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INTRODUCTION: Who was Doctor Dahesh? 

By Darrick Evenson

Salim Musa al-Ashi (1909-1984), who later became known as “Doctor Dahesh”, was the most prolific worker of supernatural miracles in recorded human history.  He he been a Catholic he would be celebrated today as a miracle-working Saint, with hundreds of thousands of Catholic pilgrims visiting his shrine every year: hoping to see a miracle.  But he was born a Christian in the Syrian Orthodox Church. His parents later converted to the Presbyterian church in Jerusalem.  In 1943, in Beirut, Lebanon, he founded the Noble Spiritual Faith of al-Dahishiyyah (aka “Daheshism”): a religion which unites all the truths found in Judaism, Zoroastrianism,  Christianity, Islam, the Druze religion, Buddhism, Hinduism, Jainism, Spiritism,  and Taoism. 

His parents were Assyrian Christians from a villages near Mosul. They both belonged to the Aleshiyah Clan: a clan of Assyrians who claimed direct descent from the Israelite prophet Elisha. This Israelite clan was taken to Assyria from the Kingdom of Israel  by the Assyrian army  about 600 B.C.  In about 500 A.D. the clan converted from Judaism to the Syrian Orthodox Church. 

His father was named Musa Elias al-Ashi, and his mother was named Shmooneh Hanna Hannock.  Both were members of the Aleshiyyah clan.  Musa first moved the family to Mosul, Iraq, seeking work. However, not finding sufficient employment, Musa moved the family to Jerusalem: then in the Turkish province of Syria.  It was on June 1st, 1909, that Shmooneh gave birth to a son they named Salim Musa al-Ashi. The name means in Arabic Peaceful Moses the Cook. He was named after the father of Musa.

When only one year old, Salim became very ill, so Shmooneh took him to the American Presbyterian Mission which had a free clinic. The al-Ashi family was very poor and cold not afford to hire a doctor. The Turks allowed Christians missionaries into Syria on condition they offered free medical treatment to the poor: which the Turks did not offer.  As young Salim lay on a bed in the clinic, the missionary doctor said to Shmooneh in Arabic: “I don’t know what is wrong with the child. I don’t know how to treat him!”  At that point, little Salim opened his mouth, and in perfect English, said: “Give the child some iodine and he will recover.”  Both Shmooneh and the doctor were in shock. They taught Salim no English at all, and he was only a year old. Yet, perfect English came out of the mouth of the child in a voice not his own.  The American doctor gave the child some iodine, and the child recovered. That would be the first of the thousands of supernatural miracles preferred by Salim Musa al-Ashi.

At about the age of 3, his father Musa was offered a job as a printer in Beirut at the Presbyterian College of Syria (now the American University of Beirut). Young Salim began to grow and had eight brothers and sisters. But when Salim was aged 11, his father, Musa, was drafted into the Turkish army (Turkey controlled the Middle East at that time under the name “Ottoman Empire”). Unfortunately, Musa contradicted some disease in the army barracks in Beirut, and soon died.  Shmooneh was left with nine children and no husband.  So, she got employment as a cleaner of houses and seamstress. In order to work she had to loan out her children to relatives.  So, she sent off Salim to her sister and brother in law who lived in Bethlehem.  Salim grew up in alternating from Lebanon and Bethlehem.

It was in Bethlehem that young Salim began to become famous as a worker of miracles.  The entire family, Salim, his aunt, uncle, and cousins, slept in one large room that had an old iron stove in the center for cooking and heat.  One night the uncle noticed that Salim was still awake reading a book. From the eyes of the child came lights, like flashlights, that illuminated the pages of the book. This frightened Salim’s aunt and uncle and they went and told one of the Orthodox priests in Bethlehem. 

The local Syrian Orthodox priests told Salim’s aunt and uncle that the boy was possessed by an evil spirit, and he told them to burn the book in that stove completely, the book that  Salim was reading,  in order to release the evil spirit. They did so. They burned the book in their iron oven: leaving only a pile of ashes. 

After Salim came back from playing with his friends he looked for his book and could not find it. He went to his aunt and uncle and demanded his book. They confessed they burned it in the oven because a priest directed them to do so.  Salim went over to the stove, opened it, and pulled out his book: which had no burn or smoke damage. HIs aunt and uncle dared not to take his book from him again. He loved books. Dahesh once said that books were to him what wine was to a winebibber. 
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Sundar Singh (d. 1929), the most famous Christian Evangelist outside North America for the first two decades of the 20th century. His book At The Master’s Feet sold in the millions. He preached Christ and Him crucified in India, Europe, and America.  In 1918 he visited Palestine, recently taken from the Turks by the British Army. He wanted to visit the places his Lord walked in life.

The new British governor of Palestine let Sundar Singh use his own car (because Sundar was a world famous Evangelist) to drive to Bethlehem to visit the Church of the Holy Nativity which was built over the manger were Jesus was born over 1900 years before.  But when Sundar Singh arrived in Bethlehem he became lost. There were no street signs.  He saw a large group of Palestinians waiting in a line outside a bakery, and he drove over. He stopped and stood up and said:

“Good people of Bethlehem. My name is Sundar Singh. I’m a Christian. I’m from India. I’m lost. Does anywhere here speak English?  I’m looking for the Church of the Holy Nativity. Can anyone here understand me?”

At the time, 1918, the Palestinians did not study English. They spoke Arabic and a few of them also spoke Turkish, but almost nobody studied English. Then suddenly young Salim came out of the line, and walked up to Sundar Singh, and said in perfect English:  “Go down this street about another mile and you will see the Church of the Holy Nativity”.  Sunday Singh smiled and said: “Thank you my good boy!” and drove off down the street.

People in the crowd said to Salim: “Young Salim, you can’t even speak Arabic well. How did you know the language of that strangely dressed man? And how did you know the way to show him?”

Salim smiled and said: “I am the Way. I am the Guide.”

Salim’s parents and aunt and uncle spoke Aramaic (Syriac) in the home, so he struggled to learn and speak Arabic correctly since his aunt and uncle were only able to send him to school for three months. Yet, sometimes, Salim was able to speak classical Arabic or French or English fluently when he was in trance.

After visiting all the Christian pilgrim sights Sundar traveled to France and England, and finally to America and spoke before thousands of Christians. Then he took the long voyage back to India.  Many begged him to stay in England and America, and promised to make him the well-paid Pastor of a large Christian Church, but he declined all offers. Once he was back in India he told others that he planned to walk to Tibet, learn Tibetan, and preach the Gospel there. Again, without any money. Without companions. With only a bible and one set of clothes and a blanket he used as a shawl.  He was last seen walking towards the mountains in northern India. He was never seen or heard of again.

At the age of 17, while walking on water near Bethlehem in front of a large group of Assyrian Christian pilgrims from Iraq, the friends of Salim began to call him “Dahesh” which can be translated as “Astounder” or “Amazer”  or “The Wonder”. The fame of Dahesh and his miracles grew, until in 1930, at the age of 21 he was invited to Paris by the International Psychic Society who tested his abilities for months: finally awarding him an honorary doctorate in Psychic Studies. After that time he wrote books under the pen-name of “Doctor Dahesh”. He also became a collector of French Orientalist art.

Doctor Dahesh then spent a decade in Cairo as “Dahesh Bey” the stage magician.  Then he moved back to Beirut, Lebanon, where, in 1942, he founded the Noble Spiritual Faith of Daheshism.  His fame as a miracle-worker continued to grow, and hundreds of Lebanese newspaper articles were written about him and his miracles as witnessed by Lebanese journalists, artists, businessmen, and poets. 

On Christmas Day, 1942, Dahesh wrote the following:

O Lord Christ!

O Lord of eternal glory and never-ending Love!

O Messiah of God and His supernal Word!

O Quintessence of Purity and fountain of clarity!

O You who sacrificed His immaculate blood in martyrdom to save us!

O You who suffered so much for our sake and loved us the whole love!

O You whose name the Universe praises, and whose shadow the angels in Heaven sing!

O Lord of the pure souls and Father of the virtuous spirits!

O You who taught us righteousness and implanted in our spirits the seeds of faithfulness!

O You who sacrificed everything to deserve Eternal happiness!

O You whose path was a beacon for us to keep us from stumbling!

O You who was chased by lewd priests and criminal prelates!

O You who called in the Desert of this World and the Universe reverberated His echo!

O You the renown of whose teachings spread through all the Worlds, the known of them and the unknown!

O You whose pure words were acclaimed in the Eastern parts of the earth and its Western!

O You who rescued us from the precipice of crime and sin, and averted from us the darkness of horrible death!

O You whose truthful teachings led us to the Eternal Divine Fountains!

O You whose name the Universes exalt and whose parables the planets repeat!

O You who folded the Old Covenant and spread the New Covenant!

O You who agonized on the Cross for our sake, with a glow on His brow and a smile gilding His mouth!

O You who redeemed us with the fountain of His guiltless ruddy blood!

O You for whom our sores yearn, once we leave our forlorn ephemeral world!

O You whom we implore to send us a sparkle of His Divine lights,

To guide our footsteps toward the road of light, truth, and certainty,

That we may be happy at the end of our life of so short a span,

And evolve to enchanting lofty worlds,

There to live beneath the shadow of Christ the Redeemer,

Singing with the immaculate Angels,

Chanting the chants of rapture and delight upon the lyre,

And from those up-high places overflowing encompassing happiness,

We forget those tears and sadness we left behind

In the world of wickedness all fraught with miseries and sorrows!

In 1944 Dahesh was arrested for “spiritism” (i.e. contacting the dead...an illegal practice in Lebanon...because he would sometimes materialize the dead relatives in front of people) and was beaten horribly in prison, taken to the Syrian border, and told to never return to Lebanon.  Dahesh walked through Syria, then eastern Turkey, then into the Azerbaijan Province of Iran where he was arrested by the Iranian Secret Police and shot as a spy (he had no documents nor any clear reason why he was in Iran).  Photographs of the execution were sent to Lebanese newspapers.  His closest followers gathered at the Heneine Mansion (his residence where he rented several rooms...which he called “The Mission House”) to mourn his death: only to have Dahesh come through the front door and ask everyone: “Why is everyone so sad?”  He claimed that he was never executed in Iran: one of his “heavenly personalities” was executed.  Dahesh taught that he had one physical body, born of a woman, and six doppelgangers he called “heavenly personalities”.  Various Daheshists claim that thy saw all six doppelgangers at one time in the same room together.

The fame of Dahesh as a worker of miracles continued to grow.  Basically, the Lebanese had one of four views of Doctor Dahesh:

*He was a miracle-working holy man.

*He was a sorcerer who worked black magick by the cooperation of Djinn (demons).

*He was a Prophet.

*He was a great illusionist (magician) who tricked or hypnotized people into thinking they saw miracles.

Throughout the Arabic-speaking world today, tens of millions of people hold only one of the above four views.  Anytime a journalist or inquirer came to see him they asked him to show them a miracle, and he never disappointed them!  He worked miracles without the aid of props, false walls, curtains, or darkened rooms.

In 1975 the Lebanese civil war began: a very bloody conflict that pitted Sunni Muslims, Shia Muslims, Druze, and Christians, against each other.  The Heneine Mansion (where Doctor Dahesh rented several rooms upstairs) was hit by mortars and machine gun bullets, and was basically in the middle of the fighting.  Dahesh then decided to move to New York City, and most of his closet disciples went with him.  While in New York, Dahesh spent much of the time traveling the world.

Doctor Dahesh died of a heart attack in the hospital in Greenwich, Connecticut, a few days after visiting a Daheshist family in that town. He was buried in a secret plot in New York City.  He left this note to be read at his funeral:

When I depart from you

When distance places a formidable obstacle between you and myself, and I am no longer visible to your eyes—eyes that long to see my familiar face.

When you are urged by a strong longing to meet with me, the way we used to meet, at that point, remember what I used to tell you, bring my image closer to your thoughts, and rest assured that your wish is the same as my wish and that it was the only reason for my living.

That’s because I love you so much! Love you so much!

When you are ascertained that I was lashed, slapped, insulted, and driven by the lashers while being insulted, cussed, and then thrown in a horrific and scary prison, where they did not even provide me with food to satisfy my extreme hunger and quench my unbearable thirst, at that point, remember me, my beloved, and likewise, your memories will be intermixed with my Spirit.

That’s because I love you so much! Love you so much!

When the days pass, the months end, and the years vanish, while you are awaiting my return to stay with you with much desire, however, your insistent desire remains trapped and unfulfilled within your chests, at that point...remember my past meetings with you, my dearest, and say: It was a delightful dream that roamed this world for moments and then disappeared.

That’s because I love you so much! Love you so much!

When you lose hope in my return to you, and time turns over its years in a gloomy and persisting manner, and my memories roam in your hearts, you will read what I had left you, and at that point, say: He left our world like a lightning. Be certain that I will observe you from my distant world with much longing...

That’s because I love you so much! Love you so much!

Dr. Dahesh
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CHAPTER: Foreword (by Faris Zaatar)
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DR. GHAZI BRAX (1936-2014)  was a professor of literary psychology and art of writing at the Faculty of Literature and Humanities of the Lebanese University in Beirut. He is a prolific writer, whose literary production neared fifty works in the varied fields of literary research and critical studies, poetry, fiction, and dramas, as well as religious, social, and psychological studies.

He made the acquaintance of Dr. Dahesh, the founder of Daheshism, in 1963, and was closely associated with him for about twenty years during which he studied the personality of Dr. Dahesh and his teachings.

He has witnessed the miracles of Dr. Dahesh with a discerning eye, and has met with many other witnesses to these miracles. He has recorded his observations and the marvelous truths he has known, and became even more confident of these truths after carefully analyzing them and studying all the details related to their occurrences, such as the dates of their happenings, the names and testimonies of the witnesses. He, in person, has attested to hundreds of the miracles of Dr. Dahesh.
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