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Nineteen-year-old Yaarub Saleh was more than just an ordinary student. He was 
a quiet, gentle soul, known for his kindness and his ability to connect with everyone he 
met. He was known for never having a harsh word for anyone; he was simply cherished 
by those who knew him. 

Since his school days, Yaarub had a clear, singular ambition: to become a doctor. He 
pursued this dream with unwavering dedication, earning an impressive 234 out of 240 
on his baccalaureate exams, a feat that opened the doors to medical school. In 2024, 
he finally began his journey, enrolling in the preparatory year for the Faculty of 
Medicine, ready for the years of commitment required to fulfill his calling. 

Yaarub was not just a hardworking student; he was a talented artist. He loved to draw, 
and his work had a skill that impressed everyone who saw it. He also played the oud, 
finding a refuge in music for peace and expression. His dreams were big, more than his 
nineteen years and deeper than the hardships he had faced. 

In early March 2025, Yaarub was getting ready for his first-semester university exams. 
One morning, he shared with a friend his deep sadness over the death of his father, 
who had been killed just the day before in the violence that hit Baniyas. His friend tried 
to comfort him, seeing how deeply he was hurting. 

But the tragedy did not stop there. On 8 March 2025, Yaarub was taken from a 
neighbor’s house along with some others. After hours of fear and uncertainty, he was 
found dead on a rooftop, an heartbreaking ending that broke everyone who knew him. 

One of his friends recalled, 

“Our last meeting was short, just a brief encounter on the street. Although our 
conversation was brief, he took the time to encourage me to study, saying confidently, 
‘I am sure you will reach a place worthy of you; keep striving.’ He was always the one 
to lift others up, even when he needed support himself the most.” 

She added that the news of his death was almost impossible to comprehend, 

“When the news of his death reached us, no one could comprehend what had 
happened. Even now, I still cannot believe it. In the morning, I was talking to him, 
offering my condolences for his father’s passing; only a few hours later, he himself had 
become the devastating news.” 

Yaarub left at the very dawn of his journey, a medical student preparing for his first 
exams, a young man carrying dreams he was never given the chance to realize. The 
tragedy struck his family with double the cruelty; they lost both father and son within 
just two days. 
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In the aftermath of the coastal massacres, an educational initiative was launched to 
help close the learning gaps for local students. It was dedicated to the memory of 
several young victims from Baniyas, including Yaarub. Today, students benefit from 
this initiative and offer prayers for those who were lost, allowing Yaarub’s legacy and 
that of his peers to carry on along the path they were never able to finish. 

 

[This account is based on the testimony of a friend of the victim.] 
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