And I say to you, Ask, and it shall be given you: seek, and you shall find: knock, and it shall be opened to you. For
every one that asketh, receiveth; and he that seeketh, findeth; and to him that knocketh, it shall be opened.
Recite: Litany of the Holy Ghost, Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, & Ave Maris Stella (See Appendix)

Day 14 of 33
Imitation of Christ, by Thomas á Kempis: Book 3, Chapter 13
Of the Obedience of One in Humble Subjection,
After the Example of Jesus Christ
My son, he that endeavoreth to withdraw himself from obedience, withdraweth himself from grace; and he who
seeketh for himself private benefit (Matt. 16:24), loseth those which are common. He that doth not cheerfully and
freely submit himself to his superior, it is a sign that his flesh is not as yet perfectly obedient unto him, but
oftentimes kicketh and murmureth against him. Learn thou therefore quickly to submit thyself to thy superior, if
thou desire to keep thine own flesh under the yoke. For more speedily is the outward enemy overcome, if the
inward man be not laid waste. There is no worse nor more troublesome enemy to the soul than thou art unto
thyself, if thou be not well in harmony with the Spirit. It is altogether necessary that thou take up a true contempt
for thyself, if thou desire to prevail against flesh and blood. Because as yet thou lovest thyself too inordinately,
therefore thou art afraid to resign thyself wholly to the will of others. And yet, what great matter is it, if thou, who
art but dust and nothing, subject thyself to a man for God's sake, when I, the Almighty and the Most Highest who
created all things of nothing, humbly subjected Myself to man for thy sake?
I became of all men the most humble and the most abject (Luke 2:7; John 13:14), that thou mightest overcome
thy pride with My humility. O dust! learn to be obedient. Learn to humble thyself, thou earth and clay, and to bow
thyself down under the feet of all men. Learn to break thine own wishes, and to yield thyself to all subjection.
Recite: Litany of the Holy Ghost, Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, & Ave Maris Stella (See Appendix)

Day 15 of 33
Luke 13:1-5
Examples inviting Repentance
And there were present, at that very time, some that told him of the Galileans, whose blood Pilate had mingled
with their sacrifices. And he answering, said to them: Think you that these Galileans were sinners above all the
men of Galilee, because they suffered such things? No, I say to you: but unless you shall do penance, you shall
all likewise perish. Or those eighteen upon whom the tower fell in Siloe, and slew them: think you, that they also
were debtors above all the men that dwelt in Jerusalem? No, I say to you; but except you do penance, you shall
all likewise perish.
True Devotion to the Blessed Virgin Mary, Nos. 81 and 82
We Need Mary in order to Die to Ourselves
Secondly, in order to empty ourselves of self, we must die daily to ourselves. This involves our renouncing what
the powers of the soul and the senses of the body incline us to do. We must see as if we did not see, hear as if
we did not hear and use the things of this world as if we did not use them. This is what St. Paul calls "dying daily".
Unless the grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a single grain and does not bear any good
fruit. If we do not die to self and if our holiest devotions do not lead us to this necessary and fruitful death, we shall
not bear fruit of any worth and our devotions will cease to be profitable. All our good works will be tainted by selflove and self-will so that our greatest sacrifices and our best actions will be unacceptable to God. Consequently
when we come to die we shall find ourselves devoid of virtue and merit and discover that we do not possess even
one spark of that pure love which God shares only with those who have died to themselves and whose life is
hidden with Jesus Christ in him.
Thirdly, we must choose among all the devotions to the Blessed Virgin the one which will lead us more surely to
this dying to self. This devotion will be the best and the most sanctifying for us.
Recite: Litany of the Holy Ghost, Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, & Ave Maris Stella (See Appendix)
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THE VIRGIN MARY IN THE KINGDOM

Day 14

The Virgin Mary arrives at the Temple and becomes
the model of all souls consecrated to God

The soul to the Heavenly Queen, the model of souls:
Heavenly Mother, I, your poor child, feel the
irresistible desire to be with you and follow your steps, to
observe your acts in order to copy them, and model and
pattern my life after them. I feel such a great desire to be
guided [by you], as I can do nothing on my own, but with
you, my mother who loves me so much, I will be able to do
the Divine Will like you.

Lesson of the Queen of Heaven, the molder of souls:
My dear child, it is my ardent desire to let you
observe my acts, so that love may infuse in you the desire
to imitate your mother. Therefore, place your hand in mine;
I will be overjoyed to have my child together with me. Now
listen closely and listen to what I wish to tell you.
I left the house of Nazareth accompanied by my
holy parents. Since I possessed full of reason [despite my
tender age], I understood everything upon leaving this
house. I took one last glance at our little house in which I
was born to thank my Creator for having given me a place
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in which to be born, and to depart from it in the Divine Will
so that my childhood accompanied by so many dear
memories, might be deposited and safeguarded in the
Divine Will as pledges of my love for the One who had
created me.
My child, thanking the Lord and placing all of our
acts into his hands as pledges of our love, causes new
channels of grace and communications to be opened up
between God and the soul; it is the most beautiful homage
one can render to the One who loves us so much.
Therefore, learn from me to thank the Lord for all that He
disposes for you, and in anything you are about to do, may
your words be: “Thank you, O Lord, I place everything in
your hands.”
Now, while I placed everything in the Divine Fiat,
which reigned in me and never left me for one instant of
my life, I carried this Fiat as though in triumph within my
little soul. Oh, the prodigies of the Divine Will! With its
preserving virtue it maintained [the divine] order in all of
my acts, great and small, and it did so in act within me19,
for its own triumph and mine. So I never lost the memory
of one single act I did, which gave me so much glory and
honour that I felt [honoured as a] Queen. For each one of
my acts done in the Divine Will was more than a sun that
19

Luisa uses the scholastic expression “in act” to convey the
timelessness of Jesus’ theandric acts that impacted the actions of all
creatures of the past, present and future concomitantly. Jesus deposited
these timeless acts in his soul, then conveyed them to his mother,
whose role was to transmit them to Luisa and finally to us, and dispose
us to receive them along with the gift of Living in the Divine Will.
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enveloped me with light, happiness and joy. The Divine
Will brought me its paradise.
My child, to live in Divine Will should be the
desire, the yearning and, one may say, the passion of all –
so great are the beauty and blessings it empowers one to
acquire and experience. The human will does the complete
opposite – it has the virtue of embittering and oppressing
the poor soul, and forming its night, whereby it gropes in
the dark, always staggering along the path of goodness, and
many times it loses the memory of the little good she has
done.
Now, my child, I departed from my parents’ house
with courage and detachment, as I looked only at the
Divine Will in which I kept my Heart immersed, and this
provided for me in all things. And while I was walking to
the Temple, I looked at all creation and, oh, what a
surprise; I felt the heartbeat of the Divine Will in the sun, in
the wind, in the stars and in the heavens – even beneath my
steps I felt it pulsating. The Divine Fiat which reigned in
me commanded all creation, which concealed it as a veil, to
bow and pay me the honours of a Queen. And all [things]
bowed, giving me signs of their homage. Even the tiny little
flower in the field did not spare itself, as it too offered me
its little homage. I made all things rejoice, and when of
necessity I went outside the town, creation placed itself in
the act of offering me signs of honour, and I was compelled
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to command all created things to remain in their places and
follow the order20 of our Creator.
Now, listen closely to what your tender mother
wishes to tell you. Tell me, do you feel in your heart joy,
peace, and an [ordinate] detachment from everything and
everyone; do you feel the courage to do whatever is
required of you to fulfill the Divine Will in such a way that
you experience continuous rejoicing in your soul? My
child, peace, detachment and courage form the void in the
soul21 in which the Divine Will wishes to take up its place.
Being immaterial and immune to all pain, the Divine Will
brings perennial rejoicing to the soul. Therefore, have
courage my child. Tell me that you desire to live in Divine
Will and your mother will provide for you in all things.

20

The “order” Luisa here refers to signifies the imperfect natural laws
that govern our present earth on account of Original Sin. If before sin
all creation in Eden was obedient to Adam’s every nod (cf. Day 4, p.
19; 4th Round in the Divine Will), after sin, all creation turned against
him (cf. Ibid., Day 16, p. 89; L. Piccarreta, volume 31, June 4, 1933)
and became subject to corruption (Rom. 8:19-21). Inasmuch as Jesus
and Mary’s interior union with God’s Will transcended this fallen
world, they exerted complete mastery over its elements and could
therefore command creation, in their presence, to follow its
postlapsarian natural course.
21
Throughout Luisa’s text the expression, “void” signifies a selfemptying. Much like Christ who emptied himself in becoming human
to redeem us (Phil. 2:5-8), the soul’s self-emptying to become divine
with Christ is not to be understood as becoming nothing at all, but as a
detachment from one’s own ideas, pleasures, activity and acts of the
will. By this means, the soul cultivates a spiritual place within itself to
allow Christ’s Divine Will to possess it in contemplative union.
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The soul:
My mother, your lessons enrapture me and descend
deep within my heart. Since you lovingly desire that your
child live in the Divine Will, with your maternal dominion,
empty me of everything, infuse in me the necessary
courage to give death to my human will. And I, trusting in
you, say: “I want to live in the Divine Will.”

Aspiration:
Today, to honour me, grant me all of your acts as a
pledge of your love for me, saying: “I love you, my
mother”, and I will deposit all of your acts in the Divine
Will.

Exclamation:
Heavenly Mother, empty me of everything and hide
me in the Will of God.
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Fourteenth Hour
6 AM
Jesus is again before Caiaphas, who condemns
him to death and sends him to Pilate

Sorrowful Jesus, You are now out of prison. You
are so exhausted that You stagger at each step. I intend to
place myself at your side to sustain You when I see that
You are about to fall. But I see that the soldiers take You
before Caiaphas, and You, O my Jesus, reappear in their
midst like the sun; even though You are disfigured, You
shed light everywhere. I now see that Caiaphas is filled
with glee upon seeing You reduced to such a [pitiful] state.
At the reflections of your light he becomes more blinded
and, in his fury, he asks You again: “So, are You really the
true Son of God?”
And You, my love, with supreme majesty, with the
grace of your word and in your usual sweet and moving
accent that enraptures their hearts, answer: “Yes, I am the
true Son of God.”
And your enemies, though feeling all the power of
your word within themselves, stifle it completely, refuse to
hear anymore and with one voice cry out: “He is guilty of
death, he is guilty of death!”
Caiaphas confirms the death sentence and sends
You to Pilate. And You, my condemned Jesus, accept this
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sentence with such love and resignation that You almost
snatch it from the iniquitous pontiff. You offer reparation
for all the sins committed deliberately and with complete
malice, and for those who, instead of blaming themselves
for the evil they commit, rejoice and exult in sin itself –
which renders them obstinate and blind to the light of
grace. Jesus my life, your reparations and prayers echo in
my heart and I offer reparation and pray with You.
My sweet love, I see that the soldiers, having lost
what little remaining esteem they had for You, upon
hearing You sentenced to death, grab You, add ropes and
chains and bind You so tightly that it makes it virtually
impossible for your divine Person to make the slightest
movement. So pushing You and dragging You, they
remove You from the palace of Caiaphas.
Crowds of people await You, but there is no one to
defend You. And You, my Divine Sun, come out and into
their midst longing to envelop everyone with your light. As
You take your first steps, desiring to enclose the steps of all
souls within yours, You pray and offer reparation for those
who take their first steps to act with evil intentions – some
to exact revenge, others to steal, some to betray and yet
others to kill, and so forth... Oh, how all these sins wound
your Heart! And in order to prevent so much evil, You
pray, make reparation and offer up your entire self.
But, as I follow You I see that at the moment You
descend from the palace of Caiaphas, You, my Sun Jesus,
encounter beautiful Mary, our sweet mother... Your gazes
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meet and wound each other. Although You feel relieved in
seeing each other, new sorrows arise. For You, Jesus, see
your beautiful mother pierced with sorrow, pale and
enveloped with mourning, while you, dear mother, see your
Divine Sun eclipsed and covered with so much
opprobrium, weeping and covered in Blood. However, [on
account of the soldiers] You cannot enjoy your exchange of
gazes for long. With the sorrow of being unable to say even
one word to each other, your Hearts say everything, as your
Hearts are fused together – one within the other. And on
account of the soldiers who shove You Jesus, You are both
forced to interrupt your exchange of gazes.
So, trampled upon and dragged, You arrive before
Pilate. Beloved Jesus, I unite myself to your pierced mother
in following You to fuse myself in You along with her.
Grant me Jesus your gaze of love, as I ask for your
blessing.
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