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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. 115 - December 25, A.D. 2011

CHRISTMAS! PEACE ON EARTH TO MEN OF GOODWILL!

Our modern calendar, the Gregorian calendar was introduced by Pope Gregory XIII, after whom the calendar
was named, by a decree signed on 24 February 1582. It and its predecessor, the Julian calendar, are based on the
approximate year of the Incarnation (Christmas), the most significant event of all time, so the terms B.C. (Before

Christ), and A.D. (Anno Domini, Latin for "Year of the Lord") are very relevant terms. This dating system used to
be standard in the Western world; but secularism has replaced "A.D." with "C.E." for "Common Era" (and

"B.C." with "B.C.E." for "Before Common Era"), thereby removing reference to Christ and His Incarnation into
human history. To substitute C.E. (Common Era) and B.C.E. (Before the Common Era) is to disavow that

significant event on which our calendar and faith is based.

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pope_Gregory_XIII
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December 8th

Feast of the Immaculate Conception of the Blessed Virgin Mary

Book of Heaven - December 8, A.D. 1922 - On the Immaculate Conception of Most Holy Mary.

…I was thinking of the great portent of the Immaculate Conception of my Queen and Celestial Mama, and
in my interior I heard Him say: "My daughter, the Immaculate Conception of my beloved Mama was prodigious and
fully marvelous; so much so, that Heaven and earth were astonished, and made feast. The Three Divine Persons
competed with each other: the Father made an immense sea of Power overflow; I, the Son, an infinite sea of Wisdom,
and the Holy Spirit, an immense sea of eternal Love, which, converging into one, formed one single sea. And in the
middle of this sea the Immaculate Conception of this Virgin was formed, chosen among the chosen. Therefore, the
Divinity administered the substance of this Conception, and not only was this sea the center of Life of this admirable
and unique creature, but it was around Her, not only to defend Her from anything which might shadow Her, but to
give Her in every instant new beauties, new graces, power, wisdom, love, privileges, and so on. Therefore, her little
nature was conceived in the center of this sea, and was formed and grew under the influence of these divine waves; so
much so, that the Divinity did not want to wait as It usually does with other creatures: as soon as this noble and unique
creature was formed, It wanted Her embraces, the return of Her love, Her kisses, and to enjoy Her innocent smiles.
Therefore, as soon as Her Conception was formed, I gave Her the use of reason, I provided Her with all sciences, I
made Her aware of Our joys and Our sorrows with regard to Creation. And even from her maternal womb, She came
into Heaven, at the foot of Our Throne, to give Us Her embraces, the return of Her love, Her tender kisses. Throwing
Herself into Our arms, She smiled at Us with such delight of gratitude and thanksgiving as to snatch Our smiles. Oh,
how beautiful it was to see this innocent and privileged creature, enriched with all of the divine qualities, coming into
Our midst, all love, all trust, without fear; because only sin is what puts distance between Creator and creature,
breaking love, dissolving trust, and striking fear. So She came into Our midst as Queen, Who, with her love, given by
Us, drew Us to her volition, enraptured Us, put Us in feast, and captured yet more love. And We let Her do - enjoying
the love that enraptured Us, and constituting Her Queen of Heaven and earth.

Heaven and earth exulted and made feast together with Us, in having their Queen after so many centuries…
The sun smiled in its light, and considered itself fortunate in having to serve its Queen by giving Her light. The
heavens, the stars, and the whole universe smiled with joy and made feast, because they were to delight their Queen,
showing Her the harmony of the spheres and of their beauty. The plants smiled, which were to nourish their Queen;
and the earth too, smiled and felt ennobled in having to provide the residence for its Empress and to be trodden by Her
steps. Only hell cried and felt itself to be losing strength by the dominion of this Sovereign Lady.
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But do you know what was the first act of this Celestial Creature when She found Herself before Our Throne
for the first time? She recognized that all of the evil for man had been the split between his will and That of his
Creator, and She trembled; without a moment’s hesitation She bound her will to the foot of my Throne, without ever
wanting to know it; and my Will bound Itself to Her and became the center of Her Life, to the extent that all of the
currents, all of the relations, all of the communications were opened between Us and Her, and there was not one secret
which We did not entrust to Her. This was precisely the most beautiful, the greatest, the most heroic act She did – to
place her will at Our feet – an act which made Us, enraptured, constitute Her Queen of all. Do you see then, what it
means to bind oneself to my Will and to not know one’s own?

The second act was to offer Herself for any sacrifice, for love of Us. The third, to render Us the honor, the
glory of the whole Creation, which man had taken away from Us by doing his own will. Even from her maternal womb
She cried for love of Us, in seeing Us offended, and cried with sorrow over guilty man… Oh, how these innocent tears
moved Us, and hastened Redemption, so longed for! This Queen dominated Us, bound Us, and extracted infinite
graces from Us. She made Us bend toward mankind; so much so, that We could not resist, nor did We know how to
resist Her repeated petitions. But where did so much power come from, and so much influence over the Divinity Itself?
Ah, you have understood: it was the power of Our Will acting in Her, which, while dominating Her, rendered Her
dominator of God Himself. Moreover, how could We resist so innocent a Creature, possessed by the Power and
Sanctity of Our Will? It would be as though resisting Ourselves. We could see our divine qualities in Her; like waves
did the reflections of Our Sanctity flow over Her - reflections of divine manners, of Our Love, of Our Power, and so
forth; and Our Will, Which was their center, attracted all the reflections of Our divine qualities, and made Itself crown
and defense of the Divinity dwelling within Her. If this Immaculate Virgin had not had the Divine Will as center of
Life, all the other qualities and privileges with which We so enriched Her would have been, comparatively, an absolute
nothing. This is what confirmed and preserved Her many privileges; even more, in every instant It multiplied new ones.

Here, then, is the reason for which We constituted Her Queen of all, because when We operate, We do it with
reason, wisdom and justice: She never gave life to her human will, but our Will was always intact in Her. How could
We say to another creature, ‘You are Queen of Heaven, of the sun, of the stars, and so on’, if instead of having our
Will as dominion, she were dominated by her own human will? All of the elements, Heaven, sun and earth, would have
withdrawn from the rule and dominion of this creature. All would have cried out in their mute language: ‘We do not
want her! We are superior to her, because we have never withdrawn from your eternal Volition; as You created us, so
we are’; so would the Sun have cried out with Its light, the stars with their flickering, the sea with its waves, and so on
with all the rest. Instead, as soon as they all felt the dominion of this excelling Virgin, who, almost as their sister, never
wanted to know her own will but only That of God, not only did they make feast, but felt honored to have their Queen,
and thronged around Her to court Her and pay tribute to Her – the moon, by placing itself as footstool at her feet, the
stars as crown, the sun as diadem, the Angels as servants, men as though in waiting… Everyone, everyone honored
Her and paid to Her their obsequies. There is no honor and glory that cannot be given to our Will - whether It is acting
in Us, Its own residence, or dwelling in the creature.

But do you know the first act of this noble Queen when, coming out of the maternal womb, She opened her
eyes to the light of this low world? As She was born, the Angels sang ditties to the Little Celestial Baby, and She
remained enraptured; her beautiful soul left her little body, accompanied by throngs of angels, and went around
Heaven and earth, gathering all the Love that God had spread through the whole of Creation, and penetrating into
Heaven, She came to the foot of our Throne and offered Us the return of the love for all Creation, and pronounced her
first ‘Thank You’ in the name of all. Oh, how happy We felt in hearing the ‘Thank You’ of this Little Baby Queen; so
We confirmed in Her all the graces, all the gifts, such as to make Her surpass all other creatures together…
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December 25, A.D. 2011
CHRISTMAS!

Micah 5:2 : And thou Bethlehem Ephrata, art a little one among the thousands of Judah, out of thee shall he
come forth unto me that is to be the ruler in Israel: and his going forth is from the beginning, from the days of

eternity. The future ruler of Israel, will be born in Bethlehem, a name that means “House of Bread”.

Book of Heaven - April 11, A.D. 1924
In the state of the world, which is threatened not only by chastisements but by destruction, the state of Luisa is a great
embankment, even when she is sleeping. Jesus does not like forced things, otherwise He moves on, just as He did when
He was born in Bethlehem.

.... when I came upon earth and I wanted to go and be born in Bethlehem, I went, yes, knocking at door after
door to have a place in which to be born, but I did not force anyone… If I wanted, with my Power, I would have used
force to obtain a place less uncomfortable in which to be born, but I did not want to do so. I contented Myself with
knocking and asking for shelter, and without insisting, I moved on to knock at other doors. And since no one wanted to
receive Me, I was content with going to be born in a cave, in which animals gave Me free access and did their first
adorations to their Creator, instead of forcing anyone to let Me enter. However, this refusal cost very much to the
people of Bethlehem, because they never again received the good of my soles treading their lands, or of seeing Me in
their midst again. I like spontaneous things, not forced; I like that the soul make all that I want her own, as though it
were hers and not Mine, and that freely, with love, she give Me what I want. Force is for slaves, for servants, and for
those who do not love. This is why I move on from those souls, just as I did with the people of Bethlehem, who were not
ready to let Me enter into them and to give Me full freedom to do whatever I wanted with them."

Book of Heaven - October 3, A.D. 1928 - Exchange between Jerusalem and Rome.
My poor mind was thinking about many things regarding the Divine Will – especially about how Its Kingdom could
come, how It could spread… and many other things which it is not necessary to write on paper. And my beloved Jesus,
moving in my interior, told me: “My daughter, if Rome has the primacy of my Church, she owes it to Jerusalem,
because the beginning of Redemption was precisely in Jerusalem. In that homeland, from the little town of Nazareth I
chose my Virgin Mother; I Myself was born in the little town of Bethlehem, and all of my Apostles were from that
homeland. And even though, ungrateful, she did not want to recognize Me and rejected the goods of my Redemption,
it cannot be denied that the origin, the beginning, the first people who received the good of It, were from this city. The
first criers of the Gospel, those who established Catholicism in Rome, were my Apostles, all from Jerusalem – that is,
from this homeland.

Now there will be an exchange: if Jerusalem gave to Rome the life of religion and therefore of Redemption,
Rome will give to Jerusalem the Kingdom of the Divine Will. This is so true, that just as I chose a Virgin from the little
town of Nazareth for the Redemption, so I have chosen another virgin in a little town of Italy belonging to Rome, to
whom the mission of the Kingdom of the Divine Fiat has been entrusted. And since this must be known in Rome just
as my coming upon earth was known in Jerusalem, Rome will have the great honor of requiting Jerusalem for the
great gift received from her, which is Redemption, by making known to her the Kingdom of my Will. Then will
Jerusalem repent of her ingratitude, and will embrace the life of the religion which she gave to Rome; and, grateful,
she will receive from Rome the life and the great gift of the Kingdom of my Divine Will. And not only Jerusalem, but
all of the other nations will receive from Rome the great gift of the Kingdom of my Fiat, the first criers of It, Its gospel
- all full of peace, of happiness and of restoration of the creation of man….
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The Queen of Heaven in the Kingdom of the Divine Will

… Now, child of my Heart, while you are all intent on longing for little Baby Jesus, pay attention and listen to Me. You
must know that it was midnight when the little newborn King came out of my maternal womb. But the night turned into
day; the One who was the Lord of light put to flight the night of the human will, the night of sin, the night of all evils; and
as a sign of what He was doing in the order of souls, by means of His usual omnipotent Fiat the midnight turned into most
refulgent daylight. All created things ran to praise their Creator in that little Humanity. The sun ran to give its first kisses
of light to little Baby Jesus, and to warm Him with its heat; the ruling wind purified the air of the stable with its waves,
and with its sweet moaning said to Him: "I love You"; the heavens were shaken from their very foundations; the earth
exulted and trembled down to the abyss; the sea roared with its gigantic waves. In sum, all created things recognized that
their Creator was now in their midst, and they all competed in singing His praises. The very Angels, forming light in the
air, with melodious voices which all could hear, said: "Glory to God in the highest, and peace on earth to men of good
will! The Celestial Baby is now born in the grotto of Bethlehem, wrapped in poor swaddling clothes…" - so much so, that
the shepherds who were in vigil, listened to the Angelic voices and ran to visit the little divine King.

My dear child, continue to listen to Me. As I received Him into my arms and gave Him my first kiss, I felt the need of
love to give something of my own to my little Son; and offering Him my breast, I gave Him abundant milk – milk formed
in my person by the Divine Fiat Itself, in order to nourish little King Jesus. But who can tell you what I felt in doing this,
and the seas of grace, of love, of sanctity, that my Son gave to Me in return? Then I wrapped Him in poor but clean little
clothes, and I placed Him in the manger. This was His Will, and I could not do without executing it. But before doing this,
I shared Him with dear Saint Joseph, placing Him in his arms. Oh, how he rejoiced! He pressed Him to his heart, and the
sweet little Baby poured torrents of grace into his soul. Then, together with Saint Joseph, we arranged a little hay in the
manger, and detaching Him from my maternal arms, I laid Him in it. Your Mama, enraptured by the beauty of the divine
Infant, remained kneeling before Him most of the time. I put all my seas of love into motion, which the Divine Will had
formed in Me, to love Him, adore Him, and thank Him.

And what did the little Celestial Baby do in the manger? A continuous act of the Will of Our Celestial Father, which was
also His. Moaning and sighing, He wailed, cried and called to everyone, saying in His loving moans: "Come all of you,
children of mine; for love of you I am born to sorrow and to tears. Come all of you, to know the excess of my love! Give
Me shelter in your hearts." And there was a coming and going of shepherds, who came to visit Him, and to all He gave
His sweet gaze and His loving smile, even amid His tears.

Now, my child, a little word to you: You must know that all my joy was to hold my dear Son Jesus on my lap, but the
Divine Will made Me understand that I should place Him in the manger, at everyone’s disposal, so that whoever wanted,
could caress Him, kiss Him, and take Him in their arms, as if He were his own. He was the little King of all; therefore,
they had the right to make of Him a sweet pledge of love. And I, in order to fulfill the Supreme Volition, deprived Myself
of my innocent joys, beginning, with works and sacrifices, the office of Mother - of giving Jesus to all….
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October 7, A.D. 1928
The opening of the House of the Divine Will in Corato. Simile of the birth of Jesus in Bethlehem.

…Now, in order to be able to say what Jesus told me, I have to make a brief mention – that here in
Corato a House has been founded, which was wanted and started by the venerable memory of father canonical
Annibale Maria di Francia, and which his children, faithful to the will of their founder, have executed and given
the name of House of the Divine Will, as the venerable father wanted. And he wanted me to enter this House;
and on the first day of its opening, by their goodness, his sons and daughter, the reverend mothers, came to take
me and brought me into a room which is such that, as the door of this room is opened, I can see the Tabernacle,
I can listen to Holy Mass, I am just under the gazes of my Jesus in the Sacrament. Oh! how happy I feel, that
from now on, if Jesus wants me to continue to write, I will write always keeping one eye on the Tabernacle and
the other on the paper I write on. Therefore, I pray You, my Love, to assist me and to give me the strength to
make the sacrifice that You Yourself want.

So, as this House was about to be opened, one could see people, nuns, little girls - people coming and
going, all in motion. I felt all impressed, and my sweet Jesus, moving in my interior, told me: “My daughter,
this group of people whom you see all in motion for the opening of the House of my Divine Will is symbolic
of that group of people when I wanted to be born in Bethlehem, and the shepherds were coming and going,
to visit Me, a little Baby. This pointed out to all the certainty of my birth. In the same way, this group of
people, all in motion, points out the rebirth of the Kingdom of my Divine Will. Look at how all of Heaven
echoes my birth, when the Angels, celebrating it, announced Me to the shepherds, and putting them in
motion, made them keep coming to Me, and I recognized in them the first fruits of the Kingdom of my
Redemption. So now, in this group of people, of little girls and nuns, I recognize the beginning of the
Kingdom of my Divine Will. Oh! how my Heart exults and rejoices, and all of Heaven makes feast. Just as
the Angels celebrated my birth, so do they celebrate the beginning of the rebirth of my Fiat in the midst of
creatures. But, look at how my birth was more neglected, more poor – I had not even one priest near Me, but
only poor shepherds. On the other hand, at the beginning of my Volition, there is not only a group of nuns
and little girls from out of town, and a people rushing up to celebrate the opening, but there is an archbishop
and priests representing my Church. This is symbol and announcement to all, that the Kingdom of my
Divine Volition will be formed with more magnificence, with greater pomp and splendor than the very
Kingdom of my Redemption; and everyone, kings and princes, bishops and priests and peoples, will know the
Kingdom of my Fiat and will possess It. Therefore, you too, celebrate this day in which my sighs and
sacrifices, and yours, to make my Divine Will known see the first dawn and hope for the Sun of my Divine
Fiat to soon rise.”…
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December 28th – The Feast of the Holy Innocents
by Father Francis Xavier Weninger, A.D. 1876

By the Holy Innocents, who are honored as martyrs today by the Catholic Church, we understand those happy infants,
who, by the command of King Herod, were put to death, for no other cause than that the new-born King of the Jews might
be deprived of life. When Christ was born, Herod, well known for his cruelty, reigned at Jerusalem. He was not of the
Jewish nation, but a foreigner, and was therefore hated by the Jews. Herod knew this well; hence he feared that they
would dethrone him, and he had several illustrious persons executed, whom he suspected of aspiring to the throne.
Meanwhile it happened that the three Magi or Kings from the East came to Jerusalem, to find and adore the new-born
King, who had been announced to them by a star; as they doubted not that they would learn more of Him in the capital of
Judea. They therefore asked without hesitation: "Where is he, that is born King of the Jews? For we have seen his star in
the East, and have come to adore him."

This question seemed very strange to the Jews, and the news of it spread through the whole city, until it reached the King.
His fear can hardly be described; for he already believed his crown and scepter lost. To escape the danger in which he
supposed himself, he called the chief priests and scribes together, and inquired of them where the Messiah should be born.
They answered: "In Bethlehem, according to the Prophets." Satisfied with this answer, Herod had the three wise men
brought to court, and speaking very confidentially with them, he asked diligently when and where the star had appeared to
them. After this, he advised them to go to Bethlehem and inquire after the new-born child, and when they had found and
adored it, to return and inform him, as he wished to go and adore it also. These words of the king, who was not less
cunning than cruel, were only a deceit, as he had already resolved to kill the new-born child.

Meanwhile the Magi followed the advice of the king, and, guided by the star, which again appeared to them when they
had left Jerusalem, went to Bethlehem, found and adored the divine Child, and offered gold, frankincense and myrrh, as
we read in Holy Writ. Having finished their devotion, they intended, in accordance with king Herod's wish, to bring him
word that they had happily found the Child. An angel, however, appeared to them in their sleep and admonished them not
to return to Jerusalem, but to go into their own country by another way; which they accordingly did. When Herod
perceived that they had deluded him, it was too late, and his rage was boundless. Hearing of what had taken place in the
temple, at the Purification of Mary, that the venerable Simeon had pronounced a child, which he had taken into his arms,
the true Messiah, the King's heart was filled with inexpressible fear and anxiety. The danger in which he was, as he
imagined, of losing his crown, left him no peace day or night. He secretly gave orders to search for this child; but all was
of no avail; it could not be found.
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After long pondering how he might escape the danger, his unbounded ambition led him to an act of cruelty unprecedented
in history. He determined to murder all the male children, in and around Bethlehem, that were not over two years of age,
as he thought that thus he could not fail to take the life of the child so dangerous to him. This fearful design was executed
amidst the despairing shrieks of the parents, especially the mothers. How many children were thus inhumanly slaughtered
is not known, but the number must have been very large. Yet the tyrant gained not his end; for, the divine Child was
already in security. The Gospel tells us that an Angel appeared during the night to St. Joseph, saying to him: "Arise, take
the child and his mother, and fly into Egypt, and remain there until I tell thee. For, it will come to pass that Herod will
seek the child to destroy him." St. Joseph delayed not to obey, and fled, the same night, with the child and his mother,
into the land indicated to him.

As this had happened before Herod executed his cruel determination, God thus frustrated the plot. Herod soon after,
received his just punishment. Several terrible maladies suddenly seized him, as Josephus, the Jewish historian, relates. An
internal fever consumed him, and all his limbs were covered with abominable ulcers, breeding vermin. His feet were
swollen; his neck, shoulders and arms drawn together, and his breast so burdened, that the unfortunate man could hardly
breathe, while his whole body exhaled so offensive an odor, that neither he nor others could endure it. Hence, in despair,
he frequently cried for a knife or a sword, that he might end his own life. In this miserable condition, he ceased not his
cruelties, and only five days before his death, he had his son, Antipater, put to death. As he had good reason to believe
that the entire people would rejoice at his death, he wished at least to take to the grave the thought that many should
grieve, if not for him, at least for their friends and relatives. Hence, he had the chief men of the nobility imprisoned, and
gave orders to his sister Salome, that, as soon as he had closed his eyes, they were all to be murdered. This order,
however, was not executed by Salome, who justly loathed its cruelty. In this lamentable condition, the cruel tyrant ended
his life, but began one in eternity whose pains and torments were still more unendurable, and from which he cannot hope
ever to be released; while the innocent children massacred by him, rejoice for all eternity in the glories of heaven, giving
humble thanks to God for having thus admitted them into His presence. The Catholic Church has always honored them as
martyrs; because, though not confessing Christ with their lips, as many thousands of others have done, yet they confessed
Him with their death, by losing their lives for His sake.

Herod undoubtedly did great sin in massacring, without just reason, so many innocent children. In our days, there are
many who deprive an innocent child of its mortal life, or even endeavor to deprive it of the life to come. To the former of
these belong all mothers, who destroy the fruit of their womb by imprudence or even by crime. In the same manner, those
men, who ill-treat their wives, frequently become guilty of the same sin. Mothers again are guilty of it, who crush their
children in sleep. To the second class belong those who murder their children before they are baptized, for without
baptism they can never enter the kingdom of heaven. Secondly, all those persons who give scandal to innocent youth,
either in word or deed; for example, when they speak impurely in their presence, sing bad songs, behave immodestly, or
even entice them to do wrong. Thirdly, according to St. Chrysostom, those parents belong to this class, who, either by
their example, or by neglecting to instruct their children, are the cause of many sins which their children commit. Further,
those who do not duly punish-their children, and who do not earnestly endeavor to prevent their doing wrong. Lastly, all
those who lead their own children into the path of wickedness and sin. All these are child-murderers. Of the latter, St.
Chrysostom says: "Thus, parents, I say, are more vicious, more cruel than child-murderers; for, a murderer of children, as
Herod was, separates only the body from the soul; while the others give the souls and bodies of their children to eternal
flames.

Further, those who are killed would have died in the course of time, though they had not been murdered; while children
neglected by their parents, might have avoided eternal death, had not the wickedness of their parents prepared it for them.
Besides this, the general resurrection would have compensated for the bodily death, while the death and destruction of the
soul nothing can restore. A child, condemned by the parent's fault, has no hope of salvation, but has to suffer eternal pains.
Hence I am right in saying that such parents are worse than child-murderers." As there is no doubt that all the above-
mentioned classes of people commit great sin, they make themselves guilty of eternal punishment. Those who give
scandal to the young should remember the terrible menace of Jesus Christ: "He that shall scandalize one of these little
ones that believe in Me, it were better for him that a mill-stone should be hanged about his neck and that he should be
drowned in the depth of the sea. Woe to that man by whom scandal cometh!" "Woe to him," exclaimed, one day, a dying
man, "who has led me to evil." "And how will these corrupted souls, one day, cry for vengeance at the throne of the
Almighty," says St. Thomas of Villanova; "how will they rage in hell against him who corrupted them or gave them
scandal!" They also, who murder only the bodies of their children, will have to render an account, and may expect terrible
punishment. The blood of their children will cry for vengeance against them, as did the blood of Abel against Cain. "The
voice of thy brother's blood crieth to me from the earth." (Genesis, iv.)

\
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December 30th – The Holy Family

Book of Heaven - February 9, A.D. 1928
The Sovereign Queen of Heaven, reflector of Jesus.
…But while my mind was wandering after Jesus – and I would be too long if I wanted to say everything – my highest
and only Good, Jesus, moved in my interior, and all goodness told me: “My daughter, my Mama and I were like two
twins born of the same labor, because We had but one Will that gave Us life. The Divine Fiat placed all Our acts
in common, in such a way that the Son was reflected in Her, and the Mama was reflected in the Son. So, the
Kingdom of the Divine Will had Its full force, Its perfect dominion within Us; and as We were fleeing to Egypt, We
carried the Divine Volition as though strolling throughout those regions, and We felt Its great sorrow for It was not
reigning in creatures; and, looking at the centuries, We felt the great joy of Its Kingdom which It was to form in
their midst. And, oh! how pleasing to Us did your repeated refrains in the wind, in the sun, in the water, under
Our steps, reach Us upon the wings of Our Fiat: ‘I love You, I love You - let your Kingdom come.’ It was Our
echo that We could hear in you, as We wanted nothing but the Divine Will to reign and be the conqueror of all.
Therefore, even from that time We loved Our tiny little one, who asked for and wanted but what We Ourselves
wanted.”

Book of Heaven - January 10, A.D. 1937
The first sermon which the little King Jesus preached to the children of Egypt. How each of them had within his

heart the Celestial Father, who loved them and wanted to be loved.

… So I arrived to follow the point when the Celestial Baby was in Egypt, in the act of taking His first steps. I
kissed His steps, I placed my I love you in every step He took, and I asked Him for the first steps of His Will for all
human generations. I tried to follow Him in everything. If He prayed, if He cried - I asked that His Will might
animate all the prayers of the creatures, and that His tears might regenerate the Life of Its FIAT in the human
family. So, while I was attentive in following Him in everything, the little Baby King, visiting my poor soul, said to
me: “Daughter of my Will, how happy I am when the creature does not leave me alone! I feel her behind me, in front
of me, and inside all my acts.

Now, you must know that my exile in Egypt was not without conquests. When I was about three years old, from our
little hovel I could hear the children playing and shouting in the street; and as little as I was, I went out in their midst.
As soon as they saw Me, they ran around Me, competing with themselves for who could get the closest to me, because
my beauty, the enchantment of my gaze and the sweetness of my voice were such that they felt enraptured for love of
me. So, they would throng around Me, loving Me so much that they could not detach themselves from Me. I too loved
these children, so I gave my first little sermon to these little ones, adapting myself to their tiny capacity- since when
love is true, it not only tries to make itself known, but also to give all that may render one happy in time and Eternity;
more so, since, possessing innocence, they could easily understand Me.

And would you like to know what my sermon was about? I said to them: ‘My children, listen to me. I love you very
much and I want you make you know about your origin. Look up at Heaven. Up there you have a Celestial Father
who loves you very much, and who was not satisfied to be your Father only from Heaven - to guide you, to create for
you a Sun, a sea, a flowery earth to make you happy; but, loving you with exuberant love, He wanted to descend inside
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your hearts, to form His Royal Residence in the depth of your souls, making Himself sweet prisoner of each one of
you. But, to do what? To give life to your heartbeat, breath and motion. So, as you walk, He walks in your steps; He
moves in your little hands; He speaks in your voice..., and because He loves you very much, as you walk or move - now
He kisses you, now He squeezes you, now He hugs you and carries you triumphantly as His own dear children. How
many hidden kisses and hugs our Celestial Father does not give you! But since, being inattentive, you didn’t let your
kiss meet His kiss, and your hugs meet His paternal embrace, He remained with the pain that His children neither
hugged Him nor kissed Him.

‘My dear children, do you know what this Celestial Father wants from you? He wants to be recognized within you,
as having His own place in the center of your souls; and since He gives you everything - there is nothing He does not
give to you - He wants your love in everything you do. Love Him! Let love be always in your little hearts, your lips,
your works - in everything - and this will be the delicious food which you will give to His Paternity.

‘He loves you very much and wants to be loved. Nobody can ever love you as He loves you. It is true that you have a
father on earth, but how different from the Love of the Celestial Father! Your father on earth does not always follow
you, watch over your steps, or sleep together with you; neither does he palpitate within your heart, and if you fall, he
may not even know anything about it. On the other hand, your Celestial Father never leaves you. If you are about to
fall, He gives you His hand not to let you fall; if you sleep, He watches over you; and even if you play and do
something impertinent, He is always with you and knows everything you do. Therefore, love Him very, very much...!’

And, getting more excited, I told them: ‘Give me your word that you will always, always love Him! Say together with
Me: “We love You, our Father Who art in the Heavens. We love You, our Father Who dwells in our hearts...!”’

My daughter, at my words some children remained moved, some enraptured; some squeezed themselves to Me so
much that they wouldn’t let Me go. I made them feel the palpitating Life of my Celestial Father inside their little
hearts, and they rejoiced and made feast, because they no longer had a Father Who was far away form them, but
inside their own hearts. And to make them firm and give them the strength to depart from Me, I blessed those children,
renewing upon them our Creative Power - invoking the Power of the Father, the Wisdom of Myself, the Son, and the
virtue of the Holy Spirit; and I told them: ‘Go - you will return.’ So they left.... But they would come back the
following days, almost in a crowd - a throng - of children. They set themselves to spy when I was about to go out, and
to see what I was doing in our hovel. And when I went out they would clap their hands, making feast and shouting so
much that my Mother would come out the door to see what was happening. Oh, how enraptured she would remain, in
seeing her Son speaking to those children with so much grace. She felt her heart bursting with love, and could see the
first fruits of my Life down here, since none of these children who listened to Me - not a single one of them - was lost.
Knowing that they had a Father inside their hearts was like a deposit, to be able to own the Celestial Fatherland - to
love that Father who was in Heaven as well.

My daughter, this sermon which I, as a little Baby, gave to the children of Egypt, was the foundation - the essence of
the creation of man. It contains the most indispensable doctrine and the highest Sanctity. It makes love arise in every
instant: the love between the Creator and the creature. What pain, in seeing many little lives which do not know the
Life of a God within their souls! They grow without Divine Paternity, as if they were alone in the world. They do not
feel and do not know how much they are loved. So, how can they love me? Without love, the heart hardens and the
life is degraded and - poor youth! - they give themselves to the gravest crimes.... This is a pain for your Jesus, and I
want it to be a pain for you as well, so that you pray for many, that they may be taught that I am in their hearts - that I
love and I want to be loved.”
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Special Remembrance for Archbishop John Francis Donoghue

Photo of Padre Bucci with Archbishop Donoghue and the Vicar General of Trani in September 2004

John Francis Donoghue served as the Fifth Archbishop and Sixth Bishop of the Catholic Archdiocese of Atlanta in the
United States of America. He was born in Washington, D.C. on August 9, 1928, to Daniel and Rose Ryan Donoghue. On
June 4, 1955, he was ordained a priest for the Archdiocese of Washington. Then Father Donoghue served in a variety of
parish assignments and also filled the offices of Chancellor and Vicar General for that Archdiocese. He worked closely

with Washington Archbishops Cardinals Patrick O'Boyle, William Wakefield Baum, and James Aloysius
Hickey.mmArchbishop Donoghue was consecrated a bishop in 1984, following his appointment by Pope John Paul II as

the second bishop of Charlotte. In June 1993, he was appointed as the fifth Archbishop of Atlanta. He led the Archdiocese
for over ten years, with an emphasis on Eucharistic Renewal and Catholic Education. Archbishop Donoghue retired on
December 9, 2004, to be succeeded by Archbishop Wilton D. Gregory. Archbishop Donoghue passed away on Friday,

November 11, 2011.Archbishop Donoghue's episcopal motto is
"To live in Christ Jesus."

Photo of Padre Bucci with Archbishop Donoghue and the Vicar General of Trani in September 2004. Padre
Bernardino Bucci and Vicar General Savino Giannotti were members of the Tribunal for the cause of the beatification of
the Servant of God Luisa Piccarretta, which was opened in the principal church of Corato on the Feast of Christ the King,

1994, by then Archbishop Carmello Cassati, in his role as Promoter of the Faith. In September 2004, Padre Bucci and
Monsgnore Giannotti met with Archbishop Donahue to ask his support/guidance of all Divine Will prayer groups in his

Archdiocese and his blessing for the Cause of Luisa Piccarreta which he graciously gave to them

He will be missed by all!!!

May the Choirs of angels come to greet Archbishop Donoghue.
May they speed him to paradise.

May the Lord enfold him in His mercy.
May he find eternal life.

May the Father of Mercies,
the God of all consolation,
be with all who love him.

In the waters of Baptism Archbishop Donoghue
died with Christ and rose with Him to new life.

May he now share with Him eternal glory.

Fiat Always!
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