April 23, 2017
152ND Birthday of the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta
And Divine Mercy Sunday

Biographical notes
From: “A Collection of Memories of the Servant of God”
By BERNARDINO GIUSEPPE BUCCI, O.F.M.
The Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta was born in Corato in the Province of
Bari, on April 23, 1865 and died there in the Odor of Sanctity on March 4, 1947.
…Luisa was born on the Sunday after Easter and was baptized that
same day. Her father – a few hours after her birth – wrapped her in a blanket and
carried her to the parish church where Holy Baptism was administered to her.

Luisa and Divine Mercy
V6 – 4.16.04 - Continuing in my Usual State, I Found myself outside of myself, and
I saw a multitude of people, and in their midst one could hear noises of bombs and
gun shots. People were dropping dead or wounded, and those who were left would
flee up to a palace nearby; but the enemies would go up there and kill them, more
surely than those who remained outside. So I said to myself: ‘How I Wish I could
see whether the Lord is there in the midst of these people, so as to say to Him: ‘Have
Mercy – Pity on these poor people!’ So I Made my Round again and again and I
saw Him as a Little Child; but little by little He Kept Growing, until He Reached the
Perfect Age. I Drew Near Him and I said: ‘Amiable Lord, don’t You see the tragedy
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that is happening? You don’t Want to Make Use of Mercy any more? Do You
perhaps Want to Keep this Attribute as useless, which has Always Glorified Your
Incarnate Divinity with So Much Honor, Forming a Special Crown on Your August
Head, and Bejeweling You with a Second Crown, So Wanted and Loved by You which is souls?’
Now, while I was saying this, He told me: ‘Enough, enough, do not go any
further; you Want to speak of Mercy, and what about Justice – what are we going
to do with It? I have Told you and I Repeat to you: ‘It is necessary that Justice
follow Its Course’.” So I replied: ‘There is no Remedy - why then leave me on this
earth when I can no longer Placate You and Suffer in the Place of my neighbor?
Since it is so, it is better if You let me die.’ At that moment I saw another person
behind the Shoulders of Blessed Jesus, and He told me, almost Making a Sign with
His Eyes: “Present yourself to My Father and see what He Tells you.’ I Presented
myself, all trembling, and as soon as He saw me, He Told me: “Why have you Come
to Me?” And I: ‘Adorable Goodness, Infinite Mercy, Knowing that You are Mercy
Itself, I have Come to Ask for Your Mercy – Mercy on Your Very Images, Mercy on
the Works Created by You; Mercy on nothing else but Your creatures themselves.’
And He Said to me: “So, it is Mercy that you Want. But if you Want True Mercy,
after Justice has Poured Itself Out It shall Produce Abundant Fruits of Mercy.” (St.
Faustina born on 8.25.05 “You (Faustina) are the secretary of My Mercy. I have chosen you for that
office in this life and the next life. That is how I want it to be in spite of all the opposition they will give
you. Know that My choice will not change”-Diary, 1605) Not knowing what else to say, I said:

‘Father, Infinitely Holy, when servants or people in need present themselves before
their masters or rich people, if these are Good, even if they do not give everything
that is necessary for them, they always give something. And to me, who have had
the Good of Presenting myself before You, Absolute Master, Rich Without Limit,
Infinite Goodness, don’t You Want to Give anything of what this poor little one has
asked of You? Does a Master perhaps not remain more Honored and Content when
he Gives, than when he denies what is necessary to his servants?’ After a moment
of silence He Added: “For Love of you, Luisa, instead of doing ten, I shall do five.”
Having said this, They disappeared, and in several places of the earth, especially of
Europe, I saw wars, civil wars and revolutions multiply.
FIAT!
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