
I have been waiting for about six months to share this story. It’s 
been a long time in the making, but it’s been so worth waiting for. 
God is so awesome. Infiniti Matrix stem cells are so awesome. 
 
I wanted to add this brief verbiage with the videos so the timeline is 
clearer. I plan to redo the video in a few months when his vocal 
cords heal. Please take a minute to read and then enjoy the videos. 
Yes, there are two. My phone alarm went off and stopped the video 
and we had to restart. 
 
Here it is: 
 
His story is one I have wanted to tell for months, but out of respect 
for our friendship and his privacy, I withheld it until now. Now, with 
his, and his wife’s permission, I am free to share his amazing story. 
 
This testimonial is beyond my wildest imagination, and every bit of 
credit must be given to God Himself. 
 
Roughly two years ago, a dear friend of mine called me about his 
knee and he wanted stem cells. I did a private presentation for him 
and his wife at their office. They received Infiniti Matrix. 
 
About six or so months later, I ran into them at a restaurant and 
asked how his knee was doing, it was still hurting. I was shocked. He 
should have had some relief by now. I told him something else must 
be going on in his body that needed those cells more than his knee 
did. He elected to do another round of cells. 
 
About nine months later he called while I was in Missouri working, 
reporting once again that his knee was still hurting, and he was 
going to have to do something as he had just canceled an 
international business trip because he could hardly walk. Once 
again, I stressed to him that every fiber in my being believed there 
was something else going on his body – but I had no clue what it 
might be. That was the first part of this past November – six months 
ago. [November 2022] 
 



A month later I’m back in town and I overhear the mayor talking 
with some friends at the next table, about my friend having been 
found on a ranch after having a massive heart attack. My heart sunk. 
I interrupted the mayor and got more details. Over the next two 
weeks, I was texting daily with a mutual friend who was getting 
reports on his condition and sharing with me. 
 
He was found on a ranch not breathing by his youngest son. The 
medical team, later at the hospital, would estimate that he was not 
breathing for a minimum of 10 minutes or more. They threw him in 
the back of a pickup and his son did chest compressions on him all 
the way to town. He was foaming at the mouth. When they arrived at 
the hospital, he was DOA - dead on arrival.  
 
The hospital staff took over the chest compressions, slit his chest 
open and began massaging his heart, taking him immediately into 
surgery where they would put stents in and he would crash on the 
table. Three times now he died. Machines were breathing for him 
and pumping his heart. 
 
I believe it was about a week of daily bad reports, with the best 
report being he only had less than a 10% survival rate, and that only 
about 10% of his brain – at best - might be working. His prognosis 
was poor to extremely dismal. His life would never be the same. 
 
His wife prayed and received the Word of the Lord that he would 
live based on the Scripture about honoring your parents and you 
will receive long life. He qualified for long life because he took such 
good care of his parents. She stormed into his ICU room and 
declared it and would not allow anything but scripture and God’s 
promises to be spoken in that room. Any, and all, medical reports 
would have to be given to the family outside of his room. She 
guarded his room and filled it only with God’s Word. 
 
In my own prayer for my friend, the Lord told me he would live. God 
said He had caused my friend to be so focused on the pain in his 
knee that he would naturally load up on Infiniti Matrix stem cells to 
relieve the pain, but God wanted them to be in place and ready to 
go, knowing this traumatic event was going to happen to him.  



 
It was hard to hold onto that word as the daily bad reports poured 
in – but yet, there was a peace too. 
 
After about a week, the medical team came in and told his wife that 
they needed to pull the plug as they no longer could find any signs 
of life. She asked them to give her 48 hours, as she needed to pray 
and seek God first.  
 
I believe it was the following day one of the medical staff noticed 
his eyes seemed to follow them in the room – then he responded to 
light – and suddenly everything began to change. Long story short – 
in the process of time, they pulled his heart pump a few days later, 
and his heart was working. After several more days, they pulled the 
ventilator, and he could breathe on his own. Then they awaited to 
see if he would awaken and know anyone. He did.  
 
While we were in Frisco in January at the Wellness Celebration for 
Infiniti Matrix stem cells, I received a call from his wife to ask about 
the stem cells he had received. His heart doctor was crediting him 
coming back to life to the fact he had received these stem cells, as 
he had no other explanation how this could have happened. Thank 
goodness, his wife sought the Lord before agreeing to pull the plug. 
 
After two months in the hospital and rehab, he was home in 
February. He is doing extremely well. He has dropped 100 pounds, 
looks great. He has a little vocal cord damage from the tubes which 
has hampered his voice, and his short-term memory is not 100% yet, 
but they are fully expecting it to return. 
 
Here’s the amazing thing I just learned a few days ago. He has just 
seen his heart surgeon who did some type of test on him to see how 
his heart was doing. The doctor was totally amazed at how his heart 
had regenerated, so much so, that he left the room and pulled 
another heart doctor or medical personnel in to look at the heart as 
well. Wow! 
 
He truly is a living, breathing, miracle of God and Infiniti Matrix 
stem cells. 



 
God has given us 3-ways for healing: His Word, the power of prayer, 
and today we can add Infiniti Matrix – God’s medicine – to the mix 
as well. My friend needed all three. What an awesome God we serve. 
 
The lesson I have learned through this experience with my friend, if 
someone has not received the results they were hoping for, then 
those cells were needed somewhere else. Something else is going on 
in their body. Prayerfully, those cells take care of whatever the issue 
may be, and they may never know. This may be one of those times 
when another round of cells might be just what the Great Physician 
might have ordered. 
 
We are so blessed to know about Infiniti Matrix and its amazing 
regeneration abilities. One by one – we must tell others.  
 
One last thing – in contrast to this last story – we just returned late 
last night from the homegoing – life celebration – service of one of 
my referrers in the hill country. Awesome man. He will be sorely 
missed. A Vietnam veteran who made 44 jumps and lived in severe 
pain since the 1960’s. Praise God – the last six months of his life 
were pain free.  
 
Infiniti Matrix stem cells are incredible! But – when God calls you 
home to be with Him – even Infiniti can’t keep you here. Praise God 
– when it’s time to go – it’s time to go! But we should leave here 
healthy and whole. 
 
Here are the links: My dear friends – Raymond and Norma Mesa 
 
Part 1 – https://youtu.be/nbRYpn3aLg4 
 
Part 2 - https://youtu.be/vUMx03piGVc 
 
 


