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and the begrieved family members, especially the mothers of the martyrs, are 
really consoled and feel a greater pride for their sons who fought and died in 

-
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First scene
Jesus Christ chose the name “Peter” for “Simon” from the moment he declared his 
faith in God. “Peter” means “rock”. No one, even Simon, understood the reason 
for this naming that day. Months passed, and Peter gained a higher degree of spir-
ituality in the presence of his master. One day, in a gathering of all disciples, Jesus 

unto thee the keys of the Kingdom of Heaven*”.
The period of the earthly prophethood of Jesus Christ lasted not more than three 
years. When he transcended to the other world, Peter carried on his message to 
spread the religion of God, despite facing radical enemies. The mundane Jewish 

Christ brutally in front of his disciples and followers, and that the peril of this new 

this made the rabbis so angry. Peter was standing in the middle of Jerusalem’s 

* 16, verses 18 and 19
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-

them. The dignity of Peter, and God’s blessings on him, had bestowed upon him 
the power to heal some ill or paralyzed persons. These incidents resulted in the 
increase of people’s fondness towards him and the strengthening of their belief 
in Jesus Christ.

who was martyred. The rabbis held a show trial for him and sentenced him to 
be stoned. This sentence was carried out in a most cruel way. The second mar-

appointed Herod as the governor of Jerusalem. Herod wanted to win the hearts 

ascension.

The feast was over, and they were supposed to hang Peter the following day. 

was one of the disciples. They were praying for Peter’s life when suddenly they 

“Roda” walked towards the door and asked: who are you? The one behind the 
door said calmly: “Open the door, my daughter”.
Roda froze where she was standing. The voice was familiar to her. Her surprised 
face became happy gradually, and she said loudly: Peter! This is Peter himself! 

one behind the door was knocking again. Finally, they all stood up and rushed 
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to the door. Despite Roda’s insistence, they wondered how it was possible that 
the person behind the door would be Peter, as he was in Herod’s jail. One of 

have killed Peter and it is his soul coming to us. They had the same illusion, even 

described what had happened to him: I was asleep in the jail. My hands were 

on my shoulders. I saw two divine angels standing above me. They told me to 
stand up. The chains were loosened as I stood up. They told me to go with them. 

realized that I wasn’t dreaming. They were there to save me*.
The following day, there was great uproar in the jail. The guards swore that Peter 
suddenly disappeared, but no one believed them. Eventually, Herod condemned 
all of the 16 guards to death. He could no longer remain in Jerusalem, and so he 

Gradually, the disciples started to have missionary journeys to spread the mes-
sage of Christ to all Jewish and non-Jewish people. Most of these journeys 

-
neys**

other hand, they were worried that believing in this new religion, which was 
slipping from the Jews’ hands, may become widespread among the European 

their cruel reign.

* 12

**

in a village near Chaldoran in Western Azerbaijan province. In the year 301 (A.C.), the king of Armenia converted to 
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-

Several centuries passed since Peter’s martyrdom. Melika, the daughter of one 

of the rulers of Eastern Roman Empire, whose mother was a descendant of Saint 
Peter, was taken to Baghdad as a slave during the warfares of Muslims against 

to his household and adopted her as a daughter-in-law. Imam Hadi’s son, Imam 

the Imam’s home), is the 12th Imam of the Shiite and the last inheritor of the 
Messenger of Islam.
This blessed son is called Imam Mahdi (pbuh), the savior of humanity who is 

1482
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to Islamic beliefs, Jesus Christ will accompany Imam Mahdi at this final upris-

sacred ultimate battle, shall be killed at the hands of Jesus Christ.

Second Scene
Five years passed since Prophet Muhammad (pbuh) had become the leader of 

and vulnerable society of Muslims was intensifying every day. The order to emi-

-
sition in Mecca.

Christ had taught him to be just, not to be cruel, and to shelter innocent people 
who would come to him as refugees.
Muslims, who numbered fewer than a hundred, sailed to the Red Sea coast se-

-
et Muhammad had predicted, Najjashi welcomed them and let them live freely 
there and worship God in their own religion.

-
resentative of the leader of the Quraish tribe to bring the Muslims back. He 
was renowned for his craftiness. So, first he went to the counselors of the 
King’s Court and offered them bribes and gifts. Then, he went to Najjashi 
and after bowing down flutteringly, presented him with exotic gifts, and 
then started slandering the Muslim immigrants: these are stubborn, rebel-
lious young men who have abandoned the religion of their ancestors and 
insist on their ignorance. The leaders of Quraish beg you respectfully to 
send these subversive elements back to Hijaz*. The bribed counselors sup-

*
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ported him immediately to convince Najjashi to expel the Muslims.

that those young men are so arrogant that they would not even bow down in the 

Jafar, together with some other Muslims were brought in and saluted the 
King loudly. The courtiers said: why don’t you bow down? Jafar replied: our 
prophet taught us not to bow down except before God. He also has said that 
in paradise you will be welcomed by salutation. So, we did salute you this 
way. Najjashi smiled at hearing this reply and asked Jafar about Islam. Jafar 

-
phagia, cruelty and murder, renouncement of kindred ties, burying infant 
girls alive and harassing neighbors. He then added: Our prophet invited us 
to worship God, to be just, kind, pious, not to lie, not to take the orphans, 

the Sura Mary about Jesus Christ’s birth and Mary’s innocence and what Jews 

impressed. Najjashi, with tears in his eyes, said: undoubtedly the source of what 

employ his last trick. He cunningly told Najjashi that these people say that Jesus 
is not the Son of God. The monks and scholars raised their eyebrows and made 

Islamic belief: Jesus is God’s servant, His messenger, His spirit, and a Word grant-
ed to Mary.* 
The monks were not satisfied but Najjashi was pleased and said: this is the 

contempt and went on: I won’t let you touch these young people even if 

*
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you offered me a mountain of gold. They will be in my protection as long 
as they wish*.

Third Scene

-

-

-
pendency on world powers, and suppression of the people for many years 

clergyman rose against this regime and all its powerful supporters, and be-

a message to the people from exile in France that encouraged all Iranians to 
come out and struggle:

*

82 as follows:

because some of them are scholars and religious who don’t become godless.



20   Christ in the Night of Glory

-
dom of Pahlavi’s dynasty, we have faced so many disasters and internecine 

two years, which made our brave nation to move against autocracy and 
colonialism.
Our martyrs followed the manner and behavior of the Holy Martyrs of Karbala. 

-

-

their advocacy of the “Islamic Republic” again and again ”.
There were rivers of angry determined people in every street, joining one 
another in the streets, struggling to eradicate the Shah’s regime as Imam had 
told them.

wherever they went, and the rest of the people welcomed them and accom-
panied them. There were motivated Christian youth, carrying placards, who 
shouted slogans against the Shah’s reign. They carried another interesting 
slogan apart from “down with Shah”, it read: Christianity is our religion, our 
leader is Khomeini.

-
nians in Europe kept meeting him and listening to his speeches. One day, 

-
rary residence in Neauple-Le Chateau village. There were journalists there, 

the best reply. 
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*”.

at Christmas Eve. The Imam had asked what people usually give to each other as 

Eventually, after some 15 years, Imam Khomeini returned to Iran on Febru-
ary 1,1979, so that the people would take the final steps to destroy the cruel 
regime in the presence of their brave leader. The biggest national welcome in 
history was there: Millions of ordinary people were waiting in Tehran streets 
to meet and welcome the Imam. There were also some dignitaries and rep-

-
mittee. Mr. Motahari had asked him to deliver a speech at the welcoming 

*
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ceremony*

feelings towards Imam Khomeini.

**”.

* 6

** Imam’s Sahifeh, sixth volume.
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Fourth Scene
Everything was going well for the so-called “New Global Order” by the big powers, 
which were based upon cruelty and suppression, but then something happened 

the period when all had to connect to a big power to progress and stay powerful, 

to eradicate it. Coups, terrorism and disturbances bore no fruit. They then resort-



24   Christ in the Night of Glory

and the army, saved from The Shah’s suppression, was not in good form and so if 
-

ceed. The Iranian people however, kept their faith and stood against all powers.

It is natural that when a country is engaged in a long, extensive war, the young 

arrogant powers and a defensive war on the basis of values and the valour 
of the martyrs manifests itself, such was the scene of the war in Iran in the 8 

their dearest ones.
The picture becomes touchingly more significant when it involves mem-
bers of the small Christian minorities in the face of the martyrdom of their 
youth.
In the course of the war, there were some 48 martyrs, 105 wounded and 35 war pris-
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-

-

from the early days of the war under the supervision of their religious authority. 
They began this important task by issuing this statement:

-
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-

-
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The 5th Scene

the one next to him, the president of the Islamic Republic of Iran, in other words, 

shaken hands with him saying: 
and there is nothing between us but friendship, we both walk the an same path 

was speaking to our soldiers in one of the trenches. Then a soldier addressed me 
-

never felt that he was an outsider, both fought for the same goal.
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year 1982, they decided not to celebrate the new year in respect for thousands 

-

I congratulate this new year, which commemorates the blessed birth of 

country and to the true followers of Jesus Christ and wish the best of hap-

-

future ...in our country the blood of many of our people including the 
-
-

hope that under our Islamic state and the rule of the Quran, the new year 
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-

war martyrs as from the year 1984 and in this very year, he visited a few families 

visited the families of either group on a yearly basis. In these visits the Leader has 
-

About this book
-

er’s presence at the homes of the families of the Iranian martyrs, something 

lessons to be enjoyed in the reports of these visits.
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-

one of his trusted former pupils, He, together with the faithful, hard-working 

to sit with the people so that they could express their complaints and opinions 
fearlessly and openly for I myself heard the Holy Prophet  saying that the Islamic 

-

chance to meet him, he did enhance our spiritual insight and gave us brilliant 
advice to carry out the work in serving Islam and the Islamic community. God 

the families of martyrs.

-

-
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with the Leader. We are most grateful that almost all of the families welcomed 

someone had bought many copies of our previous books concerning the Leader. 

contacted him and it was the basis for a good friendship. Mr. Toumanian, 40 
years of age, is a grand master of chess. He had already studied all our books 

interviews. He was also kind to write down the story of one of those visits at the 

are all based on documents, records and recordings. This is important, as some 
years ago, a newspaper published an account about one of such visits by the 

published in this book are absolutely documented.

-

with the families of the martyrs both during the presidency and leadership of 
the Leader.

-
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Madadian (wife of the martyr Nourik Mahmoudi), Mr. Razmik Tourusian (mar-

-

Mr. Peter Lazar (cousin of martyr Ordushahi). His Reverend Moghaddas-Nia 

-

breaths of martyrs and the scent of the supreme Leader. We hope that God may 
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The year 1980



One
The good news of coming back

The Family of martyr Galust Babumian

1989 12 28



The Photo of

Martyr Galust Babumian

Martyred on 1980 10 9



-

the Oil Company for some 30

mother, his wife and his son and daughter, Varuzhan and Talin. They had to leave 
the city some 20 days earlier. He had sent them to his brother’s house in Tehran 
when the war started. The previous evening he had telephoned his mother who 
insisted that he should return to Tehran as soon as possible: “My dearest son, 

-

-

the truth as he had been ordered to take some important documents that very 
evening by train. But the mother did know that he was going to Tehran for one 
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-
forted his mother but how about the children? Varuzhan was about 10 years of 
age and Talin was only 6. How sweet she was, as when speaking, he would mix 

call, he picked up the children’s photos that were in a frame. 

Tears came into his eyes but when he watched the television narrating what 
was going on during the 17th day after the war and showing columns of fire 
and smoke above the refinery installation, he was upset and angry and be-

to Tehran.
-

ple who were leaving their own city with sacks and bundles on their backs and 
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the people and dropped his bombs. 

the very last images in his eyes were the picture of his children Varuzhan and 
Talin and his wife and his mother.

The people wandered about like locusts, the train which was to take them to 

he did not want to believe that he was murdered.  He said: oh, dear Muslim! 
We’ll soon take you to hospital, God willing you’ll be all right. My name is Qas-
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10 year-old Varuzhan could never imagine that 
he would never see his father again. Finally they decided to go home and wait 

The children and their mother had fallen asleep. Hasmik suddenly started crying 

each other’s hands. The uncle’s wife and the grand-mother brought her some sug-
ared-hot water and tried to comfort her. It was hours into morning when the tele-
phone rang. Hasmik put her hand on her heart and the uncle answered the phone. 

Later she said: “From then onwards I had to be both a mother and a father to my 

mother and brothers helped me tremendously and supported the children”. 
Galoust’s mother, since that fatal year, had always spent Christmas at his tomb 
for some 9 years, but she passed away a few weeks ago before the 10th year of 
her son’s martyrdom and was let to rest next to her son.
The year 1989 began almost 7

-
-

way, we don’t celebrate Christmas this year too, because of Galoust’s mother.                              
The visit

if we happen to be home in the evening. I informed Galoust’s brother and my 

Talin were not happy at the news as they were very busy with their exams. Var-
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Varuzhan succeeded in his medical studies and became a medical student, I felt 
-

vated and congratulated him. He is also very proud of his success and says that 

and Varuzhan went to his college as he has to pass a microbiology exam.
-

guest this evening may also be the President. But we found out our guest was 
-

mise. I was now very upset for the absence of the children, for if they know this, 
they would have certainly stayed at home to meet him.

salaam’ to all of us and then he, together 
with Galoust’s brother and my brother-in-law and some of his companions sit 
down in our guest-room. 
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Name of us is able to say anything and the Leader, sensing this, starts speaking 
and asks: Is this gentleman the father of your martyr? 

soldiers, The Leader thinks that this older man must be the father of the martyr.
I say calmly: No, this is the photo of martyr himself.
I see he is the martyr. 

ـ
ـ

-

and I intended to go to the kitchen to bring some tea. But the Leader does not 
allow this and says: please sit down here.
I say “thank you” and sit down on the couch on the right side of the Leader. I 
have strange mixed feelings: of happiness, of shame and of pride. I wish Galoust 
would witness this scene, oh, I am sure he sees us.

?How are you, lady ـ
.Fine, thank you ـ
?Where was Mr. Galoust martyred ـ
ـ
?When was he martyred ـ
17  ـ
?Was he employee there ـ
ـ

I loved to talk about Galoust’s character and morals but I can’t, oh, if my heart 

to the martyr.
We answer that one is the martyr’s brother and the other is his brother-in-law.
Then the Leader says: 
the birth-anniversary of Jesus Christ most pleasing to all your family.
We all thank him.
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The Leader then says: 

the children. The Leader is most pleased that they both are students and that 

at Galoust’s photo and smile.
ـ
.One son and one daughter ـ
ـ
ـ

ـ ,
I smile and think to myself that if we were informed as to who our guest is, then 

further explain that both my children are at present very busy with taking exams.
?What does your son study ـ
.Medicine ـ
?I hope that he will succeed to become a good doctor, and your daughter ـ
.She is at high school ـ

The Leader looks around the rooms and says: Here I don’t see anything showing 

Galoust’s brother explains: Our mother has recently passed away.
ـ
are gone and may God reward you and your family.

I then go to the kitchen to pour some tea and I hear that the Leader is talking 

It is obvious that the Leader tries to create a warm, friendly atmosphere because 
-

than many of us!
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I come out of the kitchen carrying the tray of tea-cups but one of Leader’s com-
panions takes it from my hands and serves all in the room. I bring another photo 
of Galoust and give it to Mr. Khamenei. In this photo Galoust is very well-dressed 
and smiling.
I say: This is another photo of our martyr.

?I see, what is his full name ـ
.Galoust Boboumian ـ
?What age was he ـ
 .Forty-eight. He started his job with the Oil Company at the age of 18 ـ
Therefore he had worked there for some 30 years.

seen. So, I go into the kitchen pretending I was going to bring something to serve 
my guests. Therein I allow my eyes to be wet with tears. 

Well, tell this lady to 
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come and sit with us for a while, we must be shortly leaving, but this lady con-
stantly goes into the kitchen! Tell her we’re about to leave.
Quickly I gather myself together. I go back. The Leader has drunk the tea togeth-
er with a piece of cake, I say I went to bring them some fruits but he asks me to 
please sit down and adds: We don’t want to be served. The purpose of our visit 
was to sit down with you for a few moments to relieve you of the grief caused by 

not be troubled to serve us.
I, together with Galoust’s brother and my brother-in law are all most impressed 
by Khamenei’s simplicity and humility.
The Leader and people present in the room were talking about the churches 
throughout Iran. Mr. Khamenei tells us about his visit of our church in Jolfa, Isfa-
han. He says: 1958 when 
I travelled to Isfahan from Qum. I visited two churches there .One of the two 

yard. In the smaller church a burial ceremony was being held. Two other theo-
logical students also accompanied me. Before entering the church, we asked a 
church servant whether we were allowed to go in and he said “no problem!” Of 

-
mony. There are many churches in this city.
Galoust’s brother explains: The exact number of churches there is 12 and the big 

Finally the Leader says: 
-

and love towards you, take the place of their father, God bless you all. These 

The Leader then rises from his chair and says good-bye to all of us. His behaviour 
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my heart had calmed. Now I wished that this visit could have gone on for hours. I 
wished I could tell him more about Galoust’s character and Varuzhan’s similarity 

go out of the house following him but the Leader’s companions tell me not to, 

were all silent for a while as we could not believe that, a few minutes ago, the 

I take out a small photo of Galoust from my purse and gaze at it for a few min-
utes. Now I’m only wandering what to say to my children when they came home.

Varuzhan comes home about 11 p.m. I tell him: How are you, doc. 
ـ
?What’s happened, mum ـ
ـ
ـ
the guests?
ـ -
ken you were not present. I don’t think you’ll ever meet him so close.
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But he comes to me and embraces me.
***

October, 2014  ـ



Two

The Family of Martyr

2002 12 8



The Photo of

Martyr Yermi Yagoub

Martyred on 1980 10 9



wonderfull, good person you were.
Why don’t you come back to me, when I have become paralyzed in your ab-

watch tear-drops falling down from your daughter’s eyes?

and had just passed the age of twenty when this evil accident happened to her. 

areas, I won’t feel it. I never know how this happened, no, even the best special-
ists do not know.
Only Raam-ll, my elder brother, who had telephoned mother from aboard, had 
said: “It’s because of her constant thinking and grief about our martyred father, 
that is the root-cause of her illness.” Some doctors are of the opinion that such 

chronic nervousness. Well, if all this be true, how can I stop thinking about my 
21

about my peculiar illness and many come to meet me but I am not in the mood 



52   Christ in the Night of Glory

to talk to them. There’s only one person whom I’d like to meet, I just want him 
to come back alive, to talk to me, to ask about my health, to tell me about our 
common memories and to comfort me. But my mother says: it is impossible, so 
don’t talk about it anymore!

-
plaining about my father’s absence. These days when I have to sit in a wheel-

happened to hear the loudspeakers echoing the voice of people taking part in 

daughter needs a father! 
I was only two- months old when my father was martyred. I, my mother and my 

7a.m. and worked 

to Tehran and see his new-born baby. He only had asked mother to name the 

On 27

managed to say to him: Take care of my children and tell them I love them very 

this world.
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The Visit  
9 years of age. It was Christmas 

Eve. He had come to congratulate us on the occasion of our new year and hear 
our words about father. When he arrived, only my mother and I were at home. 
Ramona and Il were away. I don’t remember where they had gone. I had seen him 

close to him as he sounded to me as a kind father. He touched my hair in a loving 

revise the dim memory of that evening. To me it feels like it was my own father 
touching my hair.

Now the grown-up daughter of the martyr, who is badly ill, kept saying that she 
wants to see the same gentleman who met her when she was a child. But the 
mother tells her the gentleman is now the Leader of the Islamic Republic of Iran 
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no news, so my mother said: I told you, the Leader is too busy to come to meet 

us one of these winter evenings.

come and see you this evening. In my wheel-chair I go around thinking that 
-

her hands and says: O God, let my daughter not be disappointed! Now the door-

one or two minutes!

tears. I look at my father’s photo and say to him: thank you, now I know you’re 
always thinking of me.



55

-
iotherapy doctor embraces and kisses me. She is truly happy because when Mr. 

always been very sorry.
She used to tell me: you’re lucky, you sat next to him and he touched your 
hair. But now after some 13 years she will have the chance to see him so 
closely.
Our mother’s feeling may not be described. She still does not believe that 

-
ond time. No, she can’t believe it. She is grasping her cross and thanking 

the room is most interesting: my mother has her hands on her chest and has 
tears in her eyes, my aunt has her hands stretched down and stands in a very 
respectable manner and I, I rise up in my wheel-chair with great difficulty but 
I am happily smiling.
My mother says to the Leader: We are most indebted for the favour of your 
visit. The leader looks around and says: Well, Well, is this the girl who is a 
little unwell? 
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For a few moments he looks at me kindly and smiles and says: God willing, 
 

praise be to God, I hope you’ll always be well.
I again think of my father and say in my heart: Oh, Father, you don’t know how 

-
haps you’re seeing all this.

mother sits next to the Leader and I ask my sister to take my wheel-chair just 
opposite him. The Leader says: We decided to come and see you all as well as 

-
ance and strength of heart.
Then the Leader asks my mother how it was that your daughter had this sort of 
paralysis.
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in one of these hospitals when my father fell in love with her, with Miss Rouny 
Beth Oshana, my mother.

-
8 years of war and constantly took care 

-
Well, I hope and pray that, God willing, 

your grief and worries. Of course such hardships in life are divine tests. Surly 
divine tests are not like worldly experiences.
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courses. But in divine tests there is another dimension: they help you to get to 

your trust in God, you shall go one step forward spiritually. This is the essence 
of divine tests.
Certainly there are some people who never learn any lessons from such tests 

as the faithful, but the faithful have their trust in God to comfort them and 

-
-

people commit suicide. Some of such people abandon their ordinary lives in 
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faced by the faithful. When you look at the lives of people, you realize that ev-

or cannot purchase the necessary medicaments and some people who have no 
one to care for them or nurse them.

mother as a good example and I am so proud to have such a caring mother. I was 

delighted to have such a mother. Then the Leader turns to me and says: I came 
 

I reply: oh, yes, yes, that day was the happiest day in my life.
How old were you then? He asks. 

and answer: Eight or nine.
The Leader shakes his head and says:
some 13
The Leader, who has an alert mind, does not want to only talk to me, so he turns 
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to my sister and talks to her for a few minutes about her profession and later 

visit. It’s very sweet to me to watch him next to his grandfather.
-

comments, he turns to me again and asks: 

 ?How did you learn to walk by the aid of crutches ـ
My mother explains that she has no senses in one hand and therefore she can-
not manage to walk on crutches.
The Leader adds: I see, your right hand has no sense exactly like my right hand! 
He then raises his hand and smiles and asks: 
this? 
The Leader then gave us this account about that accident*: -
tempt when a bomb placed in a tape-recorder exploded in front of me, the right hand 

-
tor told me to try to move my hand when walking. Gradually the space for movement 

held her in my arms and carried her here and there. Gradually my right arm became 

-

of severe injuries.
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From the moment the Leader mentioned his sufferings after the assassina-
tion attempt and his inability to do things with both hands, I lowered my 
head, looked at the carpets on the floor while deeply impressed with his 
account of the incident. The Leader asks me again weather I have any pains 
anywhere in my body and I say that I have some pain in my right shoulder. 
He then prays for me and says: I too bore intolerable pains. For a few years 
I did have very severe pains. There are all sorts of pains. I hope and I pray 
to God that your pains will lessen and we will be witnessing your complete 
health.
He then starts drinking his cup of tea which Ramona had brought while he was 
talking.

elected him by some 99 -

The Leader says: This Mr. Beth Oshana who was in the Majlis was your brother? 
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The Leader says: yes I knew him, he was such a knowledgeable, kind gentleman, 

Towards the end of the visit, the Leader said: well, the purpose of our visit was 

of her valued father. I again pray to God to relieve your pains, to grant you more 

are always at the service of the martyr’s families.
-

well. My mother asks the Leader if I could be sent abroad for treatment. The 
Leader says that we have highly specialized hospitals in Iran, but if your problem 
is not solved in these hospitals, we would certainly help you go abroad.

***

sadness. I am happy that my mother, sister and aunt were so delighted to meet 
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The First martyr

The Family of Martyr

2011 2 17 



The Photo of

Martyr Zuric Moradian

Martyred on 1980 10 11



My husband and I never preferred sons to daughters. We believed that children 

I never found out if my husband loved him more than others because he never 
-

he passed away.
-

a scholarship to go and study abroad. But he did no go. 

serve my own country. 
But his father said: I never allow my only son to be a soldier. He, however, man-
aged to obtain our consent for doing his military service. He started his military 
service some 9 months before Saddam Hussein invaded Iran.
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When he was going to Urumia, we were nearing Easter and so I together with 

eggs to celebrate Easter with him. But we could only see him once as the soldiers 
had to be on some sort military emergency. So we had to go back. But a few days 

friends in our garrison ate everything you had brought, even the coloured eggs! 

Muslim comrades.
He was in his 9th month of service when the war started.

-
er through a military coup) invaded Iran. It was then that I began to worry 
about him. 
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important, mother.’ I screamed and woke up.

keep these soldiers alive for their parents. 
-

his hand and asked me in a trembling voice: Excuse me, mother, isn’t his father 
around? 
When he said this, I remembered the dream I had the night before. The whole 
world was now turning around. I sensed that my son had been martyred. I 
screamed and fell down on the ground in the street.
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It was only the 19th day into the war and now my husband and I had become the 

-
-

spiritual strength by his kindness and constant smiles.
When I returned home from a mourning session, the postman brought me a 

shawls, socks and caps for him. I gave all these to this commander. He said: what 

me they’re all zuriks.
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work and had to lie in bed. Therefore I alone, without my son, had to face the problems 

-

-

through all these troubles and problems. 
The visit

-

I am thankful to God who gave me strength to bear them all.
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weddings of my daughters and the birth of my grandchildren. Here and there I 

because he is the Leader of Iran as well as the Leader to many freedom-loving 

street and soon he’ll be here. I go to the entrance of the house because I want to 
-

fully and warmly talks to me, to my daughters and my son-in-law. He says to me:
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
.Well, I hope you’ll always be well ـ

I then say: Please come in, you are most welcome. 
The Leader said: May God bless your martyr.

.Thank you very much ـ

down on a couch on his side. He says: 
endurance, I was told that you have gone through many hardships.

?Was he your only son ـ
ـ
ـ
the war. 
ـ

to cook the kind of food he liked. The pain of a mother is always fresh, especially 
because he was the only son and was very young.
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He then says: your reward is with God, lady. 
I try hard and say: Thank you, I’m grateful. 
The Leader points at a photo on the wall and asks: 

?Is that his picture ـ
ـ

regime and the period he was imprisoned in the Qezel-Qala Prison. 
He says: -

Islamic eulogy service for martyrs of the past.  
-

thing for Imam Hussein.
The Leader adds: -
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lived in Iran for many, many centuries and they have special affection for 
Imam Hussein.

-
munity is well-versed in Islamic faith and they especially have good feeling to-
wards the Shiite people.

Well, here are one of your daughters and your son-in-law, 
where are the other daughters?

ـ
M.S. disease was sent abroad for treatment.
.My God almighty help her and heal her, the Leader says ـ
ـ

is now doing his military service. 

The Leader asks. 
ـ

-

ـ
ـ
?In Khan-Giran ـ
ـ

While the Leader and my son-in-law go on talking, I and my daughter watch the 

The Leader tells my son-in-law: 
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 The more service you perform your reward will be the higher, be strong ـ
and do good work for your country. Fortunately today we witness big 

-

-
lems. Thank God this present government took it seriously and did a good 

Then my son-in-law told the Leader that certain projects in this respect are being 

-

called “Nazok”. I add: I was not sure if you would really visit us, otherwise I would 
have also prepared dinner.

 .No, I’m only a housewife, I work at home ـ
?What did your late husband do ـ
ـ

him. Then my daughter had the M.S. disease and I nursed her for some 
10 years.

The Leader consoled me saying: 
ـ

No doubt God will recompense you vastly. 
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I wish that my other daughters would have been present in such a conspicuous 

Well, lady, I am very pleased to have met you 

No, this is also a great task.
Well, I am delighted to have met him and I feel a sort of indescribable happiness.
The Leader’s last words were: 

 I pray to God that if He will, you will be happy, successful and blessed by ـ
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Then I only look at him going away and pray to God for his health and long years 
of his life with wet eyes and say in my heart: oh God, keep him safe.   

***

ـ 2014
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The Nahatak area

The family of Martyr

1984 12 29



The Photo of

Martyr Paylak Avedian           

Martyred on 1980 10 15



I am the elder brother of Paylak, I have 8 brothers and sisters. He was the third 
child in the family, younger than me and one of my sisters. We were all born in 

-

My father was a farmer in Isfahan but when we came to Tehran he worked at a 

Paylak helped father in Isfahan but in Tehran he worked at a very high-class 

-

played the piano very well without ever having had a teacher!

gifts for brothers and sisters or helping with the everyday expenses of the 
family. In the same year when he was martyred, he had purchased some 
gold for our mother. My mother later put the purchase bill inside Paylak’s 
album. 
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When she paged through the album, she would look at the bill and weep and 
say: “Oh my son, I love you, your whole thought was to make others happy” 

beat him in a wrist match.
When he was about to join the military, we all felt uncomfortable but my father 

marry you!

 purchase bill
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course was in Birjand and later he was sent to Mashhad. But a few months later 

comrades told him: we must desert the war-front, but he had refused and en-

the people around would willingly choose him as manager or leader. Of 
course he did not have the ambition to command and for this reason he 
had refused to become a regular officer and remained a simple soldier. He 
also used to read a lot of books to increase his knowledge. While serving 
in the army he took many photographs that showed him using all sorts of 

area with a broom!
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-
-

the Iranians have always helped us to repair them.

of the 24
part in the 24
Two special days in my life that I never forget were: the day I was asked to go to 

was the guest in our house.
This is how we heard about martyrdom: I was at home and so were my father 

wailing. In a corner of the morgue, there were the bodies of 3

martyrdom: a soldier had gone to meet his family and to give them the news but 
he had seen that a wedding ceremony was going on, the wedding of the martyr’s 
brother! So he did not tell them about the martyr because the wedding would have 

4 days 

-
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be killed in  this war. If you visit the cemetery, you’ll see the Nahatak area in the 
midelle of the cemetery.

The visit

came to see us in our house. This was a very happy, sweet occasion, unlike the 
-
-

member of our own family.
In the morning my mother telephoned me and said: we have guests this eve-

unfamiliar persons at the entrance-door. I was asked who I was and then they let 
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then the president, was warmly talking with my parents!

saying: This is the elder brother of the martyred brother and eldest of my chil-

friendly way. To us it was a memorable evening. Mr. Khamenei talked to all of 
us in turn. He asked my younger brother and sister about their schools, their 

Khamenei and he studied the photo with great interest, well, I may say again 
that I will never forget that evening.       
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The year 1981



Five
Razmik

the Family Of martyr

 1997 12 25



The Photo of

The martyr Razmik Davoudian

Martyred on 1981 5 17



Since I was a child, I could tell whether a person was happy, angry or kind by 
his looks.

front of our house. I go towards him and ask: Why are standing here? He says: 

place is my father-in-law’s house. He opens the entrance-door for me saying: 
Forgive me, I didn’t recognize you. I ask him: But you didn’t introduce yourself. 

While entering the house, I say to myself: What sort of a guest is he who stands 

-
ian’s son-in-law, I answer.

father-in-law, the father of Haikanush, my wife. Now Haikanush rushes toward 
-

3 meters away, introduces me to 
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5
they had telephoned and said: we would like to come and congratulate Christ-

want to walk ahead of him. So he walks up the stairs and we follow him. Then he 

please 
come and sit down next to me.

son. He talks fully about him and whenever he pauses, Haikanoush and I help 

Well, Razmik, may God have mercy on him, went to war-fronts as soon as the 
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40 days with ordinary weapons) and he was mar-
tyred in the middle of the year 1981
soldiers. Many bullets had pierced his chest and its sides.

-
-

some 15 months.

was told that he had 4 months before he could enroll. He had insisted that he 
couldn’t wait 4
serving as a soldier. He used to say: the enemy is in our lands, it’s treasonous not 

-

-

-
-
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4 years old when his father 

said: He’s an orphan and being an orphan is tough. Hussein, our neighbor, who is 
14

-
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the album and looks at the photos deeply. In the album, apart from photos of 

newspapers about his martyrdom.
-

reads the will word for word.
Razmik, Raz-

mik, Razmik

Haikanoush and I explain the meaning of the word Razmik in Persian as “warrior 
-

sian.

tell him that our script consists of 38
-

nian elements in a few Iranian dialects such as Isfahani, Behbahani as well as 
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Haikanoush says: We didn’t know these facts.
Then tea is brought and the Leader picks the cup while Razmik’s father, in reply 

in the Italian Church on France Street.
The Leader asks: 

  .No, it’s the same ـ
ـ
ـ
 Well, you say you’re a cook, a chef, then do you help your wife in cooking ـ
or not?

father and he says: even my children know how to cook.

church regularly? Father answers: Twice a week.
The Leader then turns to us and asks: 

 ـ
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I say: On Saturdays, we have a special program, so we go to church Saturday 
evenings.

?Is there a church near your house ـ
ـ
ـ
.I think there are some 15 churches, I answer ـ
ـ
 .He is usually at the Villa Street Church ـ

In the early days of my presidency, in 1981 ـ

4-year-old girl who is playing in the room.

He then asks my mother: 
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My mother points at Haikanoush and says: she’s her daughter. Then the Leader 
Then he kisses her and touches 

-

He smiles and then says: -
om to you on the occasion of Christmas, to this father, the lady-mother, to you 
all, and to remember your martyr, though some 15 years have passed since his 
martyrdom 

My God bless you all 
and keep the rest of your children safe and sound. Good-bye to you all.  
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Christ in the night of Glory

The families of Martyrs
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The Photo of

Martyr Gagik Toumanian
Martyred in Marivan, Kurdestan

Martyred on 1987 8 15

The Photo of

Martyr Edmond Musesian

Martyred on 1981 6 13

The Photo of

Martyr Haiqan Musesian

Martyred on 1981 9 3



1 *

2

3

4

5

97)

*



the end of the months of Ramadan, that is, the evening of the 23rd day when the 
possibility of it being the Night of Glory is stronger than the two previous occasions 
(19th and 21st). Thus this evening should be of great importance to all Muslims.
The most valuable month of the year is Ramadan and the highest night of this month 
is the Night of Glory, the night in which the Holy Quran was sent down unto the 

Leader who has so many engagements regarding our country and the world.

that the Leader is to visit the families of some martyrs.
What! Very strange, at such a night. The evening and night devoted to worship 

the Quran with me but I’m told that it is not necessary. To-night people place 
Qurans on their heads. Why should we not take copies to the martyr families? I 
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stop, I see the happy, smiling face of the Leader and I am spiritually elevated. 
For some 40

Following the Leader we go up the stairs of the martyr’s family’s two-storey 

20-year old young man, who must be both the brother and son 

shakes hands with the Leader. We enter the house and a lady, about 60 years of 
age, excitedly and repeatedly says: Welcome, welcome, you are most welcome, 
and guides the Leader to their guest-room.

smiles. But the son is standing at the door in unbelief and so I take his hand and 

the Leader has come to meet us. 

right side. Opposite the armchair, there is a table, on which two photos of the 
martyrs in frames are placed, the two martyrs of the Musesian family.

them closely and says: Introduce them to me.
-

er? Was he martyred earlier than your son?

martyr of the family, Edmond Musesian. The Leader, always studies the photos 

gesture to families who only have the photos of their martyrs to remember them. 
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?Where was he martyred, dear lady ـ
 My son was murdered in the streets and my husband was assassinated ـ
in this alley where we live.

The Leader lays the son’s photo on the table and picks up the photo of the father 
again and says: 
He then asks:
He used to work in a taxi-agency. She then describes how her husband was as-
sassinated: I telephoned my husband to tell him that a terrorist hideout was 
discovered in our alley and asked him not to come home or if he does, he should 

warned me and said that I would be in danger because soon there could be 

-
band’s car with him behind the wheel and blood all over the place!
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says: 
17 years of her son’s death, says in a choking 

would obtain his diploma.
 

ـ

the Light of God bring about God’s mercy on you.

, says the Leader, “These incidents are very hard to bear, especially 
when they happened within 3 months only”.

ـ 3 months or less than that, I faced two martyrdoms.

up the children, the Leader comments.
The mother’s face reveal what she has undergone and how older she has be-
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3 months.

in the most unfair, ruthless ways, they didn’t even have the chance to defend 
themselves.
How shameless are those who constantly talk about human rights and, at the 

-
cording to documented evidence and its own statements assassinated some 
17000 innocent people throughout Iran.
The Leader then turns to the young man and asks: Well, what do you do?

The young man who is sunk in his own thoughts says: pardon me!
The Leader says in a kind voice: 

.I wanted to know what you do these days ـ
9th grade and started to work.
 The Leader asks in a fatherly tone.  

.There were problems ـ
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.That is, you needed to work ـ

interest.
The Leader adds smilingly: 
something for the family. Of course the purpose of studying is to be able later to 
do some good work. Obviously if you could study and learn more, it would have 

Then the Leader asks the mother: was the martyr your only son?
 No, I had three sons. One was the martyr. My eldest son got married and ـ

up and there was not enough space in our house. So now I live here with 
my younger son.

asks: 

ـ
 No, I own this house but I have some heart trouble and a weak nervous ـ
system, so I can’t have a job.
ـ
ـ
I use the pills and medicine they have given me to be in control of myself.
.God willing, you’ll be in good health ـ

It’s Christmas and the atmosphere in the house is cheerful. There is a table on 

frames and a small Christmas tree, all illuminated with small bulbs.
Now the Leader says a few words regarding Christmas: I pray to God that you 
will all be blessed at this occasion of the birth of Christ Jesus. I know that your 
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The years I deliver a message on this occasion-because I don’t do that ev-

fellow-countrymen in mind. 
The mother who’s enjoying the Leader’s comments and moves her head in con-

how old was he 
when his elder brother was martyred? 

.He was only three and now he’s twenty ـ
The Leader asks the young man:

.No, nothing ـ
ـ
.He’s 39 ـ

The Leader then asks him: 
ـ
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have the hands of a noble worker.
The young man seems to like the Leader’s comment and the mother is delighted. 

ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
- 8 thousand Tumans a week.
It is not much, 4 ـ 8 is 32 thousand Tumans a month?

The young man says, it used to be 2500 4 years 
of working, my wages increased.
The Leader says: Weekly payments are not customary in Iran. Is your master 

ـ
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The Leader then says: Well, God willing you’ll advance in your work and become 
a master yourself.

me to pour you a cup of tea.
That’s alright, the Leader says.

 you don’t seem to be married?
.It’s early for me, now ـ
?It is early, as you say or, you don’t have the means ـ

Both, sir! The young man replies.
ـ

The young man says: 23 or 24 and jokingly adds: If they could manage.
The Leader smiles when he hears the phrase “if they could”.

-
cially in the case of the children of martyrs, emphasizes the importance of the 
greatest capital of the young people, that is, their youth. So he adds: It is never 

about it. Some young people spend their days seeking short-lived, passing joys, 

picks it up and thanks her for it and then asks: -
nies?

ـ
ـ
.Usually ـ

How about 
you lady?

ـ
?Which Church do you go to ـ
.The one on Villa Street, near us ـ
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-

-

looks around the place and saying in a tone of good humour: This is a nice, 
cozy residence and there are only two of you living here!
saying this, he turns to us and adds:
in any way possible. 
I write down the Leader’s order not to forget.

have you 
cooked these cakes yourself or you bought them? 
The mother says in a rather embarrassed voice: I bought them. The Leader takes 
a piece and eats it along with his tea.
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in such a tone that shows he likes the name.

 This is 
only for the occasion of “Eid”

The Next Visit the Same Evening

60 years 
of age and the other about 40

does not sit down before the martyr’s mother and asks her: Where are you going 
to sit down? 
The martyr’s mother, who seems to be a few years older than the Leader, says: 
I like to sit next to you. 

please sit here
coach, and the martyr’s sister next to her mother. 

hands it to the Leader and says: this is my martyred brother. The Leader studies 
the photo and asks the sister: 

1987.  
?Was he in Marivan as a soldier ـ
ـ

The Leader then says: May God grant you your rewards and bring happiness 

The sister shows the Leader another photograph and, with a choked throat, says: 

brother. He had gone to Mashhad to do something for the company he worked 
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The Leader now picks up the brother’s photo and asks: 
Was he the elder brother?

The Leader repeats: 
.My father died too ـ

Saddened, the Leader asks: When was that?
.years ago 5 ـ
.So he was alive when his son was martyred ـ
ـ

The Leader says: 

for which God will not grant some sweet rewards.             
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person himself, will be rewarded by God properly. There are some inci-
dents caused by men themselves but even then God, in his boundless 

that, God willing, you will all taste God’s mercy. 
He then asks: 
No, I don’t, only this daughter, the mother replies.

Two sons passed away! 
looks again at the photos, closes his eyes and takes a deep breath and looks 

according to his boundless Mercy.”
-

you do?
 I am a computer supervisor at a private company but the company is ـ

ـ
ـ 6 years, but 
there were some problems in producing the necessary materials. We 

The Leader listens to her with interest and she adds: This house we live in was 

work and we make a living and we have faith in God and we’ll see what happens.
I pray for you to be in 

more comfortable circumstances and not to face any more problems. 
The Leader then turns to us, his companions, and says: It was so good to come 
here this evening and meet and talk to this respected mother and the family. 
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-

and meet this family!
We’re now about to say farewell to the family. The mother and the sister of 

to visit us.
No, not at all, says the Leader. 

ـ -
      

deeply in my heart:
ـ

Christmas tree!
I look around the room. 



114   Christ in the Night of Glory

No, there is no Christmas tree and this reminds me of the mothers of Muslim 
-

*

The Leader is silent for a while and then, with a kind smile, says: 
ـ

-
cept of martyrdom does exist in other religions also. 

 
The mother and sister seem to be happy to hear these words.
The Leader then turns to Mr. Vartanian and asks: 

ـ

yes, it’s been years, some 16 ـ

*
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 ـ
 He has great respect and reverence for you and does pray for your health ـ
in our church gatherings.

how Islam respect and honours the dignitaries of other religions which has a 
long, historical background.    
Vartanian then asks: 

ـ
newspaper?
ـ
like.

The sister now says: We haven’t even served our guest with a cup of tea!

whose picture 
is that? 

.It’s a picture of our martyr ـ
ـ
ـ

 He repeats.

-

looks at the tea-cup and says:
 your tea-cup looks so nice and tantalizing! One would like to have more ـ 
tea in such a tea-cup! 
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mother says: let me bring some sweets. 
and the Leader says:  
But the mother brings sweets and the Leader drinks his tea with a piece of 
the sweets. 
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I 
hope you’ll always be happy. 

-

70 years ago and today it is sent to some 
40 countries.
 The Leader books at the newspaper and asks: 

-

The Leader says humorously: 
Persian!
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and northern parts of those lands.
Vartanian is surprised by the Leader’s knowledge in this respect and says: I am 

The Leader says: 
it was, I believe, in areas such as Jerusalem.
Then Vartanian shows the Leader a picture of a big church and says: Tow of the 
disciples of Jesus traveled to Iran and one of them was called Tadeus and this 

ـ
-
-

other disciple. He adds: two of the disciples of Jesus were martyred in ancient Iran.
The Leader asks: 
We say: San Tadeus.
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.I have heard that many people travel there for pilgrimage every year ـ

visit this church.
this is a nice, well-printed 

newspaper, although I don’t understand it!
The Leader then asks Vartanian: 

Salmas, northern Iran, he was also an excellent writer, 
answers Vartanian. 

for centuries. He adds: once a year we visit this church but the curious fact is that 

Vartanian’s praise for Iranian reverence for this church reminds me of the fact 
that there is one church for every 500

-

Christ, Holy Mary, Christ’s disciples and their followers were the faithful of their 
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certainly were martyrs and in our belief they enjoy the highest degree of bliss in 

us Muslims, as true saints.
The Leader went on to say
compromise and agree to respect each other, some apparent mutual respect 
but there are religions which have a lot in common, they share their beliefs. This 

not by their names- these are all parts of our religion, not outside it, and that’s 

-

ـ
-

2nd and 3rd centuries. The Jews fought against 

into an underground movement. No one dared to hold an open gathering. 

notes and had to resort to their memories.

-
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to do with Europe or the West. But when the Romans converted to Chris-

The Leader then adds:

I hope you will all be 
happy in your hearts and I hope that your grief will bring about some more 

and we must all consider ourselves as receivers of His blessings.

the value of these presents is not 
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sister say, and the sister adds: the fact that you were kind enough to come and 
visit us, has already made us happy, we couldn’t believe it. 

The Leader says: Thank you, if I might have made you happy by my visit, I’m 
happy too.
Mr. Vartanian has the last word: Before you come here, I asked the mother what 

say what she had in mind herself.

and my daughter and we don’t have any small children. But if some people think 
they want to help us, I beg you that assistance is given to the families of martyrs 

This is touching and I think to myself that the mothers of martyrs are the great-

I pray to God to grant us the chance to recognize our 

The Leader then gets up and says good-bye to the family of martyr Gogik Tou-
manian.

***

most virtuous service.
What is really more valuable and virtuous than what we did in the last few 

Islamic Revolution, the families of martyrs are invincible trenches to defend 
Islam: these families trained their young men to give up their lives in defense 
of their country and their Revolution. These families who underwent great 
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the enemy tries to destroy these trenches.
-

ings has realized that the most virtuous ritual at such occasions is to gladden 
and to warm up the hearts of those mothers whose sons defended the dignity, 

of a martyr’s mother, such as the mother of martyr Toumanian and her praying 
are among the best rituals of this blessed Night. 

***
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Martyr Toumanian’s

Mother and brother of martyr Musesian Mother of martyr Toumanian
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The year 1983  
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The Photo of

Martyr Emil Arjeron Azorian
Martyred in Chazzabeh, Khuzistan

Martyred on 1983 2 26



My daughter telephoned me and said: father, get up and come to our house.
?Why, what is happening ـ
.We have guests ـ
ـ
their wives to come and help you.
 No, father, Mishel and Sergei are both here, the guests come to visit us ـ
because of our martyr Emil, and the mother went to Tabriz this morning, 

 .Okay, I’ll be there in about two hours ـ
.No, my daughter says, the guests are on the way ـ
.Well, I come immediately ـ

The name of my son-in-law was Emil. He was martyred in one of the war-fronts 
some 23 7 -
riage with him. I loved my son-in-law because he was a really gentle, chivalrous 

-

to the war-fronts. So he volunteered for this purpose.

south. He did not have to do this but he was determined to do this and said: It’s 
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he was martyred somewhere near Chazzabeh in the south.

highways, so Emil and his assistant get out of truck and run to hide behind a 
hill, but the area had been mined and both of them lost their lives when some 
mines exploded.

-

how she knew him and she said: We are a poor family, my husband has died, and 

brother were martyred in Karbala.) 
For this reason some groups belonging to the Jihad took part in his mourning 
ceremonies.
While walking towards my daughter’s house, not far from my own, all these 
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memories paraded in my mind.
-

side it and I said to myself: If they’re guests, why don’t they go in! 
I asked my daughter about this and she said that the guests have not arrived yet.

I don’t believe it, so I ask one of the men, and he assures me that it is true.

Personally I like Mr. Khamenei and before him I had great love and respect for 
Imam Khomeini because he was such a great, courageous person. 

Imam Khomeini was the man who stood up against the greatest bullies in the 

path courageously. 

My daughter is preparing tea and sweets in the kitchen. 
She is, in my opinion, more than a man: for some 23 years she has stood up 
against all hardships and brought up his two sons properly.
I go and kiss her cheek and say: May God bless Emil, I wish he was here and 
would witness your honour and dignity.

changes the subject. 

-
ter’s place. 

salam
I say welcome and Mishel and Sergei who say welcome to him.

martyr. 
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my daughter.
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Mr. Khamenei, when talking to Mishel, puts his hand on Mishel’s knee. He then 

father of the martyr’s wife, unfortunately the martyr’s mother travelled to Ta-
briz this morning. My daughter adds: If mother knew that you would be coming 
here, she would have never gone to Tabriz to visit her daughter. One of the boys 
says: If grandma was here, she would be delighted to meet you. 
The leader says: Please give my best regards to her.

smile: May God make your life more pleasant and reward you most properly and 
keep your daughter and your grand-sons in the best of health and happiness.
I say: Thank you, our prayers are also for your good health to live long to lead 
this country.  
The leader turns to Mishel and asks: Well, what do you do?

.I run a shop ـ
  ?Why don’t you study ـ
.I did study up to a point and started to work in a shop ـ
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 ?What did you study ـ
.Business management ـ
ـ
ـ
the shop.
?What sort of shop do you have ـ
.We sell protein materials ـ

How about you, dear son?
.I received a computer diploma and now help my brother in the shop ـ
ـ
.Somehow I wasn’t lucky ـ

My daughter says: they’re both married. 
The Leader asks: where do their families live?

.They do not live with us ـ
?Then you live here alone ـ
ـ
!So the boys are your guests this evening ـ
ـ
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is a great pity. The Leader says: God willing, you’ll be successful in life. 
He adds: 
The boys reply: Not yet!
The boys smile and the older people laugh. The atmosphere has become so in-

close friends.
The Leader says: well, well, of course I like it when people get married in younger 
ages, I appreciate this.
My daughter and I agree with the Leader and say: This way they’ll manage to 
have a family earlier.

Then he looks at the photo and asks my daughter: How old was he when he was 
martyred?

.He was 30 and we had been married for seven years ـ
?Which year ـ
.Early 1983 at the front in Chazzabeh area ـ
?Was he in the military ـ
ـ

-
rates something about the martyr.

-
diers at the front and helped with preparing trenches.

The leader says: Commendable, may God give proper reward both to him and to 

they’re very good, hard-working sons, this is enough for me.
True, says the Leader, 
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husband had told him that he should go by himself but the man rejected this. He 
had said to my martyred husband: No, my blood is not worthier than yours. So 
they drove together and were martyred together.

 says 
the Leader.

That’s right, says the Leader and adds:

I say to myself: What sort of memories could they be!

*in the year 1963 I was in prison ـ

was one of the most horrible prisons in the Shah’s regime.

* 6
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member. My cell was a few rooms away from his. There were 23 cells 

corridors to perform some rituals concerning this holy month. The widths 
of the corridors were about 1.5 or 2 meters. They used to ask me to join 
them and preach for them, and I, as a clergyman, joined them, and talked 

seemed to like what we did and said, and we talked with each other a few 

tomorrow evening I shall provide everything.

that, he was a very kind, polite, well-mannered and a good friend for me. 

our exercises together. He knew good English and said he would like to 
help me improve my English.

years of imprisonment, so, when I was about to be released, I went to him 

that his apartment was in Shemiran and that, if I could, it would be nice to 
pay a visit there and see if my wife needs anything.

-
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were also a few children about her. I said to her: I was in prison together 

can do any service for you. The lady said in a very cold voice: No, I don’t 
need anything! Here the Leader loughs and adds: well, maybe she was 

and when I returned to Tehran, I went to Ghezel Qala Prison to meet 

visitors but when I was there, they never allowed me to meet any visitors.

Iran Street to do some errand and I saw an old man coming towards me. 
Well, many years had passed, some 16 years, since we were in prison to-

kitchen to bring something. 
Mishel, well, it’s pro-

Miikhael, and the French say Michel, pronounced as your grandson’s name. 

Then my daughter brings tea in glasses and Mishel gets up to lay one in front of 
the Leader when he says: please bring me one in a smaller glass! We are really 

of creamy cake but he says:  

stepping into our house, has blessed this place, I hope you’ll stay strong and in 
good health for many years to come.
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and I pray that you all will be truly happy in your hearts.

photographer aims his camera at us and the Leader smiles when he’s taking the 
photo and then says to the photographer: 
Then he goes on talking to the boy about their shop and their work and Mishel 

 Well, you also do 
tough jobs like your grand-father!

care of us, expenses and everything and I say: No, it was no trouble because you 
-

tollah says: Thank God, thank God, may God protect them for you.
He then asks the boy about their church-going, and they say: we go once a week. 
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He then drinks his tea and again takes a deep look at Emil’s photo and com-
ments: The feeling that this martyr creates in others is most valuable, a young 
man, who has a wife and two children, goes to war-fronts to help, this spirit is 
something that must be revered by all, most valuable, we are all indebted to 

Mishel says: Well, one who is born and bred in this country is obligated to defend 
his country, his family and his honour by shedding his blood.
The Leader says: 

man who is very knowledgeable but he possesses this spirit, this will and the 

Now my daughter, the martyr’s wife says: true, true, believe me, the night before 
his departure he said: I know I’ll be the target of some bullets, some grenades 
or bombs. I turned to him and said: Well, if you’re sure that something like that 

help going. Then he wrote his will and went away. 
My daughter cannot go on, no one says anything for a few moments, we are 
looking at the martyr’s photo. Finally it is the Leader who breaks the silence and 
tells everyone, including his companions: Why don’t you have your teas? 

gives one to my daughter and says: this other one is for the martyr’s mother 
who is not here. 

The Leader says: their material worth is not important, they’re as keep-sakes of 
 and then he gets up to say farewell.

liked Imam Khomeini.
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The Family of Martyr

1985 1 1



The Photo of 

Martyr Vazgen Avaneisian

The Spring of 1983



-
where. For some 7 days and nights I was not myself. I could not feel or under-

me such a shock that I was like those who receive sound waves near explosion.

I went to purchase some parts for my car and I don’t know about them as much 
as you. 

friend for a few minutes, said he.
I said: No, my clothes are not suitable, I stay in the car.
He said: No problem, let’s go, we should meet this friend of mine.

they kept corpses in big refrigerators.



144   Christ in the Night of Glory

3-storeyed refrigerator and, one by one, pulled their drawers out. I didn’t under-

that the face of the corpse in the middle drawer was that of my brother Vazgen! 
By seeing his face, I could not keep my balance, my eyes went dark and I fell 
down on the ground.

The way my father was informed was not less painful. My father used to sit on 
a chair in front of our house and chat with friends and neighbours. The same 
day I was informed of Vazgen’s martyrdom, somebody was going to inform my 

8 
is in this street. 

Here it is, my father replies ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ

now deposited at the Forensic Medicine Morgue, so please try to contact his 
father and mother and tell them to go to that morgue to take away their son’s 
corpse for proper burial.

22
was martyred at the age of 21

whole family.
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3rd and 7th evenings of mourning ceremonies following his burial, I 
could not stay at home any longer and so decided to go to the war-front region in 

out who I was and why I’ve come, a Jeep was put at my disposal together with a 
soldier to drive it. On the way to Vazgen’s place of martyrdom, some bombs and 

managed to reach the place which was some 40
First I went to meet the commander of this garrison, that is, Vazgen’s garrison. 
The commander was the person whom Vazgen always praised for his character.
When I entered his room and as soon as he found out that I was Vazgen’s broth-
er, his eyes were full of tears and he actually wept. Then he pulled himself away 

he had lost both his legs from the knees down! I sat next to him and he told me 
a lot about Vazgen, while weeping. I was silent and only listened to him and he, 
among other thing said:

ـ
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he was always on the move. I used to be the last person to go to sleep, 

him already working. Because of his constant labour, we never faced any 

-

He talked about Vazgen for almost half an hour with tears in his eyes. Then he 

Now whenever I miss him, I page through this booklet and talk to him!
I managed to meet three other friends of Vazgen. Each of them wept when 
talking about him as if they had lost their own brother. Before coming here, I 

calm and could believe that he was martyred for what he believed in.
The Visit

persons walking in front of our house and when I was about to open the door, 
they came towards me and asked: Whom do you want here?!
I was really surprised: instead of me asking them what they’re doing in front of my 

They then apologized and said: please go in. and when I entered the house I saw 

door opened and the President, Mr. Khamenei came in. I was shocked!
My parents stepped forward to welcome him. Of course the President’s com-

only I who didn’t know and was so surprised. 
This visit was most unusual for us because, we had never heard that he visits the 
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our house, nobody believed it! 
Well, the President arrived and was our guest for almost an hour. My father who, 

-
er warmly as friends. That evening two of my cousins and a few of my nephews 

It was Christmas Eve and the President congratulated my parents on the occa-

what problems he has faced in this respect and later asked us about the charac-
ter and personality of Vazgen and each one of us narrated our own memories of 

was his burial and mourning ceremonies.
President Khamenei said to my father: If you need anything, please tell me, we 
are at your service. My father thanked him and said: Thank God, there is nothing 
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needed. God had granted me 5

are not faced with any shortages.

congratulated us for Christmas. Then He spoke of Jesus Christ, his disciples, the 
-

-

to allow his departure. My father tried to get up in respect but Mr. Khamenei 

We all wanted to follow the President into the street but his companions told us 

Thus the President of the Islamic Republic visited our family in our house in the 

members of our family went on talking about his kindness, humbleness and af-

-

was our guest the night before, came to ask us about it because no one, up to 
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The Family of Martyr Edik Nersisian

1985 12 26



The photo of 

Martyr Edik Nersisian

Martyred on 1983 9 27



-
tries. The big television on the far side of the room is on but the sound is turned 

-

martyr’s mother was saying. But he’s happy as he has already arranged to meet 

Markar, was now at home together with his parents to watch the interview with 
his mother to be broadcast on TV that evening. He had also made calls to his sis-
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Four days ago, reporters from the Iranian TV had interviewed the mother, broth-
er and sister of martyr Edik Nersisian and last night, only a few minutes before it 

course was not unusual as during those war years it happened in many districts. 

proud of our martyrs.

ringing. They all said how wonderful it was, how bravely she talked about her mar-

our district came to our house to talk to my mother and praise her.
The Visit

interview. They only ask: Will the parents of the martyr be at home this evening? 
ـ
ـ

watched the interview, they decided to come and meet us. 
Later in the evening the same two persons along with a few others knock at our 
house-door. They come in and we think that they are the guests. We welcome 

here soon.
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house in order and she brings fruits and sweets and puts them on the big table in 
the room and rearranging chairs. The President’s companions say to her: Mother, 

on the table. Now the door-bell rings and Mr. Khamenei enters. When our family 

right side. There are 3 children among the companions whose faces resemble 

and we don’t want to ask about them. The martyr’s mother is standing near the 
kitchen and Mr. Khamenei says: please come and sit down here. 
So mother sits next to her husband and says: Thank you, you’re most welcome.

even in very poor families.
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-

Then Mr. Khamenei begins with: May God bless these days for you and bless the 

Then he asks: Is this the photo of your martyr?
on the table.
Marker gets up and brings Edik’s photo in soldier’s uniform. Mr. Khamenei looks 

?When was he martyred ـ

.September 1983, answers Markar ـ
ـ

Markar gets up again and brings Mr. Khamenei a framed document and says: 
This was given us on your behalf.
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May God grant you proper rewards, says Mr. Khamenei.
The father is old and looks broken and his face shows that he has worked hard 

but Mr. Khamenei tries to converse with him: How many children do you have?
.Four now, he answers ـ

My mother adds: We had 5
sons and two daughters.
The President says: 
know that martyrs are also alive.
The father says: oh yes, yes, yes.

May God bless your martyr and give him rewards, says the President.
He turns to the father again and asks him about his job.

this short sentence makes him cough.
Mother who thinks what he said was not audible adds: he was a worker there.
Mr. Khamenei asks mother: Is this gentleman your son? 

son is not here, if he knew you’d give us the honour, he would have come.
.Well, please say salaam to him on my behalf ـ

The President then asks: was the martyr married?
ـ
?Where exactly was he martyred ـ

ـ
The brother goes on: yes, he was also the deputy commander at his garrison 

com-
mendable boy, and adds: 
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-

-

their importance, and mother who is touched by the President’s comments says:  

says: excellent, bravo.
Then the martyr’s brother picks up a magazine from the table, shows it to Mr. 
Khamenei and says: It’s a magazine that publishes the biography of the martyrs.

ـ
 .”It’s called “The Family ـ

He then adds: and this is a photo of the martyr. 
Mr. Khamenei pages through the magazine and says: 
the interview with your mother.
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The President, who is evidently impressed by the high spirit of the martyr’s 
mother, says: 

It’s my human duty, says my mother.
ـ
responsibility heavier on our shoulders especially because of this great-
ness shown by you all. I pray to God to bless you and I hope you will be 

play host to their guests but Mr. Khamenei himself picks up one piece of cake 
and says: Well, we have this piece of cake and then we go away. 
Marker shyly says: Please stay for supper.

I have to visit some other places.
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Mr. Khamenei answers: -

Everyone looks at the children and the boys shyly gaze at the table, Maytham, 
-

they were the President’s sons.

-

watch the television from a distantce not hearing anything, then one of presi-
dent’s companions who’d seen the program said: It was a wonderful interview.
Mr. Khamenei says: 

was turned down. 
The brother knows that the President had not heard the interview and that he 

arranged earlier.

but we couldn’t watch it.
Then Mr. Khamenei addressed one of his companions and says: ask our own 

note it down so you won’t forget it.

me know and I come to pick it up.
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Mr. Khamenei, with a piece of cake in his hand, says to everyone present: why 
don’t you are have some sweets? So everyone picks up a piece.
Then Mr. Khamenei asks: 

.Edik and he was an excellent university student ـ
-

The President says: When one gives something in the path of God, it should be 
the best and you’ve done this.

ـ
one martyr.

President: 
God’s rewards.
Markar: My mother really has a strong will and spirit.
President: Thank God.
Markar: My brother was martyred together with a Muslim comrade in his trench 
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comrade and then visited the grave of his own son.
President: That’s great.
I am proud to have such a mother, says Markar, and adds: We truly thank you for 
your visit, we all were eager to meet you.
President: Well, thank God for this opportunity to meet such a good and strong 
family. I didn’t know that the lady we were supposed to visit was the same lady 
who was interviewed on TV, well, it was a fortunate coincidence.

think that we are making these statements because we are being interviewed, 
no, we always say what we really think.

mourning ceremony for the martyr and he adds: My brother was both a univer-

there for two years and then joined the army to do his military service.
President: 

Mr. Khamenei: 
adds: Well, we must leave you now. I am very happy to have met this lady and 

strong will and spirit.
Now everyone gets up. 

was a great honour.
Then the President prays for the health and happiness of the family and says: Let 
me give you something as a keep-sake, he hands some coins to the parents of 
the martyr and adds: these coins are made to honour our martyrs.
The parents thank the President and he says: Goodbye, goodbye.

***
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The Year 1985
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The Missing Martyr

The family of martyr

1987 1 1



The Photo of 

Martyr Zhani Bet Oshana 
Martyred in Hur-al-Hovaiza, Khuzistan

Martyred on 1985 3 14



speaks shows that she is talking to my maternal aunt Souri. She says that last 

Mother does not usually tell others about her dreams but aunt Souri is an ex-
-

has nothing more to say, she talks about her dreams!

-
der but his body was not found.

-

but never before a dream about his coming back. So now hope has returned to 
her heart that there will be some news for sure.
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are my brothers and my father. Today is Friday and everybody is at home. 
It’s about 11a.m. when the door-bell rings. I go to open the door, it’s aunt 

12:30 the house-bell rings, Jonson goes towards the door and, 
from behind the window, a person whose face cannot be seen talks to my 
brother. Then Jonson closes the door, he has an envelope in his hand: one 

him: this is my will, take it to my family. But this friend was himself wound-
ed and couldn’t do it for almost a year. Today he has brought it: now the 

really returned.

I’ll read it to you.
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Then she clears her throat and reads:
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(I look at father, his eyes are full of tears) 

-

and studies it with tearful eyes for a few moments. 
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My mother’s weeping does not stop and my aunt, after reading the sen-
tence: “I really miss you very much”, has a lump in her throat and cannot 
continue. She is silent for a while, then she wipes her eyes with her sleeve 
and tries to read on: 

-

his eyes. It is evident that he’s really missing his younger brother a lot.

and kisses his cheeks.

looks at me and reads: “ ”, when I 
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think of you, I’d like to jump and run and scream, oh, my noisy, jumpy. 
-

nearing its end: 

-

1985/3/13

more than before. I get up, take his framed photo in my hands, kiss it all over and 
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The Visit
It is winter and a very cold winter and so sleeping on the side of a warm large 
stool under which a stove is laid (Persian “Korsi”) is really enjoyable. Charlie is 
also lying down on the other side of the Korsi but then someone is knocking at 
our house entrance-door and Charlie says: Nilson, go and open the door!
I open my eyes and get up. It’s about 9:30
has probably gone out to buy bread for breakfast. I open the house-door and a 
well-built young man says: Salaam and I yawm and answer him. 

you found him?

are your parents at home?
I am disappointed and say: Father is on a Journey but my mother and elder 
brother will be here.
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Okay, then we will come to see you this evening for half an hour, and then he 
says goodbye.
It’s evening now and there is a knock at the door. Mother looks around to make 

the door.

-

the guests says: excuse us for being silent, that’s because we are not your prin-
cipal guest. Mother says: that’s alright, we wait and we’ll welcome anyone who 
comes.

one of the guests says: My friend will open the door. I sit down and he informs 
me then that the principal guest is Mr. Khamenei, the President!

her. Mother says welcome to Mr. Khamenei and kisses his hand which is under 
his cloak.
Charlie and I also say salaam in the corridor. Then we all sit on the chair around 
the table. Mr. Khamenei says a few friendly words to us and then asks my mother 
why she kissed his hand?

you are also a priest, that’s why I asked you to allow me to kiss your hand.
Mr. Khamenei looks at the photos on the shelf and asks: Is that one a photo of 
your martyr? 
I get up and bring the framed photo and hand it to him and he looks deeply at 

was the best person in our family, everybody says that my statement is because 

every respect, his faith, his moral character, his studying, he was kind and he was 
loved by all, he went to church every week and was keen on his prayers.
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-
plaining the high status of martyrs in the sight of God, speaks with me and Char-
lie and whether we are studying or working and my mother is really delighted to 
meet the President in our house.

gives some pieces to us and then picks one for himself.  
10, who 

Mr. Khamenei’s son, I think if I were to see him in the street I would’ve never be-
lieved he could be the President’s son. This sort of clothes were not usual for the 

and play with neighbouring playmates and say: Look, this is the President’s son, 

small house.



The Missing Martyr 175

leave. I’m really sad that this visit is coming to an end.
Mr. Khamenei, before his departure, asks us if we lack anything in our daily life.
Both mother and Charlie say: Everything is okay, we only pray to God for your 

If ever, there was anything you wanted, please ring this 
number.
Mother thanks him a lot and says: God protect you, I was delighted to have met 

I haven’t done anything extraor-
 

house. I don’t know how they’ve all found out that the President had come to 

I meant to narrate everything the following morning in my school. But they all 
-

son, we wish we were in your place. I don’t tell them about the president’s son 
and save it for tomorrow at the school.

***

Mr Nilson Bet Oshana, martyr’s brother  ـ  October, 2014
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Khomeini’s soldier

the Family of Martyr Joseph Shahinian

1985 12 26



The Photo of

Martyr Joseph Shahinian

Martyred on 1985 9 16



I am the brother-in-law of martyr Joseph Shahinian. I may say a few words about 

Qezl-Qala Prison where I met Mr. Khamenei who was also imprisoned there.
One memorable incident, during those years, was my encounter with Mr. Hov-
eida, the long-serving prime-minister of the Shah: there was some musical con-

get anywhere by terror, torture and imprisonment. I am sure one day will come 
when you can’t save yourself even if you spend millions of dollars.
He listened to me because he always pretended that he was an intellectual who 

belong to a minority in Iran, if not so, I would have arrested and properly dealt 
with you! Then he ordered his guard: Kick this man out of the place!
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-
sons. One was the importance of “independence and integrity” of my country 
which had nothing to do with one’s religion. The Shah was the absolute servant 

-

a great number of our youth in order to protect foreign interests.
-

to let me see Mr. Hoveida for a few minutes. Then I went into his cell and asked 

fate and you ordered your guards to kick me out! Now, as I told you that day, you 
won’t be able to save your skin.
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and one of those men was Mr. Khamenei whom I got to know in Qezel-Qala 

-

-
ran. I went to the address I was given and faced the dead body of Joseph in a 
morgue. It was very strange that he was martyred on 25th of the Persian month 
of Shahrivar because it was the exact date of my brother’s death and the day I 
got married to Joseph’s sister!
The Visit  
One day my father-in-law contacted me and said: This evening we have some 
guests, I want you to come to our house. My parents-in-law understand Persian 

-

President going to meet us? He jumped up from his chair wondering how I know. 
So I told him: don’t worry, we all remain seated here, will not telephone anybody 
and do nothing. We just wait for his Excellency to arrive.
Then I told my parents-in-law about it but they couldn’t believe it. My father-in-
law was very sad when Mr. Khamenei’s right hand was injured in an explosion.
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me but did not remember it, so I said: Sir, remember Qezl-Qala Prison? Some 20 

-
braced me like one of his oldest friends.

and Mr. Khamenei said to my parents-in-law: you understand Persian, so you 
need some exercise to speak it!

in his face that we could not. Then he asked Joseph’s mother to say something 
more about the martyr and the mother said: I was a maid-servant at a school 
and whenever I came home I saw that I had no work to do because Joseph had 
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to all people and I don’t remember that he ever sulked with anyone. His brother 

he went to the war-front, he got up very early in the morning and did not wake 
anyone up because he did not want me to feel uneasy when he was leaving.
Then Mr. Khamenei asked her: How were you informed about his martyrdom?

feel there is no more light in our house.
Mr. Khamenei then prayed for the mother and asked God to lighten the heart of 
this martyr’s mother.
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I myself once asked him: what is this you always say and he replied: I am Imam 

most of them Muslims, who wept and chanted: O Hussein, O Hussein, when car-

-
scribed how it was that he had to sit in a wheel-chair and then he talked about 
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Our so-called house the President came to was actually a poor-old basement 
-

the kindest manner.

day, when friends and neighbours came to see us they, as usual, did not believe 

were brought to us and we showed them to our friends, they had to believe it!
Well, thank God, the parents of the martyr are not in bad health. I remember 
that in later years, many reporters interviewed my parents-in-law and asked 
them about their martyred son. To sum up, I should say that Mr. Khamenei’s 

***

Parents of martyr Joseph Shahinian
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Son-in-law of the family of martyr Joseph Shahinian  ـ  November, 2014



Twelve
Breath of Jesus Christ

The Family of Martyr

 1985/12/26



The Photo of 

Martyr Vartan Aghakhanian

Martyred on 1985 12 9



darkest of my clothes, and a brownish head- scarf. It’s true that it’s Christmas 

son, Vartan.

they were great, Persian poets. Then the door-bell rings, so I close my poetry 

Uncle’s house is not very far from us. On the way, Edmond picks up a magazine 
and tells me: Here you are, your poems published in the issue of the magazine 

my martyred cousin Vartan. Of course there are many photos of him on the walls 
but he himself is missing. 

-
cle’s wife are blood-red because of constant weeping and her voice is not audible. 
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-
ten down in the lines of his face. They both have aged for some 15
Vartan’s martyrdom 15 days ago.
Vartan was one of the best young men in our family and he was so good at his 

-

slaughter! But he listened to nobody and started his military service.

I, together with other female members of the family, have encircled my uncle’s 
wife trying to console her but she seems to be in a sort of half-asleep. Well, did 
you expect otherwise? her -19 year-old, wonderful son is gone forever. She had 
so many sweet wishes for him, but he is now lying under tons of earth. I, as his 
cousin, felt my heart was cut in two when I heard about Vartan’s death, well, and 
she, as a mother? I don’t know what to say.
The Visit
The door-bell rings and my cousin who opens the door comes in with two strang-
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-
view my uncle and his wife and I wonder how they are going to talk in their 

they did not expect to see so many people in this house. One of them takes the 

He then approaches us and says: Soon we’ll have an important guest, I go to 
welcome him and you must prepare yourself to receive him properly.

to be in high spirits again and is going towards the entrance-door to welcome 

I am more puzzled now. For what reason should the President come to uncle’s 

are some people from the Iranian Television. But then, oh my God, this person 
-

and intensely looking at Vartan’s photo is the President himself.
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turns to us and says:
 God willing, this martyr in your family will be a great source of pride and ـ

rewards in both this world and the next. We truly take pride in you, in 

 

I have certain memories about Mr Khamenei One was when he, as 
the Friday Prayers Imam, was delivering a sermon when a bomb exploded among 
the crowd listening to him. The waves from the explosives even reached the ser-
mon tribune. The crowds were scared and they were about to run away when the 

-
came so calm and fearless as if no bomb had exploded among them a few minutes 
ago. I have always been proud of such a courageous, powerful President.
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martyred and uncle says: It was 15 days ago, it happened in the Majnun Islands. 

-
ing up such children who also brought up someone like Vartan who was as brave 

 ,These children, these young men, in fact, these great men of our country ـ
guaranteed the independence of our land. If it was not for these, our peo-
ple could not preserve their integrity, their independence and unity. We 

-

Then the president addressed our uncle and said:
 ,you and specially your wife, this mother, if you did not have the strength ـ

not be that strong and courageous. It is your strength indeed that empow-

country is indebted to you.

grief-stricken atmosphere changes and some happiness appears in everybody’s 
face. Now Mr. Khamenei addresses the martyr’s mother and says: I would like 
very much to hear about your feelings and the way you were informed about 
your son’s martyrdom.
The mother tries to say something but a lump in her throat prevents it and tears 
run down her cheeks.
When Vartan’s dead body was taken to Tehran, mother hardly managed to take 

my uncle about jobs and his other children.
I have three other children, one son and two daughters, he replies.
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The President says: May God protect your children and keep them in good health 
 

standing there, please come and sit down.

-

another?

-
ness of the martyr’s parents.

ـ
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tongue of a President who is a clergy man himself: 
 what your martyrs have done these years, is comparable to what the ـ

only belong to you, they are our martyrs too. Jesus Christ himself is our 
prophet also. Muslims do revere Jesus and, as you know, there are numer-
ous verses in the Quran concerning Christ and Holy Mary. We consider 

-

places such as Jerusalem and Old Syria, fought for their divine faith and 

opinion openly, and the Gospels, as you know, were transferred by the 
word of mouth for some 100 or 150 years, no one dared write down any-

Romans and Jews they were forced to read verses of the Gospels in un-

they even murdered their women and children.
The Roman soldiers used to enter Christ villages and places of residence, 

some 2000 -
-

of pride and glory for all of us. 
When Mr. Khamenei is about to leave, the grief-stricken atmosphere in the 

faces. When he decides to leave, he goes towards my uncle and his wife and 
says: 
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hands some coins to my uncle and to his wife and then, in the warmest and 
friendliest manner, he says good-bye and leaves us. 

2 in the morning. I am walking in my room, 
going in circles. The vision of what went on in Uncle Gabriel’s house a few hours 
ago, does not let me go to sleep. What a wonderful evening it was!

I also composed a few lines of poetry about this marvelous visit following the 



Chapter 5 
                     

The year 1986



Thirteen
Both the mother and the father

The Family of Martyr Richard Ebrahimi

1987 1 1



The Photo of

Martyr Richard Ebrahimi
Martyred on 1986 8 19



My mother who has faced hardships bravely for the last 20 years since my father 

our life, is now opening her heart to me, her only daughter: 
5 months since the martyrdom of your brother Richard, I 

father has visited the grave of his martyred son, oh, I can’t believe it.

weep and pour down tears but she, as always, silently sighs.

parents, my elder brother Robert, my younger brother Richard and I, the only 
daughter in the middle.

-

When she comes home, I kiss her hands and say: Mum, it’s very cold outside, let 
me bring you a hot cup of tea.
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they’ve gone out to buy some cakes and sweets.
That’s right, it’s for the guests, she explains.

buy something for Christmas!

martyr, not only for him but for all martyrs.

-

I want to ask Robert about our guests this evening but suddenly we hear a loud 
siren and the radio announces: this is an emergency siren and it means that ae-

-

tell me we have guests this evening?  
Nothing important, a few of Richard’s friends will come to visit us, a few from 
among those hundreds who took part in his burial and mourning ceremonies.  
I feel uneasy, not because I don’t like guests, no, because I feel bad to receive 

-
nian friends and comrades of Richard.

don’t worry, they’re ordinary people not the President of the Republic!

Now almost an hour has passed since we heard the siren when the door-bell 

guests. While going to open the door, he says: Our guests, most probably. Mean-
while, I wear my head-scarf and go to the kitchen to prepare things.
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face, get up out of respect and ask me to pardon them for having troubled us on 
Christmas Eve.

to the kitchen when we hear the door-bell ringing again. I hear Robert saying in a 
stammering voice: Oh, please, co,co-, come in. I look towards the entrance-door 

Oh, my God, it’s really Mr. Khamenei, the President!
I am really shocked for I cannot believe that the President has come to our poor 
house to meet us in such a simple manner, especially because it was only two 

to be shocked too. 

shy or anything.
Is this the picture of 

your martyr?

Then he looks at me and asks: How about you, lady?
I reply in a proud voice: I am the martyr’s sister. I felt I had never been so proud 
of being a martyr’s sister as now.

perhaps his memories of Richard are revived in his mind. Richard was 6 years 

went out together and helped each other in every respect.
I look at him, wave my hand and try to tell him that there is nothing on the table 

Mr. Khamenei now asks mother about the date of her son’s martyrdom and 
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Well, that is very recent then, says the President.
Mother, who has now found out how kind and friendly Mr. Khamenei is, begins 

occasion of Christmas as they did in his mourning ceremonies.
Mr. Khamenei says in a kind, fatherly voice: I apologize to you on this part. I am 

He goes on: Perhaps they were not informed but I ask you to accept my apology 
on their behalf.
Mother who is impressed by Mr. Khamenei’s words says: I’m sorry I complained, 
you’re my lord and I am nobody, but we mothers who have lost their dear chil-

Mr. Khamenei looks at Robert, smiles at him and exchanges a few word with 
him and then tells mother: 
son and daughter for you and God willing, may this Christmas bring you 

year for you.

Christmas.
-

-

-
ed to Kermanshah, were bombed and devastated. Of course even under such 

not think that we’ve given up all hope.

mother stops:
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ـ -

that the mothers of our martyrs are such well-educated, cultured ladies.
He adds: what you expressed was right and solemn, but on occasions such as 
the birth-anniversary of Christ and other religious or non-religious occasions, 
there are memorable moments to gladden the hearts. In my opinion there is no 

-

such sorrows from our hearts so that an ordinary life full of hope and happiness 
could go on. Ways must be found that the members of the martyrs’ family could 
live as pleasantly as possible. 

women who served humanity are good events that make people happy. For this, 
I am myself very happy to have come to your house and visit you.
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-

mother to tell him more about her martyr.
She then thus explains:

ـ
this. He had never raised his head to look at girls. The day we went to the 

told my family: this boy is so innocent, I’m sure he will be martyred! I was 

movements, his behaviour with other people and his haste to perform 
what he thought was his duty. Whenever he was on a short leave from 

he was on leave, I begged him to stay one more day because his sister was 
coming to Tehran the following day. I even suggested that I would get a 

with a comrade is to look for mines, if I don’t go, this other soldier will 
have to carry out the job alone, mother, don’t let me be so unfair. I swear 

be martyred.
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When mother says that she knew he would be martyred, I remember that his mili-
tary comrades said the same thing about him. They also said: He was working from 
5 12 midnight, God knows that he didn’t know the meaning of 

with tar and he did smear tens of kilometers of dusty roads with tar so that the en-

the other side at night without informing his commander. He did carry the body 

bear that, because I know that the mothers of martyrs would like to see the 

loud-speaker, showed us a big picture of Richard and said: 10 days before his 
martyrdom, he came to me, gave me this picture and begged me to take care of 
his mother and sister if he was martyred.
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The evening before his martyrdom, he telephoned mother and said: I owe Taghi 
some 50 -
er had asked him: why don’t you do it yourself when you come here on leave, 

him the money, he has a large family, and he needs it. Richard was only 20 years 
of age when he was martyred.
Wasn’t he married? Mr. Khamenei asks and mother says: No, he wasn’t mar-
ried yet.

How about you, you 
were older than the martyr, weren’t you?

I’m doing some metal work and a few days ago, I took part in an exam in comput-

see what happens next.
ـ

High school diploma, sir, he says.
ـ
 Well, sir, I had to provide for the family’s expenses and now I’m 25 years ـ
of age.
 ?How about you, lady, are you engaged in some sort of profession ـ
ـ

How about their father, did he die before all this?
20

This so-called father has not even come to visit his martyred son’s grave. He’s 
never cared how his children were being brought up. He’s never once visited the 
grave of his martyred son, though he lives not very far from us in this district. 
For some 20

Mother is silent for a few moments while, with the corner of her head-scarf, she 
wipes her tears and then she changes the subject, as if she feels that the narra-
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doesn’t want that.

-
ly. But he said: Mother, you could tolerate being lonely for a short while, but in 
the war-fronts those soldiers are also lonely, we must go and help and he did go 
away. So the two brothers never met each other again.

then he says:
ـ -
mighty grant you His rewards. God willing, in exchange for the deep pain 

with great, spiritual happiness and that your life from now on will be a 
blessed life.

brought us up in the face of numerous hardships and shortage of income. I re-
-

ty, saved some 150
came back on leave and he was truly happy to receive it. Richard said to mother: 

do it again when you’re about to marry. Well, mother’s wish did not realize. 
Mr. Khamenei consoled me with some warm, fatherly words and then he asked 
mother: How old was your martyr?
Twenty years, four months and four days, replied mother.

ـ
My mother then said: you know, men usually make grand claims but it is really 
us mothers who go through every damn thick and thin!
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are like a father to all of us. I don’t want to exaggerate but I brought up two sons. 
They went out early morning and came back about 7

that it was they who brought up good children!
Mr. Khamenei listened to mother while drinking his tea, and then he siad: There 

-

-

and the father.

mother very much.

the President more about her life and her children: I always wanted my children 
to grow up to be properly useful persons. Whenever I saw a guilty person with 

engaged in vice. I advised my children to become useful people for the society, 
and serve their country.
Certainly, says Mr. Khamenei and adds: 

children. 

ـ
?What’s his name ـ
ـ

you dear little kid, 
come here. 

Khamenei takes his left hand kindly and asks: How do such children learn 
Persian?
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this child has learned Turkish too!
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learned it too!

up and says: 
ـ
in person and express our gratefulness to a martyr family and stress our 

These are only tokens to 

already illuminated our humble house.
Mr. Khamenei thanks mother smiling and says: Farewell, may God always pro-
tect you in life.
Now the President is gone and I don’t know why I remember a line of poetry that 

                      Life is so nice and sweet,



Fourteen

The Family of Martyr

1995 1 2



The Photo of 

Martyr Yora Sardarian
Martyred in Haaj-Omran, Kurdistan

Martyred on 1986 8 30



Vartan:
When a comrade of my martyred brother came to see us, he was most surprised 

seven brothers, I am not the eldest but people know me as the most outspoken 

you alive!
He wondered whether to counter me with a Joke or tell me what he had come to 

why you have not yet been informed. Perhaps there was not a number-plate 

-
est. The eldest brother was Shahin and I was next in age. So I told Shahin about 
this and he advised that we should not tell father anything about this and that 
we together with Vohen and Serzhik, my younger brothers, travel to the bat-
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to say that God had granted this youngest son to him so that he could be like 

too. So we didn’t inform father and set out.

10 days before and this 

His friends and comrades said that he never stopped working and that he didn’t 

-

-
sein again.

-

Vartuhi:

is the female form of Vartan. My parents did agricultural work in Shazand, 

played the roles of both the elder sister and mother. I used to take care of 
-

shy person.

back to us on leave, he would describe what he had done and how once he had 
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He always did his own work and never let me wash his clothes or iron them. The 

martyrdom, when his sack was brought to us, I found out that he hadn’t had the 

wish to join them!

The Visit

to a great personality. It was Christmas Eve. We were told that some people 
-
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ers, my parents and I were at home. The guests arrived but they were mostly 

comes to meet us!
My parents were astonished and although the room was clean and in order, 

I was not an eye-witness that evening, I wouldn’t have believed it either, but it 
was he in person who stepped in our house.

asked us to show him a photo of our martyred brother. So father got up and handed 

ـ

young man, who went to war in the path of God, for his people and for 
his country, who fought bravely and was killed, was a great person and 
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in this way is most valuable. He is a source of pride for the parents who 

the independence of our country would not have been guaranteed and the 

If today our country is known for its integrity and independence, if our 
people can hold their heads high throughout the world, we owe them to 
these young men.

felt that their country was in danger. Of course, as you know, there are 

to God to grant you His proper rewards, make you happy and illuminate 
your hearts.

example, he asked father:
ـ
few years, replied father.
?Where do you come from ـ
ـ
ـ
Well, I think there are 100 or 150 ـ
?Where are they in that province ـ
-Mostly in Shazand, because there are many factories there, oil, petro ـ
chemicals and related plants.
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ـ
ـ

Then the Leader says: -

will be happy and prosperous.
I also remember a sweet joke the Leader said. But I must explain it: 
Before Mr. Khamenei’s arriving, I had poured cups of tea for the Leader’s com-
panions and for all of us but when Mr. Khamenei arrived, we forgot to bring tea 

cup of tea in front of the Leader did slowly push his own cup of tea towards Mr. 

the cup of tea in front of him and said humorously: 
secondly it’s not my cup of tea, whoever it belongs to must drink it and thirdly 
this is a large cup, if you don’t mind bring me a cup half as much!

come to his own sister’s house.

Khamenei talked about priests and preachers and commented: Well, if a priest 

-
stand, then he cannot absorb the youth.

-
creased and it’s daily increasing.
The Leader then said: 

ـ
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importance of religion and so you see now that there is a new outlook to-

Council in the years 1979 and 1980. Then we heard news about the sol-

church. This happened in a country where the Communist governments 
40 years but the 

-

be true. Of course there are all sorts of entertainments for the young peo-
ple but going to church helps them spiritually.

When the Leader rose to say good-bye, we found out how warm and sweet his 

We all thanked him a lot for his visit and father thanked him more than others: 

-
ant shadow and may God grant you a long, long life.

Finally Mr. Khamenei said: 
on the occasion of Christmas, to congratulate you, your wife and the whole fam-
ily as well as paying respect to the high status of martyrs including your young 

here to honour him.
this is just 

a keep-sake for you, madam, may God bless you and good-bye.



Chapter 6  
                             
The year 1987



Armenian Christmas Night

The families of Martyrs

1993 1 5



The Photo of 

Martyr

Martyred on 1987 3 26

The Photo of 

Martyr Herand Avanesian
Martyred at Kermanshah

Martyred on 1988 7 12

The Photo of 

Martyr Herand Hakopian
Martyred at Fakkeh, Khusistan

Martyred on Summer of 1988



martyrs on Thursday evenings but this one happened on a Tuesday evening. I 

also heard that the Leader himself had chosen the date. Later on I found out that 

community, as we celebrate Christmas on the 6
the 5
Iran, who are Catholics, celebrate Christmas as the Europeans, that is, the 26th 

because they know Jesus Christ as the prophet of love and hope. 
Thus this evening, the 5

-

far from one another.
Two or three ordinary cars carry the Leader and his companions without any 

-

The car carrying the Leader drives through Tehran streets among thousands of 
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-

***
First of all my brother and I, the elder brothers, came to Tehran. My parents, my 
sister and Vigen the youngest brother remained in one village because Vigen 

-

the village was the best days in our life.

the village-chief. Every day, many people with hands and legs broken or injured 
were brought to him from nearly villages and he was so skillful in his work that 
people in distant villages also heard about him and in these villages, if someone 

When such people were taken to our house, my mother welcomed them and 
brought them sweet and cakes but some of them, when they found out that we 

borrow tea and other things from Muslims and served them!

-
ence was that they were mostly Hajjis, Mashhadis or Karbalais (the persons who 
have gone on pilgrimage to Mecca, Mashhad or Karbala) and my father was Mr. 

hands of the agents of Reza Shah, the father of the deposed Mohammad Reza 
Shah. He had also once met the mother of the Imam and told us what a brave 
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war and Vigen had reached the age for doing his military service. My mother was 

was also a courageous, fearless person and as from the beginning of the war, so 

had a copy of the card and registered himself with it. He spent his short training 
period in Tehran and in winter he was sent to Sherhani region in Ilam. It was 

about this. He did, however, asked for a short leave and came to Tehran for fa-

mourning and funeral sessions. When these ceremonies were over, mother told 
Vigen: I don’t have the strength to bear another such heart-sore!

Months later, he came to see us again on a short leave. Whenever he was with 
us, we would all gather around him and he told us about his work at the war-

Only when he narrated something about the martyrdom of his friends and com-

year our father had died, and we told him we went to visit his grave but he said 
he was too busy and couldn’t come to Tehran.
His 20th birthday was on the 3rd of Iranian month of Farvardin but only four days 

anybody about it. When I got there and saw him lying in the morgue, he didn’t 
-

The martyrdom of Vigen following the death of father broke my mother down. 
When the news reached Khakabad, all Muslim residents wailed and wept so 
much as if they had lost a brother and now if you travel to Khakabad, you will 
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The Visit
Some 5 -

the birth of two grand-children has made her happy and brought her back to life.
Now it is Christmas Eve and we all have come to mother’s house on the occa-

guests tonight, but they said it would only be for a few minutes. It’s early in the 
evening when some people come to our house and say: in a few minutes the 
Leader will come here to meet you!
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I ask: Who’s coming here?

?Here, in our humble house ـ
ـ
 Why didn’t you tell us beforehand so we could prepare things and invite ـ
a few more guests?

in some trouble, anyway, let’s stop talking, he’ll be at your house in a few moments!
I and uncle, walk to the entrance-door to welcome the Leader. He steps in with 
a few companions and it’s so good that our uncle was here because he is a cul-
tured, intellectual person and very good at mixing with all sorts of people.  

and brother, the uncle and our son-in-law sit down around the same table. The 

our village region.
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this 
must be the photo of your martyr.

?Where is your father ـ
.Our father has passed away ـ
ـ
.That’s right ـ
?Tell me when was he martyred and where ـ

Leader.
I explain that Vigen was a soldier, how he joined the military, which places he 

Then the Leader says: May God bless you with proper rewards and I congratulate 
you on the holy occasion of Christmas.
While the Leader speaks, one of his companions who’s taking photos, asks me: Is 

like that. I ask him: well, is it bad? No, he says, it’s excellent.

simple manners and the Leader’s friendliness and humbleness. Before his com-

the world. I’m not so at ease even with our own priests and bishops. 
The Leader went on: This young man of yours, who defended his home, his pa-

young people are truly great and we should all be proud of them.
What he says touches us all and I feel that the face and features of Vigen are 
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maternal uncle, he tells the Leader: I don’t really know how to thank you for 

The Leader says: 
-

families to congratulate them on this occasion and to console them in the ab-
sence of their martyrs.
My mother thanks the Leader again and adds: I don’t know what to say, my 

go out and buy things for dinner, but your companions asked us to stay and we 
did, out of respect, but we didn’t know who the guest was. So your surprise visit 
is a great pleasure for all of us.
The Leader thanks him and says: 

Mr. Khamenei then says: May God bless your Christmas and I hope you’ll be hap-

kindness. Then she sighs and says in her dialectal Persian: Of course a martyr’s 
mum’ll never be cheered.  
The Leader says: Well, I understand you, but God could favour you with His re-
wards because all these worldly pains and tragedies are not hidden in the sight 
of God.    
Mother says: May God always protect you, you’re right, it was my fate.
Mr. Khamenei then says: May God keep these young men for you. Because of the 
war, we have families in this country who lost two, three or even four sons in the 

It’s true, I say, we have a neighbor whose two sons were martyred: Sayyed 
Mohsen Husseini and Qaasem Husseini. My mother is friends with Mrs. Husseini 
and she has really helped my mother spiritually.
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Mother now serves tea together with cakes and Mr. Khamenei has his tea with a 
small lump of sugar. Then he asks our uncle about his job and he says: we have 

Mr. Khamenei, who is drinking his tea, asks: 
with cinnamon?

I think to myself: Perhaps he doesn’t like it, but he adds: No, I don’t dislike it, but 
I’m told it’s not good for me!

When the Leader asks us if we face any problem, we tell him: no problem, we 
only wish a long, healthy life for you. But before saying good-bye, Mr. Khamenei 
again asks us to tell him of any problem, I inform him that my brother and I run 
a car agency but because of certain obstacles we are about to close it down and 
the Leader orders one of his companions to note it down and try to remove the 

it’s only a keep-sake for 
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-
lieve that the Leader of our country was in our house an hour ago!

The Second Visit , the Same Evening

our district all people know each other and if some of them felt there were 

-
ion’ car some talk about the martyr’s mother and her Persian dialect saying: if 

thought that we were in the wrong house!

***

By driving my Taxi through the crowded streets of Tehran and taking passengers 

my youth I did some technical jobs but I enjoyed driving so much that I ended 
up to becoming a taxi-driver. It may sound strange or funny to some people that 

12 million! But 
when I started driving in 1954

-

301
of the royal Court.
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telephoned and asked in Persian: Will you be at home this evening, we want to 
come and see you for a few minutes.

ـ
My heart sank by hearing my son’s name.

but then I thank God that I stayed at home because Lusik cannot speak Persian 
properly but I have talked to thousands of people in my taxi for so many years 

-
ple from television and for an interview about Herand. But why this evening, this 
Christmas Eve? I couldn’t go on guessing so I busied myself with cleaning paint-
ings, framed-photos and other things. Then I think: If they’re from television, I’ll 
tell them to come a few days later.
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They try to calm me down by saying: We are not the principal guest, he is on the 
way. This makes me more confused and so I object: Well, why didn’t you come 
together, what the hell is going on?
One of them takes my hand kindly and says: Because your guest is the Leader, 

Mr. Khamenei, they say.
Somebody on his behalf? I ask.

.No, he himself will come to your house in a few minutes ـ

person too.

and inform your wife.

I tell her and she says: Perhaps they’re having us on!
 No, I don’t think so, they’re polite, serious persons and one of them ـ
spoke something on his wireless thing.
?Ok, let them come, we welcome them, why are you so worried ـ

-

speak nicely and tell them what a great boy Herand was.
Now we hear some noises at the door, so my brother and I go to the door, and 

Khamenei.
We also say: Salaam, you’re welcome.
How are you?

ـ

say: this is Herand in his soldier uniform. My brother looks at me saying: let me 
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But the Leader guesses this and says: you are the martyr’s father, aren’t you?
ـ

Then Mr. Khamenei looks around the table and asks: where is the lady-mother?

Leader adds: Please tell her to join us. 

Now my wife comes and sits down and Mr. Khamenei says: How are you lady? 
Merci, my wish is your health, she says. 
The Leader then says: May God grant proper rewards to you and bring happiness 
into your hearts for the sake of this lost son, how old was he?

?He was a soldier, wasn’t he ـ
ـ

of his.
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his comrades laugh and be happy.
The Leader asks:
same surname. 

ـ
then he thinks for a few moments and says: Now I remember, when I was a 

1963

ـ
I answer: I don’t know, I never thought about the root of my family name!

?When was he martyred ـ

towards the end of the war.
Mr. Khamenei then consoles me and my wife with some kind words.
My wife thanks the Leader and I say: we’re indebted to you for your visit. Mr. 
Khamenei then congratulates us on the occasion of Christmas and my brother 
serves tea to all and while the Leader is drinking his tea, I say a few words about 

from going back. Bullets had injured his right hand badly but we didn’t know. 
His commander had given him leave of sickness, but he did not come. We only 

mechanic and when he came to Tehran on leave, he would bring lots of mechan-
ical parts and repaired them with the help of his brother and would take them 
back to war-fronts. Once, when he was on leave and we were having supper, 

put yourself in danger. He was angry and retorted: Is my blood bluer than all the 

.Wonderful, great, praiseworthy ـ
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 These young people who face martyrdom in defence of their country and ـ

what would happen to our country. It is because of their valour and cour-
-

ute something to preserve the integrity and independence of this country, 
shares their values and you, as families of martyrs, certainly share their 

ـ
?Sons or daughters ـ
.Two sons and two daughters ـ
ـ
.No, they’re all married ـ
?What’s your own job ـ
.I’m a taxi-driver ـ
ـ
 Well, as you know, it’s bad, but well it’s a profession and it’s some public ـ
service.

, says Mr. Khamenei, 
-

I say: it’s some thirty-three years I’ve been doing this job.
Mr. Khamenei repeats: thirty-three years! How about your brother?

.He has a metal repair-shop ـ
Right, he says and adds: 
repairing engines and the like.  

to her: please don’t trouble yourself.

sorrow in remembering Herand. 
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Then Mr. Khamenei talks about churches in Tehran, in our district and our priests 

years before. I get up and bring a framed photo of the Bishop taken before the 

-

think I’m a liar.

your wife on the important occasion of Christmas, and to pay our respect to your 
young martyr. 

health and he says: -

ـ
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If God will, if God will it will be so.
this is a keep-sake of 

 My wife cannot say anything and I say: it was very kind 
of you, you’re really so kind.

I don’t know what to do next, I want to embrace him but I don’t dare to, I only 
thank him again saying: you were must kind, taking the trouble of coming to our 

The Third Visit , the Same Evening
The next family lives not far from the previous one. They are the family of martyr 

house in the same street, so the Leader crosses the street on foot and walks to 
the entrance-door of Hakopian family.

***
I am a sister of martyr Herand Hakopian. Our father who was a truck-driver died 

sons, Edward and Herand. Herand was the youngest child. He joined the military 
in 1986. In the periods between two leaves, when he came to see us, mother 

of another family member, I pray to God to take me away before such an acci-

sorrow.

and mother was almost dying of worry and anxiety. We telephoned everywhere 
and called on some places the military told us. They only told us that there has 

We were also told that perhaps he had been wounded and taken to some hos-
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him but we didn’t let the old woman do this.
40 days had passed when we found out that the son of our neighbor 

-
turned but he was so grief-struck that he could not speak a word. 

him weep and wail so tragically. More than being a brother, he was Herand’d 
closest friend. Now we felt he was about to give us some very bad news. Mother 
and I began to weep too. With tears running down my cheeks, I asked: Has he 

I asked again: did you see his dead body?   

Image of Martyr Herand Hakopian mounted on the alley that bears his own name
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He cried and said: No, I didn’t.
I was stunned and tears in my eyes went dry but mother went on weeping and 

Some of his comrades and friends had witnessed his martyrdom, he replied.
?Why didn’t they deliver his body to you ـ

I asked again: Please answer me, dear brother.

and most of them resembled one another because all heads were shaven and 
they were wearing prisoner’s uniforms .but in the middle of the show, seeing 

hopeful that Herand was alive.
Since the year 1989 when POWs were exchanged, we took part in the welcoming 

only wished that his body would be found so she could go to a tomb-stone in the 
name of Herand and shed tears over it.
The Visit
Now some 5 years have passed since Herand’s martyrdom and we have all come 

want to meet you and talk about your dear martyr. Edward is my nephew who is 
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two years younger than Herand and was most friendly with him. He came from 
Isfahan to Teheran to take care of mother. This grandson of my mother is the 
only hope of mother in life and if she doesn’t see him for a few days, she would 
be dead.

who were going to visit us when the door-bell rang.

We go to wear our clothes and wear our head-scarfs because the guests are 
supposed to be Muslims.
Inside the room, I hear the guests saying to Edward: your guest is on the way 

and dislike them: How many people are here? How many telephones do you 
-

mother when Edward comes in and says: Mr. Khamenei is coming to visit us 
in our house! 

One of them says: No there’s nothing to be shocked about, lady, the Leader is 
-

at the arm-chair beside the television above which my father’s photo is hung on 
the wall, says: well, this is a good place for the Leader to sit. 

salaam’ to all of us and sits on the big arm-chair and tells us: Please, 
sit down. 

every one of us with the martyr.
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17 years of age when he 
volunteered to do his military service, one year earlier than the legal age. We 

Fakkeh. When he returned from Kerman, he said: there were some 25 -

about his lost contact with us and how we heard about his martyrdom. We add: 

he did not have to do military service at all or he could remain in Tehran. But he 
decided to go to the war-fronts.
The Leader asks mother about the circumstances of my father’s death, and I say 
that mother does not speak Persian well.
The Leader asks: How was it that she never learned Persian?

-
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ـ
Then Mr. Khamenei says some important things about martyrs, their families 
and their high values for the society (I hope mother understood parts of his 
statements):

-These families whose young men fought for the independence and integ ـ
rity of this country have special rewards with God and they are respected 
and valued by the people. 

These young men fought for high ideals, some were martyred, some are 

We have great respect for you, our feelings for them are not only expressed 
by our tongues, no, we respect and value them in our hearts, for this la-
dy-mother whose son is missing or has been martyred, we have great rev-
erence. It was for this reason that I came here on the evening of Christmas, 
that is, the anniversary of the holy birth of Christ Jesus, to congratulate you 
on this occasion and also express our sympathies in your sorrows.
I hope this Christmas God will bless you and bring happiness into your 
hearts and may God make you happy for the sake of Christmas and as a 
further reward for your martyr. I know that hearing such events is very 
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with rewards if they consider these accidents on God’s account.

-

point there is a knock at the door and one of the Leader’s companions goes and 

-

thank you, you’re so kind, we are proud of your presence on this Christmas Eve.    
The Leader said: 

 He adds: -

The Leader comments: 

people’s services are performed shoulder-to-shoulder, in a normal way, for the 

have always acted this way.
-
-

lands. When I informed them how free we were in Iran, culturally, socially and 
religiouswise, most of them were surprised because they were not familiar with 
facts, they only generalized! I told them that in Iran, we are, in most aspects, 
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talking about this profession with the Leader and if given the opportunity, he 
would go on talking for an hour! But Mr. Khamenei looks at my brother’s daugh-
ter and asks her school, her studies and her interests. It seems that the educa-

Finally Mr. Khamenei says: 

for us.
For her and for all of us too. This lady’s son is not only a 

Would you allow us to leave? 
Well, then, with your permission, I say good-bye.

than you!

My brother and I follow the Leader to the entrance-door and his image at the 
door when leaving us will remain in my mind for many years to come.

***

district could not imagine that the Leader of the Islamic Republic had been a 
-

not spread. But tomorrow at our church gathering there will be great commo-
-
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and Hakopian embraced each other while tears were running down their faces. 

narrated the event of the Leader’s visit in detail. That Christmas of ours, with 

***

November, 2014  ـ

Martyr Herand Hakopian  personal belongings: Shohada museum, Taleghani street, Tehran
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-

he was President, especially while the war was going on. There were numerous 
visits and I remember that they did not stop even when we were being bombed 

and guards were absolutely restless.

that the President could visit some families of martyrs.
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-

-
-

I think silently: He’s happy to meet me, but if he knew that the real guest is the 
President, how would he feel?
We only have 5

2 minutes before Mr. Khamenei’s arrival 
that we inform them who their guest is.

television are coming to interview them about their martyrs. We didn’t tell them 
at all but Mr. Khamenei ordered us to inform them about his visits a few minutes 
before his arrival so that they know who this guest is and therefore will not be 
uncomfortably surprised when he comes. 

photo of Imam Khomeini. The parents of the martyr are at home together with 
a boy about 14 years of age and a man almost 40
the martyr or the family’s son-in-law. Our security team inspects what is neces-

guest is. In my whole career, one of the most pleasurable moments has been the 

The father says: he’s most welcome, upon on eyes. He then explains that during 
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was coming to meet us?! I answer: The Leader, Mr. Khamenei. He keeps gazing at 
me and I put my hand on his shoulder and add: He’ll be here any minute, please 
go and inform your wife about your guest.

Mr. Khamenei will be here within two minutes. They want to go to the yard to 

to worry because securitywise, the yard is not a proper place for the Leader to 
be in.

salaam’ 

who was wearing some casual sport jacket jumped into a room to change his 
clothes. He did this on his own because we, the Leader’s companions, never 

intensely and then asks about how and where their son was martyred. 
The martyr’s father explains that his son was a ranger in the army and he was 

-
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every way. When he was on leave and came to us and we asked him about the 
-

hard-working person.    

young man about his schooling and wish him good luck in his studies. 

asks him:

?Where is your wife ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
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-

as is the custom with many Muslims. He now seems to be in a good, happy mood 

sort nervousness. I could not imagine him to talk so openly and cheerfully with 

Mr. Khamenei asks him:
daughter?

ـ
?Where is that son now ـ

He goes to work and comes back home at about 10 in the evening, and he adds, 

?How about yourself, do you do any job ـ
.No, my weak nerves don’t allow me to do anything ـ

Mr. Khamenei is surprised and says: What nervous system! But you look so 
young.
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The father says again in a half-serious tone: I try to look young so our children do 

-
spite this Mr. Khamenei talks to her in a kind manner and asks how she felt about her 

6 months when a soldier came 

The mother then goes on to inform Mr. Khamenei about the martyr’s manners 
-

shops for Benz and BMW. He was the best mechanic at these places. Once he 
told one of his assistants to take care when repairing a very expensive car. Well, 
he didn’t and he damaged the car very much. The owner of the workshop was 
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Then tea is brought to the Leader in a very big glass and he says smiling: is all this 
tea for me! Please give me a smaller one. 

-
ing served, we didn’t know what to do! But Mr. Khamenei would put a small lump 
of sugar in his mouth, pick up his cup and point at us all to drink our teas. Later 

-

well, I hope so but all worldly things pass away, so do 
-

lives into good uses to please God and serve his creatures.
The son-in-law says: the service by the martyrs was their duty to their country.

Of course, some people 

we have witnessed all sorts of people. Martyrs had insights and consciousness.
-

let me tell you that in our church we have special programs in all evenings in the 
month of Ramedan!
I had never heard such a thing and Mr. Khamenei was also surprised, but the 

-

The Leader, who is drinking his tea, stops to say: Very good, such visits elevate 
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love for Imam Hussein but I never imagined the Leader recommend them to go 
to Karbela.

While Mr. Khamenei is drinking his tea, the father says something to his wife in 

and the father says: 

-
17 centuries ago. 

, says the Leader: one of the ancient scripts going back to the scripts in-

which was given to him by their bishop.
 The Leader asks.

- ـ

Mr. Khamenei says: 
-

-
litely says to the Leader: I told him to bring that copy of the Evangel for you to see.

, says the Leader.
The son-in-law brings a book and hands it to Mr. Khamenei.
Mr. Khamenei pages through the book and says: is this the Evangel?    

ـ



Signs of God 261

Here the Leader interrupts the son-in-law and says: Jesus is alive, we believe that 

The Leader explains: The Quran says they didn’t kill the Messiah but that “Most 
certainly they did not kill him, nor did they crucify him, only there was some like-

157 ,4 -

158 ,4). The Leader went on: Chris-
-

Next Mr. Khamenei rose and said: 
him again and again and the Leader says good-bye to all. I and our companion 
begin to leave the house.

The Second Visit , the Same Evening
-

families of martyrs and they would tell they know some families whose sons 

about the Leader coming to visit them but he is not at all surprised and when he 
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tells his parents about it, they are very happy hearing it but not surprised, as if 

without charging them. He was also very well-mannered and polite. Whenever 
he came home on leave, the atmosphere in our house would completely change. 
Once he came at about two in the morning and went to his elder brother Robert 
who was in deep sleep, he made a lot of noise, woke him up and said to him: why 
are you sleeping, get up and eat some pomegranates! He had bought a box of 

-
ing and laughed at the jokes and funny anecdotes that Vahik told concerning the 
goings-on in the war-fronts.

went back to the fronts, he said goodbye to all of us and went out of the house 
but he stopped in the street, came back and kissed my hands and his mother’s 

and all was over.

-
fore, but I am certain we never came to this district and this house.  
While I look around for further security checks, I see a big, framed photo of 

-

Mr. Khamenei ever visited you before?
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?Why didn’t you tell us this ـ
ـ
?Okay, I didn’t ask but shouldn’t you have told us ـ
!Be honest, if you were in our place, would you have revealed it ـ

I see that the brother is right, honestly if I knew that Mr. Khamenei was coming 
to see me, I wouldn’t reveal that I have already met him.
I inform the accompanying team about this through my wireless and they say 
they’ll be here in a minute and then, before I see Mr. Khamenei, I hear his voice: 
Salaam, may we come in?

to you!
-

ran and I was really upset about this and now I thank God that you came again. 
He then explains that he had once seen Mr. Khamenei for a minute: I was invited 

Khamenei as a martyr’s father. 

apple of our eyes, you always remember the families of martyrs.
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broken Persian. Then the Leader asks about the age of their martyred son. 
and she says: He was twenty-two, and adds: May the souls of all martyrs be con-

was he married?
.No, he wasn’t ـ

buy an old car, repaired it through his technical know-how and he gave this car 

fronts he was always asked to engage in technical works rather than taking part 

takes up his weapon, starts a car which did not have a switch and drives to the 
8 soldiers and brings them back safely. 

His commander grants him a -20day leave for his fearless act, but he doesn’t 
accept it saying: in these circumstances, we should all stay put, we’ll have leave 

-

I see, says the Leader
ـ

The Leader says: 
and there are always plenty of customers!

ـ

Well, what do you do, young gentleman? The Leader asks the elder brother of 
the martyr.
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 I am now selling what my father used to prepare! Sausages, minced and ـ

 
The father puts his hand on his chest and thanks the Leader and says: I am really 

I have 17

of God, God has sent you to tell me how grateful I am that He remember me too.
It has been my duty, says the Leader.

-

Islamic Republic.

.Thank God you are pleased ـ
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ـ

to each parent and adds: these are some small keep-sakes for remembering our 

When Mr. Khamenei gets up to go, he asks: will you allow me to leave you?
The martyr’s father says smiling: What shall I say truthfully, I don’t want you 
to leave!

with your permission, lady. 

The Leader then says: 

comes to end.
***

November, 2014  ـ
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The Photo of 

Martyr Piyir Maroun-Adeh
Martyred in Soumar, Kermanshah

Martyred on 1987 8 11

The Photo of 

Martyr Odishu Badel-Davood
Martyred on 1983 5 18



Please, come and sit down, lady mother, how are you? The Leader asks. 
 ـ
?Please bring me a photo of your martyr, how old was he ـ
.Twenty years exactly ـ
?Was he your eldest son ـ
ـ
?How about this gentleman ـ
.He’s my son-in-law and this is my daughter ـ

The Leader then says: 
-

-
4 year 

old niece of the martyr is playing in the room. The martyr’s mother seems to be 

couldn’t believe the Leader is there.
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when she received a call informing her about a guest this evening, she somehow 
felt that she’ll have an important guest. Thus when, a couple of minutes be-
fore the leader’s arrival, she was told that the guest was Mr. Khamenei, she was 
happy but not suprised. The brother and sister didn’t know anything. Mother 

earlier and the sister had telephoned her mother by chance to say that she and 

been made.

?Well, what do you do, dear son ـ
ـ
?Why didn’t go on with your studies ـ
ـ
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He says he works at a gas company.
Then Mr. Khamenei asks the martyr’s mother, whose face looks older than she 
really is, 

.No, I just keep and run the house ـ
?Where is the martyr’s father ـ
ـ
home since 6 years ago because he was badly injured in a car accident.
?What was his job ـ
.He was a driver, he had his own car and then he had this accident ـ
ـ
 No, only his sight is very weak. In that accident he received a hard blow ـ

4 months 
at Imam Khomeini Hospital.

Well, we were told that martyr Piyir was a high-school student when his father 

and earn some money, he worked in many workshops as a technical hand.
Then when he reached the age of 18, he said: I must go to the war-fronts to de-

from ordinary military service but he did not take advantage of this.

his husband and his martyred son, could not go on talking. Then Mr. Khamenei 

asks: 
.No, he’s Branco, my grand-son ـ

The son-in-law gets up to bring tea and Mr. Khamenei says: -
self, let’s be together, we can go on without drinking tea!

ـ

?The martyr’s name was Piyir, wasn’t it ـ
ـ
ـ
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Mother, in a voice that is fading, says a few broken words: whatever I say, will not 

Mr. Khamenei shakes his head and says: He must have been.
few moments for the mother to become calm, but she starts weeping loud and 
tears run down her cheeks and the sister and the brother, watching mother, 
begin to weep too: they have a common grief. The son-in-law tries to stop them 
but the leader says: Let them weep, weeping is not a bad thing, weeping makes 
the heart lighter, the kind of weeping that makes you faint is not good but if one 

Then Mr. Khamenei asks the son-in-law about their church in Tehran. He says: It 
is here.

ـ
ـ

What’s the name of the street we’re in?

.I see, so your church is located in this very street ـ

?Who’s your priest, preacher or bishop in Tehran ـ

ـ
ـ

-
ian family from there about 5 years ago and so changes the atmosphere in the room:

ـ

True, says the Leader, and adds: they showed us the photos of some sheep they 

path of God.
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The Previous Visit
The visit remembered by the Leader goes back some 5 years when Mr. Khame-

1987.

Khamenei were the martyr’s mother and martyr’s younger sister and brother.

ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
had 5 children, Odishu was my eldest son.

, prays the Leader, 
and then asks the brother: 

?What do you do, young man ـ
.I’m a student ـ
ـ
ـ

-
panion: Why don’t you bring a chair for this lady? 
He then asks her: Well, what do you do?

.I’m also studying ـ
?What grade ـ
.Second year of junior high-school ـ

The Leader, who had already prayed for the martyr’s mother, adds: May God 
protect and bless these children for you and bring happiness into your hearts.
He then says to the mother: 

ـ
?Was he married ـ
!No, he was a dervish ـ
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The Leader then said: 
ـ
he’ll be a dervish up to the age of seven?

ـ
 ,No, only we never cut his hair for seven years, then when he reaches 8 ـ
we cut his hair, weigh the hair and give bank-notes of the same weight to 
our church.           

Khamenei carefully looked at each photo. 

That is wonderful, says Mr. Khamenei.

We have a -3 ـ 15 days in the 
name of Holy Mary, 25 days for the birth of Jesus Christ, 50 days for the 

eggs and dairy products. 
Finally it should be said Odishu,s body was never found. 

8 
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*** 
-

shu which the Leader remembered and we described it further according to our 
-

***

live in Tehran, how many families, do you know?
The mother says: I don’t know exactly, perhaps 400 families, possibly more.

ـ
ـ
ـ
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ـ
ـ
ـ

-
ligion is, if one possesses good, moral characters, if one behaves responsibly, 

he or she will be a good servant of God. Of course each religion thinks that it is 

Branco has also contributed to the changed atmosphere by running around and 

let the boy go on with his game 
and have fun. The Leader then picks up his cup of tea and says to mother: you 
told me what an excellent boy your son was.
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in our district, Muslims and non-Muslims took part in his funeral and mourning 

person he was. Then she hesitates and can’t go on because she remembered 
-

the family members tried to prevent her from seeing this tortured body but she 

speak about it.

so asks the martyr’s brother and sister: Well, now, this language of yours, is it 

ـ
?Okay, what’s the word for water in your language ـ
.We, say: Miyah ـ
?How about bread ـ
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  .We say: Lah ـ
What do you 

say for “ghand”?
ـ

The Leader says: this 

method and then asks them about their script.

ـ
The martyr’s brother brings one of his books and hands it to the Leader and he 

Then he asks the sister: 
.He is Mr. Khenanushu ـ
ـ

and says: 
-Well, madam, our intention was to meet you and glorify the mem ـ
ory of your martyr and to appreciate your patience and endurance, 
to appreciate for the pain and suffering you went through for your 

bring happiness to your heart and grant you the best of rewards in 
His infinite mercy and may your heart always be illuminated by the 
thoughts of God.
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says farewell to each member of the family: God be your protector. 
***

November, 2014  ـ



Chapter 7

The year 1988



Eighteen 
They had to go

The familiy of Martyr

1988 12 29



The Photo of 

Martyr Alfred Sarkis Ordushahi
Martyred in Soumar, Kermanshah

Martyred on 1988 2 13



The Iranian Oil Company does not give any leave to its employees because it is 

something in our yard when the door-bell rings. I call on him to go and open the 
door and I wait to see who has rung the bell. Two young men are talking to him 
and I think they are two of our neighbours and I go back to the kitchen. Then 

pour a cup of tea for him and ask him who they were. He said: they wanted to do 
an interview and I told them: what interview! They said: Not with you, we want 

-

and live with us because our house is a two-story building and our upper apart-

11 -
tyrdom will be about a month from now.

I told them I am the martyr’s maternal uncle and asked them: Who’s going to 
interview us?
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coming for an interview?
They replied: we don’t know the name yet, but we come to see you in the eve-

told him who’s coming.

-

He says: I don’t know why they were so ambiguous but they didn’t seem to be 

some suspicion in my mind.

sister, I’ll tell them that when they come.

-

the last 6 or 7 years, the youngest child was living with her parents, he was their only 

-12

are engaged in some kind of security measures!

this photo is also expressive of his politeness and humbleness, he was really a 
source of pride for all our family. 
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He wrote: 

1980/2/12
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The Visit  

of his pockets when he was martyred. I sit down and she says that her son has 

come back to Tehran for in about 4
to come down to our apartment for those people may have been serious about 
an interview!                

a person who has received a needle, jumps up to go and open the door and Pe-

telephone the police!

big framed photo of Imam Khomeini.               

Then one of the young men says: We really apologize to you if we troubled you, 
but we had to, because it’s Mr. Khamenei who is coming to meet you!

-

-
ute now.
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house this way! My wisdom does not accept it!

be at your house shortly, good-bye!
-

py, a sort of clean, spiritual happiness that we’ll meet Mr. Khamenei in person 
and in our own house!

Mr. Khamenei asks him: 
.No, I am his maternal uncle ـ
?Where is the mother ـ
ـ
?That lady in the corner ـ
ـ
ـ
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Please tell me when your son was martyred?
.Eleven months ago ـ
  ?Where was he serving ـ
 Mostly in western parts of the country, Soumar, Ghasreh-Shirin, those ـ
parts.

Peter sit down on an opposite couch. I should say here that Mr. Khamenei’s face 

-

ـ

in the same garrison but they didn’t know anything. Later I found out that 
the same day I was told he was wounded, he had already been martyred. 

trench and he was instantly killed. 
But before this I stayed at home for some 16 days telephoning every hos-

He must have been in Regiment 88 , Mr. Khamenei says.
ـ

-

all morgues and hospitals from Hamedan to Ilam.
, Mr. Khamenei asks.

ـ -
ran, my sister asked me where I was going and I said there is something 

In Ilam, I was told that they knew no such martyr, I went to Soumar and 

body there. I looked at the bodies they showed me but none was that of 
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throat: go on.

his body in the morgue, he wore the sports-pullover he used to wear when play-

there was a big envelope in which I found his personal belongings. I wanted to rent 

Had you informed the mother then?
ـ
and asked her to inform my sister, the martyr’s mother, gradually. I came 
back to Tehran and when I arrived in our house, I saw many members of 
our family there. The following day, I received a call informing me that the 
martyr’s body was now in Tehran. I told the person who telephoned that 
we come to take his body, but he said: we have ambulances, only tell us 
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any kind of cloth or cover you like.
Mr. Khamenei asks: how was the mother’s state when she was informed?

It was their duty to go to the war-fronts, our country was in danger, our honour 
and dignity was threatened.
Mr. Khamenei, being clearly touched by what the martyr’s mother said, thus 
comments:

 What a great, spiritual strength has this lady-mother! It’s exactly as she ـ

soldier is killed in defence of his country, he’s called a martyr and all peo-
ple take pride in him.

are certain deaths in which no honour lies, but the martyrdom of such 
young people as your son who died in defence of his country, is an hon-
ourable, praiseworthy act. 
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Certainly there are pains and discomforts but glory and honour as well. Some 

We really and truly are prideful of such young people, not only in our own 
-

to defend his country, people who cannot be bullied and nothing may be 
imposed on them.

place in the heaven in which martyrs are taking part.    
-

cided to join the military, I told him your sister has just arrived from Germany 

service for a couple of weeks? He said: dear maman, allow me to go, these 
dammed Baathists (The enemy’s army) will come to Tehran. So I let him go. He 
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 ـ
I hope your Christmas will be full of bliss, I pray for your happy, long life, 

that we’ll have guests, I increased the volume. So I ask one of Mr. Khamenei’s 

tea in front of all present.

 May God heal your husband in his boundless mercy and protect your son ـ
and daughter for you and may He make your children sources for your 
happiness in life.

Then Mr. Khamenei starts to drink his tea with some pieces of our home-made 

tells Mr. Khamenei about her nephew, that is, my son who is doing his military 
service somewhere remote near the borders and asks him: now that the war is 

-

he is serving and to arrange that he’ll be transferred to Tehran. We all thank Mr. 
Khamenei for his kindness. 

says to the martyr’s mother: Will you allow me to leave?

says:  
I put my hand on my chest and, with a thankful lump in my throat, say: Haaj-



Nineteen 
Thirsty for martyrdom

The families of Martyr Razmik Khachatourian

2015 1 8



The Photo of 

Martyr Razmik Khachatourian

Martyred on 1988 3 4



-

I want to work and help the family with its expenses, please talk to my parents 
and make  them agree with my working!

There, he received some regular salary but he never saved a penny. He helped 
-

ter loved. He was extremely kind to each member of the family as if he already 
knew he would not stay in this world for long!
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so incredibly that they had to wait for two or three days to register their names. 
We asked him to wait for a few weeks for the crowd to lessen but he did not 
listen. I remember we used to take him something for lunch or dinner while he 
waited among the registering ranks.
There was a girl whom Razmik loved and it was arranged that they would marry 
soon. This girl did not like his joining the military. But my brother rejected her 
wish and said: My love for Iran, for this land of mine, is greater than any other 
kinds of love. 

and, when I asked him why he loved guns so much, he said: Because I want to be 
able to defend Iran against all enemies.

to transfer himself to the army and went to the war-fronts of Shalamcheh and 
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While Razmik was doing his military service, I married and later gave birth to two 

used it as an ambulance when he was in the war zones. Razmik was very happy 

Well, his military service came to an end but he was not happy about this 
because the war had not ended yet. We all thought he must now be think-

happy events.
Unfortunately there was a radio broadcast saying that all those who had their 
military service could join the army for a few more months as there were new 
dangers threatening our country. This news for Razmik was like news from par-
adise and the following morning he joined the army again and was among the 

an example, when mother poured water on the ground as he was leaving the 

not come back!    
His second period of military service did not last more than 4

He had come to Tehran for the mourning and funeral ceremony of his martyred 

martyr! I begged him not to talk about martyrdom any more, but he said: Sister, 
martyrdom brings with it happiness, not sorrow!

talked about his martyrdom and added: I’m going to write down my will!

mother told me that she had a terrible dream the night before: I saw your father 
carrying the blood soaked body of Razmik on his hands! 
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The following day we received news that Razmik had been wounded and taken 

that the presence of mother had helped him to come out of his coma. 

few moments before passing away.

Image of Martyr Razmik Khachatourian mounted on the alley that bears his name.
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*

The Visit
-

down, talks to him and listens to what he says!

Some people, three or four persons, want to meet us tomorrow evening and 

in order that a man would be present at our house also! 
Well, it’s the following evening, instead of three or four persons, some 10 people 

did he say? Who’s going to come to our house? I say: I don’t really know. I close 
my eyes and think of what this gentleman said that the guest was Mr. Khamenei, 
I hope my son-in-law would be here before they arrive.

*
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Mr. Khamenei has entered your building. I really feel confused but I look around 
the room to see if everything is in order, we have never had such an important 

-
kum’. My mother, who now seems to become a younger, more agile woman, 
welcomes the Leader at the entrance and I do the same. Mr. Khamenei raises his 
head and responds to our welcoming words with a sweet smile but he pauses 
for a few moments to catch his breath back because he has climbed up some 40 
stairs to reach our apartment! 

 
Mother answers: yes, I have to. 

it’s hard for you.

and says to mother: you lady, please sit down.



Thirsty for martyrdom  305

Then Mr. Khamenei asks: Where is the father of the martyr?
Mother replied: He has passed away.

?When did it happen ـ
I reply: some 17 years ago.

ـ
.I am his sister ـ
?That is, the daughter of this lady ـ
ـ
 ?Is this a photo of the martyr ـ
ـ

he says: May God bless this Christmas for you, for all of you.

Mother says: Thank you and May God keep you in good health.

God willing, says the Leader.
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beat fast and my tongue would stammer, but he is so kind and nice and talks to 

a great favour.
The Leader says: 

-

Then Mr. Khamenei looks around the room and asks: 
your house? I don’t see a man here!

here but he hasn’t arrived yet.
By your son-in-law, you mean the husband of this lady?
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my grand-daughter. I actually telephoned him to be here, he’s late. My mother 
likes my son-in-law very much and wanted him to be present. So she says to Mr. 
Khamenei: Please allow me to phone him and tell him to come soon.
The Leader smiles and says: No, because if you phone him, it means that I must 

This makes everybody in the room to laugh and my mother and I laugh louder 
than others and mother says: No problem, please stay, I mean, stay for supper!

 .Supper? No, when I visit the families of martyrs, I never stay for supper ـ
But some tea will be alright.

The Leader says: Tell us what you said in Persian too.

I add: I wanted to bring tea but your companions didn’t let me.
The Leader says: Why didn’t they, you are the hostess.

a cup of tea.
Mr. Khamenei asks mother you’ve been a house-wife, did you have any 
other job?

.No, just a house-wife ـ
?How about the martyr’s father, what did he do ـ
.He was cook, a chef ـ
?Where did he work ـ
.In restaurants, he worked in many places ـ
ـ
ـ

and repairing automobiles and the like.

should go on with his studies but he said: I want to work at my uncle’s shop, I 
want to help my father with the family expenses.
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-
ment is theirs.
No, mother says, we pay rent, 550,000 Tumans a month.
So much money for such a place! The Leader wonders.

100,000 

With all those stairs you must climb up 
and down every day!

The Leader says: 
ـ -

Moghaddam*  is present and we’ll see what we could do. He then asks 
mother: How many children do you have?
 Three at present, replies mother, a son and a daughter are now in the ـ

ـ
.They work there ـ
?Why don’t they study ـ
.Well, they are married and have children, but their children do study ـ
ـ
.No, they say they haven’t got the money, it would be expensive ـ

and see you or help you go there to see them.
Mother says: No, I don’t go , I don’t like to go abroad, I’ll never leave Iran, all my 
hopes are here.

I didn’t mean that you 
go and stay there, of course you should live in your own country but you could 
go to visit them.    

*
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Then mother describes her love for Iran and that her martyred son, Razmik was 
-

for a few days and passed away there. 
?How many years ago was his martyrdom ـ

27

that such soldiers could join the army again.
Mr. Khamenei is surprised at this and asks: where was he martyred?

ـ
?I see, was his father alive then ـ

17 years ago.
The Leader addressing me asks: how many children do you have, lady?

 ,Three, two daughters and one son, my husband died about 7 years ago ـ
and now I am working to earn a living.
?What type of work do you do ـ
 I work in a school, cleaning, doing purchases for the school and the like ـ
but my salary is not much.
?How much is it ـ
.thousand Tumans 450 ـ

The Leader comments: 
Then he looks at one of his companions and tells him something about my sal-

you live here?

to mother’s apartment to help her when I heard mother will have guests and I 
also informed my son-in-law to come here too, but he hasn’t come yet, it was 
my pleasure to meet you.

.When your son-in-law comes, please convey my salaam to him ـ
Mother interrupts Mr. Khamenei and says: oh, you want to leave us, so soon! 
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We all laugh and Mr. Khamenei adds: 

My mother and I thank him very much for his kind words and then one of his 

to mother:  He 
then addresses me and says: 

law who couldn’t be here.

have any fruits! Please have some.
The Leader says: We had tea and cakes, that’ll do.

okay, we’ll take some with us!

.May god protect you, goodbye ladies ـ
Now Mr. Khamenei and his companions are gone and there has been a long 
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I wish he had come twenty minutes earlier!

While he’s standing, I narrate the whole story but he doesn’t believe it and says: 

-

three weeks our problems were solved in the best possible way.
Finally I must confess that it’s hard to believe that the Leader of an Islamic coun-

those who hear and read the story later. 
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Human rights

The families of Martyrs
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The Photo of 

Martyr Agha-Jan Odishu

Martyred on 1988 3 11

The Photo of 

Martyr Ramina Odishu

Martyred on 1988 3 11

The Photo of 

Martyr Zhermen Pargurgis

Martyred on 1988 3 11



I am the daughter of a mother who lost her eldest daughter, her son-in-law 
and her grand-daughter in an air-raid. I write these lines to describe events ad-
dressed to my mother.

49 

up and cakes, sweets and fruits were bought. Since this morning your daughter 

husband and their daughter Ramina. I wish they hadn’t stayed with us!

course, before your grand-daughter Ramina was born, then she became your 
most beloved! Now, Ramina is a 16 year-old girl. I know you have been hard of 

sleep. That’s why you didn’t hear the explosion and the people in the street 

breathe for there was smoke and dust everywhere and you started coughing 
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no one was around you inside the house but there was an awful amount of cries 
and shouts outside. Then you wrapped yourself by a bed-cloth and went out of 
your house: It was doomsday outside and you cried: Oh, Jesus Christ.

you were gazing helplessly at the rubble that used to be your house. Solmaz, our 
neighbor on the right side brought you a manteaux and a head-scarf, she put 
them on you herself and next she came back with a pair of shippers and a glass 

-

-
men. Two people in military uniforms approached you and you asked them in 
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looked at his comrade and said: Okay, mother, let’s go.

sheets aside from over them but Solmaz asked one of the doctors there about it.
What’s her name? The doctor asked.

ـ
?Was she injured by the bomb from a missile ـ
ـ
?Was she accompanied by others ـ
ـ

here, you must go and look for them at your ruined house! 

on the way back, but we saw the rubble of your house again, then you began 
to believe that the hellish missile has taken away everything you had. Then you 

-
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yemma (mother).

-
come his grief but you remained in your grief-stricken mood for months. 

-

bulldozers to do the job because they could harm the body of the dead or injure 

killed, but the bulldozer had damaged the bodies. In the other street near us, 

of their house but their mother, who was moving slowly had not reached the 

should further say that the bodies of our martyrs were digged out from the rubble 

wounded heart is worse than yours because your sons were soldiers and when 
they joined the military, you could think that their martyrdom was probable, also 
they fought for their country and fought courageously against the aggressive en-
emy and lost their lives in this honourable path, but my 16-year old Ramina, with 

drunken people, you couldn’t walk properly, you kept talking to yourself all the 

-
-
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even from those who call themselves the followers of Jesus Christ! No, no 
-

of their human rights!

our mourning ceremonies and wept for our martyrs because here is the land of 

the army chiefs asked permission from Imam Khomeini to retaliate Saddam’s 

-

Now some three years have passed since those tragic events.  Imam Khomeini 

he was.
The Visit
This evening the honorable Leader has decided to pay a visit to our family. Ebra-
him is unfortunately not in Tehran but Karin, his wife and Ramsi, his son are at 

Eve and everything is almost ready for receiving guests.

all asks about the martyrs’ mother. 
Mother sits on a chair and Ramsi sits on a couch next to Mr. Khamenei. I can’t 

ـ
ـ

 The Leader asks.
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.In school, when I was a child ـ
?In Urumia or here ـ
.No, in Tabriz ـ

I’m thinking about mother’s tumultuous life: born in Urumia, schooling in Tabriz 
and then living in Tehran. In fact, the Leader doesn’t know that mother’s daugh-

The Leader says: -

The Leader says: 
-

ran, Tabriz, Isfahan and other places. Then the Leader asks Ramsi if he speaks 

ـ
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-
ans have married and formed a family.

The Leader says:

 30th of Teer’ Street. The Leader then narrates ـ
an account about this important name-change for our further knowledge: 

30th of the month of Teer is associated 

out into the streets in his support to reinstate Musaddegh but the Shah 
had already appointed Qavam-al-Saltaneh as prime-minister to stop peo-

-
sage: Everything has changed, I will deal with you violently, I arrest you, I 

-
ed only for some 36
had also threatened the Shah’s regime and supported Musaddegh and 

30
taste in this choice.

behind the street where our church is located.
Then the Leader, who seems to be interested in our languages, says: So you all 

 
ـ
ـ
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The Leader says: 

recount what she went through that night. In fact the Leader gives this chance 
to mother to pour out her heart by asking her about that night.
So she narrates everything: her being sleep, the explosion in that Easter Eve, 

neighbours, the whole story, and she concludes: I swear to God, Mr. Khamenei, 
that no one knows what I went through that horrible night.
The Leader says: yes, it’s tough, very hard to bear, may God give you proper re-
wards, these worldly events are really tough, lady.

ـ

ـ
young boy, this daughter-in-law and your grand-children in good health 
for you, May God damn Saddam Hussein eternally for he did bring about 
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Now Karin brings tea and puts a cup in front of Mr. Khamenei and he says in a 
humourous tone:
Karin gets up to bring sugar from the kitchen while saying: you must excuse us, 
sir, but your surprised visit really made us confused!
The Leader says: 
you shouldn’t have done anything more for our sake!

-

mad people.
Well, yes, you 

absolute happiness or joy and such events also take place.
Mother says: I used to be as strong as many men, sir.

ـ

fruits and ice to them and how she joined their ranks, and how, when she saw 
people being beaten, wounded or shot, she hated the Shah’s brutal regime.

Well, 

the father is more important!
Mr. Khamenei does not agree and says: both are important, both are prin-
cipal causes. 

enjoy watching this scene.
The Leader says:
useful to the society in your job and your way of thinking, to be kind to people 
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Karin, the daughter-in-law, encouraged by Mr. Khamenei’s fatherly advice, says: 
Fortunately, sir, we’ve been married for some 25 years and, whole our married 

-

The Leader says: 
Both are Ira-

-
ent racial origins.
Karin comments: we’re surly proud to be Iranian.

ـ
ـ
.Certainly, because the Republic is yours too ـ
.I mean Muslims in this Republic are most kind to us ـ
ـ

incident that night. That night we found out that my mother’s hand bag was 
missing, she used to keep her gold ornaments, rings and coins there. The hand 

in that bag? But mother, in her dizziness, couldn’t remember anything! There 

down everything before them, they’ll then pick up what’s theirs, these are hon-
est people, trust them. I can’t really be more thankful to this kind approach.
Then the Leader said: It should be so in the Islamic system, all people are un-

-
izens are sons and daughters of this country, as one family, we should protect 
everybody’s rights. 
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While the Leader spoke, I remembered how the western governments that 
always claim to guard human rights, have dealt with Muslims in Bosnia-Herze-

own countries!
Once 

again I congratulate you on the occasion of Christmas and the holy birth of Jesus, 
please convey my salaam to your father when he comes back. We all thank him 
for his kind visit and he adds: -

-
Goodbye, may God protect you all.     

***
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the Family Of martyr

 1989 12 28



The Photo of Mr. Hamlet Toumanian.

Mr. Toumanian took upon himself 

visit. We are most grateful to him.

The Photo of

martyr Vahik Yasaian

Martyred on 1988 6 24



-
es all cults and religions.

-
come sources of pride and glory so that God will be happy with His own cre-

Here I should address our martyr, Vahik and say: Everyone respects and reveres 

praise and glory to those, like you, who passed away in honour and pride. Long 

He was at the fronts for some 27
military service. 
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Tehran. But he was drunk with the love of God and love of his country. Oth-
erwise, when his comrades had to retreat, he didn’t go back because he still 

through the enemy’s fire. He gave up his young life for God and for his coun-
try. That’s why his family always remember him with pride and honour. He 
was also deeply spiritual.
The Visit
Before the Leader’s arrival, his companions had brought us a big bunch of 

praise for the family who had brought up such a chivalrous son as Vahik and 
the same happy impression could be observed in the faces of the whole family 
who had the Iranian Leader, the great guide to Muslims in many countries, as 

-
rously: What a large family!
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friends.
?Well, how are you yourself ـ
.Fine, thank you, sir ـ
?How about you, lady ـ

I pray for your health, thank you, you’re so kind to come to us, said the mother. 
It’s a great evening and it is also Christmas Eve. Our family members present at 

sister and one of his cousins. Mr. Khamenei’s presence in our house on Christmas 

The Leader then asks us how Vahik was martyred.

4 Sahand 

The Leader says: 
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22 in the 
year 1988. 
The Leader then prays for the martyr family and asks the father: 
men your children?
The father points at them and says: these two are my sons, those two are my 
daughters and this boy is my nephew.

, says the Leader. He adds: May 
-

piness for you and I hope that this year’s Christmas brings you God’s blessings. 
-

families are usually shorter than this. 
The Leader then says: I hope this Christmas to be most blissful for you, but I think 

ـ 6th of January.
?Where is your church? Is one near  ـ
ـ
?it’s on Karim-Khan Street ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ

specially in repairing military vehicles and that many of them did voluntarily join 

how sweet it is to hear the families of martyrs talk about the important role they 

brother: 
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The Leader adds: 

He said: Many of us are ready to come and help repair our military vehi-
cles, yes, they are good at that.

Father says: They are also hard-working people.
The Leader adds: Not only that, they are really good, skillful technicians. 

50
by Mr. Vartan of our Church Kalifate Council.                         

, says the Leader, I have witnessed this myself as I said earlier, I com-
missioned someone to arrange for these volunteers to carry on with their skilled 

The parents emphasized what a faithful person their son was and that he always 
carried a small copy of the Gospel in his pocket.
The Leader says:
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Mr. Khamenei also asked the martyr’s brother: Well, young man, what do you do?
.I help my father with his work ـ
ـ

he wanted to work.
Well, doing a good technical job is also important. Then Mr. Khamenei asks the 
martyr’s sister: How about you, lady?
I go to high-school, it’s my second year, she says.

?How about your elder sister ـ
-

versity in Isfahan.
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I wish her success, says the Leader.

-
ing at university level but he chose to join the military and defend his country.
The Leader then comments: 

-

10 years, have been facing 
-

to be humiliated. No government under the sky today could claim to have any 

-
-

Then the Leader prays for the martyr’s mother saying: 
happiness in your life and bless you all and may He keep your children in good 
health for you.
We all thank the Leader for his wise comments and he goes on to say: 

proud that he went that way, just as he wished, his short life before joining the 
-

est daughter.
   ?May God protect her, what school-class is she in ـ
.I’m in the 5th year of primary school ـ

They remember many things about the character and personality of Vahik but 
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they don’t know which of his memories to tell the Leader.
Varuzh, the martyr’s brother says: 

ـ
come back, that I should take more care of our parents as if he knew that 

Vahik’s sister tells the Leader how chivalrous he was: 
ـ 45 days, he could come here on leave, but he would give 
his leave-paper to others and when my mother complained about this, he 

he did not retreat and was martyred.
The Leader says: -

-
liant torches in a dark world. He joined the military voluntarily and possessed 
high human morals, he was great.

1
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The Leader then says to the mother: 
ـ
kind and strong sons, is a great source of honour.

Mr. Khamenei adds: 
 well, your spiritual respect is much higher than the respect people pay ـ

-
ciety, for this country and its people will remain forever, I mean that these 

Mr. Khamenei further explains: 
-If you take a glimpse at the history of those countries which are con ـ

their lands, the colonialists plundered their wealth, shaved their heads 
and took them away into slavery. The result was that for some two cen-

arable and green regions of the world. Colonialist powers also dropped 
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I wish you all success and happiness. Then he addressed 

this evening.  
Mother said: Thank you for your visit, you did us a favour.

land green. 



Twenty-two

the Family Of martyr

 1988 12 29



The Photo of

martyr Zhan-Zhorzh Zhan-David
Martyred in Ein-Khosh, Ilam

Martyred on 1988 3 28



for some eight years of this period, the Iranian people have been engaged in 

-

Iran, he did, in his Friday-prayers tribune, defend the Imam’s decision whole-heart-

of Muslim martyrs almost on a weekly basis but the days of Christmas celebra-
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sound recordings. Therefore we try to have an interview with the martyr’s moth-

talk about her son’s martyrdom. What follows is the exact account of our inter-

 He joined the army to do his military service with a delay of some three ـ

-
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personally did not want him to be a soldier, I did not have the strength to 
bear this, but despite all this, he did go away to do his military service.

-
pens, well it has been my fate!

-

-
-

py to see him but his hand was bandaged. I asked him: What’s happened to 

-40day leave for med-

his turn to ask about his father and he knew that he was not feeling well, he 

good bath and then shaved him, then he picked him up and let him rest on his 

40 days of leave was totally spent in the father’s funeral and mourn-
ing ceremonies and our gathering for the 40

go to the war-region, collect his belongings and spend the remaining period 

-
bers her martyred son, she gets a lump in her throat and cannot go on, that’s 
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-

replying to us she gets up to go to the kitchen and brings us some fruits and we 

back to us. 

ـ 6th of Iranian month of Farvardin and strangely 
he was martyred on the same day. Once we were at home watching foot-

and asked him to come out of the house. He didn’t come back for some 
15
in the yard, holding his knees and weeping. I asked: What’s happened 

The Visit
Later, in order to change the atmosphere, we asked her about the evening when 
the Leader came to meet her and she says:

 ـ
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a mad woman, I couldn’t bear anything or any person, specially if I was 

please stay at home. I shouted: Tell’em to go away, I don’t want anybody 
-

the evening, they telephoned again and said the same thing. I told them, 

men did not know how to reply to what I asked! But my mother urged me 

thoughts, but, to tell you the truth, this spiritual man really changed the 

-

was a pleasant evening.

ـ
may God bring happiness in your hearts in all your life despite the suf-

dear lady: death, departures, incurable illnesses and other tragedies do 

independence and for its people and did some service in this respect, his 
death was not in vain. In all countries of the world, everywhere and in all 
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wars, those families whose sons and daughters gave up their lives for this 

prideful of all, especially when these martyrdoms are accompanied by 

-
gious ceremonies and says:

less unhappy. One must confront the life’s events courageously and pow-

-

I have met families who had more than one martyr. Last week, an evening 
like tonight, I went to visit a family whose four sons were martyred in the 

There were 5 pictures on the wall, the father and his four young, hand-
*! One is really 

touched.

join the military, this great lady, was as solid as a mountain, she bore all 

values.

*
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-
thing valuable or expensive they have lost, no more. But when a young 
man, together with thousands of others, dedicates his life to the defence 
of his country, for an important cause, this is martyrdom, it’s prideful and 
glorious.

the world people call their soldiers who die in wars as martyrs and are 
proud of them, you must have read about them in novels, in history books, 

lost ones or weeping for them and feeling heart-broken. Besides, as you 
know, such martyrdoms are accompanied by God’s rewards and blessing 

Image of martyr Sajjadian and his martyr sons, the martyrs that ayatollah Khamene’e referred to.
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of this feeling of pride and glory within yourselves, for, if the enemy could 
win the war, our safety and security, our independence, and our integrity 

-
miliated is a shameful pain felt by every individual in the society.

They were people like your own son. Of course if some circumstances 

-
thing could have happened to him, something much less honorable, much 
less prideful.

rewards out of His boundless mercy and love and do away with your sor-
rows and bring happiness into your hearts, your dearest and nearest ones, 
and to make you overcome your grief through His Grace.  

                         



Twenty-three
Martyrs are Alive

The Family of martyr  Herach Tourusian

1995 1 2



The Photo of

Martyr Herach Tourusian
Martyred in Soumar, Kermanshah

Martyred on 1988 6 26



He was really happy that day because in the street a martyr was being taken to 
his funeral site by a crowd of people and on the photos of the martyr, it was writ-

-17
about this, he was told that the martyr had volunteered to join the army a few 
months before reaching the age of 18.

That day he came home in a happy mood while singing this slogan. Our mother 
was in the kitchen and our sister was watching television. He went to his room 
searching for something in the drawers. My mother asked Herach: What’s going 
on? What are you looking for?

?What do you want it for ـ
-

teer, he said. Our mother was awfully surprised.
Then Herach went to see Leon, our maternal uncle, whom he liked very much 

-
mik asked: What’s happened?
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ـ
service!

ـ

said to him: Is it your real wish to join the military?
ـ 200 Tumans!

we all laughed because many years ago uncle had paid 200 Tumans and became 
exempt from doing his military service.

why don’t you wait for a few months and we go together? Razmik had later tele-
phoned Herach and angrily told him that he mustn’t go now. Later we found out 
that mother had telephoned Razmik and made him swear to Holy Mary to stop 
Herach from joining the army now.

-
ly playing football. Our father ran a blacksmith shop and Herach, who was at 
school, went to his shop and helped father with his work. 

with your friends and have fun but he preferred to help father and said: I don’t 
want him to sweat alone!

leave. He now was ready to go to the war-fronts. He always told us half-jok-

course he never said such things in front of our parents, but whenever he 
came to Tehran on leave and knocked at the entrance-door and we said: 
Who is it? He changed his voice and said: Excuse me, is this the home of 
martyr Tourusian?! To my parents he always said that his service would soon 
be over and he would come back to Tehran so that mother could find him a 
suitable bride.
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mother was giving our daughter-in-law a necklace, Herach was shot and martyred.

-

our Christmas Eve.      
The Visit

nice. The Leader arrives in our house: 
lady the martyr’s mother?

ـ
ـ

This is my son, this is my daughter, and this gentleman is my husband, says mother.
I wish you all happiness and success, says the Leader.

proud to be the host of such a dear, important guest.
The Leader asks father: please tell me how and where your son was martyred?
The father explains that it happened in June 1988

says: He was only nineteen years of age!

the legal date.
I see, how unbelievable, great boy, says the Leader and adds: 

I, Herach’s brother, do remember that, whenever he came back on leave, he 
would never tell my parents about his wish for martyrdom and my mother, al-

tell him to come back soon because he wanted to put him in charge of the black-
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out that we all are engaged in technical, industrial jobs, he tell us about the 

combatants.

priests and our special churches, and my parents, my sister and I all take part in 
-

whenever possible.
well done, all houses of God 

Our mother tells Mr. Khamenei: He loved us all, specially his sister, and weeks 
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He answered: I weep for other martyrs and their parents.
Mother narrates the coincidence of my marriage ceremony and his martyrdom 

bring happiness to her heart and protect her other children for her. 

says: 
Then he says: I suppose your daughter is married, isn’t she?

-

Biayna.
Mr. Khamenei asks her, in a tone of talking to children: Well, what’s your name, 

The Leader asks her in a humourous tone: Why haven’t you learned Persian, you 

person who doesn’t smile is Biayna who didn’t understand much!
Mr. Khamenei would like to embrace her and let her sit on his leg, so he says: 

mother and doesn’t move!

, joked the Leader.      
It seems to me that Mr. Khamenei also does not wish to end this very familiar 

-

rebuild this country and make it prosperous and this duty is not upon the shoul-
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-

respected martyr family, and to congratulate you on the occasion of your New 

you faced any problems, I give you an address and a telephone number to con-

Then one of the Leader’s companions gives our father an address and a phone 
number. But for us the important thing, more than removing any problems 

 This is a token for remembering 

mother and says: May I have your permission to leave? 

house as your own and please come again whenever you like!



Twenty-four
If he had a grave

The Family of martyr George Keshish Haroutoun

2015 1 8



The Photo of

Martyr George Keshish Haroutoun
Martyred in Gilan-Gharb, Kermanshah

Martyred on 1988 7 22



This Thursday evening coincides with the anniversary of the birth of our holy 

the house of a martyr family. No one in the streets could guess that the Leader is 

Because of the evening rush hours, we spend almost an hour on the way before 

Background

4

meet your mother tomorrow evening to talk to her about your martyr.
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hand and a shopping basket in the other. I said salaam to her and she, in thick 

mobile number and added: So we’ll be seeing you tomorrow evening.
On Wednesday morning my phone rang and the caller said: I am the martyr’s 

evening. But she said: I called you to tell you not to come!
Why? I said.

.Because my mother is not well, she’ll be hurt ـ
ـ

I haven’t yet said anything to my colleagues about this but I am very worried. I 
think perhaps we’ll have to change the Leader’s program. I go to their house again 
and ring the 4

?Please could you kindly come down to the entrance-door ـ
?Who are you ـ
.I told you on Tuesday that we come to meet you this evening ـ
?But my sister phoned yesterday and asked you not to come ـ
ـ

She had hung up the door-phone.
It’s too early to name the guest. I rang again

ـ
minutes.
.No sir, we don’t want to be interviewed, my mother is not well ـ
ـ
see her.

telephoned me yesterday was worse. 
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I go back to our car to consult with my colleagues and say: they don’t agree.
Why? They ask.

my voice, hangs up. I must decide soon because if we can’t meet this family, I 
must inform the Leader companions to change the program. I go back to our car 

them, go back and try again.
I go and ring the 4

of us are Iranian and famed to be hospitable, I don’t want anything, but I have 

then I just go away.

I’ll bring you a glass of water.

the Leader must be on the way, then the entrance-door half opens, it’s the young-

respected guest is coming to congratulate you on the occasion of Christmas.
 No, thank you, there is no need for anybody to come, even if he is the ـ
President!

they shouldn’t come. 
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telephone them.
It’s true about mother, she has suffered a lot in her life, father died a long 
time ago and George was martyred 25 years ago, my two other brother 

was only 15 and my elder brother Harout became the bread-winner of the 
family but George did different jobs whenever he could to help with our 
daily expenses. Harout was exempted from military service but my other 

finished his two-year military service and finally George joined the army 
and after his training period, he was dispatched to join the Regiment 71 in 
Kermanshah.

his martyrdom when all those Muslim friends came to his mourning ceremonies.
-
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cials concerned to send him to some other parts, away from the front-lines but 
he found out about this and rejected it. He said: I don’t want to go away from the 

-
er was happy that he would soon come home but four days later the so-called 

-

worried to death thinking about him.
We could not tolerate this lack of news so, seven of us, my two brothers, my hus-
band and my cousins travelled to those fronts, searching for him in all regiments, 

none of them were certain about what happened.
When these 7

Nobody knew about the martyred, the wounded and the captured. But from 
the day when the prisoners of war started returning, my mother again became 
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called on them and showing a photograph of George, asked whether they had 
seen such a person.
Once someone brought us a group photograph of war-prisoners but they had 

among them. when all war-prisoners returned, my brothers, my sister and I were 

named Herand Hakopian who was also martyred and his body was never discov-

Now some 25
who knocks at our door, she hopes there will the some news about George. She’s 

later this interview was shown on the television but we didn’t let her watch it.
The Visit
Well, as I said, this was a few months ago, but yesterday some people came to 

-

it. She says: Okay, I’ll take him a glass of water. She puts on her coat and wears 
her scarf and goes to the entrance-door in an angry mood.
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features and explains: I opened the door and gave him the glass of water and he, 
while having his tablet said: It’s really a pity, a very dear guest intends to come 

you! I was really thunder-struck, never been so astonished before and I opened 
the door completely and asked: Why didn’t you tell us this? But before he an-
swers me, I whisper, of course, it’s for security reasons, and then ask him: How 

45 minutes, but you don’t have to do anything, only if you per-
mit us, let me and my friends in? I say: Certainly, I go upstairs to inform my sister 

Get up, get the hoover and let’s clean the apartment.

three others, and I ask him: Is my sister telling the truth, is the Leader really on 
the way to our house?

Then my sister comes and, in front of these gentlemen, reproaches me saying: 

say: No there’s no need to plug out the telephone, but please set your mobile 

guests. Mother has changed her clothes and is wearing the yellow scarf that 
becomes her very much.

to arrive.
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welcome him at your apartment’s entrance-door. My mother and I stand up and 

television images.
Where 

is the lady, the mother of the martyr? 

’, in the warmest way I had ever heard. 

ـ
?How are you lady ـ
?Merci, merci, how about you ـ
?Fine, and you ـ
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Merci, merci, mother keeps saying!
My sister says: We didn’t expect you to take the trouble to come to see our 
mother.

, says the Leader. He does not sit 
down before we have sat down and then he says: May this Christmas be full of 
blessings for you, it is a blissful coincidence because the birth anniversary of our 
holy Prophet is about these days and I congratulate you for both occasions, may 

is the martyr’s father?
Now I am no more anxious and say: He has passed away.

ـ
ـ
ـ
ـ
?When did your father die ـ
.Some 36 years ago ـ
?I see, that means that he died long before your brother was martyred ـ
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ـ
The Leader then points at George’s photograph and asks: When exactly was he 
martyred?

In 1988 ـ
invaded Iran.
ـ

or not?
My sister explains: well, mother doesn’t speak Persian well, but the reason for 

-
don her.
The Leader smiles and says: There’s nothing for pardoning!

next to the Leader of the Islamic Republic and talking as old friends.

One of them says: I am the cousin of the martyr.
The other says: I am the husband of the martyr’s sister.
There are two sisters here, which one is your wife, the Leader asks and my hus-
band points at me.
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?How about your children ـ
My daughter got married and has gone abroad but my son is upstairs.

ـ
ـ 4
.May God help you to live happily together ـ

the 4th . 
well, you lady, 

why haven’t you got married?!
My sister who is not as shy as I, but we never thought that she would, in such a 

Some people in the room smile or laugh at this humourous or serious reply.
But the Leader asks: Fortunately! Why? 

No don’t make that mistake, mar-

wisdom has set for us: one is that the husband and wife must create a very kind, 



370   Christ in the Night of Glory

all sorts of problems and many ups and downs, and under such circumstances, 

you have more children, God willing, it would be a virtuous measure.

to have heard the Leader’s advices. I confess that since my father’s death a long 

-
4 

or 5 children but nowadays, they usually have less than 3 children.
Well, at this point, Mr. Khamenei changes the subject by picking up the framed 
photo of my martyred brother and asks: How old was this young man?
I don’t really remember but mother sighs and says: He was 26, my son.
I see, say the Leader, wasn’t he married?

.No, he wasn’t ـ
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?What was his job, his profession ـ

ـ
ـ

The Leader says: -
-

ing to automobiles and industrial machines.
what’s your job, sir?

.I’m a chemical engineer ـ
?I see, where do you work ـ
ـ

Then the Leader asks the same from my husband and he says: I worked at a car 
repair shop but I’m not working now because of my heart trouble. 

keeping house.
Mr. Khamenei then asks my younger sister: 

.I work ـ
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?Where do you work ـ
ـ

Okay, says the Leader, 
yourself?

ـ
The Leader then says: 

25 years since 
your son was martyred, I do know that a mother’s pain for his son never becomes 
old, but I intended to come here, meet this lady-mother to probably soothe her 

-
ment put on the old-deep wound of our mother and the thought that we were 

-
fully at the book and asks: What’s it about, sir?

ـ -
-8year- war imposed on Iran.

 What a wonderful work, what a good achievement! Is the compiler an ـ

ـ
?That’s great, would you kindly give me this copy ـ
.Certainly, sir, I brought it for you ـ
ـ -

30 families.
ـ

Mr. Khamenei pages through the book with care and interest and asks: Many 
photographs of martyrs are missing.

The Leader says: Very well, I thank you very much for giving me this book, I’ll 
read it with interest, as you know, I’m always reading books, whenever I get hold 
of a good book, I do read it through.
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Then we ask Mr. Khamenei to have some fruits and he takes a slice of apple 

Christmas and the birth anniversary of the holy Prophet of Islam, we would like, 
in our turn, to congratulate you for both occasions.
The Leader says: I thank you very much and I pray that both occasions will be 

We consider ourselves a part of this land, says my cousin and the Leader says: 
It’s true, it’s exactly so.

My husband further explained: she used to say that George was a prisoner and 

smiled and told her it was not possible but she said: with a mother everything is 

The Leader commented: 

you, you don’t have him around you but he is alive through the Grace of God and 

-

Then the Leader, pushing the plate of fruits toward us and his companions, says: 
well, I had some, why don’t you have some too? 
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Every one takes up an apple as an orange.
Then he says: 
bring me that black box.

says something nice to each person and when handing a present to my cousin, 
says: this gentleman is our chemical engineer, we must value his knowledge!

We all thank him and then the Leader turns to mother and says: Will you lady 
allow us to leave? 
Mother says: you were most welcome, and my husband now remembers that 
tea has not been served and says: We forgot to serve tea!
The Leader says: 

.No, no need for it ـ
We all say we’ll serve tea in a few moments but Mr. Khamenei says: It’s alright, 
we had fruits. Let’s say good-bye. 

I was in a sweet dream.
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believe it that this gentleman was in our house a few hours ago?

come on, you’re having us on!

asked: did you ask for anything from the Islamic Leader?
We replied: we were so happily excited, we never thought of asking anything 
from him!    

***

February, 2015  ـ



Chapter 8

The year 1990



Twenty-five
Jamkaran

The Family of martyr 

2011 2 17



The Photo of

Martyr Alfred Gabri
Martyred in Gilan-Gharb, Kermanshah

Martyred on 1990 9 8



telephone call and the caller said: We would like to pay a visit to you as a martyr 
family. None of us is in the mood to receive such guests, so I tell him that my par-

25 years old, but because of certain events in my life- which has 

to them and my father says: We told you that you need not come! They talk a 

takes father to a corner of the room and says something into his ears. Father 

alone, I’m not in the mood.
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The serious expression on his face is a good enough answer for me, but then he 

with me. I take a look at our room, everything is in place and the small lamps on 
the Christmas tree are on. Father is wearing a jacket and mother is preparing tea.

-
fred and my mother and I sit on the other side near the curtains. Well, now, I 
have to believe it that the Leader is in our house, we don’t know what to say, but 

completely changes. He says: 

of your dear martyr? When was he martyred?
1990.

ـ
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ـ 1990, at Gilan-Gharb, Kermanshah.
?Was he a soldier ـ
ـ
?How old was he ـ
ـ

The Leader says:

tolerance and your gratefulness, will absolutely embrace you with his blessings. 
-

religions no one will be a loser in this respect in the sight of God. 
and then he addresses mother and asks her how she was informed about her 
son’s martyrdom? 
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My mother, who always keeps her calm, says in a faint voice (I think if she wasn’t 

was wounded and that he was in a hospital, but I already had a dream about him.

ـ -

But my husband mocked me and said: Women’s dreams are nonsensical!

-

and then it will be Robert’s turn. But he looked around the room and the 
house in such a way as if he knew he would not come back. He was shot 
in the heart and died instantly.

The Leader said: 
many children do you have?

I had 3 ـ

Mr. Khamenei is now looking at me and I wonder what he’ll ask me, I don’t know 
why I am lost in such occasions.
Well, what do you do, young man? The Leader asks.

now he asks me what I do!

have a job.
?Why don’t do any work, why ـ

couldn’t do anything. I explained this to Mr. Khamenei and also informed him 

Mr. Khamenei carefully listened to my story and then told one of his compan-
ions, who seemed older than others, to make a note about this and try to do 
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something and he added: It’s a pity for such a good young man to remain idle.

tongue of our Leader.   
Then Mr. Khamenei addressed my father and asked: How about you?

?Where did you use to work ـ
ـ

I see, said the Leader, 

Mr. Khamenei says: 
became friends with me. 

used to drive there every day and once, I think it was the 22nd of the month of 

ground and thanked God. So many things I remember about those days when 

framed picture of Imam Khomeini was taken there, it was so large we couldn’t 
take it into our dining hall.  
The Leader says: 
the workers had taken many chairs and benches into the hall, I think there were 
more than 600 workers there.
Father says: There were some 800 workers there and about 300 employees who 

The Leader comments: 
had also brought workers from other factories to start some movement of their 

-
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We were all listening to what Mr. Khamenei said with great interest, but he him-
is this photo taken shortly before 

his martyrdom? 

the military, he turns back and looks carefully at the photo.
Then I say: may I ask you for two small things?
He smiles and says: certainly, please tell me.  

I have already told this gentleman- one of his com-
panions- about you and, God willing, your problem would be removed

-

Mr. Khamenei smiles and says: Well, what shall I do to make you believe it, okay, 
come here, let me kiss you and then you’ll believe it!
I take a step forward as in a dream, like a small child before his grandfather and 

mother says: oh, child, go back and sit on your chair! I’m out of this world.
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-

terrible nervous break-down, and one night I dreamed that an old man, who 
had a white beard like yours and was wearing a green hat, tapped me on my 

don’t take any more medicines, instead tomorrow take a few steps under the 
-

bours about this dream and they told me when the mourning groups reach our 
street, they will tap on my window and when you come out, we will give you a 

felt so good, there was no sign of my nervousness, and you know, Mr. Khame-

I couldn’t bear anybody, if they laughed, I hated it and when guests came, I 
would go out of the house.

 Thank God for that, this is true in the case of pure, clean hearts for those ـ

-
menians in Tehran and other occasions who greatly respect Shi’ite rituals 

because I really love the Imam Hussein’s mourning programs, every evening in 
the month of Muharram (the lunar month of Imam Hussein’s martyrdom). I have 

* 
The Leader, hearing the word Jamkaran says with a nice smile: -
karan, bravo!

Mr. Khamenei thus commented on what I said: 

12th Imam of the Shi’ite.
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 ـ

to someone you don’t see, speak with a pure heart and be certain that 

things are not necessary, those who could make miracles, do not need 

your heart.
Let me tell you something about myself: I once had composed some 
poems concerning our 12th Imam, God’s greetings upon him, so I went 
to Jamkaran, I performed prayers and some usual rituals but I still felt 
restless, so I stood up and, in a low voice that others could not hear, 
addressed the Imam and said: I have composed a few lines of poetry 
for you and I read it to you*

feeling that my prayers and other rituals had not caused. What I mean 
is that when you utter words risen from the bottom of your heart, it 
has such results. So do speak to such people, they are saints of God 

out one’s strength, dynamism and hard work in your life, that is, one 
should not say to oneself: Now that I have made such supplication, 

implores God to heal him, and then he’s inspired to go to a certain 

Now that I have made a supplication, I need not visit a doctor! No, one 

But all our physical attempts and all our material doings are only the 

how it comes about.         

 I’m thrown around, I am no longer me!
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the Leader’s companions said: I’ll bring it. Of course mother had already pre-
pared it. When tea is brought, Mr. Khamenei takes a small sugar-lump and says: 
Well, we’ll have the tea and then ask you for our leave! 

-

families of martyrs?! The Leader answers: 
.Well, it’s impossible to do that, but I do visit as many as I could ـ

-
ily to visit?!
The Leader, smiling at me, replies: Well, if you don’t like it, we go away now!

in order to help me, says: He’s so happy he doesn’t know what nonsense he says!

ـ

some and today I was told to visit you and so this evening we came to 
see your family.

Bismillah” (in 

of the General Electric Plants and my father says that he has not been there for 
some 17 years.
The Leader says: 
Plant, I was elected the President and the workers at the Plant brought me a 

in memory of those evenings. In fact, this radio-recorder worked well, I liked it, 
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there was something wrong with it about two or three years ago, I don’t know 
what our children did with it, but it was really a good radio.

-
ning, so I said: Sir, may I have a signature of yours?
The Leader said: a signature? On what? I don’t usually sign blank papers, but do 
you have a book or a copy of the Gospel? I would then sign it.

Okay, bring it to me
rude I am! I bring the book and Mr. Khamenei, before signing it, pages through it 
and says: 

The Leader says: I have all these books in Persian, both the New and the Old 

ـ

were in his place, we would surely be angry with you, what a rude person you are 

But Mr. Khamenei adds: 

Then Mr. Khamenei writes down a line on my copy of the Gospel and signs and 
dates it. Now I may show this to all people how don’t believe that Mr. Khamenei 
did visit us at our house.

this is just 

Mother thanks him and says: it is so kind of you.

somehow it was not possible, you must excuse me.
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Here, my mother whose grief for her martyred son seems to have come back, 

that a broken heart will always remain broken!
The Leader soothes her: if God will, a broken heart is not a thing to lament about, 

There is a young man among Mr. Khamenei’s companions who takes photo-

parents. He agrees and tells the young man to take a good photo of them, and 
then he says what I had in my heart: Give the family some of these photos. 

That’s the last thing I thought of: My old parents stand next to the Leader of 
Muslims and take a memorable picture in our own house!       
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