In the name of God




Sl Seds gozo

u))o)&.o&létb )J =) ul.w@‘

Collection of photos by Ehsan Rajabi during the sacred defense

Print: Tehran2012
156 Pages, 140 illustrations



LS soyliys

Sz Jlo Cidids dy uzy Ol 055 31 (60905 (lsy 9308 Ao gaznn
o ) olSe S04}y (12 Ol .l Gyl dle Blye loass

59) Sz ulSe & 4y a8 5 uh Sz sdoys Dy Sl

Carst (hass Siz olulSe Golazs] S el b oyl xw b
@1y Ol Gtz SLulSe 51 SG o g

L8l walss daldl las 5L

About the Book

The present collection is the pictorial chronicles of Ehsan Rajabi’s
view of eight years of war imposed by Iraq on Iran. Ehsan Rajabi
entered the war at the tender age of 14 and become a full
fledged war photographer thereafter...

Through these books, the publisher is trying to underline
the artistic identity of each prominent photographer in Iran
specially dedicated to the top imposed war photographers.
Efforts that will continue with the help of the Almighty.
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If amidst the frozen and cold images of camera one could perceive
the atmosphere, in which they were taken, no doubt the only
description befitting all the photos would be: “A small witness
to the great self sacrifice of Khomeini’s children proving their
allegiance to him.”
| present this book to my Leader and Mentor, the Commander
of the World Muslims, Ayatollah Seyed Ali Hossini Khamenei,
the one whose existance is our sanctuary and comfort in the
difficult times of heavy enmities, and whose leadership is our
path to benefitting from the great source of Imamate in the era
of absence.
Ehsan Rajabi
Eid al-Fitr 2012
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The history of my and my camera’s acquaintance with Ehsan Rajabi and his martyred friend Saeed
Janbozorgui dates back to the time of war. In those days and in the heat of the battles, having only
my experience as a backing, | tried to increase the speed of recording moments to blow a new life
into passing days. | had almost become a full fledged war photographer and my camera and | had
found our place in every part of the frontline. Amidst the fighting, | thirsted for opportunities that
would allow me to understand and cherish the feel of resistance. | remember in the burning heat
of July 1982 and in during the difficult moments of Ramezan Operations, | was standing next to
the fish canal, where the enemy had taken the upper hand with all its heavy military equipment.
In spite of all my experiences, | was petrified. But there, the bravery of the martyrs cast a new color
in the air and a new life in the soul, providing me and my camera with an opportunity to try and
discover the elusive instances. My feelings and views went beyond photography to become those
of a person in search of a way to display human dignity and the realities of life in that heavy and
difficult atmosphere; a reality that had to appear in the different layers of my photos.

In those moments, and in the middle of the enemy’s uproar and fury, the earth and sky were united.
A truth appeared in the battlefields, and it had to be displayed to the eyes of the people of this
land, with the help of the beliefs of those standing behind the camera. In this space, photographic
techniques had no utility; something greater was needed to record those moments. At that time
| was engaged by newspapers and my deep feelings for those collections were no secret: it was a
heartfelt and unpretentious relation. The spaces of war photos were filled with a sense of re-
sponsibility that was inspired by the Islamic Revolution, which now drew their authors towards the
frames of Sacred Defense; the identity that could only find its status in the history of Iran through
the solidarity of generations.

The hidden truth of the war was that in the storm of bullets and shadows of fear, there was an
aura of serenity on the faces that threw a strange air of confidence in the chaotic space of war and
induced a change in the heart of humans.

It was under these conditions and towards the middle of the war period that | became aware of the
different nature of Ehsan Rajabi and Saeed Janbozorgui. The purity of their breath in those arid and
ruthless lands and their limpid breath enriched my experiences. The breaths of these two 14 and
15 years old teenagers, with their own special preoccupations, seemed to bestow a new life on
me and my camera. The rhythm of Ehsan and Saeed's breaths was the manifestation of a sacred
feeling, which lighted a desire for change in me. In the characters of Ehsan and Saeed, which were
filled with understanding and compassion, there was no thirst for the dry and spiritless situations.
The blood in their veins was flowing solely for the purpose of recording events that would ensure
the survival of the revolution. They carried their guns on their shoulders and their cameras in their
hands.They took photos with all the spirit and keenness of the youth, and in the decisive moments
they would record with all their hearts to ensure that the secrets of the martyrs’ death would be-
come eternal.

In the hails of bullets, the exemplary determination of these two teenagers

soothed me like a heavenly assurance. Their photography pinned the reality of living in the heart of
fire and close to the event and experiencing the actual war situations to a reality that existed beyond
the facade of happenings. This was a war whose values were not in the braveries but in the efforts
to record it, which required purity and honesty, as the one hidden in the soul of Ehsan and Saeed
and appearing in the clear shot of their cameras. The visual composition of their photos revealed
the clarity of their mind in selection and arrangement of elements that best depicted the grue-
some character of the war in an untainted and transparent way. These photos unraveled a lost
but crucial and determining piece, which gave a different meaning to defeat and victory. For this
reason, the flowing view of Ehsan Rajabi, with his concern to record life amidst war, is a view that
has no “expiration date”.

Saeed Sadeghi
31stJuly 2012
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We weren't photographers, but photos, we took. We'd gone to the front to
fight, but the things that went on around us were beyond any description.
Nobody could believe it all. We were dazed while the world was deaf and
blind. So it was up to us to collect the proofs; documents that, if we were to
remain in this world, could demonstrate that we had not slept and dreamt
themall.

| We were fourteen years old. We fought alongside our peers at the frontline
¢ of the Initial Valfadjr operations. We had no personal grudge against the
enemy standing in front of us. They were our “mercenary brothers” who
were showering us with bullets. But as soon as they were captured, the
fellows at this side, despite their great thirst, would offer them their flasks
with whatever water they contained. We'd come to the front on the order
of our Imam, whom we loved and who was our all. Now in the scorching
heat as at the height of our thirst, trapped in the open and defenseless, we went down one by
one. But neither a shout in agony nor a complaint was ever uttered, never!

We were honestly fourteen. We stood up empty handed against an enemy who had churned
heaven and hell together with fires from rifles, mortar launchers and artillery. Whenever anyone
fell, we'd rally round to transfer him behind the line to a place, which was merely meters away
behind the battlefront, and where the enemy bullets had to stretch only a pace or two to hit our
worn out bodies. There waited the ambulance to take away en masse those who still showed
signs of life beyond the reach of gun fires, and we'd escort them with our eyes, as far as our sights
would allow; worried lest they might not reach safety. But the martyrs were left behind. There
was no time to evacuate them from the battlefield. They composed the lost ones of the follow-
ing years and the sought martyrs of the years beyond, but we didn't know. Our neighborhood
friend, who just a few hours before was checking his gun, was no longer among us. He had gone
with his headband, bearing the expression of “O Zahra (AS)’, which he cherished more than his
helmet or rifle, and which was more precious to him than a hundred bulletproof vests. Whenever
he wore it, he would be reassured and careless as anyone safely lodged within the sanctuary of
an impenetrable fortress. He feared his own spirit more than bullets, lest his faith be tarnished on
these last moments and he'd tumble to the devil's temptations.

These were not all the war’s realities, but they were also all the truths. A year after the Initial
Valfadjr operations, we carried a gun on one shoulder and a camera on the other. We weren't
photographers, but photos, we took. We'd gone to the front to fight, but the things that went on
around us were beyond any description. Nobody could believe it all. We were dazed while the
world was deaf and blind.

So it was up to us to collect the proofs; documents that, if we were to remain in this would, could
demonstrate that had not slept and dreamt them all. We had no idea at the time about their sig-
nificance. We were no professional photographers, we took photos by instinct. The camera was
our second sight, recording everything except the scenes we'd turn our face away from. Those
were where the camera was absent; otherwise, it knew no peace, war, operation night or camp.
Nevertheless, it'd also become silent at times: on the embankment of the Karbala 5 front, where
Amin Haj Amiri had fallen on one side and Pour Ahmad on the other. Saeed Janbozorgui was
spellbound. He was staring at the dusty face of Pour Ahmad and kept on murmuring: “Sobhan
Allah ... Sobhan Allah ... Sobhan Allah” (Glory be to Allah).
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Al Faw, Valfadjr 8 operation zone / February 1986 ° Valfadjr
8 operations, which aimed at pursuing the enemy in his own
territory were among the largest and most complicated of
successful operations during the war. Before these operations,

in view of the Iraqgis’ defensive and counter-attack systems
achieving the objectives seemed to be impossible. Pages 13,14
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llam Mehran general zone, Sang Shekan Camp / July 1986 *The
speech by Mohammad Kossari, Commander of the Mohammad
Rassoulollah (PBUH) 27th division before the Karbala 1 operations
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Ilam, Gavi River / July 1986 - The Command tent of the Ansar
battalion before being dispatched to the Karbala 1 operation
zone.
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llam, Gavi River / July 1986 - Martyr Mohammad Pour Ahmad, SoSS Cledas 5 Olge s $3Ludlill g (o) Alguphamse YV
Vice Commander of the Ansar Battalion of the Mohammad llam Mehran general zone, Sang Shekan Camp / July 1986
Rassoulollah (PBUH) 27th division before his departure to *The combatants of the Mohammad Rassoulollah (PBUH) 27th
the Karbala 1 operation zone. He met his martyrdom a few division before liberation of the city of Mehran during the
month later in the course of Karbala 5 operations. Karbala 1 operations






llam, Mel Karbala 1 operation zone/July 1986 -Simultaneous
with the Engineering Corp of the Revolutionary Guards’ works on
trench and embankments, the forces of Mohammad Rassoulollah
(PBUH) 27th division prepare themselves to continue the operations
to liberate the city of Mehran. After its defeat in the Valfadjr 8
operations, the Iragi army had once again occupied Mehran.
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Illam, Gavi River/July 1986 -HQ of the Mohammad Rassoulollah

(PBUH) 27th before being dispatched to the Karbala 1 operation
zone
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llam, Met Karbala 1 of ion zone /July 1986 - Embankments
are built as troops advance.
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 - Advancing

towards the city of Mehran
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 - The
martyrdom of a bulldozer driver after being hit by an artillery
shell at the embankment construction site. The drivers of loaders
and bulldozers at the frontline were labeled as «trenchless trench
builders».
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 - A rest
and gathering of forces before continuing the operation to liberate
the city of Mehran
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 - The
combatants after gaining the first embankment.



5 Coolital o WYPO 45 1 SO @S Sldes gddhaio Olhge )
Ollos gdalsl gly 198 Wuzs
llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 « A rest

and gathering of forces before continuing the operation
to liberate the city of Mehran
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone /July 1986 - Ammunition
and food are supplied as troops advance.
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 « Packing
hot meal in plastic containers for troops at the frontline
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 - Martyrs
Ali Asghar Safarkhani, Commander of the Shahadat line breaker
battalion and Mohammad Din Shoari, Deputy Commander
of the demolition battalion of the Mohammad Rassoulollah
(PBUH) 27th division
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Illam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 - Friendly
tanks clearing the freed zones
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llam, Mehran, Karbala 1 operation zone / July 1986 - Mlohammad
Kossari and other commanders of the Mohammad Rassoulollah
(PBUH) 27th division watch enemy’s moves after their retreat from
the operation zone.



