
Luisa’s Body is Jesus’ Tabernacle,  
Her Soul is the Pyx that Contains Him 

 

 
 

Apocalypse (Revelation) 21:3 - "And I heard a great Voice from the Throne, saying: 
Behold the tabernacle of God with men, and He will Dwell with them. And they shall be His 

people; and God Himself with them shall be their God." 
 

From the Book of Heaven 
V9 – 7.8.10 - Being very afflicted because of the privation of my Highest Good, and having 
received Communion, in receiving the Holy Host, it stopped in my throat, and as I suckled It 
in order to push It down, I suckled a Sweet and Delicious Humor. Then, after suckling very 
much, It went down, and I could see the Host changed into a Baby, Who said: "Your body is 
My Tabernacle, your soul is the Pyx that contains Me; the beating of your heart is like the 
Host that serves Me in order to Transform Myself into you, as if within a Host; with this 
difference: that in the Host, as It is consumed, I AM subject to continuous deaths; while the 
beating of your heart, symbolizing your Love, is not subject to be consumed, and so My Life 
is Continuous. Therefore, why so much affliction about My Privations? If you don’t see Me, 
you feel Me; if you don’t feel Me, you touch Me… and now with the Fragrance of My Perfumes 
which Diffuse around you; now with the Light with which you feel Invested; now by making 
a Liquor that cannot be found on earth Descend into you; now by just touching you; and the 
many other ways which are invisible to you." 

Now, in order to obey, I will write these things that Jesus says happen to me often, 
and also while being fully awake. These Fragrances - I myself am unable to tell what kind 
they are – I call ‘the Fragrance of Love’; and I feel it at Communion, if I pray, if I work, 
especially if I have not seen Him, and I say to myself: ‘Today He has not come. Don’t You 
know, O Jesus, that without You I cannot be, nor do I want to be?’ And immediately, and 
almost suddenly, I feel as though Invested by that Fragrance. Other times, as I move, or if I 
move the bed sheets, I feel that Fragrance coming out, and in my interior I hear Him say: "I 
AM Here". Other times, while I am all afflicted, as I go about raising my eyes, a Ray of Light 
comes before my sight. However, these things I take into no account, nor do they satisfy me. 
That which, alone, makes me Happy is Jesus; all the rest I receive with certain indifference. 

I wrote this only to obey. 
FIAT!!! 


