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The Pious Universal Union for the Children of the Divine Will
Official Newsletter for “The Pious Universal Union for Children of the Divine Will –USA”

Come Supreme Will, down to reign in Your Kingdom on earth and in our hearts!

ROGATE! FIAT !

“May the Divine Will always be blessed!”
Newsletter No. 125 – October 13, A.D. 2012

“The Word of God is the Power of God and the Power of God is Love”

FATIMA!!!

Apparition of 13 October A.D. 1917

During the night of 12-13 October it had rained throughout, soaking the ground and the pilgrims who make their
way to Fátima from all directions by the thousands. By foot, by cart and even by car they came, entering the bowl
of the Cova from the Fátima-Leiria road, which today still passes in front of the large square of the Basilica. From
there they made their way down the gently slope to the place where a trestle had been erected over the little holm
oak of the apparitions. Today on the site is the modern glass and steel Capelhina (little chapel), enclosing the first

chapel built there and the statue of Our Lady of the Rosary of Fátima where the holm oak had stood.
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As for the children, they made their way to the Cova amid the adulation and skepticism which had followed them since
May. When they arrived they found critics who questioned their veracity and the punctuality of the Lady, who had
promised to arrive at noon. It was well passed noon by the official time of the country. However, when the sun arrived at
its zenith the Lady appeared as she had said she would.

"What do you want of me?" I want a chapel built here in my honor. I want you to continue saying the Rosary every day.
The war will end soon, and the soldiers will return to their homes.

"Yes. Yes." "Will you tell me your name?" I am the Lady of the Rosary.

"I have many petitions from many people. Will you grant them? " Some I shall grant, and others I must deny. People
must amend their lives and ask pardon for their sins. They must not offend our Lord any more, for He is already too
much offended!

"And is that all you have to ask?" There is nothing more.

As the Lady of the Rosary rises toward the east she turns the palms of her hands toward the dark sky. While the rain had
stopped, dark clouds continued to obscure the sun, which suddenly bursts through them and is seen to be a soft spinning
disk of silver.

"Look at the sun!"

From this point two distinct apparitions were seen, that of the phenomenon of the sun seen by the 70,000 or so spectators
and that beheld by the children alone. Lucia describes the latter in her memoirs.

After our Lady had disappeared into the immense distance of the firmament, we beheld St. Joseph with the Child Jesus
and Our Lady robed in white with a blue mantle, beside the sun. St. Joseph and the Child Jesus seemed to bless the
world, for they traced the Sign of the Cross with their hands. When, a little later, this apparition disappeared, I saw Our
Lord and Our lady; it seemed to me to that it was Our Lady of Sorrows (Dolors). Our Lord appeared to bless the world
in the same manner as St. Joseph had done. This apparition also vanished, and I saw Our Lady once more, this time
resembling Our Lady of Carmel. [Only Lucia would see the later, presaging her entrance into Carmel some years later.]

This would be the last of the apparitions of Fátima for Jacinta and Francisco. However, for Lucia Our Lady would return a
seventh time, in 1920, as she had promised the previous May. At that time Lucia would be praying in the Cova before
leaving Fátima for a girls boarding school. The Lady would come to urge her to dedicate herself wholly to God.

As the children viewed the various apparitions of Jesus, Mary and Joseph the crowd witnessed a different prodigy, the
now famous miracle of the sun.
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The Miracle of the Sun
(Pope Pius XII was granted extraordinary and privileged Grace of seeing the Miracle of

the Sun in the Vatican Gardens)

O Seculo (a pro-government, anti-clerical, Lisbon paper):
From the road, where the vehicles were parked and where hundreds of people who had not dared to brave the mud were
congregated, one could see the immense multitude turn toward the sun, which appeared free from clouds and in its zenith.
It looked like a plaque of dull silver, and it was possible to look at it without the least discomfort. It might have been an
eclipse which was taking place. But at that moment a great shout went up, and one could hear the spectators nearest at
hand shouting: "A miracle! A miracle!

Before the astonished eyes of the crowd, whose aspect was biblical as they stood bareheaded, eagerly searching the sky,
the sun trembled, made sudden incredible movements outside all cosmic laws---the sun "danced" according to the typical
expression of the people.

Standing at the step of an omnibus was an old man. With his face turned to the sun, he recited the Credo in a loud voice. I
asked who he was and was told Senhor Joao da Cunha Vasconcelos. I saw him afterwards going up to those around him
who still had their hats on, and vehemently imploring them to uncover before such an extraordinary demonstration of the
existence of God.

Identical scenes were repeated elsewhere, and in one place a woman cried out: "How terrible! There are even men who do
not uncover before such a stupendous miracle!"

People then began to ask each other what they had seen. The great majority admitted to having seen the trembling and the
dancing of the sun; others affirmed that they saw the face of the Blessed Virgin; others, again, swore that the sun whirled
on itself like a giant Catherine wheel and that it lowered itself to the earth as if to burn it in its rays. Some said they saw it
change colors successively....

Pius XII Saw "Miracle of the Sun"
Handwritten Note Reveals Pope's Experience
By Antonio Gaspari

ROME, NOV. 4, 2008- According to his own testimony, the Pope who declared the dogma of the Assumption saw the
"miracle of the sun" four times.

This information is confirmed by a handwritten, unpublished note from Pope Pius XII, which is part of the "Pius XII: The
Man and the Pontificate" display. The display opened in the Vatican to the public today and will run through Jan. 6.
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A commissioner of the display and a Vatican reporter for the Italian daily Il Giornale, Andrea Tornielli, explained to
ZENIT that the note was found in the Pacelli family archives. It describes the "miracle of the sun," an episode that until
today had only been affirmed by the indirect testimony of Cardinal Federico Tedeschini (1873-1959), who recounted in a
homily that the Holy Father had seen the miracle.

Pius XII wrote, "I have seen the 'miracle of the sun,' this is the pure truth."

The miracle of the sun is most known as the episode that occurred in Fatima, Portugal, on Oct. 13, 1917. According to the
Fatima visionaries, Mary had said there would be a miracle that day so that people would come to believe. Thousands had
gathered at the site of the visions, and the sun "danced," reportedly drying instantaneously the rain-soaked land and
spectators.

Confirming the dogma

Pius XII's note says that he saw the miracle in the year he was to proclaim the dogma of the Assumption, 1950, while he
walked in the Vatican Gardens.

He said he saw the phenomenon various times, considering it a confirmation of his plan to declare the dogma.

The papal note says that at 4 p.m. on Oct. 30, 1950, during his "habitual walk in the Vatican Gardens, reading and
studying," having arrived to the statue of Our Lady of Lourdes, "toward the top of the hill […] I was awestruck by a
phenomenon that before now I had never seen."

"The sun, which was still quite high, looked like a pale, opaque sphere, entirely surrounded by a luminous circle," he
recounted. And one could look at the sun, "without the slightest bother. There was a very light little cloud in front of it."

The Holy Father's note goes on to describe "the opaque sphere" that "moved outward slightly, either spinning, or moving
from left to right and vice versa. But within the sphere, you could see marked movements with total clarity and without
interruption."

Pius XII said he saw the same phenomenon "the 31st of October and Nov. 1, the day of the definition of the dogma of the
Assumption, and then again Nov. 8, and after that, no more."

The Pope acknowledged that on other days at about the same hour, he tried to see if the phenomenon would be repeated,
"but in vain -- I couldn't fix my gaze [on the sun] for even an instant; my eyes would be dazzled."

Pius XII spoke about the incident with a few cardinals and close collaborators, such that Sister Pascalina Lehnert, the nun
in charge of the papal apartments, declared that "Pius XII was very convinced of the reality of the extraordinary
phenomenon, which he had seen on four occasions."

Son of Our Lady

Tornielli told ZENIT that there was always a close link between the life of Eugenio Pacelli and the mystery of the Virgin
Mary.

"Since childhood," he said, "Eugenio Pacelli was devoted [to Our Lady] and was registered in the Congregation of the
Assumption, which had a chapel close to the Church of Jesus. A devotion that seemed prophetic, since he would be
precisely the one to declare the dogma of the Assumption in 1950."

The future Pope celebrated his first Mass on April 3, 1899, at the altar of the icon of Mary "Salus Populi Romani" in the
Basilica of St. Mary Major. "And then," Tornielli continued, "Eugenio Pacelli received episcopal ordination from Pope
Benedict XV in the Sistine Chapel on May 13, 1917, the day of the first apparition of the Virgin of Fatima."

As Pope, in 1940, he approved the Fatima apparitions, and in 1942, consecrated the entire world to the Immaculate Heart
of Mary. As well, Pius XII often spoke with Sister Lucia, the visionary of Fatima, and he asked her to transcribe the
messages she received from the Virgin. He thus became the first Pope to know the "third secret of Fatima," which Pope
John Paul II would later make public.



5

THE SUN

Letter no. 110 from Luisa Piccarreta to Frederico Abresch
The Sanctity of living in the Divine Will is symbolized by the SUN, which does good to all, gives Itself to all, denies
Itself to no one, and while almost holding the earth on Its lap (giving to each plant, to some color, to some sweetness, to
some fragrance – things which are all different and distinct among each other), yet, while doing so much good, the SUN
never says a word; It allows Its light to be trodden by our steps; It follows us everywhere, and all the glory and honor is of
God, who made It SUN. Such is the soul who lives in the Divine Will, whom the Lord uses to do good to all, and from
whom He receives glory and honor, as if all had loved Him.

Book of Heaven - April 28 A.D. 1934
In every Act that the Divine Will does, It calls all creatures in order to give the Good that Its Act contains. Example: the sun.

I am always in my dear Inheritance of the Fiat. I feel Its sweet Empire that holds me absorbed and so invested that It does
not leave me the time to lament for the privations of my beloved Jesus, alas, so sorrowful for me. The multiplicity and Infinity of Its
continuous Acts impose themselves over me, in order to have me present and participating in the Good that they contain, and to tell
me how much It Loves me, and ‘How much do you love Us?’

So while my mind was lost and remained enraptured in seeing that It always wanted to give me of Its Own, and therefore It
wanted me present in Its Acts. What Goodness! What Love!

So my Sovereign Jesus, surprising me, told me: “My little daughter of My Volition, your Jesus has the commitment of
Manifesting the Secrets of My Divine Will, Its Love that It reaches, that It does not know how to be, nor can It be, if It does not give
of Its Own in a continuous way to the creature. You must know that when My Will does an Act, It calls all creatures into Its Act. It
wants them all to Itself in order to give to each one the Good that that Act possesses, such that everyone is enclosed in her Act and
they receive the Good of the Divine Inheritance, with this difference: that one who is in Our Will voluntarily and for love, remains
possessor of It; and one who does not stay, the Good does not remain lost, but It awaits Its Heiress, one who knows how to decide to
Live in Our Will in order to give her possession of It. And with Liberality all Divine We give her the interest of the Good assigned to
them, that is, the effects, in order to have that she would not die of hunger for the Goods of her Creator, because Our Will possesses by
Nature the Universal Virtue, and therefore in every Act of It, It calls everyone, It embraces everyone, It involves everyone, and It
brings Its Divine Goods to everyone.

“Symbol and image of this is the sun, which having been Created by My Fiat with Its Universal Virtue, it brings its light to
everyone, it does not deny it to anyone, and if some one would not want take the good of its light, the sun does not destroy the light
that pertains to that one, nor can it destroy it, but it waits for when that one decides to take the good of the light. The sun does not
deny itself; it immediately gives itself, and even to such that when one decides to not directly take the good of the light, it gives him
the interest by means of other created things in which the sun has its prime act. In all created things, to some the sun gives the
fecundity and maturation, to some the development and the sweetness—there is no created thing in which the sun does not give of its
own. Therefore the creature taking food makes use of the plants; he takes the effects and the interests that the light gives them, that
pertain to it, and that voluntarily he does not take.

“My Will is more than sun. In all the Acts that It does It calls and holds all creatures present, and It brings Its Divine Goods
to everyone. Now one who Lives in Our Will, since she possesses as her property the Good that My Volition has given her in every
act, she feels in herself the nature of the Good, because the Good is in her power. Goodness, Patience, Love, Light, Heroism of the
Sacrifice, are at her disposition, and if she has the occasion of using them, without effort she uses them, and if she does not have the
occasion to use them, she always possesses them, as so many noble princesses who form the Honor, the Glory, of the property that My
Will has given her. It happens as to the eye that possesses sight. If it is necessary that she must look, that she must help herself with
sight, she does it. If it is not necessary, she does not lose the sight, but she keeps her eye, as glory and honor that she possesses her
eye that sees.

“To possess My Will and to not possess the virtues as in one’s nature, is almost impossible, it would be like a sun without
heat, like a food without substance, like a life without heartbeat. Therefore one who possesses My Will possesses everything as Gifts
and Property that My Divine Volition brings with Itself.” Fiat!!!
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Kisses to the sun

Book of Heaven - April 7 A.D. 1929

… Now, while I was under the empire of the sun, of the wind, of the vastness of the azure heavens, my sweet
Jesus moved in my interior in a sensible way, as if He did not want to be outdone by the sun, by the wind, by the heavens;
and He told me: “Beloved daughter of my Volition, today everyone makes feast because of your exit. The whole celestial
court felt the gaiety of the sun, the joy of the wind, the smile of the heavens, and all ran to see what was new; and in
seeing you invested by the light of the sun that was kissing you, the wind caressing you, the heavens smiling at you, they
all comprehended that the power of my Divine Fiat was moving the elements to celebrate Its little newborn. Therefore,
the whole celestial court, uniting with all Creation, not only makes feast, but feels the new joys and happinesses that my
Divine Will gives it because of your exit. And I, being spectator of all this, not only make feast within you, but I do not
regret having created the heavens, the sun and all Creation; on the contrary, I feel happier, because It is enjoyed by my
little daughter. The joys, the contentments, the glory of when everything was created are repeated for Me – when Adam
innocent had not yet made the note of sorrow of his rebellious will resound in the whole Creation, which broke the gaiety,
the happiness, the sweet smile that my Divine Will had in the sun, in the wind, in the starry heavens, to be given to
creatures. In fact, my daughter, by not doing my Divine Will, man put his clashing note in Our work of Creation,
therefore he lost the accord with all created things, and We feel the sorrow and the dishonor that there is a string out of
tune in Our work, which does not produce a beautiful sound; and this sound out of tune moves away from the earth the
kisses, the joys, the smiles which my Divine Will contains in the Creation. Therefore, one who does my Will and lives in
It is the note of accord with all; her sound contains a note, not of sorrow, but of joy and of happiness, and is so
harmonious that all perceive, even the very elements, that there is the note of my Will in the creature; and as though
putting everything aside, they want to enjoy she who possesses that Will by which they all are animated and preserved.”

Jesus kept silent, and I said to Him: ‘My Love, You have told me many times that one who lives in your
Divine Will is a sister to all created things. I want to see whether my sister light recognizes me. And do You know
how? If, in looking at it, it does not dazzle my sight.’

And Jesus: “Certainly it will recognize you. Try and you will see.”

I looked straight into the center of the sphere of the sun, and the light seemed to caress my pupil, but
without dazzling me, in such a way that I was able to look into its center, at its great sea of light. How clear and
beautiful it was. How true it is that it symbolizes the infinite, endless sea of light of the Divine Fiat. I said: ‘Thank
you, oh Jesus, for letting me be recognized by my sister light.’ And Jesus resumed His speaking: “My daughter, even
from the breath is one who lives in my Will recognized by all Creation, because each created thing feels in that
creature the power of the Fiat, and the supremacy which God gave her over the whole Creation. Look and listen, my
daughter: in the beginning, when Adam and Eve were created, Eden was given to them as their dwelling, in which
they were happy and holy. This garden is a simile of that Eden, though it is not as beautiful and flowery. Now, know
that I have permitted your coming to this house, which is surrounded by a garden, for you to be the new Eve; not Eve
the tempter, who deserved to be put out of happy Eden, but Eve the reformer and the restorer, who will call again the
Kingdom of my Divine Will upon earth. Ah! yes, you will be the seed, the cement on the wood worm that the human
will has; you will be the beginning of a new happy era, and this is why I centralize in you the joy, the goods, the
happiness of the beginning of Creation, and I love to repeat the conversations, the lessons, the instructions which I
would have given if man had not withdrawn from Our Divine Will. Therefore, be attentive, and let your flight in It be
continuous.”
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October 1 - Feast of Saint Therese of the Child Jesus
The conversion and healing of Rhoda Wise

I, Rhoda Wise, wife of George Wise, residing at 2337 25th St. NE and Harrisburg Rd., Canton, Ohio 44705 hereby relate
the following facts pertaining to my case.

In 1932, when I was 44 years of age, I had a 39 pound tumor removed by an operation. The incision healed nicely.

One night in December, 1936, I seriously injured my ankle when I accidentally stepped into an open water drain at the
curb of a dark street. Its iron cover had been broken. My leg was placed in casts, one after another but without any good
results as my foot remained bent inwards. I could not stand on it without great pain, and could walk only on crutches.
Several doctors declared my injury to be permanent.

In June, 1938, I reentered Mercy Hospital, Canton, for the placing of another cast. On this occasion a nurse discovered
that an abscess had formed on my old abdominal incision. This abscess was promptly opened, but soon it was found that
adhesions had formed on the bowel under the incision. I was operated on for wound resulting from these operations
refused to heal. About a week after the third operation, the bowel underneath this wound became perforated, and there
after the contents of the intestine were discharged through the open wound. This necessitated frequent dressing of the
wound every day.

During my long stay in the hospital, I, a Protestant, became interested in the Rosary and had one of the Sisters teach me
how to say it. Soon after, I learned about St. Theresa, the Little Flower of Jesus, and became greatly devoted to her,
making one novena after another to her. I then felt myself drawn to the Catholic Church and after being instructed by
Monsignor Habig, the pastor of St. Peter’s Church, I was received into the church by him on January 1st, 1939.

On February 12th, the doctor told me definitely there was no hope of a cure for my abdominal condition. On that same
day I began keeping a diary for the first time in my life, describing my condition and the events occurring each day. This
diary is still being kept, and records in detail the visions and cures which later occurred.

On the occasion of a Confirmation Service held at St. Peter’s in Canton on March 7th, 1939, Bishop McFadden graciously
went to Mercy Hospital and confirmed me on my sickbed.

I was discharged from the hospital on May 8, 1939, as being apparently incurable. The doctor had told my relatives and
later myself that I was afflicted with cancer. I was taken to my humble home and put to bed there, and a visiting nurse
came in daily to dress my wound, the draining from which had caused my entire abdomen to become raw and intensely
sore. This soreness caused me greater distress than the wound itself.

On June 28, 1939, Jesus again appeared to me at 2:45 A.M. The room suddenly lighted up, and there He stood in the
doorway clothed in white, and the Little Flower was with Him. He declared: “I am here as I said.” The Little Flower
approached my bed and motioned to me to remove the coverlet and the dressing from my wound. She then placed her
hand on my abdomen and said: “I am the Little Flower. You have been tried in the fire and not found wanting. Faith
cures all things.” She would not permit me to replace the dressing, but returned to Our Lord’s side, and Jesus said “I will
come again. There is work yet to be done.” Then they vanished, and immediately I fell asleep. When I awoke at 5:00
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A.M. I was astounded to find that the wound on my abdomen was entirely closed. Al the rawness which had
extended over the entire abdomen was also completely gone, and was replaced with healthy tan-colored skin. The
ruptured bowel, too, was entirely healed. Great was the rejoicing of my relatives and friends and in the days that followed
a large number of people came to my home to see me.

Now that my abdomen seemed completely cured, the doctor placed another cast on my leg on July 14th. This cast in time
proved too light to keep my foot from turning inwards and on August 11th a heavier cast was applied, which caused me
much discomfort.

At 2:45 on August 15, 1939, as I sat up in bed crying with the pain caused by the tight-fitting cast, the room suddenly
lighted up again, and the Little Flower stood by my bed and said; “That is a very little thing. Stand up and walk.” I
placed my feet on the floor and stood up, and as I did so the cast, over a foot long, split open from top to bottom, and I
easily stepped out of it. The Little Flower then said: “Go to church now," and immediately disappeared.

I, who had not walked without crutches for over two and a half years, found that my foot was again perfectly straight and
sound, and I walked quite freely about the house. At 6:00 A.M. I was taken by automobile to Mercy Hospital, where I
walked from the elevator to the chapel, a distance of some 60 yards, without the slightest assistance. I then heard Mass
for the first time in my life. It was the feast of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary. I have been walking without
difficulty ever since.

On December 29, 1939, at 3:30 A.M. Our Lord again appeared to me in my room. Among other things He said: “You
will win many souls through your devotion to the Sacred Heart and the Little Flower.” He then blessed a great many
religious articles which I had ready for His coming. The Little Flower also appeared on this occasion, and as they
departed she said to me: “I will return on my birthday.”

She kept her promise and appeared again on her birthday, January 2, at 4:10 A.M. She gave me a personal message, and
then admonished me not to love and honor her so much, but to love Jesus more.

On January 8, 1940, about 1:30 A.M. the Little Flower again appeared and dropped seven fresh rose petals on my face and
chest, telling me to have them photographed. When I did so, many images of Our Lord and the Little Flower, and
other saintly persons were visible in the picture.

On April 3, 1940, at 2:40 A.M. Our Lord appeared to me again and dictated a message which I wrote down at His
direction in which He said among other things: “Cures more wonderful than your own will take place on this spot.” He
also spoke of many conversions that would occur and declared: “I will not see you again for a long time. Much will be
accomplished before I return again.” Since then I have been favored with the following apparitions:

The Little Flower, on the afternoon of the Feast of Christ the King, October 27, 1940, and also on her birthday, January 2,
1941, at 1:40 A.M.

Our Lord and the Little Flower on June 28, 1941, the second anniversary of my original cure.

The Little Flower on January 2, 1942, and again on March 15, 1942.

Our Lord alone on June 2, 1942.

Our Lord and the Little Flower on June 28th, 1942, the third anniversary of my original cure.

The Little Flower on January 2, 1943.

Our Lord and the Little Flower on June 28, 1943.

In the years between Rhoda’s cure and her death, she saw Our Lord and St. Therese twenty times. She suffered the visible
stigmata every First Friday from12:00 P.M. to 3:00 P.M. for 2 ½ years in 1942 through 1945. Thereafter, she
suffered invisible wounds until her death. Our Lord appeared to her the last time on June 28, 1948, just ten days before
her death and told her: “Tell the people not nearly enough of them are saying the daily Rosary; they must say the
Rosary for the conversion of Russia…” At this time Jesus showed her His Sacred Heart, His bleeding heart.
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Notes from the eulogy given by Monsignor Habig after the funeral Mass of Mrs. Rhoda Wise in St. Peter’s Church,
Canton, Ohio, July 10, 1948.

“In my personal judgment she was held in high favor by God.” Monsignor Habig said “In the midst of a sinful
world, holiness is still cherished. Rhoda Wise was truly a holy soul with her heart filled with a love for God so
great that she was able to endure the greatest suffering for His sake.”

“I submit my poor judgment to that of the Church, but it is my personal conviction that what she stated about the many
apparitions of Our Lord and the Little Flower is true, and that she was highly favored by the Lord.”

In the years following Rhoda’s death, her daughter, Anna Mae kept Rhoda’s home open to visitors. When she died in
1995, the home became the property of Our Lady of the Angels Monastery because it is such an important part of Mother
Angelica’s story.

“This place is to be a shrine and cures more wonderful than your own will take place on this spot.” (Our Lord to
Rhoda Wise on April 3, 1940.)

RHODA’S HOME TODAY

Mother Angelica visiting Rhoda’s Home in 1986

Rhoda’s home is still open to visitors.
Visiting Hours

Rhoda Wise’s Home is open Monday through Friday 10am to 5pm.
These hours may change as the need arises.

If you would like to visit or want more information please call 330-453-0322.
The Grotto of the Sacred Heart and Little Flower is open every day from 8am to Dusk.

There is no need to call ahead if you plan to visit the Grotto only.
2337 25th St. NE Canton OH 44705
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In the above picture of Luisa “The Little Daughter of the Divine Will” in prayer
in front of the crucifix is a picture of St. Therese “The Little Flower”

Book of Heaven - November 29, 1910 (Luisa Piccarreta) –
“While I was saying this, my blessed Jesus made Himself seen looking in my interior, turning everything upside down to
see if there was something which He did not like. And while turning and turning, He took something like a grain of
white sand in His hands, and He threw it to the ground. Then He said to me: “Dearest daughter of Mine, it is absolutely
right that for one who is all for Me, I be all for her. I am too jealous that someone else might give her the slightest
comfort. I alone – I Myself alone want to make up for all, and in everything. What is it that afflicts you? What do you
want? I do everything to make you content. Do you see that white grain that I removed from you? It was nothing but a
little bit of anxiety, for you wanted to know my Will from others. I removed it from you and I threw it on the ground so
as to leave you in holy indifference - the way I want you.”

This is very similar to what the "Little Flower", wrote in her journal called "Story of a Soul” where she writes:
“Unfortunately when I have compared myself with the saints, I have always found that there is the same difference
between the saints and me as there is between a mountain whose summit is lost in the clouds and a humble grain of sand
trodden underfoot by passers-by. Instead of being discouraged, I told myself: God would not make me wish for
something impossible and so, in spite of my littleness, I can aim at being a saint. It is impossible for me to grow bigger, so
I put up with myself as I am, with all my countless faults. But I will look for some means of going to heaven by a little
way which is very short and very straight, a little way that is quite new.

The message given to Luisa was on November 29, 1910. St. Therese died 13 years earlier in 1897 and afterwards her
Sisters sent 2,000 copies of Therese’s writings to other convents. By 1910 St. Therese’s writings would be well know by
the Religious in Luisa’s hometown.

It was also in 1910, while visiting the Trani Diocese to establish an orphanage, Father Hannibal Di Francia met Luisa
Piccarreta for the first time, most likely at the suggestion of her confessor, Fr. Gennaro Di Gennaro. Soon thereafter,
Father Hannibal found himself at the center of a loose association of priests who shared a common thirst for holiness and
a deep admiration for Luisa. Members of the group included Father Gennaro Braccale, S.J.; Father Eustacchio
Montemuro, founder of the Sisters of the Divine Side; and Father Ferdinando Cento, who later became a cardinal.
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October 2 - Feast of the Holy Guardian Angels

ALTHOUGH the solemnity of September 29 celebrates the praises of all the nine glorious choirs, yet the piety of the
faithful, in the latter ages, desired to have a special day consecrated to the Guardian Angels. Several churches having

taken the initiative, and kept the Feast under various rites and on different days, Paul V (I (1608) authorized its
celebration ad libitum. Clement X (1670) established it by precept as a Feast of double rite on October 2, the first free day

after Michaelmas, on which it thus remains in some way dependent. It has been a greater double since 1883.

It is of faith, on the testimony of the Scriptures and of unanimous Tradition, that God commits to His Angels the
guardianship of men, who are called to contemplate Him together with these blessed spirits in their common fatherland.
Catholic theology teaches that this protection is extended to every member of the human race, without any distinction of

just and sinners, infidels and Baptized. To ward off dangers; to uphold man in his struggle against the demons; to awaken
in him holy thoughts; to prevent him from sinning, and even, at times, to chastise him; to pray for him, and present his

prayers to God: such is the office of the Guardian Angel. So special is his mission, that one Angel does not undertake the
guardianship of several persons simultaneously; so diligent is his care, that he follows his ward from the first day to the

last of his mortal existence, receiving the soul as it quits this life, and bearing it from the feet of the sovereign Judge to the
place it has merited in Heaven, or to its temporary sojourn in the place of expiation and purification.

It is from the lowest of the nine choirs, the nearest to ourselves, that the Guardian Angels are for the most part selected.
God reserves to the Seraphim, Cherubim, and Thrones the honour of following His Own immediate court. The

Dominations, from the steps of His throne, preside over the government of the universe; the Virtues watch over the course
of nature's laws, the preservation of species, and the movements of the heavens; the Powers hold the spirits of wickedness
in subjection. The human race in its entirety, as also its great social bodies, the nations and the churches, are confided to

the Principalities; while the Archangels, who preside over smaller communities, seem also to have the office of
transmitting to the Angels the commands of God, together with the love and light which come down even to us from the
first and highest hierarchy. O the depths of the wisdom of God! Thus, then, the admirable distribution of offices among

the choirs of heavenly spirits terminates in the function committed to the lowest rank, the guardianship of man, for whom
the universe subsists. Such is the teaching . . . the Apostle, in like manner, says: 'Are they not all ministering spirits, sent

to minister for them, who shall receive the inheritance of salvation?' [Heb. i. 14]

But God, magnificent as He is towards the whole human race, honours in a special manner the princes of His people,
those who are most favoured by His the work of salvation, the Guardian Angel has no fear of being left alone at his post;
at his request, and at God's command, the troops of his blessed companions, who fill Heaven and earth, are ever ready to

lend him their aide These noble spirits, acting under the eye of God Whose love they desire to second by all possible
means, have secret alliances between them, which sometimes induce between their clients, even on earth, unions the

mystery whereof will be revealed in the light of eternity.
together to overcome the forces of darkness and evil in the world.
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Luisa and her Guardian Angel

Taken From: Biography Luisa Piccarreta – Childhood Memories
by Padre Bernardino Giuseppe Bucci

Divine Providence was leading this child along these mysterious paths, in such a way that Luisa knew no joy
other than God and His Grace. In fact, one day the Lord will say to her: “Listen, I went around the earth, over and over
again; I looked at all creatures, one by one, in order to find the littlest of all. And among them all I found you, the littlest
of all. I liked your littleness, and I chose you. I entrusted you to my Angels to guard you, not to make you great, but to
preserve your littleness. Now I want to begin the great work of the fulfillment of my Will. You will not feel greater
because of this; on the contrary, my Will will make you smaller, and you will continue to be the little daughter of your
Jesus - the little daughter of my Will” (Vol. 12, 3-23-1921).

One day, being assailed by the evil spirit, terrorized, Luisa turned to her Celestial Mama, who benignly spoke to her:
“Why do you fear? Your Angel is by your side, Jesus is in your heart, and your Celestial Mama keeps you under Her
mantle. Why do you fear then? Who is stronger? Your guardian Angel, your Jesus, your Celestial Mama, or the
infernal enemy? Therefore, do not run away, but stay, pray, and do not fear.” At that instant everything disappeared;
serenity invaded her, and nothing else happened to her.

Conversation between Padre Bucci and his Aunt Rosaria

Padre Bucci: "But her writings can’t reveal everything about Luisa’s life, because it was far more complex".

"That’s true" Padre Bucci’s Aunt Rosaria answered. "I could tell of many things that no one knows".

Padre Bucci: "So why do you insistently refuse to speak?"

Padre Bucci’s Aunt Rosaria: "If Luisa had wished them to be known she would have written them down, or the Church
would have ordered her to write them; it is clear that certain phenomena which occurred, which I and others witnessed,
do not serve for the sanctification of souls. The Lord permitted to be known all that is of use to the Church and to souls,
the rest serves no purpose. In speaking of these things I feel as if I were profaning the intimacy that was built up between
God and Luisa, human beings would not understand. The message bequeathed by Luisa exceeds her very person. Luisa
wanted the Lord alone to have all the honor and glory, and she was to disappear into nothingness; this is why she loved
solitude and silence, and showed great distress when she noticed that she was the object of people’ veneration, for she
considered herself only a poor sick person, in need of everything. I and others knew very well that Luisa had no need of
anything, and that we had to be the custodians of her mystery. How often in the morning did I find Luisa all tidy and the
altar already prepared for Holy Mass with the candles lit".
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Padre Bucci: "And how did this happen, if Luisa never set foot out of bed for about sixty years? Are you sure of what
you say?".

Padre Bucci’s Aunt Rosaria "Absolutely certain! Because I was the only one who entered her room"

Padre Bucci: "Did you never wonder what the explanation was?".

Padre Bucci’s Aunt Rosaria "I thought that Angels served her, especially her guardian Angel, to whom she was deeply
devoted. Her room was often found full of fragrance".

Volume 1
Luisa’s Received the Obedience to Write
Most Holy Virgin, lovable Mother, come to my aid, obtain for me from your sweet Jesus and mine, grace and strength in
order to do this obedience. Saint Joseph, my dear protector, assist me in this circumstance of mine. Archangel Saint
Michael, defend me from the infernal enemy, who puts so many obstacles in my mind to make me fail this obedience.
Archangel Saint Rafael and you, my guardian Angel, come to assist me and accompany me, and to direct my hand,
that I may write nothing but the truth.

Volume 1
Luisa’s Mystical Marriage
Now, while He was crowning my forehead, Jesus told me: “Most sweet spouse, I place this crown upon you so that
nothing may be missing in order to make you worthy of being my spouse; but then, after our wedding is finished, I will
take it with Me to Heaven, to keep it for you at the moment of your death.” Finally, He took a veil and covered me
completely with it, from head to foot; and He left me in that way. Ah! it seemed to me that there was a great meaning in
that veil, because the demons, in seeing me all covered with that veil, were so frightened and had such fear of me, that
they fled, terrified. The very angels were around me with such veneration, that I myself was confused and all full of
blushing.

On the morning of the aforementioned day, Jesus made Himself seen again all affable, sweet and majestic, together with
His Most Holy Mother and Saint Catherine. First, the angels sang a hymn, while Saint Catherine assisted me, Mama
took my hand, and Jesus put the ring on my finger. Then, we embraced and He kissed me, and so did Mama also. Then
we had a conversation, all of love – Jesus told me of the great love He had for me, and I also told Him of the love I had for
Him. The Most Holy Virgin made me comprehend the great grace I had received, and the correspondence with which I
was to correspond to the love of Jesus.

October 13 A.D.1916 (one year prior to Fatima)
How the Angels are around the soul who does the Hours of the Passion.
These Hours are sweet little sips that souls give to Jesus.
I was doing the Hours of the Passion, and blessed Jesus told me: “My daughter, in the course of my mortal Life,
thousands and thousands of Angels were the cortege of my Humanity, gathering everything I did – my steps, my works,
my words, and even my sighs, my pains, the drops of my Blood – in sum, everything. They were the Angels in charge
of my custody, and of paying Me honor; obedient to my every wish, they would rise to and descend from Heaven, to
bring to the Father what I was doing. Now these Angels have a special office, and as the soul remembers my Life, my
Passion, my Blood, my wounds, my prayers, they come around this soul and gather her words, her prayers, her acts of
compassion for Me, her tears and her offerings; they unite them to Mine, and they bring them before my Majesty to
renew for Me the glory of my own Life. The delight of the Angels is so great that, reverent, they listen to what the soul
says, and pray together with her. So, with what attention and respect must the soul do these Hours, thinking that the
Angels hang upon her lips to repeat after her what she says.”

Then He added: “After the so many bitternesses that creatures give Me, these Hours are sweet little sips that souls give
Me; but for the many bitter sips I receive, the sweet ones are too few. Therefore, more diffusion, more diffusion!”
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October 4 - Feast Day Saint Francis of Assissi

Saint Francis of Assisi - Feast Day October 4th, Patron Saint of Creation (Nature and Animals) - Of all the Saints
of both the new and old testaments our precious Lord in just a few words gave the highest honors to King David of
the Old Testament and our beloved Saint Francis of the New Testament. As for Luisa He gives even a higher honor
comparing her to His Mother:

Book of Heaven - April 15 A.D. 1925
…Furthermore, of David it was said that he was an image of Me, so much so, that all of his psalms reveal my
person; of Saint Francis of Assisi, that he was a faithful copy of Me. It is said in the Holy Gospel: ‘Be
perfect as your Father in Heaven is perfect’ - no less; it is also added that no one will enter the Kingdom of
Heaven if he is not similar to the image of the Son of God; and many other things. About all these, no one
says that they have been exalted too much, and that these are things not conforming to truths spoken by my
very mouth. Only because to you I said that I wanted to compare you to the Virgin - to make you Her
faithful copy, I have exalted you too much? So, comparing those to Me was not exalting them, nor did
anyone raise any doubt or difficulty; but then, comparing to the Virgin – that’s too much exaltation. This
means that they have not understood well the mission of the knowledge of my Will. Indeed, I repeat to you
that I not only place you near Her as Her little daughter, on Her maternal lap, that She may guide you,
instruct you on how you must imitate Her, to become Her faithful copy by always doing the Divine Will; so
that, from Her lap, you may pass onto the lap of the Divinity. In fact, the mission of my Will is eternal, and it
is precisely the mission of Our Celestial Father, who wants, commands, expects nothing else but that His
Will be known and loved, that It be done on earth as It is in Heaven. So you, making this eternal mission
your own and imitating the Celestial Father, must want nothing else for yourself and for all but that my Will
be known, loved and fulfilled. And besides, when it is the creature who exalts herself, one should think
about it; but when she remains at her place and I exalt her, all is permissible to Me – making one reach
wherever I want, and the way I want. Therefore, trust Me and do not be concerned.”
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October 7 A.D. 2009
Our Lady of the Rosary – Our Lady of Victory

On Sunday 7 October 1571 the combined Christian fleets under Don John of Austria achieved a significant naval
victory over the Turks in the Straits of Lepanto. Thousands of Christians were liberated, the Turkish fleet was

destroyed, and they suffered their first great defeat at sea. In gratitude to God and Our Lady, Pope Saint Pius V
ordered an annual commemoration to be made of Our Lady of Victory. In 1573 Pope Gregory XIII transferred the
feast to the first Sunday of October with the title Feast of the Most Holy Rosary since the victory was won through

invocation of Our Lady of the Rosary. In 1716 Pope Clement XII extended the feast to the whole Latin Rite
calendar, assigning it to the first Sunday in October. Pope Saint Pius X changed the date to 7 October in 1913. In

1969 Pope Paul VI changed the name of the feast to Our Lady of the Rosary.

October 7, 1928
The opening of the House of the Divine Will in Corato. Simile of the birth of Jesus in Bethlehem. My entrance into it.
The eucharistic lamp and the living lamp of one who does the Divine Will. The prisoner near the Prisoner. Jesus’
delight at this company.

…Now, in order to be able to say what Jesus told me, I have to make a brief mention – that here in Corato a House has
been founded, which was wanted and started by the venerable memory of father canonical Annibal Maria di Francia, and
which his children, faithful to the will of their founder, have executed and given the name of House of the Divine Will, as
the venerable father wanted. And he wanted me to enter this House; and on the first day of its opening, by their goodness,
his sons and daughter, the reverend mothers, came to take me and brought me into a room which is such that, as the door
of this room is opened, I can see the Tabernacle, I can listen to Holy Mass, I am just under the gazes of my Jesus in the
Sacrament. Oh! how happy I feel, that from now on, if Jesus wants me to continue to write, I will write always keeping

http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/7-october
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/time-line-1571
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/christianity
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/patrons-of-austria
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/christianity
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/patrons-of-popes
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/saints
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/pope-saint-pius-v
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/time-line-1573
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/patrons-of-popes
http://saints.sqpn.com/pope0226.htm
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/feasts
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/time-line-1716
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/patrons-of-popes
http://saints.sqpn.com/pope0256.htm
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/feasts
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/patrons-of-popes
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/saints
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/pope-saint-pius-x
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/7-october
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/time-line-1913
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/time-line-1969
http://saints.sqpn.com/our-lady-of-the-rosary/patrons-of-popes
http://saints.sqpn.com/pope0262.htm
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one eye on the Tabernacle and the other on the paper I write on. Therefore, I pray You, my Love, to assist me and to give
me the strength to make the sacrifice that You Yourself want.

So, as this House was about to be opened, one could see people, nuns, little girls - people coming and going, all in
motion. I felt all impressed, and my sweet Jesus, moving in my interior, told me: “My daughter, this group of people
whom you see all in motion for the opening of the House of my Divine Will is symbolic of that group of people when I
wanted to be born in Bethlehem, and the shepherds were coming and going, to visit Me, a little Baby. This pointed out to
all the certainty of my birth. In the same way, this group of people, all in motion, points out the rebirth of the Kingdom of
my Divine Will. Look at how all of Heaven echoes my birth, when the Angels, celebrating it, announced Me to the
shepherds, and putting them in motion, made them keep coming to Me, and I recognized in them the first fruits of the
Kingdom of my Redemption. So now, in this group of people, of little girls and nuns, I recognize the beginning of the
Kingdom of my Divine Will. Oh! how my Heart exults and rejoices, and all of Heaven makes feast. Just as the Angels
celebrated my birth, so do they celebrate the beginning of the rebirth of my Fiat in the midst of creatures. But, look at
how my birth was more neglected, more poor – I had not even one priest near Me, but only poor shepherds. On the other
hand, at the beginning of my Volition, there is not only a group of nuns and little girls from out of town, and a people
rushing up to celebrate the opening, but there is an archbishop and priests representing my Church. This is symbol and
announcement to all, that the Kingdom of my Divine Volition will be formed with more magnificence, with greater pomp
and splendor than the very Kingdom of my Redemption; and everyone, kings and princes, bishops and priests and
peoples, will know the Kingdom of my Fiat and will possess It. Therefore, you too, celebrate this day in which my sighs
and sacrifices, and yours, to make my Divine Will known see the first dawn and hope for the Sun of my Divine Fiat to
soon rise.”

Then, the evening came of this day consecrated to the Queen of the Rosary, Queen of victories and of
triumphs. And this is another beautiful sign that, just as the Sovereign Lady conquered Her Creator, and bejewelling
Him with Her chains of love, She drew Him from Heaven to earth, to make Him form the Kingdom of Redemption, so
will the sweet and powerful beads of Her Rosary make Her victorious and triumphant again before the Divinity,
conquering the Kingdom of the Divine Fiat, to make It come into the midst of creatures.

I had not at all thought that, on that very evening, I would move to the House of Divine Will, near my Prisoner
Jesus; only, I prayed Him not to let me know when this would be, so as not to profane such an act with my human will, so
that I might put nothing of my own, but do the Divine Will in everything. It was eight o’clock in the evening when, out of
the ordinary, the confessor came, who, prayed by the reverend mothers superior, imposed out of obedience that I should
surrender and make the superior content. I resisted quite a bit, because I thought that if the Lord wanted so, it would be in
the month of April, a warmer season, and so we would think about it then. But the confessor insisted so much that I had
to surrender. So, around nine thirty in the evening, I was brought to this House, near my Prisoner Jesus. And this is the
little story of why I find myself in the House of the Divine Will.

Now I resume my speaking. At night, I remained alone with my Jesus in the Sacrament; my eyes were fixed on
the little door of the Tabernacle. It seemed to me that the lamp, with its continuous flickering, was about to go out, but
then it would revive again; and my heart gave a jump, fearing that Jesus might remain in the dark. And my always
lovable Jesus, moving in my interior, clasped me in His arms and told me: “My daughter, do not fear, for the lamp will
not go out; and if it did go out, I have you, living lamp - a lamp which, with your flickering, more than with the flickering
of the eucharistic lamp, tells Me: ‘I love You, I love You, I love You….’ Oh! how beautiful is the flickering of your ‘I
love You’; your flickering says love to Me, and uniting with my Will, from two wills we form one alone. Oh! how
beautiful is your lamp and the flickering of your ‘I love You’. It cannot be compared to the lamp that burns before my
Tabernacle of love. More so since, my Divine Will being in you, you form the flickering of your ‘I love You’ in the center
of the Sun of my Fiat, and I see and hear, not a lamp, but a sun burning before Me. My prisoner be welcomed. You
have come to keep company with your Prisoner; we are both in prison – you, in bed, and I, in the Tabernacle. It is right
that we be close to each other; more so, since one is the purpose that keeps us in prison – the Divine Will, love, souls.
How pleasing will the company of my prisoner be to Me; we will feel it together, to prepare the Kingdom of the Supreme
Fiat. But, know, my daughter, that my love has anticipated you; I was first in putting Myself, prisoner, in this cell, to wait
for my prisoner and your sweet company. See, then, how my love was first in running toward you; how I have loved you,
and I love you, for in so many centuries of imprisonment in this Tabernacle I never had a prisoner who would keep Me
company, who would remain so very close to Me; I have always been alone, or, at the most, in the company of souls who
were not prisoners, in whom I did not see my same chains. Now, finally, the time has come for Me to have a prisoner, to
keep her constantly near Me, under my sacramental gazes - one whom the chains of my Divine Will alone keep
imprisoned. A sweeter and more pleasing company could not come to Me. And so, while we are together in prison, we
will occupy ourselves with the Kingdom of the Divine Fiat, and will work together, and will sacrifice ourselves together,
to make It known to creatures.”
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Luisa’s Day
Her day began at about 5.00 a.m., when the priest came to the house to bless it and to celebrate Holy Mass. Either

her confessor officiated, or some delegate of his: a privileged granted by Leo XIII and confirmed by St. Pius X in 1907.
After Holy Mass, Luisa would remain in prayer and thanksgiving for about two hours.

At about 8.00 a.m. she would begin her work which she continued until midday; after her frugal lunch she would
stay alone in her room in meditation.

In the afternoon – after several hours of work –
she would recite the holy Rosary.

In the evening, towards 8.00 p.m., Luisa would begin to write her diary; at about midnight she would fall asleep.
In the morning she would be found immobile, rigid, huddled up on her bed, her head turned to the right, and the

intervention of priestly authority would be necessary to recall her to her daily tasks and allow her to sit up in bed.

To Mr. Vincenzo Messina, imprisoned in the jail of Favignana, Trapani
Fiat
Dearest brother in Jesus Christ,
I was immensely pleased by your request for the book of the Queen of Heaven, thinking that the Celestial Mama

comes also to the prison to visit you and to be your Mother, Teacher, consoler; and also to give you her sweet company in
order to teach you how to live from the Divine Will, and form, in prison too, the Kingdom of the Divine Volition.

Therefore, my brother, courage, trust, for you have a Celestial Mama who loves you very much, who will never
leave you, and if you listen to Her, will make a sanctuary of the prison. And if human weakness took you to prison, the
Sovereign Queen comes with the strength of the Divine Will to take you to Heaven and render your days less sad; even
more, She will turn pains, privations, loneliness, into ransoms and eternal conquests; She will make you feel the peace
that, even in the world, cannot be enjoyed. The Divine Will will transform you, and you will feel the new life that the
Celestial Lady brings you.

Know that I am your sister in prison. For more than fifty years the Supreme Fiat has kept me imprisoned in a bed.
Yet, I am glad - I am happy; but what makes me happy? The Divine Will, Which I try to do always. You too can be
happy, if you do the Divine Will. Oh, how It will change your bitterness! You will feel a true divine strength that will
ease your painful state. Never neglect the Rosary to the Celestial Mother, and if you can, be a missionary in the prison,
by making known that the Queen of Heaven wants to visit all the prisoners to give them the gift of the Divine Will. And
if you need some more copies and you cannot pay, I am willing to send them for free.

I leave you under the mantle of the Celestial Mother, listening to Her lessons of Heaven - and with a thousand
regards, I say, your most affectionate sister, the little daughter of the Divine Will

On 7 October 1990, on the Feast of Our Lady of the Rosary and sixty-three years after his death, Pope
John Paul II beatified Saint Annibal Maria Di Francia.
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October 16 - Feast Day Saint Margret Mary Alacoque

One year after Luisa had remained in bed as perennial victim, Jesus gave her the grace of the “Mystical
Union.” It was October 16, 1888, Feast of St. Mary Margaret Alacoque

Marguerite Marie Alacoque was born in Burgundy, France on July 22, 1647. She was the fifth of seven children. When
her father died, the eight-year old Margaret was placed in a convent school where she was immediately attracted to the life
of the nuns. The nuns, in turn, were surprised at the little girl's devotion and spiritual progress and were able to get
permission for her to receive her First Communion at the age of nine. During the 17th century, it was extremely rare for a
Catholic to receive Communion before he or she was a teenager.

At the age of 11, Margaret became bedridden when she developed paralysis because of polio. Margaret recovered in 1662
after vowing to become a nun. Her last nine years at home were not easy, however. Her mother had turned Margaret and
her sisters into little more than servants and she was completely against her daughter's religious ideas. After her brother
kindly supplied her dowry, Margaret joined the Order of the Visitation in June of 1671.

Margaret had received visions of Our Lord throughout the majority of her life and, consequently, had forgotten how rare
this gift is. Once in the convent, she renewed her devotion to God after struggling with several other nuns who doubted
her vocation. Also, Margaret was beginning to see terrifying visions of Our Lord undergoing His Passion.
On December 27, 1673, Margaret was in Adoration when she received a vision of Jesus who invited her to take the place
of Saint John the Apostle at the Last Supper and to rest her head on His heart. He told her how much He loves mankind
and that He had chosen her to be the disciple of His Scared Heart.

Jesus appeared to Margaret several more times and asked her to promote frequent Holy Hours and the First Friday
devotion. He also asked that the Friday after the octave of Corpus Christi be designated at the Feast of the Sacred Heart.
Margaret's superior did not immediately believe what her daughter told her. When Margaret later became ill, Mother de
Saumaise said that if God let her die, it was a sign that her visions were false. When the nun miraculously recovered,
however, she was forced to present Margaret's case to higher authorities.

At first, Margaret was condemned as a liar. However, her confessor, Saint Claude de la Colombiere, believed her and,
with his help, devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus spread.

During the last part of her life, Margaret suffered from temptations of vanity and became very ill because of the strain it
put on her mind. During the early 1680s, she became the mistress of novices but was accused of being unorthodox by a
young woman who had been asked to leave the convent.

Saint Margaret Mary Alacoque died on October 17, 1690. She was, unfortunately, not canonized until May 13, 1920. She
is considered the patron saint of devotees to the Sacred Heart and of polio patients.

Although her feast day was originally October 17, it was later moved to October 16 in order to give precedence to Saint
Ignatius of Antioch.
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Book of Heaven - November 28 A.D. 1920
Luisa’s prayer to Jesus…Only and always together with Jesus

and in Jesus I shall live, into His Heart I will plunge myself,
and together with Jesus, and with His Heart,

Love, Love, I will love You.

Letter of Luisa Piccarreta to Federico Abresch from Bologna
Don’t you know that Redemption is preparation for the Kingdom of the Divine Will? And the Sacred Heart of

Jesus is nothing other than the immense Reign of His Will. It is not the Heart that dominates; it is the Divine Will that
dominates His Divine Heart. Poor Heart, if it did not have a Will to dominate it, it would be good at nothing. If the will is
good, the heart is good; if the will is holy, the heart is holy. If our will gives place to the Divine, letting It raise Its throne
in our will, the heart acquires the divine qualities by grace. Therefore, both in the Divine and in the human order, it is
always the will that has the first place, the prime act, it’s rule. The heart and all the rest are in the secondary order...

Therefore, to say that the Heart reigns, if the Divine Will does not reign, is absurd. They can be called devotions,
pious practices...; if the Divine Will does not reign, the Kingdom does not exist. It exists in Heaven, but has no place on
earth. However, the Holy Church, organ and messenger of the Supreme Fiat, through the Sacred Heart, through the
Celestial Mama, beseeches the Kingdom of the Divine Will. She does not say it with words, but says it with facts. The
Divine Volition is the King – His Heart, His wounds, His precious Blood, the sweet Queen, form the ministers that
surround the King, and through them beseech the Kingdom of the Divine Will in souls.

Now, how can one know It? All the necessary things, the different circumstances in which we may find ourselves,
are Will of God for us. If we are really determined to live in It, God is so pleased that, if miracles are needed, He will
make them in order not to let us use our will. It is up to us to truly decide, and be willing even to give our lives in order to
live in It; and dear Jesus and the Sovereign Queen will take on the commitment, will be our sentries, and will surround us
with such graces as to not let us be betrayed by our own wills. More so, since our Lord does not teach difficult things, nor
does He impose them or want them, but He facilitates all that He wants from us in an admirable way; even more, He puts
Himself in our place to make it easy for us, and does together with us all that He wants us to do.

Extending the Rays of the Sacred Heart of Jesus
Book of Heaven - March 25 A.D. 1928

After this, my sweet Jesus made Himself seen with His Divine Heart unleashing many rays of light; each
knowledge about the Divine Will was impressed at the point from which the rays started, in such a way as to form the
most beautiful crown of light around that Divine Heart. And my beloved Jesus added:

"My daughter, look what a beautiful crown of glory and of light my Divine Heart possesses! A more beautiful
and refulgent crown It could not possess. These rays are all the knowledges about my Will; however, these rays are
hampered - they cannot extend, because their knowledges are not known; this is why they cannot extend and expand so
as to fill the whole earth with light. It happens as it would to the Sun if its rays, which start from the center of its sphere,
were forced to remain in the air, without being able to extend so as to touch the earth and invest it with light and heat.
Unable to extend its rays, the Sun would not be able to give the effects that its light contains, nor could the earth receive
them. There would be a certain distance between the earth and the light of the Sun, and this distance would prevent the
Sun from doing good to the earth, and the earth would be sterile and infertile. Such are the knowledges about my Fiat:

if they are not made known, their rays cannot extend and take souls as though in their hands to warm them, to
remove from them the torpor of the human will, to mold them anew, to transform them again in the life which my Fiat
wants to infuse into them; because these knowledges are, and contain, the new creation of transforming the creature as
he came out of Our creative hands."

Fiat!
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October 17 - Feast Day Saint Luke the Evangelist

Along with St. Matthew, Luke offers the events before the birth of Jesus as well as episodes from His childhood (the two
other Evangelists, Mark and John, begin their Gospels with Christ's public ministry).

Luke was most likely a Gentile doctor who accompanied St. Paul on numerous missions, notably to Greece, Macedonia,
and Jerusalem. The Gospel according to St. Luke was written in the latter part of the 1st century A.D. in idiomatic Greek

and with Gentile readers in mind. None of this explains why the book contains such treasures for the reader and the artist.

There are two Annunciations in Luke; the Angel Gabriel comes to Elizabeth first and then to Mary. In Luke we hear for the
first time the great hymns which will inspire mankind with hope: the Ave Marie and the Magnificat. In Luke we find out why
Jesus of Nazareth was born in Bethlehem. In Luke, the Angels of the Lord are awesome beings, striking fear and terror at

first and then great joy. In short, there simply wouldn't be a Christmas to celebrate without the events narrated in Luke.

Luke was the patron saint of doctors and artists.

Book of Heaven - January 18 A.D. 1928
Necessity of the first priests of the Kingdom of the Fiat

… “My daughter, you are worried, but I am not disappointed at all; on the contrary I enjoy in seeing the interest that
priests take in these writings which will form the Kingdom of my Will. This means that they appreciate the great good
of them, and each one would want to keep such a great treasure with himself, to be the first to communicate it to
others. And while the issue of who is going to win lasts, one approaches the other in order to consult one another on
what to do. And I enjoy that more of my ministers get to know that there is this treasure so great, of making known the
Kingdom of my Divine Will; and I use this to form the first priests of my coming Kingdom of my Fiat. My daughter, it
is a great necessity to form the first priests; they will serve Me like the Apostles served Me to form my Church; and the
ones who will occupy themselves with these writings in order to publish them, putting them out to print them - to make
them known, will be the new evangelists of the Kingdom of my Supreme Will. And just as the ones who are most
mentioned in my Gospel are the four evangelists who wrote It, to their highest honor and my glory, so it will be for
those who will occupy themselves with writing the knowledges on my Will in order to publish them. Like new
evangelists, there will be greater mention of them in the Kingdom of my Will, to their highest honor and my great glory
in seeing the order of the creature, the life of Heaven on earth - the only purpose of Creation - return into my bosom.
Therefore, in these circumstances I expand the circle, and, like a fisherman, I catch those who must serve Me for a
Kingdom so holy. Therefore, let Me do, and do not be worried.”



21

Prayer Requests – October A.D. 2012

Prayers are placed on the altars of the Chapels of the Divine Will - Each prayer is remembered every day at the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass where
Luisa is invoked for her intercession

Pope Benedict (SI), Luisa Piccarreta ( to be declared Blessed – God’s Peace on earth – end to abortion), Mother Gabrielle Marie &
Benedictine Daughters (Support & Vocations), Eugenie (SI), Deacon Bill S. (cancer) , Donna, Summer, Dustin & Family (SI), Jack and Gail
(SI), George (SI), Dr. Ramon Sanchez (SI), Edwin J.P, (SI), Peter H. (SI), Sammy and Dewayne (SI), Judith Marie (Family & SI), Clair
Marie (SI), Nicole, Carly, Jake, Tad (SI), Nicole’s Father and Lisette (hip, hearing & conversion), Nephew (SI), Frank Kelly
(protection/mission), Rose (SI), Jerry (SI), Dannette and Mikela (SI), Lifers - Linda – Mura- Mary M, Jeff, Cheryl (SI), Paul S (SI), Fr.
Peter D (SI), Fr. Celso (SI), Fr. Lou (SI) Gary Z (SI), Sam Fuma’s mother (cancer), Muriel & Gene (SI -family), JJ Rosana Garcia Family
(SI), Liz Ann Garcia (SI), Aida Garcia (Health), Jamie Garcia (SI), Ana Ramos (SI), Christina (SI), robert (SI), Ninfa (SI), Sylvester
Lozano (Parkinson’s), Sandy & Karen (SI). Ann , Scott, Jacob & Samuel (SI), Fr. Mancini (SI), Jerry, Donsey & family (SI), Fr. Denis D
(SI), Linda Burke (recovery), Hilda Lopez & family (SI), Unice & David (SI), Meg & Tony (SI), Carol Braun (back), John Braun (SI), Fran
& Judy O’Brien (SI), Diane (SI), Charlotte & Rose Hafley (SI), Earl Duque Family (SI), Nicholette Gottlinger and family (SI), Anita
Ramos (SI), Loretta (seizure disorder), Ed Hankes (SI), Father H (new assignment), Connie (stroke), Shirley Lin (SI), Mary (back), Jenny
(SI), Betsy Clark (SI), Verne Dougherty (SI), Paul Weaver (recovery), Russel Ward (hip), Vera (hearing), Jaclk Shea (SI), MC (several SI),
Katie (employment), Laruen (school), Jale (SI), Gail S (back), Janet (legs), Nicole (SI), Tony Cubello (recovery), Janet (fibromyalgia),
Barbara (back pain), Pat R. (cancer), Preethi (SI), Alan (heart), Joanna (SI), Tammy (SI), Mike Harris (Seminary), Fred (pain), Margo
(SI), T (RCIA), Mary (SI), Cora Jean (hip), St. Joseph’s Indian School (SI), Bill Graves (recovery), Sam P (SI), Ellen (SI), D (SI), Anne
(SI), Mary Ruth (cancer), Roseanne E (recovery), Jack O (SI), Focus (SI), Pat (SI), Zhyier (SI), Joanne Bucket McDermott (SI), John C
(SI), Janet P (procedure), Mary Ruth (cancer), Roseanne S (operation), Janice (cancer), Chris (surgery), Rosanne (surgery), Troy (SI),
Helen R (eyes), Helen (surgery), Kuniko (travel), Chris (SI), Mimi (teeth),

Pray for the souls of - James Rizzo, Mary Jane DiMarco, Anna Pergola, Raymond Louis Sergel, Thomas James Hannigan, Mac Alleman,
Anne Reddington, Cliff Oestreich, Michael A. Girolamo, Vito Rossi, Mother Myoshi,

May the souls of all the faithful departed, through the mercy of God, Rest in peace

Book of Heaven – March 22, A.D. 1938 – The last sign of Love at the point of death.
“My Goodness is such, wanting everyone saved, that I allow the falling of these walls when the creatures find themselves between life and death –
at the moment in which the soul exits the body to enter eternity – so that they may do at least one act of contrition and of love for Me, recognizing
my adorable Will upon them. I can say that I give them one hour of truth, in order to rescue them. Oh, if all knew my industries of love, which I
perform in the last moment of their life, so that they may not escape from my more than Paternal hands – they would not wait for that moment,

but they would love Me all their life.”

D E O G R A T I A S!

Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta, “May the Kingdom of Your Divine Will come,
May Thy Will be done on earth as it is in Heaven!”

Saint Annibale, “Pray for us, Oh Lord, Send Holy Apostles into Your Church!”
God, our Father, please send us holy priests, all for the sacred and eucharistic heart of Jesus, all for the sorrowful and immaculate

heart of Mary, in union with saint Joseph. Amen.
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