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Pope Kyrillos, I am Your Daughter
From Miss S.W.M. (known to the Fathers at St. Mina Monastery)
Rev. Father (...) Ava-Mina
I visited your blessed monastery on 3 February 1985, and you
know how much I love Pope Kyrillos VI; I am very attached to
him because he is a compassionate Father who stood by my side
and supported me in many situations.
I entered his holy shrine (where his body is present) and told
him fervently: "Pope Kyrillos, I consider myself your
daughter... Would you accept that your daughter smokes
cigarettes... Would you accept that this bad habit dominates
me, causing me to appear inappropriately in front of people"?
My words were full of supplication and regret.
I left the shrine, but couldn't imagine the possibility of
quitting smoking, as I was an "addict" to cigarettes for more
than six years. I headed towards our trip bus and lit a
cigarette while still inside the monastery... I lit it out of
obstinacy, to confirm to myself that I will never give up
smoking.
But surprisingly, my Father, this was my last cigarette. From
that day and until now (the letter was written on 24 October
1986), I don't know how I stopped smoking, despite the fact
that the next day following my visit to the monastery, I was
invited to a birthday party and was offered many cigarettes of
different types, but I didn't think of smoking.
The late Professor Dr. Shafik Abdel-Malek, former Dean of the
Faculty of Medicine, Ain Shams University, Cairo, Egypt, was a
loving close friend of Pope Kyrillos VI. He told Mr. Justice
Zaki Shenouda, Dean of the Institute of Coptic Studies:
"After the departure of Pope Kyrillos VI to Heaven, whenever I
faced a problem I used to write it in a letter and put it
under my pillow, and the next morning I would always find the
answer in Pope Kyrillos' handwriting on the same piece of
paper, with the Pope's instructions to me to burn the paper
after reading it. What is even more surprising is that one
night while I was asleep, Pope Kyrillos VI appeared to me and
put in my hand a carved silver medal. When I awoke I found the
medal in my hand"!
Interestingly, Dr. Shafik's sister (who is also the wife of
Mr. Justice Zaki Shenouda) complained to Pope Kyrillos (all
this happened after his departure) that he gave her brother a
medal and didn't give her anything. The next night, Pope
Kyrillos VI came and put a cross in her hand, and in the
morning she found it!
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Casting Out Demons Like Flies
His Grace Bishop Moussa, Bishop of Youth (Copt. Orth.), tells
this story:
A man brought his brother to Pope Kyrillos VI. The man's
brother was very weak and physicians couldn't find a treatment
for his condition. The man told the Pope in his ear about his
brother's condition. The Pope asked him to let his brother sit
beside his )the Pope's) chair. After doing what he was told to
do by the Pope, the man stood beside the altar door. He
noticed that the Pope looks from a distance at his brother and
says: "Shh... Shh." The weak brother lying beside the Pope's
chair would then tremble .This was repeated several times, so
the man told the Pope: "My brother is sick. Aren't we going to
pray for him?" The Pope looked at him sharply... And again
from time to time he (the Pope) would stand by the altar door
and say "Shh... Shh".
The man's patience ran out and he again asked the Pope to take
care of his brother. The Pope replied: "My son, they are a
legion of demons and the angel of God is casting them out from
him." The man asked: "When is he going to recover?" The Pope
answered him: "It's now done. They have all left, and he is
now OK. He will eat and drink and his health will be fine".
At the end of the Mass, the once weak man left the church in
apparent health. Pope Kyrillos VI was casting out demons like
flies!!!
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From Professor Dr. Samir Fahim El-Minyawi, Professor at the
Centre of Agricultural Research, Department of Atomic
Radiation (Egypt)
In 1977, I was secretary general of the First Arab Biologists
Conference, which was held under the auspices of the Prime
Minister. The chairman of the committee that prepared for this
conference was the President of Ain Shams University. The
volume of work was too much for only the two of us to handle.
Upon leaving work, I was very tired and felt dizzy and sweaty,
even though it wasn't summer weather. I couldn't breath, and
because of extreme exhaustion and sickness, I was transported
by car to home.
In the evening, I went to see Dr. Ali Eissa, the well-known
Professor of Cardiology, who found that I am suffering from
coronary artery disease (narrowing or constriction.(
I slept this night on the floor in my home's reception room. I
opened the window. In this room, there is a picture of Pope
Kyrillos VI with his signature and the verse saying "The
salvation of the faithful is from the Lord, and He is their
victory in difficult times."
This night I couldn't sleep well. I was thinking about my
heart disease and how this happened despite the fact that I do
physical exercises every morning.
I kept thinking until it was three in the morning. The weather
was a bit cold, but despite this I felt the room's temperature
gradually increasing, and I saw Pope Kyrillos VI coming
through the window holding the cross. He stood beside my head
and said: "Why are you sleeping this way, ya habib abouk (your
father's beloved"?(
I answered: "I am sick".
He said: "Rise... rise".
I stood and he held my head with his left hand, struck me with
the cross on my heart three times, and said: "Don't take the
treatment that was prescribed by the doctor you have visited."
At the moment, I felt full of energy. Then the Pope started to
leave through the window as he came, and the room's
temperature began to decrease gradually.
I prayed the Lord's Prayer, thanking God for the good deed He
has done to me, and was amazed by the greatness of this saint
(Pope Kyrillos) who is still looking after his children even
after his departure to Heaven.
What I have said is not an illusion or imagination; it is
supported by material facts:
- The two electrocardiograms (ECGs or EKGs) done for me by Dr.
Ali Eissa before and after Pope Kyrillos VI's visit (only 16
hours apart).
- The prescription written by the same doctor.
Dr. Ali Eissa (a Muslim) was stunned by what happened, and
asked me to stop all treatment, and whenever we met he used to
tell me: "Your story has no medical explanation".
And it happened one day that we met the University President
at a ceremony for awarding prizes and medals to some
University professors. Dr. Ali Eissa told the University
President while pointing at me: "Do you know this man"?
The President answered: "Of course I know him very well".
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Dr. Ali Eissa replied: "This man puzzled me and defied
medicine".
The University President said: "We were about to loose him
last year (he was about to die".(
Dr. Ali Eissa replied: "He visited me, and I examined him and
did an electrocardiogram for him. He was sick. After one day,
he came back, and asked me to examine him again. I refused,
but as he insisted, I re-examined him. It was an amazing
surprise... I found his heart completely normal... I can't
find an explanation for this until now".
The University President replied: "He told me the story...
Their 'Sheikh' who was their former Patriarch visited him."

My name is "Safwat Yaakoub Abdel-Malek", so how could they
call me "Kyrillos?"
"Safwat" and "Kyrillos"... There is no linguistic relationship
between the two names and no similarity whatsoever. So how
could a person confuse both names, especially given the fact
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that this person is non-Christian ("Kyrillos" is a very
Christian name in Egypt).
I was preparing my doctoral thesis for submission to one of
the Universities in Egypt. Scientific research is tedious and
difficult for many reasons... But the most painful of these
reasons are those obstacles of personal nature that are
unrelated to the research subject itself. We have to accept
these difficulties with a thankful attitude, knowing that God
never forsakes us and never leaves us to fail.
As matters were getting more complicated, I was praying to
God, asking for the intercession of Pope Kyrillos VI, and in
this way I was able to overcome obstacles one by one. I felt
the interference of Heaven, and the help of God when a date
was set for my viva voce (for defending my thesis).
But I was aware of another evil human plot aiming at
destroying and rendering useless my efforts, pains and the
long nights I spent on my work, or at least it was aiming at
reducing the scientific value of my thesis. This matter wasn't
hidden to some people, and they were watching in fear what
tomorrow is going to bring.
I sent to (the late) His Grace Bishop Mina, the late Bishop
and Abbot of St. Mina Monastery, asking for the intercession
of St. Mina the Martyr and his beloved Pope Kyrillos VI.
At last, the thesis was accepted, and I got a much higher
grade (distinction grade) than what I was expecting. How
mighty is God! All human plots become nothing beside Him. His
power and might control human hearts and wills.
You might ask me: Where is Pope Kyrillos VI's intercession in
this story? I was feeling his intercession throughout all my
research years, and he wouldn't leave me in doubt, questioning
his intercession. One of the Professors who examined my thesis
told me" :Whenever I asked for your thesis to read it, I found
myself saying: 'Where is Kyrillos' thesis'... Do you have a
relative named Kyrillos"?
How powerful and great is your intercession, Pope Kyrillos.
Glory be to God in His saints.
Mariam Arrived after 21 Years!!
Uncle Shafik, a blessed and kind-hearted man, was serving at
the Social Service Office of the Coptic Orthodox Patriarchate
in El-Azbakiah, Cairo, Egypt, during the 1960s. Everyday on
his way to work, he used to go to the Patriarchate to receive
Pope Kyrillos VI's blessing.
One day, Uncle Shafik and his family met Pope Kyrillos at St.
Mina Monastery in Mariut. Mr. Shafik and his family (his wife
and a young lady) were part of a group trip to the monastery.
As they stood to receive the Pope's blessing, the Pope asked
the head of the family: "Who is this young lady?" Mr. Shafik
replied: "This is my wife and this is my daughter." The Pope
replied: "Is she your daughter? Or your sister's daughter
(niece)?" The man answered: "Actually, Sayedna, she is my
niece. I don't have any children of my own, and I have been
married for 21 years".
The Pope then said: "Don't be sad... Mariam is coming." The
man replied: "Sayedna, my wife is 45 years old." The Pope told
him: "Elizabeth was old in age my son"...
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After a year elapsed, Uncle Shafik got his baby girl and
called her Mariam as told by Pope Kyrillos VI.

From Mr. Isaac Sedrak, Manager at the Egyptian General
Organisation of Civil Aviation
In 1967 upon my return from Jerusalem, I went with my wife and
younger brother to St. Mark's Church (El-Markossiah) around
the month of August to attend the Vigil Service of Vespers.
After the prayer service, Pope Kyrillos left through a side
door. I told my wife: "Let's go to have the blessing of His
Holiness and ask him to pray for us to have a child." We
quickly followed the Pope, so he stopped walking. As we
reached him, he said to me in the presence of my wife and
brother (and God is a witness of what I say): "You are coming
to ask to have a child of your own... May the Lord give you a
boy." I was surprised. How could His Holiness know what I had
in my mind. I bowed in respect to him, and kissed the holy
cross (in his hand) and his pure hand. He prayed for us and we
left amazed.
In September 1968, the Pope's prophecy was fulfilled, and God
gave us a baby boy whom we called "Nabil".
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