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December 2, 2008

Mr. and Mrs. Ruddy
4070 Cavell Avenue N.
New Hope, MN 55427

Dear Mark and Nancy,

Your pastor, Father Mark Juettner, has contacted me with regard to the marvelous
healing experience you had last October at the Marian Shrine in Lourdes, France. I have
reviewed Mark’s testimony as well as that of his companion priest and his doctors and I
am very edified by what I read.

I extend my sincere congratulations to you for the commitment of faith that lead you
on this pilgrimage and obviously brought about such a tremendous healing. I want to
assure you of my prayerful support as you continue, pain free, your Catholic witness at
the Church of St. Raphael in Crystal.

With every good wish, I remain

Cordially yours in Christ,

Most R nd John C. Nienstedt

Archbishop of Saint Paul and Minneapolis
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In August of 2006, I began having pain in my pelvic area on my right side in which it
took several months to diagnosis as bi-lateral nerve disease. After many, many doctor
appointments with several specialists and tests and medications, I had surgery in
December 2007 where they rerouted some of the nerves, but unfortunately my pain
continued and got worse. [ was then diagnosed with Meigne syndrome as well in which
they could not do much but continue medications to try to ease some of the pain because
not much information in known for this condition. Unfortunately the surgery left me
unable to have any feeting in both of my buttocks where they had to go through to get to
the nerves and after surgery they were completely numb, and a stabbing pain traveled up
my spine severely and still jabbing pains continued in my pelvic areas. Thankfully, in
May of 2008 an anonymous donor offered to pay for my wife and 1 to go to Lourdes. We
went in July 2008. We traveled with our priest friend, Father Randal Kasel, along with
our best friends, John and Nikki Jacobson, and their son Lucas, who has cerebral palsy
and is in a wheelchair. We went to Fatima first, and the flights from Minneapolis to New
Jersey and finally to Portugal were extremely difficult and very painful for me. All of my
pains continued while in Fatima. On July 25" our first night in Lourdes, after we ate
dinner we went directly to the Rosary procession and almost immediately while entering
the procession, I began to feel my right leg feel like ants were crawling all over it. I asked
my wife to please look at my leg to see if anything was on it, because I was unable to
bend down to check for myself. She said that nothing was there but that the hairs on my
leg were standing straight up. At the end of the rosary we were led to the front of the
Basilica where all the priests gave a blessing and when I kneeled down, it felt like
someone gave me a good kick in my back and all my pain went away instantly. I began
cryingbecausethiswastheﬁrsttimeinalongtimethatlwaspainﬁ*ee.'I’lwrestofﬂm
night I felt good but in the morning my pain started coming back and I began to get
discouraged and felt like I was being attacked spiritually. The lines for the baths were so
long especially because of the 150™ Jubilee year and I didn’t know how we would ever
get into the baths. On Monday, July 28 after we walked the Way of the Cross, my body
was giving out from the intense pain I had, Father Kasel and John went immediately to
get a wheelchair for me and wheeled me to the front where the guard was letting the
people enter the baths from the extremely long lines. Father prayed very hard and
whatever words he spoke to them, they told him to bring me back at 2pm and then at that
time allowed me to go directly to the front and in a matter of minutes 1 made my first
dunk in the bath. 1immediately feit most of my pain go away but still had no feeling in
my buttocks and a little pain in them but the pain in my back and leg were gone. I was
fine with this, I was able to get dressed by myself at least and able to tie my shoes by
myself. However, Father Kasel noticed I wasn’t completely healed and said we needed
to pray some more and hopefully be able to come back to the baths the next day Again
the lines were incredibly long that day as well and I felt bad because I know people were
waiting for hours to enter and I already had a turn in it, but. Father Kasel went again to
the guard and asked to speak to one of the volunteers that we encountered the day before.
That volunteer was there and was happy to see us as he remembered the situation and
once mote we were able to go to the front of the lines and this time into the express
clergy line to bypass the crowds. This time when I got in, I blacked out for a moment
and felt my pain completely leave. Later that day I felt my nerves in my buttocks go zap,
zap, zap like they were being electrocuted. When my wife and I went to the grotto that







