
A tribute to Abbas Bahri, 

 

It took me some time, to be able to write something about the loss of my professor Abbas Bahri. Even though I knew 

he was fighting his sickness I had hard time accepting the fact that he left us. I have to say I was depressed, unable to 

work or to do anything. But today, I decided to share few thoughts about my experience with him. 

 

The story begins 9 years ago when I met him the first time in Dar El Hout mathematics meeting when Prof. Belhessan 

Dehman introduced me to him. At that time after I attended his talk I could feel that he was in a different level a 

different class of mathematics. I will not talk much about his mathematical contributions because his work talks for 

himself and everyone knows his math wonders. 

 

What am going to talk about is what I learned from him as a way of life in the world of mathematics. 

After a year in grad school at Rutgers I got interested in symplectic and contact geometry the area where Bahri was a 

master and has his own field. I talked to him about being my advisor and my interest in working with him. The 

answer that I got was surprising and it was not an answer that you would hear from any mathematician. It was 

"don't work with me if you want to get a job". That is when I started to understand what was going on in the world 

of mathematics. That sincere answer pushed me more to work with him. And when I told him after one year of 

reflection that I still want to work with him he accepted happily.  

 

Abbas Bahri taught me how to really read a math paper in a proper sense. He taught me to speak up and fight for my 

ideas, to work in silence till I have tangible good results. He taught me not to speak out of doubts or impressions. 

 

Even during his sickness Bahri would not give up mathematics! It was for him a way of life rather than a job to do!  

 

Last time I saw him was last September when he invited us to work more, me Vittorio Martino and Mohammed Ben 

Ayed. He welcomed us generously in his home and even during his aggravated state I saw a man who has no fear!  

 

I also discovered that Bahri has many different interests, in music, literature, history and collecting valuable books. I 

was amazed by the different books he has and his passion of preserving science and knowledge. 

In summary, It is rare to find a man so passionate about knowledge, so enthusiastic about research and truth. A man 

who doesn't care about appearance or academic politics. A man who stands for his work and ideas even when 

opposing the whole world. It was too early for him to leave us, but what can we do about life. It is true that he is 

gone but his mathematics and teaching will live forever. I am so thankful that I had the opportunity to learn from 

him. I would need many life times to give back what I learned from him and whatever I would do I will still not 

grateful enough. 

 

Thank you Master and Rest in peace! 

 

Ali Maalaoui 


