Then Peter said: Behold, we have left all things, and have followed thee. Who said to them: Amen, I say to you,
there is no man that hath left house, or parents, or brethren, or wife, or children, for the kingdom of God's sake,
Who shall not receive much more in this present time, and in the world to come life everlasting.
Recite: Litany of the Holy Ghost, Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, & Ave Maris Stella (See Appendix)

Second Week
Day 20 of 33
Theme for the Week: Knowledge Of The Blessed Virgin
Acts of love, pious affection for the Blessed Virgin, imitation of her virtues, especially her profound humility, her
lively faith, her blind obedience, her continual mental prayer, her mortification in all things, her surpassing purity,
her ardent charity, her heroic patience, her angelic sweetness, and her divine wisdom: "there being," as St. Louis
De Montfort says, "the ten principal virtues of the Blessed Virgin."
We must unite ourselves to Jesus through Mary - this is the characteristic of our devotion; therefore, Saint Louis
De Montfort asks that we employ ourselves in acquiring a knowledge of the Blessed Virgin.
Mary is our sovereign and our mediatrix, our Mother and our Mistress. Let us then endeavor to know the effects of
this royalty, of this mediation, and of this maternity, as well as the grandeurs and prerogatives which are the
foundation or consequences thereof. Our Mother is also a perfect mold wherein we are to be molded in order to
make her intentions and dispositions ours. This we cannot achieve without studying the interior life of Mary;
namely, her virtues, her sentiments, her actions, her participation in the mysteries of Christ and her union with
Him.
Luke 2:16-21, 45-52
And they came with haste; and they found Mary and Joseph, and the infant lying in the manger. And seeing, they
understood of the word that had been spoken to them concerning this child. And all that heard, wondered; and at
those things that were told them by the shepherds. But Mary kept all these words, pondering them in her heart.
And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God, for all the things they had heard and seen, as it was told
unto them. And after eight days were accomplished, that the child should be circumcised, his name was called
JESUS, which was called by the angel, before he was conceived in the womb...
...And not finding him, they returned into Jerusalem, seeking him. And it came to pass, that, after three days, they
found him in the temple, sitting in the midst of the doctors, hearing them, and asking them questions. And all that
heard him were astonished at his wisdom and his answers. And seeing him, they wondered. And his mother said
to him: Son, why hast thou done so to us? behold thy father and I have sought thee sorrowing. And he said to
them: How is it that you sought me? did you not know, that I must be about my father's business? And they
understood not the word that he spoke unto them. And he went down with them, and came to Nazareth, and was
subject to them. And his mother kept all these words in her heart. And Jesus advanced in wisdom, and age, and
grace with God and men.
Recite: Litany of the Holy Ghost, Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, Ave Maris Stella, St. Louis de Montfort’s
Prayer to Mary, and the Rosary (See Appendix)

Day 21 of 33
From Secret of Mary: Nos. 23-24
True Devotion to Our Blessed Lady
If we would go up to God, and be united with Him, we must use the same means He used to come down to us to
be made Man and to impart His graces to us. This means is a true devotion to our Blessed Lady. There are
several true devotions to our Lady: here I do not speak of those which are false. The first consists in fulfilling our
Christian duties, avoiding mortal sin, acting more out of love than with fear, praying to our Lady now and then,
honoring her as the Mother of God, yet without having any special devotion to her. The second consists in
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entertaining for our Lady more perfect feelings of esteem and love, of confidence and veneration. It leads us to
join the Confraternities of the Holy Rosary and of the Scapular, to recite the five or the fifteen decades of the Holy
Rosary, to honor Mary's images and altars, to publish her praises and to enroll ourselves in her modalities. This
devotion is good, holy and praiseworthy if we keep ourselves free from sin. But it is not so perfect as the next, nor
so efficient in severing our soul from creatures, in detaching ourselves in order to be united with Jesus Christ. The
third devotion to our Lady, known and practiced by very few persons, is this I am about to disclose to you,
predestinate soul. It consists in giving one's self entirely and as a slave to Mary, and to Jesus through Mary, and
after that, to do all that we do, through Mary, with Mary in Mary and for Mary We should choose a special feast
day on which we give, consecrate and sacrifice to Mary voluntarily lovingly and without constraint, entirely and
without reserve: our body and soul, our exterior property such as house, family and income, and also our interior
and spiritual possessions: namely, our merits, graces, virtues, and satisfactions.
Recite: Litany of the Holy Ghost, Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, Ave Maris Stella, St. Louis de Montfort’s
Prayer to Mary, and the Rosary (See Appendix)

Day 22 of 33
From True Devotion To the Blessed Virgin Mary, Nos. 106-110
Marks of authentic devotion to our Lady
106. First, true devotion to our Lady is interior, that is, it comes from within the mind and the heart and follows
from the esteem in which we hold her, the high regard we have for her greatness, and the love we bear her.
107. Second, it is trustful, that is to say, it fills us with confidence in the Blessed Virgin, the confidence that a child
has for its loving Mother. It prompts us to go to her in every need of body and soul with great simplicity, trust and
affection.
108. Third, true devotion to our Lady is holy, that is, it leads us to avoid sin and to imitate the virtues of Mary. Her
ten principal virtues are: deep humility, lively faith, blind obedience, unceasing prayer, constant self-denial,
surpassing purity, ardent love, heroic patience, angelic kindness, and heavenly wisdom.
109. Fourth, true devotion to our Lady is constant. It strengthens us in our desire to do good and prevents us from
giving up our devotional practices too easily. It gives us the courage to oppose the fashions and maxims of the
world, the vexations and unruly inclinations of the flesh and the temptations of the devil. Thus a person truly
devoted to our Blessed Lady is not changeable, fretful, scrupulous or timid.
110. Fifth, true devotion to Mary is disinterested. It inspires us to seek God alone in his Blessed Mother and not
ourselves. The true subject of Mary does not serve his illustrious Queen for selfish gain. He does not serve her for
temporal or eternal well-being but simply and solely because she has the right to be served and God alone in her.
Recite: Litany of the Holy Ghost, Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, Ave Maris Stella, St. Louis de Montfort’s
Prayer to Mary, and the Rosary (See Appendix)

Day 23 of 33
From True Devotion To the Blessed Virgin Mary, Nos. 120-121
Nature of perfect devotion to the Blessed Virgin or perfect consecration to Jesus Christ
120. As all perfection consists in our being conformed, united and consecrated to Jesus it naturally follows that
the most perfect of all devotions is that which conforms, unites, and consecrates us most completely to Jesus.
Now of all God's creatures Mary is the most conformed to Jesus. It therefore follows that, of all devotions,
devotion to her makes for the most effective consecration and conformity to him. The more one is consecrated to
Mary, the more one is consecrated to Jesus. That is why perfect consecration to Jesus is but a perfect and
complete consecration of oneself to the Blessed Virgin, which is the devotion I teach; or in other words, it is the
perfect renewal of the vows and promises of holy baptism.
121. This devotion consists in giving oneself entirely to Mary in order to belong entirely to Jesus through her. It
requires us to give:
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Day 21

The Queen of Heaven in the Kingdom of the Divine
Will. The sun rises and establishes its full day;
the Eternal Word dwells among us

The soul to its Holy Queen Mother:
Most sweet mother, my poor heart earnestly longs
to come onto your maternal lap to confide to you my little
secrets and entrust them to your maternal Heart. O my
tender mother, in beholding the great prodigies that the
Divine Fiat wrought in you, it appears that I am incapable
of imitating you. For I realize that I am too weak and lowly
and I often endure tremendous [interior] battles that crush
me and leave me with nothing but a breath of life.
My tender mother, oh how I desire to pour my heart
out into yours, so that you may understand the pains that
embitter me and the fear of failing to do the Divine Will
which tortures me. Have mercy on me O Heavenly Mother,
have mercy! Hide me in your Heart so that I may lose the
memory of my evils and remember only how to live in the
Divine Will.
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Lesson of the Queen of Heaven, Mother of Jesus:
Dearest child, do not fear. Trust in your mother,
pour everything into my Heart and I will see to everything.
I will be your mother; I will change your pains into light
and use them to expand the boundaries of the Kingdom of
the Divine Will in your soul. So, put everything aside for
now, and listen closely to what your tender mother wishes
to tell you. I wish to reveal to you what the little King Jesus
wrought in my maternal womb, and how your mother did
not let so much as one breath of little Jesus escape me.
My child, Jesus’ little humanity continued to grow
hypostatically united to his divinity. My maternal womb
was very narrow and obscure – there wasn’t the slightest
glimmer of light. Thus I beheld him in my maternal womb
immobile and enshrouded in a deep night. But do you know
what formed this intense obscurity for my infant Jesus? The
human will, in which man had voluntarily enshrouded
himself. Man formed around and within himself as many
abysses of darkness as there are sins he committed, such
that he became paralyzed in his effort to do good. And to
scatter the darkness of such a deep night in which man,
with his own dark will, had made himself a prisoner – to
the point of losing the power to do good30 – my dear Jesus
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The original Italian text reads: “…fino a perdere il moto per fare il
bene…”. Inasmuch as Original Sin impaired, but did not destroy man’s
ability to do good, this phrase expresses the deliberate culpability of
those individuals who forfeit God’s grace that alone enables them to do
good.
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chose the sweet prison of his mother and voluntarily
exposed himself to immobility for nine months.
My child, if you knew what a martyrdom my
maternal Heart endured in seeing my little Jesus immobile,
crying and sighing in my little womb! His ardent heartbeats
palpitated very strongly and throbbed with love; He made
his heartbeat heard in every heart to ask for pity for their
own sake, since for love of them He had voluntarily given
up light for darkness, so that all might obtain true light and
[their salvation might] be secured.
My dearest child, who could possibly describe what
little Jesus suffered in my womb? He suffered unheard-of
and indescribable pains. As God and man He was endowed
with full reason, and his love was so great that it was as if
He put aside his infinite seas of joys, bliss and light, and
plunged his tiny humanity into the seas of darkness,
bitterness, unhappiness and misery that souls had prepared
for him. And little Jesus took them all upon himself as if
they were his own.
My child, true love never says “enough”; it does not
look at the pains endured, but avails itself of the pains
endured to go in search of its beloved, and it is content only
when it gives its own life in order to restore life to the one
it loves.
Now, my child, listen closely to what your tender
mother wishes to tell you. Do you see what a great evil it is
to do your own will? Not only do you prepare a night for
121
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your Jesus and yourself, but you form seas of bitterness,
unhappiness and misery, within which you remain so
engulfed that you are unable to escape. Therefore, be
attentive and make me happy by telling me: “I desire to do
always the Divine Will.”
Now my child, pay close attention to what I wish to
tell you. When little Jesus, with pinings of love, was in the
act of taking his [first] step to come out of my womb and
into the light of this world, his longing, ardent yearnings
and desires to behold and embrace souls, and reveal himself
and enrapture them within himself with his gaze, were so
vehement that they gave him no rest. And just as one day
He had placed himself on the lookout at the portals of
heaven with the desire of enclosing himself in my womb,
so He is now in the act of placing himself on the lookout at
the portals of my womb, which is [to him] more [requiting]
than heaven.
[Jesus], the sun of the Eternal Word is about to rise
in the world and forms its full day; for poor souls there will
no longer be night, nor dawn, nor daybreak, but always
sunshine, which is brighter than the sunshine at the peak of
day. I, your mother, felt that I could no longer contain Jesus
within me, as seas of light and love inundated me and, just
as I conceived him within a sea of light, so [in a sea of
light] He emerged from my maternal womb. Dear child, for
the soul who lives in the Divine Will everything is light and
everything converts into light. Enraptured in this light, I
awaited to hug my little Jesus in my arms and, as he came
out of my womb, I heard his first loving whimperings. The
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angel of the Lord placed him in my arms and I pressed him
very tightly to my Heart; I gave him my first kiss and little
Jesus gave me his.
This is enough for now. Tomorrow I will wait for
you again to continue my narration of the birth of Jesus.

The soul:
Holy mother, oh how fortunate you are; you are
truly blessed among all women. For the sake of the joys
you felt when you pressed Jesus to your bosom and when
you gave him your first kiss, please place little Jesus into
my arms for a few moments so that I may make him happy
by telling him that I vow to always, always love him, and to
seek nothing but his Divine Will.

Aspiration:
Today, to honour me, come and kiss the little feet of
the infant Jesus, and place your will into his little hands to
let him play with it and smile.

Exclamation:
My mother, enclose little Jesus in my heart so that
He may transform it completely into the Will of God.
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Twenty-first Hour
1 PM
Second hour of agony on the Cross
Jesus’ second word:
“Today you will be with Me in Paradise”

My crucified love, while I pray with You the
[enrapturing] power of your love and sorrows keeps my
gaze fixed on You. But my heart breaks in seeing You
suffer so much. You agonize with love and sorrow, and the
loving flames that burn your Heart rise so high that they
reduce You to ashes. The love You contain is stronger than
death itself and, in wanting to unleash your love, You look
at the thief on your right and snatch him from hell... With
your grace You touch the thief’s heart, and he is completely
transformed: he recognizes You, professes that You are
God and, with perfect contrition, says: “Lord, remember
me when You are in your kingdom.” And You immediately
reply: “Today you will be with Me in Paradise,” making
of him the first triumph of your love.
But I see that in your love You are not stealing the
heart of the thief alone, but the hearts of the many who are
dying. You place at their disposal your Blood, your love
and your merits, and employ all loving stratagems and
allurements to touch their hearts and snatch them all to
yourself... But even in this your love is resisted! So many
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reject You, distrust You and despair! And your sorrow is so
great that You are again reduced to silence...
O my Jesus, I intend to make reparation for those
who despair of your Divine mercy at the moment of death.
My sweet love, inspire everyone with unlimited trust and
confidence in You, especially those who are in great agony.
By virtue of your word, grant them light, strength and
assistance to die a holy death and make their flight from
this earth to heaven. O Jesus, in your most sacred body,
Blood and wounds You contain all souls. Therefore, by the
merits of this most precious Blood of yours, do not allow so
much as one soul to be lost!71 May your Blood and your
voice cry out to everyone again: “Today you will be with
Me in Paradise.”

Jesus’ third word: “Woman, behold your son,” and to
John: “Behold your mother”
O my Jesus, crucified and crushed amidst everincreasing pains... On this Cross You are the true King of
Sorrows. In your many pains no soul escapes You, as You
sacrifice your own life for each soul. But your love finds
itself hindered, despised and ignored by souls. Unable to
unleash itself, your love grows more intense and afflicts
You with unspeakable torments, and in these torments your
love seeks for something more to give to souls. Your love,
compelling You to conquer souls, makes You say: “Oh
71

Ibid.
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souls, see how much I have loved you? If you choose not
to consider your own soul, consider at least My love!”
And seeing that You have nothing more to give them – for
You have given them everything – You turn your languid
gaze to your mother. On account of your sorrows, she
experiences sorrows greater than death itself, and the love
that tortures her crucifies her as much as You...
As mother and Son You understand each other, and
You, Jesus, sigh with relief and feel comforted in seeing
that You can give your mother to us. Seeing in John all of
mankind, with a voice so sweet as to move all hearts, You
say: “Woman, behold your son,” and to John: “Behold
your mother.” Your voice, united with the voice of your
Blood, descends into her maternal Heart and continuously
repeats: “My mother, I entrust all of My children to you.
Convey to them all the love you have for Me, so that all
of your motherly care and tenderness is directed to
them. In this way, you will save them all for Me.” Your
mother accepts your word. But your pains are so intense
that they again reduce You to silence.
O my Jesus, I offer reparation for the offenses
committed against the Most Blessed Virgin – for
blasphemies uttered against her and for the ingratitude of
the many who refuse to recognize the blessings You offer
them by giving her to them as their mother... How can we
thank You for such a great blessing? O Jesus, on behalf of
all I turn to You, the source of all good, and offer You your
own Blood, your own wounds and the infinite love of your
own Heart.
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O Blessed Mother, how moved you are upon
hearing the voice of your Son as He gives you to us as our
mother. I thank you O Blessed Virgin and, to thank you as
you deserve, I offer you Jesus’ own thanksgiving. Sweet
mother, be our mother, watch over of us and do not allow
us to offend you in the slightest way. Keep us always
united to Jesus; with your own hands bind us to him in such
a way that we may never go astray again. [I unite myself]
with your own intentions, and offer reparation on
everyone’s behalf for the offenses made against your [Son]
Jesus and against you, my sweet mother.
O my Jesus, while You are immersed in so many
pains, You plead yet more earnestly for the salvation of
souls. And I will not remain indifferent; I wish to assuage
all of your wounds by reverencing them, soothing them
and, inebriating myself in your Blood, plead with You;
“Souls, souls!” I want to sustain your pierced and
sorrowful head to offer You reparation and ask for mercy,
love and forgiveness on behalf of all.
72

O Jesus, reign in my mind and, for the sake of the
thorns that pierce your head, heal it. Do not allow any
disturbance to enter me.
Majestic forehead of my beloved Jesus, I kiss You.
Draw all of my thoughts to contemplate, love and
understand You.
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The text in italics is not found in the original Italian 5th edition, but in
the 4th edition.
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Most gentle eyes of my beloved Jesus, though
covered with Blood, I entreat You to look upon my misery,
my weakness and my poor heart, so that I may experience
the wonderful effects of your divine gaze.
Ears of my beloved Jesus, though deafened by the
insults and the blasphemies of evildoers, you strive to listen
to us. O listen to my prayers and do not reject my
reparations. Listen, O Jesus, to my heart’s cry and fill it
with your love, so that it may abide in perfect calmness.
Most enrapturing face of my beloved Jesus, reveal
yourself. Let me see You, sweet Jesus, as this will empower
me to detach my poor heart from everyone and everything.
May your beauty continuously enrapture me and keep me
always immersed in You.
Most sweet mouth of my beloved Jesus, speak to me.
May your voice always echo in me, and may the power of
your word destroy all that opposes your love and your
Divine Will.
O Jesus, I place my arms about your neck and
embrace You. May You extend your arms to embrace me. O
my good Jesus, let us embrace each other so tightly that no
human force may separate us. In this embrace, I place my
face upon your Heart and, with trust in You, I kiss your lips
and ask for your kiss of love. Make me breathe as one with
your most sweet breath, and infuse in me your love, your
Will, your sorrows and your entire divine life.
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Most sacred shoulders of my beloved Jesus, always
strong and constant in suffering for love of me, grant me
the strength, the constancy and the heroism to suffer for the
love of God. O Jesus, may I never be inconstant in love, but
may I share in your immutability!
O burning bosom of my beloved Jesus, let me share
in the loving flame You can no longer contain. My heart
eagerly searches for them in your precious Blood and
wounds. O Jesus, the flames of your love torment so much.
O my good Jesus, share them with me. Are You not moved
to pity for a soul so insipid and lacking in love as I?
Most sacred hands of my beloved Jesus, You who
created heaven and earth are now transfixed and unable to
move. O my Jesus, continue your creation of love by
creating new life throughout my entire being – [thus
creating a] divine life. Speak your word over my poor heart
and transform it completely into your Heart.
Most sacred feet of my beloved Jesus, never leave
me. Allow me always to run with You. May I never take so
much as one step away from You. Jesus, transfix me with
the nails that have transfixed your feet, so that with my love
and reparations, I may relieve You from the pains You
suffer in your most sacred feet.
O my crucified Jesus, I approach your Cross and
adore your most precious Blood. One by one I kiss your
wounds, intending to reverence them all with my love,
adoration and most heartfelt reparations. May your Blood
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be for all souls light in the darkness, comfort in time of
sorrow, strength in weakness, forgiveness in guilt, help in
temptation, protection in danger, assistance in death,
consolation in purgatory and wings to carry all souls from
earth to heaven.
O Jesus, loves makes You suffer and I come into
your Heart and establish therein my niche and my home. O
my sweet love, from within your Heart I call all souls to
You. And if someone should approach You to offend You, I
will place my heart before yours to keep him from offending
You, enclose him in your Heart, speak to him of your love
and convert his offenses into love.
O Jesus, never let me leave your Heart. Nourish me
with your loving flames and exchange my life with your
own life, so that I may love You as You yourself yearn to be
loved.

Jesus’ fourth word: “My God, My God,
why have You abandoned Me?”
Sorrowful Jesus, abandoned to You and clinging to
your Heart, I number your pains. I see that a convulsive
tremor runs through your most sacred humanity. Your
limbs violently shake, as if one limb were about to separate
itself from the other, and amidst contortions caused by
these atrocious convulsions, You cry aloud: “My God, My
God, why have You abandoned Me?” At this cry,
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everyone trembles, the darkness becomes thicker, and your
mother, frozen with grief, turns pale and faints. 73 Beloved
Jesus, my life and my all, what do I see? Oh, You are about
to die, and the pains that have continuously accompanied
You are about to leave You. Despite so much suffering,
You see with immense sorrow that not all souls are
incorporated in You.74 Rather, You see that many souls will
be lost, and You feel their painful separation from your
[mystical] body. In having to satisfy the Divine Justice on
their behalf, You feel the death of each one of them and the
very pains they will suffer in hell. And You cry out loudly,
to all hearts: “Do not abandon Me. If you want Me to
endure more sufferings, I am ready to bear them all for
your sake, but do not separate yourself from My
humanity. This is the sorrow of sorrows, the death of
deaths. All that I endure is nothing compared to having
to endure you separating yourself from Me! Oh, have
pity on My Blood, on My wounds, on My death! I will
cry out to your hearts continuously. O please, do not
abandon Me!”
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Cf. footnote 34, p. 10 re. the Italian word for “faint” (“svenire”).
The expression, “not all souls are incorporated in you”, does not
imply that Jesus did not enclose all souls in himself, as he reveals to
Luisa that from the moment of his conception, he enclosed all souls of
the past, present and future within himself, and as his life developed,
all lives develop within him (L. Piccarreta, volume 15, December 16,
1922; Ibid., vol. 14, November 11, 1922). Rather, this expression
signifies that despite Jesus having enclosed all souls and lives within
himself to offer them the gift of salvation, some chose to reject this gift
and were lost.
74
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My love, how I suffer with You! You are panting,
and your most sacred head drops to your chest; life is
abandoning You... My Jesus, I feel death overtake me. I too
want to cry out with You; “Souls, souls!” I will not remove
myself from your Cross, nor cease to unite myself to your
wounds, but by means of them, I will plead with You for
souls. If You wish I will enter the hearts of men to surround
them with your sufferings, so that they may not escape
You. And if possible, I will place myself before the gates of
hell in order to turn back souls who have chosen to go
there, and lead them to your Heart... But You continue to
agonize and remain silent, and I weep over your impending
death. O my Jesus, I unite myself with your Passion and
press your Heart tightly to mine, I kiss it, and gaze upon it
with all the tenderness of my heart to console You more. I
unite myself with the divine tenderness itself and make it
my own, so as to offer You [divine] compassion, to
transform my heart into rivers of sweetness and pour my
heart out into your Heart to assuage the bitterness You
experience on account of the loss of souls.
75

This cry of yours is so painful – more painful than
the abandonment of your Father; it is for souls who have
left your presence and have become lost that makes this
painful lament escape from your Heart! O my Jesus,
increase in all souls your grace so that no one may be lost,
and may my reparation be applied to those souls who
choose to be lost, so that these may convert and be saved.
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The text in italics is not found in the original Italian 5th edition.
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Lastly, O my Jesus, may this extreme abandonment
You experience assist the many souls who love You and
keep You company in your abandonment, to the point of
allowing themselves to be drawn by You [into a state in
which] they do not experience you[r consoling presence],
that is, into [interior] darkness.76 May their sufferings be as
supplications that beckon souls close to You to comfort
You in your sorrow.
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The mystics often write of Jesus conveying to them his sentiments
and sorrows that serve to console him, while he increases in them his
virtues and merits.
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