
 
 

THE MIRACLE BOY!  

 

By Fraser Barrett 

 

In 1977, at the age of 4, I went with my family to live in Tonga where I started school. 

My father had a job as the livestock development officer in the Tongan Agricultural 

Department. 

Our family returned to New Zealand for a holiday at the end of 1978 and within about ten 

days of our arrival in NZ., I was admitted to the Waikato Hospital and diagnosed as 

having acute lymphablasti leukemia. When under an anesthetic, during one of my many 

treatments, a nurse used to wrong rinsing solution to flush through an IV drug and I had a 

cardiac arrest. I was eventually resuscitated with the electric shock pads and had the burn 

marks on my body for quite some time. 

I was unconscious on a respirator in the intensive care unit of Waikato Hospital for 15 

days. For many days the respirator did all my breathing and my body temperature was 

kept low with the aid of ice pads, to give my brain a chance to heal if any damage had 

occurred. 

Once I began to try breathing for myself I was gradually taken off the respirator and 

though still unconscious, eventually was breathing on my own with the aid of oxygen. I 

was then moved into an isolation room in the I.T.U. 

My mother read to me, played my favourite music tapes to me, recorded my family’s 

voices speaking to me on tape and played these to me. All this was to stimulate my 

subconscious mind with familiar voices, stories and music. 

When I eventually regained consciousness I was like a new born baby (a six year old 

really) and had to be tube fed through the nose. I had to learn to suck, sit, stand, use a 

pottie, follow commands, walk and eventually talk, first in words in a whisper, then in 

sentences. My voice was the last thing to come back. 

I was told I was the Miracle Boy. My family says I was an answer to their prayers. At the 

age of 8 I became a Christian. 

I believe God has given me a second chance in life, so I am willing to use it for His glory. 

Over the last four years I have worked on seven “Mobile Missionary Maintenance” 



projects overseas, four in Fiji and three in Tonga – the place I call my second home. After 

working for 10 years in the landscaping field, I commenced work full time with MMM at 

the beginning of 2002. 


