Prodigies of the Blessed Virgin Mary

From the Writings of the Servant of God, Luisa Piccarreta

V2 - 8.15.99 .. After this, I felt I was going out of myself into the vault of the heavens,
together with my Loving Jesus. It seemed that everything was in feast - Heaven, earth and
Purgatory. All were inundated with a New Joy and Jubilation. Many souls were going out
of Purgatory and, like bolts of lightning, reached Heaven in order to be present at the Feast
of our Queen Mama. I too pushed myself through that immense crowd of people - Angels,
Saints and souls from Purgatory which already occupied that New Heaven. It was so
Immense, that the heavens that we see, compared to that one, seemed a little hole to me;
more so, since I had the Obedience of the Confessor. But as | went about looking, I could
see nothing but a most Refulgent Sun spreading Its Rays, which penetrated through me, in
such a way as to make me become like a Crystal; so much so, that my little spots appeared
very clearly, as well as the infinite distance that passes between Creator and creature.
More so, since each one of those Rays had its Imprint: some delineated the Sanctity of
God, some the Purity, some the Power, some the Wisdom, and all the other Virtues and
Attributes of God. So, in seeing her nothingness, her miseries and her poverty, the soul
would feel annihilated, and instead of looking, she would fall down, her face to the ground,
before that Eternal Sun which no one can face.

But what was more was that in order to see the Feast of our Queen Mama, one had
to look from within that Sun, so much did the Most Holy Virgin appear to be Immersed in
God; in fact, in looking from other points, one could see nothing. Now, while I was in this
state of annihilation before that Divine Sun, Baby Jesus, being held in the arms of the
Queen Mama, told me: “Our Mama is in Heaven; to you I Give the Office of Acting as my
Mama on earth. And since My Life is continuously subject to scorns, to poverty, to pains,
to the abandonment of men, and My Mama, while being on earth, was My faithful
Company in all of these Pains; not only this, but She tried to Relieve Me in everything, as
much as Her Strengths were capable of - you too, Acting as My Mother, will keep Me
faithful Company in all of My Pains, suffering in My Place as much as you can; and where
you cannot reach, you will try to give Me at least a Refreshment. Know, however, that |
want you all intent on Me. [ will be jealous even of your breath, if you do not do it for Me;
and when [ see that you are not all intent on contenting Me, [ will give you no peace and no
rest.”

After this, I began to Act as his mama, but - oh, how much Attention was Needed to
make Him Content! To see Him Content, one could not even take a glance at any place
else. Now He wanted to sleep, now He wanted to drink, now He wanted to be cheered
with caresses; and | had to be ready for anything He wanted. Now he would say: ‘My
mama, My Head is hurting - o please, Relieve Me!’; and immediately I would check His
Head and, finding some thorns, | would remove them, and placing my arms beneath His
Head I would make Him rest. While I would make Him, all of a sudden He would get up
and say: “I feel a Weight and a Suffering at My Heart, to the point that I feel I AM dying.

Take a look at what is in there.” And observing the Interior of His Heart, I found all the
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Instruments of the Passion; I removed them one by one, and I placed them in my heart.
Then, seeing Him Relieved, I began to Caress Him and Kiss Him, and I said to Him: ‘My
Sole and Only Treasure, You didn’t even let me watch the Feast of our Queen Mama, or
listen to the First Canticles that the Angels and the Saints sang as She Entered Paradise.’

And Jesus: “The First Canticle that they sang to My Mama was the ‘Hail Mary’,
because in the ‘Hail Mary’ there are the most Beautiful Praises, the greatest Honors; and
the Joy which She felt in being made Mother of God is Renewed. Therefore, let us Recite it
together to Honor Her, and when you come to Paradise I will let you find it as if you had
Recited it together with the Angels and the Saints for the first time in Heaven.”

So, we Recited the first part of the ‘Hail Mary’ together. Oh, how tender and moving
it was to Hail our Most Holy Mama together with Her Beloved Son! Each word He said
carried an Immense Light, through which one could comprehend many things about the
Most Holy Virgin. But who can say them all - especially because of my inability?
Therefore I let them pass in silence. (end of talk 1)

V2 - 9.26.99 - .. Afterwards, I looked at His most Beautiful Face, and in my interior I felt
an indescribable contentment; and turning to Him I said: ‘My most Sweet Love, if | take so
much Delight in contemplating You, what must have been for our Queen Mama when You
enclosed Yourself in Her most Pure Womb? What Contentment’s, how many Joys did You
not give Her?”

And He: “My daughter, the Delights and the Graces I Poured into Her were such and
so many, that it is enough to tell you that what I AM by Nature, our Mama became by
Grace; more so, since She had no sin, and therefore My Grace could Lord freely within Her.
There is nothing of My Being which I did not give to Her.”

At that instant, I seemed to see our Queen Mama as if She were another God, with
this difference alone: that in God it is His Own Nature, while in Most Holy Mary it is an
Acquired Grace. Who can say how stupefied I remained - how my mind wandered at the
sight of a Portent of Grace, so Prodigious?

V3 - 11.21.99 - This morning, as soon as He came, my most Beloved Jesus told me: “My
daughter, all your pleasure must be in Reflecting yourself in Me. If you do this always, you
will Portray all of My Qualities, My Physiognomy and My very Features within you; and I,
in return, will find all My Taste and highest Contentment in Delighting in you by Reflecting
Myself in you.”

Having said this He disappeared, and [ was meditating in my mind on the words He
had just told Me. All of a sudden He came back, placing His Holy Hand on my head; and
turning my face toward Him, He added: “Today I want to Delight a little bit by Reflecting
Myself in you.”

A shiver ran through my whole back - such a fright as to feel | was dying, because I
saw that He was staring at me, wanting to Delight in my thoughts, gazes, words, and in all
the rest, by Reflecting Himself in me. I kept repeating in my interior: ‘Oh! God, am I an

2



object fit for letting You take Delight, or for embittering You?’ In the meantime, our dear
Queen Mama came to my help, carrying a Pure White Garment in Her hands, and all
Loving, She told me: “Daughter, do not fear; I Myself want to make up for you by Clothing
you with My Innocence, so that, in Reflecting Himself in you, My Son may find the greatest
Delight that can be found in a human creature.”

So She Clothed me with that Garment and She Offered me to my dear Good, Jesus,
telling Him: “Accept her out of Regard for Me, O Dear Son, and Delight in her.” So every
fear went away from me, and Jesus Delighted in me, and I in Him.

V4 - 12.25.00 - As I was in my usual state, I felt [ was outside of myself; after wandering
around, I found myself inside a cave, and I saw the Queen Mama in the Act of Giving Birth
to Little Baby Jesus. What a Wonderful Prodigy! It seemed that both Mother and Son were
Transformed into most Pure Light. But in that Light one could see very clearly the human
nature of Jesus containing the Divinity within Itself, and serving as a Veil to cover the
Divinity; in such a way that, in tearing the Veil of human nature, He was God, while
covered by that Veil, He was Man. Here is the Prodigy of Prodigies: God and Man, Man
and God! Without leaving the Father and the Holy Spirit - because True Love never
separates - He comes to Live in our midst, taking on human flesh. Now, it seemed to me
that Mother and Son, in that most Happy Instant, remained as though Spiritualized, and
without the slightest difficulty Jesus came out of the Maternal Womb, while both of them
overflowed with Excess of Love. In other words: those Most Pure Bodies were
Transformed into Light, and without the slightest impediment, Light-Jesus came out of the
Light of the Mother, while both One and the Other remained Whole and Intact, returning,
then, to their natural state.

Who can tell of the Beauty of the Little Baby who, in the Moment of His Birth,
Transfused, also externally, the Rays of the Divinity? Who can tell of the Beauty of the
Mother, who remained all Absorbed in those Divine Rays? And Saint Joseph? It seemed to
me that he was not present at the Act of the Birth, but remained in another corner of the
cave, all Engrossed in that Profound Mystery. And if he did not see with the eyes of the
body, he saw very clearly with the eyes of the soul, because he remained Enraptured in
sublime Ecstasy. (end of talk 2)

Now, as the Little Baby came to light, I would have wanted to fly and take Him in my
arms, but the Angels prevented me, saying that the Honor of holding Him First belonged to
the Mother. The Most Holy Virgin, as though shaken, returned into Herself and from the
hands of an Angel received the Son into Her arms. In Her Ardor of Love, She held Him so
tightly that it seemed that She wanted to draw Him into Her Womb once again. Then,
wanting to let Her Ardent Love pour out, She let Him Suckle from Her Breast. In the
meantime, | remained completely annihilated, waiting to be called, so as not to be scolded
again by the Angels. Then the Queen said to me: “Come, come and take your Beloved, and
you too enjoy Him - pour out your Love with Him.” As She was saying this, | drew near



Mama, and She gave Him to me - into my arms. Who can tell of my Contentment, my
Kisses, my Squeezes, and Tenderness’s?...

V4 - 8.21.01 - As | was in my usual state, [ found myself outside of myself. After going
Round and Round in search of Jesus, I found the Queen Mama instead, and oppressed and
tired as I was, I said to Her: ‘My most Sweet Mama, I lost the way to find Jesus; I don’t
know where else to go nor what to do in order to find Him again.’

While saying this, [ was crying; and She said to me: “My daughter, Follow Me and
you will find the Way, and Jesus. Even more, I want to Teach you the Secret of how you
can always be with Jesus, and Live always Content and Happy - also on this earth: fix in
your interior that there is only Jesus and you in the world, and no one else; and that Him
Alone you must Please, Delight and Love, and from Him Alone you must expect to be
Loved in return and Contented in everything. If you are in this way with Jesus, you will no
longer be affected, whether you are surrounded by scorns or praises, by relatives or
strangers, by friends or enemies. Jesus Alone will be all your Contentment, and Jesus
Alone will be enough for you in the place of all. My daughter, until everything that exists
down here disappears completely in the soul, one cannot find True and Perpetual
Contentment.”

Now, while She was saying this, Jesus came into our midst as though from within a
Lightning. I took Him and brought Him with me, and I found myself inside myself.

V4 - 1.26.02 - This morning, while being in my usual state, [ saw an Interminable Light
before me, and I comprehended that in that Light Dwelled the Most Holy Trinity. I also
saw the Queen Mama in front of that Light; She was all Absorbed in the Most Holy Trinity,
and She Absorbed all of the Three Divine Persons within Herself, in such a way as to be
Enriched with the Three Prerogatives of the Sacrosanct Trinity: Power, Wisdom, Charity.
And just as God Loves mankind as Part of Himself, and as a Particle that came out of Him,
and ardently Desires that this Part of Himself Return into Himself, so the Queen Mama,
participating in this, Loves mankind with Passionate Love...

V4 - 2.24.02 - As [ was in my usual state, the Queen Mother came and told me: “My
daughter, My Sorrows, as the prophets say, were a Sea of Sorrows, and in Heaven they
have turned into a Sea of Glory, and each of My Sorrows has Borne the Fruit of as many
Treasures of Graces. And just as on earth they call Me ‘Star of the Sea’, because I Guide
them to the Port with Certainty, in Heaven they call Me ‘Star of Light’ for all the Blessed,
because they are Delighted by this Light that My Sorrows Produced.”...

V4 - 1.10.03 - This morning, after much hardship, the Queen Mother came with the Baby
in Her arms, and gave Him to me, telling me to keep Him Courted with continuous Acts of
Love. I did that as much as I could, and while I was doing it, Jesus told me: “My beloved,
the most Pleasing and Consoling words for My Mother are ‘Dominus Tecum’ [‘The Lord is
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with Thee’]. In fact, as soon as they were Pronounced by the Archangel, She felt the whole
of the Divine Being was Communicated to Her, and therefore She felt Invested with Divine
Power, in such a way that, in the Face of the Divine Power, Her Own power dissolved; and
so My Mother remained with the Divine Power in Her hands.”

V5 - 6.30.03 - As I was outside of myself, [ saw the Queen Mother, and prostrating myself
at Her feet I said to Her: ‘My most Sweet Mother, in what terrible constraints I find myself
— deprived of my only Good and of my very Life. I feel | am touching the extreme.’

While saying this, | was crying, and the Most Holy Virgin, opening Herself at the
place of Her Heart, as if She were opening a Tabernacle, took the Baby from within it and
gave Him to me, telling me: “My daughter, do not cry - here is your Good, your Life, your
All. Take Him and keep Him always with you; and as you keep Him with you, keep your
interior gaze fixed on Him. Do not be embarrassed if He does not tell you anything, or if
you are not able to say anything. Just look at Him in your interior, and by looking at Him
you will comprehend everything, you will do everything, and you will satisfy for all. This
is the Beauty of the interior soul: without voice, without education, since there is no
external thing that attracts her or upsets her, but all of her attraction, all of her goods are
enclosed in her interior, by simply looking at Jesus, she easily comprehends everything
and does everything. In this way, you will walk up to the top of Calvary; and once we
reach it, you will no longer see Him as a Baby, but Crucified, and you will remain Crucified
together with Him.”

So, it seemed that, with the Baby in my arms and together with the Most Holy Virgin,
we walked the way of Calvary. While walking, at times [ would find someone who wanted
to take Jesus away from me, and [ would call the Queen Mother to my help, saying to Her:
‘My Mama, help me, for they want to snatch Jesus from me.” And She would answer me:
“Do not fear, your care must be in keeping your interior gaze fixed on Him. This has so
much Power, that all other powers, human and diabolical, remain debilitated and
defeated.”

(end of talk 3)

V6 - 12.17.03 - Continuing in my usual state, for a few instants a saw Blessed Jesus with
the Cross on His shoulders, in the Act of Encountering His Most Holy Mother; and I said to
Him: ‘Lord, what did Your Mother do in this most Sorrowful Encounter?’

And He: “My daughter, She did nothing but a most Profound and Simple Act of
Adoration. And since the Simpler the act, the more easily it Unites with God, Most Simple
Spirit, in this Act She Infused Herself in Me and continued what I Myself was doing in My
Interior. This was immensely pleasing to Me, more than if She had done any other greater
thing. In fact, the True Spirit of Adoration consists of this: the creature dissolves herself
and finds herself in the Divine Sphere; she Adores all that God Does, and she Unites with
Him. Do you think that when the mouth Adores but the mind is somewhere else, it is True
Adoration? That is, the mind Adores but the will is far away from Me? Or, one Power
Adores Me, and the others are all disordered? No, I want everything for Me, and
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everything I have given her, in Me. This is the greatest Act of Cult, of Adoration, that the
creature can do for Me.”

V6 - 12.21.03 - This morning I found myself outside of myself, and looking into the vault
of the heavens I saw Seven most Refulgent Suns - but their shape was different from the
sun which we see. It started with the shape of a Cross and it ended with a Point, and this
Point was placed inside a heart. At the beginning it could not be seen clearly, because the
Light of these Suns was so great as to not allow one to see who was inside of them, but the
nearer [ drew, the more clearly it appeared that the Queen Mama was within them. In my
interior I kept saying: ‘How I would like to ask Her whether She wants me try to go out of
this state without waiting for the priest.” In the meantime, I found myself near Her and I
told Her; and She answered a curt “No”. I was left mortified by this answer, and the Most
Holy Virgin turned to a multitude of people who surrounded Her, and said: “Listen to
what she wants to do...” And everyone said: “No, no, she cannot...”

Then, drawing near me, all Goodness, She told me: “My daughter, Courage along the
way of Sorrow. See, these Seven Suns which come out from within My Heart are My Seven
Sorrows which Produced much Glory and Splendor for Me. These Suns, the Fruits of My
Sorrows, dart continuously through the Throne of the Most Holy Trinity which, feeling
Wounded, sends Me Seven Channels of Grace Continuously, making Me the Owner; and |
Dispense them for the Glory of all Heaven, for the Relief of purging souls, and for the
Benefit of pilgrim souls.” While saying this, She disappeared, and I found myself inside
myself.

V6 - 9.17.05 - Having been in great suffering because of the privation of my most Sweet
Jesus, this morning, the day of the Sorrows of Mary Most Holy, after I struggled in some
way, He came and told me: “My daughter, what do you want that you so much yearn for
Me?”

And I: ‘Lord, [ yearn to have for myself that which You have for Yourself. And He:
“My daughter, for Myself | have Thorns, Nails and Cross.” And I: ‘Well then, that is what I
want for myself.” So He gave me His Crown of Thorns and let me share in the Pains of the
Cross.

Then He added: “Everyone can share in the Merits and in the Goods Produced by
the Sorrows of My Mother. One who, in advance, places herself in the Hands of
Providence, offering herself to suffer any kind of pains, miseries, illnesses, calumnies, and
everything which the Lord will Dispose upon her, comes to share in the First Sorrow of the
Prophecy of Simeon. One who actually finds herself in a state of suffering, and is Resigned,
clings more tightly to Me, and does not offend Me, it is as if she were saving Me from the
hands of Herod, and she keeps Me, safe and sound, within the Egypt of her heart. So she
participates in the Second Sorrow. One who feels gloomy, dry, and deprived of My
Presence, and remains yet Firm and Faithful to her usual practices; even more, she takes
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the opportunity to Love Me and to search for Me more, without tiring - comes to share in
the Merits and Goods which My Mother Acquired when I was lost. One who, in any
circumstance, feels Sorry in seeing Me gravely offended, despised, trampled upon, and
tries to Repair Me, to Compassionate Me, and to Pray for the very ones who offend Me - it
is as if I encountered in that soul My Own Mother, who would have Freed Me from My
enemies, had She been able to do so. So she shares in the Fourth Sorrow. One who
crucifies her senses for Love of My Crucifixion, and tries to Copy the Virtues of My
Crucifixion within herself, participates in the Fifth One. One who is in a Continuous
Attitude of Adoring, of Kissing My Wounds, of Repairing, of Thanking etc., in the name of
all mankind, it is as if she were holding Me in her arms, just as My Mother held Me when I
was Deposed from the Cross - and she shares in Her Sixth Sorrow. One who remains in My
Grace and Corresponds to it, giving a Place to no one else but Me within her heart, it is as if
she Buried Me in the center of her heart - and she shares in the Seventh One.”

V8 - 4.5.08 - Continuing in my usual state, | found myself outside of myself, within a
Garden, in which I could see the Queen Mama placed on very high Throne. I yearned to go
up there to Kiss Her hand, and as I tried to go, She came to meet me, Giving me a Smacking
kiss on my face. In looking at Her, [ saw as though a Globe of Light in Her interior, and
within that Light there was the word ‘Fiat’. From that word Descended many different
unending Seas of Virtues, Graces, Greatness, Glory, Joys, Beauties, and everything that our
Queen Mama contains as a whole. Everything was Rooted in that Fiat, and all of Her Goods
took their Origin from the Fiat. Oh, Omnipotent, Fecund, Holy Fiat! Who can comprehend
you? [ feel mute... It is so great that I can say nothing; therefore I stop here.

So I looked at Her with amazement, and She said to me: “My daughter, all of My
Sanctity came out from within the word Fiat’. 1 did not move even for one breath, one
step, one action, or anything at all, if not within the Will of God. My Life, My Food, My All,
was the Will of God; and this Produced such Sanctity, Riches, Glories, Honors for Me... not
human, but Divine. So, the more the soul is United, Identified with the Will of God, the
more she can be called Holy, and she is Loved more by God. And the more she is Loved,
the more she is Favored, because her Life is nothing but the Product of the Will of God.
How can He not Love her if she is His Own Thing? Therefore, one must not look at how
much or how little he does, but rather, at whether it is Wanted by God. In fact, the Lord
looks more at something little, if it is According to His Will, than at something great,
without It.”

V8 - 12.27.08 - [ was meditating on when the Queen Mama gave Her Milk to Baby Jesus. |
was saying to myself: ‘What must have passed between the Most Holy Mama and little
Jesus in that Act?’ At that moment, I felt Him move in my interior, and I heard Him say to
me: “My daughter, when I Suckled Milk from the Breast of My most Sweet Mother,
together with the Milk I Suckled the Love of Her Heart - and it was more Love than Milk
that I Suckled. While Suckling, I would hear Her say to Me: T Love You, I Love You, O Son’;
and I would Repeat to Her: T Love You, I Love You, O Mama.” And [ was not alone in this; at
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My 1 Love You’, the Father, the Holy Spirit and the whole of Creation - the Angels, the
Saints, the stars, the sun, the drops of water, the plants, the flowers, the grains of sand, all
of the elements, would run after My 7 Love You’, and repeat: ‘We Love You, we Love You, O
Mother of our God, in the Love of our Creator.’

My Mother could see all this, and would remained Inundated. She could find not
even a tiny space in which She would not hear Me say that I Loved Her. Her Love would
remain behind and almost alone, and She would repeat: T Love You, I Love You...” But She
could never match Me, because the love of a creature has its limits, its time, while My Love
is Uncreated, Unending, Eternal. The same happens to any soul when she says to me, ‘1
Love You’; I too repeat to her, 71 Love you’, and with Me is the whole Creation, Loving her in
My Love. Oh, if creatures comprehended what Good and Honor they Procure themselves
even by just saying to Me: I Love You” This alone would be enough - a God beside them
who, Honoring them, replies: ‘I Love you too.”

V11 - 5.9.13 - While praying, | was thinking about that moment in which Jesus took leave
of His Most Holy Mother to go and Suffer His Passion. I said to myself: ‘How is it possible
that Jesus could separate Himself from His Dear Mama, and She from Jesus? And Blessed
Jesus told me: “My daughter, surely there could not be separation between Me and My
Sweet Mama. The separation was only apparent. She and [ were Fused together, and the
Fusion was such and so great that [ remained with Her, while She came with Me. One can
say that there was a sort of Bilocation. This happens also to the souls when they are truly
United with Me. If, while praying, they let prayer enter into their souls as Life, a sort of
Fusion and Bilocation occurs: [ bring them with Me, wherever 1 AM, and I remain with
them.

My daughter, you cannot comprehend well what My Beloved Mama was for Me.
Coming upon earth, I could not be without Heaven, so My Heaven was My Mama.
Electricity would flow between Me and Her, such that not a thought escaped Her, which
She would not draw from My Mind. This drawing from Me of Word, Will, Desire, Action,
Step - in sum, of everything - Formed the sun, the stars, the moon in this Heaven, together
with all the possible Delights that a creature can give Me, and that she herself can enjoy.
Oh, how I Delighted in this Heaven! Oh, how I felt Relieved and Repaid for everything!
Even the Kisses that My Mama gave Me Enclosed the Kiss of all humanity, returning to Me
the Kiss of all creatures.

[ felt My Sweet Mama everywhere. I felt Her in My Breath; and if it was labored, She
would Relieve it. I felt Her in My Heart; and if It was embittered, She would Sweeten It. |
felt Her in My Step; and if it was tired, She would give Me Strength and Rest... Then, who
can tell you how I felt Her in My Passion? I felt Her at each Lash, at each Thorn, at each
Wound, at each Drop of My Blood - everywhere, carrying out Her Office of My True
Mother. Ah, if souls Reciprocated Me, if they Drew everything from Me - how many
Heavens and how many Mothers would I have on earth!” (end of talk 4)

V12 - 11.28.20 - [ was thinking of when my Sweet Jesus, in order to begin His Sorrowful
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Passion, wanted to go to His Mama and ask for Her Blessing. And Blessed Jesus told me:
“My daughter, how many things does this Mystery Reveal. I wanted to go to My Dear
Mama and ask for Her Blessing, in order to Give Her the opportunity to ask for My Blessing
Herself. The Pains which she was to bear were too many, and it was Just that My Blessing
would Strengthen Her. It is My usual Way to ask, whenever I want to Give, and My Mama
understood Me immediately; so much so, that She did not Bless Me before asking for My
Blessing, and only after I Blessed her, did She Bless Me.

But this is not all. In order to Create the Universe, I Pronounced one “FIAT”, and by
that one “FIAT” I Reordered and Embellished Heaven and earth. In Creating man, My
Omnipotent Breath Infused Life in him. Upon Beginning My Passion, I Wanted to Bless My
Mama with My Omnipotent and Creative Word. ButI did not Bless her only; in My Mama I
saw all creatures. She was the One Who had Primacy over all, and in Her I Blessed all, and
each one. Even more, | Blessed each thought, word, act, etc.; I Blessed each thing which
had to serve the creature. Just as the sun, Created by My Omnipotent “FIAT”, is still
following its course for all, and for each mortal, without ever decreasing in light or heat; in
the same way, in Blessing, My Creative Word remained in the Act of Blessing Continuously,
without ever ceasing to Bless - just as the sun will never cease to give its light to all
creatures.

Yet, this is not all. With My Blessing [ wanted to Renew the Qualities of Creation. I
wanted to Call My Celestial Father to Bless, in order to Communicate Power to the
creature; [ wanted to Bless her in My Name and in the Name of the Holy Spirit in order to
Communicate to her Wisdom and Love, and therefore Renew the memory, the intellect
and the will of the creature, Restoring her as Sovereign of all.

However, know that, in Giving, [ Want. My Dear Mama understood, and She
immediately Blessed Me, not only for Herself but in the name of all. Oh! if all could see this
Blessing of Mine; they would feel it in the water they drink, in the fire that warms them, in
the food they take, in the sorrow that afflicts them, in the moans of their prayer, in the
remorses of guilt, in the abandonment of creatures. In everything they would hear My
Creative Word saying to them - but, alas, it is not heard: ‘I Bless you in the Name of the
Father, of Myself, the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. I Bless you to Help you, I Bless you to
Defend you, to Forgive you, to Console you - [ Bless you to make you a Saint.” And the
creature would Echo My Blessings, by Blessing Me too, in everything. These are the
Effects of My Blessing; and My Church, Instructed by Me, Echoes Me, and in almost all
circumstances - the administration of the Sacraments and others - She gives Her
Blessing.”

V12 - 12.18.20 - ‘My Jesus, while I am clinging to You, | want to prove to You my love, my
gratitude, and everything which the creature has the duty to do, because You have Created
our Immaculate Queen Mama - the most Beautiful One, the Holiest, a Portent of Grace,
Enriching Her with all Gifts, and making Her also our Mother. And I do this in the name of
creatures, past, present and future; I want to seize each act of creature - each word,
thought, heartbeat and step - and tell You, in each one of them, that I Love You, I Thank
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You, I Bless You, I Adore You, for all that You have done in Your Celestial Mama and mine.”
Jesus enjoyed my act - but so much that He said to me: ‘My daughter, I was anxiously
awaiting this act of yours in the name of all generations. My Justice and My Love felt the
Need of this return, because great are the Graces which descend upon all, for having
Enriched My Mama so much. Yet, they never have a word, a ‘Thank You’to say to Me.”...

V12 - 1.10.21 - “I asked the First ‘yes’in My FIAT, of My Dear Mama, and - oh, the Power
of Her FIAT in My Divine Will! As soon as the Divine FIAT met with the FIAT of My Mama,
the two became one. My FIAT Raised Her, Divinized Her, Overshadowed Her, and with no
human intervention, Conceived Me, the Son of God. Only in My FIAT could She Conceive
Me. My FIAT Communicated to Her Immensity, Infinity, Fecundity, in a Divine Manner,
and therefore the Immense Eternal Infinite One could be Conceived in Her. As soon as She
said, ‘FIAT MIHI’, not only did She take Possession of Me, but She Overshadowed all
creatures and all created things. She felt within Herself the Life of all creatures, and from
that moment She began to Act as the Mother and Queen of all. How many Portents does
this ‘yes’ of My Mama not contain - if | wanted to tell them all, you would never stop
listening.”

Now, I asked a second ‘yes’ in My Divine Will, of you; and you, though trembling,
pronounced it. This ‘yes’in My Volition will accomplish its Portents - it will have its Divine
Fulfillment. You - Follow Me, plunge yourself more deeply into the Immense Sea of My
Divine Will, and I will take care of everything. My Mama did not think about how [ would
manage to Incarnate Myself in Her; She just said, ‘FIAT MIHI’, and I took care of how to be
Incarnated. So you will do.”

V12 - 1.17.21 - “My daughter, the FIAT is all Full of Life - even more, It is Life Itself, and
this is why all lives and all things come from within the FIAT. Creation came out from My
‘FIAT’; therefore in each created thing one can see the Mark of the FIAT. Redemption
came out from the ‘FIAT MIHI’ of My Dear Mama, Pronounced in My Volition and carrying
the same Power of My Creative ‘FIAT.” Therefore, there is nothing in Redemption which
does not contain the Mark of the ‘FIAT MIHI’ of My Mama. Even My very Humanity, My
Steps, Words and Works were Marked by Her ‘FIAT MIHI” My Pains, My Wounds, My
Thorns, My Cross, My Blood, had the Mark of Her ‘FIAT MIHI’, because things carry the
Mark of the Origin from which they come. My Origin in time was the ‘FIAT MIHI’ of the
Immaculate Mama; therefore all of My Works carry the Mark of Her ‘FIAT MIHI." So, Her
‘FIAT MIHI is in each Sacramental Host; if man rises again from sin, if the newborn is
baptized, if Heaven opens to receive souls, it is the ‘FIAT MIHI’ of My Mama that Marks
everything, Follows everything, and from It everything Proceeds. Oh, Power of the FIAT!
[t Rises every instant; It Multiplies, and It becomes Life of all Goods.

Now I want to tell you why I asked for your ‘FIAT’ - your ‘yes’in My Volition. I want
the Prayer which I taught - the ‘Fiat Voluntas Tua sicut in Coelo et in terra’ - this Prayer of
so many centuries, of so many generations - to have its Fulfillment and Completion. This
is why I wanted another ‘yes’ in My Volition - another ‘FIAT’ containing the Creative
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Power. | want the ‘FIAT’ that Rises every instant, and Multiplies in everyone. [ want, in
one soul, My Own ‘FIAT’ which Ascends to My Throne and, by Its Creative Power, brings
upon earth the Life of the ‘FIAT on earth as It is in Heaven’.”

Surprised and annihilated in hearing this, [ said: ‘Jesus, what are You saying? Yet,
You know how bad and incapable of anything  am.” And He: “My daughter, it is My usual
Way to choose the most abject, unable, poor souls for My greatest Works. Even My Mama
had nothing Extraordinary in Her exterior Life; no miracles - not a sign that would
distinguish Her from other women. Her only distinction was Perfect Virtue, to which
almost no one paid attention. And if to other Saints I gave the distinction of miracles, and |
adorned others with My Wounds, to My Mama, nothing - nothing. Yet, She was the Portent

of portents, the Miracle of miracles, the True and Perfect Crucified - no one else like Her.

V12 - 1.24.21 - “My daughter, the First FIAT was Pronounced in Creation with no
intervention of creature. The Second FIAT was Pronounced in Redemption; I wanted the
intervention of the creature, and I chose My Mama for the Completion of the Second FIAT.
Now, for the Fulfillment of both, I want to Pronounce the Third FIAT, and I want to
Pronounce It through you; I have chosen you for the Fulfillment of the third FIAT. This
Third FIAT will bring to Completion the Glory and the Honor of the FIAT of Creation, and
will be Confirmation and Development of the Fruits of the FIAT of Redemption. These
Three FIATs will Conceal the Most Holy Trinity on earth, and I will have the Fiat Voluntas
Tua on earth as it is in Heaven. These Three FIATs will be inseparable - each one will be
Life of the other. They will be One and Triune, but Distinct among themselves. My Love
wants it, My Glory demands it: having unleashed the First Two FIATs from the Womb of
My Creative Power, It wants to unleash the Third FIAT, because My Love can no longer
contain It - and this, in order to Complete the Work which came from Me; otherwise, the
Works of Creation and of Redemption would be incomplete.”

On hearing this, [ was not only confused, but stunned, and I said to myself: ‘Is all this
possible? There are so many. And if it is true that He has chosen me, it seems to me that
this is one of the usual follies of Jesus. And then, what could I do or say from within a bed,
half crippled and inept as  am? Could I ever face the multiplicity and infinity of the FIAT
of Creation and of Redemption? Since my FIAT is similar to the other two FIATs, [ must
run together with them, multiply myself with them, do the good which they do, braid
myself with them... Jesus, think of what You are doing! I am not for this much.” But who
can tell all the nonsense that [ was saying?

Now, my Sweet Jesus came back and told me: “My daughter, calm yourself - I choose
whomever | please. However, know that I begin all of My Works between Myself and one
creature; and then they are spread. In fact, who was the First Spectator of the FIAT of My
Creation? Adam, and then Eve. It surely wasn’t a multitude of people. Only after years
and years did crowds and multitudes of people become spectators of It. In the Second
FIAT My Mama was the only Spectator; not even Saint Joseph knew anything, and My
Mama found herself more than in your condition: the greatness of the Creative Power of
My Work which She felt within Herself was such that, confused, She did not feel the
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strength to mention it to anyone. And if, then, Saint Joseph knew it, it was because I
Manifested it to him. So, this FIAT Germinated like a Seed within Her Virginal Womb; the
Ear of Grain was Formed in order to Multiply It, and then It came to the light of day. But
who were the spectators? Very few. In the room of Nazareth My Dear Mama and Saint
Joseph were the only spectators. Then, when My Most Holy Humanity grew up, [ went out
and I made Myself Known - but not to all. Afterwards, It spread more, and It will still
spread.

So will the Third FIAT be. It will germinate within you; the ear of grain will be

formed; only the priest will have knowledge of It. Then, a few souls - and then, It will
spread. It will spread, and will follow the same path as Creation and Redemption. The
more crushed you feel, the more the ear of the third FIAT grows and is fecundated in you.
Therefore, be attentive and faithful.”
V12 - 3.8.21 - While praying, [ was Fusing all of myself in the Divine Will, and my Sweet
Jesus came out from within my interior, and throwing His Arm around my neck, told me:
“My daughter, with Her Love, with Her Prayers, with Her Annihilation, My Mama called Me
from Heaven to earth, to Incarnate Myself in Her Womb. You, with your Love, and with
your continuous dissolving of yourself in My Volition, will call My Divine Will to have Life
on earth within you; and then you will give Me Life in other creatures.

However, know that as My Mama called Me from Heaven to earth inside Her Womb,
since the Act She did was a Unique Act, which will never be repeated again, I Enriched Her
with all Graces. I Endowed Her with so much Love as to make Her Surpass the Love of all
creatures United together. [ gave Her Primacy in the Privileges, in the Glory - in
everything. I could say that the whole of the Eternal One Reduced Himself to one single
Point, and Poured Himself upon Her in Torrents, in Immense Seas; so much so, that all
remain below Her.”

V13 - 11.19.21 - “My daughter, my agony in the garden was hard and painful, maybe
more painful than that of the Cross. In fact, if that was the fulfillment and the triumph
over all, here in the garden it was the beginning, and sufferings are felt more at the
beginning than when they are ended. But in this agony the most harrowing pain was
when all sins came before Me, one by one. My Humanity comprehended all their
enormity, and each crime carried the mark, ‘Death to a God’, armed with sword to kill Me!
Before the Divinity, sin appeared to Me as so very horrifying and more horrible than death
itself. Just in comprehending what sin means, I felt I was dying - and I did really die. I
cried out to the Father, but He was inexorable. Not even one was there to help Me, so as
not to let Me die. I cried out to all creatures to have pity on Me - but in vain. So, my
Humanity languished, and [ was about to receive the last blow of death.

But do you know who prevented the execution and sustained My Humanity from
dying? The First was My inseparable Mama. In hearing Me ask for help, She flew to My
Side and sustained Me; and I leaned My Right Arm on Her. Almost dying, I looked at Her,
and I found in Her the Immensity of My Divine Will intact, without ever a break between
My Will and hers. My Divine Will is Life, and since the Will of the Father was Immovable
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and death was coming to Me from creatures, another Creature, Who Enclosed the Life of
My Divine Will, gave Me Life. And here is My Mama who, in the Portent of My Divine Will,
Conceived Me and gave Me Birth in time, now giving Me Life for the second time to let Me
Accomplish the Work of Redemption.

Then I looked to my left, and I found the Little Daughter of my Will. I found you as
the first, followed by the other daughters of My Divine Will. Since [ wanted My Mama with
Me as the First Link of Mercy, through which We were to open the doors to all creatures, I
wanted to lean My Right Arm on Her. And I wanted you as the First Link of Justice, to
prevent It from unloading Itself upon all creatures as they deserve; therefore I wanted to
lean My Left Arm on you, so that you might sustain It together with Me.

With these Two Supports I felt Life come back to Me, and as if I had not suffered
anything, with Firm Step, | went to meet My enemies. In all the Pains that I Suffered
during My Passion, many of which were capable of giving Me death, these Two Supports
never left Me. And when they saw Me nearly dying, with My Own Will which they
contained, they sustained Me, as though giving Me many Sips of Life. Oh, Prodigies of My
Divine Willl Who can ever count them and calculate their Value? This is why I Love so
much one who Lives in My Divine Will: [ recognize My Portrait in her, My Noble Features;
[ feel My Own Breath, My Voice; and if I did not Love her I would defraud Myself. I would
be like a father without offspring, without the Noble Cortege of his Court, and without the
Crown of his children. And if I did not have the offspring, the Court and the Crown, how
could I call Myself a King? My Kingdom is Formed by those who Live in My Divine Will,
and from this Kingdom, I choose the Mother, the Queen, the children, the ministers, the
army, the people. I AM everything for them, and they are all for Me.”... (end of talk 5)

Fiat!
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