The Healings at Soufanieh

A Record of Physical and Spiritual Healings compiled by Fr. Elias Zahlaoui.
This is a translation of the original French version published in 2010 by Father Elias
Zahlaoui. Summary of the healings: 13 in Syria, 2 in Lebanon and 2 in France.

There were, at the 'House of the Virgin' in Damascus and elsewhere, numerous healings, both physical
and spiritual. Regarding spiritual healings or conversions, we know several of them, and they are
wonderful. God alone searches hearts.

As for physical healings, we have known a few, and to this day we continue to discover cases of healing
that remained long unknown. | relate a few of them here in chronological order, especially those for
which we possess duly signed medical reports.

(1) Father Ibrahim MOUSLEH

This was the first healing and it took place on 12/3/1982. It was a priest from Damascus, Father Ibrahim
MOUSLEH, who was the fortunate beneficiary. He wrote the account in Arabic in his own hand,
accompanied by two medical reports. | translate the whole text below.

a- Report from Fr. Ibrahim MOUSLEH:

He wrote it in the form of an undated letter addressed to me. Here it is verbatim:

"Reverend Father,

Today, | am returning from the village of 'HINE' (a village located at the foot of Mount Hermon,
60 km from Damascus, where he served as parish priest) and | have taken note of your letter. |
understand your insistence in documenting what happened to me, thanks to the Virgin, the
Mother of God. Let me explain:

It seems that | overexerted myself to finish the work on the Iconostasis in the church. | had to
finish before Christmas. | would sometimes stay standing for 12 hours straight in the church or
running around for the work. | ended up with a tear in the muscles of my right foot, so painful
that | could no longer put on shoes. | also suffered from inflammation of the nerves in both feet
and joints. | consulted my doctor several times. Finally, | got a swelling larger than a big date. The
doctor decided on surgical intervention, as all medications and braces proved ineffective. The
doctor drafted a report that | was to hand to my bishop, Bishop Francois ABOU-MOKH, to hasten
the operation at the French Hospital.

That same evening, | returned home in a small car because | could no longer walk due to the



swelling and nerve inflammation. | was literally exhausted. Suddenly, Father Pierre KHODARI from
the Greek Catholic Patriarchate arrived at our house. He urged me to accompany him to visit the
Virgin appearing at Soufanieh to Mrs. Myrna AKHRAS. | apologized, assuring him that | was
unable to cross our small alley to take a taxi. It was then that my wife said to me: 'Go ahead. The
Virgin will help you.' Relying on my wife's words, Father Pierre forced me to accompany him, even
though | could hardly touch the ground with my foot. Finally, as we emerged from our alley, a
private car was coming out. The driver recognized me and took us to the 'House of the Virgin.' |
prayed as much as | could, then listened to Myrna and Nicolas tell us their story and the Virgin's
messages. | took a piece of cotton soaked in the oil that flowed from the Icon of the Virgin.

The next day, | woke up and took a few steps without pain, whereas usually, | could only touch
the ground with great difficulty. | refused to believe what was happening to me. | started walking
back and forth to ensure my healing. How happy | was that day! | did nothing but walk, without
any pain. Eventually, | found myself at the marble workshop where we get the marble for the
Iconostasis. | then noticed that they had lost the measurements for the marble of the Central
Door of the Iconostasis. | had to travel to 'HINE' (60 km) to take the measurements and return to
Damascus. Then | took a car again and went to 'HINE." And since | had not yet celebrated Mass, |
celebrated it immediately.

In the evening before going to bed, as | was undressing, | noticed that my foot had returned to
normal. No more swelling or tear. | went to consult the doctor who had given me the report, Dr.
Daniel MARINA. | made sure to pay for the consultation in advance and asked him to write me a
new report on the state of my foot according to what he saw and concluded. But this doctor is
Protestant, and knowing that | had visited the 'House of the Virgin,' he refused to write me a new
report on the pretext that he could not contradict himself and would lose all credibility. I left him
and went to see the general practitioner Dr. Joseph SIOUFI. He examined my foot and drafted a
new report. He found that the foot was perfectly healthy and showed no trace of a tear or
swelling. Until now, | continue to walk without any pain in either foot. | attach the two medical
reports to this letter.

May Mary be thanked, and with Her, may Her Divine Son be forever blessed."

— Fr. Ibrahim MOUSLEH

b- Report of Dr. Daniel MARINA:

Dated 12/3/1982, and written in Arabic, here is the verbatim translation:

"During the consultation given to Father Ibrahim MOUSLEH, | note that he has an aponeurotic
hernia. He was given a temporary painkiller while awaiting the necessary surgical operation, as



I surgery is indispensable."

c- Report of Dr. Joseph SIOUFI:

This succinct report is dated 12/27/1982. It reads:

"To whom it may concern: The foot of Reverend Father Ibrahim MOUSLEH is healthy and requires
no surgical intervention."

| wish to point out that Father lbrahim MOUSLEH never suffered from his feet again until his sudden
death on 1/20/1995.

(2) Mr. Samir HANNA

On Saturday, December 11, around noon, | was at Soufanieh. We were told that a sick man was
requesting the Eucharist and asked to see Myrna and Nicolas. His name was Samir HANNA. | did not
know him; Myrna and Nicolas did not know him either. All three of us went to his home, stopping by the
church to collect the Blessed Sacrament. An old man welcomed us. | recognized him: one of the many
refugees from Quneitra— a village of the Golan heights in Syria taken over —during the 1967 war. He
greeted me and kissed me. | learned that the sick person was his son and that he was suffering from a
thrombosis described as severe. | entered the patient's room. Samir was sitting in bed. As soon as he
saw me, he removed the bedspread, making a gesture to get up. | tried to stop him. He raised his hand
in an imperative gesture and said to me: 'Father, God exists!' He then got out of bed, fell to his knees,
and prostrated himself with his forehead against the ground. | was truly frightened. No matter how
much | told him, 'Samir, you mustn't...", he only repeated: 'Father, do not fear: God exists."'

| prayed, deeply anxious, and gave him the Eucharist. He prostrated himself again and remained in that
position for a time that seemed to me no less than five minutes. Afterward, he climbed back into bed.
Then, he asked Nicolas to kindly step out. He turned to Myrna and said to her:

"My sister Myrna, you are thinking of retiring to a convent, and the Virgin does not want you to
do so."”

At the height of astonishment, Myrna looked at me and assured me: 'Father, it's true, but | never told
anyone.'

Nicolas returned to the room. Samir's parents, his wife, and his children also entered. They told us in his
presence what had happened to him: everything started with a heart attack, followed by a cerebral
hemorrhage causing total paralysis. Three doctors gave him no more than a few hours to live.



A friend rushed to Soufanieh, took a cotton ball soaked in oil, slipped it into his mouth in front of his
weeping parents, forcing his clenched teeth open with a spoon. Shortly after, Samir opened his eyes,
surprised to see everyone weeping around him, reassured them, and requested Communion, Myrna,
and Nicolas. And amazingly: he called Myrna by her baptismal name, Marie, which almost no one knew,
especially since Samir and the NAZZOUR family did not know each other before the Soufanieh events.

Naturally, | immediately contacted one of his attending physicians, the cardiologist Dr. Elie TAWIL. When
he learned what Samir had done, he exclaimed: 'That is unacceptable! He is going to kill himself! He
must be stopped!’

| should add that Samir came to prostrate himself to the ground every day when | brought him the
Eucharist, both before and after Communion. Furthermore, in that position, he would intone the Hymn
to the Virgin, 'We are your servants, O Mother of God,' in a powerful Byzantine voice. He informed me
that he used to serve Mass in Quneitra during the time of the late Fr. Fouad BARBARA.

On Sunday, December 19, 1982, around noon, | was in church when someone came to tell me that Samir
HANNA had gone to the 'House of the Virgin,' that he had gotten out of the car with his hands joined in
the Western manner. Then, as oil began to flow from his hands, he opened them so people wouldn't
think he was hiding a cotton ball soaked in oil. | was also told that he prayed for a long time in front of
the image, prostrated with his forehead on the ground. Several photos were taken while he was in that
position. After the prayer, he spent a good deal of time in the living room conversing with the NAZZOUR
family and visitors. There again, he was photographed.

What's more: Samir sent word to me that he would come in the afternoon to church for 5:00 PM Mass.
Overcome with fear, | sent word back through the same person that he should not test God or put
himself in danger. Moments before Mass, | was surprised to see him in church in the front row of the
faithful. He attended the entire Mass and received Communion reverently. He only left once the
liturgical celebration was over, without me having the opportunity to speak with him. Sunday evening
Masses never lasted less than an hour.

Samir remains in good health to this day, 6/13/2010.

(3) Mrs. Raquillé KELTA

A double healing of this Muslim women occurred on Thursday, December 16, 1982, | arrived at the
'House of the Virgin' around 11:00 AM. As usual, the same crowd was present, outside as well as inside.
In the living room, a man in his forties spoke with peremptory confidence, claiming that science had
explained everything and that 'those things' no longer had any reason to exist. | inquired and learned
that he was a doctor from the Ministry of Transport named Jamil MARJI.

| wondered if | should enter into a discussion with him. But given everything | had endured during
debates and discussions, particularly with priests, | felt inclined not to engage in any dialogue with him. |
asked: 'How long has he been here?' — 'For an hour.' | said to myself: 'Let it go, he'll leave soon!'



At that exact moment, | heard near-hysterical screams coming from the 'Virgin's Room.' | ran there. |
stopped at the threshold and saw a woman wrapped entirely in black, on her knees facing the image,
gesticulating with both hands and uttering incomprehensible cries. It seemed as though her tongue was
tied. Everyone present stared at her; some were crying, others shouting: 'Virgin!' or 'She is healed!'

A young man was standing right behind her. | took off my shoes, entered, and asked if he knew this
woman. 'She is my mother,' he replied. | asked him to lead her to the living room. He helped her up and
led her out. On the way, the woman tried to say something to the people while waving her arms, but
she only managed to produce an abnormal sound. The same happened in the patio and living room,
where she sat down.

| stood in the middle of the living room with her son and asked about her illness. He replied that she was
suffering from paralysis in her right hand due to shoulder calcification. | told him: 'It seems God has
healed her. Please bring us a report from the attending physician so we can follow up and monitor her
condition.' — 'There's no need,' he told me. 'Yesterday | was with her at Dr. Samir ROUMAN!'s office, and
here is the report.'

He pulled a paper from his pocket with Dr. Samir ROUMANI's letterhead. | wanted to read it, but
someone beside me said: 'May I, Father?' | turned around: it was Dr. Jamil MARJI himself. | hadn't
noticed him standing next to me. | immediately said: 'Of course, Doctor, it's your line of work. | know
nothing about medicine.'

The doctor read the report, which was very succinct. | tried to read it too and recalled two words whose
exact meaning still escapes me: 'Spastic hemiparesis.' | asked the doctor what the woman was suffering
from. He replied: 'As her son said: calcification in the shoulder which caused paralysis of the arm.' He
turned to the son and said: '/ am a doctor. Will you allow me to examine your mother?' — 'Please do,
Doctor.'

The doctor approached Mrs. Raquillé KELTA—that was her name—who happened to be from the
working-class Muslim neighborhood of Damascus, 'Rukn al-Din," and said to her: 'My sister, | am a
doctor. Will you allow me to examine you?' At that moment, the woman's tongue was loosened. She
stood up to her full height, extended both arms to him, and said: 'Most gladly' (literally: 'take my eyes').

The doctor had her perform a few movements, then turned back to me and said: 'Father, | lay down my
arms. This matter is beyond me and beyond all human power. And | am ready to testify before any
authority. For this reason, please allow me to keep this report for a while so | can continue to observe
this lady's condition in collaboration with Dr. Samir ROUMANI himself." | thanked him, noted his address,
and left the report with him.

Subsequently, Dr. Jamil MARJI faced many setbacks, but he maintained his testimony with courage and
without fail up to this day in 2010.



(4) Mrs. Ghalya ARMOUCHE

On the morning of Friday, December 17, 1982, | had an appointment at the home of engineer Georges
FARAH in the 'Tijara' district. His brother-in-law Sabet SALEM, an old acquaintance, was there. Our entire
dialogue focused on the Soufanieh phenomenon. A few days earlier, Sabet had gone to Soufanieh, and |
had met him there. He had told me: 'Father, | came to try to understand what is happening because |
know you are involved.'

So that morning, Soufanieh monopolized our conversation. Georges and Sabet had a scientific mindset
that distanced them from traditional practice. This did not prevent true affection between us. The
phenomenon posed a rather unsettling question as to whether it turned out to be false or natural.

| understood their attitude completely, placed as we were in the midst of an overwhelming majority of
non-Christians. But that didn't stop me from being realistic, and | insisted that in the name of this very
realism, fear should not cloud reason. It is a fact: oil flows from the image. This requires a scientific
explanation. If the scientific explanation proves insufficient or powerless, it is essential to resort to
something else. What? That would have to be seen in light of the whole phenomenon and its eventual
developments.

After an hour and a half, they drove me back to Soufanieh. A large crowd was jostling in front of the
door. | invited Georges and Sabet to enter. They hesitated for a moment, then agreed. In the living
room, Nicolas was conversing with a woman appearing to be in her fifties. 'You arrive just in time,
Father,' he said to me. 'Listen to this lady's story."'

Usual greetings. 'Father, | was sick,' she said, 'and the Virgin healed me.' Before letting her continue her
story, | told her: 'One moment, please, Ma'am: | must write everything down.' | grabbed the notebook in
which we record the most significant events. 'Your name, please, Ma'am?' — 'Ghalya ARMOUCHE. My
husband's name is Hnein (Jean) SALOUME. | live in Kassaa at number 9 Nawrass Street, opposite the
Abou-Kamal Fils restaurant. | suffered from unbearable pain in my right hand. Two months ago, | was
rushed to the French Hospital. Dr. TOUTOUNJI treated me there.'

| noted everything down. Georges and Sabet were still there. The woman continued: 'A few days ago, |
was in so much pain that | couldn't move my hand or bear having it touched. Yesterday evening, my
daughter invited me to visit the Virgin of Soufanieh with her. | really couldn't accompany her, but | asked
her to bring me a piece of cotton from 'the Virgin's place.' Indeed, upon her return, she gave me a piece
of cotton. | was in terrible pain. | slipped the cotton into the sleeve of my nightgown, prayed, and fell
asleep. During the night, | had a dream: a very beautiful lady pushed me by the shoulder and said: 'Get
up, there is nothing wrong with you.' In the morning, to everyone's surprise at home: the pain had
completely disappeared, and | came to thank the Virgin.'

Such was the account of Mrs. Ghalya ARMOUCHE. | turned to Georges and Sabet and said: 'This is for
you." | thanked Mrs. SALOUME and promised to visit her later.



| made that visit on December 27, 1982, accompanied by Dr. Hind MAATOUK (a physician and wife of Dr.
Moussa HANNA) and Dr. Elie BARSA. Mrs. SALOUME was not at home, but her daughter-in-law
recognized me. | asked about her mother-in-law's health, and she assured me she no longer complained
of any ailment. | inquired about the night Mrs. SALOUME was rushed to the hospital and the X-ray taken
that night. | asked for the X-ray, and it was handed to me.

Dr. Hind and | made an appointment by phone with Dr. TOUTOUNIJI and went directly to the hospital.
But since Dr. TOUTOUNIJI was delayed, Dr. Hind MAATOUK had to leave. So | waited alone in the hallway
at the hospital entrance. When the doctor arrived, | showed him the X-ray and solicited his opinion on
the patient's condition without giving him time to understand the purpose of my visit. He remembered
her very well, examined the X-ray, and said: 'Poor woman: she is condemned to paralysis.' | asked him if
it was possible to fit an artificial joint. 'Not here," he replied. '‘But if these people are well-off, perhaps it
can be done in Europe.' He added: 'In any case, tell her to come see me tomorrow.' — 'l believe she no
longer needs you, Doctor. A doctor was found who healed her."! — 'What are you saying, Father?' he
exclaimed. — 'The Virgin healed her, Doctor!'

He then called out to his colleague, Dr. Joseph NASRALLAH, the hospital director, whom he saw coming
from afar: 'Hey, Dr. Joseph, listen to what Fr. Zahlaoui is saying.' He repeated what he had just heard.
'Go see General Moustapha TLASS then,' Dr. NASRALLAH replied. 'At every turn, he does nothing but talk
about the oil flowing from the Virgin's image.'

We spoke briefly about the oil, then Dr. TOUTOUNJI said: 'Still, Father, have her come see me tomorrow
at 9 o'clock.' | immediately returned to the Saloumé household to inform Mrs. SALOUME of the
appointment. This time, she opened the door herself and, shaking my hand forcefully, said: 'Father,
welcome! Now | can do arm wrestling!" We had a brief conversation with her husband and set an
appointment for the next day.

On Tuesday, December 28, 1982, | went to the Saloumé residence accompanied by Dr. Hind MAATOUK
HANNA and Dr. Elie BARSA. Mrs. SALOUME came with us to the hospital along with her husband. Before
even examining her, the doctor requested an X-ray. It was quickly done at the hospital itself. The doctor
compared the two X-rays and then performed a meticulous examination. He then asked Mrs. SALOUME
and her husband to step out of the office and wait a moment.

'Well, Doctor?' — 'The calcification has increased,' he replied. 'But there is movement!' The doctor then
noted that the arm did not achieve a 100% horizontal position, whereas all other movements were
normal. — 'Doctor, you clearly said yesterday that the hand was irrecoverably lost...' — 'Yes, yes, but
perhaps with the disappearance of pain...", he said. — 'Doctor, | am not a physician, but | know that
movement depends not on pain, but on the position of the bones. And yesterday, you told me you were
ready to confirm your statement with a written certificate.' — 'Father, let us wait a little," was his final
answer.

It was evident that Dr. TOUTOUNIJI refused to take a stance. Yet just yesterday, he was ready to do so
regarding the hopeless state of the arm. We left—Drs. Hind, Elie, and myself. Dr. TOUTOUNII's behavior
irritated me. 'For my part,’ Dr. Hind told me, 'l believe this healing is miraculous, but not being an



orthopedic specialist, | cannot validly testify to it." — 'That doesn't matter, everything will come in due
time!'

| should add that Mrs. Ghalya ARMOUCHE never suffered from her arm again until her death in June
2007 due to cancer.

(5) Samer SAYEGH

On Monday, 12/20/1982, around 10:00 AM, a young couple arrived at Soufanieh accompanied by a child
who appeared no more than 8 or 9 years old. The NAZZOUR family recognized the child and his parents:
Samer SAYEGH from 'Fairouzeh,' a suburb of Homs. On Sunday, the day before, his parents had carried
him to the house, still paralyzed. He stood up healed. His parents came to thank the Virgin before
returning home. | briefly noted the boy's story.

On Tuesday morning, December 7, the child suffered sudden pain in both legs. A doctor prescribed
tonics. But the next day, the child could no longer walk: it was poliomyelitis. His parents consulted
several doctors in Fairouzeh and Homs. Finally, they took him to the Children's Hospital in Damascus.
Due to a lack of available beds, they received hospitality from a relative's family. There, the child heard
about Soufanieh. He begged his parents to take him there. His father opposed it, fearing a deception
that would cause the child psychological trauma capable of worsening his condition.

The next day, December 19, early in the morning, the child demanded Soufanieh so strongly that they
took him there. There, in a matter of seconds, the child walked. It was a Sunday—that famous Sunday,
December 19. On Monday, before returning to Soufanieh, they consulted pediatrician Bernard KHAZEN,
who certified that the child was completely unharmed. They immediately came to Soufanieh to thank
the Virgin before returning to Fairouzeh. They were in such a hurry to return that the father hesitated to
photocopy the report issued by the hospital two days earlier. | harshly scolded him for begrudging a few
minutes to the Virgin when she had not refused him the healing of his son. He understood, complied,
and then left Damascus.

Accompanied by Mr. Manuel KHAWAM, | traveled early on Thursday, December 30, to Fairouzeh in
Saadé YAZIGI's car. Throughout the 150 km journey, we prayed the Rosary for the success of Myrna and
Nicolas's visit to Patriarch HAZIM. In Homs, we were joined by the Maronite parish priest of Homs, Fr.
Massoud MASSOUD, whom | had notified by phone.

Arriving in Fairouzeh, we asked for directions from the first person we met, who said to us without any
preamble: 'You want to see Samer? But Samer is as healthy as a gazelle! The priest told us on Christmas
night how the Virgin healed him at Soufanieh. And the priest had placed Samer at the altar near him.'
Only then did the man direct us to the SAYEGH’s home. His answer did not surprise us, and his reaction
was more than a prayer in my eyes.

At the SAYEGH home, we found Samer's mother busy, as mothers usually are. Samer was playing with
his brother in the most natural way imaginable. He was suffering from nothing. We took the woman to



Homs to the land registry office where her husband Salim worked. He recounted to us in detail the
progression of his son's illness, the treatments followed, their departure for the 'House of the Virgin,' his
astounding healing, and the negative reaction of the attending physicians in both Fairouzeh and Homs to
this healing.

For us, it was important to have a medical report in due form. | charged my friend Fr. Massoud with this.
He and Samer's parents promised to provide them. We are still waiting. Today, | must acknowledge that
Samer and his parents emigrated to the United States without providing us with any of these
documents, and they are still in Los Angeles. As for Fr. Massoud MASSOUD, who became Bishop of
Tartus, he eventually wrote his testimony on 11/6/2007, mentioning Samer's healing.

(6) Mrs. Safa ABOU-FARES

In the second half of January 1983, a young Christian woman named Maureen MARCOS came to see me.
She was accompanied by three Muslim women, including Maureen's friend, Safa ABOU-FARES, and her
mother. Maureen and Safa were in their early twenties. | had heard that Safa had been healed of
'temporary blindness' at Soufanieh on January 7. | was happy to make her acquaintance and that of her
mother. Here is what they told me:

Safa, married for a few months, was an official at the Ministry of Foreign Affairs in Damascus. On the
morning of January 3, feeling unwell at her office, she suddenly felt a veil fall over her eyes. She rushed
to the office of her father, Samih, an English interpreter at the ministry. There she lost consciousness.
When she regained consciousness, she could no longer see. Ophthalmologists and psychiatrists could do
nothing. Finally, her father was advised to take her with him to the United States, since he was to
accompany the Minister of Foreign Affairs to the Non-Aligned Movement Conference held in Nicaragua
onJanuary 9, 1983.

Thereupon, her friend Maureen brought her the image of the Virgin of Soufanieh and a cotton ball
soaked in oil. But Safa's father wanted to 'inspect the terrain': so he came to Soufanieh on Thursday,
January 6. On January 7, at 10:00 AM, they were there again: Safa, her father, her mother, her husband,
and Maureen. Myrna was at her parents' house at the time. Safa was led to the 'Virgin's Room,' and the
door was closed. Her father remained in the car; her mother waited in the patio. Exactly thirteen
minutes elapsed.

Suddenly, her mother heard piercing screams coming from the room. Recognizing Safa's voice, she ran
to open the door and saw Safa throw her arms around her neck, frantic and weeping. Safa could see!
Her screams had been caused by the fact that Safa, deprived of sight, heard the crying of sick children
who were in the room. Suddenly, she saw herself in the mirror, thought she had lost her mind, and
screamed! As soon as she saw her mother, she burst into tears.

At that exact moment, Myrna arrived, 'as if driven,' she would tell me, 'by an inner impulse.' Photos
were taken. Safa wrote a summary of her case in the notebook where healings are recorded.



Their story filled me with joy. | wanted to gauge their attitudes during this ordeal. The mother admitted
to having wondered, with her husband, why this 'misfortune’ occurred, believing it to be a 'punishment,’
perhaps for a 'supposed fault." When | questioned Safa, she gave this response, word for word, which
astounded me: 'l told myself that perhaps God wanted to glorify Himself in me." It is the Gospel of Saint
John. | asked her: 'Safa, have you ever read the Gospel?' — 'No, never!' — 'So you haven't heard about
what Saint John relates in Chapter 9 of his Gospel?' — 'Ah, never!' | recounted it to them...

Later, | met Safa's mother again at Maureen's parents' home. | asked her that day if she would allow me
to cite her daughter's case during my lecture on March 1, 1983. She agreed without hesitation.
Furthermore, she emphasized a fact she had forgotten: after her healing, Safa stayed with her husband
for several days at her parents' house. On two occasions, her husband called them early in the morning
to show them oil on Safa's hands... while she was still asleep!

Here is what Safa's husband wrote in the notebook of healings at Soufanieh:

"For nearly five days, my wife lost her sight following a physical indisposition. Numerous were the
doctors we consulted and the hospitals we visited. In vain. But when we heard about the 'merciful
angel' who heals people of their illnesses, whatever they may be, we visited her, driven by the
certainty that she would restore the happiness we had lost, even though we had been married for
only seven months. Lord, | feel as if | am in a dream, without knowing when | will wake up to
dedicate my life to God, and to God alone.

The Husband: Hassan ADDAJANI | The Healed Bride: Safa  ABOU-FARES
Thank you to the Virgin who restored my sight (signature of the healed wife)."

(7) Mrs. Alice BENLIAN

On the afternoon of Wednesday, January 26, 1983, | went to Soufanieh for prayer. Myrna, visibly happy,
told me that a woman from Aleppo had been healed that very morning while praying at the Church of
the Holy Cross in Damascus before the Miraculous Icon, in the presence of several people.

As usual, | attributed the news to natural exaggeration in the atmosphere we were living in. | showed no
reaction, keeping my doubts internal. However, numerous people spoke to me about this woman. She
had reportedly lost all movement in her left arm since 1970 and recovered it in a few seconds before the
Miraculous Icon inside the church. | took note of the patient's name: Alice BENLIAN, as well as her
attending physician in Aleppo: Dr. Pierre SALAM.

Lecture in the Hall of Saint John Damascene Church:

Around mid-February, the leadership of the Greek Catholic Church circle invited me to give a lecture on
Soufanieh on March 1, 1983. | prepared by calling my sister Lucie, a nun in Aleppo, asking her to take
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Mrs. BENLIAN to Dr. Pierre SALAM for X-rays and a written medical report. | received the X-rays and
report on the afternoon of March 1. The report, dated February 28, 1983, was powerful.

Report of the Attending Physician, Dr. Pierre SALAM (written in French):

"Description of an inexplicable case.

Name: BENLIAN Alice | Born in 1933 | Married, mother of three children. Under my care since
1963 for asthma, which responded to treatment.In 1970: She consulted me one day for pain in
her left shoulder lasting two days, with impotence. Upon examination, the scapulohumeral joint
was swollen, red, and painful to such an extent that I did not notice the dislocation of the humeral
head and mistook it for acute arthritis with peri-arthritic reaction. | put her on anti-
inflammatories, asking her to return in a week for a check-up.

A week later, she returned with her arm bound. She had gone to see a bonesetter two days after
her first visit. He found a dislocation and reduced it... but at what cost! The shoulder pain had
vanished, but finger extension was almost zero; | thought of a brachial plexus elongation. A
month later, the splint and sling were removed by the bonesetter, and exercises began, but
without progress. Movement of the shoulder and elbow was limited, and the hand was in a
'swan-neck' posture, indicating radial nerve impairment.

A year later, she traveled to Beirut and consulted a specialist who advised continuing massages.
Later, she consulted several colleagues in Aleppo. X-rays in 1973 showed peri-articular
scapulohumeral calcifications. In summer 1982, a visiting specialist from Germany gave her no
hope. Impotence was severe: arm abduction did not exceed 35-40°, elbow flexion-extension
varied between 90° and 120°, and the hand was in a persistent drooping swan-neck position with
significant muscle atrophy.In early February 1983, | happened to stop by her husband's place to
fix my car. He asked me: 'What do you think of my wife's arm?' | replied: 'Unfortunately, nothing
can be done and it is permanent.' He said: 'She will be at your office shortly. She visited the Virgin
in Damascus and is completely healed." An hour later, Mrs. BENLIAN was in my office. 'Look
doctor, She healed me in a few seconds while | was praying..."

| examined her: the shoulder moves much better, abduction reaches 90°, the forearm opens
normally to 180°, fingers open and close normally, and grasp is normal despite persistent muscle
atrophy. The 'swan-neck' has disappeared and the wrist lifts normally. | personally have no
scientific explanation to give."

— Dr. Pierre SALAM (April 30, 1983)
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Dr. Faéz HOCHE's Opinion:

| like to recall the statement of a Syrian surgeon residing in France, Dr. Faéz Hoche, in October 1986:
'Father, there are two things you must hold on to: first, the fact of the oil, seen by thousands; second,
Dr. Pierre SALAM's report describing Alice BENLIAN's state and healing. You must hold onto this report
firmly. It is your surest weapon.'

Mrs. Alice BENLIAN remains in perfect health to this day, 6/13/2010.

(8) A Young Girl from Aleppo Healed from the Hodgkin's Cancer

I must withhold the name of the young girl, then 22 years old. She came to Damascus to pray at
Soufanieh on 12/31/1982 despite snowfalls making roads dangerous. She spent the night in prayer
before the Miraculous Icon. On the morning of 1/1/1983, she swallowed a cotton ball soaked in oil and
returned to Aleppo. Shortly after, she saw her attending physician at the American Hospital in Beirut:
tests showed the total disappearance of all traces of cancer throughout her body.

However, the doctor required continuing treatment for a while before stopping it. Today, June 2010, she
is approaching fifty. Despite my requests for a medical report, she always refused out of fear of missing
a marriage she hoped for... She remains unmarried to this day, 6/13/2010.

(9) Mohammad KAHWAGI

On Sunday, December 19, 1982, after Mass, | went to Soufanieh. An indescribable crowd was gathered. |
entered the 'Virgin's Room.' Shortly after, | saw a young man in military uniform carry a sick man in his
arms, aged at least sixty. Myrna anointed his feet with oil and asked him to say: 'O Our Lady Mary!" (in
Arabic: Ya Sitna Maryam).

The man tried to speak, but could only utter an unintelligible sound. Myrna told him: 'Pray in your
heart.' Holding both his hands, she invited him to stand and encouraged him to walk. Under everyone's
eyes, he took a step, then another... She released his hands, and he walked alone into the patio amidst
shouting crowds: 'O Virgin! He walks!'

We later learned his name was Mohammad KAHWAGI. He had suffered hemiplegia upon hearing news
of the death of his son killed in Lebanon—the very son who carried him. When the son returned alive
and saw what had happened to his father, he nearly lost his mind. Hearing of Soufanieh, he carried his
father there. Until traveling two years later to Jordan, he remained almost a permanent helper at
Soufanieh.
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(10) Mrs. Chams HALABY

This lady in her fifties suffered from shoulder calcification making her right hand unusable. On the
evening of December 20, 1982, she went to Soufanieh. She swallowed a dry cotton ball wiped on the
miraculous image. On her way home, she tasted oil and incense in her mouth. The next morning, she
awoke amazed to find her hand moving normally.

On March 1, | took two X-rays of Mrs. HALABY to Dr. Elias GEORGI: one from March 2, 1982, and another
from January 11, 1983. Dr. GEORGI noted that the severe calcification on the first X-ray had dramatically
shrunk to the size of a pinhead on the second. Dr. SAWAF's report on January 11, 1983, noted no
fractures, dislocations, or calcifications in the capsule. Mrs. HALABY remained in good health until her
death on 4/23/2010.

(11) Mr. Fadi BAHEM

On Christmas Eve 1982, my cousin Jean CHINIARA witnessed a young man whose legs hung 'like strings'
carried into the room and walk out entirely on his own. This young Muslim man, Fadi BAHEM, was from
the Muslim village of 'Mnin.' Born in 1958, he became severely ill as an infant, and his growth remained
abnormal; he had never learned to walk. On the evening of his visit to Soufanieh, he returned home
walking independently, greeted by joyous celebratory gunshots from his military brother.

(12) Father Elias YACOUB, Maronite Priest

Two paragraphs summarize this healing: the report by Father Elias himself and the report by the
Syrian orthopedic surgeon, Dr. Bassam KHAYATA.

Report by Father Elias YACOUB

This report was written and typed in Arabic, dated September 4, 1991. Here it is, translated by
myself in its entirety:

« Testimony regarding Our Lady of Soufanieh

I, Father Elias Métanios YACOUB, born in 1945 in the village of "Bsatin”, in the region of
"Banias", department of "Tartous". Parish priest of the village of "Kharb", in the Church of
Our Lady of the Seas.

Here is what happened to me:

I was leading a youth camp in the village of "Kafroun-Saadé” from July 21 to 29. 1
experienced acute pain in my left foot. I could no longer walk. Then I lost all sensation of
heat or cold in that foot. Between my toes, fungal infections appeared, as well as corns,
which caused inflammation and swelling.
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I consulted Dr. Eid EID at the "Helou" Hospital. He recommended a treatment of his own
composition. I took it, but it was without effect. Four days later, on July 29, I returned
from the camp.

On Sunday, July 30, I was unable to stand upright. Rev. Fr. Paul SLEIMAN celebrated the
Mass in my place. This father is the founder of "The Family of Syrian Fraternity" for the
disabled. After the Mass, I went to Damascus with Father Paul SLEIMAN. In Damascus,
Father Paul brought physiotherapist Georges BELOUNI. After the examination, I was
advised to do sports and swimming, and was told that an urgent operation was required
to remove the corns and treat the fungal infection. The swelling in the foot had spread to
the ankle.

The following day, Monday, August 1, Father Paul SLEIMAN took me to the orthopedic
surgeon Dr. Bassam KHAYATA, a specialist in bone surgery. He congratulated me on the
success of previous surgical procedures performed on my back nine years earlier in West
Germany. He told me: "Without those operations, you would be completely paralyzed.” He
advised swimming and exercise. When he examined my foot, he said: "There are massive
fungal infections and bone spurs. A surgical intervention is mandatory to clean the bones
and even strip away the skin to remove the fungi. But you will need a month and a half in
the hospital under observation, and you won't be able to walk during that time." He also
advised us to immediately consult the dermatologist Dr. Souheil DIAB. We promptly made
an appointment with Dr. DIAB and went to see him. He prescribed medication for a long
duration, concluding that an essential surgery would ultimately be needed. But he also
advised us to consult the neurosurgeon Dr. Antoine JAMMAL. We went to see him right
away. He was also of the same opinion as his colleagues.

1 did not know what to do. I was in deep distress. My illness was blocking my pastoral
work. I then asked Father Paul to take me to Soufanieh, to invite Myrna to attend the
inauguration of the new Shrine of the Virgin in my parish, scheduled for August 15. Father
Paul sent me to Soufanieh in the company of one of his assistants, Mrs. Hasmik
KHARBOUTLI, nicknamed Oum Philippe. On the way to Soufanieh, | wondered: "Who is
Myrna?" I had never seen her before. | thought to myself: "Will I see her in a nun's habit,
rosary in hand? Will I see her kneeling in the church, waiting for people? Or is she in
solitude and fasting like monks? Is there a specific time to welcome people? Will I need
'connections’ to talk to her? Will I find a house rich in furniture and decor?"

I entered the house by a staircase of nearly ten steps. Surprise: two rooms to the left of the
patio, a large room to the right accessed by two steps. Facing the entrance, an Icon of the
Virgin set on a small marble column. The house was very simple. Old chairs were there;
the sofas were equally old. The curtains were very ordinary. It reminded me of Mary's
house in Nazareth. | inmediately approached the Icon. I sat on the steps of the living
room. Head in hands, I prayed from the bottom of my heart. It was like an inner voice
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speaking to me—an explosion within my innermost self. A deep peace replaced the agony
tearing at my heart. I turned around. Oum Philippe was behind me. She gestured with her
hand and said: "That is Myrna's husband." He was wearing a red bathrobe down to his
knees with short trousers. I asked: "Where is Myrna?" Oum Philippe rushed toward the
kitchen opening onto the patio, entered, and called Myrna: "Father Elias YACOUB, a friend
of Father Elias ZAHLAOUI, wants to see you." Myrna arrived, her hands all wet. She
greeted me and sat near me in the living room. I looked into her eyes. I read her gaze,
which seemed to reach far into the distance. A fresh, radiant, luminous face. Very simple
conversation, without affectation, in a soft voice. One feels close to her. I told her: "l have
read a lot about you. I have heard a lot. Father Elias ZAHLAOUI provided me with books
and images of the Virgin that I distributed to the residents of the Syrian coast. | would be
honored if you would grant us the favor of your visit to attend the inauguration of the
Marian shrine I built for the inhabitants of the Syrian coast under the name 'Our Lady of
Salvation’, under the patronage of the diocesan bishop, Mgr Antoine TORBAI, on August
15." She bowed her head for a moment, then raised it, looking into the distance, and called
her husband Nicolas. He approached and sat to my left. | was in the middle. I spoke to him
about their visit to the Syrian coast. He said: "We must contact Father Elias ZAHLAOUI,
because we have to leave the very next day for Lebanon." After her husband spoke with
Father ZAHLAOUI on the phone, every difficulty was resolved, and Myrna concluded: "If
the Mass is celebrated in the evening, we will attend, and the next day we will hasten to
Lebanon." An agreement was reached. Her husband retired. A woman brought a cup of
coffee. Oum Philippe took the cup and placed it near me and near Myrna. I then said to
her: "Myrna, the holy oil has produced numerous miracles in my parish. I don't have a
single drop left. My body is worn out from numerous surgeries. Look at my foot, how it is.
The doctors have decided on a surgical operation. I will then have to stay in bed for a
month and a half. This makes me suffer all the more because  won't be able to serve souls.
Give me a piece of cotton soaked in holy oil." Myrna said: "I don't know if I have any left."”
Then she entered her room and returned holding a piece of dry cotton, but retaining a
trace of oil. I said to her: "l want a little oil." She went back into the room and brought me
cotton soaked in oil. She helped me place it between my toes. I wrapped my foot in a
bandage, put my slipper back on, took my leave, and went out.

I set off on foot, hoping to find a taxi to take me to the optician recommended by the
ophthalmologist Maha ABOU ASSALE, located across from the French Hospital. Oum
Philippe was still accompanying me. Along the way, I felt something like sweat on my foot.
I had the sensation of having my foot in a bucket of water. I wiggled my toes, whereas
previously I felt intense pain at the slightest touch. Oum Philippe told me: "Near Myrna's
house, there is a house where oil exuded from images of the Virgin." Together, we very
quickly visited this house. I brought back an image of the Virgin of Soufanieh. I found
myself walking normally.

I took a taxi to the optician. In the car, I felt a sensation of warmth in the palm of my
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hand. I was astonished to see oil exuding from the forehead of the Virgin on the image like
sweat, flowing over her eyes and nose, and dripping into my hand to the point of filling it
and overflowing onto my cassock. The driver and Oum Philippe were stunned. The driver
was driving, but with one eye on my hand and the other on the road. He kept saying: "God
alone is God!" We arrived at NASRI the optician. I went in with my hands flooded with oil.
I greeted him. The optician said: "Choose whatever you want.” When he saw the image in
my hand, he was seized with astonishment. I placed the image on the glass display table.
Oil flowed from it onto the glass. Astonishment seized those present, who approached to
receive an anointing of blessing. I retrieved the image and left for the convent of the
Lazarist Fathers. [ saw Father Paul SLEIMAN there, and next to him a huge man, short in
stature. The Father introduced him to me as "the benefactor Claude." When he saw the
image in my hand, he uttered a "Yah"... I told him what had happened. He immediately
said: "This image belongs to Claude." I gave it to him reluctantly. Once Claude left, Father
SLEIMAN told me: "Claude is good, but his faith is weak. However, he is a very generous
benefactor. Look, this image might lead him to a true conversion. In the past, he had
refused to give me an amount to clear a debt, but now he responded to my request and
granted me the sum asked.”

The next day, I packed my things and returned to my parish in "Kharb". It was a Saturday.

On Sunday morning, I took a shower, and when [ wanted to dry my feet, I saw that the
bone spurs/corns had shriveled and were falling off like leaves from a tree. The fungal
infections had disappeared. I spread my toes and found them healthy, as if nothing had
ever happened.

On Monday, I looked for an image of Soufanieh in my office. I couldn't find one, even
though I had distributed hundreds. I phoned Oum Philippe and Father Paul SLEIMAN.
They were supposed to come to "Khrab" with the disabled group. I asked them for an
image of the Virgin of Soufanieh. Oum Philippe told me: "l will go see Myrna and bring
you whatever you need." I instructed Oum Philippe to apologize to Myrna on my behalf
regarding the inauguration date of the Shrine, as the Shrine was not completed and the
statue of the Virgin was not finished.

On Tuesday, Oum Philippe arrived with the camp for the disabled, bringing me the image
of Our Lady of Soufanieh. I thanked her, kissed the image passionately, and placed it on
my desk.

The next day, I opened my office. The image appeared as if it had been submerged in a
container of oil. | immediately called Father Paul SLEIMAN and Mr. Joseph MAROUN,
nicknamed Abou-Louis. They said: "Nothing surprises us on the part of Mary. May the
name of God be glorified." I asked them to keep silent and say nothing to anyone.
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On Sunday, I placed it in a wooden frame under glass. Oil flowed from the glass. | removed
the glass from the frame.

The following Sunday, Father Paul SLEIMAN mentioned what had happened to me in
Damascus during his sermon at the end of Mass. I was pained by this. Leaving the Mass, he
told me: "Do not worry. I spoke to glorify God." The faithful began going up to my room to
see the image and the oil. Later, I noticed traces of fire on the image. I then placed it in a
glass display case. It is still in my room, retaining the traces of oil. Father Elias ZAHLAOUI
verified it, as did the bishop of the diocese.

On August 16, the inauguration of the center for the disabled took place in my parish. It
was named "Kafrsetta”. Dr. Bassam KHAYATA was there. He greeted me warmly near his
car parked facing the coast. Accompanying me were Mr. Jamil HALLAK and his wife, and
one of my parishioners in charge of "wakf" properties, Mr. Jamil DOUMET.

Dr. Bassam asked about my foot. I answered him: "I feel nothing anymore.” I showed him
my foot. He shook his head in complete astonishment and said: "Astonishing! What
happened? Did you take any medication or undergo surgery?" I answered: "The oil of
Soufanieh healed me!" I told him the story. He congratulated me. I asked him: "Do I still
need anything?" He said: "Not at all! As for your leg, there is no connection between it and
the foot. It just needs time." We said goodbye, and I left with Mr. Jamil HALLAK, who took
it to heart to build a church in the small village of "[ilbata”, to bless the land.

I affirm that I have told the truth. I have recounted it down to the smallest detail, exactly
as it happened. The Lord knows my sincerity, and I take Him as my witness.

Upon this, I sign. »
Report by Dr. Bassam KHAYATA

Medical Report — Dr. Bassam KHAYATA

« I, the undersigned, Dr. Bassam KHAYATA, declare that I examined Father Elias Métanios YACOUB
on August 1, 1991. He was suffering from fungal infections between the toes of both feet, which had
produced corns/spurs. This caused him intense pain in both feet when walking, accompanied by
mycosis between the toes.

[ had decided on a surgical operation for him once the fungal infection was healed.

However, I met him in "Kafrsetta" on August 16, 1991, in great shape. I examined him. All traces of
corns, fungal infection, and pain had disappeared—without any medical treatment, of course. »

Father Elias YACOUB remained at his post, fully active, until his sudden passing on the morning of
December 14, 2005.
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(13) Gérard ...

This concerns a man from France, suffering from cancer and miraculously healed. Suffice it to
reproduce three documents concerning this healing: two letters from Gérard and the complete
medical report.

Letter of August 5, 2004

« Dear Father Elias,

I am very happy to be able to see you again in Brittany with Myrna. As you requested of
me in November 2003, here is the account of my healing, accompanied by a few medical
elements: operative reports and summary of chemotherapy treatments. I leave you free to
condense my testimony as you see fit if needed.

I am now 56 years old; as a pensioner, [ remain until my 60th year under the cover of my
National Defense Company where I worked for more than 20 years, and I am bound to
great discretion! I thank you for not publicly distributing my last name only.

Very fraternally in Jesus and Mary.
(Signature) »

Personal Testimony (Dated August 5, 2004)

« It was on April 23, 1990, that I underwent surgery for a voluminous malignant tumor at
the head of the pancreas with lymph node involvement.

In medical terms: Stage 111 Lymphoblastic Burkitt Lymphosarcoma. After several hours of
surgical operation, the surgeons informed the family that there was no hope of survival! |
then lost over twenty kilograms of weight in three weeks, and received the Sacrament of
the Sick.

Placed on 1V fluids and morphine, I was at the very end of my strength by late May; as X-
rays and scans confirmed, the illness was spreading. Half-conscious, half-unconscious, I
suddenly found myself sucked into a kind of large dark vertical tunnel, with a bright light
at the end! I was not afraid and felt no pain.

Arriving into this dazzling light, my own conscience unveiled itself, illuminated by heaven.
I felt the summary of my life—that of Love given—with a sense of incompleteness.

In deep inner peace, I came back to myself profoundly changed. In a new room at the

Cancer Center where I had been transferred, I discovered myself alone, as if light and
completely filled with inner joy—my spiritual healing!
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On my bed, I found a religious magazine placed there mysteriously!... It was "Chrétiens
Magazine of June 90", recounting the events of Our Lady of Soufanieh with MYRNA in
Damascus, SYRIA. A small image of Our Lady of Soufanieh detached from it, bearing on
the back these magnificent words of the Most Holy Virgin Mary to MYRNA: "God saves me,
Jesus enlightens me, The Holy Spirit is my life, which is why I fear nothing."

By this message, I was completely marveling. I had a new strength; full confidence in
healing washed over me, and I promised to make the pilgrimage to Damascus as soon as
possible.

Scans performed in the following days revealed no tumoral form!
I felt physically healed, desiring to stop all treatment.

The doctors opposed it—it was an impossible healing! Doubting the radiology
equipment's images and scan results, [ was forced to undergo several months of
chemotherapy—alas, useless.

On August 16, 1990, having to undergo a third surgical operation for intestinal
obstruction unrelated to the illness, the surgeons were able to visually observe the total
disappearance of any tumor!

Two years later, in thanksgiving, I came to pray to Our Lady of Soufanieh in Damascus. It
was in April 1992, precisely on the anniversary of my first surgery. At the home of Salwa
FARAH, who invited me to watch a videotape of Soufanieh, her icon began to exude oil in
my presence. I was deeply shaken by it!

I can only praise the Lord for His graces every day in my prayers to Jesus and Mary.

Argenton I'Eglise, August 5, 2004
(Signature) »

Medical Reports — Gérard

Operative Report — Angers Regional Hospital Center (23/04/1990)
ANGERS REGIONAL AND UNIVERSITY HOSPITAL CENTER

OPERATIVE REPORT

DEPARTMENT: VISCERAL SURGERY

PATIENT: Gérard | DATE OF SURGERY: April 23, 1990

SURGEONS: Dr. BOUIN, X. APCN | ANESTHETISTS: Dr. B. RUPPIN
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COPIES TO: Dr. LOUSSARN (Argenton I'Eglise), Dr. CHARNEAU (Medicine A, Surgical ICU)

DIAGNOSIS: Heterogeneous tumor of the head of the pancreas causing retention jaundice.
PROCEDURE: Incision made. Exploration revealed a voluminous head of the pancreas of firm
consistency pushing back the first duodenum and gastric antrum, mobile on superficial and deep
planes. No suspicious loco-regional lymphadenopathy. No visible or palpable hepatic metastases.
Performed pancreaticoduodenectomy (Whipple procedure) with cholecystectomy, trunk vagotomy,
and reconstruction (pancreatico-gastric and gastro-jejunal anastomoses).

CONCLUSION: Tumor of the head of the pancreas. Stage 11l caelio-pancreatic Burkitt-type non-
Hodgkin malignant lymphoma.

Oncology & Chemotherapy Reports — Dr. F. PEIN (1990-1991)

PAUL PAPIN CENTER (Angers) — November 30, 1990

Medical Certificate — Dr. Francois PEIN

Certifies that Mr. Gérard is monitored at the Paul Papin Center for a long-term affection and is on
long-term sick leave for an indefinite period.

INSERM INTERCALARY SHEET No. 9 (Medical Observation Summary):

Patient received 4 courses of high-dose Methotrexate and intrathecal injections. Treatment
completed Dec 17. Clinical state perfectly fine, no palpable mass, no lymphadenopathy. Clinical
examination normal.

March 15, 1991 (Dr. PEIN): Follow-up consultation. Caelio-pancreatic Burkitt-type malignant
lymphoblastic lymphoma. Surgical exploration during 3rd look on Aug 16, 1990 revealed NO SIGNS
of residual lymphoma, confirming COMPLETE REMISSION after two courses of chemotherapy.
General state perfect, weight gain noted. Continuation of remission at 10 months.

General Practitioner Summary — Dr. J. LOUSSOUARN (1993-1994)

MEDICAL CABINET — Dr. Jean LOUSSOUARN (Argenton 1'Eglise)

Summary File for Mr. Gérard (Born 28/02/1948)

Occupation: Defense Electronics Technician.

History: Burkitt lymphoblastic malignant lymphoma, caelio-pancreatic location in June 1990, treated
with wide surgical excision and 6 cycles of PROMACE MOPP chemotherapy. HEALED of Lymphoma.
Observation 27/10/1993: Regarding the lymphoma, no suspicious elements. CA 19-9 antigen
normal (18 U/ml). Patient remains tumor-free.
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(14) Louise-Marie MOGIS

Regarding the healing of this French baby, I cite three documents: a letter from her mother, and the
medical reports.

Letter from Louise-Marie's Mother, Anne AMOUROUX
« Paris, November 20, 1998

Dear Father Elias,

As the anniversary date of Our Lady of Soufanieh approaches, let me have the great joy of
letting you know that Louise-Marie is definitively healed. My little darling underwent an
uro-CT scan on Monday, November 16 (Jeanne's birthday), which revealed the TOTAL
HEALING of the kidney: complete disappearance of the largest cysts; there is a barely
visible cystic trace that no longer requires any monitoring.

Alleluia. How good the Lord is to us, and how powerful an intercessor His Mother is
through the power of Her Love for us. We are truly living in times of grace, as the Holy
Virgin repeats in her messages at Medjugorje. The wonderful prayer chain that formed for
Louise-Marie's healing ascended to the Heavens.

Thank you to you, Father Elias, as well as to Myrna, for praying so much for this miracle
to happen, so that Our Lady of Soufanieh has one more miracle counted. Here we are,
witnesses and actors of this wonder, and it is our duty to testify.

Recently, a young mother said to me: "But if it's a miracle, why does it happen to you who
are so believing? Why convert the converted?!!" She explained to me that she had lost her
faith when a family member was born disabled, and the family keeps taking them on
pilgrimages in hopes of a cure. Why a cure for one and not another?!

[ didn't have time to tell her that I believed in total surrender, in trust in God: "May it be
done according to Your will, Lord—and that is when graces drop 'badaboom'on one's

head!"

I will have the opportunity to see this charming mother again and tell her about the
wonders of the Lord and of Our Heavenly Mother.

Dear Father Elias, looking forward to seeing you again very soon, I hope, please believe in
our deep devotion.

Wishing you a Happy Anniversary filled with graces for all who attend.
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We send you our warmest hugs,
(Signatures) »

Medical Reports — Louise-Marie MOGIS

Radiological Report — Necker-Enfants Malades Hospital

NECKER - ENFANTS MALADES HOSPITAL (PARIS)

Department of Pediatric Radiology — Prof. F. BRUNELLE / Dr. Natacha SAYEGH
Patient: Louise-Marie MOGIS | Born: 01/08/1997 | Date of Exam: November 16, 1998

ABDOMINAL CT SCAN WITHOUT IV:

Control exam for multicystic dysplasia of the upper right renal pole.

Both kidneys are visualized, normal orientation and topography.

On the right, in the previously described region, there is a tiny cystic image at the limit of visibility
located behind the upper pole of the right kidney.

The cysts previously present at the upper pole of the right kidney HAVE COMPLETELY
DISAPPEARED. No other intrarenal anomaly exists.

CONCLUSION: Quasi-disappearance of previously described cystic images. Spontaneous resolution
of multicystic kidney condition.

(15) Naji Nabil SABER

This healing took place in May 1985. We only learned of it in April 2007! We have two documents:
the letter from the healed child's mother, and the report from the treating physician.

Letter from the Mother, Nada Naim NASSAR

« I, the undersigned, Nada Naim NASSAR, wife of Nabil SABER, residing in "Chtaura”,
Lebanon.

I declare that in the year 1984, my son Naji, then 4 years old, had a sudden health ailment.
After examinations and a brain electroencephalogram (EEG), it was found that the
electrical activity was strong and required continuous lifelong medical treatment.

A month later—in May, the month during which we honor our Mother the Virgin Mary—I
had a dream in which I read in a newspaper about an apparition of the Holy Virgin. In the
picture, one could see an ordinary lady who did not resemble any of the usual images of
the Holy Virgin. 1 gazed at her for a long time. She was wearing a white dress and a white
veil. She was standing in front of an old house. Suddenly she moved and walked toward
me. [ ran to her and asked: 'Will my son Naji be cured?’ She looked at me tenderly and
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smiled.

When I woke up, I was filled with joy and peace, because her smile gave me hope that he
would be healed. But her face did not leave my mind, especially since it was a face we
were not used to seeing in Icons.

Shortly after, my maternal uncle, Simon SABBAGH, invited us to watch a video about a
lady named Myrna AKHRAS of Soufanieh, to whom the Holy Virgin appeared and who had
ecstasies. 1 felt like I recognized her or that she looked like someone, as her face was
familiar. After the ecstasy, Myrna stood up to receive congratulations from her relatives
and visitors. She was wearing a white dress. It was then that | remembered the dream,
and I realized that it was her whom I had seen in the person of the Holy Virgin. I couldn't
control myself and burst into tears, which surprised everyone. I then told them my story.
We became certain of the truth of what was happening to us—that this dream was a sign
from the Holy Virgin that she had truly chosen Myrna, that these apparitions were
genuine, and that my son would be healed.

We went to Soufanieh. We saw Myrna and prayed together in front of the Icon of the Holy
Virgin. Surprise: the neighborhood where Myrna lives is an old neighborhood, similar to
the one in which I had seen the Holy Virgin in my dream.

Shortly after, we performed routine medical tests on Naji, and it was found that he NO
LONGER NEEDED MEDICAL TREATMENT. Since that moment, we have not seen any
doctor regarding this.

Naji is today in his 26th year and in perfect health. To thank the Holy Virgin, he has
dedicated his life since childhood to serving the Church, as God gave him a beautiful voice
to glorify Him in the church choir.

Thanks to the Holy Virgin.
Signature: Nada Naim NASSAR »

Neurological Reports — Dr. Michel FERZLI

Neurological EEG Reports — Dr. Michel FERZLI

REPORT 1 (April 11, 1985):

Child Naji SABER — Left temporal region shows intermittent slow wave anomalies confirming
epileptic origin of seizure on 10/04/1985.

REPORT 2 (October 1, 1992):
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Child Naji SABER — Baseline brain wave trace is NORMAL. Photic stimulation (SLI) test is NORMAL.
Hyperventilation test normal. NORMAL EEG TRACE.

(16) Healing of Mr. Boutros MANSOUR, Carpenter

This healing took place on the night of November 26, 2004. We have two documents: the testimony
dated May 10, 2008 from the healed individual, and the medical report.

Testimony of Mr. Boutros MANSOUR

« In the year 2002, I was afflicted with an inflammatory joint disease called psoriatic
arthritis. I consulted several doctors and used various medications, but my condition only
worsened. My pain increased to the point where I could barely walk, as the bones in my
feet were rubbing together and eroding. The doctor instructed me not to walk except out
of absolute necessity. So I stayed at home.

One of the effects of this disease is that the knee area fills with fluid and swells. On three
occasions, fluid was drained from my knees. The fourth time, the doctor said fluid could no
longer be drained without damaging the knees. That is why my knees swelled until each
knee resembled a ball.

I stayed at home for nearly 2 years, unable to bend my knees. I sat with my legs straight
and extended, because bending the knees increased fluid buildup. Another effect was
intense pain in my arm joints. I couldn't bend my fingers, button my shirt, or even hold a
glass of tea.

As a believer, I had visited the Shrine of Our Lady of Soufanieh many times since the
beginning of the phenomenon. During that time, I had many pictures printed and
distributed to visitors. I came to pray at the shrine every year on the anniversary feast of
Nov 26.

On the night of the 2004 feast, I told my wife: 'l want to go attend the feast Mass at
Soufanieh.' She said: 'How can you, when you can barely walk and the house will be
packed with pilgrims?’ I said: 'We will go.” Indeed, I was determined to go, even though |
couldn't stand for more than 5 minutes.

A taxi took us to Soufanieh. I climbed the stairs leading to the terrace, wondering where |
would find a place to sit. Suddenly someone offered me their spot on a step of the
staircase. I sat down holding my head in my hands. I closed my eyes and joined in the
Mass, pleading with the Mother of God: 'How long will I remain in this state? My children
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are doing military service, | am unemployed, and we are going into debt to survive. Every
doctor tells us there is no hope.’

Throughout the Mass, I prayed fervently to the Holy Virgin. At the end of Mass, I stood up.
As I began descending the stairs, I felt NO PAIN. I was bending my knees normally! Out on
the street, I said to my wife: "My legs feel fine, I can walk home' (about one kilometer). |
felt my knees, which had been swollen like blocks of wood—the swelling had vanished and
the fluid had evaporated! I could bend them with full elasticity. I walked all the way home
in tears. Even my fingers, which I couldn't move, regained their flexibility on the spot.

Since that night, my hands and feet have returned to their normal state. | resumed my life
and work completely normally. My healing at Soufanieh occurred in a miraculous
manner. A thousand thanks to Our Lady of Soufanieh. »

Medical Report — Dr. Zouheir HAWAWINI

Medical Confirmation — Dr. Zouheir HAWAWINI
« I, Dr. Zouheir HAWAWIN], Specialist in Nervous System Diseases (Universities of France),

Declare that Mr. Boutros MANSOUR was suffering from psoriatic arthritis inflammation. HE WAS
HEALED OF IT.

This is a stubborn, chronic illness that CAN ONLY BE HEALED BY THE POWER OF GOD. That is why [
have written this report. »

Date: May 6, 2008 | Signature: Dr. Zouheir HAWAWINI

(17) Mrs. Nouha AKHRAS

Long before the first exudation of oil from Myrna's hands on Monday, November 22, 1982, Myrna's
mother had to take to bed due to a serious herniated disc.

When she learned that Myrna's sister-in-law, Leyla, who had been bedridden for a long time, had
been suddenly healed by the anointing of oil from Myrna's hands, she reproached her daughter for
leaving her behind and earnestly requested her help.

Finally, Myrna obliged simply to please her mother and came to pray beside her on November 25,
1982. Oil appeared abundantly on her hands. She anointed her mother's back, who was instantly
restored to health. She remains fully recovered to this day, July 5, 2010.
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Ever since her recovery, I continuously requested an X-ray of Myrna's mother's back. She
categorically refused, viewing such a step as casting doubt in the face of God, despite my
explanations that it would confirm the miraculous nature of her healing.

Finally, Myrna's mother resigned herself and had an X-ray taken by Dr. Habib SOULEIMANE on
October 12, 2007. The radiologist, knowing her well and being a fervent follower of Soufanieh,
wrote the medical report in utter astonishment.

On July 3, 2010, I submitted this X-ray to Dr. Bassam KHAYATA, a well-known orthopedic surgeon
in Damascus trained in France. Here is his report verbatim:

Orthopedic Evaluation Report — Dr. Bassam KHAYATA (July 3, 2010)
« TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN

After examining the X-rays of the lumbar spine of Mrs. Nouha AKHRAS, 68 years old, I observed the
following:

¢ Advanced osteoporosis of the spine

e Mild lumbar scoliosis

» Spondylolisthesis with isthmic lysis and Grade 2 slippage of L4-L5, WHICH REQUIRES SURGICAL
INTERVENTION to reduce and stabilize the condition.

X-rays performed on October 12, 2007.

[ leave you to judge! »

26



