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Latest Magazine: Interview with John Ghanim     2022 
 
It’s so good to meet you John. Tell me about your upbringing in Yemen. 
 
I grew up in Yemen in a Muslim family and they taught me how to pray five times a day and 
how to bow down to Allah. I used to fast for one month every year for Ramadan. I studied in 
three different schools. In 2012 I married my cousin, an arranged marriage. We got engaged 
when I was 13. That’s how it works in Yemen. We have two daughters, Helen and Hoyan. In 
2014 I went to university to study Business Administration and I started to think. When you 
grow up in a village your thoughts are limited by the village, but when you move to a city you 
meet different people. I started to ask deep questions about Islam and about Allah. I wanted 
a relationship with him. I thought prayer was not enough.  
 
How did you lose your faith in Islam? 
 
My family decided to go to Mecca in Saudi Arabia, the heart of Islam. I went with my parents 
and lots of other members of my family, it was a big religious journey. I was so excited to 
experience Allah! We had to walk around the Kaaba, a black box or house – they call it the 
house of Allah. Muslims kiss the black stone, because they think it’s from heaven, or from 
Allah. I was one of them. I was so excited. We had to go around the Kaaba seven times and 
while I was going around it I was looking at this clock tower, a tall, beautiful building. My uncle 
who was leading us, he’s an Imam, he noticed I wasn’t concentrating so he told me, 
“Mohammed (that was my name), look to the house of Allah, not to the buildings of Satan!” 
I started to feel scared because I hadn’t done the ritual in the right way. I was worried about 
that. I had questions in my mind – “Are we worshipping a stone? Does Allah, the creator of 
heaven and earth, live in this house?” I didn’t think so. I thought “If he exists, he’s bigger than 
this.” That was the moment when I lost my Islamic faith. That was the darkest moment in my 
life. I was supposed to meet Allah or feel holy and close to Allah in that place, because it’s one 
of the most important places in Islam, one of the pillars of Islam, but while I was there I lost 
my Islamic faith. I was fearful, scared. I felt empty. Lots of doubt and questions, but no 
answers. And in Islam you’re not allowed to ask any questions about Allah, it is written in the 
Koran that if you ask or doubt it will go against you or be bad for you. I pretended to be a 
Muslim, because to reject Islam is a big thing. They will kill you for being apostate. I went back 
to Yemen with these two personalities, outside I was acting as a Muslim, but inside I had no 
answers, no freedom. I’d lost my way. There was no truth. I started to read about Darwin and 
atheism, but something inside me told me there is a God. I was asking “Where is this God?” I 
didn’t know. I was in that situation for three years and it was very hard. I felt like I had no 
dignity, no freedom, because I was following Islamic rules, but I was done with Islam. I wasn’t 
free because I lived in an Islamic country. 
 
What happened next? 
 
Two things happened in 2017 in Yemen and later when I became a Christian I realised why 
those things had happened. First, I went clothes shopping with my friends from university and 
we found a t-shirt with a cross on it. I don’t know how that ended up in Yemen, it’s forbidden. 
My friends dared me to wear it. They said they’d buy it for me if I wore it outside. I told them 
“No, you’re crazy! You wear it.” But in the end I said I would put it on in the shop and take a 
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selfie and upload it to Facebook. I don’t know why I did that, it was a crazy move! Now I know 
it was a sign from God, preparing the way. My caption on Facebook said something like 
“Tolerance – for or against?” My friends and family commented that they are for tolerance 
but against the cross! They said Christians are infidels and they’re against Islam and Arabic 
countries. They were scared and told me to remove the picture from Facebook. I hid the 
picture, because it was a crazy move. When I became a Christian I realised how crazy it was. 
The second thing happened at a second-hand bookshop. I was with my friends and I found a 
New Testament, hidden under the other books. I bought it and hid it from my friends. I took 
it to my house and hid it under my clothes. I think it’s still there! That was like the second sign. 
 
Why and how did you leave Yemen? 
 
I have family in the United States. My auntie needed to leave Yemen to go to Djibouti to get 
a visa to join her husband in the US. I was chosen to accompany her, because women in 
Yemen aren’t allowed to travel without a guardian. We had to travel by boat – because of the 
situation in Yemen, there are no commercial flights. We went to Djibouti and she got her visa 
and her husband came to get her. We stayed for about six weeks. I was supposed to go back 
to Yemen, but this was a good opportunity for me to find my freedom. I didn’t want to go 
back to Yemen to live this false life. So I called my wife and told her I would send for her and 
our daughters to join me. I was planning to go to the US but then Donald Trump barred anyone 
from Yemen from entering the country. It was 2017. So I went to Qatar and then to Malaysia. 
I tried to settle in Malaysia but it wasn’t easy to get a visa and I couldn’t work. It was really 
hard. I went to Singapore and it was hard there too, because it’s very expensive there. I went 
back to Malaysia and I felt like all the doors were closed – I couldn’t go to Europe, I couldn’t 
go to Canada, I couldn’t go to the US, I couldn’t go to Australia. My only option was to go back 
to Yemen. 
  
I had heard about Syrian people going from Turkey to Greece. I saw it on YouTube. I had a 
friend in Malaysia who was also from Yemen and he decided to go. He went from Malaysia to 
Iran, from Iran to Turkey. They arrested him and he was in prison for 14 days. Then he got to 
Istanbul and then to Greece. He called me from Greece and told me the story. I told him I 
couldn’t do it, it was too hard. But I had no other options, so I did the same – Malaysia to Iran, 
Iran to Turkey, Turkey to Greece. It was so hard. When I crossed from Iran to Turkey I was 
arrested by the army and beaten. It took me four attempts to get into Turkey. After that I took 
a small boat to Greece. There were about sixty people in the boat including families with 
children. I followed my friend. He told me I would be sleeping in the street, but I didn’t mind 
because I had no other option. I was seeking freedom. 
 
Did you want to escape the war in Yemen? 
 
The war in Yemen was part of it, but the most important thing was my dignity as a human 
being. I wanted to exercise my freedom. I didn’t want to practise Islam. I didn’t want to be a 
Muslim. That’s why I couldn’t go back to Yemen. 
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What happened in Greece? 
 
I slept on the streets for three months in Greece inside a refugee camp. While I was in the 
camp I saw a man from Syria with a cross tattoo on his hand. I was curious and asked him 
about it. He told me about Jesus Christ, the Saviour of the world, the Messiah. I didn’t know 
about Christianity, because in Islam Jesus is Isa, a prophet and a slave, not the Saviour. He 
asked me if I’d like to know more and told me about a Bible study with some German people. 
I accepted the invitation and we went to the Bible study. The Germans told me Jesus Christ 
was the Son of God. I had lots of questions. I told them I was agnostic. They invited me to 
church, a Greek church with translations into Arabic, French and other languages. It was an 
international church. There were Africans, Europeans, Americans, Asians, etc. I went to the 
church and they were praising and worshipping God with their arms up. It was the first time 
in my life I’d seen men and women worshipping together. And they were confident and joyful. 
They were so happy! There was a different atmosphere in that place. I thought “What’s 
behind this? There’s a sacred power in this place! Why are they acting like this? Why are they 
so happy? I want to know more about this!” Then the 80-year-old pastor preached in Greek. 
There were many refugees and asylum seekers there, so his sermon was very evangelistic. He 
explained the gospel, that Jesus died on the cross and rose to life to pay for our sins and we 
are free if we believe in him. I was amazed, but I still had lots of questions and no faith. I 
needed to meet God personally. After the service people came up to us and hugged us and 
talked to us. A guy from Norway gave me a New Testament in Arabic as a gift. I was so curious 
to read it and to understand why they were so happy. I wanted to understand their secret. I 
went back to the camp and started reading from the gospel of Matthew. When I got to the 
story of Jesus’s baptism in chapter 3 I said “Wow, God speaks from heaven! This is the God 
I’m looking for. He speaks!” This was confirmation of what I’d heard from the Syrian guy with 
the cross tattoo, the missionaries from Germany and the Greek pastor. I was so happy and I 
continued to read. Reading the Sermon on the Mount was a holy moment for me. I felt like 
God spoke to me personally. I decided I wanted to follow this God, the God of the Bible. I was 
so excited to go back to the church. I went back the next Sunday and at the end the pastor 
asked if anyone wanted to give their life to Jesus. I raised my hand and people gathered 
around me and laid hands on me. I said the sinners’ prayer. When I opened my eyes I felt like 
everything around me was beautiful. I was so happy. The joy – I don’t know how to describe 
it! I was so excited. I asked for the whole Bible – the Old Testament and New Testament. I 
challenged myself to read from Genesis to Revelation. 
 
What changed after you gave your life to Jesus? 
 
The missionaries from Germany left and missionaries from the US replaced them. I connected 
with them and they started to teach me about the Bible. I had a lot of questions. It took me 
one year to read and study the Bible. They invited me to live with them because of the 
persecution. 
 
When I became a Christian I went back to the camp and I started telling people I was a 
Christian and they started to persecute me. Muslims stopped eating with me and it was hard 
at the beginning. I didn’t understand, because they were in Europe and they also came to 
seek freedom. It wasn’t easy. I left the camp because every time I came back from church full 
of joy and peace they teased me. One guy from Yemen asked me if I thought Jesus would save 
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me and then he asked me about Mohammed – perhaps it was unwise but I told him the truth 
about what I believed, that Mohammed was just a good man and a military leader. One of the 
Yemenis grabbed a knife and tried to kill me. I was frozen, but a friend of mine who is big but 
not violent, grabbed him and took the knife and I managed to run away. I called the Americans 
and they took me in. My friend met me the next day to give me my belongings. 
 
After one year the missionaries told me I was ready for baptism and told me to pray about it. 
I kept saying I wasn’t ready, I needed to study more. 
 
I chose the name John because I love the character of Jesus’ disciple who wrote the gospel of 
John. I love the way he explains that the Word of God became flesh, in Jesus. It’s wonderful. 
 
I prayed about it and decided I was ready for baptism. It was 30 December 2018. It was an 
amazing morning. While they were discipling me and teaching me there were many other 
refugees, from Iraq and Syria, who also became Christians. So on that day more than 10 
people were baptised. And one family. I went first because I acted as the interpreter for them. 
The church always sang in Greek but I wanted to sing this one song, ‘I have decided to follow 
Jesus’, in Arabic. I wanted it in English, Arabic and Greek, so I translated it. It was a joyful 
occasion. I felt like God gave me bold faith as I rose up from the water. I felt so strong! It was 
a wonderful day. I felt like nobody could stop me. I shared my testimony and the video of my 
baptism on Facebook and YouTube and the video spread, because it was unique – a Yemeni 
becoming a public Christian! 
 
I became radical, I wanted to share my faith. I didn’t have the wisdom to wait and bring my 
family to join me. I just wanted to share. Nobody could stop me. I shared my video and my 
family saw it. My mother got really sick when she saw it – she stopped eating and couldn’t 
sleep. People started threatening me and using my mother’s health to put pressure on me. 
They said she was sick because of me. They said I’d brought shame on the family. It’s all about 
honour and the family name, the tribe. It’s not about you as an individual. And I was really 
radical! After that they arranged a divorce from my wife under Islamic Sharia law. I had been 
in contact with my wife but she was upset with me, she couldn’t believe what I’d done. She 
tried to get me to turn back to Islam. I told her she could still be a Muslim, it was up to her, 
but I’m a Christian and I’m not going to lie. Her family were under pressure from the religious 
leaders to take her away from me. Her father is my uncle. They told him his daughter’s 
marriage was unclean, because I was apostate, an infidel. They took her. At the beginning it 
was so hard. God gave me the strength to walk through those difficulties, the persecution. 
 
Why did you leave Greece? 
 
After that I continued to evangelise and baptise people, with the missionaries. I shared videos 
on Facebook of other people being baptised and people in the camp saw them. They wanted 
to kill me because they thought I was converting Muslims to Christianity. They wanted to stop 
me. It was their choice – those people saw the love of God, the way, the truth and the life in 
Jesus Christ. The missionaries told me I’d gone too far! They said they couldn’t really help me. 
They knew I was at risk. They said even the Greek government wouldn’t protect me because 
they see all the refugees as the same, they wouldn’t treat me differently. They said I would 
be killed and no-one would care. They advised me to leave Greece after I shared my story on 
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TV. That’s the last thing I did in Greece. I accepted that I should leave. It’s a beautiful country 
and I really saw God at work there. My Yemeni friend is still in Greece and he’s become a 
Christian. Now he’s an evangelist in Greece, because he’s a secret Christian. 
 
I went to France, but I don’t speak French. I went to Norway, but I don’t speak Norwegian. I 
went to Sweden, but I don’t speak Swedish. So I ended up in the UK, in London. I learnt to 
speak English with the American missionaries in Greece. Because I was a refugee in Greece 
and I received Greek documents, I was able to travel anywhere in Europe. They give Yemenis 
refugee residency in Greece because of the war. This was before Brexit, when the UK was part 
of the European Union. It was legal for me to travel to the UK and I had all the right 
documents. In Sweden they stopped me in the airport in Gothenburg and told me I wasn’t 
allowed to go to London. The woman asked me to leave the queue, so I stepped aside and 
prayed. I texted my friend in Greece asking him to pray and he sent me Psalm 23. “The Lord 
is my Shepherd, I lack nothing!” I prayed and I waited for 20 minutes. The woman called 
London and then another woman checked my documents and let me on the plane. I boarded 
the plane at the last minute. It was a miracle! He is with me and I lack nothing. I presented 
myself at Gatwick airport and they were so welcoming! I was speechless at their kindness. I 
think God sent me to the UK. I never planned to come here. My plan was to join my family in 
the US. 
 
What happened when you arrived in the UK? 
 
They sent me to a hostel. The guy on reception at the hostel was a Muslim from Pakistan and 
he questioned my name – “John from Yemen?” There are no Johns in Yemen. My name makes 
it obvious that I am no longer a Muslim. I stayed there for one week and then they sent me 
to a hostel in another city. 
 
I didn’t have anyone in the new city. I arrived at the hostel. They were supposed to send me 
to Glasgow in Scotland but at the last minute they changed the plan and sent me to a city in 
England. They told me in London that I was going to Glasgow, so I didn’t understand. The guy 
in the hostel told me to walk or cycle to Glasgow if I wanted to. He said I had to make a 
decision to sign for the hostel place or not. It was night-time and I didn’t have any other 
options, so I signed. I started to look for a church. I emailed some churches and some of them 
replied and I visited them. I told them my story and about my baptism, but they had different 
theology to me. They said my baptism wasn’t valid because they didn’t believe in the Trinity. 
That broke my heart. I prayed, “God, what am I doing here in the UK?!” I always told my 
American friends where I was and what I was doing and they prayed for me. I went to a 
Catholic church and they were lovely but it didn’t feel right in my spirit. I even went to a 
Mormon church and other different churches. I was so tired and I cried. I wanted to leave that 
city. I had UK residency, so I could go wherever I wanted to. My friends prayed for me for 8 
months to find a good church. I told them I was going to go to another city. Then, through 
friends, I connected with Newfrontiers and then New Ground and the New Ground church in 
the city. One of the leaders from the New Ground church called me and invited me to church. 
I prayed, “OK God, this is the last try. I can’t cope with any other churches.” I had a bad view 
of the Church by then, because I used to live with the missionaries in Greece and we had a 
good time and spent time together all week, but it was different here. I didn’t understand 
why Christianity was different here. I tested out this New Ground church. I am a man of faith 
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and the Spirit. I love to worship Jesus. And I started to feel a spiritual connection with this 
church. They welcomed me. I told them my story and they asked me to stay. I decided to stay 
in the city and then the pandemic came. 
 
I had been going to the church for maybe 6 weeks when the pandemic started in 2020 and 
lockdown came. It was good and bad for me. It allowed me to read the Bible again from 
beginning to end in Arabic. I studied. It was amazing. I needed that. It was like a rest with Him. 
It wasn’t good for other people, but it was good for me!  
 
Tell me about your ministry to asylum seekers here. 
 
After the pandemic we started to meet again as a church and the church asked me if I’d like 
to work for them 2 or 3 days a week for a year. One of the church leaders kept asking me what 
I really want to do and I told him I want to go to the hostels to tell refugees and asylum seekers 
about Jesus. He kept telling me we couldn’t access the hostels because they are government 
run. We had that conversation more than 5 times! I kept saying I want to go to the hostels. 
Every time he asked me the question I gave him the same answer. I told him we need to serve 
refugees and asylum seekers, because I’ve been in their situation. I know some of them are 
seeking the truth and asking questions about Christianity. And God is wonderful! He opened 
this beautiful door and answered the prayer! We received a call from a Christian doctor and 
arranged to meet with her. I hadn’t recognised the address, but when I arrived at the hostel 
to meet with the church leader and the doctor I said, “This is the hostel I’ve been telling you 
about!” It was the hostel I stayed in when I first arrived in the city and the hostel I always 
pictured when I prayed that God would open a door. It’s the hostel that acts as the centre for 
refugees in this city, they all have to go there for processing and to connect with Migrant Help. 
It’s the heart. We talked about the chaplaincy and I was so happy, I was starting to understand 
God’s plan in sending me here. I used to minister to people in Greece and we saw a lot of 
fruit; we saw people baptised every month and we had Bible studies every day. When I came 
here it was different and I missed that ministry, that Christian life. God opened this door, to 
share his love and bring dignity to these people. We signed an agreement and started to 
minister to them. We go to the hostel one day a week and we meet a lot of people from 
different countries. Three weeks ago I met a young man from Iran. He was previously in 
Greece and he became a Christian and was baptised by the same ministry I was previously 
involved with. He was looking for a church and we were able to invite him to our church. We 
met a beautiful family from Kurdish Iraq and every time we go they wait for us. They even 
cooked food for us – they have nothing, they only receive £5 a day, but they cooked a meal 
for us. It broke my heart when I saw that. They said they did it because we visit them every 
week. I pray that God will use the ministry for his glory. We pray that we will introduce them 
to the God of the Bible, plant a seed, and God will grow it. God is responsible for their 
salvation, we are just tools. We want to live in radical obedience to Him. 
 
And tell me about your Tiktok videos. 
 
Tiktok is a different story. I always thought Tiktok was bad. I used to be against it, but my 
friends encouraged me to use Tiktok to glorify Jesus Christ. They prayed for me and I started 
to do evangelistic videos. Tiktok has good tools, so you can use Islamic hashtags or Islamic 
music and the video goes to Muslim people. Many people watch my videos. I started to 
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receive persecution and we also started to hear good news. Two days ago a girl from Egypt 
sent me a message. I couldn’t believe my eyes when I saw the message from her. She is only 
14 years old. She said she’s in Egypt and she’s a Muslim and she wants to become a Christian. 
She asked her mother and her mother said she’s not allowed to go to church. I didn’t know 
what to say to her. I have connections with friends from different countries, so I asked friends 
in Egypt if they could help her without putting her in danger. A 20-year-old guy from Saudi 
Arabia got in touch. I linked my Tiktok to Instagram, so people can message me if they go to 
my profile. He told me he’s fed up with Islam and he wants to become a Christian. He said 
there’s no fruit in Islam and he seeks the love and peace and kindness of Christianity. He sent 
me a long list of questions, over 40 questions! He asked me what’s forbidden in Christianity – 
are you allowed to drink, have sex, etc.? He’s a nice guy. He wanted to pray with me and give 
his life to Jesus. He was willing to pray publicly. Sometimes I do a livestream on Tiktok and 
people can request to join me live to ask me questions, so he joined me live, but other people 
couldn’t see his face, they could only hear him. He said he wanted to give his life to Jesus 
Christ. I prayed a prayer for him to repeat after me. That was amazing. I do it all in Arabic. 
After that I put him in touch with someone in Saudi Arabia. Last week was his baptism and he 
sent me photos. He was so happy.  
 
I have Facebook, YouTube, Tiktok and Instagram. It’s easy to reach Muslims through Tiktok. It 
has nice tools. I’ve learnt that recently. But I’ve had Facebook for 10 years. 
 
Another young man from Yemen, he’s 19 years old, he found me on Facebook and he wants 
to become a Christian and he asked me questions. I put him in contact with a church in Yemen 
and they discipled him and baptised him. Three days ago he sent me a message thanking me 
but I told him to stop, I am just a tool, a servant of Jesus. He asked how he can repay me, but 
I don’t want anything, I told him to fix his eyes on Jesus. I pray that he will start a new church 
in Yemen. I told him I pray that he will start to share Jesus Christ inside Yemen. 
 
How dangerous is it to be a Christian in Yemen? 
 
It is very dangerous for Christians in Yemen, because it’s tribal. The honour belongs to the 
tribes and if you bring dishonour the tribes will kill you. They don’t care about the 
government. Islam comes first, then the tribes, then the government. The government don’t 
have any control, and it’s an Islamic government anyway. If you become a Christian and the 
tribes can’t find you, the government will find you and give you three days, but if you don’t 
turn back to Islam they will execute you. This is why nobody in Yemen dares to share their 
faith. This is why I receive death threats daily. They want to silence me. We are Yemenis, our 
identity is Islam. Death threats have become normal to me. Five years ago when I first started 
to receive these death threats I used to lie awake all night, I couldn’t sleep. But God gave me 
this strength. He promised he would be with me. And he promised he would use me to reach 
many nations, not just Yemenis or Arab nations. This is his promise. It’s beyond my 
understanding.  
 
I received an invitation to speak before the UK Parliament, something I’d never thought 
about! The 2022 International Ministerial Conference on Freedom of Religion or Belief. It’s 
not just about me and my life, I speak on behalf of many people who can’t share or speak for 
themselves. I know that one day I will not die a normal death, but it’s ok because of Jesus, I’m 
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willing to live and die in radical obedience to him. It sounds crazy, but this is how Christianity 
has been since the early Church, if you look back at the disciples. I am no different. 
 
I went to London on 5 July 2022 to represent persecuted Christians at the International 
Ministerial Conference on Freedom of Religion or Belief. I shared on a panel about ending the 
death penalty for blasphemy and apostasy, which exists in Muslim countries, like Yemen, 
Afghanistan, Iraq, Iran, Qatar and Saudi Arabia. I spoke out for people who can’t speak for 
themselves. They don’t have the freedom to worship Jesus Christ. I shared my testimony and 
I made connections from around the world. It was a great opportunity. God opened this door 
and I made a lot of connections for the future. It was good to share Jesus with the people who 
make the law. The UN will push the governments in the Middle East to end the death penalty. 
We pray that the new generation will have a right to freedom of belief and a right to build 
churches. This is our hope and our heart. To see Jesus Christ glorified everywhere on earth. 
 
You’re so full of joy, aren’t you John? 
 
Absolutely! Every day I wake up and remember that I’m a Christian and give thanks to God. I 
am a morning person and I love to wake up early and give him thanks. Thank you Jesus that 
you are my Lord and Saviour! Thank you that I have this joy in you! Thank you for this new 
day and this amazing creation! 
 
As a Yemeni, people say that because I’ve moved to Europe I’ve been brainwashed. I say yes, 
Jesus has washed my brain. The Bible says I am a new creation (2 Corinthians 5:17) and I have 
been transformed by the renewing of my mind (Romans 12:2). I was a different person before, 
I was angry. I had a difficult childhood and nobody treated me with love. In Islam God is not 
love. I was denied love. Now I understand that God is love! This is why I want to share this 
love, it’s not only for me, I want to share it with others. And he told us to love one another. 
God is love. He’s amazing! I pray that all nations will understand the love of God. 
 
There is a member of my family, a distant cousin, in the United States. She went to the US 
when she was about 18 years old and she had doubts about Islam and she became a Christian. 
She married a Christian pastor in 2010. I was in Yemen and I was a Muslim and I said she was 
apostate and she must be killed. That was my mind. That’s why I say that Jesus washed my 
brain. When I was in Greece and I became a Christian she sent me a message and I was so 
happy. She told me that she and her husband had been praying for our village for many years, 
but she gave up because she thought no-one from our village would come to the Lord. But 
her husband never gave up. When they saw that I had become a Christian they thanked God 
for answering their prayers. She has an amazing story as well and she’s writing a book about 
how she wrestled with God and Jesus came to her in dreams. She even smelled him – it sounds 
crazy, but she’s an amazing, radical believer. It is good to have another person from my family 
who has become a Christian, so that we can encourage one another. There are a lot of people 
in my family who are in touch with me again and have questions about Christianity, but 
they’re still scared. They don’t have the courage to dare to question Islam like I did.  
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Tell me about your sisters. Are you in touch with your family now? 
 
When I was a Muslim, as a man I was the leader of the house. I had a responsibility to 
discipline my sisters. I have four sisters and two brothers, but I’m the oldest. I used to treat 
my sisters badly. I was violent towards them. When I became a Christian I really cried about 
what I did. I felt very guilty. The Holy Spirit was convicting me of my sin and I needed to deal 
with it. I sent them messages to say sorry for what I did to them. That got their attention, 
when I said sorry! That was a great opportunity to connect with them again. So now I 
sometimes hear from them. Sometimes, when I ask, they send me photos of my daughters 
and update me. They are all married. My youngest sister got married last year when she was 
14. This is normal in Yemen. When I want to send money for my daughters I send it to my 
sister’s husband who is also my cousin. He gives the money to my mother. My daughters live 
with my mother now, but I’m not in touch with her. It’s complicated.  
 
Is there anything else you’d like to tell our readers about? 
 
When I was in Greece I decided to follow Jesus and there was no turning back. I used to have 
high blood pressure when I lived in Yemen, but it got worse in Greece because of the stress 
and anxiety. I couldn’t sleep. I was put on medication, but that didn’t bring it down. I had lots 
of tests in Greece and I had to check my blood pressure every day. They couldn’t find a 
solution. One day I said, “Why aren’t we praying?” and the next day it was normal! The Holy 
Spirit healed me. Now when I go to the doctor here in the England they always say my blood 
pressure is low. Jesus heals! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


