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This is not to express my own words, thoughts, or feelings. It is to share with our Community the words,
thoughts, and feelings of Jihad from Syria. Meeting Jihad within the magnificent ornate marble portals of
the Pontificia Universita Gregoriana in Rome this summer, and becoming friends with him, was perhaps
more important than the privilege of presenting three papers at the international conference on Biblical
Literature for which purpose | had travelled, all the new learning, and fruits of publication earned after
presentation. With no disrespect to His Holiness Pope Francis who blessed the conference conveying a
warm welcoming message, the speech made by Jihad at the opening ceremony to some one thousand
scholars from across the globe, was by far the greatest blessing upon the week of monologues, dialogues,
debates, agreements, disagreements, food, wine, and socialising that followed, devoid of any liturgies or
prayers, among Jews, Christians, Muslims, and several nondescripts like myself, all in good faith. A week
of honest thinking, expression, and reflection on each other’s’ actions — acted parables as Ashram would
say, but not necessarily those of Jesus. Now, | appear to be contradicting myself by my own expressing; so
| stop, and let Jihad take over.

Text of Speech Given by Fr. Jihad Youssef at the Op ening Ceremony of the Society for Biblical
Literature’s International Conference at the Pontif  icia Universita Gregoriana Rome on 1 July 2019

Dear friends, as-sal mu alaykum! Jihad is my name. As you may
know, it is a very Christian name, actually, it means “struggle” or “spiritual and
morale effort”. | am a monk in love with the Bible, a member of al-Khall
monastic Community of the Monastery of Saint Moses the Abyssinian, Mar
Musa, founded in Syria in 1991 by the Jesuit father Paolo Dall'Oglio, who
disappeared in Raqqga, Syria in July, 2013.

We are monks and nuns, our superior is a nun, men and women,
sinners but forgiven, called to the desert and consecrated for the Love of
Jesus Christ for all mankind, and in particular, for Muslims as persons and
Islam as a Religion. The Community has an ecumenic colour. We follow the
Syriac Catholic rite, under the authority of the Bishop of Haemesa (Homs
today), yet, we come from different Christian confessions: both Oriental and
Roman Catholic, Greek and Syriac Orthodox, and Lutheran as well.

Our life is based on three priorities within a single horizon: first) the absoluteness of the spiritual life,
since for a monk or a nun, “solo Dios basta”. God alone is enough or only God is enough; second) manual
labour, an educational value, for us and for our visitors. This is a call to responsibility towards the material
World, a partnership between God who creates the Universe and us, who should safeguard it — for
example, but not only, through respect for the biodiversity in the Monastery’s region; and third) Abrahamic
Hospitality: freely welcoming everyone in the name of God, and thus, receiving God Himself in everyone.
Our example is Abraham al-Khalil, the intimate friend of God, who received Him unaware at the Oaks of
Mamre. The heart of our hospitality is that of receiving guests in our prayer, which becomes intercession for
every soul, in particular for the Islamic Communities, and for people who are poor, marginalised and
suffering.

Our horizon is the mutual understanding, building of harmony, friendship and deep esteem with Islam.
Because of the on-going war in Syria, we became engaged in humanitarian aid (material, moral and
spiritual) for the displaced, refugees and needy people, in Syria, Irag and Rome, where we are present,
such as, the restoration of homes, medical assistance, a kindergarten for children, and, yes!, a school of
music for youth.In 2015, another monk of ours was kidnapped by ISIS. After 5 months, he escaped, thanks
to the help of Muslim friends. We also lost our Mar Elian Monastery. We were close to death and afraid, but
chose to stay in Deir Mar Musa, as long as we can, faithful to our vocation, not to be heroes but to remain
in solidarity with our Christian parishioners of Nebek and our Muslim friends as well. Both of these, when
talking about us, say “our monks” and “our Monastery”.
We believe brotherhood is possible and good and that if we, as human beings, want to live a good
life, either we live in solidarity, or no one can truly live in dignity.
In this particular context, my Community made, and continues to make, a sacrifice sending me first to
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