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Day 5 of 33 

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

Wherefore, but I did know well, how to cast from me all human comfort, either for the sake of devotion, or through 
the necessity by which I am compelled to seek Thee, because there is no man that can comfort me. Then might I 
deservedly hope in Thy favor, and rejoice in the gift of a new consolation. Thanks be to Thee from Whom all 
things proceed, as often as it happens to me. I, indeed, am but vanity, and nothing in Thy sight , an inconstant 
and weak man. Where, therefore, can I glory, or for what do I desire to be thought of highly? 

Forsooth of my very nothingness; and this is most vain. Truly vainglory is an evil plague, because it draws away 
from true glory, and robs us of heavenly grace. For, while a man takes complacency in himself, he displeases 
Thee; while he wants for human applause, he is deprived of true virtues. But true, glory and holy exultation is to 
glory in Thee, and not in one's self; to rejoice in Thy Name, but not in one's own strength. To find pleasure in no 
creature, save only for Thy sake. Let Thy Name be praised, not mine; let Thy work be magnified, not mine; let Thy 
Holy Name be blessed, but let nothing be attributed to me of the praise of men. Thou art my glory; Thou art the 
exultation of my heart; in Thee, will I glory and rejoice all the day; but for myself, I will glory in nothing but in my 
infirmities. 

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

Day 6 of 33 

Imitation of Christ, by Thomas á Kempis: Book 1, Chapter 18 

On the examples of the Holy Fathers. 

Look upon the lively examples of the holy Fathers in whom shone real perfection and the religious life, and you 
will see how little it is, and almost nothing that we do. Alas, what is our life when we compare it with theirs? Saints 
and friends of Christ, they served our Lord in hunger and in thirst, in cold, in nakedness, in labor and in weariness, 
in watching, in fasting, prayers and holy meditations, and in frequent persecutions and reproaches. Oh, how many 
grievous tribulations did the Apostles suffer and the Martyrs and Confessors and Virgins, and all the rest who 
resolved to follow the steps of Christ! For they hated their lives in this world, that they might keep them in life 
everlasting. Oh what a strict and self-renouncing life the holy Fathers of the desert led! What long and grievous 
temptations did they bear! How often were they harassed by the enemy, what frequent and fervent prayers did 
they offer up to God, what rigorous abstinence did they practice! 

What a valiant contest waged they to subdue their imperfections! What purity and straightforwardness of purpose 
kept they towards God! By day they labored, and much of the night they spent in prayer; though while they 
labored, they were far from leaving off mental prayer. They spent all their time profitably. Every hour seemed 
short to spend with God; and even their necessary bodily refreshment was forgotten in the great sweetness of 
contemplation. They renounced all riches, dignities, honors and kindred; they hardly took what was necessary for 
life. It grieved them to serve the body even in its necessity. Accordingly, they were poor in earthly things, but very 
rich in grace and virtues. 
 
Recite: Veni Creator, Ave Maris Stella, Magnificat, and Glory Be (See Appendix) 
 

Day 7 of 33 

Imitation of Christ, by Thomas á Kempis: Book 1, Chapter 18, cont. 

Outwardly they suffered want, but within they were refreshed with grace and Divine consolation. They were aliens 
to the world; they seemed as nothing and the world despised them; but they were precious and beloved in the 
sight of God. They persevered in true humility, they lived in simple obedience, they walked in charity and 
patience, and so every day they advanced in spirit and gained great favor with God. They were given for example 
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to all religious, and ought more to excite us to advance in good, than the number of lukewarm to induce us to 
grow remiss. Oh! how great was the fervor of all religious in the beginning of their holy institute! Oh, how great 
was their devotion in prayer, how great was their zeal for virtue! How vigorous the discipline that was kept up, 
what reverence and obedience, under the rule of the superior, flourished in all! Their traces that remain still bear 
witness, that they were truly holy and perfect men who did battle so stoutly, and trampled the world under their 
feet. Now, he is thought great who is not a transgressor; and who can, with patience, endure what he has 
undertaken. Ah, the lukewarmness and negligence of our state! that we soon fall away from our first fervor, and 
are even now tired with life, from slothfulness and tepidity. Oh that advancement in virtue be not quite asleep in 
thee, who has so often seen the manifold examples of the devout! 
 
Recite: Veni Creator, Ave Maris Stella, Magnificat, and Glory Be (See Appendix) 
 

Day 8 of 33 

Imitation of Christ, by Thomas á Kempis: Book 1, Chapter 13 

Of Resisting Temptations 

As long as we live in this world, we cannot be without temptations and tribulations. Hence it is written in Job 
"Man's life on earth is a temptation." Everyone therefore should be solicitous about his temptations and watch in 
prayer lest the devil find an opportunity to catch him: who never sleeps, but goes about, seeking whom he can 
devour. No one is so perfect and holy as sometimes not to have temptations and we can never be wholly free 
from them. Nevertheless, temptations are very profitable to man, troublesome and grievous though they may be, 
for in them, a man is humbled, purified and instructed. All the Saints passed through many tribulations and 
temptations and were purified by them. And they that could not support temptations, became reprobate, and fell 
away. 

Many seek to flee temptations, and fall worse into them. We cannot conquer by flight alone, but by patience and 
true humility we become stronger than all our enemies. He who only declines them outwardly, and does not pluck 
out their root, will profit little; nay, temptations will sooner return and he will find himself in a worse condition. By 
degrees and by patience you will, by God's grace, better overcome them than by harshness and your own 
importunity. Take council the oftener in temptation, and do not deal harshly with one who is tempted; but pour in 
consolation, as thou wouldst wish to be done unto yourself. Inconstancy of mind and little confidence in God, is 
the beginning of all temptations. For as a ship without a helm is driven to and fro by the waves, so the man who 
neglects and gives up his resolutions is tempted in many ways. 
 
Recite: Veni Creator, Ave Maris Stella, Magnificat, and Glory Be (See Appendix) 
 

Day 9 of 33 

Imitation of Christ, by Thomas á Kempis: Book 1, Chapter 13, cont. 

Fire tries iron, and temptation a just man. We often know not what we are able to do, but temptations discover 
what we are. Still, we must watch, especially in the beginning of temptation; for then the enemy is more easily 
overcome, if he be not suffered to enter the door of the mind, but is withstood upon the threshold the very moment 
he knocks. Whence a certain one has said "Resist beginnings; all too late the cure." When ills have gathered 
strength, by long delay, first there comes from the mind a simple thought; then a strong imagination, afterwards 
delight, and the evil motion and consent and so, little by little the fiend does gain entrance, when he is not resisted 
in the beginning. The longer anyone has been slothful in resisting, so much the weaker he becomes, daily in 
himself, and the enemy, so much the stronger in him. Some suffer grievous temptations in the beginning of their 
conversion, others in the end and others are troubled nearly their whole life. Some are very lightly tempted, 
according to the wisdom and the equity of the ordinance of God who weighs man's condition and merits, and pre-
ordaineth all things for the salvation of His elect. We must not, therefore, despair when we are tempted, but the 
more fervently pray to God to help us in every tribulation: Who, of a truth, according to the sayings of St. Paul, will 
make such issue with the temptation, that we are able to sustain it. 
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Day 7 

 

The Queen of Heaven receives the scepter of command, 

and the Most Holy Trinity constitutes her its Secretary 

 

The soul to the Secretary of God’s Divinity: 

Heavenly Mother and Queen, here I am, prostrate at 

your feet; as your child I cannot be without you. Although 

today you visit me in glory bearing your scepter of 

command and adorned with a Queen’s crown, nevertheless 

you are always my mother. And so, although trembling, I 

throw myself in your arms so that you may heal the wounds 

my bad will has inflicted on my poor soul. My Sovereign 

Mother, if you do not perform a miracle – if you do not 

take your scepter of command and guide me by exercising 

dominion over all of my acts so that my will may no longer 

have a life of its own – I will not have the beautiful destiny 

of entering the Kingdom of the Divine Will. 

 

Lesson of the Queen of Heaven: 

My dear child, come into the arms of your tender 

mother and listen closely to what I wish to tell you. You 

will come to know the unheard-of prodigies the Divine Fiat 

wrought in your Heavenly Mother. 
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As I took possession of the Kingdom of the Divine 

Will, its steps within me ended and its full, complete and 

perfect full life began within my soul. Oh, to what divine 

heights I was carried by the Most High. The heavens could 

neither reach me nor contain me. The light of the sun was 

little before my light. No created thing could attain my 

heights. I crossed the divine seas as if they were my own. 

My Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit longed for me to be 

in their arms to enjoy their little daughter. Oh, what joy 

they felt in me loving them, praying to them and adoring 

them in their Supreme Heights. My love, prayers and 

adoration emerged from within my soul – from the center 

of the Divine Will. They felt waves of divine love, chaste 

fragrances and unusual joys being unleashed from me that 

emerged from within the heavens [of my soul] that their 

own Divine Will had formed in my lowliness, to the extent 

that they could not cease repeating: “All beautiful, all pure 

and all holy is Our little daughter. Her words are chains 

that bind Us; her gazes are darts that wound Us; her 

heartbeats are arrows that, darting Us, make Us go into a 

delirium of love!” They felt the power and the strength of 

their Divine Will emerging from me and rendering us 

inseparable, whence they called me, “Our invincible 

daughter who will be victorious and conquer Our own 

Divine Being.” 

Now, my child, listen closely to what your tender 

mother wishes to tell you. The divinity, in an excess of love 

for me, said: “Our beloved daughter, Our love can no 

longer resist, as it feels stifled if We do not entrust to you 
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Our secrets. Therefore We elect you as Our faithful 

secretary. We want to entrust to you Our sorrows and Our 

decrees. We want to save man at all costs. Look how he is 

falling, as his rebellious will drags him continuously 

toward evil. Without the life, the strength and the support of 

Our Divine Will he will continue to deviate from the path of 

his Creator and grovel in the dirt – weak, ill and filled with 

all vices. There is no other way to save him; no way out 

other than for the Eternal Word to descend and assume a 

human nature along with its misery, and take its sins upon 

himself. He shall befriend man to conquer him through love 

and unheard-of sufferings, and give him so much 

confidence that He may restore him to Our paternal arms.  

Oh, how We grieve over man’s destiny; Our sorrow 

is great! We could not confide Our sorrow to anyone, as 

We could not find anyone in whom the Divine Will reigned. 

Had We confided Our sorrow to someone, they would not 

have understood either Our sorrow or the grave evil of man 

fallen into sin. To you, who possess Our Fiat is granted the 

ability to understand [Our sorrow and man’s grave evil]. 

Wherefore to Our own secretary We wish to unveil Our 

secrets and place the scepter of command in your hand. In 

this way, you will dominate and rule over all things, and 

exercise dominion over God and man, bringing mankind 

back to Us as children reborn within your maternal 

Heart.” 

Dear child, who could describe everything my Heart 

felt upon hearing these divine words? A current of intense 

sorrow opened up within me, and I committed myself, even 
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at the cost of my own life, to winning souls over to God 

and uniting them to him.  

Now, my child, listen closely to what your tender 

mother wishes to tell you. I saw that you were surprised in 

hearing me narrate the story of my possessions in the 

Kingdom of the Divine Will. Know that this destiny is 

given also to you. If you decide never to do your will, the 

Divine Will shall establish its heaven in your soul. You will 

experience a divine inseparability, you will receive the 

scepter of command over yourself and over your passions, 

and you will no longer be enslaved to your will. 

For the human will alone thrusts the poor creature 

into slavery, clips its wings of love that enable it to soar to 

the One who created it, and robs it of the strength, support 

and confidence that would otherwise enable it to take its 

flight into the arms of its Heavenly Father. And to the 

extent that the soul has been robbed of the knowledge of 

God’s secrets, and the great love with which God loves the 

soul, the soul lives like a stranger in the house of its Divine 

Father. Thus a distance is created between the human will 

of the creature and the Divine Will of its Creator! 

So, listen closely to what your tender mother wishes 

to tell you, and make my joy complete. Tell me you will no 

longer give life to your own will, so that I may fill you 

completely with the Divine Will. 
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The soul: 

Holy mother, assist me. Don’t you see how weak I 

am? Your beautiful lessons move me to tears, and I cry 

over my great misfortune of having fallen many times into 

the maze of doing my own will, detaching myself from the 

Will of my Creator. Do not leave me to myself, but be there 

for me as my mother. With your power, unite the Divine 

Will to mine and enclose me in your maternal Heart where 

I will be sure never to do my own will. 

 

Aspiration: 

Today, to honour me, remain under my mantle and 

learn to live under my gaze. Reciting three Ave’s for me, 

ask me to make the Divine Will known to everyone. 

 

Exclamation:  

Heavenly Mother, enclose me in your Heart so that 

I may learn from you how to live in the Divine Will. 

.
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 Seventh Hour 

11 PM 

Third hour of the Agony in the Garden 

 

Beloved Jesus, goodness itself, my heart can no 

longer bear it. I look at You and I see that You continue to 

agonize. Blood flows from your body in large rivulets and 

with such abundance that unable to remain standing, You 

fall into a pool of Blood... O my love, my heart breaks in 

seeing You so weak and exhausted! Your adorable face and 

your creative hands press against the ground and are 

smeared in your own Blood. It seems to me that in 

exchange for the rivers of iniquities souls send You, You 

offer rivers of Blood to drown these sins in it, and with 

your Blood You offer to each soul the seal of your 

forgiveness. But, O my Jesus, please stand up. What You 

suffer is too much. Your love has done enough! 

And while my beloved Jesus seems to be dying in 

his own Blood, love gives him new life. I see him move 

with difficulty. He stands up and, soaked as He is with 

Blood and mud, it seems as if He wants to walk but, not 

having strength, He strains as He drags himself. Sweet life 

of mine, let me carry You in my arms. Are You perhaps 

going to your dear disciples? But what sorrow your 

adorable Heart experiences in finding them asleep again! 
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And with a trembling and feeble voice, You call 

upon them: “My sons, do not sleep! The hour is near. 

Can you not see this sorrowful state to which I have 

been reduced? Oh, I ask for your help; do not abandon 

Me in these extreme hours!” 

And almost staggering, You are on the verge of 

collapsing right next to them, so John extends his arms to 

support You. You are so unrecognizable that if it wasn’t for 

the tenderness and sweetness of your voice, they would not 

have recognized You. Then, exhorting them to prayer and 

vigilance, You return to the garden, but with a second blow 

to your Heart. In this blow, my love, I see all the sins of 

those souls who, in spite of all the favours received from 

You – your gifts, kisses and loving finesses – in the night 

of trial they forget about your love and gifts, and grow 

drowsy and sleepy, thus abandoning the spirit of unceasing 

prayer and vigilance. 

O my Jesus, it is indeed true that after having seen 

You and after having enjoyed your gifts, it takes great 

obstinacy to choose to be without them. Only by a miracle 

are such [deprived] souls capable of enduring their hour of 

trial. Therefore, as I partake of your Passion on behalf of 

those souls whose negligence, carelessness and offenses 

form the most bitter pains for your Heart, I entreat You to 

surround them with so much grace that it stops them from 

taking a single step that might displease You in the least, 

and that keeps them from losing the spirit of unceasing 

prayer!  
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My dear Jesus, as You return to the garden the 

sorrow You endure seems unbearable; You raise your face 

to heaven soaked with Blood and soil, and repeat for the 

third time:  

“Father, if it is possible let this chalice pass from 

Me. Holy Father, I implore your help! Do not deprive 

Me of your comfort! It is true that the sins that weigh 

upon Me make Me nauseating, repugnant and the least 

among men before your infinite majesty. Your justice is 

turned against Me, but look at Me, O Father, I am 

always your Son who is one with You. Please, I implore 

your help, O Father, have mercy! Do not deprive Me of 

your comfort!” 

O beloved Jesus, goodness itself, I now seem to 

hear You call upon your dear mother:  

“Sweet mother, hold Me in your arms as you did 

when I was a child! Let Me receive from you the milk I 

once suckled to refresh Me and sweeten the bitterness of 

My agony. Lend Me your heart which formed My 

complete joy. Dear mother, Magdalene, dear Apostles 

and all you who love me: I implore your help and 

comfort! Do not abandon Me in these extreme 

moments, but gather all around like a crown to offer 

Me the comfort of your loving company!” 

Jesus, my love, who can resist seeing You in these 

extreme conditions? What heart could be so hard as to not 

break upon seeing You drowned in so much Blood? Who 
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would not weep torrents of bitter tears upon hearing [the 

voice of] your sorrowful accents in search of help and 

comfort? 

O my Jesus, You are finally able to find 

consolation, as I see the Father sending an angel to console 

and assist You – to put an end to your state of agony and 

[give You the strength to] place yourself in the hands of the 

Jews. While You are with the angel, I shall go around 

heaven and earth; allow me to take your Blood that You 

have shed and administer it to all souls as the pledge of 

each one’s salvation, and then bring You in exchange for 

your consolation their affections, heartbeats, thoughts, steps 

and works. 

My Heavenly Mother, I come to you in order to go 

to all souls and give to them Jesus’ Blood. Sweet mother, 

Jesus seeks to be comforted and the greatest comfort we 

can give him is to bring him souls. Magdalene, accompany 

us! All angels, come and see the sorrowful state to which 

Jesus has been reduced! He seeks to be comforted by all of 

us and his state of exhaustion is such that He will refuse no 

one. 

O my Jesus, while You drink of the chalice full of 

intense bitterness the Heavenly Father sends You, I hear 

You sigh, moan, grow delirious and, with a stifled voice, 

utter: 

“Souls, souls, come and offer Me your comfort! 

Take a place in My humanity. I desire your salvation 
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and I long for you! O please, do not be deaf to My voice, 

do not allow My ardent desires, My Blood, My love and 

My sorrows to be offered in vain! Come souls, come!” 

My delirious Jesus, each one of your moans and 

sighs forms a wound in my heart that allows me no rest. So 

I make your Blood, your Will, your ardent zeal and your 

love my own and, going around heaven and earth, I visit all 

souls to administer to them your Blood as a pledge of their 

salvation; I do so to bring them to You to requite [on their 

behalf] your consuming flames of love that makes You 

delirious, and to sweeten the bitterness of your agony; as I 

do this You accompany me with your gaze. 

My mother, I come to you, for Jesus desires souls in 

order to be comforted. Therefore, extend to me your 

maternal hand and let the both of us go throughout the 

whole world in search of souls. In Jesus’ Blood let us 

enclose the affections, desires, thoughts, works and steps of 

all souls, and let us cast the flames of his Heart into their 

souls so that they may surrender. By this means, enclosed 

in his Blood and transformed within his flames, we will 

gather souls around Jesus to relieve the pains of his most 

bitter agony. 

My guardian angel, precede us. Go and dispose 

souls who must receive Jesus’ Blood, so that not one drop 

of his Blood may remain without its abundant effects. Dear 

mother, hurry, let us go in search! I see that Jesus’s gaze 

follows us and I hear his repeated sobs pushing us to hasten 

our task. 
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And here we are mother – within a few steps we are 

already at the door of the houses where the sick are lying. 

How many people there are who suffer in their limbs – so 

many, in the atrocity of their convulsions, burst into 

blasphemies and try to take their own lives. O mother, I 

hear Jesus’ sobs as He sees dearest and loving designs that 

are intended to lead souls to share in his sufferings and 

partake in his likeness, repaid with offenses. Let us 

administer to these souls his Blood that it may provide 

them with what help they need and, with its light, make 

them understand the value of suffering which [when united 

to Jesus’ sufferings] enables them to acquire his likeness.  

And please, my dear mother, place yourself near 

these souls, so that as an affectionate mother, You may 

touch their suffering limbs with your maternal hands and 

relieve their pains. Take these souls into your arms and 

pour torrents of grace from your Heart upon all of their 

pains. May you provide company for the abandoned and 

console the afflicted. For those who lack the necessary 

means, dispose generous souls to help them; for those who 

find themselves under the weight of convulsions, may you 

obtain relief and comfort, so that relieved, they may bear 

with greater patience whatever Jesus disposes for them.
44

 

Let us enter into the rooms of the dying... Dear 

mother what terror. How many souls are about to fall into 

hell! How many, after a life of sin, want to give the last 
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sorrow to Jesus’ repeatedly pierced Heart by crowning their 

last breath with an act of desperation.   

Many demons are around them, striking into their 

hearts terror and fright of the divine judgments and waging 

war against them in their final assault to lead them to hell. 

These demons seek to unleash and envelop them in the 

infernal flames and prevent them from turning to hope in 

God’s salvation.
45

 

Others, entangled by the bonds of earth, are unable 

to resign themselves to take the final step [toward God]. 

Please, O mother, these moments are extreme, they need 

much help. Don’t you see how they convulse, how they 

squirm amid agonizing convulsions, how they ask for help 

and pity? The earth has already disappeared for them. Holy 

mother, place your maternal hand upon their icy foreheads 

to receive their last breaths.
46

 Holy Mother, let us 

administer
47

 to each of the dying the Blood of Jesus, so that 
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 The mystical reality of Mary and Luisa administering the precious 

Blood of Jesus to others is predicated on the timeless merits of Jesus’ 

redemptive Blood. To Luisa Jesus makes it abundantly clear that if the 

eternal operation of his Divine Will did not empower his human will, 

he could not have redeemed all souls (L. Piccarreta, volume 14, June 

15, 1922). Jesus from eternity possesses a divine nature and a Divine 

Will whose operation is eternal (“eternal mode”). Because the eternal 

operation of Jesus’ Divine Will has neither beginning nor end, it is 

capable of embracing while transcending all time and space and 

impacting all souls.  
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putting the demons to flight, it may dispose them all to 

receive the last Sacraments and to have a good and holy 

death. For comfort, let us administer to them the [fruitful 

effects of] Jesus’ agonies, so that when Jesus judges them, 

He may find them covered with his own Blood and 

                                                                                                                         
Therefore, Luisa’s assertion of Mary and herself administering 

Jesus’ precious Blood to souls of different times and places (of the past, 

present and future), presupposes a participation of the redeemed human 

will in Jesus’ said transcendent ability by virtue of the eternal operation 

of his Divine Will (cf. L. Piccarreta, volume 18, October 24, 1925; vol. 

12, April 8, 1918). 

While Jesus is the “one mediator” (1 Tim. 2:5) who redeems all 

souls through the meritorious shedding of his Blood, such Blood was 

rendered timeless by the eternal operation of his Divine Will. In Luisa’s 

text it is clear that the human will of Mary (from the moment of her 

Immaculate Conception) and that of Luisa (since her reception of the 

gift of Living in the Divine Will) continuously cooperated with the 

same eternal operation of God’s Divine Will that continuously 

cooperated with Jesus’ human will.  

Inasmuch as Mary and Luisa administered to all souls Jesus’ 

Blood (which redeems man from sin) in the same eternal mode 

of operation (which renders the redemption timeless – cf. Ibid., 

volume 14, June 15, 1922) of Jesus’ Divine Will, they may be 

said to have cooperated in Christ’s work of Redemption. The 

implications of this 11pm hour of Mary and Luisa administering 

Jesus’ Blood to all souls are monumental, as they introduce the 

reader to the human creature’s ability to cooperate with Christ in 

his work of Redemption. Pope Benedict XV summarizes this 

theology as follows: “...It may be justly said that she (Mary) together 

with Christ has redeemed the human race” (Apostolic Letter, Inter 

Sodalicia, March 22, 1918). The Vatican II Council document also 

affirms: “Rightly therefore the holy Fathers see her (Mary) as used by 

God not merely in a passive way, but as freely cooperating in the work 

of human salvation... St. Irenaeus says, she ‘being obedient, became the 

cause of salvation for herself and for the whole human race’” (Lumen 

Gentium, N. 56, November 21, 1964). 
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abandoned in his arms and, therefore, grant his forgiveness 

to them all. 

Let us continue to go around, O mother. Let your 

maternal gaze look with love upon the earth to have 

compassion on the many poor souls that need Jesus’ Blood. 

Dear mother, I feel compelled by Jesus’ searching gaze to 

run, as He desires souls. I hear his moans in the depth of 

my heart repeating to me: “My child, help Me, bring Me 

souls!”
48

 

O mother, look how the earth is filled with souls 

who are about to fall into sin, and Jesus bursts into tears, as 

He sees his Blood undergo new profanations. It would take 

a miracle to prevent their fall. Therefore let us administer to 

these souls the Blood of Jesus so that they may find in it the 

strength and the grace not to fall into sin. 

With yet another step, O mother, we find souls 

already fallen into the guilt of sin. Jesus loves them, but He 

looks at them with horror, as they are covered with mud 

which intensifies his agony. Let us administer to them the 

Blood of Jesus that contains life so that they may rise again, 

and rise much more beautifully and cause all heaven and 

earth to rejoice. 

Let us continue on, O mother. Look, there are souls 

who carry the mark of perdition – souls who sin and run 

away from Jesus, who offend him and in despair turn from 
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his forgiveness. Let us administer to them the Blood of 

Jesus so that it may erase from them the mark of perdition 

and impress upon them the mark of salvation. May Jesus’ 

Blood place in their hearts such confidence and love that it 

makes them run away from sin and cast themselves at the 

divine feet of Jesus, where they may cleave to them, never 

to detach themselves from him again. 

Look, O mother, there are good and innocent souls 

in whom Jesus finds his delight and rest in creation. But 

others are around them with many snares and scandals... 

Let us seal and surround their innocence with the Blood of 

Jesus like a defensive wall, so that sin may not enter them. 

By this means, we will put to flight whoever may wish 

them to become sullied with sin, and we will keep them 

spotless and pure so that in them Jesus may find his rest 

and delight.  

And now, let us run dear mother to the regions of 

those who have separated themselves from the Church and 

of those who are not Christian, especially those who find 

themselves at the point of death... Jesus who is the life of 

all cannot find in them the slightest act of love in return – 

He is not acknowledged by his own children. O mother, let 

us administer to them the Blood of Jesus, let us bring them 

around Jesus like many orphaned and exiled children who 

have returned to their Father, whereby Jesus may feel 

comforted in his most bitter agony. 

O mother, let us take the Blood of Jesus and 

administer it to all souls: To the afflicted, so that they may 
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be comforted; to the poor, so that they may discover and 

love the treasure contained in their poverty; to those who 

are tempted, so that they may obtain victory; to 

unbelievers, so that the virtue of faith may triumph in them; 

to the blasphemers, so that they may turn their blasphemies 

into benedictions; to Priests, so that they may understand 

their mission and be worthy ministers of Jesus... Let us 

administer to the souls in purgatory Jesus’ Blood, as they 

ardently cry out and implore his Blood which will admit 

them to heaven. 

O mother, don’t you hear their moans, their loving 

sighs, their torments and how they feel continuously drawn 

to their Greatest Good? See how Jesus himself wants to 

purge them more quickly in order to have them with him. 

He attracts them with his love and they requite him by 

making continuous flights toward him; but as they find 

themselves in his presence, unable to sustain the purity of 

his divine gaze, they are compelled to draw back and 

plunge themselves again into the purifying flames.
49

 

And now, let us fly to heaven and give the Blood of 

Jesus to all the angels and saints for their greater 

[accidental] glory, so that they may thank Jesus and pray 

for us... And may you, O mother, allow me to administer 

this Blood also to you for your greater [accidental] glory, to 

bathe you in new light and impart to you new joys, and 

descend from you upon all creatures so that you may 
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convey to them the grace of salvation [that Jesus had 

purchased for all]. 

May you administer this Blood to me also [dear 

mother]. You know how much I need it. With this Blood 

may you purify me, heal me and enrich my poverty. May 

you make this Blood flow in my veins, and [actualize in me 

the fruits of] Jesus’ entire life. May it descend into my heart 

and transform it into Jesus’ own Heart, such that having 

embellished me, Jesus may discover in me all of his joys.  

Agonizing Jesus, your life is about to end, as I can 

already hear you experiencing the death rattle; I see your 

beautiful eyes eclipsed by your approaching death and all 

of your most sacred limbs have become limp. I often hear 

You stop breathing, and my heart breaks with sorrow. I hug 

You and, as I do, I feel You are ice cold. I shake You, but 

You give no sign of life! Jesus, are You dead? Afflicted 

mother, angels of heaven, come; let us weep over Jesus. 

Don’t allow me to go on without him, for I cannot! I press 

him tightly to myself and I hear him take another breath, 

and another, but He gives no sign of life! I call him: “Jesus, 

Jesus, my life, do not die! I already hear the clamour of 

your enemies who are coming to take You. Who will 

defend You like this?” And Jesus, being moved, comes 

back to life, as it were, and looking at me, says:  

“Oh soul, are you here? Have you witnessed My 

sorrows and the many deaths I endured? Know that in 

these three hours of the most bitter agony in the garden, 

I enclosed within Me all the lives of all souls, and I 
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endured all of their pains and their very death, while 

giving My own life to each of them. My agonies will 

sustain theirs; My bitterness and My death will turn 

into a fount of sweetness and life for them. How much 

souls cost Me! How comforted I would be if they would 

only correspond! You have seen that while I was dying, 

I would return to life and breathe again: These were the 

deaths of souls I felt within Me!” 

My exhausted Jesus, since You also wanted to 

enclose my life in You, and therefore also my death, I 

beseech You for the sake of your most bitter agony to assist 

me at the moment of my death. I have given You my heart 

as a refuge and a resting place, my arms to sustain You and 

I placed my entire being at your disposal. And oh, how 

gladly I would give myself into the hands of your enemies 

to die in your place! O life of my heart, at the moment of 

my death may You come and requite me with all that which 

I have given You: Your company, your Heart as a bed and 

a resting place, your arms as my support, and your laboured 

breath as my relief. And may You do this in such a way 

that in breathing, I will breathe through your breath which, 

like purifying air, will purify me of any stain and will 

dispose me to enter eternal beatitude. 

Also, my sweet Jesus, actualize in my soul the fruits 

of your own most sacred humanity, so that in looking at 

me, You may see me through yourself and, in looking at 

yourself, You may find nothing in me to judge me. Then 

You will bathe me in your Blood, clothe me with the 

spotless garment of your Most Holy Will, adorn me with 
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your love and, giving me the last kiss, take me from this 

earth to heaven. And what I have asked for myself, I ask for 

all those who agonize... But I see that your enemies are 

near, and You want to leave me and approach them... So, 

pressing myself tightly to your Heart, I assure You that I 

will never leave You. I will follow You, and I ask You for 

your blessing.  

  




