During one of the beatings, God encouraged
me with a vision: | saw my father and brother
among the great cloud of witnesses. “Get up,
Emun!” Fadi shouted. “Keep running your
race!” | suddenly understood that my enemies
could harm my body, but they could never

destroy my soul.

As the beating ended, one of the men spat
on me. “Next time, I'll kill you!"” he snarled.

Struggling to my knees, | replied: “You can't kill
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me unless God allows it. Even so, you won't stop
the Gospel. | will be cheering on others doing

His work."”

Thinking | was crazy, the man left me alone,
and | continued sharing Bible stories until my
release. Now, whenever | face trials, | see the
cloud of witnesses who have gone before me,
including my brother. Someday | will join them.

Until then, | will remember Fadi's words and

keep running my race.






