pakistan to take up arms against the Soviets, Saudi Arabia exported its extremist Wahhabism to the region, supported by the United States and the government of Pakistan. The fighters took the name mujahideen, or warriors for deen, the Arabic word for “faith.” It was the perfect synergy with the Islamist revivalism of Abul A’la Maududi, a cleric turned theocrat or maulana. It was also a recipe for disaster. The Pakistani dictator at the time, General Zia-ul-Haq, brought Islamic law to the country. In 1979, the King Faisal Foundation, named for the Saudi leader assassinated in 1975 by his nephew, gave Maududi its first King Faisal Award.

			With an oil boom, Saudi Arabia pumped millions of dollars into its mission for dawah, or “invitation to Islam,” through proselytizing, not just to non-Muslims, but Muslims, promoting Saudi’s tyrannical strain of rigid Wahhabism.

			From 1979 to the present day, the Muslim theocracies of Saudi Arabia and Iran—followed by Qatar and now Turkey—poured billions of dollars into exporting toxic interpretations of Islam to Muslims around the world.
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			These early leaders in America happily took money from foreign donors and governments, striving for hegemony in the world, setting the stage for decades of foreign influence in American Muslim practices. They called themselves “brothers.” And they were absolutely a Muslim brotherhood.

			One of them was a Palestinian immigrant, Ismail al-Faruqi, born in 1921 in Jaffa in British Mandate Palestine. By 1945, he became district governor of Galilee, but with the 1948 establishment of the state of Israel, he moved to Lebanon. As a friend later wrote, “The Zionist occupation and Israel’s subsequent independence in 1948 came as both a national catastrophe and an economic blow to him. His job disappeared, and he decided to immigrate to Lebanon.”

			Al-Faruqi was drawn to the emerging Muslim Brotherhood movement. “His hostility toward Israel could not be quenched by his father’s, as well as the mosque’s, passive form of Islam.” He arrived in the United States in the 1970s to study at Indiana University in Indianapolis, Indiana. There he met Muslim students from around the world who could “sway a renowned professor to revolutionize his longstanding ideological perspective,” his friend wrote. He became a scholar of Islam and comparative religions and moved to Temple University to teach and expand his influence. In the 1980s, the friend said, al-Faruqi “invited me to attend a large meeting of Palestinians, some of whom later became leading figures in Hamas,” the militant Palestinian organization designated a terrorist organization years later. “It was obvious that the organizers wanted to transform him into an Islamic spokesman for the Palestinian cause in the United States.”

			In 1980, one group of professional immigrants from the Middle East started the American-Arab Anti-Discrimination Committee. That year, one of the early immigrants, Muhammad Shafiq, later recalled that the Muslim Brothers, including al-Faruqi, made a decision: “It was finally decided to launch the International Institute of Islamic Thought.”

			Al-Faruqi created a project, the Islamization of Knowledge. He secured $25 million from the Saudi Islamic Development Bank to establish the institute. He was by then the founder of the Islamic Studies program in the Department of Religion at Temple University. He and his wife, Lois al-Faruqi, a scholar of Islamic art, wrote The Cultural Atlas of Islam. She went by the name of Lamya as her Muslim name.

			That year, he flew to the University of Alberta in Edmonton, Canada, for a conference, Dimensions of Islam in North America.

			In his lecture, titled “Islamic Ideals in North America,” he said Muslim immigrants to the West had two duties: calling non-Muslims to Islam and transforming the North American reality so that it conforms to Islamic standards.

			“Nothing would be greater than these…peoples of the West marching forward under the banner of Allahu Akbar!” he said.
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			The next year, al-Faruqi drove the few hours from Philadelphia to Northern Virginia with Muhammad Shafiq, his trusted aide from Tora Bora, Afghanistan. Al-Faruqi wanted to pay some of the brothers in Islam a visit and show Shafiq some real estate they had just bought.

			They stopped in front of a building at 500 Grove Street in a small town called Herndon in Fairfax County, Virginia. It was just about a forty-five-minute drive from the White House in America’s rural countryside. Nearby towns like Great Falls, Sterling, and Leesburg had dairy farms on acres of rolling hills next to woodlands. It sat inland, just a few miles from the bucolic Potomac River and one of the widest roads cutting through Fairfax Country heading westward, a two-lane road, Route 7, or Leesburg Highway. It went west to the city of Leesburg in neighboring Loudoun County, which bordered West Virginia and its rural roads and byways. Local officials had just built a new international airport minutes away, named after former Secretary of State John Dulles. It was a quiet place, affordable with solid public school education, run by Fairfax County Public Schools. It was an immigrant’s dream.

			But Shafiq saw only barren land. “Faruqi, there is nothing here! You are buying these buildings? For what?” Shafiq exclaimed.

			Al-Faruqi explained that this was where they would realize their vision for decades to come.

			The next day, on December 7, 1981, the Muslim Brothers had their first official meeting of their new organization—the International Institute of Islamic Thought—at the nearby home of Jamal al-Barzinji on Safa Court. Al-Barzinji had gotten $8 million from a Saudi family. He wanted to provide the Muslim movement in the United States a wellspring of Islamic scholarship. The Brothers had bought up acres of land and called their street Safa Court, named after one of the hills in Mecca where Hajar was said to have run with her baby Ishmael after Abraham dropped her in the desert. The Brothers who were neighbors in his quiet cul-de-sac walked across the street to the meeting. They elected Ismail al-Faruqi, the Temple University professor, as the treasurer and secretary-general of the institute. Muhammad Shafiq was there. They drafted a constitution and a brochure.

			They learned how to set up the organization and registered it in Pennsylvania, where al-Faruqi lived. But everyone knew their organizational base was in the building at 500 Grove Street in the sleepy town of Herndon, Virginia. Al-Faruqi also became a cofounder of the Association of Muslim Social Scientists. Yaqub Mirza, a young immigrant from Pakistan, became an officer.

			Nestled among dairy farms and rolling fields, the Muslim Brothers were hiding in plain view. They established a spider’s web of organizations, using the International Institute of Islamic Thought to press their agenda of their founders for “the Islamization of thought” in not only the US but the world.

			Among the cofounders of IIIT, as it has been called, was a one-time State Department consultant, Abdurahman Alamoudi. He later pled guilty to plotting with Libya to assassinate the ruler of Saudi Arabia, as well as financial crimes related to terrorism, according to the US Department of Justice. Another Muslim Brother was Sami Al-Arian, who would later be deported in a plea-arrangement deal for allegedly assisting a Palestinian terror organization. In an obituary he later wrote for his friend on CounterPunch, a self-described “radical” online magazine, Al-Arian credited al-Barzinji for raising “millions of dollars” and establishing “endowed chair positions and centers in some of the most prestigious universities in the US and around the world, including Georgetown University, Harvard University, Hartford Seminary, George Mason University, Cambridge University, California State University, and many others.” He wrote: al-Barzinji was involved in the “establishment of every major Islamic organization in the US in the four decades where he either headed the organization, served on its board, or helped in building its programs and outreach, including the Islamic Society of North America (ISNA), the Muslim Students’ Association (MSA), the North American Islamic Trust (NAIT), the Association of Muslim Scientists and Engineers (AMSE), the Association of Muslim Social Scientists (AMSS), The World Assembly of Muslim Youth (WAMY), The American Muslim Council (AMC), the American Muslim Alliance (AMA), Council on American Islamic Relations (CAIR), the Graduate School of Islamic and Social Sciences (GSISS), The Fairfax Institute; the Center for the Study of Islam and Democracy Inc. (CSID), a 501(c)3 nonprofit based in Arlington, Virginia; as well as many other organizations and institutions from all over the world, big and small….”

			Another IIIT founder, Iqbal Unus, later told Washington Post religion reporter Michelle Boorstein that the group’s goals were to understand “why Muslims were having trouble fully contributing to contemporary culture.” He acknowledged some of their opinions reflected a “very insular worldview, not language that was appropriate in a multicultural, pluralistic environment.”

			From this outpost for decades to come, the Muslim Brothers launched, funded, and supported organizations such as the Council on American-Islamic Relations, the Holy Land Foundation for Relief and Development, the Safa Group, and politicians from the school board and state house to the US House of Representatives. This was the base for the Honor Brigade that was to come, defending the “honor” of Islam and Muslims.

			[image: ]

			The Muslim Brothers saw an exciting opportunity to help fund their vision: buying a chicken farm in Gainesville, Georgia, named Mar-Jac Poultry Inc.

			At one point, in a January 4, 2019, letter, Mulham Shbeib, vice president of finance, outlined their “halal” process. Mar-Jac contracted with an Islamic organization to provide Muslim laborers to “start and back up the killing machine while uttering the Tasmiyah & Takbir.” Tasmiyah is the name for an Arabic phrase, bismillah, which means “in the name of Allah.” Takbir is the name of another Arabic phrase, “Allahu Akbar.” The chicken went through a low-voltage stunner that didn’t kill the birds but “only calms them down to be ready for the mechanical slaughtering knife which has a sharp rotating blade,” he added.

			“The slaughtering knife cuts the jugular vein as well as the windpipe without severing the head from the body and causes the chicken to be fully drained of blood,” he wrote.

			The workers examined the chicken, and Muslim workers manually cut their necks if the machine hadn’t done it properly. They killed about twenty-five thousand chickens per hour on three lines. The process is accepted, he said, by the “majority of Muslim Ulema,” or scholars, for “wholesale mechanical killing.”

			Any customers requesting a “Halal certificate” would get one signed on behalf of the International Institute of Islamic Thought on Grove Street.

			[image: ]

			The next year, the Muslim Brothers met in Lugano, Switzerland. They circulated a document, dated 1982, called “The Project,” outlining a twelve-point plan for building mosques, opening Islamic schools, and adopting “the Palestinian cause as part of a worldwide Islamic plan…by means of jihad.” The Brothers understood that Yousef al-Qaradawi, a rising star in their global network, had written the document.

			The 1982 document called for “the establishment of an Islamic state.” The Islamic Society of North America was launched that same year, followed by the Muslim Public Affairs Council. The Muslim Brothers claim the document can’t be authenticated, but the FBI included the original document, written in Arabic, and a translation as part of its evidence in a case against the network of organizations at 500 Grove Street. With peace evading Israelis and Palestinians, a new Palestinian organization was born in 1987 called Hamas, whose charter—to this day—seeks the destruction of the state of Israel. Later that year, Palestinians launched their first intifada, the Arabic word for “resistance,” in Israel and the Palestinian territories.

			[image: ]

			One day, shocking news spread from Pennsylvania to Virginia. In the early morning of May 27, 1986, police found the bloody bodies of Ismail al-Faruqi; his American-born wife, Lois, a convert to Islam; and their pregnant daughter, Anmar al-Zein, twenty-seven, in their home in Wyncote, Pennsylvania. Al-Faruqi and his wife had been stabbed to death with
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