Luisa Springs Forth Light and Forms the Enchantment of God

V33 – 1.14.34 - I am under the rain of the Divine Fiat that—soaking me completely, inside
and outside, and penetrating even into the marrow of my bones—says to all my poor being:
“Fiat, Fiat, Fiat.”
I felt myself in His Arms, and as I call Him with my incessant speaking so that He
would form His Life in my acts, His Heartbeat in my heart, His Breath in mine, His Thought
in my mind, so a burst of Light sprung forth from me and would want to as though bind the
Holy Divine Volition in order to make It all mine, such that it would be in my power to form
Its Life in me, all of Divine Will.
So I felt myself worried by this way of my doing, and my Highest Good Jesus, repeating
His brief little visit, all Goodness told me: “My little daughter of My Volition, You Must Know
that as the creature invokes and calls My Fiat, imploring Its Life in order to form It in hers,
so she springs forth Light and forms the Enchantment of God that Enraptures His Divine
Pupil that, Enraptured, looks at the creature and forms there the Exchange of Sweet
Enchantment. And the void in the act of the creature, in order to be able to give and enclose
the Divine Will in her act—that while it forms, it develops Its Life—the happy creature
acquires the Power of making It hers, and since It is hers, she Powerfully Loves It, more than
her own life.
“My daughter, as long as My Will is not held as one’s own Life, exclusively hers, that
no one can take away from her, even though she knows that It is a Gift received from God,
and even though she is already fortunate and victorious to have possession of It, she can
never Love as befits My Divine Will, nor feel the need of Its Life. Nor shall It be able to fully
develop with all Liberty Its Divine Life in the creature. Therefore, calling It Disposes you.
In making It yours It shall make Itself Known, and you shall feel the Great Good of Possessing
Its Life, and you shall Love It as It Merits to be Loved, and you shall be Jealous to Guard It
with such Attention, as to not lose even one Breath of It.”
FIAT!!!

