"Do not fear. If I AM a Judge, I AM also your Father.”
Jesus Hears Luisa’s Confession and Absolves her from her sins

Psalms 66:6 - "Let the people, O God, confess to thee: let all the people give praise to thee:"
1 John 1:9 - "If we confess our sins, He is Faithful and Just, to Forgive us our sins, and to
cleanse us from all iniquity."
From the Book of Heaven
V1 - "This time I Myself want to do the Office of Confessor. You will confess all of your sins to
Me, and in the act in which you do this, I will make you comprehend, one by one, the sorrows
you have given to My Heart in offending Me, so that, by comprehending what sin is, as much
as it is possible for a creature, you may be resolved to die rather than to offend Me. You, in the
meantime, enter into your nothingness, and recite the Confiteor."
On entering myself, I could see all of my misery and my wicked deeds, and I trembled like
a leaf before His presence. I lacked the Strength to pronounce the words of the Confiteor, and
if the Lord had not Infused New Strength in me, by telling me, "Do not fear. If I AM a Judge, I
AM also your Father. Courage, let us proceed", I would have remained there, without uttering
one word.
So I said the Confiteor, all full of confusion and humiliation, and since I saw myself all
covered with my sins, at one glance, I saw that the greatest one, which had given affront to
Our Lord, was pride. So I said: ‘Lord, before Your Presence, I accuse myself of the sin of pride.’
And He: "Draw near My Heart, and place your ear over It – you will hear the cruel torment
that you have caused My Heart with this sin." All trembling, I placed my ear at His Adorable
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Heart – but who can tell what I heard and comprehended in that instant? Especially now, after
so much time - I will say something confusedly. I remember that His Heart was beating so
strongly, that it seemed that His Breast was going to crack. Then it seemed to me that It was
torn to shreds, and was almost destroyed by the pain. Ah! if I could have, I would have reached
the point of destroying the Divine Being with pride.
I will give you a simile in order to make myself understood, otherwise I have no words
to express myself. Imagine a king, and at the feet of this king, a worm, which, rising and
swelling up, begins to believe it is something, and reaches such audacity as to rise little by little,
reaching the head of this king, wanting to remove the crown from him and put it on its own
head. Then, it strips him of his royal vestments; then, it throws him off his throne, and finally,
it tries to kill him. But what’s more about this worm, is that it itself does not know its own
being; it very much deceives itself, while, to get rid if it, it would take the king nothing but to
put it under his feet and crush it – and so it would end its days. In reality, if this could be, it
would make arise indignation and pity, as well as ridicule, toward the pride of this worm. So
did I see myself before God, and this filled me with such confusion and sorrow, that I felt the
torment that Blessed Jesus Suffered being renewed in my heart.
After this, He left me, and I felt such pain, comprehending how ugly the sin of pride is,
that it is impossible to describe it. After I chewed all this thoroughly within myself, my Good
Jesus came back and told me to continue the confession of my sins. And I, all trembling,
continued to make the accusation of my thoughts, words, works, causes and omissions; and
when He would see that I was unable to continue the confession because of the pain I felt at
having offended Him so much… in fact, I had such a vivid clarity, being in front of that Divine
Sun; and especially could I see my littleness, the nonentity of my being, and I was stunned at
how daring I had been, wondering from where had I taken that courage to offend a God so
Good, Who, in the very act in which I was offending Him, Assisted me, Preserved me, Nourished
me. And if He had any rancor with me, it was for the sin I committed, which He greatly hated,
while He Loved me Immensely, He excused me before Divine Justice, and was all occupied with
removing that wall of division between the soul and God, which sin had produced. Oh! if all
could see Who God is, and who the soul is in the act of sinning, they would all die of sorrow,
and I believe that sin would be exiled from the earth …So, when Blessed Jesus would see that I
could not take any more because of the pain, He would withdraw and leave me, to allow me to
comprehend well the evil I had done. And then He would come back again, and I would
continue the accusation of my sins.
But who can tell all that I understood, and explain, one by one, the different affronts and
the special sorrows which I had caused Our Lord with my sins? I feel it is almost impossible for
me to explain myself - also because I don’t remember it too well.
Then, when I finished the accusation, which lasted about seven hours, Lovable Jesus took
the aspect of a most Loving Father. And since I was exhausted in my strengths because of the
sorrow, more so since I saw that that sorrow was not enough, to be sorry as much as it befitted
my sins - to encourage me, He told me: "I Myself want to make up for you, so I apply to your
soul the Merit of the Pain I had in the Garden of Gethsemani. This alone can satisfy the Divine
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Justice." After He applied His Pain to my soul, then I seemed to be disposed to receive the
absolution.
All humbled and confused as I was, prostrated at the Feet of the Good Father Jesus,
through the Rays He was sending into my mind, I tried to excite myself more to sorrow by
saying - though I don’t remember everything: ‘Great, immense, has been the evil I have done
against You. These powers of mine and these senses of my body were meant to be as many
tongues with which to praise You. Ah! instead, they have been like many poisonous vipers
which were biting You and were even trying to kill You. But, Holy Father, Forgive me – do not
want to cast me away because of the great wrong I have done to You by sinning.’
And Jesus: "And you - do you promise to sin no more, and to banish from your heart any
shadow of evil that might offend your Creator?"
And I: ‘Ah! yes, with all my heart I promise You. I would die a thousand times rather than
sin again. Never again, never again.’
And Jesus: "And I Forgive you, and I apply to your soul the Merits of My Passion, and I
want to wash it in My Blood."
And as He was saying this, He Raised His Blessed right Hand and pronounced the words
of the absolution – exactly like the words that the priest says, when he gives absolution. And in
the Act of doing this, a River of Blood poured down from His Hand, and my soul was completely
inundated by it.
After this, He said to me: "Come, oh daughter, come to make penance for your sins by
kissing My Wounds."
All trembling, I stood up and I kissed His most Sacred Wounds; and then He said to me:
"My daughter, be more vigilant and attentive, because today I give you the Grace not to fall,
ever again, into voluntary venial sin."
FIAT!!!
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