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Labor and Rest 
Gospel Reading for October 24, 2016 

With Divine Will Truths 
Saint Luke 13:10-17 

Jesus was teaching in a synagogue on the sabbath. 
And a woman was there who for eighteen years had been crippled by a spirit; she 

was bent over, completely incapable of standing erect.  
When Jesus saw her, he called to her and said, "Woman, you are set free of your 

infirmity."  
He laid his hands on her, and she at once stood up straight and glorified God.  

But the leader of the synagogue, indignant that Jesus had cured on the sabbath, 
said to the crowd in reply, "There are six days when Work should be done. Come 

on those days to be cured, not on the sabbath day."  
The Lord said to him in reply, "Hypocrites! Does not each one of you on the 

sabbath untie his ox or his ass from the manger and lead it out for watering? 
This daughter of Abraham, whom Satan has bound for eighteen years now, ought 

she not to have been set free on the sabbath day from this bondage?" 
When he said this, all his adversaries were humiliated; and the whole crowd 

rejoiced at all the splendid deeds done by him. 
 

Article3 THE THIRD COMMANDMENT (CCC) 
I. The Sabbath Day 

2173 The Gospel reports many incidents when Jesus was accused of violating the 
sabbath law. But Jesus never fails to respect the holiness of this day.98 He gives 
this law its authentic and authoritative interpretation: “The sabbath was made 

for man, not man for the sabbath.”99 With compassion, Christ declares the 
sabbath for doing good rather than harm, for saving life rather than killing.100 
The sabbath is the day of the Lord of Mercies and a day to Honor God.101 “The 

Son of Man is Lord even of the sabbath.”102 

 
From the Book of Heaven 
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V19 – July 20, 1926 - “My dearest daughter, Luisa,  you Must Know that My Word 
is Work, while My Silence is Rest; and My Word is Work not only for Me, but also 
for you.  It is My usual Way that, after I have Worked, I Want to Rest in the midst 
of My very Works – they are My softest Bed in My Rest; and since you have listened 
to My Word and have Worked Together with Me, with Me you Must take 
Rest.  Look, My daughter – how Beautiful the Whole Creation is!  It was the Word 
of your Jesus that Worked It with one Fiat.  But do you know what is the 
Enchantment that Enraptures Me?  Your little ‘I love You’ on each Created 
thing.  With this little ‘I love You’ of yours impressed on each of them, they All Speak 
to Me of your love, they speak to Me of My Newborn of My Will; I Hear the 
Harmonious Echo of the Whole Creation that Speaks to Me about you.  Oh! how it 
Enraptures Me, how Happy I AM to see that My Fiat in Creation and the one taught 
to you hold Hands, Intertwine Together, and Fulfilling My Will, they give Me Rest. 

But I AM not content with Resting alone, I Want the one who gives Me Rest 
Together with Me, that she may take Rest, and we may Enjoy Together the Fruits 
of our Work.  Look – do All Creation and All the Works of My Redemption not seem 
to you more Beautiful with your ‘I love You’, with your Adoration and with your 
will Transfused in Mine, Carrying out its Life in the Midst of the Celestial 
Spheres?  There is no more solitude, nor that Sepulchral Silence that was there 
before in the Celestial Spheres and in All My Works; but there is the little daughter 
of My Will keeping them Company, making her voice heard, Loving, Adoring, 
Praying.  Holding on to her Rights, given to her by My Will, she Possesses 
Everything, and when there is someone who Possesses, there is no more solitude, 
nor the silence of a grave.  This is why, after having Spoken to you at length, I keep 
Silent – it is the Rest Necessary for Me and for you, so that I may be able to Resume 
My Word again, and therefore Continue My Work and yours.  But while I Rest I 
Contemplate All My Works; My Love Rises within Me, and as it is Reflected in Me, I 
Delight, and I Conceive Within Myself more Images Similar to Me; and My Will 
Places them outside of Me as Triumph of My Love, and as the Beloved Generation 
of My Supreme Fiat.  So, in My Rest I Generate Children for My Will, All Similar to 
Me, and in My Word I Deliver them and give them Development, Beauty, Height; 
and My Word keeps Forming them as Worthy Children of the Supreme 
Fiat.  Therefore, My daughter, each Word of Mine is a Gift that I Give you; and if I 
Call you to Rest it is so that you may Contemplate My Gift, and Delighting in it and 
Loving it, you may let more Gifts Arise within you, Similar to those I have given 
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you; and as you release them, they may form, Together, the Generation of the 
Children of the Supreme Fiat.  How Happy we will be!” 
 
V31 – August 28, 1932 - “My daughter, Luisa, do not marvel, this is My usual Way.  
After Work I want to find Rest in My same Labor, in the midst of My same Works, 
that more than soft bed lend themselves in the act of Profound Adoration and Mute 
Silence to give Me Rest.  Rest after Work is the Exchange of Work.  It is Just, and I 
AM Content that she makes the sacrifice.   

“Did I not do the same in Creation?  First I Created it with My Fiat, because 
Our Word is Work, is Step, is Everything.  And after Everything was Ordered and 
Operated, I found the Most Beautiful and Sweet Rest.  These are the Alternating of 
Our Supreme Being:  Work and Rest.  Work Calls us to Rest, and Rest Calls Us to 
Work.  Therefore, don’t you want that I Rest in your soul?  Everything that you see 
in yourself, is nothing other than Work of your Jesus.  Every Word that I Speak to 
you was a Work that I Did, and within My Word I formed the New Creation in you, 
more Beautiful than the very Creation, because what Must serve bodies, Must serve 
souls in order to give them the Life of My Will.   

“If I did not make Alternations between Work and Rest, it would be a sign 
that you have not given Me the Freedom to Operate, with My Creative Strength, My 
Work in your soul—otherwise I would have continued My Work until I had what I 
Wanted, and then I would have Rested.  If I AM not finished, I do not Rest.  And if 
after Rest I Resume Labor again, it is because I Resume New Labors.  Don’t you 
want Me to Rest under this Heaven so Serene, these Stars and Sun that Rain on Me 
as Refreshing Freshness, that making the most Beautiful Songs for Me invite Me to 
Rest, and in mute Silence they say to Me:  ‘How Beautiful are Your Works, Your 
Operating Will, Your Creative Power that has given us life.  We are Your Works, 
Rest in us and we will form Your Glory, Your Perennial Adoration.’   
 “To a saying so Sweet I take Rest, and at the same time I Watch over and 
Conserve My Labor, and I Prepare other Labors to do.  And do you know what is 
the First Labor that I do after Rest?  I start My Labor by saying to the creature a 
sweet ‘I Love you’ of Mine.  I Want to begin My Labor with My Love so that the 
creature, feeling herself wounded and captivated by the Irresistible Strength of My 
Love, lets Me do, and gives Me the Field of action in her soul.  I Always start there.  
Before My Labors, I ask for the Sacrifice by Way and by Means of Love.  My Love 
makes her Happy, Invests her, Absorbs her, Inebriates her and before My Love, 
Inebriated as she is, she lets Me do what I Want and arrives at sacrificing her own 
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life to Me, because one ‘I Love you’ of Mine going forth from the Depth of My 
Divinity, Contains the Immensity that finds itself as though everywhere, the Infinity 
that Never Ends, the Power that Can Do All, the Wisdom that Disposes Everything.  
Everything that exists feels the Strength of My ‘I Love you,’ and Everything says it 
together with Me.   

“The heavens, with the Whole Celestial Court, say it; the stars say it, and their 
twinkling changes into ‘I Love you.’  The sun, the wind, the air, the water, say, ‘I 
Love you.’  Because I having said it, My ‘I Love you’ has Resounded in Everything 
and as through Everything.  And Everyone says it together with Me, and the 
creature feels under the Rain of an Immense ‘I Love you,’ and feeling drowned by 
My Love she lets Me do; she dares not breathe, and lends herself to letting Me Fulfill 
My Most Beautiful Works.  And although she also feels the Need of telling Me ‘I love 
You,’ yet she sees that she is too little before Me, because she cannot hold the 
Weapons of Immensity, Power and Infinity.  But she does not want to remain 
behind, so she uses the Industry of saying it in the Power of My Will, and O! how 
Much I Enjoy it, and it pushes Me not only to the Labor, but to Repeat a Direct and 
Special ‘I Love you’ of Mine, because it is True that I Love Everyone.  My Love Never 
Ceases for anyone, but when I Want to do Special Labors, New Works, Designs 
more Distinct, I AM not Content with My General Love, but I add a Special and 
Distinct Love, that while it Serves to Fascinate the creature, Serves as Material, as 
Earth in which to form My Labor and Extend My Works.  Therefore, let Me do, I 
Know when the Labor, Word, Silence, and Rest are Necessary.” 
 

FIAT! 
 


