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By the Sorrow the Soul Feels for the Evil she has Done, she Comes to 
Anoint Jesus’ Wounds with an Exquisite Balm 

Gospel Reading for April 10, 2017 
With Divine Will Truths 

John 12: 1-11 
Six days before the Passover, Jesus went to Bethany, where Lazarus was, 

whom he had raised from the dead. They gave a dinner for him there; Martha 
waited on them and Lazarus was among those at table. Mary brought in a pound 
of very costly ointment, pure nard, and with it anointed the feet of Jesus, wiping 
them with her hair; the house was full of the scent of the ointment. Then Judas 
Iscariot – one of his disciples, the man who was to betray him – said, ‘Why wasn’t 
this ointment sold for three hundred denarii, and the money given to the poor?’ He 
said this, not because he cared about the poor, but because he was a thief; he was 
in charge of the common fund and used to help himself to the contributions. So 
Jesus said, ‘Leave her alone; she had to keep this scent for the day of my burial. You 
have the poor with you always, you will not always have me.’ 

Meanwhile a large number of Jews heard that he was there and came not 
only on account of Jesus but also to see Lazarus whom he had raised from the dead. 
Then the chief priests decided to kill Lazarus as well, since it was on his account 
that many of the Jews were leaving them and believing in Jesus. 
 

Luke 7:46 - My Head with oil thou didst not anoint; but she with ointment hath 
anointed My Feet. 

 
From the Book of Heaven 

V2 – Oct. 28, 1899 – “When the soul begins to look within herself at the evil she 
has done, and she feels Sorrow for it, she prepares a bath for My Wounds. In seeing 
her evil, she receives bitterness and feels Sorrow for it, and by this she comes to 
Anoint My Wounds with a most exquisite Balm. From this Knowledge, the soul 
would want to make a reparation, and in seeing her past ingratitude, she feels Love 
toward a God so Good arise within her, and she would want to lay down her Life to 
prove her Love; and this is the hair which, like many Gold Chains, Binds her to My 
Love." 
 

FIAT! 


