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The Story of Sheikh El-Azhar -- We Can Only Win Others through
Agape Love
Pope Kyrillos VI was visiting an elderly Metropolitan who was
sick at the Coptic Hospital in Cairo, when he (the Pope)
suddenly addressed his secretary saying: "Let's go to El-Azhar
to visit Sheikh Hassan Ma'amoun, Sheikh El-Azhar." (The
position of Sheikh El-Azhar is considered to be one of the
most authoritative in Islam.)
His secretary answered: "Sayedna, we can arrange for an
official appointment for Your Holiness, since this is the
first time for a Coptic Patriarch to visit El-Azhar and meet
high-rank Muslim clerics there." But the Pope insisted (as if
a strong spirit was pushing him to do so) and said: "We will
go now and God will make all things work to the good".
Pope Kyrillos went to El-Azhar Mosque, remained in his
automobile and sent his secretary to ask for the permission to
meet Sheikh Hassan Ma'amoun. Sheikh Hassan was in a meeting
when they informed him about the Pope's request. He
immediately left the meeting and went to greet Pope Kyrillos.
When the Pope knew that Sheikh Hassan Ma'amoun is waiting for
him, he left his pastoral rod and cross behind him in the car
in order not to offend anyone. And maybe he remembered what
Christ said to St. Paul: "My grace is sufficient for you, for
my strength is made perfect in weakness".
As the Pope entered the office of Sheikh Hassan Ma'amoun, he
noticed that the Sheikh suffers from Parkinson's disease in
his hands, so the Pope took the Sheikh's hands between his
(the Pope's) palms. At this moment, Sheikh Hassan -- as a
patient -- picked the Pope's touch of sincere love, and with
it his (the Sheikh's) heart was opened, even before his ears,
to listen to Pope Kyrillos.
After greetings, the Pope immediately said: "I would like to
ask Your Excellency a question." The Sheikh replied: "Please
do Mao'lana." The Pope continued: "The Crusades War was it
between Christians and their Muslim brothers in Egypt or
between foreign Westerners and Muslims?" Sheikh Hassan
Ma'amoun answered: "It was undoubtedly between foreign
Westerners and Muslims." (At that time, there were fierce
attacks on Christians by journalists and radio presenters in
Egypt; they used to say that the Crusades War was led by the
Coptic Christians of Egypt against Muslims.)
The Pope replied: "You have rightly answered, so may I ask
Your Excellence to issue a declaration to be published in
newspapers and broadcast in the radio mentioning what you have
just said so that the matter is made clear to the whole nation
of Egypt, because some are telling the public contrary to what
you have said, which might cause a Muslim brother to kill his
Christian brother".
Sheikh Hassan Ma'amoun was very much affected and said: "I
will issue a declaration to be published tomorrow in official
newspapers and broadcast in the radio, and I will send you a
copy of this declaration early in the morning, God willing".
Pope Kyrillos thanked Sheikh El-Azhar, and his visit
effectively stopped Muslim/Christian bloodshed in Egypt and
enabled the Church to live in peace.
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The declaration was issued on the next day and was very well
received and accepted by all the nation. The secretary of ElAzhar Mosque came to the Papal Residence to deliver to the
Pope a copy of the declaration as promised by His Excellency
Sheikh El-Azhar. The Pope thanked him and greeted him. The
secretary of El-Azhar asked the Pope before leaving to permit
him to pay a visit (to the Pope) every month just to have his
(the Pope's) blessing, and the Pope welcomed his request.
Psalms 139:11-12 If I say, "Surely the darkness shall fall on
me," Even the night shall be light about me; Indeed, the
darkness shall not hide from You, But the night shines as the
day; The darkness and the light are both alike to You.
From Deborah Hendrickse (Lusaka, Zambia)
On the 24th of November 2000, I was admitted to the Coptic
Clinic of St Mark in Lusaka, Zambia. I was in great distress
and unable to breathe. The good Dr Moheb and his good wife Dr
Eman did everything possible for me. They worked unceasingly
for hours to relieve the stress from my chest. Nothing seemed
to be working. At some point in the afternoon, Eman placed
under my pillow a tract of Pope Kyrillos VI. She told me he
was famous for providing comfort and performing great
miracles. It remained under my pillow unread. Around 4:00 am
Saturday 25th, I suffered yet another crisis. The doctor, his
nurse and his good wife once again began the battle for my
life. I remember praying at one point, but everything was in a
blur of pain and panic.
At one point I looked up and saw two men standing in the room,
one old with a great white beard, the other young with curly
dark hair. I could not see his face. I presumed they were
priests from the church. When I looked again they were
accompanied by four women, two wore scarves and the hair of
the other two were bound. I then recognised Pope Kyrillos, but
couldn't recognise the younger man whose face I couldn't see
(had his back to me). A voice in my head said: "Call him
Mina". I did not speak as I was yet unsure as to what I was
seeing. The four women presented the Pope with four loaves of
round bread. He turned and smiled at me.. I fell a touch on my
shoulder and I knew this was the curly haired Mina. I realised
then that they were there for me.
A feeling of complete peace came upon me and to the amazement
of all, I fell asleep. The first sleep in forty-eight hours.
In the morning I asked Eman who Mina was and told her the
story. Everyone was happy. Especially since a blue stripe had
appeared on the wall during the visitation.
I received visitors, Father John, his wife Shireen, the good
lady Mona and her husband, Sister Vareena, Eman and the good
doctor. Whilst we were speaking I suffered a seizure. Sister
Vareena began to pray and anointed me with Holy Oil. Once
again I was filled with a deep and profound peace. I slept for
about one minute. I awoke with a very strong re-affirmation of
faith and totally able to breathe. I have not felt this happy
in years. I truly believe that God in his greatness through
the intercession of Pope Kyrillos and St Mina, via the blessed
hands of Eman and Sister Vareena granted not one, but two
miracles.
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I thank the lord my God, his saints and his earthly angels,
Eman, Sister Vareena, Mona and Shireen whom I believe were the
givers of the bread (their prayers) and my doctor Moheb and
Father John. To all I offer my eternal thanks and friendship.
May the grace of Our Lord Jesus be forever with them.
The Mexican Chap
From Mr Ezzat Gaber El-Sab'aa, Los Angeles
I met a lady from Mexico and she was crying bitterly because
her son has been shot and wounded upon leaving the factory
(where he works). The man's condition was very critical; the
lady mentioned that he was about to die.
I couldn't find anything to do for her except to give her a
picture of Pope Kyrillos VI, asking her to put it under her
son's pillow at the hospital. Her son was scheduled for an
operation the next day, and I left the lady hoping that she
would tell me the outcomes. She was extremely sad as a mother,
especially that her son was still young.
After a week the lady returned and told me very happily that
the operation was successful in an unexpected way. After few
days, she brought her son with her and he too was very happy.
She explained all the steps that took place and how the
miracle was done with the blessing of this saint that she
didn't know before.
The Jordanian Friend
Mr Ezzat also reported the following miracle:
A Jordanian friend of mine who owns a petrol station was
always under attack by gangsters who used to come to the
station to steal and break glass and doors. I gave him a large
photo of Pope Kyrillos VI, and he hanged it in his station.
Then he took two other small pictures of Pope Kyrillos and St.
Mina and put them in his wallet. And from that day, those evil
bandits left him and his sales and profits increased very
much. The man felt the blessing of this great saint.
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From Miss Hoda Sobhy (Teacher - El-Mahala El-Kobra, Egypt)
My mother was suffering from a big abscess in her foot that
prevented her from sleeping for three days and nights. She was
planning to visit a doctor the next morning upon our return
from the monastery.
As we have been talking about Pope Kyrillos VI, she put a copy
of one of his books of miracle accounts (Vol. III) on her
head, while I sat beside her reading for her from Vol. II of
the same book series.
Suddenly, my mother asked: "What is this water that is being
sprinkled on my face?" We told her: "Where is this water you
are talking about?" She said: "I feel as if a person has
sprinkled water on me" We replied: "There is no water around
us now".
We didn't bother about what happened, but my mother was able
to have a good sleep that night. When she awoke in the
morning, we couldn't find any trace of the abscess!
Did Pope Kyrillos come to our home and sprinkle holy water on
my mother as he used to do while in flesh before his departure
to heaven? Probably this is what happened.
From Eng. Fidor Fouad Isaac (works at the Egyptian
Telecommunication Organisation -- Microwace Project)
In 1968, I had an emergency appendicectomy, as my appendix was
about to perforate but God saved my life. After the operation,
I was in severe agony asking for any sedative medication to
calm my pain. I prayed to God asking for the intercession of
Pope St. Kyrillos VI, then slept and dreamed that Pope
Kyrillos is blessing me.
After I recovered and left the hospital, I went to see the
Pope and said to him: "Sayedna, I saw your holiness in my
dream." Pope Kyrillos immediately replied: "You are the man
who had an appendicectomy?" and he struck me with his cross
over the place of the surgical incision.
Until now, I don't know how the Pope knew that I was "the man
who had an appendicectomy", and how he visited me at night (in
my dream).
A Non-Christian Lady Passing through Hardship
An elder bishop full of love and who rarely speaks tells this
story:
I was at St. Mina Monastery accompanied by one of the saintly
metropolitans who have recently departed to heaven, when a
woman working as nurse in El-Mansourah City came asking to
return a sum of money to the monastery as requested by the one
who gave her this money. She was asked to tell her story. She
said: "My family and I were passing through a difficult
financial hardship. We tried by all means to find a way out of
it but failed. Creditors were about to take my home, and my
salary is limited. Amidst all this and when all doors were
closed before me, my doorbell rang. I opened the door to find
an elder man dressed exactly like you, but whom I cannot
recognise among you now. Without any introductions, he told
me: 'I know your circumstances'. He gave me an envelope
containing a sum of money and said: 'Take this envelope and
pay all your debts, and when circumstances are better return

http://www.stmina-monastery.org/

the money to St. Mina Monastery in Mariut.' Then he
disappeared and I didn't see him. And because I was badly in
need, I opened the envelope and paid my debts, and thanks God,
my circumstances are now better. I came today to return the
debt to the elder who helped me".
On hearing this, the fathers who were listening to the woman's
story felt that the man who rendered this great humane service
to this lady must definitely be their father and shepherd,
Pope Kyrillos VI.
They took the lady to Pope St. Kyrillos VI's shrine (where his
body is present and photos of the saint meeting other people
are all around on the walls; the shrine is situated under the
cathedral's sanctuary). They asked her: "Can you see in these
photos someone who looks like the elder man who gave you the
money?" The lady raised her voice while pointing at one photo
then at another one and saying: "Yes, here he is, the man who
visited me"!!
One of the fathers then told her: "My lady, the elder who
visited you is Pope Kyrillos VI and his body is lying here for
many years now"!!!
The woman was surprised and couldn't speak a word. She
delivered the envelope and left!
All Glory be to God.

Holy Oil and Water from Pope Kyrillos' Windmill
From Dr. Nancy Rashed, 98 El-Shorouk Buildings, Nasr City,
Cairo, Egypt
I suffered sudden severe pain during my ninth month of
gestation, which I first attributed to pregnancy. But when the
pain increased in frequency and intensity, I went to see a

http://www.stmina-monastery.org/

consultant gynaecologist and obstetrician. He asked that an
abdominal sonography be done, which showed many small
gallstones with inflammation of the wall of the gallbladder
(see English report below--before the miracle). I then
delivered by Caesarean section, but two professors of internal
medicine, and another physician who was dean of the Institute
of Hepatology decided that there was no other option but to
remove the gallbladder by surgery (cholecystectomy.(
I was admitted to Nile Badrawi Hospital for the gallbladder
operation only two weeks later (after my Caesarean section) as
my medical condition at that time didn't allow any delay. The
pre-operative laboratory tests revealed a severe elevation of
liver enzymes. This news was a shock to me because it meant
that the operation had to be postponed indefinitely until
liver enzymes return back to their normal ranges. I remained
in this dilemma for about two months and half during which I
had tests done to detect different types of hepatitis A, B, C,
but the results were negative. During that period, the pains
(biliary colic) were very intense and continuous that even
analgesic injections weren't quickly effective.
I was praying to God to relieve me from these pains, asking
for the intercession of His saints that they may come to my
help. On 7 March 1998, I visited Pope Kyrillos VI's windmill
with my husband, my father-in-law and my mother-in-law. We
asked for his intercession during these days that coincided
with the feast of his departure (9 March). The monk priest at
the windmill put Pope Kyrillos' pastoral rod, scarf and
monastic garb (eskeem) on the place where I had the pain. He
also gave me holy oil and holy water to drink every day. He
asked me not to be careless regarding his advice.
I returned back to hospital to prepare for the operation after
the return of liver enzymes to their normal range. A new
sonography revealed that the gallstones I had have fused into
one large stone at the edge of the bile duct, and another
sonography was scheduled for the next day. I remembered my
Father's advice (at the windmill), so I drank from the holy
water, which I had forgotten.
The next day, another sonography was done under the
supervision of a professor in internal medicine. It showed
that the gallbladder is completely normal with no inflammation
in its wall (see English report below--after the miracle).
Everyone was surprised, especially the surgeon who told me:
"You always come up with surprises!" I thank God who took many
pains away from me through the intercession of Pope Kyrillos
VI.

A sick woman brought to the Pope Kyrillos VI's
residence in an ambulance. She was cured after being
anointed with oil by His Holiness.
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