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FATHER ROOKEY

CAN MIRACULOUS HEALING HAPPEN AT A DISTANCE?
CAN IT HAPPEN THROUGH PRAYERS? THROUGH THE
PRAYERS OF SOMEONE YOU HAVE NEVER MET —
SOMEONE WHOSE FAITH YOU DON’T EVEN SHARE?

THE
IMPOSSIBLE
CONNECTION

3

MIRACLES

~ BERNARDELLIS

London businessman, Bernard Ellis, suffered clini-
cal depression for eight years. He was nearly bank-
rupt, addicted to anti-depressants and alcohol,
suffering panic attacks and suicidal impulses.

On 24 August 1988, during a last desperate
business trip to Malaysia, Ellis felt startlingly bet-
ter. He thought it must be the weather but his
depression stayed away.

He later learned that on the same day a man he
had never met had prayed for him in Northern
Ireland. Coincidence? ROCHELLE M. GIBLER met
Bernard Ellis and the man who prayed for a
stranger, Father Peter Rookey.

id they have it all2 Anyone looking at
DBernard and Sue Ellis in the high-living

Eighties might well have thought so. They
lived with their five children in a palatial house with
swimming pool and stables set in 15 acres of rural
Surrey, England. Staff looked after the house,
grounds and horses so the family had time to ride
with the Old Surrey and Burstow hunt.

But what few could see was that Bernard Ellis had
slipped into clinical depression. The family business
was on its last legs.

“Sue and I thought we were happy because we
were earning lots of money and living in a big
house,” Bernard Ellis said as we sat stalled in
London traffic surrounded by a tottering stacks of

books. With us in the converted van was the
stranger who once prayed for Ellis. We were taking
Father Peter Rookey to a healing service in London.
These days Bernard Ellis spends a month to six
weeks a year, booking Father Rookey’s appoint-
ments in the UK and sometimes telling his own
story at the healing services. The two old friends
make a striking pair — the younger Ellis in beautiful-
ly tailored pinstripes, highly polished wing-tip
shoes, the more exuberant Peter Rookey in his
accustomed black habit (along with his summer
habit, it makes up his whole wardrobe) and sandals.
The books are the ones Bernard Ellis plans to sell at
the service. But this is getting ahead of the story.
“When we got married in 1967 — Sue is Catholic
and I am Jewish — I never changed my religion
because we were in love and it didn’t seem to matter
that we were different religions,” Bernard Ellis said.
“Then 16 years later Sue had a conversion experience
and tried to persuade me but [ never listened to her.
“Thave been an importer and exporter since I was
16 and our company, Anglo-World Steel Exports
Ltd, was having great success buying and selling
stainless steel. But the more money we earned, the
more [ relied on things. [ became disappointed and
disillusioned and ill with really bad depression. I
used to take Atavan, an anti-depressant, and washed
it down with large quantities of brandy. After a
while the Atavan didn’t work so [ would take more
and more. [ was gulping pills down and swigging

more brandy straight from the bottle. So [ was =
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“The train was coming in and I was really

depressed and I heard a voice, an audible

male voice, say ‘You're useless. You’re no good.

Throw yourself under the train.”
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drug-dependent, alcohol-dependent and in a terri-
ble mess. Then my business started to fail and none
of the psychiatrists [ saw was able to help me. It just
didn’t work at all. The doctors tried to treat me by
suppressing my anxiety and I used to suffer from
panic syndromes.

“When I'd get a panic attack, I'd focus on pains in
my chest that I now think were psychosomatic. I'd
coil up like a spring and the more I’d focus on the
pain, the tighter the spring became and I just didn’t
know where to go.

“Panic syndrome is a terrible thing. You can’t
escape from it. And then business was getting so bad
we were practically bankrupt and my beautiful wife
said ‘It doesn’t matter. You should only be well, and
she was desperate. [ was spiritually sick and physical-
ly sick. So Sue started to pray and she started to ask
other people to pray. She wanted to bombard heaven
with prayers for this poor fellow she loved.

“By this time I had been ill for about seven years
and [ was getting worse. I remember about this time

Bernard Elis

Usedto wash down handfuls of
antizdepressants with:-brandy
straight-fromethe hottle:

was standing on New Street Station in Birmingham,”
Bernard continued. “T'd gone to try to trade my way
out of my problems, but because I couldn’t do busi-
ness successfully, I had absolutely no confidence.
“People who had been business friends of mine for
15 years had placed a really good transaction for my
company on a plate and because of my lack of confi-
dence I turned it down saying things like ‘We can't
handle it. It’s too big for us’ They were giving me this
deal that could have earned a lot of money and [ was
in such a bad way I was talking myself out of it.
“When I got back to the station, I realised how stu-
pid I'd been. I turned down the contract that could
have saved us. And the train was coming into the sta-
tion and I was really depressed and I heard a voice, an
audible male voice, in my ear say ‘You're useless.
You're no good. Throw yourself under the train’
“After that happened, Sue got me to carry a cross
because she was worried that [ was being attacked
by the devil. I didn’t know what she was talking
about but I knew her intention was good, and when
you're at the bottom of the barrel vou'll do any-
thing. A doctor even suggested to Sue that she have
me hospitalised.”
At about this time Sue Ellis spoke to a woman
called Mary Paynton, the housekeeper of a priest
who is a friend of Father Rookey’s. Soon afterward,
unknown to the Ellises, Mary Paynton met Father
Rookey in Belfast, Northern Ireland. At her request,

Father Rookey prayed for Bernard Ellis — who was



His funeral drew
thousands of mourners
from across England
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on the other side of the world. The result, in
Bernard’s words, was: “Coincidence or supernatur-
al, whatever we believe in, faith . . . the day he prayed
over me in Belfast when I was in Malaysia, I got bet-
ter after eight years. That’s eight years when it was
really bad - I'd been depressive, on and off, for 25.
said to Sue, T'm feeling good today. It’s a good cli-
mate here. It must be the climate. 'm feeling a lot
better. It was like a great weight had lifted off me.

“Then Sue got me to stop taking the Atavan. I had
been on it for 10 years and I felt no side effects of
stopping and I haven’t had Atavan since. Doctors
have since told me that was impossible. They tell me
people sometimes have to be hospitalised because of
the side effects. And as for the brandy, I now take a
drink with my friends or with a meal but no more
grabbing and swigging.”

Ellis didn’t meet Father Rookey for another year.
He knew vaguely that he had been prayed for but he
didn’t really appreciate the striking, life-changing
connection until the two men ran into one another
in Medjugorje, the Croatian village where appari-
tions of the Virgin Mary have been seen nightly
since 1981.

The meeting was casual. “You're Father Rookey?”
Bernard asked.

“You're that Jewish man from London I prayed
over,” Father Rookey answered. “How are you feel-
ing, because Mary Paynton told us you got better?”

Bernard Ellis summed up: “So we had a drink
together and we've been friends ever since. Lovely,
lovely man. At that time he had never held a healing
service in England, so I started phoning up a few

churches and he’s been beautifully accepted and
people have been healed.”

Today Bernard Ellis, an ardent Christian, raises
money for refugees in Bosnia. So far he has collect-
ed £3 million in cash and £10 million in relief sup-
plies. As for his business, Bernard Ellis concluded:
“Every year since that day in Malaysia my profits
have been higher. It seems the more time I give to
helping others, the better the business goes.”

PRAYERS FROM PRISON: THE KRAY TWINS
eggie and Ronnie Kray were powerful gang-
Rsters who held the East End of London in
thrall for years during the Sixties by torture
and extortion until they were finally jailed for mur-
der. Their life story was recently shown in the film
The Krays with Martin and Gary Kemp of Spandau
Ballet playing the twins.

On 16 January this year Yvonne Ross, who works
for Bernard Ellis, took a phone call from Reggie
Kray who wanted to talk to Father Rookey. When
Ross suggested someone was winding her up, Kray
answered: “Oh, darling. I wish I was. I’ve been here
for 30 years.” She transferred the call to Ellis who
heard Kray announce that he was a Christian. It was
not a pose he was adopting to get out of prison,
Kray insisted, he really was and he wanted Father
Rookey to pray for a friend’s son.

So he did, and two days later Father Rookey went
to Maidstone jail in Kent to pray with Reggie Kray.
Then Kray asked Father Rookey to pray with his
brother, Ronnie, in Broadmoor, a British high secu-
rity hospital for the criminally insane.

Father Rookey phoned Ronnie from Reggie’s cell.
They prayed together and Ronnie repented. Reggie
later wrote to Father Rookey and said that Ronnie
had never expressed any regret before and that he
felt much better, that a great weight had been
removed from him. That was three weeks before
Ronnie’s death from a heart attack.

DAVIDPARKES

avid Parkes started out as a footballer. But
Dmusic soon pushed sport aside. After win-

ning Ireland’s National Talent Contest, he
formed a band in his native Dublin which he front-
ed as the lead singer.

But in 1977, at the age of 27, Parkes developed
Crohn’s disease, a condition that attacks the bowel.
Weight dropped off him, he suffered constant diar-
rhoea and vomiting. Ten operations in as many
years to remove the ulcerated parts of his colon
didn’t help.

Just betore Christmas 1988 David’s condition
worsened. By the New Year doctors told him noth-
ing else could be done. He faced death. To help pay
him pay his huge medical bills, David’s band staged a




