Luisa Never Leaves Jesus Alone

V31 - 1.18.33 - Having received Holy Communion, I was making my usual thanksgivings,
and my Highest Good Jesus made Himself seen afflicted and taciturn, as if He felt the need
of company. And I, clasping Him to me, sought to console Him by offering to be always
United with Him in order to Never leave Him alone.

And Jesus seemed all content, and in order to pour out His Sorrow, He said to me: “My
daughter, be faithful to Me, Never leave Me alone, because the Pain of Loneliness is the most
oppressing, since company is the food of relief for one who suffers. On the other hand,
without company, one suffers sorrow and is constrained to feeling famished because he
lacks one who gives the relief of food. He lacks everything, and perhaps he lacks one who
could offer relief, be it even a bitter medicine.

“My daughter, how many souls receive Me Sacramentally in their hearts and leave Me
in Loneliness. I feel Myself in them as within a desert, as if not pertaining to them; they treat
Me like a stranger. But do you know why? They don’t take part in My Life, in My Virtues, in
My Sanctity, in My Joys and in My Sorrows. Company means to take part in all that the
person near does and suffers; therefore receiving Me and not taking part in My Life is for
Me the most bitter Loneliness. And remaining alone I can not tell them how much I Burn
with Love for them, and therefore My Love, remains isolated, isolated My Sanctity, My
Virtues, My Life, in sum, everything is Loneliness inside of Me and outside of Me. O! how
many times I Descend into their hearts and I Cry, because I see Myself alone. And when |
Descend, seeing Myself alone, I feel neither Cared for, nor Appreciated, nor Loved, so much
so that [ AM constrained by their not caring, to being reduced to silence and to sadness. And
since they do not take part in My Sacramental Life, I feel Myself isolated in their hearts. And
seeing that | don’t have anything to do, with Divine and Invincible Patience, I await the
Consummation of the Sacramental Species that My Eternal Fiat had imprisoned Me inside
of, leaving hardly any traces of My Descent, since I could not leave anything of My
Sacramental Life, except perhaps only My Tears, because not having taken part in My Life,
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there lacked the void for where to be able to leave the things that belong to Me, and that I
wanted to put in common with them.

“Therefore, many souls are seen who receive Me Sacramentally, and they are not like
Me; they are sterile of Virtues, sterile of Love, of Sacrifice. Poor little ones, they eat of Me,
but since they do not keep Me company, they remain hungry. Ah! in how many straights of
Sorrow and of Cruel Martyrdom My Sacramental Life is placed! Many times I feel My Love
Drowned, I would like to Free Myself, and I Yearn to Descend into hearts, but alas! I AM
constrained to leaving more suffocated than before. How can I Pour Out if they have not
paid Attention to the Flames that Burn Me?

“Other times the Flood of Sorrow Inundates Me, I Yearn for a heart to have a Relief for
My Pains, but what! they would want that I take part of them, not they of Me. And I do it,
hiding My Sorrows, My Tears, in order to Console them, and I remain without the longed for
Relief. But who can tell you the so many Sorrows of My Sacramental Life, and how there are
more of those who receive Me and place Me in loneliness in their hearts, but bitter
loneliness, than those who keep Me company?

“And when I find a heart that keeps Me company, [ place My Life in Communication
with her, leaving her the Deposit of My Virtues, the Fruit of My Sacrifices, the Participation
of My Life, and I chose her for My Residence, for the hiding place of My Pains, and as a place
of My Refuge. And I feel as though Reciprocated for the Sacrifice of My Eucharistic Life,
because I find one who breaks My Loneliness for Me, who dries My Tears, who gives Me the
Freedom of letting Me Pour Out My Love and My Sorrows. Itis they who serve Me as Living
Species, not like the Sacramental Species that gives Me nothing, that only hides Me, the rest
[ do by Myself, all alone, they do not tell Me a word that breaks My Loneliness; they are mute
Species.

“On the other hand, in souls who use Me as Living Species, our Life Develops Together,
we Beat with One Single Heartbeat, and if  see her disposed, | Communicate to her My Pains
and I continue My Passion in her. I can say that from the Sacramental Species, I pass to the
Living Species in order to continue My Life on earth, not alone, but Together with her.

“You Must Know that pains are no longer in My Power, and I go asking for Love from
these Living Species of souls, who make up for what is lacking to Me. Therefore, My
daughter, when I find a heart who Loves Me and keeps Me company, giving Me the Freedom
to do what I Want, I arrive at Excesses, and I do not care about anything else, I give
everything, so that the poor creature feels Drowned by My Love and by My Graces, and then
My Sacramental Life does not remain sterile anymore when It Descends into hearts, no, It
Reproduces Me, Bilocating and Continuing My Life in her. And these are My Conquerors
who administer their life to this poor indigent Man of Sufferings, and they say to Me: ‘My
Love, you had Your turn at sufferings, and it is ended, now it is my turn, therefore let me
make up for You and suffer in Your place.” And O! how Content I AM! My Sacramental Life
remains at Its Place of Honor, because It Reproduces other Lives of Itself in creatures.
Therefore, | Want you Always Together with Me, so that We Live Together, and you take to
heart My Life, and I yours.”

FIAT!!!
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