As the Nine Excesses of Love are being Read, Jesus’ Love is Renewed
and Redoubled
I. Christ’s Whole Life Is Mystery (CCC)
Our communion in the mysteries of Jesus
521 Christ enables us to Live in Him all that He Himself Lived, and He Lives it in us. “By His
Incarnation, He, the Son of God, has in a certain way United Himself with each man.”193 We
are called only to become one with Him, for He enables us as the members of His Body to
share in what He Lived for us in His Flesh as our Model: We must continue to accomplish in
ourselves the stages of Jesus’ Life and His Mysteries and often to beg Him to perfect and
realize them in us and in His whole Church. . . . For it is the plan of the Son of God to make us
and the whole Church partake in His Mysteries and to extend them to and continue them in
us and in His whole Church. This is His plan for fulfilling His Mysteries in us.194
Luke 1: 30-35 - [30] And the Angel said to her: Fear not, Mary, for thou hast found grace
with God.
[31] Behold thou shalt conceive in Thy Womb, and shalt bring forth a Son; and Thou shalt
call His name Jesus. [32] He shall be great, and shall be called the Son of the Most High; and
the Lord God shall give unto Him the throne of David His father; and He shall reign in the
house of Jacob for ever. [33] And of His Kingdom there shall be no end. [34] And Mary said to
the Angel: How shall this be done, because I know not man? [35] And the Angel answering,
said to Her: The Holy Ghost shall come upon Thee, and the Power of the Most High shall
overshadow thee. And therefore also the Holy which shall be Born of Thee shall be called the
Son of God.
From the Book of Heaven
V25 – 10.10.28 - Now I move on to say that my sweet Jesus seemed to be waiting for me here,
in this house, near His tabernacle of love, to give start to priests’ coming to a decision to
prepare the writings for publication. And while they were consulting with one another on how
to do it, they were reading the nine excesses of Jesus, that He had in the Incarnation, that are
narrated in the first little volume of my writings. Now, while they were reading, Jesus, in my
interior, pricked up His ears to listen, and it seemed to me that Jesus in the tabernacle would
do the same. At each word He would hear, His Heart beat more strongly; and at each excess
of His Love, He gave a start, even stronger, as if the strength of His Love would make Him
repeat all those excesses that He had in the Incarnation.
And as though unable to contain His flames, He told me: “My daughter, everything I
have told you, both about My Incarnation and about My Divine Will, and on other things, has
been nothing but outpourings of My contained Love. But after pouring itself out with you, My
Love continued to remain repressed, because it wanted to raise its flames higher in order to
invest all hearts and make known what I have done and want to do for creatures; but since
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everything I have told you lies in hiddenness, I feel a nightmare over My Heart, that compresses
Me and prevents My flames from rising and making their way.
“This is why, as I heard them read and take the decision to occupy themselves with the
publication, I felt the nightmare being removed from Me, and the weight that compresses the
flames of My Heart being lifted. And so It beat more strongly, and It throbbed, and It made
you hear the repetition of all those excesses of love; more so, since what I do once, I repeat
always. My constrained Love is a pain for Me, of the greatest, that renders Me taciturn and
sad, because, since My first flames have no life, I cannot release the others, that devour Me and
consume Me. And therefore, to those priests who want to occupy themselves with removing
this nightmare from Me by making known My many secrets, by publishing them, I will give so
much surprising grace, strength in order to do it, and light in order to know, themselves first,
what they will make known to others. I will be in their midst, and will guide everything.”
V25 – 12.16.28 - I was doing my meditation, and since today it was the beginning of the
Novena of Baby Jesus, I was thinking about the nine excesses of His Incarnation, that Jesus had
narrated to me with so much tenderness, and that are written in the first volume. I felt great
reluctance at reminding the confessor about this, because, in reading them, he had told me
that he wanted to read them in public in our chapel.
Now, while I was thinking of this, my little Baby Jesus made Himself seen in my arms, so
very little, caressing me with His tiny little hands, and saying to me: “How beautiful is My little
daughter! How beautiful! How I must thank you for having listened to Me.”
And I: “My Love, what are You saying? It is I who must thank You for having spoken to
me, and for having given me, with so much love, acting as my teacher, so many lessons that I
did not deserve.”
And Jesus: “Ah, My daughter, to how many do I want to speak, and they do not listen to
Me, reducing Me to silence and to suffocating My flames. So, we must thank each other—you
thank Me, and I thank you. And then, why do you want to oppose the reading of the nine
excesses? Ah! You do not know how much life, how much love and grace they contain. You
must know that My word is Creation, and in narrating to you the nine excesses of My Love in
the Incarnation, I not only renewed My Love that I had in incarnating Myself, but I created
new love in order to invest the creatures and conquer them to give themselves to Me.
“These nine excesses of My Love, manifested with so much love of tenderness and
simplicity, formed the prelude of the many lessons I was to give you about My Divine Fiat, in
order to form Its Kingdom. And now, by their being read, My Love is renewed and redoubled.
Don’t you want, then, that My Love, being redoubled, overflow outside and invest more hearts,
so that, as a prelude, they may dispose themselves for the lessons of My Will, to make It known
and reign?”
And I: “My dear Baby, I believe that many have spoken about Your Incarnation.”
And Jesus: “Yes, yes, they have spoken, but those have been words taken from the shore
of the sea of My Love, therefore they are words that possess neither tendernesses, nor fullnesses
of life. But those few words that I have spoken to you, I have spoken from within the life of the
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fount of My Love, and they contain life, irresistible strength, and such tendernesses, that only
the dead will not feel themselves being moved to pity for Me, tiny little One, who suffered so
many pains even from the womb of the Celestial Mama.”
After this, the confessor was reading in the chapel the first excess of the Love of Jesus in
the Incarnation; and my sweet Jesus, from within my interior, pricked up His ears to listen. And
drawing me to Himself, He said to me: “My daughter, how happy I feel in listening to them.
But My Happiness increases in keeping you in this house of My Will, as both of us are listeners:
I, of what I have told you, and you, of what you have heard from Me. My Love swells, boils and
overflows. Listen, listen—how beautiful it is! The word contains the breath, and as it is spoken,
the word carries the breath that, like air, goes around from mouth to mouth and
communicates the strength of My Creative Word; and the new creation that My Word contains
descends into the hearts.
“Listen, My daughter: in Redemption I had the cortege of My Apostles, and I was in their
midst, all love, in order to instruct them; I spared no toil in order to form the foundation of My
Church. Now, in this house, I feel the cortege of the first children of My Will, and I feel my loving
scenes being repeated, in seeing you in their midst, all love, wanting to impart the lessons
about My Divine Fiat in order to form the foundations of the Kingdom of My Divine Will. If you
knew how happy I feel in seeing you speak about My Divine Volition…. I anxiously await the
moment when you begin to speak, in order to listen to you, and to feel the happiness that My
Divine Will brings Me.”
FIAT!!!
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