
HEALING OF LEG FRACTURE
The testimony of a mother given on December 28, 1967

From the book Wondrous Miracles Performed by Saint Nektarios

On February 11th, a taxi-cab hit my son, seriously injuring his left leg. He 
had sustained multiple fractures to his leg; it was more likely shattered, because 
the vehicle had hit him with such impact that he was catapulted down a cliff. They 
took him to Annunciation Hospital where they placed his leg in a cast, and nine 
days later they transferred him to the Orthopedic Clinic located in Upper Glyfada, 
where he remained for six months. Despite all the efforts of the physicians and 
the available medical treatments, it was impossible for the bones to fuse 
together. Not only was his leg shattered, but it had also been dislocated. With my 
son in this state, the doctors decided to perform surgery, and attempt to place 
screws to pin it together. However, this option was abandoned because he was 
allergic to the the drugs used for anesthesia. 

Thus I was forced to take him home, where he remained in bed like a 
statue, without any hope of improvement, since his most recent radiograph was 
worse than the original one.

In this state of despair, my husband said to me, “I heard that in Aegina, 
there is a Saint Nektarios who performs many miracles. We have to go there.”

Indeed, the next morning we embarked for the island. We went, we prayed, 
and we took holy oil. I also placed a piece of thread on the Saint’s tomb. When 
we returned home, we tied the thread around my son’s fractured leg and 
anointed it with oil. It was the feast day of the Twelve Apostles.

That same night, around 2:00 am, my husband started to scream, and 
trembling he said to me: “Get up! This night the child’s leg has been fused into 
place.” I replied, “Come on, go back to sleep.” But quivering he insisted:

“I saw that where the boy lay, there were three rows of chairs, and many 
dignitaries were sitting there, along with two doctors. One was tall, the other 
short, and there was a lady as well. They approached the boy, and the shorter 
doctor held up an x-ray, examined it, and uttered, ‘Look at that! It hasn’t even 
begun to fuse together.’ Then he took hold of our son’s leg and began to 
manipulate it. After moving it in a cross-shaped pattern a few times, he said, 
‘Now it is fine.’ Immediately I lost sight of them. The two doctors and the lady 
disappeared. They did not exit from the door or the window. I looked behind me 
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to see if they were there, but I did not see them. However, amongst the 
dignitaries I spotted Saint Nektarios, who was standing up, dressed in priestly 
vestments. I told him, ‘Sit down father. There is a seat here.’ That’s when 
everyone vanished from sight. This is why I am certain that our boy’s leg has 
been fused back together.”

After this took place, in the morning we called a cab and took our son to 
the radiologist. As soon as he saw us, he said, “ten days have not gone by yet, 
and you came back? It’s too soon.” Finally, he agreed and took another x-ray, 
and when he did we heard him yelling, “It’s a miracle! His bones have fused back 
together!”

Then we went to the other physician, the head specialist, and as soon as 
he saw the x-ray, he also yelled out, “It’s a miracle! A true miracle!” Instead of 
discussing surgical options with us, he ordered the cast to be cut off and then 
said to our son, “Now, take a step.” But our boy was so apprehensive, he made 
no attempt to walk. The doctor then, in a forceful tone of voice, said, “Hold on to 
me and walk.” “No doctor,” replied our son. But the doctor insisted, “Step on your 
foot, don’t be afraid. You are well.”

I was crying uncontrollably. Our boy took his first steps using crutches. 
Then he used a cane, and now he walks freely. Glory to God!

We thank Saint Nektarios and all the saints who collaborated for this 
extraordinary healing to take place.
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