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Luisa, Who Loves Jesus and Who Jesus Confides His Intimate 
Secrets to 

 

 
 

From the Book of Heaven 
V36 – 6.30.38 - “Daughter of My Will, My Love feels the need to open up to one who Loves 
Me, and confide to her My most Intimate Secrets.  True Love has this virtue of breaking any 
secret, because It wants to find in the Loved one anything It possesses:  Its own Love, Its 
own Joys, Its same Qualities.  Love wants to find Itself in the Loved one.  Know My daughter, 
as I came on earth, My Love never gave Me rest.  As soon as I was Conceived, I began to form 
many ways, that serve to help the creatures to come to Me.  As I was forming these ways, I 
stretched them, but I did not detach Myself from them; I remained as the Center from which 
each of them started. Therefore, every act, word, thought and step were ways of Light, 
Sanctity, Love, Virtue and Heroism that I was forming so that, in every act the creature does, 
she might find the way to come to Me.  

“At the Head of these Innumerable ways I put My Will as Queen, while I put Myself in 
waiting at every crossroad to receive her in My arms; but many times I wait in vain.  My 
Love does not give Me Peace or Rest, so I put Myself on her way in order to reach her, at 
least half way; and if I find her, I Invest the act of the creature so I Myself become her act 
and her way.  Then, with Exuberant Love, I cover her, hiding her in My Love.  I cover her 
with My very Acts, to the extent that I find Myself in her, and I carry her to keep her safe in 
the arms of My Will.  Therefore, every thought of the creature has the way to My Thought; 
every word, every work has the way of My Works, thoughts and steps.  If she suffers she has 
the way and Life of My sufferings.  If she wants to Love Me she has the way of My Love. I 
surrounded creatures with so many of My Ways that they can't escape Me; and if someone 
does escape Me, I become delirious, I run, I fly, to reach him.  I stop only when I find him and 
I enclose him in My Ways so as not to let him go again.   
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“My Coming on the earth has been nothing other than the Outpouring of My Love, 
repressed for many centuries.  It was for this Love, reaching Excesses, that I formed the New 
Creation—even overcoming It, in the variety of My Works and the Intensity of My Love.  But 
My Love is still repressed, and to vent it, I want to give My Will as Life, to give creatures the 
Greatest Good I can give, and to receive the Great Glory of having the children of My Will in 
Our Kingdom.  As the creature enters Our Will, Our Joy is such that she gives Us the field on 
which to repeat in her all We have done in the Creation and Redemption.  Our Love wants 
to see in action, as if they were being Created, Heaven stretching out, the sun resplendent 
of Light, the winds blowing continuously (within those who Live in Our Will) waves of Grace 
and Love, seas murmuring Love, Glory, Adoration to their Creator.  In action, My Will 
repeats the descent of the Word, and My Will is the Repeater of all that My Humanity did in 
the creature.   

“So We remain always in the Act of Operating in her.  We never stop, because nothing 
can possibly be missing in the one Living in Our Will.  Our very Acts will be Our Throne, Our 
Court and the very Life of the creature.  Our Love for her seems almost unbelievable.  We 
are all eyes over her, to see whether she is enclosing all and how many times.  Because We 
Love her too much, We keep Repeating Our Operating Act, placing New Beauty and New 
Sanctity over the Masterpieces We've done for her.  We like to give to her always, keeping 
her busy under the Rain of Our Operating Acts, to give her the occasion to receive more Love 
and to Love Us more.  Therefore, Live always in Our Will and you will feel in It the 
continuous Outpouring of Our Love—Our Operating Act—that not only will repeat Our 
Works in action but will also add New Things to Astonish Heaven and earth.” 
 

FIAT!!! 


