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The Pious Universal Union for the Children of the Divine Will
Official Newsletter for “The Pious Universal Union for Children of the Divine Will –USA”

Come Supreme Will, down to reign in Your Kingdom on earth and in our hearts!

ROGATE! FIAT !

“May the Divine Will always be blessed!”
Newsletter No. 155 - April 3rd A.D. 2015

Good Friday

John 19:30 Jesus therefore, when he had taken the vinegar, said:
It is consummated. And bowing his head, he gave up the ghost.

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%2019:30&version=DRA
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April 3rd A.D. 2015 – Good Friday
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

Day Twenty-seven
The Queen of Heaven in the Kingdom of the Divine Will

Here sounds the Hour of Sorrow: the Passion. A Deicide. The Crying of all Nature

The soul to her Sorrowful Mother:
My dear sorrowful Mother, today, more than ever, I feel the irresistible need to be close to You. No, I will not move from
your side, to be spectator of your bitter sorrows and to ask You, as your child, for the grace to place in me your sorrows
and those of your Son Jesus, and also His very death; so that His death and your sorrows may give me the grace to make
me die continually to my will, and to make me rise again above it, to the life of the Divine Will.

Lesson of the Queen of Sorrows:
Dearest child, do not deny Me your company in so much bitterness. The Divinity has already decreed the last day of my
Son down here. One of His apostles has already betrayed Him, giving Him up into the hands of the Jews, to make Him
die. My dear Son, taken by excess of love and not wanting to leave His children, for whom He came to search upon earth
with so much love, has already left Himself in the Sacrament of the Eucharist, so that whoever wants Him, may possess
Him. So, the life of my Son is about to end, and He is about to take flight to His Celestial Fatherland.

Ah, dear child, the Divine Fiat gave Him to Me, and in the Divine Fiat I received Him; and now, in that same Fiat, I give
Him back.

My Heart is torn; immense seas of sorrows inundate Me; I feel life leaving Me because of the atrocious spasm. But
nothing could I deny to the Divine Fiat; on the contrary, I felt disposed to sacrifice Him with my own hands, had It wanted
it so. The strength of the Divine Will is Omnipotent, and I felt such strength by virtue of It, that I would have contented
Myself with dying rather than to deny anything to the Divine Will.

Now, my child, listen to Me: my maternal Heart is drowned with pains; just thinking that my Son, my God, my life, must
die, is more than death for your Mama. Yet, I know I must live! What torment! What profound lacerations form in my
Heart, piercing It all the way through, like sharp swords! Yet, dear child, I grieve in saying this to you, but I must: in these
pains and profound lacerations, and in the pains of my beloved Son, there was your soul - your human will. Since it would
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not let itself be dominated by the Will of God, We covered it with pains, We embalmed it, We fortified it with our pains,
so that it would dispose itself to receive the life of the Divine Will.

Ah, if the Divine Fiat had not sustained Me and continued Its course with infinite seas of light, of joy, of happiness, along
side the seas of my bitter sorrows, I would have died as many times for as many pains as my dear Son suffered! Oh, how
tortured I felt, when He made Himself seen for the last time - pale, with a sadness of death on His face, and with trembling
voice, as though wanting to burst into sobs, told me: "Good-bye Mama! Bless your Son, and give Me the obedience to die.
My Divine Fiat and yours made Me be conceived, and my and your Divine Fiat must make Me die. Hurry, O dear Mama,
pronounce your Fiat, and tell Me: ‘I bless You and I give You the obedience to die crucified! So does the Eternal Will
want, and so I too want’."

My child, what a blow to my pierced Heart! Yet, I had to say it, because there were no forced pains in Us, but all
voluntary. So, We blessed each other, and exchanging that gaze which is not able to detach itself any more from the
beloved, my dear Son, my sweet life, departed; and I, your sorrowful Mama, stayed. But the eye of my soul never lost
sight of Him. I followed Him into the Garden, in His terrible agony, and – oh, how my Heart bled in seeing Him
abandoned by all, even by His most faithful and dear apostles!

Dear child, the abandonment of dear ones is one of the greatest sorrows for a human heart in the stormy hours of life;
especially for my Son, who had loved them so much and done so much good to them, and who was in the act of giving
His life for the very ones who had just abandoned Him in the extreme hours of His life – even more, they had run away!
What sorrow! What sorrow! And I, in seeing Him agonize and sweat blood, agonized together with Him and sustained
Him in my maternal arms. I was inseparable from my Son; His pains were reflected in my Heart, liquefied by sorrow and
by love, and I felt them more than if they were my own. So I followed Him all night. There was not one pain or accusation
they gave Him, which did not resound in my Heart. But at the dawn of the morning, unable to endure any more,
accompanied by the disciple John, Magdalene and other pious women, I wanted to follow Him step by step, also
corporally, from one tribunal to another.

My dearest child, I heard the roaring of the lashes that fell upon the naked body of my Son; I heard the mockeries, the
satanic laughter, and the blows they gave Him on His head when they crowned Him with thorns. I saw Him when Pilate
showed Him to the people – disfigured, unrecognizable. I felt deafened by the "Crucify Him, Crucify Him!" I saw Him
take the Cross upon His shoulders, exhausted and panting. And I, unable to refrain, hastened my step to give Him my last
embrace and to dry His face, all wet with blood. But - no! There was no pity for Us! The cruel soldiers pulled Him by the
ropes and made Him fall. Dear child, what harrowing pain, not being able to help my dear Jesus in so many pains! Every
pain opened a sea of sorrow in my pierced Heart. Finally, I followed Him to Calvary, where, amid unheard-of pains and
horrible contortions, He was crucified and lifted up on the Cross. Only then was it conceded to Me to be at the foot of the
Cross, to receive from His dying lips the gift of all my children, and the right and seal of my Maternity over all creatures.
Shortly after, amid unheard-of spasms, He breathed His last.

All nature wore mourning, and cried over the death of its Creator. The sun cried, obscuring itself and withdrawing,
horrified, from the face of the earth. The earth cried with a strong tremor, ripping open in various places, for the sorrow of
the death of its Creator. All cried: the sepulchers by opening, the dead by rising; even the veil of the temple cried with
sorrow, and was torn. All lost joy, and felt terror and fright. My child, your Mama remained petrified with sorrow, waiting
to receive Him into my arms, to close Him in the sepulcher.

Now, listen to Me in my intense sorrow: with the pains of my Son I want to speak to you of the great evils of your human
will. Look at Him in my sorrowful arms, how disfigured He is! He is the true portrait of the evil the human will does to
the poor creatures. My dear Son wanted to suffer so many pains in order to raise this will again - fallen into the abyss of
all miseries; each pain of Jesus and each one of my sorrows called it to rise again in the Divine Will. Our love was so
great that in order to place this human will in safety, We filled it with our pains, up to the point of drowning it, and
enclosing it inside the immense seas of my sorrows, and of those of my beloved Son.

Therefore, on this day of sorrows for your sorrowful Mama - and all for you - in return give Me your will, into my hands,
that I may enclose it in the bleeding wounds of Jesus, as the most beautiful victory of His Passion and death, and as the
triumph of my most bitter sorrows.
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Quid est veritas?
(What is truth?)

Pilate therefore said to him: Art thou a king then? Jesus answered: Thou sayest that I am a king. For this was I
born, and for this came I into the world; that I should give testimony to the truth. Every one that is of the truth, heareth

my voice. Pilate saith to him: What is truth? And when he said this, he went out again to the Jews, and saith to
them: I find no cause in him.

Book of Heaven –December 1 A.D. 1922
What true reigning is.
… when Pilate asked Me whether I was King, and I answered: ‘My Kingdom is not of this world, for if It were of this

world, millions of legions of Angels would defend Me’. And Pilate, on seeing Me so poor, humiliated, despised, was
surprised, and said with greater emphasis: ‘What? You are a King?’ And I, with firmness, answered him and all those
who are in his position:

‘I am King, and I have come into the world to teach the truth. And the truth is that it is not positions, nor kingdoms,
nor dignities, nor the right of command that make man reign, that ennoble him, that raise him above all. On the
contrary, these things are slaveries, miseries, which make him serve vile passions and unjust men, making him also
commit many unjust acts which disennoble him, cast him into mud, and draw the hatred of his subordinates upon
him. So, riches are slaveries, positions are swords, by which many are killed or wounded. True reigning is virtue, to
be stripped of everything, to sacrifice oneself for all, to submit oneself to all. This is true reigning, which binds all, and
makes one loved by all. Therefore, my Kingdom will have no end, while yours is near to perishing.’ And, in my Will, I
made these words reach the ear of all those who are in positions of authority, to let them know the great danger they
are in, and to put on guard those who aspire to positions, to dignities, to command.”

First Epistle Of Saint Paul To Timothy
Chapter 6 12:16

Fight the good fight of faith: lay hold on eternal life, whereunto thou art called, and hast confessed a good confession
before many witnesses. I charge thee before God, who quickeneth all things, and before Christ Jesus, who gave
testimony under Pontius Pilate, a good confession, That thou keep the commandment without spot, blameless, unto the
coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, Which in his times he shall shew who is the Blessed and only Mighty, the King of
kings, and Lord of lords; Who only hath immortality, and inhabiteth light inaccessible, whom no man hath seen, nor
can see: to whom be honour and empire everlasting. Amen.
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John 1:14
And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us, (and we saw his glory, the glory as it were of the only

begotten of the Father,) full of grace and truth.

John 1:17
For the law was given by Moses; grace and truth came by Jesus Christ.

John 4:23
But the hour cometh, and now is, when the true adorers shall adore the Father in spirit and in truth.

For the Father also seeketh such to adore him.

John 8:32
And you shall know the truth, and the truth shall make you free.

John 14:6
Jesus saith to him: I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No man cometh to the Father, but by me.

John 16:13
But when he, the Spirit of truth, is come, he will teach you all truth. For he shall not speak of himself; but

what things soever he shall hear, he shall speak; and the things that are to come, he shall shew you.

John 17:19
And for them do I sanctify myself, that they also may be sanctified in truth.

1 John 1:6
If we say that we have fellowship with him, and walk in darkness, we lie, and do not the truth.

1 John 1:8
If we say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us.

1 John 2:4
He who saith that he knoweth him, and keepeth not his commandments, is a liar, and the truth is not in

him.

1 John 3:18
My little children, let us not love in word, nor in tongue, but in deed, and in truth.

1 John 5:6
This is he that came by water and blood, Jesus Christ: not by water only, but by water and blood. And it

is the Spirit which testifieth, that Christ is the truth.

Ephesians 1:13
In whom you also, after you had heard the word of truth, (the gospel of your salvation;) in whom also

believing, you were signed with the holy Spirit of promise,

Ephesians 4:24
And put on the new man, who according to God is created in justice and holiness of truth.

Ephesians 5:9
For the fruit of the light is in all goodness, and justice, and truth;

http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=50&ch=1&l=14#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=50&ch=1&l=17#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=50&ch=4&l=23#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=50&ch=8&l=32#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=50&ch=14&l=6#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=50&ch=16&l=13#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=50&ch=17&l=19#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=69&ch=1&l=6#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=69&ch=1&l=8#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=69&ch=2&l=4#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=69&ch=3&l=18#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=69&ch=5&l=6#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=56&ch=1&l=13#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=56&ch=4&l=24#x
http://drbo.org/x/d?b=drb&bk=56&ch=5&l=9#x
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April 5th A.D. 2015 – Easter Sunday
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

Day Twenty-eight
The Queen of Heaven in the Kingdom of the Divine Will. Limbo

The Expectation -Victory over Death: the Resurrection

The soul to her Queen Mother:

My pierced Mama, your little child, knowing that You are alone, without your beloved Good, Jesus, wants to cling to You
to keep You company in your most bitter desolation. Without Jesus, all things change into sorrow for You. The memory
of His harrowing pains, the sweet sound of His voice which still resounds in your ear, the charming gaze of dear Jesus,
now sweet, now sad, now swollen with tears, but which always enraptured your maternal Heart – as You don’t have them
with You any more, they are like sharp swords which pierce your maternal Heart through.

Desolate Mama, your dear child wants to give You relief and compassion for each pain. Even more, I would like to be
Jesus, to be able to give You all the love, the comforts, the reliefs and the compassion which Jesus Himself would have
given You in your state of bitter desolation. Sweet Jesus gave me to You as your child; therefore, put me in His place in
your maternal Heart, and I will be all for my Mama; I will dry your tears, and I will always keep You company.

Lesson of the Desolate Queen and Mother:

Dearest child, thank you for your company; but if you want your company to be sweet and dear to Me, and bearer of relief
to my pierced Heart, I want to find in you the Divine Will operating and dominating, and that you do not surrender even
one breath of life to your will. Then will I exchange you with my Son Jesus, because, His Will being in you, in It I will
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feel Jesus in your heart. Oh, how happy I will be to find in you the first fruit of His pains and of His death! In finding my
beloved Jesus in my child, my pains will change into joys, and my sorrows into conquests.

Now, listen to Me, child of my sorrows. As my dear Son breathed His last, He descended into Limbo, triumpher and
bearer of glory and happiness to that prison in which were all the Patriarchs and the Prophets, the first father Adam, dear
Saint Joseph, my holy parents, and all those who had been saved by virtue of the foreseen merits of the future Redeemer. I
was inseparable from my Son, and not even death could take Him away from Me. So, in the ardor of my sorrows I
followed Him into Limbo, and was spectator of the feast and of the thanksgivings which that whole great crowd of people
gave to my Son, who had suffered so much, and whose first step had been toward them, to beatify them and to bring them
with Himself into celestial glory. So, as He died, conquests and glory began for Jesus and for all those who loved Him.
This, dear child, is symbol of how, as the creature makes her will die through union with the Divine Will, conquests of
divine order, glory and joy begin - even in the midst of the greatest sorrows.

Even though the eyes of my soul followed my Son and I never lost sight of Him, at the same time, during those three days
in which He was buried, I felt such yearning to see Him risen, that in the ardor of my love I kept repeating: "Rise, my
Glory! Rise, my Life!" My desires were ardent, my sighs, of fire - to the point of feeling consumed.

Now, in these yearnings, I saw my dear Son, accompanied by that great crowd of people, leaving Limbo and going back
to the sepulcher. It was the dawn of the third day, and just as all nature had cried over Him, now it rejoiced; so much so,
that the sun anticipated its course to be present at the act in which my Son was rising. But – oh marvel! - before rising
again, He showed that crowd of people His Most Holy Humanity - bleeding, wounded, disfigured; the way it had been
reduced for love of them and for all. All were moved, and admired the excesses of love and the great portent of
Redemption.

Now, my child, oh, how I wish you to be present in the act of the Resurrection of my Son! He was all Majesty; from His
Divinity, united to His soul, He unleashed enchanting seas of light and beauty, such as to fill Heaven and earth. Then,
triumphantly, making use of His power, He commanded His dead Humanity to receive His soul again, and to rise,
triumphantly and gloriously, to immortal life. What a solemn act! My dear Jesus triumphed over death, saying: "Death,
you will be death no longer - but life!"

With this act of triumph, He placed the seal on the fact that He was Man and God; and with His Resurrection, He
confirmed the Gospel, His miracles, the life of the Sacraments, and the whole life of the Church. And not only this, but He
obtained triumph over the human wills, weakened and almost extinguished to true good, to let triumph over them the life
of that Divine Will which was to bring the fullness of Sanctity and of all goods to creatures. And at the same time, by
virtue of His Resurrection, He sowed into the bodies the seed of resurrection to everlasting glory. My child, the
Resurrection of my Son encloses everything, says everything, confirms everything, and is the most solemn act that He did
for love of creatures.

Now, listen to Me, my child; I want to speak to you as a Mother who loves her child very much. I want to tell you what it
means to do the Divine Will and to live of It; and the example is given to you by my Son and by Me. Our life was strewn
with pains, with poverty, with humiliations, to the point of seeing my beloved Son die of pains; but in all this ran the
Divine Will. It was the life of our pains, and We felt triumphant and conquerors, to the extent of changing even death into
life; so much so, that in seeing Its great good, We voluntarily exposed ourselves to sufferings because, since the Divine
Will was in Us, no one could impose himself on It, or on Us. Suffering was in our power, and We called upon it as
nourishment and triumph of the Redemption, so as to be able to bring good to the entire world.

Now, dear child, if your life and your pains have the Divine Will as their center of life, be certain that sweet Jesus will use
you and your pains to give help, light and grace to the whole universe. Therefore, pluck up courage; the Divine Will can
do great things where It reigns. In all circumstances, reflect yourself in Me and in your sweet Jesus, and move forward.
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April 12th A.D. 2015 – Divine Mercy Sunday
Calendar for the Traditional Roman Rite

"I promise that the soul that will venerate this image will not perish,"
Jesus told Faustina, according to her diary, which has been studied and authenticated by the Church over several decades.

"I also promise victory over enemies already here on earth, especially at the hour of my death.
I myself will defend it as My own glory." (Diary of Faustina, 48)

Jesus is shown in most versions as raising his right hand in blessing, and pointing with his left hand on his chest from
which flow forth two rays: one red and one white (translucent). The depictions often contains the message "Jesus, I trust
in You!" (Polish: Jezu ufam Tobie). The rays streaming out have symbolic meaning: red for the blood of Jesus (which is
the Life of Souls), and pale for the water (which justify souls) (from Diary - 299). The whole image is symbolic of charity,
forgiveness and love of God, referred to as the "Fountain of Mercy". According to the diary of St Faustina, the image is
based on her 1931 vision of Jesus.

On February 22, 1931, while staying in Plock, Sister Faustina received Jesus’ order to paint a picture according to the
vision shown to her (cf. Diary 47). She tried to fulfill the command, but not knowing painting techniques, she was unable
to do it by herself. Still, she did not give up the idea. She kept returning to it and sought help from other sisters and from
her confessors.

A few years later her superiors sent her to Vilnius (Wilno), where her confessor, Rev. Prof. Michael Sopocko, interested
to see what the picture of a hitherto unknown theme would look like, asked the painter Eugene Kazimierowski to paint the
picture according to Sister Faustina’s directions. This is the only image that was painted under her direction.
Kazimirowski painted the original image between January and June of 1934. During this time St. Faustina had the artist
change the face at least 10 times but was still not pleased with it. The picture was finished in June 1934 and hung in the
corridor of the Bernardine Sisters’ convent near St. Michael’s Church in Vilnius, where Father Sopocko was rector.

From April 26-28, 1935, during the celebrations concluding the Jubilee Year of the Redemption of the World, the image
of The Divine Mercy was transferred to the Ostra Brama [“Eastern Gate” to the city of Vilnius] and placed in a high
window so that it could be seen from far away. Here the image was seen for the first time by the public. By permission of
Archbishop Romuald Jalbrzykowski, on April 4, 1937, the image was blessed and placed in the St. Michael’s Church in
Vilnius.

In 1944, a committee of experts was formed, at the order of Archbishop Jalbrzykowski, to evaluate the image. The
experts’ opinion was the the image of The Divine Mercy, painted by E. Kazimierowski was artistically executed and an
important contribution to contemporary religious art.

You will notice that the Image resembles the Shroud of Turin very closely.

http://www.ask.com/wiki/Blood_of_Christ?qsrc=3044
http://www.ask.com/wiki/Life_of_Soul?qsrc=3044
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April 23rd A.D. 2015 – Luisa Piccarreta

Luisa Picarreta was born in Corato, province of Bari, Italy on April 23, 1865. She was baptized in the Mother Church
and there received the first Sacraments in 1874. When she was 11 she became a “Daughter of Mary” and as a teenager a
third-order Dominican. She received only a first grade education, and was called to serve our Lord as a victim soul at the
tender age of 16.

On February 2, 1899, she was given the obedience by her spiritual director to begin a diary of her spiritual experiences,
which she continued until 1938: 36 notebooks which detail her intimate rapport with heaven.

In 1926 she wrote her autobiography under obedience to her extraordinary spiritual director and Censor of her Writings,
the Blessed Annibale Maria Di Francia. Her bed was her cell, her room her chapel, and her bed her Cross. The word
which gave her life was God’s own creative Word: Fiat!…

When she spoke, it was only briefly, but very wisely; the example and counsel she gave was always illuminating.
Carrying invisibly the wounds of our Lord in her own crucified body made her a rare victim of intercession for mankind
for more than 60 years, and any physical illness. Her nourishment for the most part of her life consisted of God’s Most
Holy Will and the Eucharist.

Luisa, Precursor of the Sanctifying Third Fiat, chosen by God for the holy mission of proclaiming God’s Kingdom: “His
Will now done on earth as it is in heaven”, was called into the fullness of that Kingdom on March 4, 1947.

On November 20, 1994 in the Mother Church of Corato, Mons. Carmelo Cassati, Archbishop of Trani-Barletta-Bisceglie,
having received the “non obstare” from the Holy See, blessed the opening of the Cause of Beatification and Canonization
of the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta, secular third order Dominican.

With the Archbishop himself as president of the Ecclesiastical Tribunal, joined by enthusiastic faithful from southern Italy
and from around the world, Luisa began her triumphal journey toward the Honors of the Altar.

Whoever has received particular graces attributed to the intercession of the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta is requested to
wrote to:

Postulation for the Cause of Beatification Luisa Piccarreta
Palazzo Arcivescovile
70059 Trani (BA) Italy
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Sister Josefa Menendez Journeys to Hell

Our Lord Jesus Christ appeared often during the years 1921 through 1923 to Sister Josefa Menendez (1890-1923), a
coadjutor sister of the Society of the Sacred Heart of Jesus in Spain.

The story of Christ’s visits to Sister Josefa is gripping and inspiring, unique in the annals of Church history. It is published
in the The Way of Divine Love, a book sponsored by the nun’s own religious order, with instructions from Our Lord that
its message be broadcast widely. It contains over 500 pages, all of which are devoted to telling mankind Our Lord’s love
for us, and His pleading for our love in return. The book also caries the endorsement of Eugenio Cardinal Pacelli, who

later became Pope Pius XII.

Sister Josefa was a victim soul who willingly endured untold sufferings for the salvation of souls. Our Lord sent Sister
Josefa into hell so she, too, could testify to the torments of the damned to prepare men for Heaven through the fear of God
if “the love of God is not strong enough to gain us salvation.” the following is from Sister Josefa Menendez’ own writing

after her return from descents into hell.

Sister Josefa wrote with great reticence on this subject. She did it only to conform to Our Blessed Lord’s wishes, Our
Lady having told her on October 25, 1922: “Everything that Jesus allows you to see and to suffer of the torments of
hell, is … that you may make it known. So forget yourself entirely, and think only of the glory of the … salvation of

souls“. She repeatedly dwelt on the greatest torment of hell, namely:

“One of these damned souls cried out: ‘This is my torture … that I want to love and cannot; there is nothing left me
but hatred and despair. If one of us could so much as make a single act of love … This would no longer be hell … but

we cannot, we live on hatred and malevolence’ …” (March 23, 1922)

Another of these unfortunates said: “The greatest of our torments here is that we are not able to love Him. While we
hunger for love, we are consumed with desire of it, but it is too late.”

“Some yell because of the burning of their hands. Perhaps they were thieves, for they say: ‘Where is our loot now? …
Cursed hands … Why did I want to possess what did not belong to me … and what in any case I could keep only for a

few days?’ “

“Others curse their tongues, their eyes … whatever was the occasion of their sin … ‘Now, O body, you are paying the
price of the delights you granted yourself … And you did it of your own free will …’ “ (April 2, 1922)

“I saw many worldly people fall into hell, and now words can render their horrible and terrifying cries: ‘Damned for
ever … I deceived myself; I am lost … I am here forever’. “

“Today, I saw a vast number of people fall into the fiery pit … they seemed to be worldlings and a demon cried
vociferously: ‘The world is ripe for me … I know that the best way to get hold of souls is to rouse their desire for

enjoyment … Put me first … Me before the rest … no humility for me! But let me enjoy myself … This sort of thing
assures victory to me … and they tumble headlong into hell’.” (October 4, 1922)

https://tanbooks.benedictpress.com/index.php/page/shop:cart/func/cartAdd/product_id/35
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“Tonight,” wrote Josefa, “I did not go down into hell, but was transported to a place where all was obscure, but in the
center was a red smoldering fire. They had laid me flat and so bound me that I could not make the slightest movement.
Around me were seven or eight people; their black bodies were unclothed, and I could see them only by the reflections

of the fire. They were seated and were talking together.

“One devil to another said: ‘We’ll have to be very careful not to be found out, for we might easily be discovered’
Another devil answered; ‘Insinuate yourselves by including carelessness in them … but keep in the background, so
that you are not found out … by degrees they will become callous, and you will be able to incline them to evil. Tempt

these others to ambition, to self-interest, to acquiring wealth without working … Excite some to sensuality and love of
pleasure’.”

“Sounds of confusion and blasphemy cease not for an instant. A sickening stench asphyxiates and corrupts everything;
it is like the burning of putrefied flesh, mingled with tar and sulfur…a mixture to which nothing on earth can be

compared.”

“In the night of 16th March towards ten o’clock”, wrote Josefa, “I became aware, as on the preceding days, of a
confusing noise of cries and chains. I rose quickly and dressed, and trembling with fright, knelt down near my bed.
The uproar was approaching, and not knowing what to do, I left the dormitory, and went to our Holy Mother’s cell;

then I went back to the dormitory. The same terrifying sounds were all round me; then all of a sudden I saw in front of
me the devil himself.

“ ‘Tie her feet and bind her hands,’ he cried. Instantly I lost sight of where I was, and felt myself tightly bound and
being dragged away. Other voices screamed: ‘No good to bind her feet; it is her heart that you must bind’. ‘It does not
belong to me’ came the answer from the devil. Then I was dragged along a very dark and lengthy passage, and on all

sides resounded terrible cries.

“On opposite sides of the walls of the narrow corridor were niches out of which poured smoke, though with very little
flame, and which emitted an intolerable stench. From these niches came blaspheming voices, uttering impure words.

Some cursed their bodies, others their parents … It was a medley of confused screams of rage and despair.

“I was dragged through that kind of corridor which seemed endless. Then I received a punch in the stomach, which
doubled me in two, and forced me into one of the niches. I felt as if I were being pressed between two burning planks
and pierced through and through with scorching needlepoints. Opposite and beside me souls were blaspheming and

cursing me. What caused me most suffering … and to which no torture can be compared, was the anguish of my soul
to find myself separated from God …

“It seemed to me that I spent long years in that hell, yet it only lasted six or seven hours …“I see clearly that all the
sufferings on earth are nothing in comparison with the horror of no longer being able to love, for in that place all

breathes hatred and thirst to damn other souls.”

Let us thank Our Lord Jesus Christ for giving us these sober warnings, and avail ourselves of sin that could send us to
Hell. Our Lord established the great sacrament of Penance as a font of mercy for us. Let us also receive often Our

Lord in the Holy Eucharist to grow in the life of grace.

\
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Hell – How to Avoid it

It is true that Jesus has always looked at sinners with compassion, BUT He has always concluded His
dialogue with them by commanding them, "Sin no more...."

November 26, 1899

…In one instant, I went about looking and I saw Three Persons who, surrounding me, delighted in looking at this cross.
However, lamenting to Them, I said: ‘Great God, too little is my suffering, I am not content with the cross alone, but I
also want the thorns and the nails; and if I do not deserve this, because I am unworthy and a sinner, certainly You can give
me the dispositions in order to deserve it.’ And Jesus, sending me a ray of intellectual light, made me understand that He
wanted me to make the confession of my sins. I felt almost floored before the Three Divine Persons, but the Humanity of
Our Lord inspired me with confidence; so, turning to Him I recited the Confiteor, and then I began to make the confession
of my sins. Now, while I was all immersed in my misery, a voice came out from Their midst, saying: “We forgive you,
and you – sin no more.” I was expecting to receive the absolution from Our Lord, but all of a sudden He disappeared.
After a little while He came back crucified, and shared with me the pains of the cross.

13. To Father Bernardo of the Most Holy Hearts from Assisi
Fiat - In Voluntate Dei!
Most esteemed one in the Lord,

What I recommend to you is to look at the Divine Will in all things, both the favorable and the adverse - painful,
sorrowful ones - and in the contrasts of life which no one lacks; rather, blessed Jesus allows them in order to form the
little rocks on which to raise the building of sanctity within us, since without Cross we would lack the primary element to
becoming saints... Saying, “I don’t mean to become a saint” means that you rely too much on yourself; you look at
yourself instead of abandoning yourself in the arms of Jesus. Lean on Him, and you will see that all things - pains,
crosses, miseries, weaknesses, the very defects, and illness - will lose their look and will all turn into messengers and
bearers of sanctity. Sweet Jesus gave you everything to make of you a saint: call to religion, crosses, nourishment... And
if you sin and are not holy, do you want to know the cause? Lack of union with Jesus. Union with Jesus floors all sins,
love kills all passions, and abandonment in Him and trust are the nourishment in order to grow in sanctity. Here is the
means to sin no more: to be united with Jesus, love Him, and always do His Will. Don’t think about the past, this
harms you a great deal; rather, even today, begin your life with Jesus and you will find out for yourself how all
things change for you; you will feel like another man, born again in all that is holy.

Lastly, I tell you that if Jesus made me write as many as two times (which I do for almost no one), it is because
He loves you and wants you a saint. Therefore I beg you to do the deeds. I leave you in the Divine Volition, clasped
within the arms of Jesus.

The little daughter of the Divine Will Corato, October 9, 1934
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St. Augustine's City of God and Christian Doctrine

Chapter 14.—Of the Damnation of the Devil and His Adherents;
And a Sketch of the Bodily Resurrection of All the Dead, and of the Final Retributive Judgment

After this mention of the closing persecution, he summarily indicates all that the devil, and the city of which he is the
prince, shall suffer in the last judgment. For he says, “And the devil who seduced them is cast into the lake of fire and
brimstone, in which are the beast and the false prophet, and they shall be tormented day and night for ever and ever.”
We have already said that by the beast is well understood the wicked city. His false prophet is either Antichrist or that
image or figment of which we have spoken in the same place. After this he gives a brief narrative of the last judgment
itself, which shall take place at the second or bodily resurrection of the dead, as it had been revealed to him: “I saw a
throne great and white, and One sitting on it from whose face the heaven and the earth fled away, and their place was not
found.” He does not say, “I saw a throne great and white, and One sitting on it, and from His face the heaven and the
earth fled away,” for it had not happened then, i.e., before the living and the dead were judged; but he says that he saw
Him sitting on the throne from whose face heaven and earth fled away, but afterwards. For when the judgment is
finished, this heaven and earth shall cease to be, and there will be a new heaven and a new earth. For this world shall
pass away by transmutation, not by absolute destruction. And therefore the apostle says, “For the figure of this
world passeth away. I would have you be without anxiety.” The figure, therefore, passes away, not the nature. After
John had said that he had seen One sitting on the throne from whose face heaven and earth fled, though not till afterwards,
he said, “And I saw the dead, great and small: and the books were opened; and another book was opened, which is the
book of the life of each man: and the dead were judged out of those things which were written in the books, according
to their deeds.” He said that the books were opened, and a book; but he left us at a loss as to the nature of this book,
“which is,” he says, “the book of the life of each man.” By those books, then, which he first mentioned, we are to
understand the sacred books old and new, that out of them it might be shown what commandments God had enjoined; and
that book of the life of each man is to show what commandments each man has done or omitted to do. If this book be
materially considered, who can reckon its size or length, or the time it would take to read a book in which the whole life
of every man is recorded? Shall there be present as many angels as men, and shall each man hear his life recited by the
angel assigned to him? In that case there will be not one book containing all the lives, but a separate book for every life.
But our passage requires us to think of one only. “And another book was opened,” it says. We must therefore
understand it of a certain divine power, by which it shall be brought about that every one shall recall to memory all his
own works, whether good or evil, and shall mentally survey them with a marvellous rapidity, so that this knowledge will
either accuse or excuse conscience, and thus all and each shall be simultaneously judged. And this divine power is called
a book, because in it we shall as it were read all that it causes us to remember. That he may show who the dead, small and
great, are who are to be judged, he recurs to this which he had omitted or rather deferred, and says, “And the sea
presented the dead which were in it; and death and hell gave up the dead which were in them.” This of course took
place before the dead were judged, yet it is mentioned after. And so, I say, he returns again to what he had omitted. But
now he preserves the order of events, and for the sake of exhibiting it repeats in its own proper place what he had already
said regarding the dead who were judged. For after he had said, “And the sea presented the dead which were in it, and
death and hell gave up the dead which were in them,” he immediately subjoined what he had already said, “and they
were judged every man according to their works.” For this is just what he had said before, “And the dead were judged
according to their works.”
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“…it takes nothing but a firm decision”
Lessons from the Letters of Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta

THE LITTLE DAUGHTER OF THE DIVINE WILL

74. To Mrs. Caterina Valentino, from S. Giovanni Rotondo, Foggia

Most esteemed one in the Lord,

Thank you for your letter. To reward you, may dear Jesus keep you inside the waves of the Divine Volition, in
such a way that you may look at nothing, and want nothing else but the life of the Supreme Fiat. Oh, how
beautiful it is to be able to say: “I do not want or know anything but the Divine Will.” May It be our hiding
place, so that, if they look for us, they would find us only within Its divine boundaries. Therefore, let us allow
nothing to escape us - even our little trifles, the little actions of our life – without letting them enter into Its
divine sea; and in everything we can do and suffer, may It be our only purpose, for the triumph of the Divine
Will, to live and reign triumphantly within our souls and in the souls of all… How happy we will be; each one
of our acts will be a divine conquest. We will see His finger, which has marked our act and has enclosed in it,
with its divine strength, Suns more refulgent and Heavens more beautiful than those which can be seen in
Creation.

Therefore, let us be attentive; it takes nothing but a firm decision of wanting to live in the Holy Will. It is
Jesus that wants it; He will cover us with His Love, hide us within His Light, and will reach the extent of
substituting us in all that we are unable to do.

I commend myself to your prayers. Tell Padre Pio to pray very much for us, as the storm shows no sign of
ceasing; we are always under lightening and thunders, which seem to want to burn us. Fiat! Let us remain
always in the Divine Will. With heartfelt obsequies I say,

the little daughter of the Divine Will.
Corato, April 27, 1939
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Prayer Requests – April A.D. 2015

Prayers are placed on the altars of the Chapels of the Divine Will
Each prayer is remembered every day at the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass where Luisa is invoked for her intercession

John Chapter 14 (13:14) “Whatever you ask in my name I will do, so that the Father may be glorified in the Son. If you ask me anything in
my name, I will do it.” Book Of Heaven - July 4 A.D. 1928 - “In Your Will I take the whole Creation in my arms the heavens, the Sun, the

stars and everything to bring them before the Supreme Majesty as the most beautiful adoration and prayer
to ask for the Kingdom of the Fiat.”

Pray for the return of the last two original hand written volumes of Luisa.

Popes Francis & Benedict (SI), Padre Bernardino Bucci (SI), Luisa Piccarreta ( to be declared Blessed – God’s Kingdom on earth – end to abortion), Mother
Gabrielle Marie & Benedictine Daughters (Support & Vocations), Fr. James W. D. (SI), Fr. Edwin J.P, (SI), Fr. Hennessee (SI). (SI), Fr. Celso Fr. Lou (SI),
Fr. Mancini (SI), Fr. Peter D (SI), Fr. Javier (SI), Fr. Carlucci (SI), Fr. Henrique Fragelli (SI), Fr. Jim Giotti (SI), Fr. Nano (miracle), Fr. Alan White
(Parkinsons), Fr. Leonard Chaires (SI), Fr. Denis D (SI), Fr. Tobin (SI), Fr. Omar (health), Msgr. J.Anthony Luminais (SI), Walter Zimmerman (SI) , Br.
Walter (SI), Fr. Joseph Peek (cancer), Eugenie (SI) , Dave Gotlib (SI), George (SI), Dr. Ramon Sanchez (SI), Peter H. (SI), Sammy and Dewayne (SI), Judith
Marie (Family & SI), Clair Marie (SI), Nicole, Carly, Jake, Tad (SI), Nicole’s Father and Lisette (hip, hearing & conversion), Nephew (SI), Frank Kelly
(protection/mission/back), Rose Patak (broken arm), Jerry Gouthro (eyesight), Dannette, Bobbie and Mikela (SI), Michal Therese (employment), Lifers -
Linda – Mura- Mary M, Jeff, Cheryl (SI), Ann (endometrial cancer), Paul S (SI), ), Bud (SI), Gary Z (SI), Sam Fuma (SI), Muriel & Gene (SI -family), AMC
(SI), JJ Rosana Garcia Family (SI), Donna, Summer, Dustin, Chris & Family (SI), Jack and Gail (SI), Liz Ann Garcia (SI), Aida Garcia (Health), Anna Pfeil
(SI), Ana Ramos (SI), Christina (SI), robert (SI), Ninfa (SI), Sylvester (SI), Sandy. Karen, Kurt, Olivia (SI). Ann , Scott, Jacob & Samuel (SI), Jerry, Donsey
& family (SI), Jennifer Raczck (SI), Linda Burke (SI), Hilda Lopez & family (SI), Unice & David (SI), Meg & Tony (SI), Carol Braun (SI), John Braun (SI),
John Braun (SI), Fran & Judy O’Brien (SI), Diane (SI), Charlotte & Rose Hafley (SI), Earl Duque Family & Aniela (SI), Nicholette Gottlinger and family
(SI), Anita Ramos (SI), Helen (SI), Troy (SI), Jennie (SI), Teresa (SI), Frank Ramirez. (SI), Sara (SI), Celine Powers (SI), Anita Sabin (recovery), Renee
(eyesight), Marcelo Murillo (Parkinson’s), Veronica & sons (home), Christians of the city of Quarogosh (ISIS), Maria Eugenia (critical condition),
Sabrina (recovery), SYRIA St Vincent de Paul Society Members Kidnapped, with Wives, Children (Facing Martyrdom), Cyril (recovery), Jim & John (SI),
Michael David Boyd (vocation), Melissa (leukemia), Lester Knight (recovery), Deacon John (legs), Christy (employment), Mary Kaido (SI), Regina (SI),
Leonard Chaires (SI), Luci McKinney (SI), Andy Warwick (surgery), Victoria (SI), mbn (SI), Michael (recovery), Cary (SI), Angela Moss (SI), Karma
Kennedy (SI), Ann (cancer),

Book of Heaven – March 22, A.D. 1938 – The last sign of Love at the point of death
“My Goodness is such, wanting everyone saved, that I allow the falling of these walls when the creatures find themselves between life and death –
at the moment in which the soul exits the body to enter eternity – so that they may do at least one act of contrition and of love for Me, recognizing
my adorable Will upon them. I can say that I give them one hour of truth, in order to rescue them. Oh, if all knew my industries of love, which I
perform in the last moment of their life, so that they may not escape from my more than Paternal hands – they would not wait for that moment,

but they would love Me all their life.”

D E O G R A T I A S!

Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta, “May the Kingdom of Your Divine Will come,
May Thy Will be done on earth as it is in Heaven!”

Saint Annibale, “Pray for us, Oh Lord, Send Holy Apostles into Your Church!”
God, our Father, please send us Holy Priests, all for the Sacred and Eucharistic Heart of Jesus, all for the Sorrowful and

Immaculate heart of Mary, in union with Saint Joseph. Amen.

Contact Information E-mail: 3334444@att.net

http://www.catholic.org/encyclopedia/view.php?id=12332
http://www.catholic.org/encyclopedia/view.php?id=12332
mailto:3334444@att.net
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