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“The biography of the martyr Khallad al-
Najdi, as written by Saif al-Haqq al-
Shami… I have never been among those 
who like to read and write, and I have 
never been among those who enjoy 
talking frequently either.  However, due to 
the circumstances that I currently face, 
and because the brothers constantly urge 
me to write about my personal experience 
with our brother Khallad (Khaled al-Mani).  
I was honored to be asked to give him a 
nickname, and I eventually chose 
‘Khallad al-Najdi.’  This all took place 
during his very first day in Iraq.  At first, I 
hesitated and was uncertain whether I 
should write his biography, but after 
consulting the Quran, I decided that I 
would be happy to do this.  I ask almighty 
Allah to reward me with his grace for my  
effort, and I ask that my effort goes to serve the mujahideen brothers wherever they may be, as they 
are the lions and heroes of this nation.  They are the cream of the crop and are our Muslim nation’s 
pioneers on the path of courage, nobility, and the impending victory, with Allah’s help.  I consider my 
brother Khallad to be among the best of these lions and heroes, and may Allah have mercy on his 
soul.” 
 

• “Searching for Martyrdom” 
 
“Allah rewarded our mujahideen in Fallujah with a glorious victory over the crusader infidels, cursed 
Zionists, and their hypocrite accomplices from Jordanian intelligence, the police, and the [Shiites].  
Many of our leaders—the most prominent of which is our Shaykh Abu Musab [al-Zarqawi], may Allah 
protect him—believe that the cowardly crusaders had no choice but to withdraw quickly with those we 
had killed and the equipment that we had destroyed. [We accomplished this] with the help of Allah and 
by mastering the laws of engagement, especially the principles of guerilla warfare.  It is worthy to note 
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that this was the second victory of the mujahideen in Fallujah.  The enemy had already retreated once 
before, when our brothers shot down 16 Apache helicopters.  Each Apache costs more than 15 million 
dollars…  In addition, the brothers shot down an F-16 warplane using a Kalashnikov and an RPG with a 
range of only 200 meters.  This rocket costs 20 dollars, while the enemy warplanes are high-technology 
machines that are capable of ascending to high altitudes… And thus, the enemy did not manage to 
invade our city.” 
 
“As for the second battle, the mujahideen would have decimated them had it not been for betrayals 
that our top commanders are well aware of.  The brothers retreated in the latter part of the blessed 
month of Ramadan around November 3, 2004.  Allah decided to show his mujahideen worshippers real 
miracles unfold in front of their very eyes, just like the ones that they had read about in the past.  One 
of the commanders in Fallujah, may Allah protect him, described one of these miracles to me: ‘I swear 
to Allah that I heard the sound of neighing horses among the alleys and the streets of Fallujah.  In fact, 
Fallujah’s mayor told me that the Americans came to his house and said to him, ‘We, the Americans, 
see men mounted on horses fighting alongside the terrorists (meaning the mujahideen) and we would 
like to talk and negotiate with these men.  As for the terrorists, we shall fight them’…”  
 
“The battle stories that our brothers wrote with their blood are many.  This is not the place to elaborate 
on all of them because it would take countless pages to do so.  Instead, we wish to present our reader 
with a small sample.  I am writing these words with a pen that is filled with bright red blood as its ink.  
Alas, what kind of nation does not know the fate of a hero that came from its ranks!?  O’ Islamic nation 
of mine, I offer you my condolences for the loss of this noble man.  I offer you my hope that Allah will 
replace him with a worthy substitute and reward us with his grace.  With the guidance of Allah, he is 
now enjoying the pleasures of paradise…” 

 
• “The Righteous Hero” 
 

“Khallad was from the blessed Peninsula of Mohammed [Saudi Arabia], the land that Umar bin al-
Khattab, may Allah bless him, mentioned when he said, ‘O’ Allah!  I ask that I become a martyr in the 
land that you love the most.’  He grew up in Riyadh and lived there until he moved to Iraq.  He was born 
in 1981 and was a young man who was at the height of his days.  We knew him to be a man who loved 
the jihad.  Khallad lived for the purpose of making our religion victorious… Khallad appeared short and 
scrawny, but nonetheless a fierce lion lurked inside.  He had pale skin and a gentle, yet conspicuous 
beard.  Khallad was shy and thus mostly quiet.  He was joyful but when laughed he would not laugh 
loudly.  Khallad was also a serious and down-to-earth man.” 
 
“His quest for jihad: he set off to fight in the jihad in Iraq on November 23, 2004 hoping that he would 
be able to join his brothers in their battle for Fallujah.  However, by the time he arrived, the mujahideen 
already had withdrawn from the city.  The blessed prophet Mohammed once said, ‘Nothing will change 
until you become soldiers—in Syria, Yemen, and in Iraq’…  Later on, the hero was honored to join a 
combat unit comprised of 45 brothers who were ready to carry out martyrdom operations.  The days he 
spent with these brothers were the happiest days in his entire life.  This was far from surprising as they 
were honorable and courageous men.  Moreover, they were an elite group of individuals who chose to 
stand up and fight in the jihad!  The lion Khallad loved his brothers and when they left to fight the 
enemies of Allah he cried and recited the following poem: ‘If we shall not meet again on this earth, 
know that someday we shall meet in again in eternal paradise.  Know that if [death] ever stands 
between us, it is also what brings the merciful people to live beside their merciful lord.’” 
 



 
© 2006 Evan Kohlmann (http://www.globalterroralert.com – info@globalterroralert.com)  

 
“Khallad and his brothers who were still alive then joined a second group that was just as good as the 
first.  He heard the good news about his other mujahideen brothers and was certain that Allah had 
rewarded them with a glorious victory and allowed them to join the ranks of the martyrs!  He shed  
many tears as he was deeply saddened that he was 
not selected to become a martyr like his brothers. 
Nonetheless, his face beamed with joy when he 
learned that they had wreaked havoc upon the 
enemies of Allah.  Allah enabled one of them to 
completely destroy an American convoy comprised 
of three Hummers and a tank.  There were six soldiers 
inside the Hummers, and there were five soldiers 
inside the tank.  Let us not forget to note the financial 
cost suffered by our enemy.  Allah enabled a second 
martyr to attack another enemy target and he turned 
it into a mound of dust, easily blown about by the 
wind…  The martyrdom operation: Khallad thought to 
himself and secretly decided to join his [martyred] 
brothers!  He later consulted with me and I opposed 
his idea.  I scolded him and told him that the Islamic 
nation needs people like him in the arena of jihad—
and so he refrained [from carrying out the 
operation].” 
 
“The rise of Khallad: he underwent extensive martial 
arts training along with the rest of his unit.  Khallad 
stood out among his brothers and this impressed his 
commanders.  They continuously heaped praise upon 
him.  Shortly thereafter, Shaykh Abu Musab [al-
Zarqawi]—may Allah protect him—ordered that a 
special group be formed.  This group would go 
through rigorous training.  It would include the most 
advanced level of military, shariah, and cultural 
training.  They would be put under the direct 
command of the Shaykh [Zarqawi], and would be  

Al-Qaida suicide bombing attack targeting U.S. 
convoy in central Iraq, April 2005 

asked to carry out military operations with a high degree of difficulty.  Khallad was nominated to be a 
member of this group!  Indeed, he soon joined the group and even became a deputy commander of 
these forces...  Khallad, may Allah have mercy on his soul, was tenacious and fervent about two 
things: military training and religious studies.  Khallad and the rest of the brothers in the special 
group—whose members formed the military force known as ‘lions of al-Tawheed’—were steadfast 
individuals.  As if the first training course wasn’t enough, they began another regimen focusing on 
urban warfare, and incorporated tactics used by the marines… Despite his unimpressive physical 
build, Khallad became an expert when it came to using the RPG and he mastered other types of 
weapons as well, both heavy and light.  He would carry the RPG launcher, four rockets, a Kalashnikov, 
and a bag full of ammunition and hand grenades on his frail shoulders.  You almost couldn’t see 
Khallad because he was always covered with so many weapons.  I would always smile when I saw him 
carrying the weapons… And so we knew him to be a righteous man, with a great sense of humor, who 
does things in the name of Allah.  Khallad was a lion during difficult times…” 
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• “The Story of the American Assault” 

 
“Perhaps I will tell you the story first so that you can come to your own conclusions...  Indeed, we 
faced difficult times during those days.  We fought difficult battles and the American warplanes dotted 
the skies like massive flocks of pigeons.  Barbarically and shamelessly, these planes dumped their 
bombs even in cases in which they had only the slightest bit of suspicion that a single mujahid was in 
the area.  There were 23 of us crammed inside the same post.  Moreover, the place we were hiding in 
was in no way suitable to accommodate any living creature.  Nonetheless, this was the only place that 
was available.  As if that wasn’t enough, it was also built on a plain and there was no physical 
fortification to protect us.  In other words, it would take only a single rocket to turn us all into dust.”  
 
“As twilight set in, I felt that we were in an awkward situation and that the Americans were bound to 
attack us, as they had been searching for us for three months.  Thanks to the will of Allah, despite the 
fact that they came quite close, they still did not manage to spot us.  As a matter of fact, one of the 
warplanes descended to such a low altitude that it was only some ten meters above our heads and 
almost collided with the post that we were in.  However, praise be to Allah, they still did not see us…  It 
was common that during a time of crisis, the brothers would turn to those who Allah never 
disappoints, and ask them to pray to Allah and urge him to better their situation.  These were Abu 
Musa al-Jazairi [from Algeria]—may Allah protect him—and Khallad al-Najdi.  The rest of the brothers 
continued to stand on alert.” 
 
“We spent that night fearing that we would all be captured at the terrible location that we were staying 
in.  We did not fear death, because after all, we had come to die there in the first place. My brother 
reader, if you have any doubt whatsoever about us, be a man and come and be with us.  Try living the 
way we live and get a taste of what we have to go through.  We are not saying all this because we are 
complaining, Allah forbid it.  We just want you to get the idea.  Later that night, I fell asleep only to be 
awoken by a noise that was so loud that you literally could not hear the person standing right next to 
you.  I asked, ‘Who is on guard?’  One of the brothers told me that the situation was under control, and 
that security would be tightened around the post.  Khallad was fast asleep all this time.  That night was 
one of the most unusual nights.  It was terribly cold—so cold that you could barely move your fingers.  
On top of that, it was very windy and the ground was covered with ice.  I then fell asleep for half an 
hour before waking up again.  I noticed the guards consulting with each other and ruminating about 
something and so I asked them, ‘Brothers, what’s going on?’  They asked me what I thought about 
possibly waking the brothers up.  I could tell by the look in their eyes that they did not want to alarm 
me.  I quickly realized that the situation required that the rest of the brothers be woken up immediately, 
and not a second to lose!” 
 
“I focused on calming down even more despite the grim situation we faced.  There were so many 
warplanes flying overhead that night that we could not even leave our room.  I saw planes that I had 
never seen in my entire life.  There were all kinds of spy planes…  There were aircraft of all sizes.  
Some were one meter long, some three meters, and others six meters in length.  All the planes were 
capable of producing high-resolution color images and we were the only people in the entire area.  
Nonetheless, we had Allah hiding us, protecting us, and giving us his support.  Later, even more 
aircraft dotted the sky and based upon the terrible noise that we heard, we knew that they were two 
AC-130s…  Shortly thereafter, we heard a very loud noise coming from three aircraft that we 
recognized as F-16s.  We began to hold consultations with some of the brothers who had fighting 
experience in an effort to devise a plan.  I asked my brothers Khallad (may Allah have mercy on his 
soul) and Abu Musa [al-Jazairi] to pray to Allah.  Khallad quickly kneeled down and bowed while 
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praying to Allah.  We agreed upon a plan laying out the tactics that we would use, and [our plan] 
involved two subgroups.  I then urged my brothers to swear that they would be ready to commit 
martyrdom… and so we all swore that we were indeed ready.  One of the brothers chanted, ‘Allahu 
Akhbar, we will not be satisfied with anything less than shooting down a plane!’  The rest of the 
brothers chanted ‘Allahu Akhbar’ in response.  We were going to die anyway so why not deal the pigs 
some vengeance and at least take down a plane?  It was roughly 1:30am and Khallad (may Allah have 
mercy on his soul) and his brother Abu Musa [al-Jazairi] were still praying and bowing down to Allah.” 
 
“What I had been expecting later occurred.  Three massive Chinook helicopters, each carrying 57 
marines, flew towards us.  It was no surprise that these cowards came with such a massive force to 
battle a group of no more than twenty men, who were armed with only the lightest of weapons.  We had 
a Kalashnikov, an RPG, a PK, 2 handguns, and 6 grenades.  These were our only weapons, while the 
enemy on the other hand was armed to the teeth.  Nonetheless, they did not have Allah on their side…  
At 3:15am, and while the enemy was still hovering overhead, we all took our positions inside the room.  
Later on, Khallad came to sit right next me.  It was raining so heavily that we felt as if the rain was 
about to burst through the roof.  On top of that, it was also extremely windy outside.  I kept my eye on 
Khallad as he was by my side… Later on, it stopped raining and the winds died down a bit.  The 
cowardly pigs did not dare to launch their ground offensive before they were done combing the area 
and carelessly bombing the entire area in order to ensure that it was deserted.  What they did not know 
is that we would outsmart them because we were well aware of their foolish tactics…  The atmosphere 
then shifted from anxiousness to tranquility, and the brothers forgot about the situation that they were 
in.  They began to sing and have a good time together while chanting, ‘Almighty Allah, may you open 
the gates to paradise.  Almighty Allah, may you open the gates to paradise.’  One of the brothers who I 
previously told to stand guard outside the room then came to speak with us.  He whispered in my ear 
and inquired what all the noise was about.  I informed him that the brothers had sworn that they were 
ready for martyrdom and so he smiled and left the room again.  Afterwards, the brothers stopped 
chanting and each one of them took his weapon and went to sleep.  I looked over to see Khallad and he 
was fast asleep and snoring loudly…” 
 
“All of us, with the exception of the guards, fell asleep.  It was exactly 4am, and the helicopters were 
still hovering overhead.  They wanted to land, but before they did so they made sure to carelessly 
bomb the area.  The soldiers [dropped from helicopters] and launched an offensive some 400 meters 
from where we were located.  They attacked a peaceful town, and during their offensive they stormed 
homes that belonged to the weak and the elderly, and handcuffed the men.  Nonetheless, praise be 
Allah for any situation.  We were fine, but we were sad to hear about what happened to our brothers.  
We heard that several farmers had been arrested and that the enemy had them away…” 
 

• “A Walking Martyr” 
 
“… I would like to mention some of the traits that the brothers found characteristic of this mountain of 
a man…  Khallad was modest despite the fact that he was an outstanding commander.  We do not see 
many mujahideen or commanders who measure up to him.  Khallad would always sacrifice himself for 
the sake of his fellow trainees when it came to having to deal with a punishment.  One day, when their 
commander was mad at the brother trainees, he told them, ‘All of you together must quickly board the 
armored personnel carrier and I do not want to see anyone left outside.  Anyone I find outside the 
armored personnel once your time is up will be punished.’  The brothers knew that their trainer, may 
Allah allow him to join the ranks of the martyrs, was very strict when it came to punishments.  This 
particular trainer was later killed in the city of Mosul.  The problem they faced was that they were 
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numerous and the armored personnel carrier was very high and only had a small door from which they 
could enter.  [The trainer] told them that as soon as he ordered them to climb into the armored 
personnel carrier he would begin counting down thirty seconds, and that he pitied anyone who would 
be found outside the vehicle when he was done counting.  All this, of course, was only for the benefit 
of the trainee…  It was difficult for the brothers to climb up the vehicle, and even when they managed 
to do that, they still were not able to carry their weapons along with them.  Khallad quickly bent his 
back and stood with his unimpressive physique right by the carrier’s door.  He shouted, ‘Climb up on 
my back!’  Meanwhile, the trainer was counting 26, 27, 28, 29, 30… and there it was—all the brothers 
were inside the carrier, but he remained outside as he could not make it in time.  Khallad was punished 
for that…  It was widely expected that upon completion of his training, he would become a regional 
commander in some area.  However, he flatly refused to become anyone’s commander, explaining, ‘I 
will not assume responsibility over anyone because the responsibility I bear for my own self is enough, 
and I’m not better than anyone else.’” 
 
“We found it difficult to write this brief summary about you, Khallad.  Words alone cannot describe the 
way in which you deserve to be described.  Moreover, words cannot describe you the way we knew 
you, and the way your mujahideen brothers knew you, and this is regardless of their number.  Only the 
people who sat, ate, drank, and spoke with you, while sharing your dreams, hopes, and love for our 
Islamic nation really knew you…  They are the only ones who recognized the true magnitude of the 
loss that the mujahideen suffered when you died.  However, it should be of no concern to you if some 
people do not know you, because it is more than enough to have Allah alone reward you and your 
brothers—the martyrs and the righteous Muslims—with the privilege of accompanying the pretty 
black-eyed women in paradise…  Last but not least, I would like to share this joyful news [of Khallad’s 
martyrdom] with those who gave birth to this hero.  I am referring to Khallad’s merciful father who was 
often praised by his son who loved him so dearly.  I am also referring to his good and righteous 
mother who considers his loss to be in the name of Allah.  O’ Khallad!  You have left your brothers with 
a wound that will not heal until we see you again.  O’ Khallad!  Our eyes shed tears and are hearts are 
sad, but we know that this is what Allah wanted.” 
 
“We ask Allah to reunite us again in paradise and to 
make your biography a source of motivation for young 
Muslim men and all other Muslims who still possess a 
single drop of blood left in their veins.  They should all 
relinquish the shameful path they are following, and 
rush to help make our religion victorious…  As it has 
been said, ‘Those who answer the call of Allah and 
Mohammed after being plagued with sin, and change 
their ways becoming pious, will receive great rewards’...  
Allah blessed the martyr Shaykh Abdullah Azzam when 
he said, ‘Those who sacrifice their own blood, and the 
blood of their brother martyrs, are the ones who are 
worthy of ruling the Muslim countries.  As for those who 
have not shed a drop of blood, and who do not have a 
single bead of sweat on their faces, what right do they 
have to rule Muslims?’” 
 Shaykh Abdullah Azzam 
“I would like to take this opportunity to send a message to our hypocrite enemies.  You should know 
that you have stepped over a line in killing one of our most beloved people.  The lessons that some of 
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our students have already taught you should give you a sense of what else in store for you.  You have 
committed crimes and now you shall receive the punishment that you deserve.  We swear to Allah that 
we will avenge the loss of our brother Khallad, may Allah have mercy on his soul.  We will seek 
revenge in the name of the entire Islamic nation, and we will teach you cowboys a lesson, with the help 
of Allah.  In the name of Allah, we will not stop!  We would like to tell you that victory is on its way, with 
the help of Allah, because Islam is the religion that Allah selected for mankind…  Written by a poor 
man who seeks Allah’s forgiveness,” 
 

Saif al-Haqq al-Shami [“The Sword of Truth from Greater Syria”] 
Al-Anbar Province, Iraq – January 29, 2006 
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