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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. 175 –- December 2016
Feast of Advent

The word "Advent" comes from the Latin "advenire" which means "arrival" and refers to our awaiting the
arrival of the commemoration of Christ's birth, and His Second Coming. This somber, penitential season of
expectation lasts from the first Sunday of Advent ("Advent Sunday") to 24 December (22 - 28 calendar days). Its
color is violet

1

The Liturgical Year
Unlike pagan religions which see time as an endless cycle, Christians see time as being linear; it has a beginning and will
have an end. Within Christianity's linear, "big picture" sense of time, though, the passing of hours is experienced as cycles
of meditations on holy things. Think of a spiral -- of a circle of time moving ever forward toward His Coming -- and you
will have a sense of "Catholic time."
The Catholic year (the "liturgical year") is made special by cycles of celebrations commemorating the lives of Jesus and
His mother, the angels, and the legion of Saints who modelled lives of sanctity. Below are 25 Feasts and times, in
chronological order, that demonstrate how the liturgical year is a reliving of the life of Christ:
Advent
Nativity
Circumcision
Epiphany
Holy Family
Candlemas
Septuagesima
Ash Wednesday
Lent
Passion Sunday
7 Sorrows
Palm Sunday
Spy Wednesday
Maundy Thursday
Good Friday
Holy Saturday
Easter
Ascension
Pentecost
Trinity Sunday
Assumption
Christ the King
All Saints
All Souls
Last Sunday in
Time after Pentecost

He is coming
He comes
He follows Old Testament Law
He reveals Himself as God
He grows up in a human family
Simeon's prophecy
We are in exile without Christ
Without Christ, we are dust
Christ is in the Desert
Jews make plans to kill Jesus
Mary's suffers at what is to come
He triumphantly enters Jerusalem
Jesus is betrayed by Judas
He offers the first Holy Mass
He is put to death and fulfills Old Testament Law
He is in the tomb
He is risen
He ascends into Heaven
He sends the Holy Ghost
The Most Holy Trinity has been fully revealed
Mary is assumed into Heaven & crowned Queen
We recognize Christ's Kingship now and forever
We will triumph as have our heroic Saints
We pray for those who are awaiting their triumph
Apocalypse. He will come to judge the world.

Every single year, aware Catholics "re-live" the Gospel, from Christ's Incarnation and Birth to His Ascension and
Heavenly reign. In Spring He enters the world by coming to rest in Mary's immaculate womb; nine months later, in
Winter, He is born, circumcized, and given a Name. He is raised in the Holy Family, and meets His cousin, John. He goes
into the Desert and we go with Him during our Lenten Season. Then follow His Passion and Agony, which are soon
vanquished by His Resurrection, His Ascension, and the Pentecost. Now He reigns -- and forever, and we await His
Second Coming as we prepare to celebrate again His First Coming. Then the cycle begins again, like a wheel that's been
spinning for two millennia. The Catholic who is aware of this wheel is necessarily aware of Christ; the Catholic who also
celebrates the Feasts well and practices the traditions of the Church lives intimately with Him.
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December 8th , A.D. 2016 – The Immaculate Conception
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

The Immaculate Conception of the Virgin Mary (the Immaculate Conception has been, since 1846, the Patroness of the
United States). Note that it is she, Mary herself, who is the Immaculate Conception; the day does not refer to Mary's
conceiving Jesus by the Holy Ghost, but to the conception of Mary in the womb of her mother, St. Anne, by Mary's father,
St. Joachim. What makes her conception immaculate is not that she was conceived by the Holy Ghost of a virgin, as was
Christ Our Lord, but that from the very moment of her conception, she was filled with grace by God, Who knew, in His
omniscience, that she would say "yes" to the Angel Gabriel and become the Mother of the Savior. Exactly nine months
from now, on September 8, we will celebrate Mary's birthday.
Most of what we know about Mary's parents, SS. Anne and Joachim, is derived from the apocryphal Protoevangelium of
St. James and the Gospel of the Nativity of Mary. St. Anne is the patron of childless people, pregnant women, and
grandmothers (her Feast Day is 26 July); St. Joachim is the patron of grandfathers. (In the painting above, St. Anne sits in
the chair, and her husband stands at her right. Cleophas is seen in the right-hand corner reading, and Jesus, Mary and
Joseph are in front).
As said, at the very moment of Mary's conception in St. Anne's womb, God filled Mary with grace and preserved her from
the stain of sin so she might be a pure vessel by whom Christ could enter the world; "Immaculate Conception," then is a
title for Mary -- a title reflecting her being and which reveals that the New Adam saved the New Eve from the stain of
original sin in an act foretold in the first Book of Scripture:
Genesis 3:15
I will put enmities between thee and the woman, and thy seed and her seed: she shall crush thy head, and thou shalt lie in
wait for her heel.
Adam and Eve, Mary and Jesus -- the only four persons with human natures who were, in their first moments, without sin
(and, of course, Mary and Jesus remained sinless).
Mary is the All Holy, and it had to be this way: Christ took from her His very Flesh and Blood -- the Flesh that was
scourged for us, the Blood that was spilt for us, the Bread of Life that saves us!
Symbols for the day are any of the usual Marian symbols (the color blue, her crown of 12 stars representing the 12 Tribes
of Israel and the 12 Apostles), but especially those which emphasize her purity, such as lilies and her Immaculate Heart.
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There are no special practices today that I know of, but, as with all Marian Feasts, it is a good day to pray the Magnificat,
the Litany of Loreto, the Little Crown of the Blessed Virgin, the Akathistos Hymn to the Theotokos, the Ave Maris Stella
(Hail, Star of the Ocean), the Glorious Mysteries of the Rosary, etc. (You can download the Litany of Loreto in Microsoft
Word .doc format, in English or in Latin.)
The Epistle reading today will be from Proverbs 8:23-25, the Gradual will be Judith 13:23, the Tract will be Psalm 86:1,
and the Gospel will be Luke 1:26-28.

Book of Heaven - April 12 A.D. 1935
How the Celestial Queen loved us in Her Conception. Prodigies that the Divine Volition did in Her.
… I continued my round in the Divine Will, and as I arrived at the Immaculate Conception, my sweet Jesus made me
pause, telling me: “My daughter, I want to make you penetrate deeper inside the Immaculate Conception of my Most
Holy Mother; Its prodigies, how She loved Her Creator, and how for love of Us She loved all creatures. The little
Queen, in the act of being conceived, began Her life together with the Divine Will, and therefore together with Her
Creator. So, She felt the strength, the immensity, the ardor of the Divine Love; and these were so great that She felt
dissolved, drowned in love, as to be unable to do nothing other than love the One who so much loved Her. She felt
loved, but so much, to the point of being given His Will into Her power, to be kept as Her own life. This can be called
the greatest love of God, the love most heroic, the love which alone can say: ‘I have nothing left to give you – I have
given you everything.’ And the little Queen made use of this life in order to love Him back for as much as She was
loved. She would not lose one instant without loving Him, and trying to match Him in loving.
Now, Our Divine Will which possesses the All-seeingness of everything, hid nothing from Her, It made all human
generations present to this Holy Creature, and each sin they had committed and would commit; and even from the first
instant of Her conception, the Celestial Little One, who knew no other life than the Divine Will alone, began to grieve
with divine sorrow over each sin of creature, so much so as to form around each of their sins a sea of divine love and
sorrow. My Will, which knows not how to do small things, formed inside Her beautiful soul seas of sorrow and of love
for each sin and for each creature. Therefore, the Holy Little Virgin, from the very first instant of Her life, was Queen
of Sorrow and of Love, because Our omnipotent Will gave Her such sorrow and love, that if It had not sustained Her
with Its power, She would have died for each sin, and be consumed with love so many times for as many creatures as
would exist. And Our Divinity began to receive, by virtue of Our Will, divine sorrow and divine love for all and for
each one. Oh! how We felt satisfied and repaid for all; and by virtue of this divine sorrow and love We felt inclined
toward all. Her love was so great that, lording it over Us, She would make Us love those whom She loved, so much so,
that as soon as this excelling Creature came to light, the Eternal Word ran, to come and look for man, and save him.
Who can resist the operating power of Our Will in the creature? And what can It not do and obtain when It wants it?
Oh, if all knew the great good We did to the human generations by giving them this Celestial Queen! It was She who
prepared Redemption, who conquered Her Creator, and was the bearer of the Eternal Word upon earth. Oh! all would
cling to Her Maternal knees, to implore from Her that Divine Will, whose life She possesses.”
Fiat!!!
Book of Heaven - December 8, A.D. 1935
Prodigies of the Immaculate Conception.
I was doing my round in the acts of the Divine Will, and as I arrived at the act in which the Omnipotent Fiat created the
Immaculate Virgin I stopped, and – oh! what a surprise of unheard-of prodigies united together! The enchantment of the
heavens, of the sun and of all Creation could not compare to it. Oh! how they were left behind in front of the Sovereign
Queen! And my sweet Jesus, in seeing me so surprised, told me: “My blessed daughter, you must know that there is no
beauty, nor value, nor prodigies, that can be compared to the Immaculate Conception of this Celestial Creature. My
Omnipotent Fiat made of Her a new Creation - oh! how much more beautiful and more prodigious than the first. My
Divine Volition in Itself has no beginning and no end, and the greatest prodigy was that in this creature it was as if It
were reborn; and not only this, but It grew in each instant, act and prayer that She did; and in this growth my Will
multiplied Its prodigies in an infinite way. The creation of the universe was done by Us in an admirable way, and it
was kept by Us under the empire of Our creating and preserving act, without Our adding anything. But in this Virgin
We maintain the creating, the preserving and the growing act. This is the prodigy of prodigies – the Life of Our Will
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being reborn in Her, and Its continuous growing in each act that She did; and in order to be reborn in Her, Our Fiat
pronounced Itself in the act of Her Conception; and once It is pronounced, Our act possesses such sumptuousness,
sublimeness, height, immensity and power, as to catch everyone in the net of Its love. It puts no one aside; everyone
can take the good that Our operating Fiat possesses, unless someone did not want to.
Our Divinity, in seeing this Holy Creature as though reborn in Our Will, shared with Her Its divine rights, in such a
way that She was the owner of Our love, power, wisdom and goodness, and Queen of Our Fiat. With Her growing act
in Our Volition She captivated Us, She loved Us so much, to point of loving Us for all. She covered all creatures, She
hid them inside Her love, and She made Us hear the echo of the love of all and of each one. Oh! how We felt bound
and made as though prisoners by the love of this Most Holy Virgin. More so since, as She loved Us, adored Us, prayed
and operated with the growing act of Our Fiat that She possessed, so did She enclose Her Creator within Herself; as
She loved Us, so did We feel absorbed into Her, unable to resist Her. Her power was so great, that She dominated Us
and enclosed Our Sacrosanct Trinity within Herself; and We loved Her so much, that We let Her do whatever She
wanted. Who would have the heart to deny Her anything? Rather, We felt happier in contenting Her, because a soul
that loves Us is Our happiness, for We feel the echo, the joy of Our happiness in her; and one who possesses Our Will
as life is everything for Us.
This is the great prodigy of one who possesses Our Will as life: to feel herself as sharing in Its very divine rights; and
with this she feels that her love never ends, and she has so much of it as to be able to love for all and give love to all;
with her growing act, she never says enough to her sanctity. More so since, by possessing Our Will as life, the
Sovereign Queen, had always something to give Us, always something to say; She kept Us always occupied, and We
had always something to give, and always Our loving secrets to communicate to Her, so much so, that We do nothing
without Her: We deal with Her first, then We deposit that good in Her maternal heart, and from Her Heart it descends
into the fortunate one who must receive that good. Therefore, there is no grace that descends upon earth, there is no
sanctity that is formed, there is no sinner that is converted, there is no love that departs from Our throne, which is not
deposited in Her Heart of Mother first; and She forms the maturation of that good, She fecundates it with Her love,
She enriches it with Her graces and, if needed, with the virtue of Her sorrows; and then She deposits it in the one who
must receive it, in such a way that the creature who receives it feels the Divine Paternity and the Maternity of her
Celestial Mother. We can do it without Her, but We don’t want to. Who would have the heart to put Her aside? Our
Love, Our infinite wisdom, Our very Fiat impose themselves on Us and don’t let Us do anything that would not
descend through Her.
See then, to what extent Our love reaches, for one who lives of Divine Will – to the point of doing nothing without her.
It is the harmony of Our infinite wisdom that, just as the creation of the universe always revolves around Us, and as it
revolves, the earth is fecundated and the natural life of all creatures is maintained, in the same way, this new creation
of the Conception of the Immaculate Lady revolves always around God, and God revolves around Her, and this
revolving maintains the fecundity of good, forms the sanctity of souls, and the calling of creatures to God.”
Fiat!!!
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December 12th, A.D. 2016 – Feast Day Our Lady of Guadalupe
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

The appearance of Our Lady of Guadalupe to the Aztec Indian Juan Diego in December of 1531 generated the conversion
of Mexico and Latin America to Catholicism. Indeed, the Blessed Virgin Mary entered the very lifestream of Central
America and became an inextricable part of Mexican life and a central figure to the history of Mexico itself. The three
most important religious celebrations in Central and South America are Christmas, Easter, and December 12, the feast-day
of Our Lady of Guadalupe. Her appearance in the center of the American continents has contributed to the Virgin of
Guadalupe being given the title "Mother of America."
It is important to understand the historical background and setting at the time of the apparition to fully appreciate the
impact of the Virgin of Guadalupe, or La Morenita, as she is affectionately known to the Mexican people. The Aztecs
ruled most of Central America in 1500, and their Empire known as Mesoamerica extended from the Gulf of Mexico to the
Pacific Ocean and included the lands of Mexico, Guatamala, Belize, and portions of Honduras and El Salvador.
Montezuma (or Moctezuma) the Younger, considered the earthly representative of the sun god Huitzilopochtli, became
King of the Aztecs in 1503, and ruled from the capital Tenochtitlan and its sister-city Tlatelolco, both situated on an island
in Lake Texcoco, the site of modern Mexico City. The inhabitants of the island were called the Mexica. Montezuma
demanded heavy tribute from the surrounding Indian tribes, and was poised to conquer the few remaining regions of the
dying Mayan civilization.
The city of Tenochtitlan was the center of religious worship for the Aztecs. Since the Mexica believed that the gods
required human blood to subsist, the priests sacrificed thousands of living humans a year, generally captured Indians from
surrounding tribes, in order to appease the frightful deities.
Two gods important to understanding the events of history were Quetzalcóatl, the feathered serpent, and Tonantzin, the
mother god. Quetzalcóatl was the god who founded the Aztec nation, but left when human sacrifice began, as he was
opposed to the terrible ritual; but he vowed to return one day to reclaim his throne and redeem the Aztecs in the year 1Reed, which occurred every 52 years in the Aztec time cycle. Tonantzin was depicted as a terrifying figure, with her head
comprised of snakes and her garment a mass of writhing serpents; her eyes projected fathomless grief. Tonantzin was
worshipped at a stone temple in Tepeyac, about five miles from the capital Tenochtitlan.
Montezuma's sister, Princess Papantzin, lapsed in a coma in 1509. Upon her recovery, she related a dream that profoundly
influenced the superstitious King. In her dream a luminous being with a black cross on his forehead led her to a shore with
large ships that would come to their shores to conquer the Aztecs and bring them the true God. It was only ten years later,
in the year 1-Reed, a year when Quetzalcóatl could return, that the Conquistadors of Spain arrived on the shores of
Mexico.
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The following account of the five apparitions in three days is based on the oldest written record of the miracle of Our
Lady of Guadalupe, the Nican Mopohua, written in Náhuatl about 1540 by Don Antonio Valeriano, one of the first
Aztec Indians educated by the Franciscans at the Bishop's Colégio de la Santa Cruz. An illustration of the apparition event
with the signatures of Don Antonio Valeriano and his teacher Father Bernardino de Sahagún with the date 1548 was
recently uncovered in a private collection in 1995, now referred to as the Codex 1548. The Codex 1548 has been
scientifically determined to be genuine, and substantiates the historical basis of the apparition of Guadalupe.
The Jesuit Father Miguel Sanchez published the first Spanish work on Guadalupe, Imagen de la Virgen Maria Madre de
Dios de Guadalupe in 1648. Brother Luis Lasso de la Vega published in Náhuatl the Nican Mopohua; the Nican
Motecpana, an account of fourteen miracles of Our Lady; and other documents in a collection known as Huey
Tlamahuizoltica in 1649. The theologian Luis Becerra Tanco published his work on the tradition of Guadalupe in 1675.
Finally, the Jesuit professor of theology Francisco de Florencia produced his account of the apparition in 1688. These four
writers have been important in the preservation of the tradition of Our Lady of Guadalupe.
The history of the event is of prime importance. The precipitous conversion of over 8 million Aztec Indians to
Catholicism in seven years is highly indicative of the miracle of Guadalupe. Dr Alan Schreck of Franciscan University has
pointed out that great historical movements do not result from non-events.
The Aztec Indian Cuauhtlatoatzin, which means "the one who speaks like an eagle," was born in 1474. He married a girl
named Malintzin, and they lived with an uncle near Lake Texcoco. The three were among the few to be baptized in the
early days, most likely by Father Toribio in 1525, and given the names Juan Diego and Maria Lucia, and the uncle Juan
Bernardino. Maria Lucia was childless, and died a premature death in 1529.
Juan Diego Cuauhtlatoatzin was a widower at age 55, and turned his life to God. It was his custom to attend Mass and
catechism lessons at the Church in Tlatelolco. At daybreak, on Saturday, December 9, 1531, Juan Diego began his journey
to Church. As he passed a hill named Tepeyac, on which once stood a temple to the Aztec mother god Tonantzin, he heard
songbirds burst into harmony. Music and songbirds presaged something divine for the Aztec. The music stopped as
suddenly as it had begun. A beautiful girl with tan complexion and bathed in the golden beams of the sun called him by
name in Náhuatl, his native language, "Juan Diego!" The young woman said:
"Dear little son, I love you. I want you to know who I am. am the Virgin Mary, Mother of the one true God, of Him
who gives life. He is Lord and Creator of heaven and of earth. I desire that there be built a temple at this place where I
want to manifest Him, make him known, give Him to all people through my love, my compassion, my help, and my
protection. I truly am your merciful Mother, your Mother and the Mother of all who dwell in this land, and of all
mankind, of all those who love me, of those who cry to me, and of those who seek and place their trust in me. Here I
shall listen to their weeping and their sorrows. I shall take them all to my heart, and I shall cure their many sufferings,
afflictions, and sorrows. So run now to Tenochtitlan and tell the Lord Bishop all that you have seen and heard."
Juan Diego went to the palace of the Franciscan Bishop Juan de Zumárraga, and after rude treatment by the servants, was
granted an audience with the Bishop. The Bishop was cordial but hesitant on the first visit and said that he would consider
the request of the Lady and politely invited Juan Diego to come visit again. Dismayed, Juan returned to the hill and found
Mary waiting for him (second apparition). He asked her to send someone more suitable to deliver her message "for I am a
nobody."
She said on this second visit, "Listen, little son. There are many I could send. But you are the one I have chosen for
this task. So, tomorrow morning, go back to the Bishop. Tell him it is the ever holy Virgin Mary, Mother of God who
sends you, and repeat to him my great desire for a church in this place."
So, Sunday morning, December 10, Juan Diego called again on the Bishop for the second time. Again with much
difficulty, he was finally granted an audience. The Bishop was surprised to see him and told him to ask for a sign from the
Lady.
Juan Diego reported this to the Virgin (third apparition), and she told him to return the following morning for the sign.
However, when Juan Diego returned home he found his uncle Juan Bernardino gravely ill. Instead of going back to
Tepeyac, he stayed home with his dying uncle on Monday.
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Juan Diego woke up early Tuesday morning, December 12th, 1531 to bring a priest from the Church of Santiago at
Tlatelolco, so that his uncle might receive the last blessing. Juan had to pass Tepeyac hill to get to the priest. Instead of the
usual route by the west side of the hill, he went around the east side to avoid the Lady. Guess who descended the hill on
the east side to intercept his route!
The Virgin said, "Least of my sons, what is the matter?"
Juan was embarrassed by her presence (fourth apparition). "My Lady, why are you up so early? Are you well? Forgive
me. My uncle is dying and desires me to find a priest for the Sacraments. It was no empty promise I made to you
yesterday morning. But my uncle fell ill."
Mary said, "My little son. Do not be distressed and afraid. Am I not here who am your Mother? Are you not under my
shadow and protection? Am I not the fountain of your joy? Are you not in the fold of my mantle, in the cradle of my
arms? Your uncle will not die at this time. This very moment his health is restored. There is no reason now for your
errand, so you can peacefully attend to mine. Go up to the top of the hill; cut the flowers that are growing there and
bring them to me."
Flowers in December? Impossible, thought Juan Diego. But he was obedient, and sure enough found beautiful Castilian
roses on the hilltop. As he cut them, he decided the best way to protect them against the cold was to cradle them in his
tilma - a long, cloth cape worn by the Aztecs, and often looped up as a carryall. He ran back to Mary and she rearranged
the roses and tied the lower corners of the tilma behind his neck so that nothing would spill, and said, "You see, little son,
this is the sign I am sending to the Bishop. Tell him that now he has his sign, he should build the temple I desire in this
place. Do not let anyone but him see what you are carrying. Hold both sides until you are in his presence and tell him
how I intercepted you on your way to fetch a priest to give the Last Sacraments to your uncle, how I assured you he
was perfectly healed and sent you up to cut these roses, and myself arranged them like this. Remember, little son, that
you are my trusted ambassador, and this time the Bishop will believe all that you tell him." This fourth apparition was
the last known time Juan Diego ever saw the Virgin Mary.
Juan called for the third time on the Bishop and explained all that had passed. Then Juan put up both hands and untied the
corners of crude cloth behind his neck. The looped-up fold of the tilma fell; the flowers he thought were the precious sign
tumbled out on the floor.
The Bishop rose from his chair and fell on his knees in adoration before the tilma, as well as everyone else in the room.
For on the tilma was the image of the Blessed Virgin Mary just as described by Juan Diego.
Meanwhile, in the course of these events, Juan Bernardino, the dying uncle, suddenly found his room filled with a soft
light. A luminous young woman filled with love was standing there and told him he would get well. During this fifth
apparition, she told him that she had sent his nephew, Juan Diego, to the Bishop with an image of herself and said, "Call
me and my image the ever Virgin Saint Mary of Guadalupe."
The news of the appearance of the Indian mother who left her imprint on the tilma spread like wildfire! Three points were
appreciated by the native population. First, the lady was Indian, spoke Náhuatl, the Aztec language, and appeared to an
Indian, not a Spaniard! Second, Juan Diego explained that she appeared at Tepeyac, the place of Tonantzin, the mother
god, sending a clear message that the Virgin Mary was the mother of the true God, and that the Christian religion was to
replace the Aztec religion. And third, the Indians, who learned through pictures and symbols in their culture of the image,
grasped the meaning of the tilma, which revealed the beautiful message of Christianity: the true God sacrificed himself for
mankind, instead of the horrendous life they had endured sacrificing humans to appease the frightful gods! It is no wonder
that over the next seven years, from 1531 to 1538, eight million natives of Mexico converted to Catholicism!
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December 25, A.D. 2016 – Feast of Christmas
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

As it's the celebration of Christ's Incarnation, the mood of Christmastide is of humble, grateful, joyous celebratration. This
season lasts from Vespers of 24 December to 13 January (the Octave of the Epiphany) inclusive (19 calendar days in
terms of liturgical calculations). The Feast of Christmas itself lasts 12 days ("The Twelve Days of Christmas"), but the
spiritual focus of Christmas doesn't end truly until Candlemas on 2 February. Its color is white or gold.

Book of Heaven - December 25 A.D. 1932
The birth of the little Infant Jesus was universal; He was born in everything and in everyone. How, in order to keep us
safe, He came to cover us with the garment of His Humanity. Example of the sun.
My abandonment in the Fiat continues. Today, on the day of Holy Christmas, I spent the whole night without seeing my
Celestial Baby, and I felt a pang in my heart without the One who forms my life and my all. Ah! to live without Him is
like living as if one had no life - tortured, without strength, without supports, which forms the most terrible of deaths for
my poor and little soul. And amid the anxieties and the fear, I prayed the Supreme Volition to unveil to me the One who
loved me and who formed my hard martyrdom. Then, while in this state, my mind remained as though captivated by an
immense light which filled Heaven and earth; and - oh! marvel, I saw the little Divine Baby reborn in each created thing,
in each heart, in everything; the little Infant Jesus, multiplied, bilocated, reborn in the infinite manner, in everything and in
each one. So, all had the good of feeling within them, being born, the Celestial Baby. Oh! how beautiful it was to see
Him, tiny little One, in the sun, in the stars, in all the elements, in all creatures; and all sang His praises and had the great
honor, the immense good, of His being reborn in each one, and of possessing, as their own, the sweet pledge of little Baby
Jesus.
Then, between amazement and stupefaction, I saw that the One whom I was looking for with so many sighs and anxieties,
was born in me also, and I squeezed Him so very tightly in my arms; and He let me do it - even more, He enjoyed my
doing that; and, all tenderness, told me: “My daughter, love Me, love Me. I am born to love and to be loved; and to do
it as God, my birth is universal. I would not have acted as God had I not been born in a universal manner, in a way
that all can say, with facts: ‘The Celestial Infant is born for me, He is mine; and this is so true, that I already possess
Him.’ My love would remain hampered had I not been able to be reborn for all; my power would have been limited,
my immensity restricted, if my re-birth were not universal. And this is no wonder: since my Divinity filled Heaven and
earth, in the same way, by incorporating Itself into my little Humanity, It multiplied It and bilocated It, in such a way
as to make Me be reborn in all and in each one. These are Our divine and infinite ways that We have, such that all
must take the good that We do, and be pregnant with Our works. More so since, having descended from Heaven to
earth, I wanted to take on human flesh in order to glorify completely the glory of the Celestial Father, to make up for
all that man had not done. Here, then, my little Humanity wanted to be reborn also in the created things, because man
had not given Us the glory, the requital of the love for Our having created a heaven, a sun and many other things; and
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my Humanity, being reborn in them, glorified my Celestial Father completely for the whole work of Creation. Man, by
rejecting my Divine Will, had rendered himself impotent to everything; and I came to be his Savior, Repairer, Glorifier,
Defender, and I covered him inside the garment of my Humanity, to keep him safe, and to answer for him, I Myself, in
each thing, before my Celestial Father. My love was so great, that my Divinity, in order to give vent to my love, led Me
to be born in each heart and in all things; and this is so true, that the first to recognize Me and sing my praises were
the created things, because, feeling my birth in them, they exulted with joy and made feast for Me. But do you know
who the ones are who make feast for Me as I am born in their hearts? Those who possess my Divine Will. These
immediately perceive that I am born in their hearts, and they make perennial feast for Me; while the others make Me
cry, give Me sorrow and, by sin, prepare for Me the knife with which to wound Me, or to kill Me.”
After this, I remained all immersed in His love. The moving scene of the birth of the Celestial Baby, so universal and in
each one, made me comprehend who knows how many things. But I believe it is better to let them pass in silence,
because, incapable of saying them well, I might speak nonsense. Then, to make feast to the Celestial Infant, I abandoned
all of myself in the Divine Will; and He, coming back again, was so very graceful, of a beauty so rare, such that no other
can be found similar to it. And, all love, enclosing Himself in my heart as the place of His birth, He repeated in me His
baby crying, the loving moans, His repeated sobs. Oh! how touching it was to see Him now crying, now sobbing, now
wailing. He made His first entrance of re-birth in each one and in everything, with the weapons of His tears, with the
stratagems of His sobs, with the pleas of His wailing. By this, He rendered Himself captivating, and by dint of captivating
with the strength of a God that He possessed, He entered into the hearts to form His new re-birth. Oh! Heavens - bow
down and, together with me, love and adore the Celestial Infant.
But while my mind was wandering in a mystery so great, the sweet little Baby, amid tears and sobs, mixed with a celestial
attitude of smile, added: “Blessed daughter, not only was my birth universal - since, as God, I could not do otherwise but I found Myself in the condition of the sun, such that, whether they want it or not, all created things, the whole
Creation and all creatures must receive its light, its heat. From the height where it descends with its empire of light
and with its supremacy, which it holds over everyone and over everything, in its muteness, yet more loudly than if it
were speaking, the sun seems to say: ‘Either you receive me with love, or I will invest you with the rights that I possess
to give you light. And if you do not want to receive me, I will surround you from all sides, in such a way that you will
not be able to escape my light, and I will have the great glory that I have given my light to all.’ The sun, symbol of my
birth, since it too is reborn every day for everything and for each one; and I, not only am I reborn in a universal way,
but, while being reborn, I make an invasion - not only am I reborn in the heart, but I invade the mind with my
thoughts, the eyes with my tears, the voice with my wailing, in such a way as to make the universal invasion of all
creatures. I take her from all sides, that she may not be able to escape Me. If they receive Me with love, my life is not
only reborn in them, but grows in a surprising way; but if they do not receive Me with love, I am reborn in them with
my rights of God that I possess, but I do not grow in them, I remain small and lonely, and I stay there in reserve,
waiting that, who knows, with my wailing and tears, they might be induced to love Me. And if I do not succeed, my life
changes into justice for them; and - oh! how tortured is my little Heart in seeing my birth, all love, changed into justice
for the poor creature. So, since I am born in you, give Me the good of letting Me grow; in this way you will change my
tears and my wailing into joys.”
Fiat!!!
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December 28th, A.D. 2016 – Holy Innocents, Martyrs
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

In the second chapter of the Book of Matthew is recorded the story of the Massacre of the Holy Innocents, an event which
recalls the Pharaoh's instructions to midwives during the time Israel was enslaved in Egypt:
Exodus 1:15-16, 22:
And the king of Egypt spoke to the midwives of the Hebrews: of whom one was called Sephora, the other Phua,
Commanding them: When you shall do the office of midwives to the Hebrew women, and the time of delivery is come: if
it be a man child, kill it: if a woman, keep it alive...
...Pharao therefore charged all his people, saying: Whatsoever shall be born of the male sex, ye shall cast into the river:
whatsoever of the female, ye shall save alive. Moses was saved from this murder when his mother placed him in a little
ark and floated him in the river. Moses's sister watched from afar as the Pharaoh's daughter found the child (Exodus 2).
The massacre from which Moses was spared is a type, a foreshadowing, of the massacre of the holy innocents that took
place soon after Christ was born.
As to the slaughter of the Innocents in the New Testament, first some background: Herod the Great, the Governor of
Galilee, was an Idumean Jew whom History describes as an extremely cruel man: he was a man who killed several of his
wives and his own sons when he suspected they were plotting against him. Challenges to his power were met with a swift
and final response, and he even tried to ensure that his cruel campaigns survived him when he arranged that on the day he
went on to his eternal reward, hundreds of men in the area would be killed so that there would be mourning at his funeral.
Though this arrangement was never carried out, it speaks well of Herod's nature.
And during this tyrant's reign, the Magi -- whose adoration of Baby Jesus is remembered on the Epiphany (6 January) and
its Eve (Twelfthnight) -- saw the Star of Bethlehem and went to Jerusalem, asking where the new King of Jews may be
found. Herod heard of their asking around about the newborn King and, calling the high priests to find out about this this
Child, was informed that it was prophecied that the Child would be born in Juda.
Threatened by this prophecy, he sent for the Magi to find the Child and report back so he could go and "worship," too.
The Magi found Jesus but, knowing Herod's heart after having it revealed to them in a dream, didn't go back to tell Herod
of His wherabouts. Meanwhile, the Holy Family, warned through St. Joseph who was visted by an angel in a dream,
makes their flight into Egypt. Herod became enraged at the Wise Men's "betrayal," and killed all the baby boys in
Bethlehem who were two years old and younger.
The fourth day of Christmas commemorates these baby boys, who are considered martyrs -- the very first martyrs (St.
Stephen, whose Feast was commemorated 2 days ago, was the first martyr of the Church Age). As Bethlehem was a small
town, the number of these Holy Innocents was probably no more than 25, but they are glorious martyrs who died not only
for Christ, but in His place. Vestments will be red or purple in mourning, and the Alleluia and Gloria will be supressed at
Mass.
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The Book of Heaven and the Baltimore Catechism No. 3

LESSON FOURTH: On Creation – Part 2
Q. 223. What do our guardian Angels do for us?
A. Our guardian Angels pray for us, protect and guide us, and offer our prayers, good works and desires to God.
Book of Heaven - April 25 A.D. 1922
…for the acts done in my Will: my love, my jealousy toward them is such that grace caresses them, my love conceives
them, fecundates them and matures them. I place thousands of Angels as custodians of one single act done in my
Will. In fact, since these acts done in my Will are seeds in order that my Will may be done on earth as it is in Heaven,
everyone is jealous of these acts. Their dew is my breath; their shadow is my light. The Angels remain enraptured by
them and, reverent, they adore them, because in these acts they see the Eternal Will, which deserves all their
adoration. Only when I find souls who, picking them as divine fruits make of them food for their own souls, then are
these acts left. Oh, fecundity and multiplicity of these acts! The creature herself who does them cannot count them.”
Q. 224. How do we know that Angels offer our prayers and good works to God?
A. We know that Angels offer our prayers and good works to God because it is so stated in Holy Scripture, and
Holy Scripture is the Word of God.
Book of Heaven - September 17 A.D. 1924
Then, afterwards, my sweet Jesus went on taking all the books written on His Divine Will; He united them together,
then He pressed them to His Heart, and with unspeakable tenderness, He added: “I bless these writings from the
Heart. I bless each word; I bless the effects and the value they contain. These writings are part of Myself.” Then He
called the Angels, who prostrated themselves, their faces to the ground, to pray. And since two fathers were there
present, who were supposed to see the writings, Jesus told the Angels to touch their foreheads in order to impress in
them the Holy Spirit, so as to infuse in them the light in order to make the comprehend the truths and the good which
are in these writings. The Angels executed that, and Jesus, blessing us all, disappeared.
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Q. 225. Why did God appoint guardian Angels if He watches over us Himself?
A. God appointed guardian Angels to secure for us their help and prayers, and also to show His great love for us
in giving us these special servants and faithful friends.
Book of Heaven - October 7 A.D. 1903
“The Angels, whether they obtain something or not, always do their office; they do not withdraw from the work
entrusted to them by God, of the custody of souls. Even if they see that, almost in spite of their continuous cares,
diligences, industries and assistances, souls are miserably lost, they are always there, at their places. Nor do they give
greater or lesser glory to God if they obtain or do not obtain, because their will is always stable in carrying out the
work entrusted to them. The victim souls are human angels who must repair, impetrate, protect humanity, and
whether they obtain or do not obtain, they must not cease their work, unless they were assured about it from on high.”
Q. 226. Were the angels, as God created them, good and happy?
A. The angels, as God created them, were good and happy.
Book of Heaven - October 30 A.D. 1924
“My daughter, do you want to know why the Angels are Angels – why they have kept themselves beautiful and pure, as
they came out of my hands? Because they have always remained in that primary act in which they were created.
Therefore, being in that primary act of their existence, they are in that single act of my Will which, not knowing
succession of acts, does not change, it neither decreases nor increases, and contains within Itself all possible
imaginable goods. And the Angels, keeping themselves in that single act of my Will which issued them to the light,
maintain themselves immutable, beautiful and pure. They have lost nothing of their original existence, and all their
happiness is in maintaining themselves, voluntarily, in that single act of my Will. They find everything in the circuit of
my Will; nor do they want, in order to be happy, anything other than what my Will administers to them.
Q. 227. Did all the angels remain good and happy?
A. All the angels did not remain good and happy; many of them sinned and were cast into hell, and these are called devils
or bad angels.
Book of Heaven - November 5 A.D. 1925
Marriage was elevated by Me to a Sacrament, in order to place in it a sacred bond, the symbol of the Sacrosanct
Trinity, the divine love which It encloses. So, the love which was to reign in the father, mother and children, the
concord, the peace, was to symbolize the Celestial Family. I was to have on earth as many other families similar to the
Family of the Creator, destined to populate the earth like as many terrestrial angels, to then bring them back to
populate the celestial regions. But, ah! how many moans in seeing families of sin being formed in the Marriage,
which symbolize hell, with discord, with lack of love, with hatred, and which populate the earth like many rebellious
angels, who will serve to populate hell. The Holy Spirit moans with harrowing moans in each Marriage, in seeing so
many infernal dens being formed on earth. Therefore, place your requital of love in each Marriage, in each creature
which comes to the light; in this way, your loving moan will render less sorrowful Our continuous moans.
Q. 228. Do we know the number of good and bad Angels?
A. We do not know the number of the good or bad Angels, but we know it is very great.
Hours of the Passion - Fifteenth Hour
Showing himself unsatisfied with the accusations they make against You, Pilate calls You aside, to be able to condemn
You with reason, and, alone, He examines You and asks You: "Are You the King of the Jews?" And You, Jesus, my
true King, answer: "My Kingdom is not of this world; otherwise, thousands of legions of Angels would defend Me."
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Q. 229. What was the devil's name before he fell, and why was he cast out of heaven?
A. Before he fell, Satan, or the devil, was called Lucifer, or light-bearer, a name which indicates great beauty. He
was cast out of heaven because through pride he rebelled against God.
Book of Heaven - November 19 A.D. 1899
“My daughter, pride corrodes grace. In the hearts of the proud there is nothing but a void all full of smoke, which
produces blindness. Pride does nothing but render oneself an idol, and so the proud soul does not have her God with
her. By sin, she has tried to destroy Him in her heart, and raising an altar within her heart, she places herself on it,
and she adores herself.”
Q. 230. How do the bad Angels act toward us?
A. The bad Angels try by every means to lead us into sin. The efforts they make are called temptations of the devil.
Book of Heaven - Volume 1
I believe that if in hell there were no other pains, just the pain of not being able to love God would form the most
horrible hell. Many times the devil would place before me the graces that the Lord had given me, now as a crafting of
my imagination so that I would make a life more free, more comfortable; and now as true, and they reproached me by
saying: “Is this the love He had for you? Is this the recompense – leaving you in our hands?

Q. 231. Why does the devil tempt us?
A. The devil tempts us because he hates goodness, and does not wish us to enjoy the happiness which he himself
has lost.
Book of Heaven - September 9 A.D. 1923
“My daughter, why do you fear? Don’t you know that the thing which the infernal serpent knows the least about Me is
my Will? In fact, he did not want to do It, and by not doing It, he did not know It, nor love It. And even less did he
penetrate the secrets of my inscrutable Volition in order to know the effects and the value of my Will; and if he does
not know them, how can he speak of them? Even more, the thing that he abhors the most is that the creature do my
Will. He does not care about whether the soul prays, goes to Confession, receives Communion, does penance or
performs miracles; but the thing that harms him the most is that the soul do my Will. In fact, as he rebelled against my
Will, so was hell created in him – his unhappy state, the rage that consumes him. So, my Will is hell for him, and every
time he sees the soul who is submitted to my Will knowing Its qualities, value and sanctity, he feels his hell being
doubled, because he sees the paradise, the happiness and the peace he lost, being created in the soul. And the more my
Will is known, the more tormented and furious he becomes. So, how can he possibly speak to you about my Will, if It
forms his hell? And if he did speak to you, his words would form hell in you, because he knows my Will only to hate It,
not to love It; and what is hated never brings happiness and peace. And besides, his word is empty of grace, therefore
he cannot confer the grace to do my Will.”
Q. 232. Can we by our own power overcome the temptations of the devil?
A. We cannot by our own power overcome the temptations of the devil, because the devil is wiser than we are;
for, being an Angel, he is more intelligent, and he did not lose his intelligence by falling into sin any more than we do
now. Therefore, to overcome his temptations we need the help of God.
Book of Heaven - Volume 1
Jesus Christ taught me that the most effective means for the soul to be freed of every vain apprehension, of every
doubt, of every fear, was to protest before Heaven, earth and the very demons, that she does not want to offend God,
even at the cost of her life, and that she does not want to consent to any temptation of the devil. And this, as soon as
the soul feels the coming of the temptation, in the act of the battle, if she can, and as she begins to feel free - and also
during the course of the day. By doing this, the soul will not waste time in thinking about whether she has consented
or not, because the mere memory of her promise will already give her peace; and if the devil tries to disturb her, she
will be able to answer that if she had the intention of offending God, she would not have protested the opposite. In this
way, she will remain free of any concern.
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Jesus does not teach nor wants impossible things…

Book of Heaven – March 19 A.D. 1935

The Divine Will and the human will, two spiritual powers. How easy it is for one who wants to possess It as
life. How Jesus does not teach nor wants impossible things.
…Oh! Power of the Divine Volition – oh, how I wish to possess You as life inside my soul, live in You, to know no other
life but Yours. But, oh! how far away I am from this. It takes too much to get to live of Divine Will.
But while I was thinking this, my sweet Jesus, my dear Life, surprising me, all goodness, told me: “My blessed daughter,
tell Me – what do you want? Do you want my Will to reign and live in you as life? If you truly want this, everything is
done. In fact, Our love and ardent desire for the creature to possess Our Will as life, to make her live of It, is so great
that as soon as her human will truly wants it, so does Our own fill the human volition with Our Supreme Volition, to
form in it Its life and live in her as in Its own center.
You must know that the Divine Will and the human will are two spiritual powers: the Divine, immense, of an
unreachable power; the human, small power. But, however small, it does have its power. And since both are spiritual,
one can pour itself into the other and form one single life. All the power is in the wanting, and, it being a spiritual
power, it has the capacity to be able to place inside of itself the good it wants, and also the evil. So, whatever the will
wants, that is what it finds within itself. If it wants self-esteem, glory, love of pleasures or riches, it will find inside the
will the life of self-esteem, of glory, the life of pleasures, of riches; and if it wants sin, even sin will form its life. Even
more so, if it wants the life of Our Will into its own – wanted, commanded by Us with such great longing – if it
truly wants It, it will have the great good of possessing Our Will as life. And if it were not so, the sanctity of living
in my Will would be a difficult sanctity, and almost impossible, while neither do I know how to teach difficult
things, nor do I want impossible things. On the contrary, it is my usual way to facilitate, as much as it is possible for
the creature, the most difficult things and the hardest sacrifices; and if needed, I put something of my own so that the
small power of her will may be sustained, aided, animated by the invincible power of Mine, and in this way render easy
the good or the life of my Volition that the creature wants to possess. And my love is so great, that in order to facilitate
her even more, I whisper to the ear of her heart: ‘If you really want to do this good, I Myself will do it together with
you, I will not leave you alone, I will place at your disposal my grace, my strength, my light, my sanctity; it will be the
two of us doing the good you want to possess.’ Therefore, it does not take too much to live of my Will; the ‘too much’
is in wanting it, but if the creature makes up her mind and wants it, firmly and perseveringly, she has already won my
Will and has made It her own.
…So, if you truly want my Divine Will as life, it does not take too much; more so, since united to yours there is Mine
that wants it, there is a power that can do anything; and on your part it will show by deeds if in all things you will
conduct yourself as the possessor of a Divine Will. Therefore, be attentive, and let your flight be always continuous in
the Supreme Fiat.”
Fiat!!!
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“Christmas Greetings”
Lessons from the Letters of Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta
THE LITTLE DAUGHTER OF THE DIVINE WILL

Luisa Letter 91. To Mother Cecilia

Fiat
My good and reverend Mother…
Here I am to give you my wishes for Holy Christmas. And what better wish to give you than to send you little
Jesus, so that He may make you be born together with Him? Oh, how He longs for it, and comes to the point of
crying, because He does not want to be alone, but wants the creature to be born and live together with Him.
The dear Baby will say to you, to the ear of your heart: “My daughter, let me live in you; do everything
together with Me, and I will give you my Sanctity to make you a saint, my Beauty to embellish you, my
Wisdom so that everything may be order within you. Then I will give you the great gift of my Will to let you
breathe, palpitate, love, together with Me.”… He will tell you: “Only then will I be content, when I see that you
look like Me in everything.”
My dearest Mother, let us make Jesus content; let us be reborn with Him and live together with Him. He is
newly born, and does not want to be alone; He feels the need of the company of someone to kiss Him and to dry
His tears. My Mother, this is my wish; I believe that your Maternity will be content… More so, since every
additional act we do in the Divine Will is a new birth for us. We are reborn in Jesus, and He in us. In this way
we will make little Jesus happy.
Leaving you to be reborn together with Jesus, I kiss your right hand.
The little daughter of the Divine Will.
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Prayer Requests – December A.D. 2016

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), Dave Gotlib (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), Marry Noon (recovery), Frank Rega (SI), Rhonda Ricco (SI), …
Fr. Joseph Cazenavette z( Chemo), Dalia (SI), Marty (lymphoma), Angela Moss & her sister (employment / breast cancer), Chelsea (SI), Karin Marie Kawai
(SI), Mary Jo (cancer), Kayleigh (surgery), Tiffany (SI), Donna Samford (SI), Marie Kawai (SI), Fr. Gerard Mary (SI), Karin (SI),

Book of Heaven – March 22, A.D. 1938 – The last sign of Love at the point of death
Drake, Odel Terry, Anna Van

“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.
Contact Information E-mail: 3334444@att.net
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