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Solemnity of Mary, Mother of God 

January 1st 

Old Calendar: Octave Day of Christmas; Circumcision of Our Lord  

 

Click image for more information 

A plenary indulgence may be gained by reciting or singing the hymn Veni Creator Spiritus on the first day of 

the year. This hymn is traditionally sung for beginnings of things, calling on the Holy Spirit before endeavoring 

something new. 

FROM THE BOOK OF HEAVEN 

 1/1/37 – Vol. 34 

The Feast that the Queen of Heaven prepared for Her Son Jesus at His Birth.  How Love 

Attracts, Transforms, and Embellishes. 

I was thinking about the Incarnation of the Word and the Excesses of Love of the Divinity, that seemed seas that, 

enveloping all creatures, wanted to make felt how much they Loved them in order to be Loved in return.  And 

investing them inside and outside, they continuously murmur without ever stopping:  “Love, Love, Love, Love 

we give and Love we want.” 

http://www.catholicculture.org/culture/liturgicalyear/prayers/view.cfm?id=972
https://www.catholicculture.org/culture/liturgicalyear/calendar/day.cfm?date=2013-01-01
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And our Celestial Mother, feeling Herself wounded by the continuous cry of the Eternal One, who gave Love and 

wanted Love, was seen all attentive in order to reciprocate Her dear Son, the Incarnate Word, by Her forming a 

surprise of Love.  Now, at that moment, the Celestial Infant went forth form the Maternal Womb, and I, O! how 

I yearned for Him. 

And throwing Himself into my arms, all in Feast He told me:  “My daughter (Luisa), do you know?  My Mama 

(Mary) prepared the Feast for Me at My Birth.  But do you know how?  She was aware of the Seas of Love that 

descended from Heaven in the descent of the Eternal Word.  She heard the continuous Cry of God who wanted 

to be Loved in return, Our anxieties and ardent sighs.  She heard My Moans in Her Womb.  She often heard Me 

cry and sob, and My every Moan was a Sea of Love that was sent to every heart in order to be Loved.  And not 

seeing Me Loved, She cried, even to sobbing.  But every tear and sob Redoubled My Seas of Love in order to 

Conquer creatures by way of Love.  But then these Seas converted for Me into sufferings, and I made use of the 

sufferings in order to convert them into other Seas of Love for however many sufferings they gave Me. 

 

“Now, My Mama (Mary) wanted to make Me smile at My Birth, and to prepare the Feast for Her Baby Son. She 

knew that I cannot smile if I AM not Loved, nor take part in any Feast if Love does not flow there.  Therefore, 

Loving Me as True Mother, and possessing Seas of Love in Virtue of My Fiat, and being Queen of all Creation, 

She envelopes the sky with Her Love and She seals every star with ‘I Love You, O Son, for Me and for all.’  She 

envelopes the sun in Her Sea of Love and imprints on every drop of light Her ‘I Love You, O Son,’ and She calls 

the sun to invest Her Creator with its light, and warming Him He would feel in every drop of light the ‘I Love 

You’ of His Mama.  She invests the wind with Her Love and in every breeze She seals the ‘I Love You, O Son,’ 

and then She calls it so that with its puffs She caresses Him, and He would hear in every puff of wind:  ‘I Love 

You, I Love, O, My Son.’ 

“She envelopes all the air in Her Seas of Love, so that breathing, the breath of Love of My Mother (Mary) would 

be felt.  She covered all the evils with Her Seas of Love, every darting of the fish, and the sea murmured ‘I Love 

you O My Son,’ and the fishes darted, ‘I Love You, I Love You.’  There was nothing She did not invest with Her 

Love.  And with Her Empire of Queen She commanded that everyone would receive Her Love, in order to re-

give to Her Jesus the Love of His Mama (Mary). Therefore every bird, some trilled love, some chirped, some 

warbled love.  Even every atom of earth was invested by Her Love.  The breath of the beasts came to Me with 

the ‘I Love You’ of My Mother (Mary).  The hay was invested by Her Love.  Therefore there was nothing that I 

could see or touch, that I did not feel the Sweetness of Her Love. 

http://bookofheaven.org/wp-content/uploads/2013/12/nativity-2.jpg
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“With this She prepared for Me the Most Beautiful Feast at My Birth, Feast all of Love.  It was the reciprocation 

of My Great Love that made Me find My sweet Mother (Mary), and it was Her Love that quieted My crying.  It 

warmed Me while I was frozen by the cold in the manger, more so because I found in Her Love the Love of all 

creatures, and for each one She kissed Me, She clasped Me to Her Heart, and She Loved Me with the Love of 

Mother for all Her children.  And I, feeling in each one Her Maternal Love, felt Myself Love them as Her children 

and as My dear brothers. 

“My daughter (Luisa), what can Love, animated by an Omnipotent Fiat, not do?  It acts as magnet and draws Us 

in an irresistible way, It removes every dissimilarity, with Its Heat It Transforms and Confirms she whom He 

Loves.  Then It embellishes in an incredible way, that the Heavens and earth feel themselves enraptured to Loving 

her.  Not to Love a creature who Loves Us is impossible for Us.  All Our Divine Power and Strength are rendered 

impotent and weak before the conquering strength of one who Loves Us. 

“Therefore, you also give Me the Feast that My Mother (Mary) gave Me in being Born.  Envelop the Heavens 

and earth with your ‘I Love You, O Jesus.’  Do not let anything escape in which your Love does not run.  Make 

Me smile, because I was not Born one single time, but I AM always Reborn, and many times My Births are 

without smile and without feast, and only My tears, sobs, whimpers, and a cold that makes Me tremble and numbs 

all My Members, remains for Me.  Therefore clasp Me to your heart in order to warm Me with your Love, and 

with the Light of My Will you will form the clothes in order to dress Me, in this way you also will make the Feast 

for Me, and I will make it for you by giving you New Love and New Knowledge about My Will.” 

1/1/00 – Vol. 3 

The Circumcision of Jesus.  The more the soul humiliates herself and knows herself, the closer 

she draws to the Truth. 

 

Being very afflicted because of the privation of my highest and only Good, after much waiting and waiting, finally 

I saw Him come out from within my heart, crying, and making me understand with His eyes that He was hurting 

from the wound received in the Circumcision.  So He cried and expected me to dry the Blood that was pouring 

from that Wound, and to sweeten the pain of the cut.  I felt all compassion and confusion together, so much so 

that I did not dare to do it; however, drawn by Love, I don’t know how I found a little cloth in my hand, and I 

tried as much as I could to dry the Blood of Baby Jesus.  While doing this, I felt I was all full of sin, and I thought 

http://bookofheaven.org/wp-content/uploads/2013/12/220px-Albrecht_D%C3%BCrer_018.jpg
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that I was the cause of that Pain of Jesus.  Oh, how sorry I felt for Him!  I felt absorbed in that bitterness; and the 

Blessed little Baby, compassionating my miserable state, told me:  “The more the soul humiliates herself and 

knows herself, the closer she draws to the Truth; and being in the Truth, she tries to push herself along the path 

of Virtues, from which she sees herself very far away.  And if she sees herself on the path of Virtues, immediately 

she realizes how much there is left for her to do, because Virtues have no end – they are infinite, as I AM.  So, 

being in the Truth, the soul always tries to perfect herself, but she will never arrive at seeing herself perfect.  And 

this serves her, and it will make her work continuously, striving to perfect herself more, without wasting time in 

idleness.  And I, pleased with this work, keep retouching her little by little, in order to portray My Likeness in 

her. 

This is why I wanted to be circumcised – to give an example of highest humility, which rendered the very Angels 

of Heaven stunned.” 

 1/1/29 – Vol. 25 

 

The circumcision. 

“My daughter, in the First Epoch of his life, by sinning, Adam made a wound to his soul, through which the 

Divine Will went out and, in Its place, darkness, miseries, weaknesses entered, that formed the wood worm to all 

the goods of man.  So, if he has any good without My Divine Will—if he has any at all, they are worm-eaten, 

moldy, without substance, therefore without Strength and without Value. 

“And I, Who Love him so much, in the First days of My Life down here, wanted to submit Myself to the 

circumcision, suffering a most cruel cut, to the point of snatching My Baby Tears.  And by this Wound I opened 

the door to the human will, to let it enter again into Mine, so that this Wound of Mine might heal the wound of 

the human will and might enclose man once again in My Divine Fiat, that would remove from him the wood 

worm, the miseries, the weaknesses, the darkness; and by Virtue of My Omnipotent Fiat, all of his Goods would 

be redone and restored. 

 

 


