
 4

in the synagogues and corners of the streets, that they may be seen by men: Amen I say to you, they have 
received their reward. But thou when thou shalt pray, enter into thy chamber, and having shut the door, pray to 
thy Father in secret: and thy Father who seeth in secret will repay thee. And when you are praying, speak not 
much, as the heathens. For they think that in their much speaking they may be heard. Be not you therefore like to 
them, for your Father knoweth what is needful for you, before you ask him. Thus therefore shall you pray: Our 
Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our supersubstantial bread. And forgive us our debts, as we also forgive our debtors. And lead us 
not into temptation. But deliver us from evil. Amen. For if you will forgive men their offences, your heavenly Father 
will forgive you also your offences. But if you will not forgive men, neither will your Father forgive you your 
offences. 

Recite: Veni Creator, Ave Maris Stella, Magnificat, and Glory Be (See Appendix) 

Day 3 of 33 

Matthew 7:1-14 
Judge not, that you may not be judged, For with what judgment you judge, you shall be judged: and with what 
measure you mete, it shall be measured to you again. Any why seest thou the mote that is in thy brother's eye; 
and seest not the beam that is in thy own eye? Or how sayest thou to thy brother: Let me cast the mote out of thy 
eye; and behold a beam is in thy own eye? Thou hypocrite, cast out first the beam in thy own eye, and then shalt 
thou see to cast out the mote out of thy brother's eye. Give not that which is holy to dogs; neither cast ye your 
pearls before swine, lest perhaps they trample them under their feet, and turning upon you, they tear 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. Or what man is there 
among you, of whom if his son shall ask bread, will he reach him a stone? Or if he shall ask him a fish, will he 
reach him a serpent? If you then being evil, know how to give good gifts to your children: how much more will your 
Father who is in heaven, give good things to them that ask him? All things therefore whatsoever you would that 
men should do to you, do you also to them. For this is the law and the prophets. Enter ye in at the narrow gate: for 
wide is the gate, and broad is the way that leadeth to destruction, and many there are who go in thereat. How 
narrow is the gate, and strait is the way that leadeth to life: and few there are that find it! 

Recite: Veni Creator, Ave Maris Stella, Magnificat, and Glory Be (See Appendix) 

Day 4 of 33 

Imitation of Christ, by Thomas á Kempis: Book 3, Chapters 7, 40 

That man has no good of himself, and that he cannot glory in anything Lord, what is man, that Thou art mindful of 
him; or the son of man, that Thou visit him? What has man deserved that Thou should give him grace? Lord, what 
cause have I to complain, if Thou forsakest me, or what can I justly allege, if what I petition Thou shalt not grant? 
This most assuredly, I may truly think and say: Lord I am nothing, I can do nothing of myself, that is good, but I 
am in all things defective and ever tend to nothing. And unless I am assisted and interiorly instructed by Thee, I 
become wholly tepid and relaxed, but Thou, O Lord, art always the same, and endurest unto eternity, ever good, 
just and holy, doing all things well, justly and holily and disposing them in wisdom. 

But I who am more inclined to go back, than to go forward, continue not always in one state, for I am changed, 
seven different times. But it quickly becomes better when it pleases Thee, and Thou stretchest out Thy helping 
hand: for Thou alone, without man's aid can assist me and so strengthen me, that my countenance shall be more 
diversely changed: but my heart be converted and find its rest in Thee alone. 

He who would be too secure in time of peace will often be found too much dejected in time of war. If you could 
always continue to be humble and little in your own eyes, and keep your spirit in due order and subjection, you 
would not fall so easily into danger and offense. It is good counsel that, when you have conceived the spirit of 
fervor, you should meditate how it will be when that light shall be withdrawn. 

Recite: Veni Creator, Ave Maris Stella, Magnificat, and Glory Be (See Appendix) 
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Day 4 

 

The Fourth Step of the Divine Will in the  

Queen of Heaven: The Test 

 

The Soul to the Queen of Heaven: 

Here I am again, on your maternal lap my dear 

Heavenly Mother. My heart beats so strongly, as I yearn 

with love with the desire to hear your beautiful lessons. 

Lend me your hand and take me in your arms, for in your 

arms I experience moments of paradise and I am happy. 

Oh, how I sigh to hear your voice; in hearing you speak [I 

feel] a new life enter my heart. Speak to me, as I promise to 

put your teachings into practice. 

 

Lesson of the Queen of Heaven: 

My child, If only you knew how much I long to 

hold you tightly in my arms and have you lean on my 

maternal Heart, so that I may to share with you the 

heavenly secrets of the Divine Fiat... If you ardently long to 

listen attentively to what I say, your yearnings will become 

my yearnings that echo in your heart; they will tell you that 

I, your tender mother, wish to entrust to you, my child, my 

secrets and narrate to you the story of what the Divine Will 

wrought in me. 
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Child of my Heart, listen closely. It is the Heart of 

me, your tender mother, which seeks to pour itself out upon 

you, my child. I desire to tell you my secrets which have 

not been revealed to anyone until now, because the hour of 

God had not yet come. I wish to bestow upon souls 

surprising graces that God has not conceded to anyone in 

the whole history of the world. God wishes to reveal [to 

you] the prodigies of the Divine Fiat and all that it can do 

in the soul who lets itself be dominated by it. Since I had 

the great honour of forming my entire life in the Divine 

Will, God wishes to present me to everyone as their model. 

Now, my child, as soon as I was conceived I made 

the divinity rejoice along with heaven and earth, which 

recognized me as their Queen. I was so united with my 

Creator that within the divine dominions I felt as if I 

possessed all. I knew no separation from my Creator, and 

the same Divine Will that reigned in me, reigned in them 

[the divine Persons], and rendered us inseparable.  

And while there was complete rejoicing and 

festivity between us, I saw that they could not trust me if 

they hadn’t proof of my fidelity [through a test]. My child, 

the test is the flag of victory; the test [disposes for the soul] 

all the blessings that God wants to give us [and holds for 

us] in safekeeping; the test matures and disposes the soul to 

gain the greatest conquests. I too saw the necessity of a test; 

in exchange for the many seas of grace God had given me, 

I wanted to offer proof [of my love] to my Creator with an 

act of loyalty that would cost me the sacrifice of my entire 

life. How beautiful it is to be able to say: “You have loved 
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me, and I have loved You!” But without a test, this can 

never be said. 

My child, the Divine Fiat revealed to me [the Fiat 

of] the creation of man, who was made innocent and holy. 

For Adam too there was complete rejoicing and festivity 

between him and God. He had command over all creation, 

and all the elements were obedient to his every nod. By 

virtue of the Divine Will reigning in him, he too was 

inseparable from his Creator. After God had bestowed upon 

him so many blessings in exchange for one act of his 

fidelity, He commanded him not to touch only one fruit of 

the many fruits in the terrestrial Eden. This was the proof 

God had asked of Adam to confirm him in his state of 

innocence, holiness and happiness, and to give him the 

right of command over all creation. But Adam was not 

faithful in the test and, as a result, God could not trust him. 

So Adam lost his right of command [over himself and 

creation], and lost his innocence and happiness, whereby 

one may say that he turned the work of creation upside 

down. 

Know, child of my Heart, that upon beholding the 

grave evils produced by the human will in Adam that were 

transmitted to all of his offspring, I, your Heavenly Mother, 

though barely conceived, wept hot and bitter tears over the 

fall of man. In seeing me cry, the Divine Will asked me to 

surrender my human will to the Divine Will as a sign and 

as proof [of my loyalty]. The Divine Fiat said to me: “I do 

not ask of you a fruit as I did with Adam, but your will. I 

ask you to engage your will as if it were not your own, [by 



DAY 4 

20 
 

cooperating with and] under the dominion of My Divine 

Will, so that it may establish within you its life and 

accomplish within you with certainty whatever it desires.” 

So in asking a proof of [the fidelity of] my will, the 

Supreme Fiat took its fourth step in my soul; it waited for 

me to accept such a test and it awaited my Fiat. Tomorrow 

I will wait for you to come upon my lap again so that I may 

tell you the outcome of the test. 

I ask you as your tender mother to follow my 

example by never denying God anything, even if this 

means offering up sacrifices that may last the length of 

your entire life. By remaining always unwavering in the 

test God asks of you – which is the test of your loyalty – 

you allow God to accomplish his divine designs over you 

and you reflect his virtues which, acting as many 

brushstrokes, transform your soul into the masterpiece of 

his supreme Being. One can say that the test places within 

God’s divine hands the raw material through which he 

accomplishes his [divine] designs in a soul. For God cannot 

do anything with a soul who is not faithful in the test; on 

the contrary, such a soul disorders the most beautiful works 

of its Creator.  

Therefore, my dear child, be attentive. If you are 

faithful in the test, you shall make your mother happy. Do 

not be the cause of my sorrow, but give me your word so 

that I may guide you and sustain you in all things as my 

own child.  
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The soul: 

Holy mother, I know my own weakness, but your 

maternal goodness infuses in me so much confidence that 

with you I feel safeguarded and have the hope of obtaining 

everything from you. Into your hands I commit all the tests 

God disposes for me so that you may grant me all the 

graces I need to avoid frustrating his divine designs. 

 

Aspiration: 

To honour me today, I ask you to come upon my 

maternal lap three times and offer me all the pains of your 

body and soul. Bring everything to your tender mother so 

that I may bless them and infuse in them the necessary 

strength, light and grace [to remain in God’s Will]. 

 

Exclamation: 

Heavenly Mother, take me into your arms and 

inscribe in my heart: “Fiat, Fiat, Fiat”! 

 

  



8 PM HOUR 

23 
 

Fourth Hour 

8 PM  

The Institution of the Most Blessed Sacrament 

 

My sweet Jesus, always inexhaustible in love, I see 

that as You finish the legal supper with your dear disciples, 

You stand up and, along with them, raise a hymn of 

thanksgiving to the Father for having given You food. In 

this hymn You offer reparation for souls who fail to give 

thanks to God for all the things He gives them and that 

sustain their health. O Jesus, this is why in everything You 

do, touch or see, You always have on your lips the words, 

“Thanks be to You, O Father.” I too united with You 

Jesus take the words from your very lips, and always and in 

all things I say: “Thank You for myself and for all,” in 

order to continue to offer reparation for souls who fail to 

give thanks to God. 

 

The washing of the feet 

O My Jesus, it seems that your love has no respite. I 

see that You have your beloved disciples again sit down, 

You take a basin of water, wrap a white cloth around your 

waist and prostrate yourself at their feet. You do so with a 

gesture so humble that it draws the attention of all of the 

heavenly inhabitants and it enraptures them. The Apostles 

themselves remain almost motionless in seeing You 
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prostrate at their feet. But tell me, my love, what is it You 

desire? What do You intend to do with such a humble act 

as this – an act of humility never-before seen and which 

will never be seen? 

“Oh, My child, I seek out all souls, and prostrate 

at their feet like a poor beggar, I am asking, persisting 

and crying out to them, as I devise loving stratagems to 

win them over! Prostrate at their feet, with this basin of 

water mixed with My tears I desire to wash them of all 

imperfection and prepare them to receive Me in the 

Most Blessed Sacrament. I so much cherish this act of 

receiving Me in the Eucharist that I do not want to 

entrust this office to the angels, nor even to My dear 

mother, but I Myself want to purify them in their 

innermost fibres and dispose them to receive the fruit of 

the Sacrament. I intend through the Apostles to prepare 

all souls. I intend to offer reparation for all holy works 

and for the administration of the Sacraments, especially 

by Priests that are carried out with a spirit of pride, 

without a divine disposition and with indifference. Oh, 

how many good works reach Me more to dishonour Me 

than to honour Me; more to embitter Me than to please 

Me; more to give Me death than to give Me life! These 

are the offenses which sadden Me most. Ah yes, My 

child, count all of the most intimate offenses they 

commit against Me and offer Me reparation with My 

own Will. Console My embittered Heart.” 

O my afflicted Jesus, I make your life my own and, 

with You, I intend to offer reparation for all of these 
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offenses. I want to enter into the most intimate recesses of 

your Divine Heart and offer reparation with your own 

Heart for the most intimate and secret offenses that You 

receive from your dearest ones. O my Jesus, I want to 

follow You in everything and, with You, I want to go to all 

souls who are about to receive You in the Eucharist, and 

enter into their hearts to unite my hands with yours and 

purify them. 

I beseech You, O Jesus, with this water and these 

tears of yours with which You washed the feet of the 

Apostles, let us wash souls who will receive you. Let us 

purify their hearts, let us enflame them and shake off the 

dust with which they are sullied, so that when they receive 

You, You may find in them your satisfaction rather than the 

bitterness You feel. 

But, my affectionate and good Jesus, while You are 

all intent on washing the feet of the Apostles, I look at You 

and I see another sorrow that pierces your Most Sacred 

Heart. These Apostles represent all the future children of 

the Church and, each of them, the series of each one of 

your sorrows. In some You discover weakness, in others, 

deceit, hypocrisies and excessive love for personal 

interests. In Saint Peter You discover the lack of resolve 

and all the offenses of Church leaders; in Saint John the 

offenses of your most faithful ones; in Judas all of the 

apostates with the gamut of all the great evils they commit. 

Oh, your sorrow is so stifled by pain and love that, unable 

to contain it, You pause at the feet of each Apostle and 

burst into tears, praying and offering reparation for each 
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one of these offenses, and imploring the appropriate 

remedy for all.  

Beloved Jesus, I too unite myself to you. I make 

your prayers, your reparations and your appropriate 

remedies for each soul, my own. I want to mix my tears 

with yours so that You may never be alone, but may always 

have me with You to share in your pains.  

But, sweet love of mine, as You continue to wash 

the feet of the Apostles, I see that You are now at Judas’ 

feet. I hear your laboured breath. I see that You not only 

cry, but sob, and as You wash those feet, You kiss them 

and You press them to your Heart. Unable to speak with 

your voice because it is stifled with sobs, You look at him 

with eyes full of tears, and say to him with your Heart:  

“My child, oh please, I beg you with the voice of 

My tears, do not go to hell! Give Me your soul which I 

ask of you here prostrate at your feet. Tell Me, what is it 

you seek? What do you search for? I will grant you 

everything you seek, just do not allow yourself to be 

lost. O please, spare Me, your God, this sorrow!”  

And again, You press those feet to your Heart, but 

in seeing the callousness of Judas, your Heart is cornered. 

Your heartache stifles your voice and You are about to 

faint. My heart and my life, allow me to sustain You in my 

arms. I understand that these are the loving devices You 

use with every obstinate sinner. Oh please, love of my 

heart, I beg You to allow me to go around the earth with 
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You, as You partake in your Passion and offer reparation 

for the offenses You receive from souls who are obstinate 

in not wanting to convert. Wherever there are obstinate 

sinners, let us give them your tears to soften them, and your 

kisses and loving embraces to bind them to You in such a 

way that they cannot escape. In this way, You will be 

consoled in your pain of the loss of Judas. 

 

The Institution of the Most Blessed Sacrament 

Beloved Jesus, my joy and my delight, I see that 

your love runs, and runs rapidly. You stand up, sorrowful 

as You are, and You almost run to the altar where there is 

bread and wine ready for the consecration. I see You, love 

of my heart, assuming a look wholly new and never-before 

seen. Your divine Person acquires a tender, loving and 

affectionate countenance. Your eyes blaze with light more 

than if they were suns; your rosy face becomes radiant; 

your lips smile and burn with love; your creative hands 

assume the attitude of creating. I see You, my love, 

completely transformed. Your divinity seems to overflow 

from your humanity.  

My heart and my life, Jesus, your countenance, 

never before seen, draws the attention of all the Apostles. 

They are caught by a sweet enchantment and dare not even 

breathe. Your sweet mother runs in spirit to the foot of the 

altar to admire the portents of your love. The angels 

descend from heaven, asking themselves: “What is this; 



8 PM HOUR 

28 
 

what is this? These are true follies and true excesses of 

love! A God who creates, not heaven or earth, but himself. 

And where? In the most humble of things: In some bread 

and wine.” 

O insatiable love, while they are all around You I 

see that You take the bread in your hands, You offer it to 

the Father and I hear your most sweet voice say: 

“Holy Father, thanks be to You for always 

answering your Son. Holy Father, concur with Me in 

this. One day, You sent Me from heaven to earth to be 

incarnated in the womb of My mother, and to come 

save Our children. Now, allow Me to be incarnated in 

each Host to continue the work of the salvation of My 

children and to become the life of each one of them. Do 

You see, O Father? There remain but a few hours of My 

life, and who would have the heart to leave one’s 

children orphaned and alone? Many are their enemies 

and passions, and great is the ignorance and weakness 

to which they are subject. Who will help them? O 

please, I entreat You to let Me remain in each Host to 

become the life of each soul – to be their light, strength 

and aid in everything – and to put to flight their 

enemies... To whom shall they otherwise go? Who will 

help them? Our works are eternal and My love 

irresistible. I cannot nor do I wish to leave My children 

alone.” 

The Father is moved at the tender and affectionate 

voice of his Son. He descends from heaven and is now 



8 PM HOUR 

29 
 

upon the altar united with the Holy Spirit, and He concurs 

with the Son. And Jesus, with a resounding and moving 

voice, pronounces the words of the consecration and, 

without leaving himself, He bilocates himself in the bread 

and wine.
35

 He then administers himself to his Apostles, 

and I believe that our Heavenly Mother is not deprived of 

receiving him as well. 

O Jesus, the heavens bow down and all send You an 

act of adoration in your new state of complete self-

emptying. O sweet Jesus, your love remains pleased and 

satisfied as You have nothing left to do, but I see on this 

altar, my love, Hosts that will be consecrated until the end 

of time. I behold lined up in each Host your entire 

sorrowful Passion, as souls, at the expense of the excess of 

your love, prepare for You the excess of ingratitude and 

enormous crimes. And I, Heart of my heart, want to be 

always with You in each Tabernacle, in all the Pyxes and in 

each consecrated Host that will exist until the end of the 

world to offer up [to You] my acts of reparation that 

correspond to the offenses You receive. 

                                                             
35

 The expression, “Jesus, without leaving himself”, signifies an act of 

“bilocation”. Jesus employs the word “bilocate” to express the soul’s 

ability to multi-locate. He uses this word in relation to God (L. 

Piccarreta, volume 28, November 30, 1930); in relation to Adam who 

could “bilocate his soul in all created things” (Ibid., vol. 33, November 

10, 1927); in relation to Mary (Ibid., vol. 11, May 9, 1913); in relation 

to souls (Ibid., vol. 32, July 8, 1933). 
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O Jesus, as I contemplate You in the Most Blessed 

Sacrament
36

 I kiss your majestic forehead, but in kissing 

You I am pierced by your thorns. O my Jesus, in this 

Sacred Host, how many souls impress thorns upon You. 

They come before You and, instead of offering You the 

homage of their good thoughts, offer You their evil 

thoughts. You, in turn, lower your head as You do in your 

Passion
37

 to receive and bear the thorns of these evil 

thoughts. O my love, I draw close to You to share in your 

sorrows: I fuse all of my thoughts in your mind to remove 

these thorns that deeply sadden You; may each one of my 

thoughts flow in each one of your thoughts to offer 

reparation for each evil thought and to alleviate your 

afflicted thoughts.
38

 

Jesus, my love, I kiss your beautiful eyes. I see you 

lovingly gaze upon those who come into your presence, 

eager to receive in exchange their gazes of love. But how 

many come before You who, instead of looking at You and 

                                                             
36

 Luisa’s acts of reparation that correspond to the offenses Jesus 

received derive from her “contemplation” of the Eucharist. Here she 

uses her mind’s eye or interior vision to envision Jesus in his Passion. 

In her Christmas Novena, Luisa often affirms that through her passive 

“imagination” she envisioned Jesus in the Blessed Mother’s womb and, 

accordingly, made reparation.   
37

 Luisa here refers to Jesus’ dropping his head to his chest from the 

Cross (cf. p. 217).  
38

 Nota bene: The “afflicted thoughts” (mesti pensieri) Luisa refers to 

constitute all the evil thoughts of mankind that Jesus assumed to 

expiate and reorder, thereby providing mankind with a two-fold grace: 

not to sin through his thoughts, and to unite his every thought to God’s 

divine and “uncreated intellect” (cf. L. Piccarreta, volume 16, March 

22, 1924). 
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searching for You, look at things to distract them, thereby 

depriving You of the pleasure You would have received 

from an exchange of loving gazes! You cry, and as I kiss 

You I feel my lips wet with your tears. Beloved Jesus, do 

not cry. I fuse my eyes in yours to share in your sorrows 

and cry with You, and to offer reparation for all distracted 

gazes, I offer You my gazes that are always fixed on you. 

Jesus, my love, I kiss your most sacred ears. I now 

see You, eager to console souls, listening intently to what it 

is they ask of you. But they offer your ears prayers that are 

poorly recited, without any trust and out of habit. In this 

Sacred Host your hearing is offended more than in your 

very Passion. O my Jesus, I take all the harmonies of 

heaven and fuse them in your ears to offer You reparation; 

I fuse my ears in yours, not only to share in your sorrows, 

but to offer You my continuous acts of reparation to 

console You. 

Jesus, my life, I kiss your most sacred face. I see it 

bleeding, bruised and swollen. O Jesus, souls come before 

You in the Most Blessed Sacrament and, with their 

indecent postures and evil conversations, instead of giving 

You honour, offer You slaps and spittle. You receive them 

with complete peacefulness and patience, and You bear 

everything as You do in your Passion! O Jesus, I want to 

place my face close to yours, not only to kiss You and 

receive the insults your children thrust upon You, but to 

share in all of your sorrows. With my hands I caress You, 

wipe off the spittle and press You tightly to my heart. I also 

offer You the many tiny particles of my being by placing 
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them before You like genuflected statues, and my 

movements as acts that continuously prostrate themselves 

before You in reparation for the irreverence You receive 

from all souls. 

Beloved Jesus, I kiss your most sacred lips. I see 

that in descending Sacramentally into the hearts of your 

children, You are forced to rest on many sharp, impure and 

evil tongues. Oh, how embittered You are! You feel as 

though poisoned by these tongues, and it is even worse 

when You descend into their hearts! O Jesus, if it were 

possible I would enter the mouths of each soul to turn into 

praises all of their offenses against You!  

My weary and good Jesus, I kiss your most sacred 

neck; I see it is tired, exhausted and completely absorbed in 

your crafting of love. Tell me, what do You intend to do? 

And Jesus:  

“My child, in this Host I work from morning 

until evening forming chains of love. As souls approach 

Me, I bind them to My Heart. And do you know what 

they do to me? Many forcibly wrest themselves free and 

shatter My loving chains. Since these chains are linked 

to My Heart I feel tortured and become delirious. In 

breaking My chains such souls render My crafting of 

love useless, as they seek [to be bound by] the chains of 

creatures; and they do this in My very Presence, using 

Me in order to achieve their own ends. This grieves Me 

so much that I undergo a violent fever, and I grow faint 

and delirious.” 
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I unite myself completely to your Passion, O Jesus! 

Your love is cornered. To console You for the offenses 

You receive from souls, I ask You to chain my heart with 

the very chains that were shattered by these souls. In this 

way, I can requite You with my love on their behalf. 

Beloved Jesus, my Divine archer, I kiss your 

bosom. The fire You contain is so great that in order to 

lightly vent your flames and seek the slightest respite from 

your labor, You begin to play, shooting loving arrows from 

your bosom at souls who approach You. Your game is to 

form loving arrows, darts and javelins and, with these, 

pierce their hearts, which causes You to rejoice. But many 

reject them, O Jesus, by sending You in return arrows of 

insipidness, darts of lukewarmness and javelins of 

ingratitude, thus leaving You so afflicted that You weep 

bitterly... O Jesus, here is my bosom ready to receive not 

only your arrows destined for me, but those destined for but 

rejected by others, so that You will no longer lose at your 

game of love. I offer You reparation also for the 

insipidness, lukewarmness and ingratitude of souls.  

O Jesus, I kiss your left hand, and I wish to make 

reparation for all the illicit or blameworthy touches in your 

Presence, and I beg You to press Me always tightly to your 

Heart.  

O Jesus, I kiss your right hand, and I intend to make 

reparation for all the sacrileges, especially for the Masses 

poorly said. How many times, my love, are You compelled 

to descend from heaven into unworthy hands and hearts. 
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Although You are nauseated in those hands, love forces 

You to stay. What is more, in some of your ministers You 

discover those who renew your Passion. On account of 

their enormous crimes and sacrileges they renew the 

deicide; Jesus, I am frightened at the thought of it! But, 

alas, just as You were in the hands of the Jews during your 

Passion, so You remain in these unworthy hands like a 

meek lamb, awaiting again your death. O Jesus, how much 

You suffer! You yearn for a loving hand to free You from 

these sacrilegious hands. 

O Jesus, when You are in these hands I bid You 

summon me to your side to offer reparation by covering 

You with the purity of angels and anointing You with your 

own virtues. By this means, the nausea You experience in 

those hands will be lessened, and I offer You my heart as a 

shelter and refuge. While You are in me I will pray for 

Priests so that they may be your worthy ministers.  

O Jesus, I kiss your left foot. I offer reparation for 

those who receive You out of habit and without the proper 

dispositions. 

O Jesus, I kiss your right foot. I offer reparation for 

those who, in receiving You, offend you. O please, I beg 

You, when they dare to do this to renew the miracle You 

performed with Longinus. Just as You healed and 

converted him at the touch of the Blood which gushed forth 

from your Heart pierced by his lance, so at your 

Sacramental touch convert your offenders into loving 

worshippers and their offenses into [acts of] love. 
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O Jesus, I kiss your Heart into which all offenses 

pour, and I offer reparation for them all to requite You in 

love on behalf of all souls and to share always in your 

sorrows.  

O Heavenly archer, if any offense escapes my acts 

of reparation, I entreat You to imprison me within your 

Heart and within your Will so that nothing escapes me. I 

implore my sweet mother to keep me always within her 

[Heart] so that I may offer reparation for all offenses on 

behalf of all souls. Together we shall kiss You and, keeping 

You sheltered, drive from You the waves of bitterness souls 

offer You... O Jesus, please remember that I too am a poor 

prisoner. It is true that your imprisonment in the small 

circumference of a Host is more arduous than mine, but [I 

nevertheless bid You] enclose me in your Heart and, with 

your chains of love, do not just imprison me, but also bind, 

one by one my thoughts, my affections and my desires 

chain my hands and my feet to your Heart so that I may 

have no other hands and feet but yours. 

And so my love, my prison will be your Heart, my 

chains will be formed by your love, your flames will be my 

food, your breath will be my breath and the bars preventing 

me from leaving You will be your Most Holy Will. In this 

way I will behold nothing but divine flames and experience 

nothing but the divine fire; while I experience life, I will 

also experience death, just like the death You experience in 

the Sacred Host. I will give You my life and, while I 

remain imprisoned in You, You will be set free in Me. Was 

this not your intention when imprisoning yourself in the 
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Host? Did You not intend to be set free by those souls who 

would receive You and enable You to actualize your life in 

them? And as I cleave to You and embrace You, as a sign 

of your love I ask for your blessing and a kiss.  

O my sweet Heart, I see that after You have 

instituted the Most Blessed Sacrament and have seen the 

enormous ingratitude and offenses of souls at the expense 

of the excess of your love, though wounded and embittered, 

You do not draw back; rather, You desire to immerse 

everything in the immensity of your love. 

O Jesus, I see You as You administer yourself to 

your Apostles, and You add that they too must do what 

You have done, and You confer upon them the authority to 

consecrate. You therefore ordain them Priests and institute 

the other Sacraments. You tend to everything and offer 

reparation for everything: The sermons poorly preached; 

the Sacraments administered and received without the 

proper dispositions and therefore without their intended 

effects;
39

 the mistaken vocations of Priests on account of 

the ordinand and of the bishops who ordain them, who do 

not use all the necessary means required to discern true 

                                                             
39

 The Council of Trent teaches that grace is always conferred by a 

Sacrament in virtue of the rite performed (ex opere operato).  Indeed, 

every Sacrament properly administered confers the grace intended by 

the Sacrament. In a true sense the Sacraments are instrumental causes 

of grace. Although the administration of the Sacrament is guaranteed, 

its fruitful or worthy reception depends on the worthiness of the 

recipient (ex opere operantis). The Council of Trent was careful to note 

that there must not be any obstacle to grace on the part of the recipients 

who are to receive the Sacraments, and it declared it erroneous to assert 

that they require no previous dispositions.  

http://www.newadvent.org/cathen/06689a.htm
http://www.newadvent.org/cathen/03190c.htm
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vocations.
40

 O Jesus, nothing escapes You, and I follow 

You and offer reparation for all these offenses. 

Then, after You have fulfilled everything [for the 

institution of the Sacraments], You take your Apostles with 

You and set out for the Garden of Gethsemane to begin 

your sorrowful Passion. I will follow You in everything to 

keep You faithful company. 

  

                                                             
40

 The expression, “mistaken vocations”, conveys the inadequate 

presbyteral formation for ordination, the lack of which does not 

necessarily invalidate the conferral of the Sacrament of Holy Orders. 

Insofar as there is present in the conferral of the Sacrament matter and 

form that determine its validity, even though a validly ordained Priest 

may depart from the standard of virtue expected of him, or even may 

leave the Church, he retains his priestly powers to consecrate and 

absolve (ex opere operato). The Catholic Church teaches as an article 

of faith that the Sacrament of Holy Orders imprints on the soul of the 

recipient a character that can never be erased. 




