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What Jesus Does in the Tabernacle in His 
Prison of Love 

 
 

Paragraph 2715 - III. Contemplative Prayer 
2715    Contemplation is a gaze of faith, fixed on Jesus. “I look at him and he looks at me”: this is what a 

certain peasant of Ars in the time of his holy curé used to say while praying before the tabernacle. This focus 
on Jesus is a renunciation of self. His gaze purifies our heart; the light of the countenance of Jesus illumines 
the eyes of our heart and teaches us to see everything in the light of his truth and his compassion for all men. 
Contemplation also turns its gaze on the mysteries of the life of Christ. Thus it learns the “interior knowledge 

of our Lord,” the more to love him and follow him.11 (521) CCC 

 
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 
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V29 – September 12, 1931 - I continued to pray before the Tabernacle of Love, and in 
my interior I said to myself:  “What do You do, my Love, in this Prison of Love?”   

And Jesus, All Goodness, told me:  “My daughter, do you want to Know What 
I do?  I do My Day.  You Must Know that My Whole Life, Spent down here, I Enclose 
within one Day.  My Day begins by Being Conceived and Being Born; the Veils of 
the Sacramental Accidents Serve Me as Swaddling Clothes for My Tender Age.  And 
when, because of human ingratitude, they leave Me alone and try to offend Me, I 
Do My Exile, left with only the company of some loving soul who, like a second 
mother, cannot detach herself from Me and Keeps Me Faithful Company.   

“From the Exile I Move on to Nazareth, doing My Hidden Life in the company 
of those few good who surround Me.  And continuing My Day, as creatures draw 
near to receive Me, I Do My Public Life, Repeating My Evangelical Scenes, Offering 
to each one My Teachings, the Helps, the Comforts that are Necessary for them; I 
Act as Father, as Teacher, as Doctor, and, if Needed, also as Judge.  So, I Spend My 
Day Waiting for all and Doing Good to all.  And—oh! how many times I have to 
remain alone, without a heart that would palpitate near Me.  I Feel a Desert 
around Me, and I Remain Alone—Alone Praying.  I Feel the Loneliness of My Days 
that I Spent in the desert down here, and Oh! How Painful it is for Me—I, WHO AM 
Heartbeat for all in each heart; Jealous, I Guard everyone—Feeling Isolated and 
Abandoned.   

“But My Day does not end with the Sole Abandonment; there is not one Day 
that ungrateful souls do not offend Me and receive Me sacrilegiously, and make Me 
Complete My Day with My Passion and with My Death on the Cross.  Ah! it is 
sacrilege the Most Ruthless Death that I receive in this Sacrament of Love.  So, in 
this Tabernacle I do My Day by Carrying Out Everything I Carried Out in the Thirty-
Three Years of My Mortal Life.  And just as in Everything I Did and Do, the Prime 
Purpose, the Prime Act of Life, is the Will of My Father—that It be Done on earth 
as It is in Heaven—so in this little Host I Do nothing other than Implore that One 
be My Will with My children.  And I Call you in this Divine Will, in which you find 
My Whole Life in Act; and you, by Following It, Ruminating It and Offering It, Unite 
yourself with Me in My Eucharistic Day, to Obtain that My Will be Known and Reign 
upon earth.  And so you too will be able to say:  ‘I Do my Day Together with Jesus.’” 
 

 


