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The Pious Universal Union of the Children of the Divine Will
Official Newsletter for “The Pious Universal Union of the 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. 190 – March 30. A.D. 2018 – Good Friday

Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

Good Friday1 (also called "Great Friday" or "Holy Friday") is the most somber day of the entire year. Jesus was put
on the Cross at the very end of the third hour , and almost the sixth hour. He died at the ninth hour:

Mark 15:25, 33
And it was the third hour, and they crucified Him... And when the sixth hour was come, there was darkness over the

whole earth until the ninth hour.
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March 28 , A.D. 2018 – Spy Wednesday
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

In the Old Testament Joseph, who prefigured Christ, was betrayed by his older brother, Judah -- the father of the tribe
whence came King David and through which the Messianic prophecies were fulfilled -- when Judah sold Joseph into
slavery in Egypt for so many shekels of silver (see Genesis 37-38, and also Psalm 68:2-29 and Acts 1:13-20).

From that tribe of Judah came Our Lord, Who was betrayed by another Judah, a man who is more commonly known as
Judas Iscariot ("Iscariot" refers to Kerioth, a town in Judea). This Judas handled the money for the Apostles and became
offended by the extravagance of Mary Magdalen's gesture of love toward Jesus:

Matthew 26:6-15
And when Jesus was in Bethania, in the house of Simon the leper, There came to Him a woman having an alabaster box of
precious ointment, and poured it on His head as He was at table.

And the disciples seeing it, had indignation, saying: To what purpose is this waste? For this might have been sold for
much, and given to the poor.

And Jesus knowing it, said to them: Why do you trouble this woman? for she hath wrought a good work upon me. For
the poor you have always with you: but me you have not always. For she in pouring this ointment upon my body, hath
done it for my burial. Amen I say to you, wheresoever this gospel shall be preached in the whole world, that also which
she hath done, shall be told for a memory of her.

Then went one of the twelve, who was called Judas Iscariot, to the chief priests, And said to them: What will you give me,
and I will deliver him unto you? But they appointed him thirty pieces of silver.

For thirty pieces of silver was Our Lord betrayed, as prophecied by Zacharias: 1

Zacharias 11:9 -12
I will not feed you: that which dieth, let it die: and that which is cut off, let it be cut off: and let the rest devour every one
the flesh of his neighbour. And I took my rod that was called Beauty, and I cut it asunder to make void my covenant,
which I had made with all people. And it was made void in that day: and so the poor of the flock that keep for me,
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understood that it is the word of the Lord. And I said to them: If it be good in your eyes, bring hither my wages: and if not,
be quiet. And they weighed for my wages thirty pieces of silver.

St. Luke explains how this vile betrayal happened: a devil entered into Judas:

Luke 22:3-6
And Satan entered into Judas, who was surnamed Iscariot, one of the twelve. And he went, and discoursed with the chief
priests and the magistrates, how he might betray Him to them. And they were glad, and convenanted to give him money.
And he promised. And he sought opportunity to betray him in the absence of the multitude (see also John 13:2).

But Jesus already knew this would happen, as we know from this earlier exchange with His Apostles, after He revealed
that we must eat His Body and drink His Blood. He knew what Judas would do with the free will God gives to all men:

John 6:64-72
The words that I have spoken to you, are spirit and life. But there are some of you that believe not. For Jesus knew from
the beginning, who they were that did not believe, and who he was, that would betray him. And He said: Therefore did I
say to you, that no man can come to Me, unless it be given him by my Father.

After this many of his disciples went back; and walked no more with Him. Then Jesus said to the twelve: Will you also go
away?

And Simon Peter answered him: Lord, to whom shall we go? Thou hast the words of eternal life. And we have believed
and have known, that Thou art the Christ, the Son of God (see also John 12:26-29 and Matthew 26:25).
Jesus answered them: Have not I chosen you twelve; and one of you is a devil? Now he meant Judas Iscariot, the son of
Simon: for this same was about to betray Him, whereas he was one of the twelve.

After the Last Supper (on Maundy Thursday), Judas led the high priests to Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemani, and let
them know Who He is by greeting Him with the words, "Hail, Rabbi" and kissing Him. Jesus responded, "Judas, dost
thou betray the Son of man with a kiss?" (Matthew 26:48-49).

After Jesus's arrest, Judas returned to the chief priests and threw the thirty pieces of silver at them, repenting of his deed.
The priests consider it blood money, so refuse to put it in the Temple's coffers. They instead buy a potter's field -- the
"field of blood" -- to be used for burying strangers. Judas went and hanged himself, and his body burst open like the
potter's vessel that Jeremias spoke of as a symbol of faithless Israel:

Jeremias 19:1-13
Thus saith the Lord: Go, and take a potter's earthen bottle, and take of the ancients of the people, and of the ancients of the
priests: And go forth into the valley of the son of Ennom, which is by the entry of the earthen gate: and there thou shalt
proclaim the words that I shall tell thee.

And thou shalt say: Hear the word of the Lord, O ye kings of Juda, and ye inhabitants of Jerusalem: Thus saith the Lord of
hosts, the God of Israel: Behold I will bring an affliction upon this place: so that whoever shall hear it, his ears shall
tingle: Because they have forsaken me, and have profaned this place: and have sacrificed therein to strange gods, whom
neither they nor their fathers knew, nor the kings of Juda: and they have filled this place with the blood of innocents. And
they have built the high places of Baalim, to burn their children with fire for a holocaust to Baalim: which I did not
command, nor speak of, neither did it once come into my mind.

Therefore behold the days come, saith the Lord, that this place shall no more be called Topheth, nor the valley of the son
of Ennom, but the valley of slaughter. And I will defeat the counsel of Juda and of Jerusalem in this place: and I will
destroy them with the sword in the sight of their enemies, and by the hands of them that seek their lives: and I will give
their carcasses to be meat for the fowls of the air, and for the beasts of the earth. And I will make this city an astonishent,
and a hissing: every one that shall pass by it, shall be astonished, and shall hiss because of all the plagues thereof. And I
will feed them with the flesh of their sons, and with the flesh of their daughters: and they shall eat every one the flesh of
his friend in the siege, and in the distress wherewith their enemies, and they that seek their lives shall straiten them.

https://www.fisheaters.com/customslent13.html
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March 29, A.D. 2018 – Holy Thursday
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

July 6, A.D. 1922
Blessing which Jesus gave to His Mama before His Passion. One who lives in the Divine Will is the depository of the
Sacramental Life of Jesus.

I was thinking and accompanying Jesus in the Hour of the Passion when He went to His Divine Mama to ask for Her holy
blessing; and my most sweet Jesus in my interior told me: “My daughter, before my Passion, I wanted to bless my
Mama and be blessed by Her. But it was not only my Mama that I blessed, but all creatures, and not only those which
are animate, but also the inanimate. I saw the creatures weak, covered with wounds, poor; my Heart had a throb of
sorrow and of tender compassion, and I said: “Poor humanity, how decayed you are. I want to bless you, so that you
may rise again from your decay. May my blessing impress in you the triple seal of the power, the wisdom and the love
of the Three Divine Persons, and may it restore your strength, heal you and enrich you. And in order to surround you
with defense, I bless all things created by Me, that you may receive them all blessed by Me. I bless for you the light, the
air, the water, the fire, the food, so that you may remain as though submerged and covered by my blessings. And since
you did not deserve it, I wanted to bless my Mama, using Her as channel in order to make my blessings reach you.
And just as my Mama requited Me with Her blessings, so do I want creatures to requite Me with their blessings; but
alas! instead of a requital of blessings, they requite Me with offenses and maledictions. Therefore, my daughter, enter
into my Will, and rising upon the wings of all created things, seal all of them with the blessings that all should give Me,
and bring the blessings of all to my sorrowful and tender Heart.”

Then, after I did this, as though to repay me, He said to me: “My beloved daughter, I bless you in a special way;
I bless your heart, your mind, your motion, your word, your breath - I bless all of you, and everything in you.”

Then, after this, I followed the other Hours of the Passion, and while I was following the Eucharistic Supper, my
sweet Jesus moved in my interior, and with the tip of His finger He knocked strongly within my interior, so much so, that
I heard Him with my ears, and I said to myself: ‘What could Jesus want, that He is knocking?’ And He, calling me, told
me: “It was not enough to knock so as to be heard, but also to call you so as to be listened to. Listen, my daughter:
while I instituted the Eucharistic Supper, I called everyone around Me, I looked at all generations, from the first to the
last man, in order to give my Sacramental Life to all - and not once, but so many times for as many as he needs
corporal food. I wanted to constitute Myself food for the soul, but I was very troubled at seeing that this, my
Sacramental Life, would be surrounded by scorns, by neglects, and even by ruthless death. I felt ill, I experienced all
the grips of the death of my Sacramental Life, so harrowing and repeated. I looked more closely, I made use of the
power of my Will, and I called around Me the souls who would live in my Will. Oh! how happy I felt. I felt
surrounded by these souls, whom the power of my Will kept as though submerged, and who had my Will as center of
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their life. I saw my immensity in them, and I found Myself well defended from all; and to them I entrusted my
Sacramental Life. I deposited It in them, so that they would not only take care of It, but requite Me for each
consecrated Host with one life of theirs. And this happens naturally, because my Sacramental Life is animated by my
Eternal Will, and the life of these souls has my Will as center of life; therefore, when my Sacramental Life is formed,
my Volition, acting in Me, acts in them, and I feel their life in my Sacramental Life. They multiply with Me in each
Host, and I feel I am given life for life.

Oh! how I exulted in seeing you as the first one - you, whom I called in a special way to form your life in my
Will! I made in you the first deposit of all my Sacramental Lives, I entrusted you to the power and to the immensity of
the Supreme Volition, that they might render you capable of receiving this deposit; and from that time you were
present to Me, and I constituted you depository of my Sacramental Life, and, in you, all the other souls who would live
in my Will. I gave you primacy over everything - and with reason, because my Will is not subject to anyone – and even
over the Apostles and the priests. In fact, if they consecrate Me, they do not, however, remain as life together with Me;
on the contrary, they leave Me alone and forgotten, not caring about Me; while these souls would be life within my
own Life - inseparable from Me. This is why I love you so much – it is my own Will that I love in you.”

October 9, A.D. 1921
The will of man is that which most resembles His Creator. The human will is the depository of all the operating of
man.

I was thinking, in the act in which my sweet Jesus was having the Last Supper with His disciples; and my lovable
Jesus, in my interior, told me: “My daughter, while I was having supper with my disciples, it was not only them that I
had around Me, but the whole human family. One by one, I had them near Me, I knew them all, I called them by
name. I also called you, I gave you the place of honor between Me and John, and I constituted you little secretary of
my Will. And while I divided the lamb, in offering it to my Apostles, I gave it to all and to each one. That lamb, bled
dry, roasted, cut to pieces, spoke of Me; it was the symbol of my Life and of how I was to reduce Myself for love of all.
And I wanted to give it to all as delicious food, which represented my Passion, because everything I did, said and
suffered, my love converted into food for man. But do you know why I called all and gave the lamb to all? Because I
too wanted food from them; each thing that they would do, I wanted to be food for Me. I wanted the food of their love,
of their works, of their words - of everything.”

And I: ‘My Love, how can it be that our operating becomes food for You?’ And Jesus: “It is not on bread alone
that one can live, but on that to which my Will gives the virtue of being able to make one live; and if bread nourishes
man, it is because I want it so. Now, whatever the creature, with her will, disposes to make of her operating – that is
the form it assumes. If with her operating she wants to form food for Me, she forms food for Me; if love, she gives Me
love; if reparation, she forms for Me reparation. And if in her will she wants to offend Me, she makes of her operating
the knife to wound Me, and maybe even to kill Me.”

Then He added: “The will of man is that which most resembles his Creator. In the human will I placed part of
my immensity and of my power, and giving it the place of honor, I constituted it queen of the whole of man and
depository of all of his operating. Just as creatures have chests in which to keep their things in order to hold them
secure, so does the soul have her will in order to keep and secure everything she thinks, says and does - not even one
thought will be lost. What she cannot do with her eyes, with her mouth, with her works, she can do with her will - in
one instant she can will a thousand goods and a thousand evils. The will makes her thought fly up to Heaven, to the
farthest places and even into the abysses. She might be prevented from operating, from seeing, from speaking, but all
this she can do in her will. But everything she does and wants, forms an act, which is left deposited in her own will.
Oh! how the will can extend - how many goods and how many evils can it not contain? This is why, among all things,
I want the will of man: because if I have this, I have everything - the fortress is conquered.”
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The Agony in the Garden

January 4, A.D. 1924
The words of Jesus in the Garden: “Not my will, but Yours be done.” Through them He established with
His Celestial Father the contract for the Kingdom of the Divine Will upon earth.

I was thinking about the words of Jesus in the Garden, when He said: “Father, if it be possible, let this
chalice pass from Me; yet, non mea voluntas, sed Tua fiat” [“not my will, but Yours be done”]. And my
sweet Jesus, moving in my interior, told me: “My daughter, do you think it was because of the chalice of my
Passion that I said to the Father: ‘Father, if it be possible, let this chalice pass from Me’? Not at all; it was
the chalice of the human will which contained such bitterness and fullness of vices, that my human will,
united to the Divine, felt such repugnance, terror and fright, as to cry out: ‘Father, if it be possible, let this
chalice pass from Me.’ How ugly is the human will without the Divine Will which, almost as within a
chalice, enclosed Itself in each creature. There is no evil in the generations, of which it is not the origin, the
seed, the fount. And in seeing Myself covered with all these evils produced by the human will, before the
sanctity of my Will I felt Myself dying - and indeed I would have died if the Divinity had not sustained Me.
But do you know why I added, and as many as three times: ‘Non mea voluntas, sed Tua fiat’ [‘Not my will,
but Yours be done’]? I felt upon Myself all the wills of creatures united together, all of their evils, and in the
name of all I cried out to the Father: ‘May the human will be done on earth no more - but the Divine. May
the human will be banished, and may Yours reign.’ So, even from that time – and I wanted to do this at the
very beginning of my Passion, because the calling upon earth of the Fiat Voluntas Tua on earth as It is in
Heaven was the thing that interested Me the most and the most important one – I Myself said in the name of
all: ‘Non mea voluntas, sed Tua fiat.’ From that time I constituted the era of the Fiat Voluntas Tua upon
earth. And by saying it as many as three times, in the first one I impetrated It, in the second I made It
descend, in the third I constituted It ruler and dominator. And in saying, ‘Non mea voluntas, sed Tua fiat’, I
intended to empty the creatures of their wills and to fill them with the Divine.
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Before dying, since I had only a few hours left, I wanted to negotiate with my Celestial Father my primary
purpose for which I came upon earth – that the Divine Will might take Its first place of honor in the
creature. This had been the first act of man – to withdraw from the Supreme Will - and therefore Our first
offense; all his other evils are in the secondary order. Therefore, first I had to accomplish the purpose of the
Fiat Voluntas Tua on earth as It is in Heaven, to then form the Redemption with my pains. In fact,
Redemption Itself is in the secondary order; it is always my Will that has primacy in all things. And even
though it was the effects of the fruits of Redemption that could be seen, it was by virtue of this contract which
I made with my Divine Father - that His Fiat was to come to reign upon earth, realizing the true purpose of
the creation of man and the primary purpose for which I came upon earth - that man could receive the fruits
of Redemption. Otherwise, my wisdom would have lacked order. If the beginning of evil was his will, it was
this will that I was to order and restore, reuniting Divine Will and human will. And even though the fruits of
Redemption could be seen first, this says nothing. My Will is like a King who, though He is first among all,
arrives last, being preceded, for his honor and decorum, by his peoples, armies, ministers, princes and the
whole royal court. So, the fruits of Redemption were needed first, so that the height of the Majesty of my
Will might find the royal court, the peoples, the armies, the ministers.

But do you know who was the first one to cry out together with Me: ‘Non mea voluntas, sed Tua
fiat’? It was my little newborn of my Will, my little daughter, who felt such repugnance and fright at her will
that, trembling, she clung to Me and cried out with Me: ‘Father, if it be possible, let this chalice of my will
pass from me.’ And, crying, you added with Me: ‘Non mea voluntas, sed Tua fiat’. Ah! yes, you were
together with Me in that first contract with my Celestial Father, because at least one creature was needed in
order to validate this contract. Otherwise, to whom to give it? To whom to entrust it? And in order to render
the custody of the contract more secure, I gave you all the fruits of my Passion as gift, lining them up around
you like a formidable army which, while forming the royal cortege of my Will, wages a fierce war against
your will. Therefore, courage in the state you are in. Dismiss the thought that I may leave you; it would be
detrimental to my Will, since I keep the contract of my Will deposited in you. So, remain at peace; it is my
Will that tests you, wanting not only to purge you, but to destroy even the shadow of your will. So, in all
peace, continue your flight in my Volition, and be concerned with nothing. Your Jesus will make it so that
everything which may happen inside and outside of you will make my Will stand out even more and will
expand within you the boundaries of my Will in your human will. I Myself will keep the pace in your
interior, that I may direct everything in you according to my Will. I occupied Myself with nothing but the
Will of my Father alone; and since all things are in It, I occupied Myself with everything. And if I taught
one prayer, it was no other than this – that the Divine Will be done on earth as It is in Heaven; but it was the
prayer which enclosed everything. So, I did not move if not around the Supreme Will; my words, my pains,
my works, my heartbeats, were filled with Celestial Will. So do I want you to do: you must go around in It so
much as to let yourself be burned by the eternal breath of the fire of my Will, in such a way as to lose any
other knowledge, and to know nothing else but my Will, only and always.”
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The Scourging at the Pillar

January 14, A.D. 1924
The Divine Will was everything for man, and with It he needed nothing. Before being scourged, Jesus
wanted to be stripped in order to give back to the creature the royal garment of the Divine Will.

I was accompanying the mystery of the scourging, compassionating my sweet Jesus when He saw Himself so
confused in the midst of enemies - stripped of His garments, under a storm of blows. And my lovable Jesus,
coming out of my interior in the state He was in when He was scourged, told me: “My daughter, do you want
to know why I was stripped when I was scourged? In each mystery of my Passion, first I occupied Myself
with joining the split between the human will and the Divine, and then with the offenses which this split
produced. When man, in Eden, broke the bonds of the union between the Supreme Will and his will, he
stripped himself of the royal garments of my Will, and clothed himself with the miserable rags of his will –
weak, inconstant, impotent to doing anything good. My Will was a sweet enchantment for him, which kept
him absorbed within a most pure light, which made him know nothing but His God, from whom he had
come, and who gave him nothing but innumerable happinesses. And he was so absorbed within the so much
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giving of his God to him, that he would give not a thought to himself. Oh! how happy man was, and how the
Divinity delighted in giving him so many particles of His Being for as many as the creature can receive, in
order to make him similar to Himself. So, as soon as he broke the union of Our Will with his, he lost the
royal garment, he lost the enchantment, the light, the happiness. He looked at himself without the light of
my Will, and in looking at himself without the enchantment which kept him absorbed, he came to know
himself, he felt ashamed, he became afraid of God; so much so, that his very nature felt the sad effects of
this: he felt the cold and his nakedness, and felt the vital need to cover himself. Just as Our Will kept him
within the port of immense happinesses, so did his will put him in the port of miseries. Our Will was
everything for man, and in It he found everything. It was right that, having come out of Us and living in Our
Will as Our tender child, he would live of It; and this Will was to make up for everything he needed.
Therefore, as he wanted to live of his own will, he became needy of everything, because the human will does
not have the power to make up for all needs, nor does it contain the fount of good within itself. So, he was
forced to procure for himself, with hardship, the necessary things of life. Do you see, then, what it means not
to be united with my Will? Oh! if all knew It, they would have one yearning alone: that my Will come to
reign upon earth. So, had Adam not withdrawn from the Divine Will, his nature also would have had no
need of clothing; he would not have felt ashamed of his nakedness, nor would he have been subject to
suffering cold, heat, hunger, weakness. But these natural things were almost nothing; rather, they were
symbols of the great good which his soul had lost.

Therefore, my daughter, before being tied to the pillar to be scourged, I wanted to be stripped in order
to suffer and repair for the nakedness of man when he stripped himself of the royal garment of my Will. I
felt such confusion and pain within Me in seeing Myself stripped in the midst of enemies who were mocking
Me, that I cried over the nakedness of man and I offered my nakedness to my Celestial Father, so that man
might be clothed once again with the royal garment of my Will. And as ransom, so that this would not be
denied to Me, I offered my blood, my flesh torn to shreds, and I let Myself be stripped not only of my
garments, but also of my skin, to be able to pay the price and satisfy for the crime of this nakedness of man.
I poured out so much blood in this mystery, that in no other did I pour so much – so much as to be enough to
cover him with a second garment, a garment of blood, so as to cover him again, and then warm him and
wash him, to dispose him to receive the royal garment of my Will.”

On hearing this, surprised, I said: ‘My beloved Jesus, how can it be possible that, because he withdrew
from your Will, man felt the need to clothe himself, was ashamed, was afraid; but then, You always did the Will
of the Celestial Father, You were One with Him, your Mama never knew Her own will - yet, the two of You
had need of clothing and food, and You felt the cold and the heat?’ And Jesus added: “Yet, my daughter, it is
precisely so. If man felt ashamed of his nakedness and was subject to many natural miseries, it was precisely
because he lost the sweet enchantment of my Will; and even though it was his soul that did evil, not his body,
the body, however, indirectly was as though accomplice with the wicked will of man, and so his nature
remained as though profaned by the bad volition of man. Therefore both the soul and the body had to feel
the pain of the evil committed. As for Me, indeed I always did the Supreme Will, but I did not come to find
an innocent man, a man before sin; rather, I came to find a sinful man and with all his miseries. And so I
had to associate Myself with men, taking upon Myself all of their evils, and subjecting Myself to all the
necessities of life, as if I were one of them. However, in Me there was this prodigy: if I wanted, I would need
nothing, either clothing, or food or anything else. But I did not want to make use of it out of love for man. I
wanted to sacrifice Myself in everything, even in the most innocent things created by Me, in order to prove
my ardent love to him. Even more, this served to impetrate from my Divine Father that out of regard for Me
and for my will completely sacrificed to Him, He would give back to man the noble royal garment of Our
Will.”
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Crowned with Thorns

January 31, A.D. 1903
Effects of the crown of thorns of Jesus.

After much struggling, I saw blessed Jesus in my interior for just a little, wearing a crown of thorns. I
began to look at Him and to compassionate Him, and He told me: “My daughter, I wanted to suffer these
thorns in my head not only to expiate all the sins of thought, but to unite the divine intelligence to the
human. In fact, the divine intelligence was as though dispersed in the human minds, and my thorns called it
from Heaven and grafted it once again. Not only this, but for those who were to manifest divine things I
obtained help, strength and elucidation so that they might make them known to others.”

April 10, A.D. 1914
Meaning of the tearing off of the crown of thorns from the head of Jesus. The center of Jesus on earth is the
soul who does His Divine Will. Love needs the Divine Will to be at rest.

This morning my always lovable Jesus came as crucified and shared His pains with me. He drew me so much
to Himself, into the sea of His Passion, that I could almost follow It step by step. But who can say all that I
could comprehend? There are so many things that I don’t know where to begin. I will only say that in seeing
the crown of thorns being torn off of Him, since the thorns were keeping the Blood from coming all out, as the
crown of thorns was torn off, that Blood poured outside through those little holes, flowing over His face, over
His hair, in large rivulets, and descending over the whole person of Jesus. And Jesus: “Daughter, these thorns
which prick my head will prick the pride, the conceit, the most hidden wounds of man, so as to make the pus
which they contain come out. And the thorns dipped in my Blood will heal him, and will return to him the
crown which sin had taken away from him.”

Then Jesus made me pass to other steps of the Passion, but I felt my heart being pierced in seeing Him
suffer so much. And He, almost to cheer me, began to speak about His Holy Will again: “My daughter, my
center on earth is the soul who does my Will. See, the sun spreads its light everywhere on earth, but it keeps
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its own center. In Heaven I am the life of each Blessed, but I still have my center, my throne. In the same
way, I am everywhere on earth, but my center - the place in which I raise my throne in order to reign, my
charisms, my satisfactions, my triumphs, my very palpitating Heart – the whole of Myself, is found in the
soul who does my Most Holy Will as though in its own center. This soul is so identified with Me that she
becomes inseparable from Me, and all my wisdom and power cannot find the means to detach from her in
the slightest.”

Then He added: “Love has its anxieties, desires, ardors and restlessness; my Will, instead, is
perpetual rest. And do you know why? Because love contains the beginning, the means and the end of a
work, therefore anxieties and restlessness arise in order to reach the end; and much of what is human and
imperfect mixes with them. And if my Will and love are not united together at each step - poor love, how
dishonored it remains, even in the greatest and holiest works. On the other hand, my Will operates in a
simple act, as the soul leaves the whole attitude of the work to my Will; and while my Will operates, the soul
rests. Therefore, since it is not the soul that operates, but my Will in her, there are no anxieties or
restlessness, and her works are free of any imperfection.”

October 12, A.D. 1903
Meanings of the crowning of thorns.

This morning I saw my adorable Jesus in my interior, crowned with thorns, and in seeing Him in that state I said
to Him: ‘My sweet Lord, why did your head envy your scourged body which had suffered so much and had
shed so much blood; and as your head did not want to be outdone by your body, which had been honored with
the frieze of suffering, You Yourself incited your enemies to crown You with such a painful and tormenting
crown of thorns?’

And Jesus: “My daughter, this crowning of thorns contains many meanings, and as much as I may speak,
there is always much left to be said. Indeed, the reason why my head wanted to be honored by having, not a
general share, but its distinct and special portion of suffering, and its own shedding of blood, almost
competing with the body - is almost incomprehensible to the created mind. The reason is that it is the head
that unites the whole body and the whole of the soul, in such a way that, without the head, the body is
nothing; so much so, that one can live without the other members, but it is impossible to live without the
head, because it is the essential part of the whole of man. This is so true, that if the body sins or does good, it
is the head that directs it, since the body is nothing other than an instrument. Therefore, since my head was
to give back regimen and dominion to men, and earn for them that new heavens of graces and new worlds of
truths might enter into the human minds, rejecting the new hells of sins because of which men reach the
point of rendering themselves vile slaves of vile passions; wanting to crown the whole human family with
glory, with honor and with decorum , I wanted to crown and honor my Humanity first, though with a most
painful crown of thorns, symbol of the immortal crown which I was giving back to creatures, taken away by
sin.

In addition, the crown of thorns means that there is no glory and honor without thorns; that there can never
be dominion over passions and acquisition of virtues without feeling oneself being pricked deep inside one’s
flesh and spirit, and that true reigning is in the giving of oneself by the pricks of mortification and of
sacrifice.

Moreover, these thorns signified that I am the true and only King, and only one who constitutes Me King of
her heart enjoys peace and happiness, and I constitute her queen of my own Kingdom. So, all those rivulets
of blood which poured out from my head were as many little streams which bound the human intelligence to
the knowledge of my sovereignty over them.”

But who can say all that I feel in my interior? I don’t have the words to express it. Even more, the little I have
said, it seems to me that I said it disconnected; and I believe it must be so in speaking about the things of God –
as high and sublime as is the way in which one speaks, since He is uncreated and we are created, one cannot
speak about God but in stammering.
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Ecce Homo

March 6, A.D. 1903
The meaning of the words: ‘Ecce Homo’.

After I had struggled very much, blessed Jesus made Himself seen within my interior, telling me:
“Shall we go see whether creatures want Me?” And I: ‘Surely they must want You, because You are the most
lovable Being. Who would have the daring of not wanting You?’ And He: “Let us go, and then you will see
what they will do.” So we went, and as we arrived at a place in which there were many people, His head came
out from within my interior and He said those words which Pilate spoke when he showed Him to the people:
‘Ecce Homo’ [‘Here is the Man’]. I comprehended that the meaning of those words was to ask them whether
they wanted the Lord to reign as their King, and to have dominion in their hearts, minds and works. And they
answered: “Take Him away, we do not want Him; or rather, crucify Him, so that every memory of Him may be
destroyed.” Oh! how many times are these scenes repeated!

Then the Lord said to everyone: “Ecce Homo”. As He said it, a murmuring, a confusion, arose. Some were
saying: “I do not want Him as my King – I want riches”; another, “pleasure”; another, “honor”; some,
“dignities”; and some, many other things. I listened to those voices with horror, and the Lord told me: “Have
you seen how no one wants Me? Yet, this is nothing; let us turn to the religious class, and let us see whether
they want Me.” So I found myself in the midst of priests, bishops, religious women and devout ones, and with
sonorous voice, Jesus repeated: “Ecce Homo”. And they said: “We want Him, but we also want our comfort.”
Others: “We want Him, but together with our own interest.” Others answered: “We want Him, but together
with esteem and honor. What is the use for a religious without esteem?” Others replied: “We want Him, but
together with some satisfaction from creatures – how can one live alone and without anyone that would satisfy
us?” Some wanted satisfaction at least in the Sacrament of Confession, but almost no one wanted Him alone,
nor was someone lacking who did not care about Jesus Christ at all. So, all afflicted, He told me: “My
daughter, let us withdraw; have you seen how no one wants Me? Or at the most, they want Me together with
something that pleases them. I am not content with this, because true reigning is when one reigns alone.”
As He was saying this, I found myself inside myself.
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June 20, A.D. 1926
“Ecce Homo”. Jesus felt as many deaths for as many as were those who cried out: “Crucify Him!” One
who lives in the Divine Will takes the fruit of the pains of Jesus. The ideal of Jesus in Creation was the
Kingdom of His Will in souls.

After going through most bitter days because of the privation of my sweet Jesus, I felt I could take no more;
I moaned under a press that crushed my soul and body, and I longed for my Celestial Fatherland, in which
not even for one instant would I be without the One who is all my life and my highest and only Good.
Then, when I reduced myself to the extremes without Jesus, I felt myself being filled completely with Him,
in such a way that I remained like a veil that covered Him. And since I was thinking about the pains of His
Passion and accompanying Him, especially in the act in which Pilate showed Him to the people, saying,
‘Ecce Homo’, my sweet Jesus told me: “My daughter, as Pilate said ‘Ecce Homo’, all cried out: ‘Crucify
Him, crucify Him – we want Him dead!’ And so did my very Celestial Father and my inseparable and
pierced Mama, and not only those who were present, but all the absent and all generations, past and
future. And if someone did not say it with words, he said it with facts, because there was not a single one
who said he wanted Me alive, and to keep silent is confirmation of what others want.

This cry of death from all was so very painful for Me; I felt as many deaths for as many as were the
people who cried out: ‘Crucify Him!’ I felt as though drowned with pains and with death; more so,
since I could see that each death of mine would not bring life to each one, and those who received life
because of my death would not receive all the complete fruit of my Passion and Death. My sorrow was so
great, that my moaning Humanity was about to succumb and breathe Its last; but while I was dying, with
Its all-seeingness my Supreme Will made present to my dying Humanity all those who would let the
Eternal Volition reign in them with absolute dominion, who would take the complete fruit of my Passion
and Death. Among them there was my dear Mother, as their head. She took all the deposit of all my
goods and of the fruits contained in my Life, Passion and Death – not even one breath of mine did She
allow to be lost, nor did She fail to keep its precious fruit in Her custody. And from Her they were to be
transmitted to the little newborn of my Will and to all those in whom the Supreme Volition would have Its
Life and Its Kingdom.

When my extinguishing Humanity saw the complete fruit of my Life, Passion and Death placed in safety
and secured, It was able to resume and continue the course of Its sorrowful Passion. So, it is my Will
alone that brings all the fullness of my goods and the complete fruit contained in Creation, Redemption
and Sanctification. Wherever It reigns, Our works are all full of life – nothing is halved or incomplete;
while where It does not reign, even if some virtues were present, everything is misery, everything
incomplete, and if they produce any fruit at all, it is unripe and without maturity. And if they take the
fruits of my Redemption, they take them with measure and without abundance, therefore they grow as
weak, sick and feverish; and if they do a little bit of good, they do it strained and they feel crushed under
the weight of that bit of good that they do. On the other hand, my Will empties the human will and in
that void It places the divine strength and the life of good. Therefore, one who lets It reign within herself
does good without strain, and the life she contains leads her to operate good with an irresistible strength.
So, my Humanity found life in my Passion and Death, and in those in whom my Will would reign;
therefore Creation and Redemption will always be incomplete until my Will has Its Kingdom in souls.”
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Jesus carries the Cross

Volume 1
Sometimes He Himself would make me the narration of the pains suffered by Him, and I was so moved that
I would cry bitterly. One day, while working, I was considering the most bitter pains that my good Jesus
suffered; I felt my heart so oppressed by the pain, that I was out of breath. Fearing something, I wanted to
distract myself by going out to the balcony. I go about looking in the middle of the street – but what do I
see? I see the street all filled with people, and, in the middle, my loving Jesus with the Cross upon His
shoulders. Some pulled Him to one side, some to another. All panting, with His face dripping with blood,
He raised His eyes toward me in act of asking for my help. Who can say the sorrow I felt, the impression
that a sight so pitiful made on my soul. I immediately went inside, I myself did not know where I was; I felt
my heart split with pain. I shouted; crying, I said to Him: ‘My Jesus, if only I could help You! If only I
could free You from those wolves so rabid! Ah! I wish at least to suffer those pains in your place, to give a
relief to my sorrow. O please! my Good, give me suffering, for it is not fair that You suffer so much, while
I, a sinner, remain without suffering.’

From that time on, I remember that such a great yearning for suffering ignited within me, that it has not
dampened yet. I also remember that after Communion I would ardently pray Him to concede me suffering;
and sometimes, to content me, He seemed to take the thorns from His crown and prick my heart. Other
times, I felt Him take my heart in His hands and squeeze it so tightly, that I felt faint for the pain. When I
realized that people might notice something, and He was disposed to give me these pains, I would
immediately say to Him: ‘Lord, what are You doing? I beg You to give me suffering, but that it be hidden
to everyone.’ Up to a certain time, He made me content, but my sins have rendered me unworthy to suffer
hidden, without anyone noticing it.

September 2, A.D. 1901
Only through the Cross will the Church reacquire Her full vigor. Condition of the present society.

This morning my adorable Jesus made Himself seen united with the Holy Father, and He seemed to say to
him: “The things suffered up to now are nothing other than everything I went through from the
beginning of my Passion until I was condemned to death. My son, there is nothing left for you but to
carry the Cross to Calvary.” As He was saying this, it seemed that blessed Jesus took the Cross and placed
it upon the shoulders of the Holy Father, helping him to carry it Himself. Now, while doing this, He added:
“My Church seems to be dying, especially with regard to the social conditions, which anxiously await the
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cry of death. But, courage, my son; after you have reached the top of the mountain, as the Cross is lifted
up, all will be shaken, and the Church will lay down Her aspect of a dying one, and will reacquire Her
full vigor. The Cross alone is the means for it. Just as the Cross alone was the only means to fill the void
which sin had made, and to unite the abyss of infinite distance that existed between God and man; in the
same way, in these times, the Cross alone will make my Church’s forehead be lifted up, courageous and
resplendent, to confound the enemies and put them to flight.” Having said this, He disappeared.

After a little while, my beloved Jesus came back all afflicted, and resumed His speaking, saying: “My
daughter, how much I grieve over the present society! They are my members, and I cannot help loving
them. It happens to Me as to someone who had an arm or a hand infected and wounded. Does he
perhaps hate it? Does he abhor it? Ah, not at all! On the contrary, he lavishes all his cares upon it, and
who knows how much he spends to see himself healed; and it causes his whole body to ache, to remain
oppressed, afflicted, until he manages to obtain the intent of seeing himself healed. Such is my
condition: I see my members infected, wounded, I feel pain and sorrow, and because of this I feel more
drawn to love them. Oh! how very different is my love from that of creatures! I am forced to love them
because they are my own, but they do not love Me as their own; and if they love Me at all, they love Me
for their own good.” After this He disappeared, and I found myself back inside myself.

October 23, A.D. 1906
How in these times everything is effeminate.

As I was in my usual state, my adorable Jesus came for a little, and all oppressed and afflicted He wanted to
pour His bitternesses into me. Then He told me: “My daughter, the bitternesses that creatures give Me
are such that I cannot contain them; this is why I wanted to share them with you. In these times
everything is effeminate; priests themselves seem to have lost the masculine characteristic and acquired
the feminine characteristic. So, only rarely can a masculine priest be found; the rest – all effeminate.
Ah, in what a deplorable state poor humanity is!” Having said this, He disappeared. I myself do not
comprehend the meaning of this, but obedience wanted me to write it.

December 17, A.D. 1903
The adoration that the Most Holy Virgin did when She encountered Jesus carrying the Cross. The true
spirit of adoration.

Continuing in my usual state, for a few instants I saw blessed Jesus with the Cross on His shoulders, in
the act of encountering His Most Holy Mother; and I said to Him: ‘Lord, what did your Mother do in this
most sorrowful encounter?’

And He: “My daughter, She did nothing but a most profound and most simple act of adoration. And
since the simpler the act, the more easily it unites with God, Most Simple Spirit, in this act She infused
Herself in Me and continued what I Myself was doing in my interior. This was immensely pleasing to
Me, more than if She had done any other greater thing. In fact, the true spirit of adoration consists in
this: the creature dissolves herself and finds herself in the divine sphere; she adores all that God does,
and she unites with Him. Do you think that when the mouth adores but the mind is somewhere else, it is
true adoration? Or, the mind adores but the will is far away from Me? Or, one power adores Me, and
the others are all disordered? No, I want everything for Myself, and everything I have given her, in Me.
This is the greatest act of worship, of adoration, that the creature can do to Me.”



16

The Crucifixion

May 15, A.D. 1920
The Divine Will forms the complete crucifixion in the soul.

I was lamenting to my sweet Jesus, saying to Him: ‘Where are your promises? No more cross, no more
likeness to You. Everything has vanished, and there is nothing left for me but to cry over my sorrowful end.’
And Jesus, moving, told me in my interior: “My daughter, my crucifixion was complete - and do you know
why? Because it was done in the Eternal Will of my Father. In this Will, the Cross became so long and so
wide as to embrace all centuries and penetrate into every heart, present, past and future, in such a way that I
remained crucified in each heart of creature. This Divine Will put nails through all of my interior – into my
desires, into my affections and heartbeats. I can say that I did not have a life of my own, but the Life of the
Eternal Will, which enclosed in Me all creatures, and which wanted Me to answer for everything. My
crucifixion could never have been complete and so extended as to embrace all, if the Eternal Volition had not
been the Actor.

I want that in you also the crucifixion be complete and extended to all. This is the reason for the
continuous call into my Will, for the spurs to bring the whole human family before the Supreme Majesty,
and to emit, in the name of all, the acts which they do not do. The oblivion of yourself, the lack of self-
reflections, are nothing other than the nails that my Will puts. My Will does not know how to do incomplete
and small things; and forming a circle around the soul, It wants her within Itself; and extending her within
the whole sphere of Its Eternal Volition, It places on her the seal of Its completion. My Will empties the
interior of the creature of all that is human, and places in it all that is divine; and in order to be more sure, It
keeps sealing all of her interior with as many nails for as many human acts as can have life in the creature,
substituting them with as many divine acts. In this way, It forms in her the true crucifixion – and not for a
time, but for her entire life.”
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April 5, A.D. 1901
In compassionating the Mother, one compassionates Jesus. On Calvary, at the crucifixion, Luisa sees all
generations in Jesus.

As the state of privation continued, this morning I seemed to see Him a little bit, together with the Queen
Mother; and since adorable Jesus had the crown of thorns, I removed it from Him and I compassionated all
of Him. While I was doing this, He told me: “Compassionate also my Mother, because, since the reason
of Her sorrows is my suffering, in compassionating Her, you come to compassionate My very Self."

After this, I seemed to find myself on mount Calvary, in the act of the crucifixion of Our Lord, and while He
suffered the crucifixion, I could see – I don’t know how – all generations, past, present and future, in Jesus.
And since Jesus had everyone within Himself, He felt all the offenses that each of us would give Him, and
He suffered for all in general, and for each individual in particular, in such a way that I could see also my
sins, and the pains that He suffered for me individually; and I could also see the remedy that He
administered to us, with the exception of no one, for our evils and for our eternal salvation. Now, who can
say all that I saw in blessed Jesus? From the first to the last man. As I was outside of myself, I could see
things clearly and distinctly; but finding myself inside myself, I see them all confused. So, in order to avoid
nonsense, I stop here.

November 18, A.D. 1911
What true crucifixion consists of. The exterior crucifixion lasted only three hours, but the crucifixion of
all the particles of His Being, and the crucifixion of His human will in the Will of the Father lasted for
His whole Life.

As I was lamenting to Jesus because of His privations, especially in these days, and because He does not
even let me see anything any more, blessed Jesus told me: “My daughter, I am here in your heart, and if I
no longer let you see anything it is because I have left the world to the mercy of itself; and since I have
withdrawn from it, I have withdrawn you also. This is why you do not see what is happening in these
days, but for you I am always intent on watching and listening to what you want. Have you perhaps
asked Me for anything? Have you been in need of my teachings and I have not paid attention to you?
On the contrary, I am assisting you so much, that I have placed you in the condition of feeling need for
nothing. Your only need is my Will, and that the consummation of love be accomplished in you. My Will
is like a spring, and the more the soul penetrates into my Will, the more this spring of my Will extends,
and the soul takes greater part in all of my goods. So, in this period of your life I want you all intent on
forming the perfect consummation of yourself in Love.”

And I: ‘But, sweet Love of mine, I am very concerned about my current state. My Love, what a change!
And You know it - also suffering has run away; it seems it is afraid to come to me. Is this not a dismal
sign?’

And Jesus: “What you are saying is false, my daughter. If I did not keep you as though bound, you
would get up. What is the meaning of your not being able to move by yourself? Of needing others in your
things? Is this not a sign that I keep you bound? Having released you from the bonds of my presence,
my Love uses different devices to keep you bound with Me. You must know that true crucifixion does not
consist of being crucified in your hands and feet, but in all the particles of your soul and body.
Therefore, I keep you more crucified now than before. How long did the exterior crucifixion of my
hands and feet last? Only three hours. But the crucifixion of all the particles of my Being, and the
crucifixion of my will in the Will of the Father lasted for my whole Life. Don’t you want to imitate Me in
this too? Ah! If I really wanted to release you, you would be fine, as if you had not been in bed even for
one day. However, I promise you that I will come back soon.”
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Jesus laid in the Scepulcher

Twenty-fourth Hour (From 4 to 5 PM)
The Burial of Jesus - Most Holy desolate Mary

My sorrowful Mama, I see that You dispose Yourself to the final sacrifice of having to give burial to your lifeless
Son Jesus. Perfectly resigned to the Will of God, You accompany Him, and You place Him in the sepulcher with your
own hands. But as You compose those limbs and are about to give Him the last good-bye and the last kiss, You feel your
Heart being torn from your breast because of the pain. Love nails You to those limbs, and by force of love and sorrow,
your life is about to fade together with your lifeless Son. Poor Mama, how shall You go on without Jesus? He is your Life
– your All. Yet, it is the Will of the Eternal One that wants it so. You will have to fight against two insurmountable
powers:

Love and Divine Will. Love nails You, in such a way that You cannot separate from Him; the Divine Will
imposes Itself and wants the sacrifice. Poor Mama, how shall You go on? How much compassion I feel for You! O
please, Angels of Heaven, come to raise Her from the stiffened limbs of Jesus, otherwise She will die!

But, oh portent, while She seemed to be extinguished together with Jesus, I hear Her voice, trembling and
interrupted by sobs, say: "Beloved Son, O Son, this was the only relief which was left to Me, and which halved my
pains: your Most Holy Humanity - pouring Myself out on these wounds, adoring them, kissing them. Now this too is
taken away from Me, because the Divine Will wants it so; and I resign Myself. But know, Son, that I want it and I can
not. At the mere thought of doing it, my strengths leave Me and life runs away from Me. Oh please, O Son, so that I
may have life and strength to be able to depart, allow Me to remain all buried in You, and to take for Myself your Life,
your pains, your reparations, and all that You are. Ah, only an exchange of Life between You and Me can give Me the
strength to make the sacrifice of departing from You!"
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So determined, my afflicted Mama, I see that You go through those limbs again, and You place your head in the
head of Jesus. Kissing it, You enclose in It your thoughts, and You take for Yourself His thorns, His afflicted and
offended thoughts, and everything He suffered in His Most Holy Head. Oh, how You would want to animate the
Intelligence of Jesus with your own, to be able to give life for life! You now begin to feel revived, by having taken the
thoughts and the thorns of Jesus into your mind.

Sorrowful Mama, I see You kiss the lifeless Eyes of Jesus, and I feel pierced in seeing that Jesus no longer looks
at You. How many times His gazes filled You with Paradise, and made You rise again from death to life; and now, not
seeing Yourself gazed upon, You feel like dying! Therefore You place your eyes in those of Jesus, and You take for
Yourself His eyes, His tears, and His bitternesses in seeing the offenses of the creatures, and the many insults and scorns.

But I see, my pierced Mama, that You kiss His Most Holy Ears, and You call Him over and over again, saying:
"My Son, how can it be that You no longer listen to Me – You, who would hear my slightest motion? And now I cry, I
call You, and You do not hear Me? Ah, love is the most cruel tyrant!

You were more than my own life for Me, and now I will have to survive so much pain? Therefore, O Son, I
leave my hearing in Yours, and I take for Myself what You have suffered in your Most Holy hearing, and the echo of
the offenses that resounded in it. Only this can give Me life – your pains, your sorrows!" And as You say this, the pain
and the grip on your Heart is so great, that You lose your voice and remain motionless. My poor Mama, my poor Mama,
how much compassion I feel for You! How many cruel deaths You suffer!

But the Divine Will imposes Itself and gives You motion; and You look at His Most Holy Face, You kiss it, and
exclaim: "Adored Son, how disfigured You are! Ah, if love did not tell Me that You are my Son, my Life, my All, I
would no longer recognize You, so unrecognizable You are! Your beauty was transformed into deformity; your cheeks
into bruises, and the light, the grace of your Face – which was such that seeing You and remaining beatified was the
same thing - has turned into paleness of death, O beloved Son. Son, how You are reduced! What an awful crafting sin
has made upon your Most Holy Limbs! Ah, how much would your inseparable Mama want to give You back your
original beauty! I want to fuse my face in Yours, and take for Myself your Face, and the slaps, the spit, the scorns, and
everything You have suffered in your Most Holy Face. Ah, Son, if You want Me alive, give Me your pains; otherwise I
will die!"

And your pain is so great that it suffocates You, it breaks your speech, and You remain as though lifeless on the
Face of Jesus. Poor Mama, how much compassion I feel for You! My Angels, come to comfort my Mama; Her sorrow is
immense – it inundates Her, it suffocates Her, and leaves Her no more life or strength. But the Divine Will, breaking
through these waves, gives life back to Her.

You are now at the Mouth of Jesus, and in kissing it, You feel your lips embittered by the gall which so much
embittered His mouth; and sobbing, You continue: "Son, say a last word to your Mama. How can it be that I will no
longer be able to listen to your voice? All of the words You have spoken to Me in life, like many arrows, wound my
Heart with sorrow and with love. And now, seeing You mute, they put themselves in motion once again within my
lacerated Heart; they give Me many deaths, and would want to snatch, by force, a last word from You. But not
receiving it, they torment Me, and they say to Me: ‘So, You will no longer hear Him; You will no longer hear His sweet
accent, the melody of His creative word!’

He created as many Paradises in Me as words that He spoke. Ah, my Paradise is finished, and I will have
nothing but bitternesses! Ah, Son, I want to give You my tongue in order to animate Yours. Give Me that which You
suffered in your Most Holy Mouth – the bitterness of the gall, your ardent thirst, your reparations and prayers; and so
hearing your voice through them, my sorrow will be more bearable, and your Mama will be able to live through your
pains."

Tormented Mama, I see You hasten, because those who surround You want to close the sepulcher. Almost flying,
You take the Hands of Jesus between yours, You kiss them, You press them to your Heart; and placing your hands in His,
You take for Yourself the pains and the piercings of those Most Holy Hands. Then You fly over the Feet of Jesus, looking
at the cruel torture which the nails have made in them; and as You place your feet in them, You take for Yourself those
wounds, and You offer Yourself to run toward sinners in the place of Jesus, in order to snatch them from hell.

Anguishing Mama, I see You give the last good-bye to the pierced Heart of Jesus. Here You pause. It is the last
assault to your Maternal Heart; You feel It being torn from your breast because of the vehemence of love and pain and,
alone, It runs to place Itself in the Most Holy Heart of Jesus. And You, in seeing Yourself without a heart, hasten to take
His Most Holy Heart into yours - His Love rejected by many creatures, His many ardent desires not fulfilled because of
their ingratitudes, and the pains and piercings of that Most Holy Heart, which will keep You crucified for the rest of your
life. In looking at the wide wound, You kiss it, You lap up the Blood; and feeling the Life of Jesus in Yourself, You have
the strength to fulfill the bitter separation. Then You embrace Him, and You allow the sepulchral stone to close on Him.
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“…I was thinking of how Our Lord let Himself be crowned with thorns, not once, but as
many as three times …”

September 26, A.D. 1904
All the pains that Jesus suffered in His Passion were triple.

…Then, after this, I saw blessed Jesus for just a little, and He told me: “My daughter…” (and this, because I
was thinking of how Our Lord let Himself be crowned with thorns, not once, but as many as three times; and
since those thorns, broken, remained stuck inside His head, as the crown of thorns would be driven in again
the thorns which were already there would penetrate deeper. And I said: ‘My sweet love, why did You want
to suffer this painful martyrdom as many as three times? Was one time not enough to pay for our evil
thoughts?’) …So, making Himself seen, He said:

“My daughter, not only was the crowning with thorns triple, but almost all of the pains I suffered in my
Passion were triple. Triple were the three hours of agony in the garden; triple was the scourging, as they
scourged Me with three different types of lashes; three times did they strip Me, and as many as three times
was I condemned to death: at nighttime, early in the morning, and in broad daylight. Triple were my falls
under the Cross; triple the nails; three times did my Heart pour out blood: in the garden by Itself; from Its
very core in the act of the crucifixion, when I was stretched well on the Cross - so much so that my body was
all dislocated and my Heart was smashed inside and poured out blood; and after my death, when my side was
opened with a lance. Triple were the three hours of agony on the Cross. If one wanted to ruminate on
everything – oh! how many ‘triples’ he would find. And this was not by chance, but everything was so
because of divine disposition, and in order to render the glory due to the Father complete, as well as the
reparation due to Him by creatures and the good to be earned for the creatures themselves. In fact, the
greatest good that the creature has received from God was being created in His image and likeness, and
endowed with three powers – intellect, memory and will – and there is no sin that the creature commits in
which these three powers do not concur. So, she stains and disfigures the beautiful divine image that she
contains within herself, using the gift to offend the Giver. And I, in order to restore this divine image anew
in the creature, and to give God all the glory that the creature owed Him, concurred with all my intellect,
memory and will, in a special way with these ‘triples’ suffered by Me, in order to render both the glory due to
the Father and the good which was necessary for creatures complete.”
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Lessons from the Letters of Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta
THE LITTLE DAUGHTER OF THE DIVINE WILL

13. To Father Bernardo of the Most Holy Hearts from Assisi.
Fiat - In Voluntate Dei!

Most esteemed one in the Lord,
what I recommend to you is to look at the Divine Will in all things, both the favorable and the adverse - painful,
sorrowful ones - and in the contrasts of life which no one lacks; rather, blessed Jesus allows them in order to
form the little rocks on which to raise the building of sanctity within us, since without Cross we would lack the
primary element to becoming saints... Saying, “I don’t mean to become a saint” means that you rely too much
on yourself; you look at yourself instead of abandoning yourself in the arms of Jesus. Lean on Him, and you
will see that all things - pains, crosses, miseries, weaknesses, the very defects, and illness - will lose their look
and will all turn into messengers and bearers of sanctity. Sweet Jesus gave you everything to make of you a
saint: call to religion, crosses, nourishment... And if you sin and are not holy, do you want to know the cause?
Lack of union with Jesus. Union with Jesus floors all sins, love kills all passions, and abandonment in Him and
trust are the nourishment in order to grow in sanctity. Here is the means to sin no more: to be united with
Jesus, love Him, and always do His Will.

Don’t think about the past, this harms you a great deal; rather, even today, begin your life with Jesus and you
will find out for yourself how all things change for you; you will feel like another man, born again in all that is
holy.

Lastly, I tell you that if Jesus made me write as many as two times (which I do for almost no one), it is because
He loves you and wants you a saint. Therefore I beg you to do the deeds. I leave you in the Divine Volition,
clasped within the arms of Jesus.

The little daughter of the Divine Will
Corato, October 9, 1934
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Prayer Requests – March A.D. 2018

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

John 14 (13:14) “Whatever you ask in my name I will do, so that the Father may be glorified in the Son. If you ask me anything in my
name, I will do it.” Book Of Heaven - July 4 A.D. 1928 “In Your Will I take the whole Creation in my arms the heavens, the Sun, the stars
and everything to bring them before the Supreme Majesty as the most beautiful adoration and prayer to ask for the Kingdom of the Fiat.”

Pray for the return of the last two original hand written volumes of Luisa.

Popes Francis & Benedict (SI), Padre Bernardino Bucci (SI), Luisa Piccarreta ( to be declared Blessed – God’s Kingdom on earth – end to abortion), Mother
Gabrielle Marie & Benedictine Daughters (Support & Vocations), Fr. James W. D. (SI), Fr. Edwin J.P, (SI), Father Dullea. (SI), Fr. Hennessee (SI). (SI), Fr.
Celso Fr. Lou (SI), Fr. Mancini (SI), Fr. Peter D (SI), Fr. Javier (SI), Fr. Carlucci (SI), Fr. Henrique Fragelli (SI), Fr. Jim Giotti (SI), Fr. Nano (miracle), Fr.
Alan White (Parkinsons), Fr. Leonard Chaires (SI), Fr. Denis D (SI), Fr. Tobin (SI), Fr. Omar (health), Fr. Tom (freedom), Msgr. J.Anthony Luminais (SI),
Walter Zimmerman (SI) , Br. Walter (SI), Eugenie (SI) , Brother David & the Knights (SI), Fr. Selvaraj (SI), Denise L (SI), George (SI), Dr. Ramon
Sanchez (SI), Peter Holiday (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/back), Rose Patak (broken arm), Jerry Gouthro (eyesight), Dannette,
Bobbie and Mikela (SI), Michal Therese (employment), Lifers - Linda – Mura- Mary M, Jeff, Cheryl (SI), Ann (endometrial cancer), Paul S (SI), ), Bud (SI),
Gary Z (SI), Sam Fuma (SI), Muriel & Gene (SI -family), AMC (SI), JJ Rosana Garcia Family (SI), Donna, Summer, Dustin, Chris & Family (SI), Jack and
Gail (SI), Liz Ann Garcia (SI), Aida Garcia (Health), Anna Pfeil (SI), Ana Ramos (SI), Christina (SI), robert (SI), Ninfa (stroke recovery), Sylvester (SI),
Sandy. Karen, Kurt, Olivia (SI). Ann , Scott, Jacob & Samuel (SI), Jerry, Donsey & family (SI), ), Frank Pollock (SI), Jennifer Raczck (SI), Linda Burke (SI),
Hilda Lopez & family (SI), Unice & David (SI), Meg & Tony (SI), Carol Braun (SI), Fran & Judy O’Brien (SI), Diane (SI), Charlotte & Rose Hafley (SI),
Earl Duque Family John & Aniela (SI), Nicholette Gottlinger and family (SI), Anita Ramos (SI), Helen (SI), Troy (SI), Jennie (SI), Teresa (SI), Frank
Ramirez. (SI), Sara (SI), Celine Powers (SI), Anita Sabin (SI) Kelly Bowring & Family (SI), , Mother Gabriel Marie (recovery), Eugenie B. (SI), Patsy Boyd
(SI), Willie Rubacaldo (recovery), Marianne Joy (SI), Michael (Cancer), Betty Connor (pneumonia and flu), Sara (flu), Lenord Chaires (stroke), Baby Brody
(SI), Margaret Wright (healing/conversion),Felix Sr. (SI),

Book of Heaven – March 22, A.D. 1938 – The last sign of Love at the point of death
Sister Patricia Ann Boyd, Crecencia Valdez

“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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