
Luisa’s Life is Formed Inside the Divine Being 
 

 
 

V35 – 3.12.38 - “My daughter, for one who Lives in Our Will, her life is formed inside Our 
Divine Being - she is conceived, born, and reborn continuously.  Just as Our Divine Being is 
always in act of generating, so is she always in act of being born anew; and as she is reborn, 
so is she born again to new love, to new sanctity, to new beauty; and while she is reborn, 
she grows and takes always from Us.  These new births are her greatest fortune, and Ours 
as well, because We feel that the creature not only lives in Us, but is born anew and grows 
in Our very Life; she is renewed in Our own act, which is ever new; and as she is reborn, We 
delight in looking at her because she acquires a new beauty - more beautiful, more attractive 
than the one before.  But does she perhaps remain there? Ah, no.  Yet more beauties will 
invest her, they will never cease – but so many as to captivate Our gaze, in such a way that 
We won’t be able to move it, so as to enjoy in her Our interminable beauties; and We love 
Our beauties with which We keep investing her incessantly.  And while We look at her under 
the rain of Our varied beauties, Our Love does not remain behind - It makes her be born 
again every instant in Our Love, which is always new.  Therefore, she loves Us with ever 
new love, which always grows and never stops. 

Who can tell you what this life of creature is, formed inside of Us?  It is Our Paradise 
that We form in her.  By being reborn in Us, she gives Us always new joys, new surprises of 
happiness, because as she is reborn, so is she born again in Our Power, Wisdom, Goodness 
and Sanctity.  Hence, recognizing Our own Life in her, We love her as We love Ourselves. 

Now, as she is reborn in Us so many times, We give her virtue to be able to receive 
Our sowing – that is, We can sow in her as many of Our Divine Lives as We want.  And here 
comes Our Will, out into the field; and with Its Fiat, It speaks and It creates, It speaks and It 
sows Divine Lives; and by Its breath It makes them grow, with Its Love It nourishes them, 
with Its light It gives them the tints of all Its diverse beauties.  More so since, this life having 
been reborn in Us so many times, and raised within Us, We have infused in her all the 
prerogatives necessary to be able to receive the sowing of Our Divine Lives.  These Lives 
are the most precious, they possess the creative virtue - they have Our same value.  We can 
say:  ‘We Ourselves, having formed so many Lives of Ours, have sowed them inside the 
creature.’  Comparing these Lives to the sun, its light remains like a shadow before them.  
The expanse of the heavens is small compared to them. 



But do you want to know the use of these Lives of Ours, formed in the creature with 
so much love?  They will serve to populate the earth and to generate the Life of Our Will in 
the human family.  They are Our Lives, my daughter.  Our Life never dies - It is eternal, with 
Us.  Therefore they are all in waiting to take possession of the creatures, in order to form 
with them one single Life.  And this is also the cause - Our great divine reason for which We 
have been speaking for so long about Our Divine Will.  Each word We say is a Life of Ours 
that We issue; it is a birth that We deliver to daylight.  Each word We speak about Our Fiat 
is a Life of Ours that We expose, which puts Itself in communication with the creatures.  
Each knowledge that We manifest carries Our kiss which, breathing upon her, forms Our 
Life; and since life has motion, warmth, heartbeat and breath, by necessity, the creature 
must also feel this Life of Ours within her, which will have the virtue of transforming into 
Itself the life of this fortunate creature.  Therefore, Our dear daughter, be attentive, let not 
even one word on Our Fiat escape you, because these are Lives, and Lives that We live in 
other creatures.  The value of one single word on Our Fiat is so great, that the whole of 
Creation - oh! how behind it remains.  In fact, the Creation is Our work, but one word on Our 
Fiat is Life, and life always costs more than all the works.        

Furthermore, Our Love for this creature who receives the sowing of Our Divine Lives 
is so great, that as We speak to her about Our Will, so does Our Eternal Love unload Itself 
upon her, It pours Itself out, It feels loved back.  The weight of human ingratitude - of not 
being loved – is emptied, because We find one who loves Us with Our Love, which has the 
virtue of making up for all the love that all creatures should give Us, of burning up all their 
evils, and of filling and shortening the greatest distances.  This is why Our Love finds in her 
Our refreshments, Our paybacks, and therefore We love her infinitely.  But We are not 
content with loving her Ourselves alone; We make her loved by the Celestial Queen, as more 
than tender daughter; by the Angels and the Saints, as their inseparable sister; We make her 
loved by the heavens, by the sun, by the wind - by everyone.  They feel in her the strength, 
the virtue of Our Love; and they feel fortunate to love her, because she is the bearer of joys 
to all.  And Our Love, the contentment We feel, are so great, that We call her ‘Our consoler’, 
‘Our Fiat’ that We keep on earth, ‘Our depository’.  Everything in her is Ours.” 

 
FIAT!!! 


