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About the cover:

This is God's Blue Book. I knew the color would be blue. I
saw it in my mind's eye. It is God's blue book, for our living
light. Blue for Mary, never dark. It is light and our Hearts are
lifted in peace to Him. He lifts us up like balloons into a light
blue sky. He even provides the sky. We become selfless and
unattached and we ascend into the sky, free of weight on our
heels. We sail the skies as if in a hot air balloon and He
watches us on our way. Our destination color is blue. We go to
a light blue book for our answers. We sail His sky in our hot
air balloon, light and unattached, floating free. We just go
where His wind takes us, never knowing where or why. We
are free and happy because He is at the helm. Alleluia.

Put a balloon, red and orange, on the front, as in the fire of His
love. We are thus powered through His blue sky.

RR November 17th 1993



Jesus speaks: This is the picture I want in My messages.
When you read these messages, look at My picture and know I
love you. These messages are My words of love for each of
you.
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Jesus speaks: It is in acceptance of all that is before you that
you grow in your relationship with Me. Do not try to throw
back the opportunity for grace you receive.

Child, I am ever by your side and I am ever teaching you.
Accept all things as happening from Him Who loves you.
Know that My hand is in everything you are experiencing. I
am vigilant and by your side. Nothing happens to you that I
have not consented to.

- Jesus' words to the receiver

December 30, 1993



Acknowledgements

For the messages, the guidance, the friendship and the professional
support in getting this work to press, I wish to express my sincerest
thanks to the following:

Jesus
Father Leroy Smith
Debbie Guentz
John Guentz
Ken Hinchey
Larry Memering
Gerry Ross
Ellen Sartori

Special Thanks

No work of the Lord goes easily without the personal kindnesses that can
only come from one's inner support circle. To those who carried the
receiver through the thick and thin of personal anxiety and apprehension,
who just loved when love was needed, a very personal hug of
appreciation:

Father Frank Kenny
Father Joseph Robinson
Delores Carter
The Ring Family:
Bob, Carol, Cathy, Joe and Sharon
Rosella Robinson
Linda Taylor
Martha Taylor

Also, for his gracious assistance in discerning this text, I extend heartfelt
appreciation to Father Edward J. Carter S.J., Professor of Theology,
Xavier University, Cincinnati, Ohio.



Prayer for Union With Jesus

Come to me, Lord, and possess my soul. Come into my heart
and permeate my soul. Help me to sit in silence with You and
let You work in my heart.

I am Yours to possess. I am Yours to use. I want to be selfless
and only exist in You. Help me to spoon out all that is me and
be an empty vessel ready to be filled by You. Help me to die to
myself and live only for You. Use me as You will. Let me
never draw my attention back to myself. I only want to operate
as You do, dwelling within me.

I am Yours, Lord. I want to have my life in You. I want to do
the will of the Father. Give me the strength to put aside the
world and let You operate my very being. Help me to act as
You desire. Strengthen me against the distractions of the devil
to take me from Your work.

When I worry, I have taken my focus off of You and placed it
on myself. Help me not to give in to the promptings of others
to change what in my heart You are making very clear to me. I
worship You, I adore You and I love You. Come and dwell in
me now.

January 17, 1994



Publisher's Comments

The prayer at left is what this book is all about-surrendering and satisfying our inner
longings for God. It is the beautiful private revelation of Jesus teaching all of us through
a chosen soul, Rita Ring, in a powerful, truly Godlike manner. His ways are steadfast
and direct.

Jesus' teachings are clear, personal, loving, encouraging, admonishing and rewarding.
The sureness of God is there. He builds a spiritual base and then begins to focus on our
godless paths as seen through His eyes. His vision is all-important, everlasting. Ours is
selfish, material, brief and insignificant. This book is often repetitious and you may
wonder why. Well, who can quit a bad habit with one admonition or build a new way of
grace with no difficulty?

This book, then, is about prayer and strengthening our faith and "Jesus, I trust in Thee."
You may gradually learn that you, too, may experience the inner promptings of Jesus
and the Holy Spirit in your heart. He feeds the selfless soul through its spiritual faculties
of heart, mind and will.

You may find it fascinating to be exposed to Jesus' teachings. But there is more. If you
truly "let go" and surrender to Christ and become as an empty vessel, then you will rise
to a surprising new level of spiritual union with Him.

You will also begin to view this world a little more as God does. You realize more fully
that we are here to do His work, to love God and one another, to love and be loved.

Jesus is the great goal, the priceless treasure that awaits. You will feel a longing within
your heart to be with Him. He is the Eucharist and you will know it. He dearly wants
you to visit Him in silent adoration in front of His tabernacle.

We involved in the publishing of this book feel honored to have been chosen for this
work. All of us who participated sensed from the beginning that we were living a
special, deeply religious experience. We hope that the reader leaves this book with that
same feeling-that God and His word just got a lot closer.

- Gerry Ross



Recommended Prayers

The reader is encouraged to pray the prayers below-the Holy
Spirit Prayer, the Act of Consecration and the Promises of the
Sacred Heart-each day, and especially before reading the
messages in this book.

Holy Spirit Prayer: Come, Holy Spirit, almighty Sanctifier,
God of love, who filled the Virgin Mary with grace, who
wonderfully changed the hearts of the apostles, who endowed
all Your martyrs with miraculous courage, come and sanctify
us. Enlighten our minds, strengthen our wills, purify our
consciences, rectify our judgment, set our hearts on fire, and
preserve us from the misfortunes of resisting your inspirations.
Amen.1

Act of Consecration: Lord Jesus, I consecrate myself to Your
most Sacred Heart. You reveal Your Heart as a symbol of
Your love in all its aspects, including Your most special love
for me as this most unique individual. Help me always to love
You in return. Help me to give myself entirely to You. Help
me always to pour out my life in love of God and neighbor.
Heart of Jesus, I place my trust in You.

Dear Blessed Virgin Mary, I consecrate myself to your
maternal and Immaculate Heart, this Heart which is symbol of
your life of love. You are the Mother of my Savior. You are
also my Mother. You love me with a most special love as this



unique child of yours. In a return of love, I give myself
entirely to your motherly love and protection. You followed
Jesus perfectly. You are His first and perfect disciple. Teach
me to imitate you in the putting on of Christ. Be my motherly
intercessor so that, through your Immaculate Heart, I may be
guided to an ever closer union with the pierced Heart of Jesus,
this Jesus Who leads me ever closer to the Father in the Holy
Spirit.2

Promises of Our Lord to those devoted to His Sacred Heart:

I will give them all the graces necessary in their state of life.
I will establish peace in their homes.
I will comfort them in their afflictions.
I will be their refuge during life and above all in death.
I will bestow a large blessing on all their undertakings.
Sinners shall find in My Heart the source and the infinite

ocean of mercy.
Tepid souls shall grow fervent.
Fervent souls shall quickly mount to high perfection.
I will bless every place where a picture of My Heart shall be

set up and honored.
I will give to priests the gift of touching the most hardened of

hearts.
Those who promote this devotion shall have their names

written in My Heart, never to be blotted out.
I promise you in the excessive mercy of My Heart that My all-

powerful love will grant to all those who communicate on
the first Friday in nine consecutive months the grace of



final penitence; they shall not die in My disgrace nor
without receiving their sacraments; My divine Heart shall
be their safe refuge in this last moment.3

1. Shepherds of Christ Handbook, Second Printing, p. 30.
2. Tell My People, Shepherds of Christ Publications, p. 81.
3. First given by Our Lord to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque and

published in various sources.



To The Reader

Jesus wants to share His love with you. He comes in these
letters to tell you how you can be in intimate union with Him.

All of us possess everything we need to have an intimate union
with Him. He has written to me since October of 1991. For at
least a year I sat in front of the tabernacle and begged him to
talk to me. I wanted words. I prayed to the Holy Spirit and
begged and begged Him to baptize me. After a long and
seemingly endless search, trying to hear God, He told me to
"feed the hungry." For six weeks this was all I heard. I thought
maybe I wasn't feeding my children well or eating well enough
myself. What a long wait for three words! At long last one
day, as I was writing to Jesus, I received a letter back. He told
me, "I am Jesus, Son of the Living God." I did not want to
write this but it kept coming-and so many other messages. I
knew nothing of anyone getting messages. I wrote them,
reluctantly, and hid my notebooks. The letters kept coming-a
lot in the night-and I would be awakened by long letters which
I felt compelled to get up and write down. I read these letters
privately and my life began to change. I felt a new life within
me.

He taught me of His fervent love and how truly present He
was. He taught me how precious I was to Him. Over and over
again He would call me His precious child and tell me how He
loved me, how He clothed me with dignity and honor. He told



me over and over how He was right by my side always. He is
teaching me to give up all fear and to trust in Him. He is
teaching me to let go of myself and let Him run my life. I am
trying every day to do His will.

He is also telling you in your heart all you need to know. He
has all the answers for you there in your heart. You must be
silent and go to Him so you can hear His words for you.

Sit in front of the tabernacle and be with Him. Sit and be open
and just be with Him. Read these letters there. These are Jesus'
love letters to you. Sit in front of the tabernacle and let Him
talk to you. Sit silent awhile. Read these letters part of the
time. Open any page and He will talk to you. Do not read this
like a book, cover to cover. Just open to a page and read that
page. That is the way He speaks to you.



Introduction

I searched my whole life for You, Lord. I looked in every
corner and I traveled many roads. I wondered, I cried, I
complained. When my crosses came, I asked You to take them
away and I tried everything to get rid of them. I didn't see the
lessons You so sweetly taught me every day. I cursed my cross
and went my way, crying, "Lord, Lord, take it away today,"
but it got so tough and I traveled so many roads that in
desperation I cried, "Spirit, Spirit, open up my mind to know
God's way for me."

He came, after my begging, and He showed me paths I never
saw before. It is this personal walk with Jesus that I follow
every day. This is the answer to our souls' crying prayers.
Jesus, Jesus, You are beautiful to us. Oh, how I love You for
being all You are. You are mighty and full of power and glory
and You care with such love for little us. Oh, God, You are so
great and I thank You. We worship and adore Your precious
name! At Your name, every knee should bend, and to Your
glory. Alleluia. Praise the Lord!

My loving Jesus, when I read and reread these letters, You
become alive to me. Thank You, Jesus, for Your spoken words
to me.

He took me and led me down life's little way and I was no
longer alone or afraid. With each letter I grew to know this
loving, wonderful God. And He came every day. He said,



"Read these messages again and again. The more You do, the
more I will live in your very soul." He opened my heart as I sat
in silence before Him in the tabernacle and in those silent
moments He changed my weary soul. He came alive inside me
as He wants to be in you, so sit and be with Him and let Him
work in you. Read and reread His messages. They show His
love for you. He loves you so much and He wants to be with
you. Open the book at any place and He will speak to you.

There is much to know of this loving God of ours. This
journey never ends. I am working, just like you. I am being
taught by Him and He wants to teach you. He loves us just
where we are with such love and we grow together in His love
for us in this Blue Book from Him.



Messages and Dialogues

- Jesus with a Chosen Soul -

Note: in the following text, God's words to the receiver are set
in standard paragraph format. For purposes of clarity, the
receiver's words are always preceded by the letter R., indented
more severely and separated from the others by extra vertical
text space. -Ed.               {In this PDF version - letter R. only}

May 13, 1993
Cling to Me

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, if you stay close to Me, then I
live in you and you live in Me. I am He Who created you and I
love you with such an intensity that you will never know. My
words are your truth. You must abide in My heart in all things.
There is no room for doubt. My ways are steadfast, direct, and
without error.

You must stay rooted in Me to ward off the power of the evil
one. His grip is paralyzing and crippling. His power is stronger
every day.

When you live in Me, I am in your heart and he has no power
over Me. I am your God. I am your true lover. I want to protect
you. I want to guard you from this force. Stay rooted firmly in
Me and he will have no power.



I am He Who comforts you. My hand is upon you. Hold tight
to Me, My child. My eyes are fixed right on you. You are My
most precious child. I love you as no other can. My arms are
about you. My tenderness surrounds you. My love is in your
heart. You go not alone. I walk with you.

I share every aspect of your life with you. Cling to Me, feel
My presence. It is warm and secure within your chest. There is
no room for fear, for I cast out fear and bring you comfort and
joy.

June 17, 1993 Early Evening
Surrender

Contents
Jesus speaks: Oh My child, I am with you. Drink in My
presence. Know I never leave you. Even though everything
seems mixed up, I am there.

I am here with you. You will know what to do. My hand is
forever upon you, protecting you and keeping you from harm.
I will never leave you. I am He Who comforts you. Breathe in
My peace, My direction, My will, My way. Surrender it all up
to Me and let yourself feel the freedom of surrender. Your life
is guided by Me. You only have to operate.

I am puttering you about. You go as a little doll that is wound
up. Does this little doll get anxious. Does it get tired? It just
stops when the power is off. It isn't mad. It doesn't worry about



food and who will wind it up. Nobody else matters. He just
goes and does his thing when he is wound up. Otherwise he is
motionless and sits and waits. Sit and wait on the Lord and I
will grant your heart's request. You are powered by Me. There
is no need for anxiety. I am He Who comforts you, runs you,
loves you. You needn't worry. Just be for Me. Be My hands,
My heart, My love. Be totally selfless and full of direction by
Me. Do you feel used little child? I want to use you to do My
work. I want to use you to walk for Me and talk for Me and
smile for Me and be there for others for Me. Die of yourself
and live in My love. I will use you, yes, I will. You will know
when you grab back your control. You will stumble and fall
and feel afraid. You will need to let go and surrender because
you will want to get back control. Trust Me. I am here-no need
to fret and fear and be anxious. I am always with you and you
needn't worry ever, because I will never leave you orphaned
and alone. I am always by your side. My hand is upon you.
You are My precious daughter, My brother, My child. I am
here, let go of it all. Surrender to My power. Feel it as it lifts
you up like a balloon over the troubled earth. You don't care.
You know it will all work out. Look at all you worried all your
life-for what? Did it go away? No, you only suffered for your
lack of trust. Trust Me and let it go. I am the God of Jacob and
Joseph and all your ancestors. Doesn't it seem silly to think of
them wasting their life worrying? It didn't add a moment to
their life. Listen to My work and just do it, let go, live and be
happy. My joy is there. You have been lifted up and now you
see and feel this glory of the Lord. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia.



My peace I give to you My child, not as man can give but as
only I can give. Your heart is at unrest, but I have been with
you and have seen you through. Hold tight to Me and grab
hard onto My hand. Let go. You need not worry. You are
engulfed in a sea of fear. With Me, there is no fear. I am peace
and I give it now to you. Breathe in peace and Jesus, and out
fear. Enjoy the fruits of this moment with your little ones. I am
He Who comforts you. You will not be orphaned. My plan is
always working with you. Hold My hand. Trust in Me. There
are trials to test your love and strength. Offer them up for your
sins and others.

You have partaken in a beautiful journey with the Lord. It may
seem as if you have followed your tail around, but I have been
with you through all of it and guided you. Your life unfolds a
mystery and I have the key and know where you are going.
You are following My path. It may seem a little crooked at
times but it is directed and straight. Enjoy each moment. Now
I go with you every second. You are not alone. I am here with
you right now.

I am here always. My rod and staff is upon you. You have
handled your trials well. Stay close to Me and feel My
presence. All is well. The devil wants you to look at dark
corners. Look into the light, into the sunlight of My heart. I am
here with you My child. I love you!

Know this-you are chosen by Me to do My work, to stay close,
to walk your journey close to Me, to carry your cross. It is the



only way to Me. My way is not easy. It has bumps and pitfalls,
but you know My plan is at work, even in the pits. You are My
precious child. I love you. As you are tired, weary, place your
yoke upon My shoulders and I will give you rest. Breathe in
the richness of God. I am your shepherd. I know Mine and
Mine know Me. Read this to My little children. I love them so.
They are so dear and precious to Me.

August 23, 1993
I Am A Jealous God

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am your God and you shall have no gods
before Me, not money or power or man. You must make Me
the center of your life. Whenever you are filled with anxiety
you have made something else your God. You must hold fast
to My presence by your side and know I am there and nothing
can harm you. Though the earth be shaken and the sun not give
its light, I will hold your hand and you will be My child. You
needn't worry. Let go of it all, My child. The very hairs of your
head are numbered. I am by your side in this cross. Sit back
and enjoy this air, the freedom and silence. You need to be
with Me. I am a jealous God. I do not want you to block My
way to you with sorry thoughts of remorse. I am here and I am
loving you at every turn. I am the God of all your Fathers. I am
all power. You must only trust Me. Put all your doubt aside
and know that I am present to you, My little one. I am God.
Quit putting so much importance on what your friends have
said to you. The devil uses them to get to you. You are very
distracted and hurt. Snap out of it. I am Jesus and I am your



God. They are not. They do not matter, My child. I am running
the show. I could stop this whole world at this moment if I so
desired. I am licking your wounds with My divine healing.
You will not suffer this pain any more this day. This is a day
created by Me to show you My love. Have the day and enjoy
its fruits. Focus on My great love for you. I care for you as no
other can. I miss your attentiveness to Me when you are
distracted and bowed down.

I am a jealous God. I want your all. I want you doing My
work. You are not spreading My love when you are engulfed
in a sea of despair. A day lost without My love being spread
through you is a day lost for all those around you. Forget them.
They make you feel guilty and bad. They are being operated
by Satan's snares. He is so cunning. You, My child, can't go
there. You are loved dearly by Me. I am hurt by your pain.
Ask for My grace to wash away all memory of this scourging,
but to remember only how deeply I am affected by neglect in
Communion from those who do not love Me.

You know how people hurt you, but you don't feel the pain.
You know the evilness in cruel remarks, but you don't feel the
pain, for My love is a balming ointment for you in the day of
battle. I have felt all the pains. Meditate on My passion. I have
suffered.

You need to let light flow through you. You need to cooperate
with My grace to erase those feelings from your heart and trust
in Me, My beautiful child. Trust that I am the God Who truly



loves you. Unto death I have suffered for you. Meditate on
this. I love you, little one. I love you.

August 28, 1993
Come To My Tabernacle

Contents
Jesus speaks: My precious child, I long to be with you. I am
here. You must find a way to be with Me every day in front of
the tabernacle. If others distract you, you must find a way.

Satan is trying to stop My time with you. I am your true love
and I long to spend time with you each day. Hold tight to My
face. I am here little one. Don't ever doubt that again. My
words are simple. They are truth. No one knows My intense
love for them. I long for these moments with you. I am indeed
here. If you have to come and be with Me during the day, I
want these moments with you in front of the tabernacle. I am
truly sitting here with you, Body and Soul.

I am Jesus, Son of the living God. Never doubt Me again. I
have made myself known to you, My child. You offend Me so
with your doubt and your busyness on other matters. You
spend time fuming and fretting and feeling sorry for yourself
when I am waiting here to be with you and talk to you. I don't
care about other matters. I am very jealous. I want this time
every day. You feel so bad inside when you are not alone with
Me in church. That is where your comfort comes from. You
are so upset inside when you do not spend it here. Don't you
know these things? Being home is not the same. I am truly



present in the tabernacle. You needn't run anywhere. You have
a key to the church. I love you. I don't want to remind you that
this is where it all is. I want you to love Me so much you don't
even think you can function without time alone with Me in
church. Come to Me every day. You do not go a day without
food. You can't go a day without time absolutely alone with
Me. If you do, it will be a disaster. Have you not felt the
gnawing in your heart when you didn't do it yesterday? You
crave this time alone and your tears are from not being alone
with Him Whom you truly love.

I am Jesus Christ, Son of the one true God. I have chosen you
to write these messages which are meant for all and you are
busy-doing what, My child? Did you not cry and feel bad most
of yesterday? This is your proof. You knew you wanted to be
with Me here so badly you almost drove back out. You have to
be alone with Me. In front of the tabernacle is best. I am the
living God and I am in the tabernacle. You must be here or
you will be so lost inside. Spend time with Me, My child.
Nothing else matters. I am the one, true God and you shall not
have other gods before Me. I command this because this is
how you were created and this makes you most happy. Come
to Me all you who labor and I will give you rest. I will give
you peace, not as this world gives you peace, but My peace,
which only I can give.

God the Father speaks: The gift I give to you, My child, is
My Son. Would you refuse My gift? He waits for you every



day and where do you go-to the grocery?- to do your wash?
What do you do, child?

Jesus speaks: I am waiting for you. Would you keep Me
waiting and turn your back? Is one hour too much for the Son
of God? I give you 24 hours. One hour is so little to ask. This
is where your peace lies. All else is fruitless.

Not one day should be spent without one hour of private
prayer with Me, preferably in the church in front of the
tabernacle. Come to Me My little babies. I want to comfort
you. I want to care for you. You are all mixed up with your
priorities. I grow tired that you don't listen and tell others of
My great and glorious love for all My children. This is your
main goal. Pray with Me and spread My intense love for all
My children. Yes, and I will give you all you need, child. Quit
thinking you have to do other things. You have to be with Me
and I will make it all work out. I want all to know of My
intense love for My children. I died that you might live, not in
this world, but in the world to come. I am the way, the truth
and the light. All else is useless if it is not rooted in Me and for
My work. Time is very short, little one. Listen to My words.
You have wasted enough time. Don't delay. All must know of
My love for them. It is in Me that they are made whole.
Nothing else matters, My child.



August 31, 1993
I Died In Peace

Contents
Jesus speaks: You are hurried. Relax and soak in My peace.
Only My peace will quiet you. Your days are full of changes.
You are adapting well, but always come back to My peace.
Breathe in Jesus, out anxiety and fear. In Jesus, out anxiety.
Quiet your mind and focus just on My face. See My sorrowful
face, see Me with thorns. Bring yourself back to the Passion. It
is because of you and your sins I suffered and died for all My
children. How great is My love for you that I would die for
love of you. Think of this-that you have a friend Who died for
you. Oh, how I love, how I long to be with you to tell you of
My infinite love for you. Your human minds cannot even
comprehend My Divine love! In your deepest meditation you
couldn't come close to all the love I have for you. But you
must keep trying to know and feel this love. This is your
salvation. This is what sets you free in a world of hate. You
can always be drawn back to My love and know it is waiting
for you always. It never stops. It is infinite. This is what
comforts your troubled soul. When they scorn you and mock
you, think of Me loving you. I am the all-perfect love. Always
come back to Me. Don't let the world get to you. I am here,
with peace, love, joy, rapture, being connected to your heart so
divinely. I love you so much! I wish you would totally feel this
love the way I want you to.

The only way you can experience Me more is to let go of the
world more. In this bustling world, My peace reigns. It is in



the quiet of your heart. It is within you and you can stay
connected at every moment. You never have to lose this peace
no matter what goes on around you. You can be a pillar of
peace because I am peace. I am joy. I died in peace and
dignity. My peace was not shattered even to death. You can
experience this peace if you stay in Me. It is My gift I give
you. Remember I was at peace at My death. You are being
strengthened in your trials. You are growing in My peace. You
are learning not to shatter to anything, that if you stay rooted in
Me I never leave you and you remain at peace though the earth
be shaking. For I am He Who lives in you. You can have this
same consistency, but you must stay so connected to Me every
minute, every second. Breathe in Jesus, out fear. Look at My
face. It is there for you. Look and see Me, I am your rock. You
will not falter or fall on your face. Your heart is rooted in My
peace and My love. It is consistent, it is everlasting, it is
intense and it is My gift to My children who remain fixed in
Me. I love you.

September 3, 1993
Oh!, The Gift of the Mass

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, I am the way, the truth and the
light. He who abides in Me will have the light of life. The gift
I give is My Body and Blood. Come and sup with Me and you
will have life eternal. For My Blood is drink indeed, and My
Body I give to you that you might live. This is all you need.
Drink My Blood, eat My Body and you will have life eternal.



Oh, the gift of the Mass! What a gift you are given! Do you
treasure this gift, My little ones? Do you know what transpires
here or are you half dazed and not present? Be present, for this
is the most magnificent event that there is! Dote on every
word. Feel the intensity in your heart. Be present in body and
soul. Beg to attend as you should to savor all the Mass has to
give you! Every word is magnificent. I am here. I am the
sacrifice. I shed My Blood that you, oh My precious ones,
might live with Me forever in heaven. Praise Me. Thank Me.
Know how truly blessed you are. You are so lucky to be here
this day with Me. Nothing else you do even comes close to the
importance of My Mass. Savor every moment. Participate with
your hearts on fire.

You are the chosen that you are here. Come and be close to
Me now. Prepare yourself for My marvelous event, just for
you. Thank Me. Give Me honor. I am God and I am here for
you. I am truly in this place, Body and Soul, humanity and
divinity. God is here with you truly, little one. Should not My
children flock to be present to Me, to see God, to receive God
in their hearts? I am food, indeed. You need no other food. I
give you food for life and I am here for you because of My
intense love for you. Doesn't it make you want to shout for joy
and sing praises to the God Who loves you? Come to Me with
your hearts on fire, not all bowed down. If a king were here
you would come with enthusiasm. I, My children, am God, yet
you stay away and those who come are half asleep. I am
greater than any earthly king. I am God and My kingdom is
not of this world!



I want to be praised and honored and thanked and adored, but I
am ignored and left out of their lives. Oh, how this hurts Me to
the point of tears. They do not even speak to Me. This is
agonizing. I am He Who made you and I sent My Son to dwell
with you and you are busy eating cakes. Why are you My little
blind children? You do not give the honor I deserve. All else is
useless. If your lives are not rooted in Me, you are wandering
this valley in darkness. Come to Me! Come into the light! I am
He Who created you and loves you.

I am God and I long to be with you in My Son. This message I
give to My children that they know how I wait and wait for
them. I love them with such intensity as only God can give. No
man can love you as God loves you. You will never know the
extent of My love on earth. Oh, come to Me, My children! My
arms are open wide. My heart is on fire with love for you. You
are My chosen ones. I wait and wait for you. I never move
from your side. I am here at every minute. Day and night, My
hand is on each of you, protecting you. My love is so intense
for you! Come, come, let me fill you to the brim and you will
know that I have such gifts to give you. I am your God and I
love you.

I cannot make humans understand My divine love. Listen to
Me. Be attentive to My calling you. I wait, little ones. Come
and be with Me in church before the tabernacle. Come to Me.



September 12, 1993
On Spiritual Bankruptcy

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come to you with My heart on fire with love of
you. You came to Me and I filled you. I made ready a path for
you and you were guided by the hand of God. My blessings
are numerous. I give you water for your thirst, love for your
heart and blessings for your soul. You are filled with the gifts
of the Holy Spirit and My Father watches your every step lest
you stumble and fall. My child, I am your tremendous lover. I
wait and watch by your side. I feel your pain, your grief, your
sorrow.

No man can ever be as attentive to your needs as I, Jesus, your
beautiful spouse. I am hyper-vigilant, I am with you. Never do
I move. You have felt alone and scared and thought I was not
there, but I am indeed here in this cross. This is the way to Me.
The way to Me is picking up your cross and praising the one,
true God Who gives this to you. The yearning will be satisfied
by My love, and what a union it is-to connect with Me after
spiritual bankruptcy! You have been dried out and thrown on
the heap and now I pick you up. I breathe life into your soul. I
wrap you in My cloth. I kiss your wounds and I hold you in
My arms. Do you believe, child, that I am truly here? Oh, ye of
little faith, in your desperation, you cried out to the one Who
loves you and I made you whole. I filled you with beautiful,
sparkling grace. Love abounded in your soul and you did not
wait for naught. You waited for the Lord and I quenched the
thirst in the hard, baked desert. You are filled in your dryness



and you know that only the Person Who is almighty has this
power. Come to Me, all who labor and are heavily burdened. I
make the crooked ways straight. I give strength to the bowed
down. I refresh your starved soul.

Oh ye of little faith, come, come, My children. I am your God.
Did you think I would desert you? No, child. I make your
ways brimming with milk and honey. I light your path with
beaming light and you are free, fed, nourished, loved. You are
filled to the brim with the wholeness of Me.

Only I can love you as God loves you. You know when I lick
your wounds and make you better. It is in spiritual starvation
that you realize the prize. I am He Who picks you up and sets
your feet on solid ground. Come to Me and be filled with such
love, only the love which I can give. The crooked ways are
made straight, enemies speak to each other and are filled. My
love abounds in the hearts of the bowed down and they know
the might which I feed them. I am He, your God. Child, I stand
by you when your heart aches. I pick you up as a child with a
wounded knee, I bind your little wounds up, I kiss your little
scared heart and I send you on your way to play. I am the
Good shepherd. I know Mine and Mine know Me. I walk in
the valley of darkness, down your path with you and I spread
My light in all the dark corners.

You never fall. You never walk alone. You are not hurt. I am
God. Do you think I will forget you. I never slumber. I never
sleep. I watch day and night. I am God at your side.



September 16, 1993 Medjugorje, Yugoslavia
I Am In Control

Contents
Jesus speaks: My child, I am here in all this muck. Yes, you
are tried and I spit you out. You know Who has the power.
You know whence you are coming. All life is indeed rooted in
Me and from Me comes all that is. Do you comprehend this,
My child? Do you know that no life is there without Me?
People think they have power. Oh, they believe they are in
charge. There is no power except through Me. If I choose to
forget you, you cease to be. Cling to this power. Cling to Me
as you follow the celebrity or the king or the Pope. I am God. I
am One, I am True, I am Omnipotent, I am all that is. You
must stay fixed to Me like glue, child.

Child, no life exists without Me. Turn your lives to Me,
precious little ones. Turn over every minute, every second of
every day. You think you have control of your life. You silly,
silly children-what control? I make the stars shine, the sun
shed its light, the moon light up the night. I make the baby in
the womb, the trees grow, the animals live-and you say, "Oh,
Yes, I can do all things." Little one, you can do no things
unless I give you the power. You cease to be without Me. Oh,
how silly you indeed are, little ones, to fret and fume and look
for your answers. What are you doing? Live, child! I give you
your answers in My times. All works as I have planned.



You and your willfulness! You mess things up and then come
to pray. What is in your heads? Let your hearts be directed by
My spirit. Come to Me first, every second. Then you never run
amok, you do the right thing always. Pray, fast, look for My
answers. Spend your time alone with Me, not in deliberation in
your heads. Oh, ye children, what, what do you do to
yourselves? I am here by your side. I am present truly in the
tabernacle and you go to each other and ask your questions.
When will you submit yourselves to the will of the father?
Why do you wander in blindness in this barren desert?

Come to Me and I will give you rest. I will give you all you
need, little ones. You are so silly. Power-you have none, child.
You are powerless. You are willful. You must stay fixed to Me
and My ways. Oh, oh how do I make you understand when
you won't listen to Me? I speak, you don't listen. I love you so.
I want you not to suffer your own dilemmas, but you turn your
backs and ask your questions of those no smarter than you.
Your wisdom comes from Me, the one, true God.

Come, little ones, My will for you is not a secret. You have to
break the code. It is here. I make it known to you. "In the
silence comes His word to the poor and lowly ones in pain." I
am all you need, little blind, scared children. You need not be
any of these things. Come to Me, beloved little ones, and I will
set your toes on the right road. You will not falter. You will
run and not get weary. You will indeed fly on eagles' wings
and I will be there telling you all you need to know.



September 17, 1993
You Are Important To Me

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, I am not mad at you. You feel
such fear in your heart. That is Satan. Focus on Me and My
love. I love you intently. All will work out. You have to
always see Me as by your side. You are so afraid inside that
you are not good enough. You are, My precious child. I love
you with My Godly love. You I guard, you I watch, you I wait
for and want to be with. Feel your preciousness and value.
There is not a time I like you, then I don't. I am not like man. I
love you unconditionally. In your bad days, in your darkness, I
wait, I watch, I am hyper-vigilant. I never leave your side.
Know My presence in all things. Be assured of My fabulous
love for you. Whatever transpires, I did it out of love of you. I
long to be close to you and see you in heaven. You are My
favored child. I watch and wait. Do not doubt yourself, little
one. I am pleased with you. Satan would have a field day if he
could work on you.

You must never doubt your specialness. You must always
know that you are My love. I love you so. All I do is for love
of you. Make a list of all the times you felt My marvelous
love, when you knew only I could have helped you. Keep this
list in front of your mind. When doubt arises, read the list to
yourself. Study and memorize this. This will help cast all
doubts aside. The more you read and reread these letters, the
more true I will become to you.



I am Jesus, the one, true God. I was crucified for love of you
and you are still doubting your worth. You are so important to
Me. I would die for you. Oh, little children, wake up, see your
specialness. Know I love you with the greatest love. Cast
Satan and his hatred and doubts aside. Send him back to hell!
Let My light shine in your hearts. Be open to Me as loving you
at every second. Know I, God, wait to be with you. Never look
at yourself with anything but so much value and love. Then
your light will shine because you will be filled by all I can give
you.

You are My special, special child. Tell all of My intense love
for them. It never dies, it does not flicker, it is so bright, it fills
the empty heart and makes it radiate with love. Then you can
do My work. You cannot work for Me when you are bowed
down. It is only when you are filled up that My light shines
from you. I, yes, make the crooked ways straight. I am the
spark to the cold heart. I am He Who holds you in My hands
and warms your troubled soul. I love you, I love you. Realize
this so you may love others. See yourself with My light
glowing about you. This will make you realize how special
you are. You must love yourself, and see your own beauty, to
love others for Me. You are indeed beautiful, you are precious,
you are My child. I love you, baby. Know this-you are loved
by your Father, the greatest Father that ever was. Your Mother
is the most loving Mother. I am Jesus. I am your spouse. I love
as no man ever could. The Holy Spirit is on fire with the love
He gives you.



You are a fireball if you see yourself as such. Now love for Me
with this fire. Set your hearts about the job of radiating My
embers to all My children. You will shine and all will know I
am your God and they are loved by Me.

I love you, children. Listen to Me. This is where your strength
lies in this cold, cold world.

I love you. It is food. It is fuel. It is I, on fire with love of you.

Precious you, I love you, I love you, I love you.

September 18, 1993
You Are the Light in the Darkness

Contents
Jesus speaks: Little child, come and be filled. It is here, with
Me, that you are nourished and set free. Your love is made
whole here. I give you joy in your soul. I sanctify you and you
are made holy by Me. Yes, child, you are holy-I make you so.
Respect yourself and the gift you are to this world. I shine
from your eyes and I smile with your lips. I hug My hugs with
your arms. Do you not know how I need you, so holy and
pure?

Don't let Satan plant his little ugly words in your heart. He
tries to bring you down. Shut him up, little one. Listen to Me
proclaim your dignity and honor. See yourself beautiful,
loving, smiling, being, spontaneous. Satan has no power over
you. My light shines from your temple to your toes.



Do not let others affect your moods at all. No one can alter the
way you are filled with My light. Your light shines in the
darkness if you do not let them affect you. You must stay very
fixed to Me to do this. Look at them and pray for them. Pray
for all you talk to. They need your prayers.They need My
grace to wake them to My love. You are My preacher of love.
My love is ever abounding. It is not for a few, or some. It
extends to all My children. I love every little one. I want to
reach all. I want to give each My unbounded love, as they
reject Me Whom they do not see. You know what they do to
you they do more to Me. Pray for My little ones your life
touches. This is the most important thing you can do.

Your power radiates from within or it is squelched by the devil
and does not radiate at all. I create an energy in you. Stay
focused in Me.You are not affected by those around you.
When I died on the cross, nothing they said or did affected the
way I was. My light was fixed. It shone on them who nailed
Me to the cross. It shone in the darkness and many were saved
who watched Me. Let your light shine for all the world to see.
It is I Who am your generator. Like the houses in Medjugorje,
only the houses with generators lit up the night. Others were
pitch black. When the generator kicked in, the lights shone so
bright in the darkness. You shine more when you are
surrounded by darkness if you stay fixed in Me. I shone
brightly at My death. In such brutality My light shone as the
brightest light. In the night you must shine. Many are living in
darkness. You do not go there.



No one need to affect your behavior. You are rooted in Me. I
generate a power in you. I am God and My power is very
powerful. You must ward off Satan's weak pull. Others want to
draw you into their darkness. Do not go there. Shine as the
brightest star, shine in the night, shine as a beacon light. You
saw darkness in Medjugorje. You know this concept. When it
is dark, a light shines so bright.

Many of your brothers are in darkness. You must stay fixed in
Me that your light shine bright as the light on the dark night. I
give you this message, My lights of the world. Many lights
light up the darkness and it shows in the dark night as if there
is no darkness at all. Be the light to the darkness. Shine bright
with a generator that is supplied by Me. Do not let your
brothers pull you in. You remain in Me and you will never
thirst. You will run and not get weary. You will fly on eagles'
wings and your days will be joyous in the troubled world.
Alleluia. I am your power.

September 21, 1993
Love Unlocks the Hardened Heart

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, I am the bread of life. I give food
to the hungry. My life I give that you might have life. Treasure
My gift to you and be so attentive to this gift. I am the one,
true God and I give My gift to you. You will not thirst. You
will run and not get weary. You are coming to My glorious



event. All will be beautiful for I am with you in your honor
and praise. I love you so, little one.

You scarce can speak when you receive Me. That is because
you are realizing My True Presence. I am there, little one. I
died for you that you might live forever and the gift I give is
My life. What friend would lay down His life for another?
This, My dear, is love, love as I teach you to give to your
brothers-not only loving those who are nice, but also those
who are not nice. To those who hate and scorn and ignore you,
My gift I give to you. It is My life that you may live.

Come unto Me, all who labor and are heavily burdened. I give
you all you need. I make your ways straight and I set your foot
on solid paths. I am the God of all your ancestors. You come
to Me and I fill you as I did them. I give you water for your
thirst and food for your soul. You are sheltered under My wing
as a little bird. I take care of you and protect you from the
scorching sun. I give you little worms and protect you. I give
you water for your thirst. You live and grow. And who takes
care of these little birds? I do. Did you wonder who was
watching out for them? Well, wonder no more. Are you not
more valuable. Do you not know how precious you are to Me?
I am your love and I watch out for you every minute. I pick
you up when you stumble and fall. I watch your every move.

Oh, little one, stop fuming and fretting. You are indeed
wasting your life away and I need you to do My work. What is
My work? It is staying fixed in Me. It is smiling My smiles. It



is being gentle. It is being kind. It is being as I am in the
world. It is not being like the world. The world is hard, and
hardened in heart. Its people wander in hatred and wonder why
they feel glum in their hearts. Wander in love and feel joy in
your hearts, little ones.

Love makes the little scared child feel unafraid. Love comforts
a hurting soul. Love given to all is My way. The world is out
for itself. It wants you to step on your brother, get even with
him, never give more than you get. Oh, you selfish world,
what a terrible agony to carry in your heart-keeping track of all
you were given so you cannot give any more to them.

Hard cheeked, stone-jawed, do you feel good? Little hardened
hearts, give and you shall receive, seek and you shall find,
knock and it shall be opened to you. It is in giving that you
receive. Give your smiles, your time, your money. These are
your brothers, little one. Do not refuse what is their due.

Walk and not get weary, run and fly, follow Me and your
hearts are joyous. I fill you with good things. Your heart is
filled to the brim with love. Come, little ones, open your eyes.
There is more work done in love than in hatred. Love your
enemies. Love those who are mean to you. You will receive
more benefits than they. It hurts your hearts to be
“even-Stephen”. It is a needless task. Fill your soul with My
love, little ones. I can do these things with you.



You will only act from love. Love is the key to unlock the
hardened heart. Love the child I created and hate the evil the
devil does through them. They are My beautiful children. They
do evil works. Pray for them, little ones. They surely need
your prayers and your love. I love them. Love for Me. I need
you to love, little children. Love one another and be there for
each other. Minister to the haters. They are still beautiful in
My sight. I love them and you.

September 22, 1993
I Am First

Contents
Jesus speaks: Empty churches, empty hearts, cruelty, hate for
each other. Oh, why do they not listen? Oh, I am here. I give
them all they need. They won't turn to Me. Where are they, My
little dumb children? They have turned their hearts off and to
evil works, hatred of their brothers, their self-promotion. All
they do is operate from crippled hearts. Their hearts can be at
peace. They can be joyous. They can have all they need but
they do what they want. They are willful, they don't listen.
They close themselves off. They hear Satan's promptings and
they follow his way which is evil.

Oh, My children, I cry, I love you so. Where are you? Come to
Me. My way is peace, My way is love, My way is joy, My
way is the way. All other ways are so useless. They are not of
Me. Why, children, don't you listen? I cry by night and cry by
day. I send My mother. I talk to you. They close their hearts
and choose their evil ways. Oh, please listen to Me, little ones.



I cannot let this massacre go on much longer. There is so much
hate, such vileness, such disobedience, such abuse. What do
you want with all this sin? It casts a dark light in your soul and
your hearts wither and die. Oh, children, please come to Me,
spread My message of love. I need you to tell these little sick
children about Me. You may be rejected but, if one soul listens
to you, then it will be saved.

The world needs you to spread My light. I am in you and
working in your heart. Your heart is full and plump and filled
by Me. My love is so full in a heart that stays fixed to Me.
You, My child, must do this work. Speak. Time is short.

Woe to those who teach My children such vileness and hurt
My little ones. They will pay for their misdeeds. My love is
abounding and encompassing. It reaches to the ends of the
earth. Woe to those who spread filth. They will answer for
corruption of My children.

I love My children. I want you to speak of My love. All of you
lights, speak. Do not hold back. The time is at hand. Smile, be
filled by Me. Generate My presence. You know I am in you,
little ones. I have all the power. No one has power except
through Me. My ways are the right ways. Your ways must be
in Me. I will help you all in your earthly things, but make Me
First. I am First. Talk to Me every day. I need to teach and
comfort you. You need to be alone with Me. I am all there is.
All else is useless if it is not rooted in Me. I cry and I wait for
My children. You who know Me have the true treasure.



Cherish this treasure. I am here with you, truly present, always
by your side. You are never alone. You are fixed in Me and I
know Mine and Mine know Me. We have the true joy. All
other joy only lasts a moment and then it dies, sooner than it
came. My joy never dies. It lasts for all eternity. I give you all
you need, little ones. Come and be filled by Me. My light is on
you, My power is within you. You don't do it. I do it through
you. Make yourself My empty vessel. I fill you and work in
you. I love My world through you. I want to use you to love
My children. Give yourself to Me, little babies. I am here and I
am waiting. Let Me save My world through you. Your tongue
is My tongue. Speak and I will talk for you. Don't worry, many
will listen and be saved because of your willingness to speak
for Me. For those who turn away, they will suffer for turning
from Me. In their arrogance they say nay and they pay with
their lives, not this life but the life of My kingdom. This is no
joke. Many are so far from Me. Help your brothers. If they
reject you, they will suffer this loss forever. I am making My
words available through you. You must remain open and let
Me use you. I need you, I need you. Stay close to Me. Open
your mouth-My love will pour out to your brothers. Pray for
courage to do My will. I love you, little ones.

September 26, 1993
The Way of the Cross Is the Way to My Heart

Contents
Jesus speaks: Little child, you are so precious to Me. I hate to
see you suffer. Offer it up to Me. Accept your cross and it will
make you holy. I know you strive to be holy. Share in My



Passion. Walk with Me, little one. The Way of the Cross is the
way to My heart. It is a beautiful way. It brings you to Me. I
wait with open arms to caress you, little beauty.

I love you. I am the prize for your suffering. Nothing is so
valuable. Accept your cross that you may gain the golden
reward, My love.

I am your Jesus. I never leave you. I share your sorrow and
wipe the tears from your eyes. Lay you little head on My lap.
The road is rocky but the reward is a reward, indeed. I am
clothed in white and embrace you. I give you rest. I love you
so much. Think of Me, sweet one. Don't think of your
problems.

I love you.

October 2, 1993
Come, Be Alone With Me

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am the Good Shepherd. I know Mine and
Mine know Me. I know the inner workings of the heart and
your desire to be alone with Me. Forget everybody else. Just
let Me talk to you now. I am truly here, just you and Me. I am
your precious Savior, even in distraction. Find My peace. Feel
My warmth by your side. Let go of every problem, every
distraction. See Me looking at you, My eyes gentle, My smile
very slight, loving you in My gaze. All else is fuzzy around
you. I am with you-you and Me alone. I am standing in front



of you, My hands outstretched, dressed in white. You feel My
peace surround you. Warmth. It is as if smoke surrounds us
and we are encased in this screen of smoke, all by ourselves.

Feel My power radiating to you. You are engulfed in peace.
The world could stop and you wouldn't know and you wouldn't
care. I am all you need. Your heart stops beating except for
My presence. We are so close. There is such peace there that
you never want to leave or care about anything else. I am the
Lord, your God. I am your all. I am with you and you are filled
by Me. It is such a fullness. The light and warmth that
surround us are nothing you could describe. Power-waves of
power in the air almost like a magnet-nothing else matters.
This is how it is in your life. All is insignificant except in Me.
You can be with Me in a crowd. You can block out all things
around you and feel My presence. This is what you must learn
to do-be alone with Me in a crowd. I am all that matters.
Anywhere you are, all people, places and things are
insignificant if not seen in Me.

Through the day you must have these moments alone with Me.
Come and sit with Me now. I am standing in front of you or I
can be sitting with you, but think of us all alone, Me clothed in
white, a smoke screen about us. My arms are open and I
embrace you and you feel engulfed by My love. You are filled
with such peace when you come to sit here alone with Me. See
this picture. Feel the pull to Me in your heart-a flutter, a
magnetism to be drawn to Me. I am all you need. Nothing else
is important. I fill you so you will radiate My love to your



brothers. I call you to this place with Me that you are filled to
do My work. Come alone and be with Me. I wait with open
arms at any time to be with you! It pleases Me so for you to
stop and sit with Me, even in a crowd. At work, anywhere you
are, come and sit with Me and I will give you My peace and
love and your day will start anew. You are refreshed and sent
on My mission with My love in your heart. I am the Good
Shepherd. I know Mine and Mine know Me. I bid you come
and sup with Me. I love you, little one. I am your Jesus. I love
you.

October 3, 1993 Chicago Marian Conference 11:30a.m.
Use Your Talents

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am your Savior, Son of the Living God. I
come to you that you might have life, not as the world gives
you life, but My life which is life eternal. I carved you from
My special carving and made you little less than an angel. I
love you and cherish all the moments when you, My special
child, come to sit with Me. I wait here and I hope you will
choose to come, but I never force you. Your will is totally free
and I give it to you because of My love and the will of the
Father. I inform you in numerous ways. You do not have to
guess and wonder. Come be with Me in this silence and all you
need to know will be told to you. Your life is unfolding as a
beautiful rose. Each petal falls and you plant My odors about
as I so desire. I make your life full and sure as you trust in Me.
No need for worrying, My little flower. My ways give you
freedom if you listen to your heart. I am a personal God and



you know Me as giving you fullness and life. You know there
is some magnetism to Me and the way you crave to be part of
Me. This is the work of the one, true God Who created you
with a thirst that can only be quenched by Me. All roads that
lead to Me give you fullness, worth, peace and joy, not as the
world thinks, but as you yourself know true peace and joy.
When I really touch you, you do not remain the same. I shed
My Blood for you that you will have the life only I can give.
What friend in this world would die for you? You, My child,
were worth My dying for. I came that you will have life eternal
and the gift I give is My Precious Blood for your sins. Come to
Me in trouble and when you are bowed down. Come to Me in
joy. Come to Me every day that you live and I will give you all
you need. Seek to know Me more and more. Knowledge of
Me, being with Me, are the only way to perfect peace. They
lead to eternal life.

I have a divine plan for you. I created you with special gifts
and talents to be used to do My work. They are not for your
own self-promotion. You, My child, are nothing except as I
created you. Why try to promote yourself? It is none of your
own doing. I gave you the talents you are using. You had
nothing to do with it. These talents were given to you to do My
work. To use these talents to make yourself feel better than
your brother is indeed a sin. You must realize they are loaned
to you to work for Me. As you give someone a car, or loan
them a place to stay, I loan you your talents to use to work for
Me. If you do not work for Me and use them to make yourself
better than your brother, you are offending Me. Likewise, if I



give you talents and you do not use them because you think
you are not as good as your brother, you are not being thankful
to Me for My gifts to you. You are not using My gifts and that
offends Me greatly. Each person was created by Me to do My
work. Each person has all he needs to do My work. To be
envious of others is fruitless. They have their job. You have
yours. You are not supposed to do their work. That is why you
were not given their talents.

Do your own work. Don't be envious of your brothers. Don't
hide your talents. You did not earn them. I gave you your
talents. You must sing because I will it. Others must do as I
will them to do. It displeases Me to give you a gift and watch
you hide it and make light of it. I give the gift. You must use
all your gifts. They were given to you to do My work. Your
brother has his gifts. Be grateful for your brother and he
should be for you. You are all chosen by Me for a special
mission. You know what to do. It feels right. I plant little seeds
in your heart and all you do that is for you in the end feels
right. You are not to be doing your brother's work or he yours.
Talk to Me that you might know just what your work is and do
it.

Do not hide your talents. Praise your God Who gave you these
talents. Embrace and use them. This is not pride. This is My
plan. I love you. I give to each of you, My precious children,
as a mother who buys special Christmas gifts for each child.
To buy gifts all the same for all your children is not to respect
their specialness, their individuality.



Oh, I love you, little ones, so much. Please come to Me. I am
so good and I wait to be with you and share My love with you.
Come now. This is your top priority. All else will work when
you come to Me first. I love you. You are My chosen children.
Come and be filled and I make your loads light and I fill you
with the Spirit of Salvation.

All roads that lead to Me are the right roads. Praise Me for I
am good and I love you, little dear ones.

October 6, 1993
True Presence

Contents
R. Note: Early in the morning of October 6 I was awakened by
the sound of knocking and the song, "Oh, the Lady is calling,
she is calling you now," playing. Then the first reading at
Mass that morning was about Jesus knocking.

In the afternoon I went to Adoration at St. Gertrude's Church.
The Blessed Sacrament was exposed and, while adoring Jesus,
I closed my eyes. I saw an image of Jesus, His face turned
sideways. The image lasted about two minutes, then faded
away slowly. As it faded an image of a monstrance came into
view. This was signifying Jesus' True Presence to me and His
calling me to spread devotion to Jesus in the Eucharist and
adoration before the tabernacle.



That same night, after Communion at Mass in Dayton, I heard
a voice from behind me say "Rita." I turned around and no one
was there. I have had many images of doors. Jesus has called
me by knocking to write these letters for you. You are being
called to open your hearts and let Him dwell within you. He
loves you so deeply. (See also the November 2 message.)

Jesus speaks: I am the Lord, thy God and you shall not have
any gods before Me. Come and be with Me, child. I make your
heart filled with joy. I comfort you. I sanctify you. I make you
light and you turn only to Me in your prayers and cry out for
My mercy, My grace and My love. All is upon you, little ones.
All in this world is so useless. My hand is set on you to do My
work. I need you free to be with Me here in My church.
Remember My face, then the monstrance. You, My child, will
see Me. I will make Myself known to you. You must come
every day and be with Me, by yourself. One hour for us each
day. Do not short Me. Be here for Me. I long to be with you
and share Myself with you. Turn not away and toward other
things. My concerns are your only concerns. Turn to Me and
be attentive to all I tell you. All else is of no account.

I am your God and I love you. I need you to deliver these
messages. You must stay fixed totally on Me. Be here that I
might work in you, little one. I cannot make you come. I am
telling you that which I desire. Do whatever it takes to be with
Me alone each day. Pray to Me constantly. You are not to be
of this world. That is why you feel like a misfit. You cannot do



this work and be worldly. You must let go and trust entirely in
Me.

I am truly with you, little one. We are as true lovers. I wait for
you and you want so much to be with Me. You know how you
long to be here. You must see how Satan puts other things in
your way. You must outsmart him and realize I want you with
Me in church. All else is insignificant. You have now seen My
face from the side, child. It is Me, Jesus, Who loves you. You
are not losing anything. You are gaining My love and our
relationship. Hold on to Me, child. Totally trust and be with
Me. Nothing else is of any account. I am your God and I am
jealous. I want your time-here. I want your time in prayer. I
want you-alone. All else is insignificant. I fill your heart with
all good things and I am there in every step you take.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. Come, child, I wait and I
wait for you. Don't keep Me waiting. I beg you to come. Tell
others you are busy. Your love awaits you and I am God,
child. One hour alone with Me each day. No excuses. I want to
be with you, child. I want to show you more but you do not
come long enough or you sleep. Be with Me, My child. I wait,
I wait, I wait. I want you with Me. I love you. Listen to Me
and be not afraid.



October 8, 1993
You Are Soldiers of My Love

Contents
Jesus speaks: You, My child, are My messenger to reach
many. You must come and be with Me every day. I am truly
here in the tabernacle and I wait for you to be with Me. By day
and night I am here and I am alone and I wait for My children
to come and sit with Me. Don't write when you come. Just
come and be. Talk with Me. Tell Me your cares, then just sit
and be with Me. Let Me fill you with My light and My love.
You are My precious child. I wait by day and night. I want you
alone with Me. See Me in a smoke screen. Just you and Me
present to each other. You must be alone to feel Me.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. My hand is with you
whence you go and I never leave your side. I make your days
flowing with milk and honey. I light your path and give you
direction and I use you as the light in a dark world. Others do
not come to Me but My light shines in the world out of you.
You must come to be filled with My power, like charging a
battery. You come, you get plugged in and then you go about
the world, lighting it with My most precious light. This world
needs you to shine in the darkness. It needs your smiles to the
bowed down. You are a beacon on a cold, dark night, but it is
only in your presence with Me in front of the tabernacle that
you are charged. I give you such power. I give you all good
things. I come to you and you are made whole. Your wounds
are healed and your heart dances on a cloud of lightness. Only
I can give such things to you. Come and I will give you such



things that you cannot imagine in your earthly minds. My heart
is on fire with love of you and I pour out My gifts to you when
you are here. Oh, what silly, silly children stay away when I
am God and I can give you all you need.

Little ones, stay fixed in Me. Come and be with Me. Make Me
the center of your life and all will work for you. You are
indeed in this world, but not of this world. You are My
soldiers in this dark world. You are not soldiers as the world
knows soldiers. You are soldiers of My love and I need you in
My army.

I fortify you when you come and sit with Me and go to the
world. They know My presence through you. Never, never
stray from Me. You need My fortification to stay afloat in the
world. I love you, little ones. Come and be with Me. Let Me
shine through your eyes and smile with your lips and act
through you to your sick brothers.

I am the divine healer. I can only reach some through you if
you come to Me and allow Me to work in you. Some will
never know Me if you do not come and get refueled with My
love. I need you, day and night, to shine in the world. I am He
Who operates out of you. Will you come and get your
supplies? I am He Who fills you. You are My soldiers. I need
you, little ones. Remember, I am in you and I am using you,
but My love for you never dies. I am holding your hands while
you do My work.



I love you, little ones. Come to Me and be filled by My love.
My love is your power in this dark world. I need you.

October 9, 1993
Turn All Things Over To Me

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am your precious Jesus and I am very close to
you. You may not see Me but I am here. The time you are
spending with Me pleases Me greatly. I am your precious
Savior. I am with you in all you do. I make your days days to
do My work.

Each day unfolds as I have planned and you are being used all
through the day. Continue to come and just be with Me.
Tomorrow you must come and be with Me or your day will
not work for you. Plan your things so your time before Mass is
free. There is no reason not to spend one hour with Me. Let
everything else in your life go, but spend one hour with Me in
private prayer. Look at it from My side. Nothing you do
matters if you do not sit with Me for one hour. I fill you up, I
spit you out and you are fire to the world. Energy is
transmitted through you when you are charged by Me. My
work is endless for you. You must totally turn all things over
to Me and know I am this close to you always. I am making
your days unfold for Me. You are talking and acting and
teaching in your very being. I love you so and I need you to do
this work for Me. You need to be alone with Me. All else is in
My hands. People will come to you and things will work out.
Don't make any decisions on your own. Spray your holy water.



Wear your scapular and crosses. Do as you are doing, but
come to Me every day in the tabernacle. Talk to your children.
Have time for them. These are all that matter. Time is so short.
You are bearing witness through your lives how you are. You
are to be totally filling yourself. You are charged by Me. I will
be by your side, guarding your every step. I need you all so
much. So much. Spend your days with Me and then go about
doing My work. I have so much for you to do. All you have to
do is be and I will be working through you. Put all distractions
aside. Leave all problems so you are free to love, smile, speak
and witness.

Give Me your problems and be free. Surrender everything to
Me. Do not belabor one thing in your head. It is fruitless and it
keeps you from doing My work. I will take care of all
problems. You smile and live with Me in your soul. I am the
joymaker. I make you happy and you light up My world. I
work in you and many are reached. You must never get bowed
down. I need you on fire, being generated by Me. Give Me the
burden. Free yourself of its contents. I will make it work out.
This will teach you My trust and you will be strengthened for
the days ahead. Many will fall apart. You will know My trust
and love because you are learning now. I am Jesus, your
Savior, and I love you, child. Would you refuse God? One
hour is the key-Mass, Communion and being with your
children. This is My command: love God and love one another
and I will dwell in your hearts and you will have peace and
comfort in your hearts. He made them His soldiers and they



were not soldiers as the world knows soldiers, they were
soldiers in an army of love which transmitted peace.

October 10, 1993
Learn to Be Christlike

Contents
Jesus speaks: I want you present to others, loving and
spreading My word. Child, it is pride to think you never get
uptight. You must, in humility, accept your shortcomings and
learn from them. How can you become closer to Me at every
moment? How can you act more as I want you to? How can
you become more holy? Strive to be holy as I am holy. Strive
to act like Me in your stress. I died on the cross in perfect
peace. You can have peace always if you stay fixed on Me and
trusting in Me.

Every hard occasion is indeed a blessing to learn how I would
act. If you do that which is so hard, it is divine. If you do that
which you tend to do, but it makes you ashamed, that is
human. Run and do not get weary. Fly on eagles' wings. Trust
at every moment in the hardest battle when you are tired and
under pressure. That is when you get the most grace. I know
what the world would do. Do not be like this world, be like
Me. Do that which is the hardest. That is whence the most
grace and learning come.

How can I teach you My ways? I teach in trials. These are
lessons you need to learn. Like taking a test, you can pass or
fail. See that you do as I would do and it is passing the hardest



test. It is the school of being most like Christ. Will you get a
good grade on your test or will you go the easy way, the
worldly way, crumble under duress and then crawl on your
knees to Me, bowed down and asking for My forgiveness.

The way to Me is a hard way, but the rewards are great. All
roads that lead to Me are paved with happiness, joy and peace.
Other roads lead to misery and destruction. The way to Me is
hard. It is turning the other cheek, it is smiling to those who
are unloving and mean. It is being as I am, ready to do the holy
thing at any time. What test have you been given today and
how is your grade? Have you learned a valuable teaching from
Me or are you upset with yourself for giving up a golden
opportunity to be saintly? The world tells you to do to your
brother before he does to you. Oh children, this is not My way.
I stood and was silent when they persecuted Me. Oh little
babies, the way of the world leads to hate, unrest, destruction.
My ways are golden. They lead to peace, love and unity. I love
you all so. Come to Me and I will give you My ways. My
ways are hard, but the rewards are golden!

I love you.

October 11, 1993
Be With Me

Contents
Jesus speaks: You are My child and I love you. I am with you
in all you do. Trust in Me and feel My presence in you. Come
to Me and be with Me. Relax, let go. I want to fill you. Be still,



just you and Me, present together. There is no life without Me.
I breathe life into your soul and you are filled to the brim. I
make your life flowing with milk and honey. I am the God of
this universe. I wait to share time with you. This is where it all
is. Relax, this is your golden hour. Don't spend it thinking you
should be anywhere else. You are with Me, alone here, and I
am God. Think how you would be if a king were here. Well,
there is not a king that comes close to Me. Treat Me with
royalty, reverence. I am God and I am truly present in the
tabernacle. I am your Savior, your lover, your best friend. This
hour fills all the moments of the rest of your day. Do not waste
one moment in enjoying all of its fruits. Soak in your time with
Me. You are a battery ready to be charged. I charge you and
you operate on this charge all day. Each moment must be
focused on Me or you are unplugging yourself from My power
and your time is useless. Focus on Me. Think hard. See Me
and My face. Feel Me within your heart. I am your God and I
love you so. Choose life that you might live. I give you My
life. The life of your soul is in Me and I am ready to give it to
you. My child, be with Me. Quit writing. I long to be with you.
You are so dear to Me. I love You. Jesus.

October 15, 1993 1:45p.m.
The Good Shepherd

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come to Me, My little lamb. You are so dear to
Me. I make this day for you to enjoy My air, hear the birds, see
the glory in the autumn day with all its beautiful color. You are
so favored. If I make this for you on earth to enjoy, how much



more I will give you in heaven. I am the God of this universe. I
am in everything I have created. I have given you all the little
worms and all the leaves. I have given you all that you see that
is in nature. I am such a good God and I love you so much.
Trust in Me and know I never leave your side and I am present
in all you do. But you must come and be filled by Me. I
appreciate your sacrifices. The very hairs of your head are
numbered. I make the crooked ways straight and I bless you in
all your trials. Every day I sit and am attentive to all your
cares, like the greatest lover. I watch by your side and I never
slumber or sleep. I am there, watching you and guarding you
and I tell you all the little promptings in your head. How
would I know if I am not right with you always, guarding you
from the trouble ahead? How many times I push a truck from
your path. By all rights, you should be dead, but who knows
how you and the truck did not crash in the same space. I do. I
made you come out of it unharmed. I guarded you.

I wait for you. I long for you. I am He Who never leaves you
and never takes a vacation. I tell you all you need to know in
your head. I am not talking to some and not to others. I am
talking to all in the silence of their hearts. I do not love some
of My children better than others. I love you all so much. I
wait and wait for each child to come and when they stay away
and hurt, I am most hurt. I am the giver of all good gifts, yet
you go to empty wells for that which you need and never find
except in Me. I am the Good Shepherd. I know Mine and Mine
know Me and I make Myself attentive to all My sheep. Some
wander and insist on staying away. I try to get them to come



home but they must graze other lands. Their hearts ache and
they wander in darkness, never feeling satisfied, always
searching, always unsettled, but never finding that which is
right before them.

Oh children, I love you. You are lost and I seek you so
diligently and you stay far from Me. You do not even speak
My name. I am the Good Shepherd. You are little lost lambs. I
want to hold you and caress you and take you to your home. I
want you not to worry but to follow Me and you do your own
things and are miserable inside. Come that you might have the
life I give, life eternal, a life that is not even able to be
understood by you, but is so much more than the most
beautiful day. I watch. I wait. I never leave your side. You are
little fearful lambs. What do you have to fear? Join My flock,
feel My love, know My face and all I have to give you. You
wander in a valley of darkness, ready to fall or bump your
head or be really dumb, but you take the lumps and proceed on
your willful little ways.

All works out in My plan. I am the Good Shepherd. I love My
sheep. I watch out for them. I tend My flock. I sit patiently by
you and I prompt you on what you must do but you do not
listen. You do your own will. You create your own problems.
You do not sit quietly with Me. Please come. I am waiting. Be
converted to My ways and you are fed. I am the Good
Shepherd. Come, little scared sheep. Come to Me and be
saved.



October 16, 1993
My Child, Don't Listen to Satan

Contents
Jesus speaks: You are with Me, child. Lighten up and feel My
presence. I am your true Savior. I am with you in the silence.
You are doing as you should. Breathe in Me and out fear. No
matter what happens, you have Me as your savior and lover.
All else is insignificant! Trust in Me, My little scared baby.
Release all fear. Satan is the king of fear, doubt, hate, division
and worry. I am the master of love and union and strength. All
things work in Me. Focus on Me and My entire divine
presence here. You are finally with Me, little one, all alone.
What a golden opportunity and Satan is trying to create
problems in your mind to keep us apart. Let go of all his
prompting. Be with Me. I love you so. Your problems are
nothing. I am here. I will protect you from his lies. Be with
Me, little one. I love you so. Put all doubt and worry aside. I
am your God and I love you so.

October 16, 1993
I Am He Who Walks by Your Side

Contents
Jesus speaks: The way to Me is the way of the cross. Stay
fixed on Me. Pray. Sacrifice and be with Me. This is the way
and the only way. The world tells you to go and find
gratification here. I say nothing on the face of this earth gives
you any gratification. Gratification comes from Me and the
children I have created and My light operating out of them. To
seek senseless gratification in things leads to momentary



pleasure which is useless. You must find all things in their
relationship to Me. To seek pleasure anywhere on the face of
this earth separate from Me is to seek sin. I am God. My light
and goodness shines in My children. Come be with Me. Come
and share My love in each other. Come and know My ways are
not rooted in this world. My ways are found only in Me. My
ways are found in others who spend time with Me and fill
themselves up with Me and reflect My presence and love in
their being. Nothing else is of any account. Come and worship
and be with Me. I am so good. I give you all you need. Let fear
and anxiety go. It is so useless. Man cannot harm you. Your
root is strong in Me. They may bruise your leaves or even bite
at your branches, but you snap back because your roots are
thick and prosperous when they are rooted in Me. No man has
the least power over you when you are rooted in Me because
no man has any power over Me. Satan gets his power from
people who let him use them, but it is a false power. No one
can get at the heart of you, your very essence, because I am all
powerful. Smile, My child, you aren't tired. You are charged
and ready for the slaughter. Slaughter you, this world does, but
be of no avail to that which goes on around you. I am He Who
makes you strong. I am He Who feeds you. I am He Who
protects you. I am He Who walks by your side and, though the
earth be shaken and the stars and sun cease to shine, I am still
steadfastly by your side giving you the strength you need in
this troubled world. I love you with such intensity. Focus on
My love, not your fear. That is Satan. My love is power. It is
there for you. Nothing can touch you now or ever. Little one,
don't doubt. You let Satan in to prompt you. Cast him out. Let



his teeth gnash. You needn't ever listen to his sick truths! He
aims to stop you. You focus on My love. Your roots are
steadfast in Me, but you must come to Me and be charged or
he gets to you. You need a full battery. In this world, only the
tabernacle provides this for you. I am your God and I love you,
little one. Hold tight to this.

October 17, 1993
Do My Work

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come and you open the doors of your heart. I
enter and you are made whole. Your hungry soul thirsts for
only that which I can give. Open the gates. Let Me enter and
wash you with My Blood. My Blood is the Blood of salvation.
Nothing in this world can compare to My Blood. It is there for
you, it cleans you, it feeds you. It is your all. Come and be
nourished by Me. I have all you need.

Your time is not your time. I loan it to you. I loan you your
time to do My work. This is your day, but it is My day to work
in you. You are doing as you ought. You feel tired and worn
out and you wonder why. My work is work. It is not a puffy
little job. It is a big job. It is the most important thing you do.
You keep doing My work and then wonder why you are
exhausted. My work is hard. It is struggling up a hill in a world
that has lost its way. People are closed. The world is pulling
you everyplace but to Me and then you wonder why the
exhaustion. You pray many hours a day and talk many more
trying to sell My wares. It is hard work. People reject you.



They are closed. They are not of Me. They are all busy with
their stupid earthly lives. I sit and watch and they are so blind.
What good does it do a man to run down a road if it is the
wrong one. Hold tight, My little flower. You are doing My
work and it is tedious. It is hard work. It is the best work to do.
Do not wear yourself out talking on the phone. Plant My seeds
and be on your way. Others must do their own seeking of Me.
You only lead them to the water. You do not have to stand
around and see if they will drink or not and prompt them to do
so. They must read My messages and come to Me for their
feeding.

You do not feed your brothers all their food. You plant the
seeds. They come to Me and they are fed by Me. Hold tight to
all you are doing. It is hard, hard work. I am giving you
strength. Each day is a day's work, indeed. No one but I knows
how much work you do in a day. You have touched a lot of
hearts in one day. Be glad as each day unfolds. Be glad I am
using you as My instrument to reach many. Know that this is
work. You should be tired at the end of the day. I am your God
and I love you, My little one. I play the organ at Mass with
you. I love the music. I love people to sing. It is of great
comfort to Me and My mother for all the singing. Keep
singing and playing. It is so soothing to our hurt hearts. I love
to hear My children sing. I love you all so much!

Keep spreading My word and doing My work. You feel tired
because it is indeed work, but I will supply you with extra
energy and blessings for all you do. I need you to do this work



for Me. You always bounce back and go full steam ahead.
That is Me! All of a sudden you are refreshed and wonder
what happened. The spirit is willing but the flesh is weak, but I
have all the power. The very hairs of your head are numbered.
I give you strength when you are doing My work. Oh, how I
love you. I am pleased with your work. Your weariness is
worth it. I will give you a bath in My love and you will go and
feel like flying. I am your love, little, one. Thank you.

October 18, 1993 Early Morning
Come and Let Me Fill You

Contents
Jesus speaks: My little ones, peace, love and joy. All this is
from Me. You need to hold on to My hand and feel My
presence with you. I am the way, I am the truth, I am the light.
I come to you in a bed of peace.

Your light is growing dim. You need to be charged by Me.
Come and be with Me, My little flower. Come and sit with Me
alone. Put your trust totally in Me. Don't listen to others. I give
you all you need. I am your God. You are My chosen
daughter. Come and be filled by Me. I am Jesus, your love. I
never leave you, even though you feel so empty. Come and let
Me fill you. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. All who are
weary, come and I give you rest.

R. Hosanna in the Highest.



October l8, 1993 8:20a.m.
Bring Your Children To Me

Contents
Jesus speaks: You were blind but now you see, My child.
Your doubt, your fear, is all coming from him who wants
desperately to stop you. This is your cross. Trust in Me. I will
make the crooked ways straight. Enemies speak to each other
and I have cleaned the tattered heart. I have sent Satan on his
way and you will know a peace within your soul. Continue as
you are doing. It is My word you are spreading. I want this
word to circulate. Take the pressure from your brow. Let loose
of all anxieties. Satan is pressing down, but he has been cast
into hell. Feel a release of all that pressure.

You, My child, are receiving these messages from Me. I have
told you so many times you must listen to every word I speak
to you. These are words of divine wisdom. You do not have
such insights. Please trust in Me. I am truly by your side. I
want time alone with you every day, a total giving of yourself
to Me. I am the God of Jacob and Joseph and your fathers and
I talk to you now. These messages are for you and I am
delivering them to you. I will give you a confirmation of My
word. You are so doubting. Where is your faith, My daughter?
Do you think you could write this? This message must be
given to all. All must know what transpires on these pages. Do
all you can to duplicate these letters. I want My words to get
out. You are My messenger to reach many. Have nothing more
to do with your teaching. Spread only My word. Don't waste
time in idle talk. You must do as you are told. Quit all your



socializing. You won't save the world except through Me. I use
you to reach many-not one, not two. You are going about it in
the wrong way. Publicize these letters. Speak in a crowd. I
give you the wisdom to speak. My time is very short. You
musn't tarry around making small talk to one or two. I will tell
you that which I want you to do.

I need you to do this work. One hour a day in adoration in
front of the tabernacle. No excuses! Bring your children to Me.
Pray with them. Read them every message. These messages
are for all children, not a few. They must circulate. Obey Me
and do your work. Always write each day and spend an hour
with Me. Mass, Communion, your children! Strive to be holy
as your heavenly Father is holy. Always do as I would do. My
work is hard. It is tough work-acting as I would is the hardest
thing to do-but frees you up instantly. My ways make for
peace and your happiness. Strive to be holy. Never
underestimate how you should act. Forgive, love, be there for
your children, pray to Me, be of Me! I want My messages to
get out. Don't tarry any more.

I am jealous. I want your time every day. You must be with
Me. My little one, I will give you your sign. You are a
doubting Thomas. You are doing as I wish and you lack trust
and faith. Trust is placing yourself entirely in My hands. You
are totally selfless. I am totally in charge. You work for Me 24
hours a day. You sleep because I will you to take care of
yourself. You remain at peace so you witness My love within
you. You must realize nothing is up to you anymore. Why



fret? You are not in charge. I am doing all I will with you. You
make yourself selfless. I am your God and I love you, My
child. I know the workings of your heart. Your heart is ready
for My work. Your heart is full of the spirit. My life is within
your soul and you work for Me.

Little one, you are My servant. You do as I wish and you never
fret or get anxious again. Come to Me every day. Be made
selfless in My love. Rest yourself in My care. Be My baby and
I am in charge of you. Turn yourself over. Surrender to the
God Who loves you. You are Mine, says the Lord. I use you to
do My work. You will comply because you have begged to do
My will. This is My will for you. I love you so. I am the
tenderest of hearts. I know Mine and Mine know Me and we
walk hand in hand in this valley of tears and we embrace on
this earth. You are My body. You will reach many for Me.
You are My mouth, My smile, My hands to touch. You are My
messenger and I need you to do your part. All My children
have a very important part to play. They need you to spread
the messages. I am strengthening you for what lies ahead. A
sign you will receive and you will know what I say here is
truly from Me, My child. There will be no doubts any longer.

R. "And He came and He filled my weary soul with His voice
and I heard as one crying in the desert that His ways were our
truth." Why do we fumble around when His words are so
clear? They are readily available through the messengers He
sends and all can be opened up in their hearts by His words.
Spread His light in the dark corners. Don't let Satan give you



doubt and distraction. Hold tight to His hand, always there,
always strong and sure for us. We asked one another for our
answers when His were right before our eyes.

Oh, in our blindness we wallowed around in our darkness and
we didn't see that which was right in front of our eyes. Pray to
the Holy Spirit for His gifts. He fills us with such great gifts of
wisdom. Which of our brothers has this to give us? None! Oh,
you little dumb ones, go to God.

He answers your pleas. He makes His will known. He is alive
in the hearts of His children, as one crying in the desert. Make
ready the way of the Lord!

Jesus speaks: Prepare ye a place in your troubled hearts for
the one true God, always constant and never changing, always
vigilant and alive before your little blind eyes! Remove the
blinders, pray for wisdom and understanding. Pray to know
those things which are given only to the wise. You are wise in
the Spirit. You are wise in all matters of Jesus and the Father.
You are wise in your life hereafter, but it was not your
wisdom. It was the wisdom of God planted in your hearts!

Read My messages. Pray. Mass Communion and Adoration!
Love Me. Love one another. Follow the commandments and I
will give you the reward of My heavenly Father. The kingdom
of heaven will be yours and you will have everlasting
happiness, not of this world, but of the world to come.



R. Alleluia! Praise to the one, true God. Alleluia!

October 19, 1993
I Know the Workings of Your Heart

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come. I am He Who writes to you. You
question, you ask and you want proof. Will you believe then?
You must trust in My words here. They are truth. You awoke
with a letter, perfectly said in your mind. Now it is gone. It is
gone forever, child. You hear My voice. You see My face, you
believe. I am talking to you. Do you hear My voice? Does this
make it better? Child, child, I am upset with your questions.
Who do you think gives you this wisdom? Now you hear My
voice. Are you satisfied? You write too slowly when I speak.
You will hear Me in your head from now on, but you must
write faster.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. You see and you believe. I
am with you all day. I am ready to deliver these messages.
You must sit and be with Me. I am He Who wants to use you.
You are afraid. Don't be. It only comes from love of Me. You
only want to do My will. I know the workings of your heart
before you do. You are tender and young at heart. I am He
Who sits and waits by your side. You could write a whole
message, you can speak it as I speak to you-no erasers, no
mistakes. You can't write like this. You must contemplate and
put your sentences together. Try to write about some story.
You can't do it. Child, child, you are so lacking in faith. If I
moved My lips and appeared to you, would you believe?



My ways are hard. I am indeed talking to you. You must have
faith. Showing Myself is the easy way and then you know, but
did I really show Myself? My way for you is to write My
letters.

Come unto Me, all who labor and are heavily burdened, and I
give you rest. I give joy to the troubled soul, peace to your
belabored heart. Come and be filled with Me. My presence is
upon you. I love you intently. Rest, little one. I will show you
your sign. You will not doubt Me again. I love you.

October 19, 1993
Circulate These Messages

Contents
Jesus speaks: Child, I have longed for and waited for you
here. Totally focus on Me and My light beaming into your
soul. Put aside Satan and all his prompting to not publish these
letters. It is indeed he who drums up doubt. He doesn't want
you to know he is there creating all that in your head. Doubt,
doubt, doubt!

Do you hear My voice, child? I am talking to you in an audible
voice. I want you to write all I tell you, little one. I am truly
here in this tabernacle, body and soul. I am with you, little
love. Do not get upset and bowed down. You know I have
been talking to you for two years. Read your letters. One letter
tells you that you couldn't write it. Satan does not want you to
spread these messages. I do. Put him in his place. By the Body



and Blood of Christ, I cast out Satan and all his evilness and I
command him to leave in Jesus' name. Go and begone!

I am your true Jesus, the Savior of this world. I am ever by
your side and I am loving you in all your doubts and trials. I
never leave you, little one, even for a split second. I love you,
in your doubt. Pray for faith and trust in Me. These are two
virtues you should ask God to give you. Beg for them. They
are gifts. You strengthen your trust in God when you practice
trust in the face of adversity. I am your Savior. I am He Who
saves you. I protect you from Satan's lies and he has no power
over Me or you if you focus on Me and My divine wisdom. I
am the God of Jacob and Joseph and all your Fathers and you
are never alone. I watch you as I did them and they for all their
lives were taken care of, even if they never knew it. You are
taken care of, little one, and I want you to know it.

As a child of God, you are cared for by your birth father and
birth mother and loved with the greatest love. You are Our
child, too, precious, beautiful, full of God's love and you are
truly favored. Know your specialness and your dignity. Know
your uniqueness. Feel warm and secure in My love and then
you will run and not get weary. You will shine like the
brightest stars in the darkest night. Your lights are bright lights
in the night, but you must be feeling good inside to do this.
Satan wants you bowed down. You can't shine when you are
bowed down. Shine as a beacon light in the darkest night. Let
all who see you praise Him Who is your Father. You are a
reflection of Our love for you if you keep yourself holy. Strive



to be holy as your heavenly Father. In all things, do that which
is the saintly thing. I love you so much, little one. Come and
rest in Me.

You are being called by Me to be here. Don't doubt-that is
Satan, I tell you. He wants to stop your letters. You are taking
messages from Me for your brothers. Listen and write what I
tell you. You must get them out, I tell you. You tarry too
much. I want My flock to return to Me. Your messages are of
My love and My waiting for them. They need to know this.
The harvest is ripe. Their hearts are longing for these words
that I give to you. You must do your part now. Have no fear. I
make you selfless. You are serving Me. You are not doing it
for yourself! This is for My honor and glory and for love of
your brothers. I don't want any doubts. Do My will, child.
Circulate these messages. I am a jealous God and I want My
children to return to Me. I have so much to give them. They
will be attentive to these letters but you must circulate them
now, child. Do not tarry. Do not doubt. That is from the evil
one. He wants to stop My letters from reaching My children. I
love you and I know I can count on you to do My will. You
said you would do My will. This is My will for you. The
harvest is ripe. You have the seeds. I provide water and
sunlight. They will drink if they are thirsty. They will feed if
they turn their hearts to Me. You provide the seeds. I provide
everything they need. Many will answer My call through you
if you circulate these messages. Come and do My work now!
Don't be afraid. Don't even think. This is not trust in Me or
faith in Me when you worry and look for proof. My proof is



found in reading these messages. You do not have such
wisdom. Child, I am God and these messages were written by
Me. That is why they are so simple. I love you all so much. Be
selfless and obedient. Don't look for proof and answers. I will
provide you with all you need to do My work. You must be
free in heart. This only comes from total trust in Me. The time
is right and the harvest is ready. Go and do your work. Be
obedient. I need you to do My work. You are My hands. You
are My sower. You are My instrument. You are only as I am in
you. Be selfless and unattached to any glory or persecution.
You must do My work and remain selfless but steadfast in My
love. I beckon you to follow My commands. My love is there.
My truth is there. You needn't worry. The harvest is ripe and
you are the sower. Do My work, My child. I go in you to reach
My children. I love you

Do not get anxious. Get closer to Me. Pray constantly. You
must remain in Me in total trust to do this work. I have primed
the pump with many letters of trust and faith to you. I have
sent you letters about fear. You were prepared for this, My
child. Remain only in Me. Every day at least one hour in front
of the tabernacle. Don't think. Your proof is in the truth in
these letters. Go now and do as I command you to do. I am
your strength. I am your power. I am your might. I am all you
need.



October 20, 1993
Come to the Source of Love

Contents
Jesus speaks: You, My child, are doing as you ought. You
think you have to do it all. Let it happen. I do it for you. It is
My grace in your heart that makes your relationship with Me
grow. You don't have to do it. I tell you what to do. I talk to
you. I tell you about Me. You crave to know more about Me
because you love Me. I will feed you. You don't have to do the
feeding. I will reveal such things you could never find in a
million years, a million books. I can tell you in an instant. You
are not in charge. I am telling you all you need to know. Don't
get bowed down, trust in Me totally.

R. My dear Jesus, please write to me if You so desire. I am an
empty vessel waiting to be filled by You and the Holy Spirit. I
am Your child. You are my Father. Dear Father, please instruct
me in Your will. I wait as a child for my direction. I wait on
You, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Come and do with me at this
moment as You will. I am Yours, totally Yours. Use me as
You wish. I give my life to You.

Jesus speaks: You are the child of My Father. The Holy Spirit
guides you in all your letters. God fills you. Write, child, as
you are told. We are one in God. We are here to help you. Put
yourself in My presence and be saved by Me, your beautiful
Savior. I am the God of this universe. You are My precious
child. I come to you that you might have life. Live in Me and
be present to the Father. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I



wait for you and I want you here with Me. Don't ever wonder
about this letter. Just write as I dictate. I will be here for you
until the end of the earth. I am Jesus of Nazareth. I am He
Who was born of Mary that you might have life eternal.

I came to be here for you, you alone. I came for each of you
individually. I am a personal God. You must see Me as present
to you alone, as being your beautiful lover, Savior, and being
there just for you. My heart aches at the indifference of My
children. I love My children as you do and I am offended by
them, by their lack of interest in God. They have no place for
Me in their lives. I hurt so badly because I am a good God and
I have so much to give them. I have all they need, but they
ignore Me and act as if I don't even exist. This wounds My
Sacred Heart. I cry by day and by night, just as you feel such
pain when your children have forgotten you. They look at Me
as a person who is not there for them when I am ever there.
You know what I mean if you have experienced pain with your
own loved ones. These are My loved ones, beloved children of
My Father, and they are totally indifferent to God. What agony
to be waiting for someone and they never come when you have
done so much for them. I ache at their indifference and
preoccupation. Come little babies, come home to where your
heart longs to be. Come to Me. Let Me fill you and lick your
wounds. Let Me minister to you. This world is hard and full of
hate in people's hearts. I am gentle and kind and ready to love
at any second. The world does not feed the soul. I cannot make
My willful children come to Me. I give them a free will. I
honor their freedom. Love does not demand its way. It yields



to the other. I give to you. You choose Me or reject Me, My
little babies. If you reject Me, you are rejecting the life for
your soul. I am indeed saddened by all this. I am so sorrowful
for their actions.

I am the author of love and I have all you need to know. Come
to Me and I will teach you the greatest lesson-how to love! Do
you want to be happy in your hearts? Then you must love God
and love each other. I can teach you all you need to know, but
you must come to be taught. Love is the key to Me, to each
other, to eternal life. Love is the key to life. You have the
potential to love as I instruct you. Will you use this key to
unlock the hardened hearts or will you continue in your blind
ways. Nothing will give you peace in your heart like love.
Love frees you from others' hatred. Love gives you all you
need. I am He Who teaches love. All love comes from Me
first. Any love that is being transmitted on this earth had its
origin in Me. Why go to others to find love? Come to the
source. I am the source. You get love directly. It is true, it is
powerful, it is from the author of love and it is yours for the
asking. Come to Me and I will fill you with My love that you
might love each other as I do. I love you. Will you come?

October 21, 1993
I Am A Personal God

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. Talk to Me
the same everywhere. I am there, wherever you are. I am your
closest friend. I am by your side. Turn to Me all day, every



minute. Talk to Me when you are alone at home. Realize I am
present to talk to you just as in church. I go with you
everywhere you go and I am by your side. I want you to be
present to Me, to talk to Me, to feel Me as physically with you.
You never go alone. You carry Me in your heart. You are My
temple. I dwell within you. Profess your love to Me, the Father
and the Holy Spirit. Profess your love to Us often. Talk to Us.
Ask for guidance. Pray to Mary, your Mother. She is always
ready to help you if you pray to her. You need these helps in
this world. Don't ever feel alone or frightened. You have a
team with you, a team who have all the power. You can't lose
ever if you call on the Power. You can have peace and joy in
your heart at all times when you realize you are never alone.
You have a team to help you who love you! Feel like a well
loved child who is surrounded by caring adults. They do not
worry. They are in heaven. They just operate and never fear or
worry for their needs. You are cared for and surrounded by
God the Father, God the Son, God the Holy Spirit and the
Blessed Mother. You do not worry or fear. We are with you all
day. You are surrounded by a sea of love!

October 22, 1993
Be A Baby

Contents
Jesus speaks: Wait on the Lord and He will grant your heart's
request. For I was hungry and you gave Me to eat. I was naked
and you clothed Me. For I am the God of all nations, the
Father of all justice. I make the winding roads open and My
ways are straight and clear. Have no fear, My child, for I go



before you to open the way. Your anxiety is useless. You
worry and fret when I never leave your side. Oh, little one,
how, indeed, I love you! Do not let your mind wander and
focus on other things. I am God and I am talking to you. Little
one, little one, you are not a baby. Babies do not worry. They
do not let themselves get so full of fear. Babies just have fun.
They know all they need and they simply ask for it. You are so
afraid to ask for what you need. You are so afraid to let go.
You are just afraid, child. Do you not listen to Me? You don't
do anything anyway. You are fooling yourself. I am working
when you don't even know it. I have a plan. I want it carried
out. You are part of My plan. Your surrender is all you need to
do. Making it work out is not your business. Surrender to the
God Who loves you intently. I will use you. Don't get anxious
about anything. I am going to make all things work for My
glory.

The victory is already won. You will be okay. Surrender to
Me, My little baby. Be as an infant at the breast. They wait and
they are fed. They wait and they are changed. They wait and
they are taken care of. I, My child, will take care of you. I need
you to do My work. I want your total submission. That is your
job-to surrender to Me. Take the weights off your shoulders.
Go about your day in service of Me. I love you so, little one. I
will take care of you. You are My baby. You I love. You will
be provided for. I am your Savior. Harken to My commands,
to surrender. That is your job. Pray and let go. Watch miracles
grow in your life. My miracles unfold about you. "And they
called and they were filled. Every minute was His to give.



They only waited for His direction and life was no longer
drudgery but a song-a song to sing in praise of Him Who loved
them so much." Alleluia, Alleluia.

October 23, 1993 8:00a.m.
See the Radiance in My Face

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, I come to you as the brightest
light, as a light that shines in the deepest darkness. I come with
fire in My eyes and My heart. It is on fire for love of you. If
you knew, you would see the radiance in My face at every
moment. You must keep coming and just sitting. Long times
alone with Me. No distraction. Do you see the fire in My eyes.
My eyes sparkle. My heart is on fire. Keep this picture in your
mind. My face glows. It is like nothing you have ever seen.
Energy is emitted by My presence and when you recall the
image I am now planting in your mind. My face glows and
energy is radiating from Me. This, child, is power. When you
recall this picture you have an instant energizer. I am the God
of all the nations. I am He Who built all the worlds and all the
people therein. My power is this radiance. It is endless. It is
only I. Nothing else on the face of this earth has this power.
See Me glowing in your mind. The glowing from My eyes.
See Me on fire with love of you. Feel the fullness in your
breast. Feel Me in your chest.

R. The more I kiss the ground, the more I am stricken at Your
majesty, the more alive You become because this is Your
reality. I need to focus on You with the power and light and



greatness You are, to be awestruck with the very thought of
You. Pictures of You do not transmit You as You are. You are
power and awe and majesty. If that was truly Your picture, I
couldn't hold the picture because of the power it generated.

Jesus speaks: Be as one crying in the desert. Make ready in
your hearts a place for Him. Be holy and selfless, be true to all
your inner promptings tell you. Listen with an open heart and
let Me lead you on a path that leads to Me. My will for you I
make known when you are open and ready to listen. But you
must be quiet. You must be still. You must sit and wait. I do
not do things in your time. My time is My own time. It may be
when you least want a charge, but this is part of My plan. I
want you obedient to Me in all things. Are you willing to put
yourself aside and come and wait with Me? Are you willing to
put aside your will for Mine? If you listen, you will know all
that you need. I am your God. I make My way clear for you.
Come and sit and be with Me. Be as an open door. What
comes through the door you will not know, but you never
close the door. You accept all the blessings and the sufferings
as little children who have to accept what their parents give
them. Open your heart. I will fill you with such delights, but
you must be ready for all that I give. You can't take some and
not the others. I want complete surrender. My way is the only
way to My heart. My heart is full of power and love. Say "yes"
to all I give you. Open your heart and say, "Lord, Thy will be
done."



R. Doing things in God's time is like having a baby. It works
out best when we wait for the time that He has planned for us.
Man wants to control it. Man wants to get anxious. Man wants
to do it his way. But it works out when we wait on Him and it
works out for the best.

Jesus speaks: Wait on Me, My child and I will grant your
heart's request-not a request from the world but a request that
is best for you in My time. My will is doing things in My time,
in My way. You must wait and surrender and accept all I give
you, good and bad, and know it will work out for the good of
your soul in the end. I am He Who loves you, little one. I will
only give you out of love. Trust in Me and have faith. That is
the key to your happiness: trust and faith in Me, doing it My
way, not yours, being open to all I give you. You must become
selfless, child. I am your God and I know all things. I know
you as you do not know yourself. Trust Me and let Me work in
you and you will live your life as I want you to. I love you,
little one.

October 24, 1993
I Am the Divine Healer

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am the divine dresser. I dress the fields and
adorn them in a covering of frost. People go out and wonder
how this just appeared, as if the cold covers your fields. But I
make the grass turn white. Nothing happens in this world
without My knowing it. I am this personal with you. I know
more about your body than you do. I can heal a stubbed toe in



an instant or I can leave it broken. Oh, child, why do you fret?
Why do you not believe it is in Me you are made whole? I
make the sun shine and the moon give its lights. I make the
stars shine for you and you wonder what you must control
next. You, child, control nothing. I am by your side constantly
and I make all things work for you. Turn all your little most
insignificant problems over to Me. I love you, child. I will tend
to them. This is My promise and I am God. I am true. I am He
Who loves you. Come and be filled by My goodness. No man
can fill you as I do. I love you.

October 26, 1993
I Want Your Total Trust

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, when will you believe Me? You
are so full of doubt and fear. You know doubt and fear comes
from Satan but he sets his traps and you are the first to fall in.
All I have told you about doubt and fear! They are like the
enemies in a war! You must battle each and every minute of
every day. Battle and win the war. I want your total trust. Turn
your lives over to Me. Your worry is of no account. It changes
nothing. It only keeps you bowed down and in a saddened
state. I am God and I command the devils who come to you
with doubt and fear to be gone!

Place your heart at My feet. Let Me spray you with a
protective coat. This will ward off the evil forces that knock at
your ear. Your heart must be a heart totally ready for Me. You
are not disturbed by the devil's tactics. He wants you in this



saddened state. Then he can get in and work on you. Spray
yourself with My light, My power, My presence. You are
protected and I dwell in you in a unique way. You are guarded
by the angels and set ablaze by the fire of My love. It is hard to
let go when he grabs at you. You must let go and let the power
of My love enter in. Then you will run and not get weary. You
will fly on eagles' wings and you will be doing My work-
smiling, being, Christ present to all! In your eyes, they will see
Me working. Your eyes must reflect My presence. This only
comes from letting go of negative thoughts. It is hard to be
happy when he is tormenting you. Only you can let go and
give him no power. Send him on his way and he will leave as
quickly as he came. He comes on out of nowhere and you are
hurt. He grabs with the strongest claws and his grip is
paralyzing. Do the hard thing. Recognize him and send him on
his way. He will leave as quickly as he came in if you call on
Jesus!

Write to Me. I want you to feel Me present and in your heart. I
want you to know of My intense, intense love. Why do you
worry when I am here and I am God? I am God and I love you
with so much love. Focus on My love. Focus on Me. Focus on
My face. Be selfless. Focus on My passion-all I suffered for
love of you. Every day spend some of your hour focusing on
My passion and My suffering. It makes your day's work easier.
You realize how I suffered and My intense love for you. Kneel
and think of My passion, sweet one. I love you.



October 27, 1993 8:40a.m.
How Empty the Cares of This World!

Contents
R. Oh, I love You so, my precious Jesus. You are so beautiful.
I worship and adore You. I love You. I honor You. You are so
great. Alleluia, the holiest in the heights! Jesus, Jesus! At Your
name each knee should bend and we should kiss the ground
below Your tabernacle. Oh, that we should be favored to be so
close to You. Our King, we worship and adore Your majesty.
Bow in reverence before Him Who is our Savior, our God and
our Divine Lover. Oh, Jesus, praise You, honor You. We are
so favored to know You. Oh Jesus, Your name rings, the stars
shine brighter, the heavens proclaim You in song and we all
bow down before Your presence. Honor, glory, praise and
devotion to You, our King. Bow before Him. Come before
Him with the greatest reverence. All honor, all glory, all
devotion be Yours, oh Lord. Teach us how we can best honor
You. Sing praise. Open your hearts in song to Him Who made
us. Oh Father, Blessed are You. We love You. We thank You.
We, Your little children, come before our Father with honor
and devotion. Oh, Holy Spirit, You Who fill us with Your love
and gifts, praise and honor to You, the author of love and
praise to You holy, all three in One. We are indeed favored by
God.

And I came to You and You filled my weary soul. You set my
feet on solid ground and I worshipped the ground before You,
for You are God, the one, true, magnificent God here in our
midst. You dwell among us, unworthy as we are to call You



our Father, our Jesus, our Spirit. We have divine lineage
because we have God as our Father.

How favored are we, His chosen children, because He
handpicked each soul for His glory and love. We, in our
lowliness, are compelled to love this great and glorious God,
our God-our Father, His Son and the Holy Spirit-three in One!
We are so favored. He cares for us. He created us in His own
image and we are little less than the angels. Such honor is
ours, bestowed on us by Him, our heavenly Father. Oh, Father,
we do indeed love Thee so! How can we love Thee more?
Open our hearts to know more of Thy ways and what, indeed,
pleases You. We want to do Thy will. We want to be more like
You, but we cannot even comprehend Your ways in our
human minds. Mold us, fashion us into Thy ways that we
might know You more and more. Oh, how great is Your name,
how glorious Your works. We honor You, the one, true God,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit! We love each person and we are
so honored to have You as our God.

Jesus speaks: Come unto Me, My little babies. I await you by
day and night. I love you so intensely. Such praise is so
pleasing to Me, such comfort for My soul. Come and honor
Me. I am God and I await you with eager love. I fill your
troubled soul. I nurse your tired, worn little bodies and I care
for you with such love.

Oh, why do they stay away? I beckon all to come and let Me
give to them all the gifts and love I have for them. But they are



so foolish. Where do they go? You know they miss all they
were created for-for My presence is what their souls crave.

They squander My precious time given to them that they
would serve Me. Some I never see at all and it makes My heart
sad for their love. I long to give to them My gifts but they do
not even open their blind eyes to My being. How sick they are
to be after all the cares of this world. How empty these things
are. They do not matter to Me. They are like puffy air. They
carry no weight. They are of no importance. They can be lost
in an instant and all that remains are the things of Me.

Store up your treasures, little ones, the true treasures of gold.
They are found in My house in front of My tabernacle. Are
you coming or are you worrying for the things of the world? I
write to you all messages that you may study and know My
ways more and more. I love you, little ones.

October 27, 1993 6:00p.m.
On Suffering

Contents
Jesus speaks: You are experiencing suffering, My child,
suffering that I am allowing. Accept it. Be as an open door.
Take all I send you. You will have more time for Me. I do not
want you busy, My child. I am the top of your life. I will send
all things your way. You must stay fixed on Me. Make your
life simple and joyful. Be not worn out. You are exhausted,
running around like a chicken without a head. My peace is not
found in business. My peace is in the whisper, in him whose



voice is silent, in him who is quiet, in him who is not boastful.
You must remain selfless. You do not have to promote
yourself. You are of value to Me. I need you to do this work.
Be calm and unattached to all that is worldly. You will let go
of all that you once needed and you will need only Me. In My
ways is your happiness found. Only from Me do you get
peace. Release yourself from people, places and things. Be
close only to Me. Your life unfolds and I am unwrapping it,
little one.

Suffering. I suffered, I truly suffered for love of you! Accept
your sufferings as a sharing in My passion and offer them up
to Me. Accept suffering as a staircase to heaven. Each day you
ascend closer and closer to Me, your divine reward.

My soul is sad even to the point of death. Come and wait with
Me that you might know the love I have for you. Comfort, oh
comfort! I indeed am God and I care for the pain in your soul.
I suffered too. I know suffering. I know longing in My heart
for souls that are dead in sin and do not come to Me. I suffer
for love of thee. Come to Me that I might make you whole,
that I may breathe My life into your withered soul and comfort
you in your sorrow! You are My child and I watch you and
feel your pain. Your pain is not in vain. It is in suffering that
you share in My life! Walk My passion with Me and know Me
better. The way to Me is the way of the cross. Do not put your
cross down. Bear all I send to you and praise your heavenly
Father Who loves you! To give up My cross is to give up Me.
"Oh, but," you say, "I want to know You, Lord." To know Me



is to carry My cross, not to put it down. Carry the little crosses
I give you every day and you will know Me more and more for
I am in your life today in that cross. Will you embrace Me or
turn away? Suffer with Me whenever it comes your way. It is a
gift I give to you to be closer to Me.

Oh, ye little ones, you do such foolish things and you do not
know what will really light the path. You use oil or water or
whatever, but nothing will light your path but My light. I give
you fuel for the fire. I give you energy for your way and you
go to so many stupid places. Come to Me, My babies. Make
your heart an open door. Open the gates to Me and all I give
you. Whatever comes in your heart from Me accept as given
from Him Who loves you. I love you so.

Now listen to My words: your longing is right for My love.
You cannot comprehend My love now. Your heart longs for
Me, child. That is suffering. I love for you to long for Me. I am
here even when you do not feel Me. In sorrow, I am closest to
you. I love you so intently. My heart is on fire for love of you.
It is in suffering that I am closest. I am the light to the dark
world and I come to this world in you. Will you come and let
Me dwell in your soul and cast My light from you? I am the
Good Shepherd. I know Mine and Mine know Me. Come little
lambs, let Me hold and comfort you. I am your true love.



October 28, 1993
Give My Smiles to Your Brothers

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am here, child. Feel My presence. I am by
your side. I am in your heart. I am your Savior, your lover,
your all. Nothing on this earth comes before Me. I come first
and all else works out. Let Me light your path and you will
bless My Father in heaven. He has sent Me to you. I am His
Son. I come to make it whole. Your spirit I fill, your heart I
ponder. I know the ways of your heart far better than you.
Come to Me. I know all you need. I give you what you need. I
am Jesus, your true love. If you could even imagine a little part
of My tremendous love in your earthly minds! Your minds
cannot fathom Me. I am too mighty for you to comprehend.
Focus on My greatness. Focus on Me as God, true God,
creator of all things. Focus on My might and then think of how
much I love you! This is where your dignity lies. I, in all My
greatness, love you so much, My little one. That should fill
your hungry soul. I wait each day to be a part of your life. God
waits for you. Oh such honor I bestow on you and what? You
do not come in your busy day. You have made all things so
important. What is wrong with you, My children?

Come to Me and be filled by all I want to give you. You can
find the time. Pray for guidance to give all the honor to Me
that is My due. You just do not comprehend the picture at all.
You let little problems baffle you and make you mean to
others. You rob them of My smiles when you are not focusing
on Me. Do you want to rob your brothers? They are in such



darkness. They need your smiles and your gentleness. Only
you can minister to some of My children. They do not come to
be fed. You are the minister to the world. Your light is their
teacher. Your heart is My heart. They need to feel the love I
give to you and then you give it to them. Their salvation may
depend on how you conduct yourself. Look at the
responsibility of your smiles and gentleness. You are
responsible to shed light to your brothers. I need you. If you do
not do it, they are not fed and they go deeper into darkness.
Don't give in to yourself. Stay fixed in Me and My ways. My
light, My heart, My presence-all I give to you. I will work in
you if you do.

If you do not come to Me, Satan will work on you to stay
bowed down. Oh, little ones, listen to My voice. Be attentive
to My pleading. I give you a free will. I need you. Please come
and let Me fill you so you can give your brothers what is their
due. I love through you or do not love through you. I place
before you life or death, the blessing or the curse. Choose life
that you might live. Love Me, come to Me and you will be full
to do My work. Do not come to Me and you will be unable to
do My work and you will fall into the ways of the world. You
are My soldiers. Be soldiers of My love, little ones. I need you
to love for Me. I love you so.



October 29, 1993 5:30a.m.
My Passion I Endured for Love of You

Contents
Jesus speaks: If you knew how really close I am to you, you
would not doubt I am right by your side. I knew what I was
going to go through at My passion. I was God. It was
unbelievable, but I did it for love of you! All the beating and
hitting on My head, whacking from behind, spitting, kicking,
such horrible blows to My innocent body I saw. I knew exactly
what would happen, but I did it for love of you!

R. Dear Jesus, I am so unworthy to have a friend like You. I
am so unworthy of You, God, to love little me so much. Oh
Jesus, how great is Thy love for us. It is unbounded. It is full to
the brim. It cannot be perceived in our human minds. How
You loved us to death. Beatings, mockings, scourgings, thorns
pounded into Your precious head, and big gigantic nails
pounded into Your feet and hands. Oh, Jesus, each wound You
suffered for love of us and You knew all along how You
would suffer. Yet You continued and let them do those
horrible things to You out of love for us!

Now You wait, day and night, in the tabernacle, by our side,
for us to come. You wait and You are ignored and not loved,
but You continue for love of us. Oh, Jesus, that I might learn
to love a little like You. I am so worldly. I hold on to all that is
for my gratification and You wait for my call. I hold back my
all from You. Teach me to do as I ought, to do Thy will and
know You better, to trust, to have faith, to be as You want me



to be each minute, every day, every hour. You are to be
honored, oh my Jesus. All knees must bow to the one, true
God. I am doing it only for You, dear Jesus.

October 29, 1993 After Mass
Find A Quiet Peace

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am the Good Shepherd. I know Mine and
Mine know Me. I care for you every day. I am hyper-vigilant. I
am by your side. I never leave. Picture Me, child, sitting in
your pew. Feel My presence beside you, clothed in a white
tunic with a chord about My waist. My shoes are sandals and
you feel Me right next to you. Do not focus on anything but
Me. I am the way. I am the truth. I am the life. I know all
things. You feel perfectly calm and taken care of. Nothing else
matters. The world is Mine to care for. You needn't worry
about anything. I want to give you My strength and My gifts. I
want to give you all that I have for you. Sit and let Me fill you.
Your body is filled by My light. It is the light of Jesus. You
radiate a warmth from this filling. You feel My power within
you and you are transformed from tightness to calmness. You
experience a real letting go. Let go, My child. Let Me work on
your heart. Your heart I fill with a fire of love. The heat in
your heart warms your entire body. Open yourself entirely up
to this transformation.

Be engulfed by the fire of My love. It is deep within your
breast now. Concentrate on this aliveness within you.



Oh, ye beloved of My Father, what treasures indeed He has in
store for you. You have no idea of Our ways, Our giving of
love. You cannot experience such things in your human form.
Try to imagine this warmth, presence deep in your soul. Try to
be entirely alone with Me so I can work in your heart. Focus
on My presence as heat and fire radiating in your heart. It is a
place you long to be, never to leave. This is how Our love is, a
place you can get totally wrapped up in and never want to
leave! You must be alone to focus on this and let Me work on
you. You do not do My work. I bring Myself to you. I work in
your heart. You remain open, totally open and fixed on Me.
Let all distractions go. Go to a totally still place and practice
this. You will have a feeling as you never knew.

I love you, child. Come to Me and let Me wrap you in My
arms. Let Me give you My warmth. Let Me dwell deeply in
your soul. It is up to you to find this place. Pray to Me for
guidance on this place. It must be totally quiet and free of all
distractions. I want to be with you this way, to fill you.
Nothing else matters, child. Find this place for Me. I love you
so. Jesus.

October 30, 1993
Open Your Hearts

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, I am all there is. None of this
matters. I am God and I am truly here. I am Jesus, Son of the
living God. I wait to be with you and feel close to you, at your
side. Your attendance here with Me is very important. Do the



holy thing. Act as I would act-to love always, to love My
brothers who are in darkness. You must open your heart now
to My love. Let Me fill you in all the dark corners. I am
important. I am He Who is God. You must worship Me and
love Me as God and forget about anyone else.

R. And I opened my heart and the Spirit of God filled my soul.
I felt its wonderful power and fire deep within my breast. He is
here, Who is truly God. How can we not praise Him with awe
and reverence? We bow before His altar and we exalt His holy
name, for He is God-one, true, magnificent God, without error,
unbounded in love and without any limits. He is God, He Who
suffered such brutality for love of us. We do not deserve all He
has done for us. But we thank Him, we love Him and we
praise Him and His name is honored above all other names,
holy and great. He is the King and we are His people. We have
dignity in His might and His glory for He is might and He has
done great things in us. His lowly people praise Him, worship
Him. He is God, holy in the heights, truly honored, truly
present. Jesus made man among us and He came to us. What
honor He has bestowed on us, His lowly people. Honor and
Praise to You, oh Blessed Father, Blessed Son, Blessed Holy
Spirit. You are our God and we are Your people forever and
ever. Amen. Alleluia.

Jesus speaks: Open your hearts to the Lord. Hold nothing
back. Open wide your hearts, My children. I will fill you to the
brim. You will run and never grow weary. You will fly on
eagles' wings. You are My chosen children. What do you have



to lose? I am a good God and I have proven My love by My
death. I would not do such a thing for you and then give you a
snake. I am God, the same today and always. The same as I
died for you yesterday, I gave the same love to you today.
Open wide to all I have for you. It is from Him Who truly
loves you and cares for you with the greatest love. My love
does not flicker. It does not wane. It never changes. It is
constant and it is there for you. Turn to Me in your great
sorrow, turn to Me in your joy, turn to Me little ones. I am He
Who truly loves you with the heart of God. What, do you
doubt? See Me, My babies, streaming with My Blood, gushing
from My whole body. This is the love I give to you. Would
you not do the same for Me? I wait for you. I wait for each of
you to come and love Me. I am longing for your love here with
Me in front of the tabernacle. I will fill you with such good
things only I can give. Praise Me. Honor Me. Come to Me and
let Me be there, My beautiful ones. I love you so much.

R. And they came and they were filled with such delights their
minds scarce could comprehend it all, but they knew only He
had this power. No other could be as He is. Praise your God.
We are forever thankful for Your love. Come and fill us now.
Our hearts are wide open. Our souls are yearning only for You.
Oh, that You care so much for us is what is baffling. We are so
favored, blessed, and we cry out, Lord, Lord, make us into
Your soldiers, soldiers in the army of love, warriors with
hearts as our arms, hearts filled with love that You give to us,
hearts on fire with Your love. Alleluia.



October 31, 1993
Spread These Letters

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come now, little baby. Open up your heart. It
needs to be made ready for Me. Open as the open door. Accept
all that goes in from Me. I want to talk in your ear. I do the
changing. You wait and pray. I am so good. I love you so
much, to My death. I love you just as much today as the day I
walked in My passion. I love you and I am your God. Keep
focusing on My passion, My love. Never turn down an
opportunity to be alone with Me. These are the golden times. I
talk to you in your heart. Your wisdom and understanding is
coming from the Holy Spirit. Love Him, too. Thank Him for
His gifts to you. He loves you so much and gives you so much.
Pray to My Father. He is your Father, too. The most loving
Father. He is there for you. Mary is your mother. Pray to them,
pray, pray!

Study these letters. I am pleased with your studies today.
Know all I tell you child. You must know these letters as your
own name. Then you know Me more. I am revealing Myself to
you in these letters. I am so loving. I have so much to give.
Watch your fears fade as I permeate your life in these letters.
Spread them. Do not be afraid of exposing yourself. How can
you speak if you do not expose yourself. Hold not back. My
truth is your shield, My love your armor. You are shielded as
you go into the battles of the worldly but never was anyone
armed better for the fight. It is a fight of love, of truth, of
changing hearts and minds to know Me and My glorious love.



Trust in Me, child. I am fortifying you for your journey. My
truth is your weapon in a world that has forgotten and longs
for these words that I give to you. Pray for strength and
courage to do My work. I want you to be selfless and ready for
all I send you. Strive to rid yourself of any self-promotion.
Focus on your brothers and their needs and how you can
minister to them with My words. I am the Good Shepherd. I
long to bring My flock back to Me, to bring them home, to
hold them and care for them and give them all they need. But
they must be led back. You must do this for Me. As one crying
in the desert, make ready the way of the Lord.

Come to Me in the towns and villages. Tell all My words.
They are their truth. They need you to minister to their
hardened hearts. Make them hearts for the Lord. Let your light
shine on them. It is My light that is flowing through you to
their withered souls. You are My empty shell. I am the divine
dresser. I dress My children through you. The harvest is ready.
Go to all and tell them the good news. I am Jesus, Son of the
Living God and I am this close. I am here in this world. I
speak to them through you in these letters. Tell them to open
wide their hearts and be filled by Me. I am truly present in the
Eucharist in the tabernacle. Read these messages in My house,
in front of Me. They are from Me to you, My loved ones.
Listen and know all you need. I am your God and I love you.

R. Alleluia, Alleluia. Give praise to the Risen Lord. Give
praise to His name. Alleluia.



November 1, 1993 3:00a.m.
You Feel Me In Your Soul

Contents
R. Dear Jesus, my heart is on fire for love of Thee. You don't
know how I wait to be with You.

Jesus speaks: My arms surround your very soul. I like you to
come to Me in the night when all else is quiet. You come and I
am with you, in your soul. You know My presence with you. I
am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I wait by day. I wait by
night. I call you from your sleep to be in those moments of
quiet with you. Come and empty yourself of all of you and feel
only Me. All this is you and worldly. Let go of it. I want to
possess your soul. I want to operate your body. You will
become more and more of Me as I dwell in your spirit. You do
not act because I act in you. But you must empty yourself to
allow Me to fill you with Me. I want to permeate your very
soul so your insides are filled by Me. Are you willing for this
surrender? Let go of your tiredness. Let go of everything that
is keeping you from being empty to Me. You don't need this
sleep. You need Me. You notice how this time energizes you.
It doesn't take from you.

You don't see Me with your eyes. They are human. You feel
Me with your soul. You must let go of yourself. Quit focusing
on your eyes. You see Me in your soul. You feel the presence
in your soul. You die to your body and you engage in a
spiritual union with Me in your soul. Your body must go. Let
it go. Be with Me in your soul. You don't need your body to



get close to Me. You need your soul to get close to Me! Let go
and feel My true presence in you.

Let go of you and open to Me, glorious Me-My light, My
lightness, My tingliness. Empty yourself of all that holds you
back. Find a comfortable place, one where you can let go of
every inch of your body and get in touch with your soul. This
is a spiritual communion with Me. It only comes in absolute
silence. Anything that draws you back to the world stops this
communion. You need to be in total silence and listen to My
whispers. They are there and I am here but you cannot
experience Me with your body. You need your soul to know
Me.

You can know Me in a new way. Pray for help to be entirely
caught in your spirit. Let go of the parts of the body. You do
not know Me through your ears and eyes. You feel Me in your
heart, you hear Me in your head. You see Me in your head,
you hear the knocking in your head when I reach you. I don't
use your body. I may use it, but I can reach you in your soul if
you open yourself entirely up to Me. I don't need your ears for
you to hear Me. I need your heart and your spirit. You think
you bring in information through your senses. I do not need
your senses to reach your soul. I may use your senses or I may
use your mind and heart to talk to you. My ways are not the
ways of the world. You may see Me, but not with your eyes.
The image is just as vivid. It is from Me and you see it, eyes or
not, if I want to communicate with you. I do so with your
mind. Maybe your ears may think they hear Me, but how come



no one else hears? What about smells? You smell roses.
Someone else didn't. Was it your nose or your mind? Just as
you saw in your mind, you can smell or hear in your mind or
soul. I do not need your body to communicate with you.

Open your heart wide. Put the world aside. I will reach you. I
will make known all I want to tell you. You must surrender
and be open. You must be with Me. You must make Me your
top priority in your life. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I
will give you all you need. There is nothing in your life that is
not being guarded by Me. Trust in Me, My baby. I watch you,
I care for you. I am working behind the scenes in your life
every day.

Surrender and be selfless. Let go of your body. It gets in the
way. What you are to wear, what you are to eat-who cares?
Your soul is what is important! Your body is another thing in
this world. All it does is help you live here and sometimes it
limits you here.

Keep your soul holy. Let Me sanctify you. Do not sin. Feed
your soul. Tend to its feeding all day, just as you have been
feeding your body. Your soul thirsts and hungers for Me. Are
you feeding it? Oh, the cares of the world! Let's adorn our
bodies, make them our temples, dress ourselves up! All can be
taken away in an instant! Feed the soul. Store up treasures for
your heart. Open up to Me and let Me permeate you. Let Me
possess your soul. Let Me live in you! Die to yourself. I am
your main concern. Come to Me all who labor and are heavily



burdened and I will give you rest. I will make the crooked
ways straight. I will furbish the starved soul. You will run and
not grow weary. You will fly on eagles' wings. None of this
worldly, body stuff matters. You know what matters! Come to
Me and tend to your souls. Prepare for the life hereafter. Don't
adorn your bodies as your temples. Adorn your souls with the
fruits that only I can give. For My life is life eternal and you,
My child, will partake forever and ever if you stay fixed in Me
and My word. I love you.

Man has not seen or ear has not heard what glory awaits him
who serves the Lord. Alleluia, Alleluia.

November 2, 1993 4:00a.m.
Don't Ever Close Your Heart

Contents
Jesus speaks: Put yourself in My presence and come to Me
not all bowed down but as you were awaiting a King. You
would rise to the occasion with such an eager heart! I am God
and I am truly present to you. Come with your heart full of
excitement and yearning. Come to Me and know God truly
waits to be with you. Empty your mind of fear and doubts and
let Me do My work in you. I am the Good Shepherd. I know
Mine and they follow Me. Follow Me for nothing else matters.

What you write here is not up to you. I will fill you and you
will know all I say comes from Me, the one, true, magnificent
God. To you be honor, My little ones, because I have created
you little less than an angel. Your mother is Mary. Your Father



is God. Open your hearts to My words that I might work in
your heart. Your heart is My instrument to reach your brothers.
I act in your heart when I love your brothers through you.
Don't ever close your heart, even for a little while. Put doubt
and fear aside. Trust totally in My Sacred Heart. I am He Who
is with you always, always by your side, catching you when
you fall, guarding you and you doubt Me. You move away and
want to run to the world for your security. Run to My open
arms and let Me hold you and feel My security! I have
security, but not as the world could ever give it. I am security
and you know it when you open up to Me. Satan will try
everything to close you down, get you to doubt. You must ask
for my strength. Ask Me to take the blinders off your eyes so
you can see all that I want to show you.

I show you My heart, ablaze in fire, warm and kindling. I show
you this heart and you feel the heat as of an open furnace. The
heart is My love. Be of the heart, My children. It is there that
you learn to know Me. Let your heart be as an open door to
Me. It is always open and ready to whatever I send your way.

I come into your heart and I fill you with all My gifts. You
were made whole. Your chest was on fire with the love of
Christ and you doubted no more because such a union was
unmistakable and true.

The heart of Jesus radiates power and light. It is ablaze for you
every day in the Eucharist. He comes to you as a bridegroom
awaiting His bride and He gives you His love. Be ready for the



occasion. Anticipate the event with great eagerness. Let
yourself be open and vulnerable as a new bride. Take all He
gives and do not turn away. Let yourself be filled to all the
gifts you receive and have His joy, which only He can give.

Oh, if you could only know a little of what I have in store for
you! The trumpet sounds and all glory you shall know at the
appointed hour. You will be taken into My glorious kingdom
and all your pain will cease. Your mind cannot even imagine
what you will experience. Trust in Me, My babies. My love is
everlasting. It never runs cold. It only gets hotter as we grow
in our love. Will you put all the things of this world aside and
come to Me? Let go of yourself. Let go of any doubts. Choose
Me as your Savior and let no talk that is not conducive of My
trust into your mind. Know I am truth, your truth-one, true,
magnificent God-Who loves you and never leaves your side.
Don't ever doubt Me, even a little. You are My baby. Be a
baby. Let Me rock you in My arms and you will know I am
truly here with you! Your fears and doubts leave like a thief in
the night and peace covers you as a warm blanket and you are
filled by Me, your one, true, glorious Savior. I love you.
Alleluia, Alleluia.

Trust in Me, My child. Your mind can run crazy. Open
yourself up to Me and trust. Why do you not see that Satan
wants to stop you and that he does not want the world to get
these messages. Such messages of love and comfort! If he can
work on you, you will stop. Don't be fooled by him. He is the
grand deceiver. He plans to trip you up, to rob your sanity and



move in with his sick ways. You, My child, are strong in Me. I
need you to do My work. Laboring in your head, looking for
proof, not totally trusting in Me-those come from him. Step on
his head. Do not doubt. Pray for My strength. Open your heart
to Me and My love-no room for a drop of doubt. I am truly
here talking to you, little one. Think about My passion and
death. I loved you. I love you this much still today. My heart is
so on fire for love of you. You can't even begin to know how
much love I have for you. Just be open to all I send you and
cast your doubts away. It is your act of trusting that helps you
develop trust in Me. Step-by-step you ascend the stairs and
you get closer each time to trusting more in Me. It is your
taking each little step that counts. Ascend My steps each day,
every day. A million times a day you can trust or worry. You
choose, "Do I trust or not trust?" How could you not trust after
all I did to prove My love for you? Focus on My passion, on
My wounds, on My love, on Me, the one, true God, Who loves
you this much! You are precious to Me, My little baby. Come
and let Me comfort you. Lose yourself in My arms. "And they
came and they were given His peace and love deep in their
souls."

November 3, 1993 4:15a.m.
Pray For Your Brothers

Contents
Jesus speaks: Do not worry what you are to wear or put on.
Does not your heavenly Father adorn the fields with their
glory? And you are so much more valuable. Look to the things
of the life hereafter. Store up treasures in your heart for the life



to come. Do not worry what you are to eat or what you are to
put on. I will adorn you as I do the lilies of the field. I am
Jesus, Son of the one, true God. I come that you might have
life, life eternal. I never leave your side and I watch and wait
for you.

Come when you are weary and when you are bowed down.
Come to Me in all your troubles. I am He Who made you and
loves you more than any mortal can. I care for you with such
love. You cannot find such care anywhere on the face of this
earth.

I am the Good Shepherd. I know Mine and Mine know Me. I
set before you life or death, a blessing or a curse. Choose life
that you might live and I make the crooked way straight.
Enemies speak to one another and I will make all work for you
who stay fixed in Me.

Your life is not yours to keep anyway! I ask you to surrender
to Me. The first commandment demands that you put Me first.
I wish you would choose this in your life, but many never
think of Me all day. They live each day and soak in all the
darkness. They are miserable inside and wonder why this fate.
They feed themselves on all that TV has to offer and never
come to Me for one word of prayer. If they are really good
they may come one hour a week and their minds wander to
their own affairs the whole time they are in church.



Oh, children, pray for your brothers. Your prayers and
sacrifices may save their lives. Prayers can help a troubled
soul. Do not underestimate the power of prayer. Your brothers
are engulfed in so much darkness. They will never see the light
except through you or they may never be touched if you do not
pray.

When the world is getting weary and you want to let it all go,
come to Me. I know your struggles in this world. I know how
you go, as it seems, unrewarded. Believe Me, you are not
unrewarded. Your reward awaits you in heaven and it is
adorned by the angels! Look at your sick brothers. Your
prayers today may save their souls. There is so much sin. It is a
way of life and it is very acceptable to sin in the open. It
wounds My Precious Heart to see My children run amok. They
are so willful!

Come and be humble, come and soak Me up. Come to My
light. We'll go with you as the beacon to the bowed down. You
must do your part daily. I can only work in you if you are open
to Me. I need you. The cry for My brothers is urgent. They are
so blind. They do not even have an inkling what is happening.
I am He, the divine dresser. I dress the fields. I care after your
souls. I care for the souls of such little ones. I care for their
empty hearts. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God.

Begone Satan! You have no place here. I command you to
leave! I watch after you, My child. You come and I care for
you. He will not harm you because I alone am tending to you.



He is ugly. He is cunning. He wants to trip you up, but I watch
by day and night and guard you on your way. You are never
unattended, little one. My love for you is so great. When will
you realize this? You do not have to worry for I am with you
always.

Pray for My dear ones. They do not know how I love them and
want them to return to Me. I am your Jesus. Come and be with
Me. I love you so!

My heart is ablaze for love of you. It is always that strong. It
does not die and it does not flicker. It is consistent in all the
love I feel. When you are weary, focus on Me and how I loved
you enough to die for you. I love you this way today, child.
Feel the warmth deep in your soul. Focus on My love with
you, alive in your soul. Communicate with Me on this level. I
am here eager to be with you. Open yourself for all I pour into
you. Put aside the cares of your mind and focus only on Me,
your true Lover. God made man for you, little one. I am He
Who gives your heart rest and joy. I am the true Savior of this
world, come to this earth to save each one of you.

R. Dear Jesus, at Your name each knee must bend. You are
holy. You are Great. You are Perfect. You are the Savior of the
World. You make the way straight. You fill us with our needs,
yet some never bow to You. They bow to all the earthly things.
They make them their gods and they worship them in their
hearts. Their hearts have turned to stone and they know
nothing of Him Who made them and waits for them. They



choose to turn their backs and walk away and wonder, yes
wonder, what will fill the ache in their soul. They flounder
around from place to place and, like hungry dogs, are never
fed, but they do not want to turn their hardened hearts to God.

Jesus speaks: You feel as if your efforts are useless. You have
waged a war against Satan and his lies. Your battle is hard.
The drudging path is all uphill, but your efforts and prayers are
not in vain. I see your works and they are having great effect
in hungry souls. Without you they are in total darkness. Keep
our candle burning. I need you to light a fire and not worry
about the results. You are to stay fixed in Me. Don't worry for
the results. Your life is being spent in My service and it
pleases Me greatly. Continue even though you are not seeing
results. I assure you you are touching many by your life.

November 4, 1993 5:00a.m.
Love the Unloving

Contents
Jesus speaks: Today I want to talk about your enemies. To be
like Me you must never have any enemies. Does that sound
impossible? Every soul is a soul created by Me to love and be
loved. When My children are willful and allow Satan to be in
control, they become very sinful and do very many unloving
things. So why love them if they are sinful?

These children need My love more than anyone. All My
children need My love, but these children become engulfed in
darkness. They continue to only look for their reality in the



dark corners and make their world reflect only darkness. This
gives them the room to continue in darkness. Darkness to them
makes sense. They are surrounded by it. But you come along
and you may be with them and you love them. Your light, in
contrast to all their darkness, shines out. It makes their dark
world have a ringer in it, so to speak. It stops and they take
notice. What is this? I hate you and you love me? All I see on
TV is surrounded by hate. Their hearts are hate. They look at
darkness only. They see only hate and you come along and
love?

They must take notice of your love in this dark world. What
sets you apart, they ask themselves? They may struggle with
admitting I am what makes you different, but indeed they
must, if they want to really know, admit it is the God in you
that makes you love when everything else in their life is hate.

So you think your kindness means so little? To a person who
only sees darkness, your kindness is as a bright light in the
darkest night. The darker the night, the more your little light
shines.

If people are ugly, who wants to be nice to them? But, you say,
why love the unloving? Because that is the way Christ would
do it. It is your little light shining in the darkness that makes
them have to take notice. Let your light shine. It is I Who shine
from you. That is how I reach My sick children in the
darkness. They will never come to Me. You may be the only
touch they receive from Me. But your touch will not go



unnoticed. It is powerful and carries much weight. Even when
they continue to hate you, you continue to love. That is My
way. Not to get upset in the ugliness of others. That is their
way. That is not My way. When they hate you and persecute
you for My sake, remember your reward will be great in
heaven.

I am here, little one. Listen to Me. You do not and never will
understand My ways, but My life I give to you as a model to
live by. Study Me and know how I am. My ways I make clear
to you. To love the unloving is indeed a challenge, but your
love may save their souls. Be of Me in all things. Do not get
attached to the ugliness of your sick brothers. You know what
powers them. Do not get pulled in by their hate. It is not of me.
Continue and love and pray for strength. This is My work, to
love the unloving. I love you, little ones. Will you be My
candle in the dark world? I give you My power and My love. It
is not a big job, you say, but it is the job that preaches to those
in darkness. Will you preach My love today to your unloving
brothers?

To be nice to only those who already love is not hard. To be
nice to those who are ugly is very hard, but the rewards may
be so great for their souls. This is My true job for you, little
ones. Love the unloving. They need to be touched by Me. Pray
for strength and do what I ask of you and you will know a
freedom as you have never before experienced. You are not
reacting to their hate. You are still staying fixed in Me. Don't
bow to Satan. He wants you to get mean in return. That is



Satan's way. My way is the way of love. I am filled with love
for you. Come and get your supplies. Spend time pondering
My ways. Spend time with Me and get your strength. You
need Me to go to the dark world. Without Me you get caught
up in their darkness. You need your supplies. Come to Me and
you will not run amok. You will run and not get weary. You
will fly on eagles' wings and I will love through you. Love the
unloving. That is the greatest gift you can give to your sick
brothers. I love you. Come that you might do My work and
minister to your sick brothers. You can't do it without My
supplies. I love you.

November 5, 1993 5:30a.m.
I Am The Doctor

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I am with
you at this very moment, ready to give My message to all. I
come in honor of the lowly, the persecuted, those who do not
know how precious they are to Me.

I am the Good Shepherd. I know Mine and Mine know Me. I
am the living water sent down from heaven to refresh you and
make you whole. Drink of this water so you may have life
eternal. Look for Me in every day. I am here, little ones. You
are not looking hard enough.

I come to weave a blanket, a blanket for all, to cover this
scared, cold earth. I am weaving this blanket with My children
that are staying close to Me. I need all of you every day to



realize the urgency of My call. Your brothers are so sick and
they need you. I bid you to follow Me that you may show them
My ways. My ways are not the ways of this world. My ways
are the ways that you find in your hearts in the silent whispers
of the day. Are you coming to Me alone, to hear My whispers?
I need you for My blanket. You won't be part of it if you do
not come and take your part. In the silence I am speaking loud
and clear to those who are coming to Me and taking the time to
listen. Come and help Me cover the earth.

What good does it do a man to win the world and lose his
soul? It does him no good whatsoever. The things of this world
are monetary and not lasting. The things of Me are for all time,
everlasting.

Take all I send you, good and bad, and do whatever I am
asking you to do. I am the divine dresser. I see to the care of
My fields and My fields grow and are beautiful.

I want you in My fields. I want to beautify your souls. I am
waiting for you to come and be with Me. That hour I ask for is
My calling you to Me. I give you good gifts during this hour
and you go away with so many beautiful things. If you want
your world to work, put away the things of the world and let
Me tend to the care of your hearts. You only need to come,
open and willing, and give yourself to Me. I do all the work
and you are made beautiful, ready to do all My work for My
brothers. I need you and I am calling you to come to My altar
and be with Me. Make Me the center of your life. Let Me



engulf you in a sea of peace and give you My love, little ones.
Come and let Me hold you once again!

I want you to care for yourself because you are indeed so
precious to Me. I am here to help you with your lives. Turn to
Me and ask Me to show you your shortcomings. I will instruct
you in all you need to know about you. Come and be entirely
open and tell Me that you want to hear from Me. I want you to
beg to do My will. I want you to open yourself in your little
heart and let Me in to do the work you and I know you need.
Surrender to Me, little babies. No matter what your cares, your
solution lies in Me and how you take Me seriously. You need
to spend time and you need to be so open to Me. You must
learn to let Me do it My way, not yours. All your trials are
gifts from Me to do My work. The teachings I give you may
help all know how to get closer to Me.

I am indeed here every day in your life. It is you who miss My
whispers because you do not come or do not come in silence
and spend time with Me. If your life isn't working, it is
because you have turned yourself into caring for your needs. I
am the Doctor. I cure your sickness. I care about your getting
better. I am not like other doctors. I do not have to listen to
you and then guess about your case. I know exactly how to fix
you. I am waiting to do it. You need only come to the real
Doctor and ask for My healing cure. You would go to the
doctor if you were really ill, but My sick brothers do not come
to Me in their sickness. They keep doing much of the same
thing which made them sick to start with and is making them



sicker today. Encourage your friends with diseased souls to
come to Me. I heal like no doctor ever knew possible. I know
your problem more than you and I know exactly what you
need to be cured. Tell them to come and sit with Me alone in
church. Just as you go to the doctor, come to Me with your
burdens and I will make them light. All this "stuff" is so
insignificant and so unimportant. Most of your sickness is
yourself. You're making yourselves doctor, turning to your
own sick minds for your answers, or going to other human
beings who tell you to do different things that sometimes make
you sicker or things in which you stay just as sick.

Would you go to a trucker for a sick body? Why do you go to
humans for a sick soul? The soul is a creation of God. It can
only be cared for by Him. Go to God to care for your spirit. Go
to the Holy Spirit for care of the spirit. Go to Jesus for your
life. Come to The Father Who loves you. Pour out your heart's
laments. Don't go to a trucker for the care of your soul! What
foolishness! I wait and watch and wonder at such stupidity.

Listen, little babies, I am here night and day. You need no
appointment. You come to Me and I fill you. I am giving to
you when you come. I ponder your hearts and know you better
than yourselves. Come in your humbleness and quit acting as
if you know it all. You know little. When you hurt, you get on
the phone for one or two hours and wail at your brothers who
are no smarter than you.



You have a choice. You should have a place of prayer in your
house, somewhere you can go and turn to Me during the day
so I can give you what you need. It is so simple. You are
making it all so complicated. I watch and wait. I have the cure.
Come to Me. Don't go anywhere else when your heart aches
and you feel doubt. Come close to Me, run to your altar, empty
your cares to Me. Let Me caress your little bodies and give you
My love, love only I can give! God's love! Don't go anywhere
else. I would pull your phones from the walls and plug the
cords into My heart. I have what you need, My scared little
children. Quit this waste of time. TV and telephones. What
enemies to your families and to Me! Watch your time. Write it
down-how you spent it in useless ways! Give your children
their due. Don't rob Me of My time. I am telling you, you will
be accountable for your time and how you use it. I lent it to
you to do My work. I lent it to you to serve Me. Am I the
center of your life or are others gods? I want My time and I
want you to minister to your families. You don't owe others
your time. Anyone who calls on the phone in your home
should expect you to say, "I am busy now." If they get upset
then they are being very selfish. Your time is My time to be
tending to those things I need you to do. Tell your friends you
are busy now, and come to be with Me. Such useless time
spent while people's children are ignored. Oh, you are so blind.
Don't squander My time. It is valuable. You waste My time on
idle talk. Every moment should be spent in service of Me.
Give to Me My due and you will know in your heart how to
live. You are such children. You need to listen to Me and quit
acting as if you know it all. This is your downfall-your big



egos. I have a plan for you. I want you to cover My earth. You
must come and let Me work in your hearts.

I love you so, little ones. Come and listen to Me.

November 6, 1993 5:30a.m.
You Must Want Union With Me

Contents
Jesus speaks: I love you all. I have said so much but no one
knows what is in My heart because My heart is a divine heart.
I need to be the center of your lives. You need to have your
own personal relationship with Me. All our love is different
between us. You love Me as you do. You must come and have
your relationship with Me.

I am here and I wait for you day and night. You can either
come or not. Most people know in their hearts that there is
more. Their hearts gnaw at them with unrest that yearns to be
filled and can only be satisfied by Me. A full meal, a clean
beautiful house, a good friend, a lover. All leave you with the
feeling it is not enough. It isn't enough because your soul
craves Me and My love. Our love is as a husband and wife.
We share our love and it is personal. It is different how you
love Me and someone else loves Me. I wait to know you in
this special way. No one can tell you what it is like to love
Jesus. You must experience My love in your heart, but it
comes with much decision on your part to come and keep
being with Me. Time is the answer to having this relationship
with Me. The gnawing in your heart is increased and you crave



this union with Me. Some never identify this craving. They
still look everywhere on the earth and never find their rest in
Me. You will not know Me on this earth as your heart desires.
This is part of the longing to be with Me forever in heaven, to
know Me more, to experience Me fully. There is no longing
for God in heaven. It is satisfied. Your heart is at rest. You
crave this union with Me. It is very unsettling to love someone
and not be able to experience it fully. I give you very intense
glimpses of My love when you come.

Come to Me and know Me more. I am waiting to give you My
love. You crave Me in your soul, if you know it or not. You
were created with a gnawing for Me and nothing fills you like
Me. Will you come and be with Me in a special way? I want to
be with you. Will you let our relationship grow and grow, as
your heart truly craves, or will you continue to look in dark
corners for that which will never be found there. Oh, little
ones, you want to know Me. You must come and give Me your
all. Let Me possess you and you will know a little of My
intense love. No one can talk about what our love is like - it is
beyond words, beyond your comprehension, but there is a
knowing that this is different from all else that you crave and it
is true.

Come to Me and let your world go. It is so hard and without
feeling. I am so loving and so intense. Let Me reach into your
heart and love your soul. Let Me touch you the way I want to.
Open yourself and be alone with Me. Experience Me, My
child. You do not know what I can give you. You must trust



and keep coming this way with an open soul. Open to be filled
by Me in My time and in My place. Be patient. I want to love
you. You must prove to Me your love for Me. Your time and
desire to be united with Me will let Me know your intentions. I
do not give Myself to everyone. You must want this union
very much. I must be so much a part of your life that your life
is so little to you. I love you so much.

R. Nobody can teach me about the ways of the soul and loving
Jesus and God. Only God can reveal such things to me. If I
want to be close to Him, I must be as a baby at the breast.

I must be taught and cared for and fed by Him, Who knows
things of love in the soul. We all crave this union, but it is only
Jesus and God Who can give us what we want. We must come
and beg for this from them. This is torment, to want to be so
close to Jesus but not be able. I must be totally submissive and
surrendering to Him and He, in His time, will reveal Himself
to me little by little, if I come and wait with Him. I am like a
baby. I must wait to be fed. I must wait for this love. He is in
charge of giving me what He wants to. I could not, in my
nothingness, take all of Him. I would pass out. I am not ready
for it all. I am as a baby. He gives me little bites-that is all I
can handle-but I crave it all in my soul. Jesus, give me little
bites and teach me how to know You more and more, how to
serve You and please You. I know this gnawing will never be
satisfied here on earth, but it will be filled to a greater degree if
I keep coming to You. You will give me glimpses of Yourself
which will overpower me in my earthly form.



It is this craving of the soul that keeps coming back for more
and more. Now I understand My unrest. It is for love-deep,
deep love of You. I crave it so. As we let go more and more of
ourselves we become more and more ready for You. To
experience You is overwhelming. Your power would knock us
over. It overwhelms us. We can experience You more and
more in the Eucharist if we give ourselves over to You and
You choose when and how much You give to us. Make me
open to You and all focused only on You. My unrest is for
love of You. It haunts me day and night and the stalking love I
feel is for love of You. I will never get enough. It is such
unrest. I cannot play music after Communion. It is distractive
for me and everyone there. He wants that for quiet union with
Him.

November 7, 1993 5:30a.m.
My Ways Are Golden

Contents
R. And He came and gave them all they needed. They were
strengthened for their journey. They were made His little
babies and they knew they were cared for and He gave them
all that they needed to be His precious children. They were
heirs to His kingdom and ready for the life hereafter.

Jesus speaks: Little child, don't worry. Your heart is all ready
to be full to the brim with fear instead of love for My being
with you. If you read every message I ever gave you, would
you be sure or would you still doubt?



R. (I smelled roses strongly.)

Jesus speaks: I am your Savior and I am using you to write
this message. I like to come to you when you come from your
sleep because you are free in your heart. I am Jesus, your true
love. I am He Who died and rose on the third day. You too
will rise some day. You will leave behind this valley of tears
and doubt and struggle and you will be in heaven. They must
follow His heart and let all things that Satan uses to tempt
them aside. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I come to you
in your need and I give you strength in this troubled world. I
come to show you how to follow Me, to give you My
teachings, to tell you of My precious love for all My children.
I want you to know, little ones, it is hard in this world today.
You are pulled about by all the lies, pulled about by all the sin
and all those who indeed have forgotten Me entirely. How can
your life be anything but hell if you have forgotten your
Master? What a horrible pit of darkness-to be void of Me and
your mother. You will never know the emptiness of a heart
void of Me. Think of the loneliness to be without Me every
minute of every day, to be living on the edge and telling
yourself your sins are acceptable. What unrest! Your heart was
made for Me. Your heart craves this union with Me. Oh, such
pain to be here without Me. This is the state of many of our
sick friends. Your actions may be the only teaching they ever
see. You don't have to talk. Silence is golden.



It takes a disciplined tongue to be quick when someone wants
to argue with you. They bait you with their insults and call you
nasty things and you keep silent and are unaffected by it all.
Such freedom! What makes a man strong enough to know his
worth in the course of adversity? What makes you stand
accused and then walk away in silence, not answering their
snide remarks? It takes Me. You know you are loved and
Satan is attacking you through them. You stand and focus on
Me and you know your worth. I am God and I have convinced
you how indeed precious you are.

When others attack you with ugly words, you are strong. You
don't fight (you used to be attacked and argue back). Different,
isn't it? For a little voice to go off inside and say, "No matter
what they say, it isn't true." I love you and I am God! Pray for
them. What strength! You don't even know the lessons you
teach when you let Me work inside you. Be empty to this
world when you are under fire. Fill yourself with Me and walk
from your attacker if you can. Then, talk to them later with
love in your heart as if nothing happened. What freedom, to be
fixed to Me no matter what others do! You are holding on to
Me and My strength is upon you. My power does not run out
in adversity. It is enhanced and you are strengthened.

Minister to your sick brothers. Teach through your actions. A
soul fixed in Me is very strong. You act as I would act when I
possess your soul. Your actions are not earthly or attached to
earthly matters. They are holy and attached to higher things.
All is insignificant when seen through Me.



The only things that matter are Me and My kingdom. If this is
your top priority, the trials of this earth lose their importance
and you are not shattered. Oh, little ones, I am truly here. This
is what sets you apart from your brothers. This is why you
respond in love and not in hate when your brothers attack you.
Such freedom, such delight! Where before you stood attacked
and violated, you stand strong and full of peace. It is I Who
live in you. My ways are golden. They shine to those who
have forgotten. Your ways become more of Me as you choose
to let Me possess your heart. Open wide the gates to your soul.
Let Me in there to do My work in you. You needn't be afraid.
To My own death on a cross I loved you and love you just as
much today. Know My love. Know My power. Know Me as
the God Who is speaking to you in this message because I love
you so much. I am here, little one. Listen to My voice. Open
your heart. I knock at the door and you decide to open it or
keep it closed. Open to the God Who wants to dwell in your
soul and make you worthwhile. I love you, little babies, with
such tenderness. I am waiting to come and free you from the
cares of this world.

You must open and let Me engulf your soul. It is no longer
you, but I, Who dwell in you. I radiate My power and I show
the world My love through you. I can minister to your brothers
through you if you open up to Me. You do not have to act. I
act through you. Your decision is only to love Me and be open
entirely to Me in your soul, to choose to let Me fill you and
possess your soul. Life is so easy when you do. The struggle is



gone. You surrender to Me and I carry your load. You will
know such freedom! Die to yourself and let Me permeate your
soul. The rewards are peace, love and happiness, even in
adversity and suffering. To remain fixed in Jesus is the
ultimate weapon in this world. Your heart does not become
heavy. It may be sad to tears, but the joy to serve the Lord and
serve Him in your surrender is so unlike your brothers. It gives
you peace. You, indeed, are set apart when I dwell in your
soul. Your actions are those of Mine. You do not think you
know because I act and I use you. The more you are connected
to Me, the more you act from Me and your heart may be
saddened, but your peace is not tainted. My heart is brimming
with fire for love of you. Let Me in, My little ones, let Me
bring My fire into your souls. Let Me bring My power to your
weary souls and you will run and not get weary, for your God
is by your side. He is inside of you. He acts through you. He is
your rear guard and "fore-guard" and operates your tender
body. Yes, you become of Me the more you open yourself up.
Surrender to the God Who loves you. With such love, I come
to permeate your soul. Surrendering to Me gives you an easy
road. Open wide your gates and let Me in. I tell you, let Me
into your soul. Nothing here matters. Your life hereafter is all
that matters.



November 8, 1993 5:15a.m.
Do Not Fear or Judge Yourself

Contents
R. Dear Jesus, You know the fear from talking to everyone
that I have. I give You my will and my life. I give You my all,
Jesus. I give You my surrender.

Jesus speaks: My child, do not be afraid. I am with you and I
love you. Do not keep judging yourself. Let go and let Me
work in you. Do not get anxious or uptight. Just trust in Me
and come to Me to be filled up. You are doing well. You need
not worry. I love you and I am with you.

I am the way, the truth, the life. All else is of no account, if it
is not of Me. Hold your head up high and follow My lead. You
needn't do anything. All things will fall into place as I lay them
before you.

I am He Who comforts you. Lay ready your heart at My feet. I
cherish you and I care for you. You will not be torn apart. You
will be preserved by Me. Do not fret or fume or feel any
anxiety. Let go and trust in Me. I need you to do as you are
doing. Just write and go to church. Let Me do all the work and
preparation. It will all work if you just don't think. Just trust in
Me and My Sacred Heart.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God and I wait for you day and
night. Come and lay your burden at My feet and let Me hold
your tired body.



I am the Alpha and the Omega, your all. You must just not fear
or judge yourself. Show love to your children. They know how
much you care for them. Make them so important that you
spend time with them every day. You have time for this, My
little baby. Slow up and smell the roses. I am truly guarding
your way.

Your heart is troubled from talking to everyone yesterday.
Don't give in. Just put your trust in Me. I am here and all
unfolds as I have planned. You need to spend less time with
others and more time with Me and your family.

You needn't fret and fume about any of this. It will all work
out in My time. Just leave things for now. I am working in My
time. Type your messages and get them all ready for
everything to be done. Just keep doing as you are doing. That
is enough for now. Do you think I write and you have to say,
"Lord, do You need some help?" I don't need any help. I want
things to go as they are unfolding. In My time, in My place,
they will work for the right thing. All things are under My
control now. Leave things alone and trust in Me. I wouldn't do
all this and then not do the right thing to get them into action.
Be patient and trust. I will do all I need to get the ball rolling.
Do your preparations.

You are worn out and tired. I am with you, little one. Go to
bed and don't fret any more. I am your loving Jesus. I will care
for you. Total trust in Him Who loves all of you. Total trust.



Wait on the Lord. I do not need a push. Have John read the
letters, get them all ready. Do not promote any action. I will
tell you what to do. Do not worry, little one, I am with you.
Trust, trust and pray. I love you.

November 8, 1993 St. Gertrude's After Mass
Pray For My Strength

Contents
Jesus speaks: It is not in your strength that I beckon you to
come, but in your anguish and your weakness. You I love,
unconditionally. Recognize your faults and come to Me and be
with Me. The cares of your heart are what I want to share.
Come and let Me be with you at all times. I don't love you
when you are good or feel good, then abandon you when you
are in anguish. I want to know your cares and I love you
always. I love you the same at all times, just as when I died for
you. I love you this much always. Don't think I am not pleased
with you. I know how you try. Satan puts problems in your
path to trip you up. You cannot control the behavior of others.
You feel bad because you have problems with your family.
Satan wants to divide you. Hold tight to your little ones.
Remain acting as I would have you do. Do the hard thing. It is
usually My way. When you feel violated and attacked, pray for
My strength. Recognize Satan at work, present at that moment,
and cast him out in My name. Whenever you are having a
problem with anyone, know that Satan is at work there. He
wants to get you, My child, and create problems for you. He
wants to make you feel unworthy of Me. He wants to distract



you so you turn away and don't pray. You need to pray and
cast him out.

Your children are the easiest way to get to you, especially
through your little ones. Be on guard when there is a problem.
There, stop and pray with that child. You need your strength to
fight your battle. Place your burdens at the foot of My cross
now. What is past is over and you need to pray for My
direction in your life. He wants you bowed down and focused
on yourself. He wants to stop your communication with Me.
Give him no power. Ignore him. Ask for forgiveness from Me.
Pray for your children. Come and kneel with Me. Be totally
empty. Empty yourself totally. Spoon out you. Let Me fill you
with Me. I am filling you with My love. You are unworthy of
Me, yes, but I make you My beautiful child, working
constantly in your heart. Open your heart to Me now. Lay your
burden aside. Practice trust in Me. I can do all things, not just
some. I am truly here and ready to be trusted. The act to do so
is yours or the will to doubt and stay bowed down is yours.
Your will is free. You can choose to forgive yourself, knowing
Satan wants you to stay bowed down, or you can choose to
stay bowed down and focused on this small distraction.

To be holy is to be loving the truth. Admit your shortcomings
and come to the Doctor. I wait for you, child, I bid you to
come and be close to Me. I love you in all kinds of weather, in
storms and on sunny days. I wait when it is cold out or when it
is warm and I love you. Do you know Me a little? To know
that I am always here in your weakest hour-that is when you



need Me the most. Come, little one. I want to comfort you. I
love you. Put your body aside. You keep telling yourself you
are tired. Let your body go. Focus on Me, only Me. You are a
spirit. Your body is just there to get you around. Your soul is
alive in Me. Let Me fill you with My love. I am here, little
one. Let Me love you and comfort you.

November 9, 1993 4:45a.m.
Your Time Is So Short

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, you must turn yourself over
entirely to Me. Oh, child, I am your Savior. Do not ever doubt
Me. Always count on My being present to you. The days go by
with such rapidness, you will soon be with Me forever in
heaven.

Everyone only sees each moment as it is occurring now. There
is an end to all of this and your reward waits for you. It seems
hard to think of this as ever ending, but time is so short, little
one. Soon all this will be over.

Fight a good fight for Me. You need to help all you can to
know of Me. Keep remembering that these days will not go on
forever, that this life is so short compared to all eternity.

Some day you will truly be with Me in heaven. Your life is so
short compared to eternity. Here today, gone tomorrow. All
that remains is how you choose to live, for God or against
God!



You are responsible for all your time and your actions and how
you live in service of Me. It sounds simple but people alive on
earth in sin cannot see anything else but what they are doing
now. Satan blinds you into thinking this life will go on and on
when, in fact, it is so short compared to eternity, just a short
while. It is so easy to see. Why do you get so caught up in this
life here? It is so short. The batting of an eye, the dropping of a
pin, and your life is over and eternity awaits. Do these short
moments mean so much to you?

Listen to Me, little one. Time is so short. My light is at hand.
My time is so precious because it determines your eternal life.
So short, indeed. Heed My word and listen to My voice. What
you do, how you act, are so small when compared to eternity!
This is no laughing matter. It is your soul that is at stake. It is
your life forever and ever. Is a few years of life, holding on to
such insignificant "stuff" worth all eternity? My life for you is
so simple. Love God, love one another. Put Me first and all
falls into line! So simple, but so hard for so many precious
little ones. I tell you, until heaven and earth pass away, not one
letter of My law will pass away.

Here today, gone tomorrow, and I am your God. Come to me
and all will be brought to light! He made the crooked ways
straight and He nourished their souls. Listen. You do not know
the glories that await him who serves the Lord. Hold tight to
Me, little one. Hold tight to Me and receive a divine reward
forever. May My name be exalted in heaven and on earth. The



trumpet blares and the Lord ascends His throne. All know His
glory. Their lives were not in vain who served Him while in
their lives. Their rewards are as golden gems whose splendor
no one can comprehend.

Heaven and earth may vanish like smoke, but your deeds will
not be forgotten. Store up treasures in the life hereafter by
doing good works. Keep your eyes on your Father in heaven,
Who waits and loves you so. All will be made open in the end
and your life will be spent in the hereafter. What a reward for
such a short test!

R. Oh, Jesus, praise to You from the heights. You are so good
and loving. We trust in You and Your mercy. Alleluia.
Alleluia.

November 10, 1993 5:15a.m.
You Are My Temple

Contents
Jesus speaks: I came that you might have life and have it
more abundantly. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God, come to
earth that you might be saved. I am the Omega. I am your all. I
am He Who makes the world spin on its axis. You know Me
by My power. I am this close to you, little one. I know the
workings in your heart. You are so worn out. You must get to
bed so you can get up and write My message. What good are
you to Me all worn out?



Come unto Me, all who are weary, and find rest for your soul.
You come and are made whole and I wash you in My Blood-a
bath in the Blood of salvation. I dry you with My intense love
and you are well cared for.

You must be attentive to all. I ask this of you. I intend to use
you to do this work. You must make Me your top priority. You
must get yourself to bed on time. This is having no effect on
you. Staying up late does very little to help you with My work.
Take care of yourself, child. I truly need you to do My work.

I watch by day and by night. I am hyper-vigilant about My
care for you. You never go unattended. I wait by your side
always. I am in your little heart. You are My temple. Care for
yourself. You are of such value to Me. Just honest care, getting
the right sleep, eating the right food, doing all you need to
sustain your body. You are so precious to Me. Know how I
care for you, but you do not do for yourself. Your phone is still
your big enemy. It feeds your ego and takes up time. Don't talk
at night. You need to go to bed to do this work for Me.

R. I smelled a really strong smell of incense. Then it went
away.

November 10, 1993 Funeral at St. Lawrence Before Mass
I Come First, Child

Contents
R. I was at church to play the organ at a family funeral. It was
a new organ for me and I had not yet practiced two songs. He



told me to come to Him and forget the music. I was ashamed
that I wanted to put the music before Him. He said, "When I
call, you come."

Jesus speaks: Come to Me! Stop it, I tell you. Don't run amok.
I want to be alone with you and you are to come and be with
Me. I love you with such intensity. Sit awhile with Me and let
Me fill your soul. In this silence your heart is at unrest. You
are busy in silence. What a sad heart! I am here and you are
busy. I want you to put Me first, to put aside your music. This
is your time with Me. "Well," you say, "Who cares? The Lord
calls me now. For You, Lord, I would drop everything and
come and run." That is the love I bid you to share with Me!
My calling you, your responding without the slightest
hesitation. Do you know now what I want? I want your love
committed to Me first, last and always. When I call you, come,
not in a little while, but right away and bid My call! I can
make the heavens fall from the sky if I choose. Would you
make Him Who has all the power wait on you when He calls?
I am calling you now to life with Me. I fill your troubled soul
and you see things from My perspective and not your own. I
have all the power. What do you have to worry for? I can
make it work or not work. I must be first. You must harken to
My call and surrender everything to Me. Surrender this work
to Me and let Me do it. Do you trust, child, or do you think
you are in control? I want your time now. You are telling Me
that I am first. Do not hold on to anything when I call. I come
and you must come when I beckon you. You have brought Me
much joy because you came. I love you so. I want so much to



have time alone in front of the tabernacle with you. You crave
this time now but you tell yourself you must be focused on
something else.

I come first, child-first, last and always. Drop your cares and
run to Me when I call thee. Oh little one, make My heart happy
with you. Surrender totally to Me. Trust and let Me play the
Mass. You needn't fret and fume. I am God and I dwell in you.
You move about but I operate you when you surrender. I want
this surrender. Let go of the last songs and see if I do them. Be
with Me now, little one, in My house, the house of your youth.
Many memories are here for you. Feel your past and come to
Me and share your heart.

I love you. Oh, I love you. We are alone here. Come in
Communion with Me. Let all go and be with Me!

Your Savior, Jesus, the Son of God.

R. Dear Jesus, Your presence surrounds me. I am filled by
Your glorious light. The earth does not know Your power.
Every minute, every day is fleeting in comparison to eternity.
Our hearts are Yours to possess. Possess my soul, oh, my
Lord, that I may know You more and more. That it is no
longer I who operate, but You Who operate in me. Unworthy
as I am, honored am I that You dwell in me and use me for
Your work! I am lowly but You have chosen to use me and I
am raised to heights in Your service. Oh Lord, Thou art so
good, so loving, so-what words exist that can explain You? To



say words is fruitless. There are none to explain Your might.
There is recognition and some knowing of You. All that You
teach us, but in this earthly form how can we ever converse
about You. Words do not exist to talk about You. Our hearts
ache for love of You, but they cannot feel Your true love and
Your might. But the knowing-just knowing a little-keeps us
fixed on You. You are indeed the true treasure, the one
magnificent, beautiful Lord, Savior, Lover! All that is worthy
of You is beyond me but I must be in awe of You from that
which I have experienced already.

Praise You. Exalt You. Honor You. I love You, the one, true
magnificent God, at Whose name each knee must bend in
reverence of Thee. Holy, holy is Thy Name. Hosanna from the
highest roof tops. Amid the blare of trumpets, praise His Holy
Name. Hosanna in the highest. Alleluia, Alleluia.

That is You. That is what You created-beauty and truth.
Sunsets that are gleaming, oceans that are wide and
unbounded, beauty in all that surrounds us in natural things.
Need we ever wonder of Your majesty? It is beyond
comprehension. It can only be created by Your might and
power! Precious Savior, You, in all Your might, love us in all
our flaws and sin. That is a miracle. That is beyond my
understanding!

I praise You for being You-the You I know and the parts I
cannot comprehend. Praise You, the one, true God!



And He sent angels from heaven to shower them with
protection and love. They sang songs of praise to God and
filled our world and we were lifted up for a moment to a new
realm of life. A glimpse of the life to come and our hearts
scarce could speak, for nothing can explain this One.

Praise You, praise You, Jesus, all day long, from the rising of
the sun to the moonlit night. Praise to the one, true God in all
His majesty and might. Praise Him for this proclamation.

Holy, Holy is His Name. Alleluia.

November 10, 1993 After Mass
Knowing God Is Bittersweet

Contents
Jesus speaks: It is not you who have chosen Me, but I Who
have chosen you to do My work. Open your gates wide and let
Me permeate your heart! You pant for the love only I can give.
Your heart is knowing and warm in your chest. Oh, the
bittersweetness of knowing Me a little, but not enough! To
have such a treasure, but only a glimpse. To see the golden
reward but be unable to embrace it! Oh, little child, I have so
much in store for you. My ways are true. I am indeed here with
you with all my love. I love you so. You scarce can speak. I
can give you this someday-all you crave with an aching heart.
Keep yourself close to My heart. I love you so, little one. (I
smell roses, but when I use my nose they don't get stronger.)



R. Dear Jesus, I scarce can speak in Your presence. You are
truly here in my heart and filling my empty soul. In my sin I
cried out and You heard and loved me just as I am. You love
me the same when I fall and when I am walking tall. You look
at me with love and You just love me. You don't measure Your
love by my actions. You love me in spite of my actions and
You are so forgiving of my sick ways. You look with tender
eyes and see me with such love. I do not deserve all that You
give me. But I am thankful for everything You give me. My
life is found in my soul and You tend to its feeding. I fall and
You pick me up as a child and kiss my wounds and love me
just the same. Oh Jesus, that I could only love You more, to
know how You want me to be and be able to follow through.
Oh, Jesus, You are so beautiful. Thank You. Praise You. Love
You with awe. I adore You, I adore You! Jesus, my Lord, my
God, my all! How can I love Thee as I ought?

I sat here in front of the tabernacle and He filled me with His
presence. The longer I sat, the more I was filled. He filled me
to the brim. I thought of Him and His love and His beautiful
face and I was filled in my heart with warmth. Oh, such love
He gives to us! Oh, Jesus, Oh, Jesus! This is real. This is the
life You give. It is Your life inside. Spoon out all of me and
fill me with only You. Make me selfless and surrendering to
all Your ways, surrendering to Your abounding love. Come,
come, Lord Jesus, fill me. Fill me to the brim and over. Let
Your love flow from me to others. Overflow in my soul to spill
on those I touch, especially my children. Oh, Jesus, let me
touch others for You. Use me to touch their hearts and souls.



Not as I do it, but You Who possess me, You Who operate my
heart and my soul. They are Yours, Lord. I surrender.

R. (I was looking at the crucifix at St. Gertrude's:)

This is My beloved Son in Whom I am well pleased. I came
that You might have life, not as the world gives it, but as only
I can give it. Alleluia.

November 11, 1993 St. Gertrude's After Mass
Happiness Is Not Something You Can Touch

Contents
R. I am filled with the love of Jesus. My soul is filled and
nourished by His Body and Blood. I have become less me and
more Him as I surrender my body and soul to Him. I want to
totally let go of myself. My soul is washed by His Blood and
bathed in a bath of His love. My body is of no account. I can
only feel God when I rid myself totally of my body and
communicate with Him in my soul. My soul is made clean by
His Blood and I put all my sins aside and focus on His
presence and His love. To focus on my sins is to make me
involved with myself, which I must totally rid myself of to
communicate with Him. I am sorry, but then I move on, to
focusing only on Him. I disassociate my soul from my body
and communicate to Him only with my soul. My sins, my self,
my body-all hold me back from being united with Him. I must
be totally free of these things and focus only on
communicating with Him with a soul free of such limits.



Oh, my Savior, come and wash me. Bathe me in Your
Precious Blood. Come and free me of the things of life on
earth so I may see You in my very soul.

Oh Savior, come and rescue me. Fill me with all that is of You
so I can become more like You in the soul You created for me.

Oh Savior, help me in my struggle to know You more and
more, to feel You in my daily life and to know that You are
with me always here.

Oh Savior, make me fixed in You so that I may ever be closer
and closer to You then in this holy unity.

Jesus speaks: My child, you p1ease Me, spending time with
Me. I am here with you. The closer you come to Me, the more
you embrace My light. If you stay far from Me, you are
surrounded by darkness. My hand is upon you in the light. You
are guided on your way to Me. Embrace My light and draw
yourself near to Me, nearer every day. This relationship with
Me takes time. It takes many times alone with Me to know
Me. I am God and there is so much to teach you, but you must
come to be taught. You must come and be alone with Me so I
can tell you what you long to know.

There is a magnetic attraction to Me in your soul. Once you
start to seek Me, you keep coming back because you crave
what I have to give you. Why do you keep coming back, My
child? You could go to the world but it does not feed the soul.



You keep coming back because I fill your soul and you get
something here that is nowhere else.

I am your true Savior and your lover. I fill you with such good
things. I do not adorn your bodies or put meat on them. I do
not give you money. I do not give you cars, and boats-all the
things the world gives you. These things the world says you
need to be secure. I give you peace and love and joy. I give
you lightness and wisdom. I give you a smile for your troubled
heart. I give you all things you cannot touch, but which you
crave. Clothes, cars, house are all things you touch, but their
presence lasts a moment and then you ask, "What do I get next
for my happiness."

Happiness, my daughter, is not something you touch. It is not
an item you can buy. It is a spiritual thing in your heart. Your
joy, your peace, your love are all things of the spirit. Only I
can feed you with the things of the spirit. Only I can feed you
with the things of the soul. I created the soul and I make it
work. To try to work the spirit with the things of the body is
useless. It does no good. I made the soul, I feed the soul. To go
elsewhere to feed the soul is useless.

Come to Me, My little ones. How I love you and want to feed
your souls. I want to give you all your hearts crave. I want to
fill you with My peace, love and joy. Only I can give these
things. Go to the world and they will supply you with objects.
These do not feed your soul, your spirit. Come to Me and I



feed the spirit. I feed the soul. I give you the greatest love there
is-the love of the one, true God.

Come unto Me, all who labor and are heavily burdened, and I
will give you rest. Those things you seek in this world will all
pass away. What I give will never pass away. What you carry
in your soul goes on with you to eternity. Carry My gifts in
your soul and you will soon be with Me in heaven.

November 11, 1993 2:00p.m.
Eyes Are the Doorways to the Soul

Contents
Jesus speaks: It is the eyes that are the doorways to the soul.
If the eyes sparkle, the soul is full of life. If the eyes are
hollow, they may be dead in sin. Watch your brother's eyes.
Pray for him always. Every moment with another is an
opportunity for prayer. A heart of love has tender eyes. Eyes
go right to the heart. Looking into someone's eyes is one way I
can touch their soul through you. If your heart is filled with
only Me, your eyes radiate My gentleness and love,
genuineness and wholeness. Look into your brother's eyes and
pray when you do. Pray for his healing and his turning himself
to Me. Persons in sin do not like your looking into their eyes
because they are afraid you might see their sins. Look anyway.
It is the doorway to the hardened hearts. Your eyes reflect Me
and they see that in your eyes. I am the way, the truth and the
life. Let Me possess you and live in your soul. Dwell in your
soul, operate from your soul. What you deem important may
not be important to Me at all. I want the work I want done.



Your choir practice isn't important. I can make it all work
gorgeously. Just do as I say. What is important is how your
heart is, how My light is coming out of your eyes. The eyes are
the windows of the soul. My soul wants to permeate you and
shine from your eyes. Let Me possess you this day and operate
from you, My precious child. I need you to do My work.

The dropping of a pin, and your life is over and all eternity
awaits. Do these short moments mean so much to you? Listen
to Me, little one. Time is so short. My light is at hand. My time
is so precious because it determines your eternal life. So short,
indeed. Heed My word and listen to My voice. What you do
and how you act is so small compared to eternity. This is no
laughing matter. It is your soul that is at stake! It is your life
forever and ever. Is a few years of life, holding on to such
insignificant "stuff" worth all eternity? My life for you is so
simple. Love God, love one another. Put Me first and all falls
into line-so simple, but so hard for so many precious little
ones! I tell you, until heaven and earth pass away, not one
letter of the law will pass away.

Here today, gone tomorrow, and I am God! Come to Me and
all will be brought to light. He made the crooked ways straight
and He nourished their souls!

Listen, you do not know the glories that await him who serves
the Lord. Hold tight to Me, little one. Hold tight to Me and
receive a divine reward forever. May My name be exalted in
heaven and earth. The trumpet blares and the Lord ascends His



throne. All know His glory and their lives were not in vain
who served Him while in their lives. Their rewards are as
golden gems. No one can comprehend their splendor.

Heaven and earth may vanish like smoke, but your deeds will
not be forgotten. Store up treasures in the life hereafter by
doing good works. Keep your eyes on your Father in heaven
Who waits and loves you so. All will be made open in the end
and your life will be spent in the life hereafter. What a reward
for such a short test! Oh, Jesus, praise to You in the heights.
You are so good and loving. We trust in You and Your mercy.
Alleluia, Alleluia.

November 12, 1993
Pray the Chaplet of Divine Mercy

Contents
Jesus speaks: Praise God. Honor God. Worship God, for He is
Holy. His mercy is from generation to generation on those who
fear Him and pray to His most Sacred Heart. He opens wide
the gates of His mercy and what flows forth is abundant graces
to all His children. They are the recipients of His love. But,
they must come and ask for this. He does not give for nothing.
A person must turn to Him. Pray the Chaplet of Divine Mercy
often. It greatly pleases Me. You do not realize the power of
this prayer. Pray in honor of sick ones often during the day, at
3:00p.m. especially. Pray and be with Me in this prayer often
through the day. It pleases Me greatly.



Your will is very strong. When will you realize I am God and I
am a person Who waits for you at night. I wait by your bedside
while you sleep. I wait because I love you so. You are not
alone at night when you sleep. I am there. Mary is there. You
are guarded by a heavenly presence-your angels. Those dear to
you wait and watch you in your sleep. Strive to be holy in all
you do. Make your life an act to please Me. Please Me by
caring for yourself, little gem. You are far more precious than
any stone. I need you ready for Me to beckon you at any time.

I love you, My daughter. I love you, My child. I love you any
way you come.

R. Song after Mass: Dwelling Place

"To be Your bread, to be Your wine…"

To be Your wine, Lord, come and change us. If He can change
bread into His Body, He can change us into His Body dwelling
within us. Possess me, change me, fill me, permeate me with
Your dwelling within me. I am no longer me, but You Who
dwell in me. I am only as You live in me. What a union! We
are fixed like glue, Godly glue! It never separates. Come and
dwell like this, Lord, unworthy as we are. We are open to all
You give us.

Song: Prayer of St. Francis

"Make Me a channel of Your grace,



Where there is hatred, let me sow Your love…"

Song: Eagles' Wings

"And I will raise them up on Eagles' Wings…"

The Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit dwell within your
heart. Jesus is totally present in the Eucharist. God dwells
within our hearts. The warmth of His presence is in our hearts.
He is alive in our being. He is the one, true God. Our form is
changed and we are made His holy people by the miracle of
the Eucharist. He dwells within our hearts. He is
God-made-man in us. Such honor, indeed, I can scarcely
speak, for knowing Him is knowing God. He is the Alpha and
the Omega, the one true presence of God and He has honored
us by His presence.

Oh, Father, to know You and the Holy Spirit as much as I can!
I want to know God. I want this union with God. Through
Jesus You are made known to us. Oh, Father, through Jesus we
feel Your love within us. A Father Who truly loves us and
cares for us, Who loved us and created us out of love!

Please instruct me in all that You will share with me. I am so
thirsty for You. Oh God, one, true! I love You-all three
persons. Come and let me know more of Thee!

Jesus speaks: I am the one, true God. I am Jesus, Son of God.
I come to you totally present, body and soul, in the Eucharist.



You are My chosen one that I choose to come and dwell in
you. I am uniquely present to you here. You cannot
comprehend My True Presence in your earthly form. A
glimpse of My being I impart to you. You must keep begging
for this intense union with Me.

This is knowing God. To know Me is to know God, for I am
God. True, loving, one God. You shout for joy at such a union
and you should indeed. For My True Presence is within you
now in the Eucharist. You do not even comprehend what you
partake in. This is so important - every day to partake in the
Risen Christ, truly present within your soul!

See why you must remain holy to receive Me? I am God and I
come to you. Keep your mouth holy, your hands holy, your
heart holy. Be so reverent to My coming. I am God, the one
true God and I come to you. You are so blessed by this union.

Spend time with Me. No prayers, just being, My being in you
and your receiving Me in this union. Surrender totally to My
presence and die to yourself that I may live in you. The more
you die, the more I live. Let Me live through you so I can
touch your brothers. The more selfless you become, the more I
am able to touch your brothers through you. Beg to be emptied
of yourself. Let go of this world. Be only of Me. You will see
the miracle-My dwelling in your soul and acting out of you.

I am God. God has visited His people. He chooses to operate
from your sick heart. Strive to become more of Me and less



and less of you. Beg God for this union, joining God to your
soul. Die to yourself. Let Me live and dwell in you. I want this
union with you. It is an act of your will to make Me first and
last in your life! I am all. There is nothing between. I am first,
I am last, and there is no middle. It is only Me dwelling in you
and Me operating out of you. I want to love your brothers
through you. I love every one of God's children this intently
but, if they do not come, how can I reach your brothers except
through you? Be open as an open door. When I walk through,
you greet Me with open arms. I never leave. It is a one-way
door. I am in your heart to stay. Make your heart a temple for
Me to live there. Keep everything ready for God. This
demands holiness in all things. It is not hard. It is I Who dwell
and act in you. You will cherish this union with all your heart.

R. Oh Jesus, that I may know and love You more and more.
Let me walk Your passion with You. Let me fight the fight for
Your truth. Possess my soul and use me to do Thy will.

Praise You Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

November 15, 1993 After Mass
I Love You to Death, Today!

Contents
Jesus speaks: I have come to give you life, not as the world
gives, but as only I can give.

R. Into Your hands, Lord, I commend my spirit. The spirit is
willing, but the flesh is weak. My heart is open wide and I give



to You a garden ready to sprout for love of You. I am Your
child. I wait for You to come and dwell in me. I am so
unworthy but I long for Your presence with me.

Oh dear Jesus, You are so warm and so good. I feel Your love
in my heart. I want to get closer to You but I am unable, but
only as You deem possible by giving me Yourself in different
ways. To be touched by You would lay me away. I want to
experience all You will give me of Yourself. I long for
closeness with Your Soul. I want to rid myself of me and my
body and only exist here and now in Your Soul. My soul to
mingle with Your Soul, to be filled with the light only You can
give, on fire with Your love!

Oh, on fire with Jesus, my true love! Please give me all You
will and let me know You more and more. This is the true
treasure, this time alone with You. Oh Jesus, Your love is so
great in our hearts. Oh, hearts of Mary and Jesus, both. Oh,
God, so good to us, how lucky we indeed are!

Jesus speaks: I come, you are filled. I reach out to you, you
grab My hand. The power you feel. Feel My power through
your whole body. You have been touched by the hand of Jesus.

Is there any question in your mind of My might? Open your
eyes. My life is there and I am willing to share Myself with
you. My whole life I will make known if you keep coming and
sitting with Me.



Oh, My passion, My child! Meditate on this every day. Think
of My agony to know what would happen, to see only as God
could see every detail of every event that would follow. To
feel the pain before it happened and know how horrendous it
would be. All the kickings, whackings, not to mention the
names and slanders against God. They were doing this to God!
In all My dignity and honor, I would experience such vileness
and take it for love of you.

My passion is a wealth of material to study. But I will reveal
such things to you. The bottom line is what I suffered for love
of you. I would do this today. I love you just the same. Oh, if
you only knew! It feels good to tell someone when you are
wronged. I was so silent. The incredible things they did and I
was silent. My mother suffered so with this. She watched her
beautiful baby in such anguish. She was silent. Her agony was
so great. She endured this for love of you. You are so loved,
child. Why do you ever think you need to go anywhere for this
little human love? It is nothing. My love is all encompassing.
My mother loves you intently. Forget those who shun you.
Who cares? You need My love. You don't need their love.
Come, get My love and then give it to the unloving. Don't
worry.

It is freeing to love the unloving. It is drudgery to hate the
unloving. It is far harder in the end to hate than to love. Just
forgive them. They need help. They are willful and so sick and
sad inside. They are to be pitied. They have to live with their
sick ways. Forget them. You have work to do. Do My work!



First forgive and forget others who are sick. Let them go
entirely. Be steadfast in Me and I will talk with your tongue.
You do not have to minister to any sick brothers. The more
you become in Me, I minister to them through you and you do
not do anything but become My servant.

Open wide your gates and let Me enter. I will use you and you
will not even feel their sickness directed at you. Pray to be
selfless. Pray to be used. Pray to be possessed by Me. You
don't even have to pray to do well in a job or in handling a
situation. You don't do it. Pray to be possessed by Me. It is I,
then, Who act from you. Spend time thinking about Me and
My life. Don't think about others and their sick ways. Who
cares? Satan can do really vile things. Focus on the remedy,
not the cure. The remedy is to let Me possess your soul. I
handle it all. You needn't fume or fret or become anxious. I
will tell you what to eat and what clothes to put on.

You are My babies, remember? Babies don't dress themselves
or fix their own meals. They wait on their mothers. Be like
babies. Wait on Me for the smallest details in your life. I will
clothe you. I will feed you. I will comfort you. I will direct
you. I will care for you. I will act in you. You must just be
open as an open door. I go in and I fill your soul. You operate
as I want you to. Have oatmeal for breakfast! I love you, little
one.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. Every detail I will tend to.
You live in Me and I in you. Your cares are for Me and My



ways. It is I Who act for you and I Who do all things through
you. You focus on Me. My life, My passion, My ways, My
heart, My love, My goodness. Don't think about anybody and
what they did. Just come and be with Me and let Me possess
your soul.

November 16, 1993 4:15a.m.
Demand Obedience of Your Children

Contents
Jesus speaks: You are My child, My sweet one. You try so
hard to do all I ask and you think it is not enough. That is
Satan. He is constantly on your heels trying to trip you up.
You need to let go-more to Me and less of yourself. Don't
worry about anything. You are used to doing as you want. I am
teaching you My will. You will not do it all right at once. I
will help you let go of self and give totally to Me. As I possess
you, you will surrender to Me and know how I love thee and
operate in thee. You are doing as you ought.

Tell your children about Me in love. But remember, the devil
is trying you all at every turn. Keep remembering that he hates
you and must use your family to get to you. You pray so much
and he hates that. He hates your kissing the ground in the
sanctuary. I love that. I am pleased. Keep praying for help. I
will help you. You still try to rely on yourself when you are
under attack. Satan moves in ready to fire. You cannot ward
him off alone. He is pressing in, usually by having your
children try you. Then he attacks hard and you try to withstand
his attack alone. You must say, "Jesus, Jesus, I am under



attack. Take the devil away. By the Precious Blood of Jesus, I
command him to leave." Then know he will depart.

You try to see if you can handle his attack, usually through
your children, and then get upset when you must feel like a
failure. You, child, don't let him attack you! Cast him out! You
know when your children are attacking you by trying to
disobey and do what they are told not to do. Cast out the devil.
Don't try to be patient. Realize it is the devil, not your child
attacking you. He is, you know, attacking you from all sides.
Cast him out. Don't try to be patient with the devil. Forget it.
He keeps trying you and eventually you get angry. You should
get angry right away and cast him out! Don't be tried by your
children. You demand obedience. Obedience teaches them
about complying to your rules. They must learn how to obey
you, to obey God. Tell them to obey and stop it. Don't let
yourself be tried by Satan through anyone. Recognize the
attack and cast him out. You are wrapped up in the
personalness of your family and forget that you have the
power to send Satan away. Send him away! Believe Me, he is
pressing in on you from all sides. Do you think he will let you
get these letters out without a fight?

I am guarding you day and night. I am there watching you.
Nothing happens in your world unless I allow it. I want these
letters out. Spend your days working on getting them together.
I am being patient but I am tired of waiting while you do other
things. You must tend to these letters until you get them out.



You will not be met with resistance! I will tend to all you
need. Just keep writing and getting them typed.

Oh, sweet one, don't worry about anyone or anything. Satan is
using your children to get to you. Pray when you are perplexed
and think of Me and My life and My passion, not the problem!
Focus on My love for you, how intently I truly love you. Read
My current letters. You are not reading them enough for
yourself. Turn to My letters in troubles. Pray to St. Michael.
You are surrounded by an army to help you. Don't give in to
Satan and his sick ways. He comes in sheep's clothing but he is
covering a mighty snake that means to attack you and slip you
up. Cast him away. Don't try to be patient with the devil!

I love you, sweet one. Leave all things up to Me now.
Tomorrow the Mass will be Mine to reach the older people.
They need your songs to be touched by Me. Totally surrender.
I will do it for you. Be in touch with Me every moment. When
to eat, when to sleep, what to eat, who to talk to, what to do.
Take a walk or exercise every day.

You are precious to Me. Keep remembering this. When you
walk in raging waters, I am there. I am truly there. Cast the
devil out. You are trying to calm him and put up with him. He
will never give up. He gets worse. When you told your child to
obey-children are willful-be stern and send Satan away. Don't
bend the rule. Keep reading the 10 Commandments to your
children, and studying them. Get your children to learn them.
Read to them. You must spend much time with them in your



teachings. Teach them. Don't teach everyone else. They can
read the letters. Your children need your talks more than your
friends.

I am with you and you, child, are never alone. Fall on Me, into
My arms, when being attacked. Don't go there at all. Nip it in
the bud. Cast him out. Don't be patient with Satan! Make your
children obey you. They need to learn obedience.

I love you. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God and I live in
you! Let Me live and act from your soul. I need you!

R. Dear Jesus, I am finding out how I did my will and told
myself, "If it was a good thing, it was Your will." I need to
care to my needs so I am not tired or hungry, but properly fed.
This is Your will that I sleep. My children come after You and
I have the job to feed them spiritually as well as physically. It
takes just as much time to feed them each day spiritually as
physically and it is more important to feed them their spiritual
food.

Jesus speaks: Children must be taught to obey. You know
what is best. I am guiding you. When you bend the rules with
them, it is Satan starting his attack. Get rid of him and demand
obedience. You are teaching them about obeying the Will of
God when they learn to obey you.

It is so simple. They need to eat right, sleep right, be fed
spiritually and be loved. Do all things as you know what is



right. You give in because you think you don't know. You do
know what to do with them. Demand obedience.

R. I love You! I love You, Jesus!

November 17, 1993
Do Not Plan Your Life

Contents
Jesus speaks: Be not attached to the glory or to the
persecution. Be as one who just waits and lets the Lord do all
He desires.

R. I am waiting for You, Lord. Come and do as Thou wilt.

Jesus speaks: I am the God of Jacob, the God of Joseph, the
God of your Fathers. How very silly to think of them as
worrying. Do you not know, child, that the very hairs of your
head are numbered, that life is just a breath compared to all
eternity and that all your worry is in vain! I will make all
things work in the end. The worry is indeed so useless. Turn
yourself over to Me, body and soul. Put yourself into My
hands and know the freedom of letting go. I will put all you
need in your path. You must let Me operate you and do My
work in you. You do not enter into it. Be surrendering and
selfless so I may dwell in your heart and take up My
permanent residence there. I need you in everything I have
planned for you. If you begin to think, does this make sense?
By whose standards will you judge? If you use the world to
measure anything Godly, it will surely fail because the world



does not have room for God in anything, including
Kindergarten. Those poor little ones! To be taught such a sick
thing at such an early age! My beautiful children, sitting in
their little seats and being instructed about sex and money,
void of God!

No, you surely don't want to measure your actions by the
world. Where can you go? You go to Me. I wait with open
arms to hail our work. Don't go to anyone but to Me. I am
always there and I never steer you the wrong way. Don't go to
man for only that which I can give you. Come to Me, My
children, and be made whole. Come and put all your cares at
the foot of My cross. Do not even think. Just know I am Jesus.
I have all the power. I love you with such intensity and I am
guiding you as a ship in the night. You will not crash or run
into other obstacles. You will sail the seas and My beacon
light goes before you.

You are My beloved. It is I you live for. It is you I died for.
We are a team. We work hard each day doing the work I have
planned for you. Don't stop and feel weary. My work is
energizing if you do not question and measure. Have faith.
Have faith. Do My work. Trust in Me. I will never forget you
and you will not be left orphaned. Nay, I say, I will protect and
hover over you like a mother for her newborn baby. I will
guard you in every action you take. You mustn't think or
measure anything you do. You must trust totally in the God
Who loves you. Put your feet on solid ground. My ground is
sure and steadfast. It is directed and ready for your walk. Walk



with Me. Don't look back ever. Don't measure what you are
doing. Trust and pray to Me. Then go about My tasks. The
more you become selfless, the more I work in you and you
really do very little. How can I do the wrong thing, if I am the
actor? Die to yourself. Pray and meditate on Me. Don't think of
anything but Me. Never try to figure out what you are to do. I
will tell you, in just enough time, all you need to know. No
worry, no decisions. Let go and let Me possess you. Then it is
no longer you who operate, but I Who operate in you. I do not
falter. I do not run amok. My ways are the ways of truth. I do
what is right and I always have a success story. Did you think I
would mess up? Never. I always do the thing that works out,
like putting your hand into just the right glove. It goes in
perfectly, no tugging or pulling, no baggy cloth. It fits to a tee
and it is done with great ease.

Surrender, little ones, and spend your days praising and
praying to Me. All you should seek is knowledge of Me. All
else is fruitless. I have all the wisdom you need. Pray to the
Holy Spirit. He is so smart! No one knows what God knows.
Why go to school unless it is to His school? He can tell you in
a lick all you need to know and would never know in a million
years.

Oh, you are so blind and so silly. When I am here like a doting
mother and I have all the answers. And you look to what for
your answers? Oh, children, turn it over, I tell you! Quit
running your lives. Let Me possess you and operate your very



souls. You will do all you need to do with such ease. I love
you all.

I am Jesus, your God. Come and be My little ones so I can
work in you. Be selfless and surrender your wills to Me. Oh,
little ones, I am the way, the truth, the life. All else is fruitless
and to no avail. Other ways lead to destruction. Spend time
with Me and I will give you all you need. Focus on Me and
My life. Do not think about the world at all. It is Mine to run
and you are only My warriors. You do as I command and you
are obedient. I do not explain to you why you do not even
think to choose a course of action. You do as you are
commanded without question or pause.

Be My warrior. Be as I command and your life will be a song.
You will be blessed and in the end I will lead you into the
gates of paradise.

R. Alleluia, Alleluia. Praise the Lord.

November 18, 1993 5:45a.m.
Satan Wants To Trip You Up

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. You must
pray to cast out Satan. Stay and let Me write to you. Satan
wants to trip you up. You must pray and pray hard. Put
yourself in My presence and let go. You are not a baby at all.
You are uptight and mad, not as I want you to be. Let go of all
your anger at everyone. What good does it do you to hold on



to it? You cannot be of Me and be angry. You must make an
effort to forgive all you are angry at. It doesn't do you any
good to hold on to it.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God, waiting on you and you are
engulfed in a sea of darkness. This, child, is the test. As long
as Satan can keep you in his snare, he has you where he wants
you. I am waiting for you. You are keeping yourself caught in
the trap he has woven for you. What a catch! You have the
will to dismiss him and send him away or to stay fixed on him.
You know that you are wearing yourself down. You are not
doing what I want. Play with your children. They need your
time. Others do not! Satan is causing division. Let go of your
anger. It is Satan using others to trip you up.

After Mass:

R. In my desperation, I called out to You, Jesus, and You
came and answered me. You set my feet on solid ground and I
knew only You had the might to pull me from the depths of
despair. Alleluia. Praise His Name for He is holy and to be
honored. I clothed myself in a white robe and took off the
cloak of despair and I knew the Spirit had filled me for my
darkness had lifted. Only God has this might-to pull us from
the pits and lift us on our way, to spread a mantle of light over
us and heal our weary souls! Oh, Jesu, Jesu, You are all love. I
am Your little one caught in this world. You came and rescued
my tarnished little soul. You gave me milk and honey to eat
and You patted me with Your gentle hand and I felt the love I



longed for. Oh, Jesu, Jesu, fill us with this love. Replace our
hate and anguish with a filler of divine love. Oh, love that
melts all hardened hearts, that warms the cold child, that puts a
smile on the stone-jawed man, You have this might. You
furnish us on our way and we are made whole in Your love.
Alleluia. Praise Him.

We are weak, but You are our strength. We are bowed down,
but You raise us up to such heights of glory. Oh Ye, Oh Ye,
Lord, God Almighty, come into our starved souls and feed us.
Feed us with Your love. Let us radiate You from our very
souls, Your presence within us. And You, Lord, are truly here
in our hearts.

This letter gives testimony to the Spirit that filled my dark
soul, that was taunted by Satan, that looks at the sick world
and feels its pain. Look only to You, God. The victory is won.
The fight is over! In You we find rest. We no longer look in
the darkness. We focus on Your light and You energize us and
give us Your peace, Your love, Your joy. You use our weak
bodies for Your work and You love us just the same. In our
weakness You love us as You do in our strength. Your
unconditional love is always there. Alleluia, Alleluia.

Praise the Lord. Oh, Lord, what do words say that give You
honor? There are none worthy of You. I can only speak in
tongues to You. Oh, praise You, the song of the soul!



Praise You with this song of my soul, oh Lord. Your honor is
blessed on all the earth. Alleluia. For in my desperation I cried
out and You saved me from Satan. He is a liar. He is cunning
and ready for attack, but You filled my hungry soul and sent
him into the depths of hell. Alleluia. Praise the Lord-Father,
Son, and Holy Spirit. Alleluia. You are our King. You reign
forever. Your kingdom is not of this world, but of the world to
come and we will be its heirs for our life spent in service of
You. Alleluia, Alleluia.

And You filled our weary souls and we knew only the God of
love and might could work such wonders in our hearts.
Alleluia. You, in Your goodness, have come to my unworthy
heart and filled me with Your bright light, Your fire and Your
kindling love. Oh Jesus, praise You forever. Alleluia.

Jesus speaks: Cry out, My little one. You knew I was here. I
never leave you. In your desperation you called out to Me, and
I, by your side, comforted you. I am there in your sorrow and
pain, in your trials. I am there always, not sometime. You go
to man and call him on the phone. One time he acts one way,
another time, another way. He wanes in and out in his
behavior. You, little baby, come to Me. I am the tenderest of
hearts. I wait with a bandage for you. I never change in My
ways. I am loving you at this very moment as I did in your
troubled soul last night. I am always by your side. The Same.
You call Me and I love you, the same as to My death on the
cross! I love you that way today, tomorrow and always!



Oh, little one, turn to Me in your need. I am here in your
sorrow. You may not feel Me but I never go from your side.
My light and My healing touch surrounds your troubled soul. I
walk with you in your weariness. I do not demand a soul that
is never troubled in this world. You are taunted by Satan
constantly. It is in your trouble you are drawn closer to Me.
What a blessing in disguise. Don't try to rid yourself of that
cross. Embrace it and thank Me for the gift which draws you
closest to Me. I love you in your anguish. Say thanks for all I
send you, good and bad. It comes to you with My love and My
love is indeed true. If you suffer, you are strengthened in your
love for Me if you accept the suffering. Oh, sweet one, I loved
you to My death on the cross. Do you think I would send you a
snake? I send you only little petals of My love, little bits to
draw you closer to Me. You come closer and we embrace and
our love is enkindled.

Oh, sweet one, know all I give you is out of love. You are
doing as I wish. Come to Me and let Me kiss your little
wounded heart. You know I love your little heart so much. I
want to comfort you and hold you in My arms. I love you so
much. Trust Me and have faith in Me. Never doubt Me-ever! I
am here. Love Me as I love you. We are a team. I am your
divine lover. I am He Who creates you out of love. You are the
heirs to My kingdom. Do you think I would ever not give the
best for you?

R. Alleluia. Praise our Lord and our God, our Savior and our
lover. Alleluia. Oh, Holy Spirit, thank You for the gifts of the



soul, gifts of my heart, gifts given that no person could ever
give. How would a person give you a gift of wisdom? All
knowledge that we receive is from You. What knowledge is of
any account except knowledge of You?

How do we learn of God? We learn from God. Man does not
know. He only knows that which God imparts to him. Why the
middleman-a book, a person? Go to God yourself, man. He
awaits you and wants to share His gifts with you. Beg the Holy
Spirit for the gifts. He is the Spirit of Love. It is from Him,
God the Holy Spirit, I have written these letters. I know none
of these truths except as He has chosen to reveal them to me.

Go to Him yourself. He loves you just as much. He wants to
"gift" you and you go to man for your knowledge and wisdom
and counsel. Oh, how silly are we. Go to man to ask about
God, while God waits for us to come to Him! It is like going to
a washing machine repair shop to fix a car.

Jesus speaks: Oh, how silly, indeed, children. Go to God to
learn the truths about God. No other knowledge is of any
account except as it is rooted in Him. Do not go to man when
God waits. Let your hearts yearn for the time you spend in His
presence and soak up all He has to give you. You, My child,
are so blessed!



November 19, 1993
He Is A Personal God, A Real Person!

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come with My grace to penetrate your soul.
You open your heart and I enter in. My Blood washes you
clean. I dwell in your heart. I am truly present there. Amen,
Amen, I say to you, unless you eat this Body and drink this
Blood, you shall not have life in you. You speak from Me.
What flows from your mouth is the result of My presence
within you. I am He Who writes these letters. You are only My
servant. I use you. I give you honor because I come to you, but
it is I Who do this writing. Your hand is My hand. I am using
you in this work. I want all My letters published in a book-not
a few. They were written as words for all to hear. With such
material, many will turn their hearts to Me. I became real to
you as you read My letters. I am a real person and I want to be
known as I am, Son of God, loving and true. I want to be
known on a personal basis to all My children. You are only
being used. I am writing to My people. You cannot stop the
hand of God. You are My candidates to execute this work. I
want My letters out and soon. I do not want you to waste any
more time. You both have nothing to do with this. You are My
servants. This is My task. I want it accomplished. Many hearts
will know Me in a new way from these letters.

I have spoken to Rita with all the love I have for each of My
children. I am this personal with every soul. If they come to
Me they will know this. They need to read and study these
letters. Your job is to get them published. I want Rita to talk to



her brothers. This will be accomplished in time. The proof of
this is in the contents of these letters. No person could have the
insight but Me alone. I am commanding you to do this work.
Do not tarry.

Do not fear. I go before you and I make ready the path. You
will not falter on your way. The road will open as it should.
Any obstacles I will remove from your path. It will be
transacted as I have planned and you will know this by the
love with which it happens.

I am Jesus Christ, Son of the Living God. I live in this world in
the hearts of all. I want all to know how alive I truly am. I
never go from My people's side. I am vigilant and always
there. It is they who move from Me. I want them to be drawn
closer to My Sacred Heart, closer and closer through the
content of these letters. I am alive. I am here. I am your love. I
want all to know this message of love. It is not up to you to
question My ways. My ways I make known to you for I want
to save every last soul. You will be a big part in helping Me do
this with many souls. They are thirsty. They will drink. I love
you both very much and appreciate your trust and faith in Me.
My ways, I have made clear. Do not tarry. I work before you. I
do the work. You will know it is Me because of its ease. If a
door shuts, it is not the way I want to go. All doors are open
doors in My plan. It is easy to follow.

I love you and I am truly Jesus, Son of the Living God. Your
work I bless and I go with you on your way. I am as present



here as I was on My death on the cross. You will not fear. You
will be fearless and without worry. Be steadfast in delivering
these messages to your brothers. It is their souls that are at
stake. The world preaches so many awful messages. These are
so powerful and will reach men's hearts. I am a personal God. I
am a God of love. I am a person Who wants to love My people
in a personal way. I will give them these messages through
you.

R. He has a plan to do His work. You don't ask why. You just
do as He wants. He acts through you to minister to whom He
wants, maybe only one person. You don't ask if what you did
was good or not because He is doing it.

I became selfless and I surrender. The more I spoon out of me,
the more He possesses me and it is He Who acts in me. If I did
it, it would surely flop. If He does it, it will never flop.

It is for His honor and glory that I act. It has nothing to do with
self-promotion. To be persecuted or glorified focuses on self.
We must become selfless. We must act and empty ourselves.
Don't ever ask if it was good or bad. We didn't do it. We are
His servants.

Jesus speaks: I am in you in this. I am working in you. I am
giving you wisdom and insights to deliver My messages. I
want you to speak. This has nothing to do with you. I use you.
I have primed you to trust in Me and not ask any questions. It
is for Jesus you act. This is your main concern: you must



become selfless-totally. Drop your selves. Die to your self. Be
of Me.

It is not you who act, but I Who act in you. Be selfless, child.
You don't understand but when you question you are not
selfless in your soul. I have planted these messages. It has
nothing to do with you. I use your hand and write My words.
You are a servant, My Servant. You are honored by Me that I
use you, but I am He Who is acting!

Be selfless and unquestioning. Be as a baby at the breast. You
wait and I do all things. Wait, baby. Wait on Me. I will use
you. Be open, unattached and selfless. Be totally submissive.
Do not fret or fume or worry. Let go and I will do all I need to.
Just be willing. I have been teaching you about My will daily.
You have studied under Jesus Christ. I would think you know
some things about Me. I am the teacher. You are My people.
Your life I use to teach you lessons. Your trials teach you
profound truths. What gems those little trials are, gems of
great knowledge from Me. Every day unfolds and you are
taught by Me. You are My pupil. I am your teacher. Teach
your brothers how to be My pupils in their lives.

I am the teacher of all truth. My teachings are truths of the
soul. I am the greatest teacher. My school is run on My love. It
is always good for you. Take your tests and receive a golden
reward. Graduation is into My Sacred Heart, into the kingdom
of God. I love you so!



November 20, 1993 4:45a.m.
Die to Self

Contents
Jesus speaks: Die to yourself that I might live in thee, for I
was hungry and you gave Me to eat, I was naked and you
clothed Me. It is harder for a rich man to get into the kingdom
of heaven than for a camel to pass through the eye of a needle.
Remember all those words you hear in the Scriptures. They are
indeed My holy words at Mass. I feed you and you are fed at
Mass. I am so good to you. You must be willing to open
yourself entirely to Me. Do not hold back any of yourself. I
love your eagerness to give Me your all. It so comforts My
aching heart. My heart aches for all those who have forgotten
God. I am truly here, day and night. I watch and I wait for My
little ones to be with Me, but they do not come. They stay
away and tend to useless things. They do not come to Me.
They are blind and totally caught up in the things of the world.

There is so much sin. People sin without even knowing they
sin. It is such a habit that they do it automatically. Such
wounds, habitual sin and indifference. I am God. I am Jesus,
Son of the Living God. I come that you might live, that you
will have life in Me, that your hearts may be ready for the
Kingdom of God. And where are they? For this short time they
want to be satisfied. They seek after empty wells. They run
down roads that lead to destruction. They go full steam ahead
in a life that has no room for God. They do not know why they
were created. They are empty and hollow inside, but they
continue to follow their empty lives.



Oh, little ones, you turn your backs. You listen to the sick
world. I am here in all these ways but you do not want to do
My will. You want to do the will of the world! Store up all
these treasures here? For what? They make no difference.
They are worthless to Me.

Pray, oh My children. Pray for these children in darkness!
How do I reach them? Do they need a bump on their head to
know that My kingdom waits and it isn't of this world? I bring
My curtain down and your life is over. So sad, he who chooses
to live only in this world! I have given him so many chances
but he continues to sin and delights in harming his brothers. I
make ready a place for all My children, so they might come
and be saved. I pursue them as a treasure in the field. I open
My gates. I give them every opportunity to be saved but some
choose to remain indifferent to Me and caught in themselves
and their sins. They make themselves their gods and are
miserable inside. Only I give them what they crave. To try to
fill yourself with this world is not a happy life because the soul
thirsts for only that which I can give and the body holds all
things of Me at an arm's distance from the soul.

The soul in its pain laments while the devil whispers words of
the ego and doing one's own will in their ears. What a sad
thing, to be run by Satan and not know it, to live in misery but
do exactly as you want. Like blind and dumb sheep, you run
into walls and keep running into the same walls. Does this feel
good, little tender sheep?



Why do you do it? The things of this world give instant
gratification. Then it wears off quickly. A good meal-pleasure
while you eat it. Sex-an instant of pleasure-then it is gone.
Drink numbs your brain and makes you depressed. Television
brainwashes your mind and you go to bed the victim of those
on the set who made your moods and fashioned your thoughts.
This is happiness? This is emptiness.

I feel so sad for My sick ones. I want their love so much. I
want to hold them and tell them all My secrets. I want to
bestow on them My gifts-real gifts, not a scarf, not a piece of
clothing or a muffin. I want to give them a gift of knowledge. I
want them to have love in their hearts. I want to give them
peace in their souls. I want to give them a relationship with
Me. To know a friend who would die for you-what else could I
say? I lament their souls.

Life is so short and eternity never ends. I am a loving God.
Your soul craves Me like a magnet, but you fight and turn
away. Such emptiness! You will never know! I am the Sacred
Heart of Jesus. My heart shines bright for all My children, not
a few, but you are blinded by your own wills. You are
prompted by Satan to listen to his evil words. You think of
your own egos and how you must do exactly as you want.

I call you to life with Me and you say no. I must be the ruler.
That is why you do not turn to Me. The more you focus on
yourself, the farther you move from Me. The more you focus



on Me the more you rid yourself of you and the closer our
union. Die to yourself that we might live. In your emptiness,
you cried out and I came and your hearts were made full and
you knew that you had sought your treasures down empty
paths and you knew that I could fill the soul.

Pray hard for all those lost in sin. They need you today. Keep
praying and offering sacrifices that they will turn their wills to
Me. Only prayer will work. I love each soul and I am working
for its conversion. Only prayers will help. What a beautiful
reward to think you helped someone to turn his life to Me.
This is all that matters. All else is useless.

R. Amen. Alleluia.

November 20, 1993 10:00a.m.
Study My Passion

Contents
Jesus speaks: The thorns in My head cut through to My skull.
How to describe such an experience? And I was God! Blood
trickled down My face all day. It didn't dry up because, as My
heart beat, it would open the wounds. Think how tender your
head is if you pull a hair! The thorns pulled My hair, like the
tightness of curlers, but they cut Me and when they put them
on, they hammered them into My skull. This was for the sins
committed in people's minds. The hatred, the anger, the sex
signs, contemplating evil deeds, sneering and envy of your
brothers-ugliness! The eyes are the windows of the soul. What
you look at you reflect on your soul. If your eyes look at evil



things, your soul is dirty. If you look on others with hatred and
anger and getting even, on dirty pictures, sinful stories, bad TV
and movies, what you, through your will, take in with the
beautiful eyes created by God, sparkling and full of light,
reflects in your soul.

Keep your eyes light and sparkling, full of love. Relax the area
around your eyes so you are not looking hard and anxiously at
your brothers. Let your eyes reflect My light in your soul.

My eyes were stained with the blood that poured down My
head. My vision was blurred with blood and My eyes were
matted with dryness. Blood came from My mouth from the
blows to My head and blood came from My nose from the
hitting on My head. I was beaten on My head with the crown
of thorns. I was spat at in My face. Oh, such ugliness in men's
hearts! It was their minds that thought such ugly thoughts and
why I suffered such brutality to My head. It is paradoxical I
suffered for that which they did.

Think of men cutting off women's and children's heads in
Bosnia! Such hatred the devil engineers in their hearts! I
suffered so many wounds to My precious, tender head. The
blood I shed from My head is the blood that washes the men
caught in sin from sins of the head.

Ugliness, hatred, sins committed with the mouth, the eyes, the
ears! I suffered for these sins with My crown, a crown that
would allow many to enter My Kingdom if they repented for



their sins. I did this willingly for love of you. I saw beforehand
every wound I would receive and I chose and accepted
everything that was done to Me out of love of you. I love you
this much!

They beat My body, My beautiful body, God-made-man. They
tied Me to a pole and they beat Me. There were more than one
beating Me. They took turns. I was the victim. They in their
hate and anger lashed at Me, My beautiful body, tore My flesh
over and over. They laughed and taunted Me. They were so
happy to be so guileful. Oh, the laugh of the great deceiver!
Like a thief in the night, he steals your hearts and you wonder
why so hard. Where did their gentleness go? The great
deceiver who laughs at hurting others.

It is the devil operating from the hearts of man! The heart is no
longer kind and gentle, but merciless and debased in behavior.
Oh, the great deceiver! To beat God-made-man and to laugh at
his own ill deeds, to watch the blood of Jesus fly in the air and
to laugh. It is by this blood that they and all others who abuse
others and laugh will be made whole. I, in My love, forgave
them for their deeds. They beat Me. They tore My flesh and I
loved them. Can you not love your brothers when they are
cruel to you? Can you forgive them and love them as the soul
created by God, but dead in sin by the devil's hands? If I could
love those who spit and laughed at Me and tore My flesh, who
crowned Me with a piercing crown and hit Me on My head,
can you not forgive him who offends you with a nasty word?



The way to Me is to study Me, to model yourself after My
behavior. You must take up these crosses I give you every day.
It is your love for your brothers that might save their crippled
souls, dead in sin. See Me in them. Look beyond their deeds
and see the God Who made them. Do not focus on their sick
ways. Study My passion with Me. Study how I loved the
unloving, how I loved those who persecuted Me. Study Me
and My ways. Don't waste your time thinking about Satan and
how he is taunting you through your brothers. He uses them to
get you away from Me.

Come to Me. See Me in their hearts and their eyes. Your
looking into their eyes will shed My glare of light into them.
Look into the eyes of your brothers. I taught them through
your look of love. It is My love and My light I cast into their
dark souls. Your eyes touch, as your hands. People may not
want your touching them, but your eyes touch very deeply the
souls of mankind. Strive for perfection and holiness. Do not
give in to yourself and think about how you have been hurt
and violated. Never cry to any man. Come to Me and cry.

I will rid you of yourself and you will know no man has any
power to harm you. The more selfless you become, the more
you live entirely for Me, the more you realize that I am all that
matters. The more you rid yourself of you and let Me in, the
less power your brothers will have over you. You give them
power. You think they are important to your being okay. You
are okay. You are perfect as God created you. You are My
child. You do not need your brother's approval. You are above



the ground. You realize your worth and your job is defined. It
is to let Me use you, body and soul, to do My work. This takes
total submission.

Whom you touch is being touched by Me. This is your work,
to live for Me so I can live in you and operate from you, so I
can love My people through you. Open wide your gates and let
Me penetrate your soul. For I was hungry and you gave Me to
eat, I was naked and you clothed Me. "When, Lord, did I do
these things...?" When you did them to your brothers, you did
them to Me. Amen.

November 21, 1993 4:10a.m.
Take Your Bottle

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come to Me, you little babies, all who are
weary and heavily burdened, and I give you rest. Rest, not as
the world gives you rest, but in Me, your divine maker. Oh, ye
wander and ye wait in a valley filled with tears and heartaches,
but I say know this, little babies: I am Jesus, Son of the Living
God. I am here. I am not off somewhere while you trudge this
valley alone. I am right in your midst. You do not see Me but
you know I am truly real and I am with you. You needn't
worry or fume about while you are here. I go every step with
you on your way! It isn't as if you are forgotten and you plead
and I come sometimes and sometimes I don't. I am here by
your side. I am always with you. You need only stop and you
will feel My presence with you.



You must have faith. You must take your troubles and trust in
Me, not a little, but always. You don't let anything Satan puts
in your path get really in the way.

R. You say this is a big one, hard as can be. But here, Jesus,
my love, I stand at the foot of Your cross and I will carry out
my work for You. Smiling and being there as You want me to
be (smelled roses). I trust in you, Lord! Oh, Blessed Lady! I
love you and Jesus.

Jesus speaks: Life may seem tough. Life may seem an uphill
battle-all the more reason you trust when you are overcome
with adversity. Just don't give in to it. Let it go to Jesus and
watch how quickly it works itself out. The more you trust and
turn everything over, the more you will amazed. Where you
operated before so perplexed, you go now and with ease the
difficulty dissipates. Only My hand can do such things!

Oh, little ones, I love you, love you so. Keep focusing on Me
as the doting mother, hovering over the young and you do your
part. Picture yourself as a baby who is totally dependent on his
mother. He doesn't get up and fix his own bottle. He waits and
even takes it when it is too hot or too cold. Sometimes the
mother burns his little mouth. He cries but he takes the bottle
just the same. You take all I give you-hot and cold bottles,
bottles that are just right. If they come from Me they are all out
of My great love for you. You keep coming back. You don't
say, "I think this one was too hot. I will fix my own" or "I will
find another mama to give me what I need." You may cry a



bit, but you come right back because you know, just as the
baby, how I love you.

Turn over the hot ones to Me. Accept them as coming from
Me, but don't belabor and worry and try to correct them. Just
accept them in the love given and give the worries up to Me.
Don't fight off the cold bottles either. Accept them, all of those
I give you. When you feel I have forgotten, come to Me on
your knees and beg Me to be there. You know, as a mother, I
will not forget My baby and if she does forget, know I will
never forget!

Turn this hot one to Me. It is only a little problem. You can
trust totally in Me or worry if you finally have a big problem.
Don't worry. Do My work. Know I am here in all your trials,
closer and closer, loving you intently as you struggle in the
valleys. Know the valleys may be low, but the peaks are there
and they are so high and beautiful. It is in the valleys you learn
more about Me. It is in the valleys you learn trust and faith. It
is in the valleys I am right there with you, looking into your
eyes. Your eyes! Oh, keep them focused on Me. Strive to be
perfect as My heavenly Father is perfect. Seek after this
perfection and holiness. Seek and you shall find, knock and it
shall be opened unto you, for I am a God Who loves you so.
You will never comprehend even the tiniest amount. The more
you trust Me, the more you know Me, the more you see My
Sacred Heart, so gentle, so kind, so loving! My Sacred Heart
on fire! It radiates such a splendor. It shines like a hot beautiful
fire. There is such mystery in a fire that is so deep and so hot.



How bright is its center. How hot could it be? That is Me. My
heart is on fire with the hottest fire. You wonder how hot is
My center. How bright could it be? Brighter and hotter than
you could ever imagine in your earthly form!

Oh, what glories I have in store for you, when you finally see
it all! See all there is to Me. Little glimpses I will give you.
They are special treats of My love, but you, in your earthly
form, can't even handle it. My power, My light, My fire would
blow you off your feet and you would be out cold! That is how
I am at your side with a power pack like this and you worry
about a power failure? Oh, how silly, when I am with you.
Trust, trust, trust! I am here. I am the Good Shepherd. I know
Mine and Mine know Me. The sheep follow the shepherd and
are led where they need to go. Some go off to do their own
grazing. Oh, so sad for them. Sometimes they fall and are
totally destroyed! The shepherd is so sad and laments the loss
of one sheep, but he tries all he can to get them and bring them
back to his flock and they may graze other lands, only to find a
very sorry end. Poor little lost sheep.

You, My child, are just My little dear baby. Your soul reflects
the majesty and love of one Who cares for you. Your eyes are
lit by My fires. Your heart is bubbling over with intense fire
and this shows in your eyes, your touch, your speech, your
smile. You never falter and get downtrodden even in the
grandest adversity because I am guarding you. I am by your
side. I love you, little one. I am Jesus, your ardent lover, come
to you at every second to light your way, even when the bottle



is hot. I am there in the hot one. I am there in the cold one. I
am there when they are just right.

You are taunted by Satan. He hates you, but I am there and he
cannot harm you. You will learn trust and faith in Me by
handling your cross. Turn to Me and see Me forgiving those
who put Me to death, see Me forgiving those who beat Me and
tore My flesh and crowned Me with piercing thorns, see Me in
all My Blood, covered from head to toe, forgiving those who
did this to Me. I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I live in
your trials. I teach in your problems. Embrace all you are
given and do not ever turn from Me. Turn toward Me and feel
the heat, the comfort, the love! Accept the cross. It is a gift
from Me so I can touch you in a special way and give you a
teaching. You are taught in your crosses when you accept them
with open arms. I am here with all My love. To My death I
loved you. I love you no different this day.

And I came in all My splendor and you caught a glimpse of
My beautiful heart. In rays of light, really aglow, waiting,
waiting for you, My love, to come and be united with Me.
Unity in the cross, unity in all I sent you and you did not fear
and you did not lose your way. You followed the Good
Shepherd over the rocks and the thistles that pricked at your
little toes, but you kept going. Rocks and thistles, because He
knew the way and you were following Him as you ought.

The hills were steep, the valleys low. There were times you
were dry in your mouth. There was much that was not to your



liking, but you followed and followed and, in the end, a
beautiful pasture, flowing with a bubbling brook, and a sunny
day. Follow Me this way. Don't ask. Don't stop. Don't try to
find a way out. Follow Me over the rocks, over all the dry
lands, wet lands, lands that are just right. Trust in Me as little
sheep. He does not go to graze other lands for he will surely
lose his way. Follow, follow, follow the Master and you will
never run amok, you will never lose your way, you will fly on
eagles' wings. You will run and not get weary, and you will be
guarded on your path, the right path that leads down all the
right roads to an everlasting treasure.

My love is your fuel, My heart your light. You have heat on
your journey. Stay close to the center of My heart and all you
need will go with you. Alleluia.

I am the Good Shepherd. I know Mine and Mine know Me.
They follow Me.

November 22, 1993
Jesus On My Tongue

Contents
R. Dear Jesus, this morning, as I received Communion, I cried
and cried. I think it was because I am such a sinner and so full
of pride. Maybe I cried for the awe that Jesus would come
inside of me, maybe for the indifference of those who do not
know He is truly God. Maybe I cried for Christ truly present
inside of me. Oh, my dear Jesus, for whatever reason, I come
to You and tell You I love Thee.



We are the daughters and sons of God, created with dignity
and honor, but we still remain in our lowly state as humans.
He honors us with His presence because of His intense love for
us. That is the only explanation. Out of His love we are
honored that He enters into our bodies and we become His
temples.

Oh, God, how great You are and how honored we are by Your
presence! Words are not there to express my feelings so I cry
from unworthiness to You. Come and possess my soul. Make
me more and more holy. Show me my flaws and the errors in
my heart. Let me love as You fashion and shape me into what
You want me to be.

You, Oh Lord, are the potter. I am lowly and ready to be
molded by Your hands. Make me selfless and unattached to all
that is worldly so I will be Yours to use and live in. Let me die
to self and live only in You. Imperfect as I am, You come and
dwell in my sinful heart and I am changed by Your touch.

Come, come, wash my sins away. Bathe me in Your Blood.
Dry me with Your love and hold me under Your wing so I may
never feel afraid again. I want to be as You want me to be. I
open myself up entirely to all You want to do.

Alleluia! Praise Him, Who is God, one, true, magnificent, in
all His glory. I come and open myself to Him.



Jesus speaks: Little girl, I do love you. I am truly present in
your heart. It is in touching you this way I become more real to
you. Just be with Me. Do not focus any more on the
unworthiness. Focus on Me, Jesus, truly present to you out of
love. I come not to point to your unworthiness. I come to love
you, to be with you. Focus on Me in your soul, just loving you.
In your brokenness I come, but I can only have a union with
you if you get this point and focus on My love. This state you
feel is your realization of My True Presence, God-made-man,
and you see your unworthiness to Me. But you must go
beyond this to union with Me. This is only accomplished by
being with Me and focusing on My love. Be with Me, soul to
soul, in My love. You long for My love. I come to you in your
heart and I am joined with you there.

November 23, 1993 2:10a.m.
Come To Communion

Contents
Jesus speaks: The devil can't harm you. No one can harm you
for I am the gentlest of all hearts. I am Jesus, Son of the Living
God and I am here. I am your power. I am your might. I am
your all. I call you from your sleep and beckon you to write
every word. I speak to you. I am speaking in My voice, child.
Listen and you will hear My gentleness. That which you read
in these letters is the same gentleness. I tell you that is why
you are the best to read My words. You know how I speak to
you. All day I talk in your head. Tell them I talk. I am as alive
to you as your children. When I speak you hear Me deliver



every word. Do you not appreciate such a gift? Do they want
more? They get what I give you and that is a great gift indeed.

You don't ask any questions. You come and I am in charge. I
tell you what I want to tell you. No man asks God for his own
eagerness to know. I know your every need. I give you what
you need. If I did not give it, then you did not need this
information. I am the giver here. I am in charge. This is My
gift to all of you, to tell you of My beautiful love. I make
known to you such mysteries as man does not know. I am the
giver of the information. You, My child, are right to never
question or never ask. To others who ask you to ask, tell them
"no," as you did. You come, you listen, I talk, you talk, but not
to ask questions of your own desires. I give you what you need
when you need it. Do not ask for idle information. It is not up
to you to question My knowing what to tell you. Curious
children, trying to control God. This is not up to them. It is
entirely up to Me and I am God. I have the power and I know
all things. That is all you need to know.

To possess your soul is to make you sad, child. My soul is so
sad for the loss of My children in sin. You ask Me to possess
your soul, then you cry and you ask why do you cry. You cry
because I am sad. My heart is so sad for love of My lost
children. They wander this barren desert and they thirst for Me
and I want to love them and they are dying inside, but they do
not come to Me to drink. My heart is so sad for My loved
ones. My heart is so sad for the sins, the murders, the sins of
the flesh, the hatred, the cruelty. You wonder why you cry.



You cry for My sadness in you when I possess your soul. This
is your uncontrollable crying when I get close to you. I am sad.
Such little ones are being taught such vileness. There is such
sin and no regard for Me. God is of so little account! My love
is so gentle, so kind, so real. You comfort Me when you cry
with Me. It comforts My aching heart.

R. Oh, Lord, please possess my soul. Permeate my very being,
so I no longer live, but You Who live in me. I am no longer
attached to any of this world, but only attached to You. I am
Yours totally and entirely, unmistaken in my identity, that I die
to self and You operate out of me as You will. God, living and
acting from my heart so my heart can beat and operate as You
so direct it, not for self, but for Thee. Complete surrender and
selflessness. You are at the helm, Lord. I am Your empty shell.
You dwell in me and we are joined in this union, with Your
work to do. Our hearts beat as one and we are united in Christ
Jesus, our loving Lord. We, in our lowliness and unworthiness
are united then to God. The one, true, magnificent God,
worthy of all praise and awe of His presence, has chosen to
become united with us.

What honor You bestow on those who truly love Him! Why do
not all men turn their will and hearts over to Him for this
union! He laments and His heart aches for the indifference of
many hearts. Be sorrowful with Him for He is God, all worthy
of all my love, of my all, of me and I would be a fool to hold
back from this union! I am honored by Him in all His glory
that He chose to unite Himself with me. Hold not back for He



is God. To mix with Him is unbefitting of me, but His great
love has beckoned us to be united.

Oh, the communion of the saints! Strive after this holiness.
They knew what little account the things of this earth were.
They knew that only He mattered. They knew of His undying
love for each heart and soul. They saw His magnificence and
they chose to partake in the greatness of God. We are offered
no less. We are loved the same. It is us that hold back from His
love. It is there for us if we ask Him for all He has to give. Ask
and you shall receive Him, glorious Him, to dwell forever
united in our hearts. What a union!

Every day without communion with Jesus is a loss of the
greatest gift. Always come and receive Him in the Holy
Eucharist. It is there that this beautiful union is brought to
fulfillment. Jesus, present to us in the Eucharist in our
unworthy body, what more could you seek after? Oh, so silly
to let this opportunity go by. Every day come and feed your
soul. It needs to eat. Jesus is truly there, Body, Blood, Soul and
Divinity.

Who am I, Lord, that You should come to me and dwell in my
heart? Oh, what wonder in our hearts for Thee. You are so
Great, oh Lord, worthy of all honor and all praise. In Your
Communion we find life, life eternal, forever and ever. God
enters our body and we are cleaned by Him Who loves us so.
He loves us the same today as the day He died on the cross.
Alleluia, Alleluia.



November 24, 1993
His Kingdom Awaits

Contents
R. Jesus, Jesus, my beautiful Jesus! I come on bended knee in
the night. Nothing is fitting such honor for this King. He has a
kingdom to surpass all others and it is not of this world. Entry
is not dependent on gold or silver, but on our deeds of love to
Him, to each other. How does He love us? With the love of
God. He loved us to the point of death and He loves us like
that this day. We are unworthy of all His gifts for us but He
stands and waits for us at His gates.

Jesus speaks: Come, all you beloved of the Father. I watch
and wail and eagerly await your entry. This is your way home.
Come to Me with your hearts pure and your souls holy for I
ask you to love one another. Be kind to those who hate you.
Open up your hearts and let Me dwell there so you will know
Me now and forever.

R. Into Thy hands, oh Savior, I commend my spirit. The days
are short, the nights are long and I am called to come and be
with you. You wait with open arms and bid me to come home
to the home of My Father for He is honored and worthy of all
praise and we are His heirs, lowly though we be, heirs to a real
kingdom. Because of our divine lineage, the angels will come
at the appointed hour and carry our souls off to such a reward.



Oh Lord, such a small penitence for serving You! It was
indeed the best way to go and then to be rewarded with such
royalty. Praise You, my Savior, for I am lowly and You have
exalted me. The angels have carried me to Thee and my sight
will see You, the one, true God. Alleluia. Praise the Lord.

Jesus speaks: You come, you ask. I tell you what you need to
know. Open your heart and wait for My response. My time is
not your time. I have a plan. I will make all details available.
Pray for this work. I want your trust in Me and in yourselves.
There is much grace in trusting in My word. You must do what
you think is right. I have written these letters out of love. I will
give you more information. Wait and I will tell you what you
ask. You must pray for your answer. I do not answer because
you ask. I have spoken.

Come and behold Me, King of all. Honor, glory and praise!
Know you are dealing with God, child. I tell you in My time
and in My way. You must ready yourself for this undertaking.
Tell all to pray and the answer will become obvious to them.
Pray and seek and it will open unto you what you are to do. I
want you to seek your answers and trust in My guidance. Oh,
little one, I have made you be patient all along. Is it not for
your own good?

I want you to pray this day. I will reveal to you all-what
exactly you are to do. I am the Savior. Open up and pray for
guidance on your answer. I have a plan and, if it seems easy,
then it is the right way to go. Do all want this undertaking? It



is with such love I give these letters to you. It is with love and
I want them published. We have a focus on Him Who dearly
loves us. Wait on Him and He will grant your heart's request.
Wait and pray for His word. Alleluia.

The crooked ways are made straight. I want eagerness in this
operation, eagerness to serve Me and My ways, to carry out
My plan and feel absolutely sure you are doing this for the
love of Jesus. This is an act of love. It is a labor to serve Me.
Are you ready for such service? Is this your primary goal? Out
of love of Jesus you come and you ask and I answer. Is your
intent to serve Me with love? The same love I give to you? I
want this a top priority. I want My letters to be treated with the
love they were delivered in your heart. Then they are delivered
to you to give to My world. All must be an act of love for Me.
Such service, to come and serve Me this way!

R. It is an honor to do this work for Jesus, Lord.

Jesus speaks: On bended knee I ask you to pray from your
hearts that you are worthy to do My work. I need you and I
want you eager to serve Jesus, the Son of God. This is My top
priority: that it is in your love of Me that you undertake My
writing.

Oh, how I love you. Would you not do the same for Me? I
loved you to My death. This is an honor, to work for Jesus and
write His letters to be published. Do you do this work with all
the honor I deserve? Do you do it from love of Me? Then I



will be the one to make your work fly. I will light your paths
and make your loads light. I will see to its execution Myself, if
the love of God be in your hearts, if you realize it is I Who ask
and you who have answered My plea out of love and service to
Me. Consider it an honor to be asked to serve Me with My
holy words!

I want you to realize this treasure you are working with. It is
out of love of you, each one of you, I deliver My letters to you.
You must, therefore, respond in love of Me that you do this
work. I ask, "Will you help Me deliver My messages?" I will
make your loads light and I will give you a heavenly reward.
For it is I Who give you passage into My kingdom and I will
reward each according to his deeds. To honor Me in this
service with love pleases Me greatly and I will give unto you
the keys to My kingdom. For many, many hearts will be turned
around because of My words here.

Read My messages and know the true treasure you hold here.
It is with eagerness I want you to do My work. It is with love
and conviction. It is in knowledge of My words that you will
do My work well. I love you all so much. Will you serve Me
with your love?

R. Oh, Lord, Lord, I want to serve You. I want to do your
work.

Jesus speaks: Then do My work. You don't do it in the end. I
do it for you. I want this work accomplished, and soon. I will



go before you. I will prepare the way. I will open the doors. I
use you to do this for Me. Are you willing to serve Me in love
and to know the treasure you hold. Read My messages so you
will better serve Me. I call, you come. I do the work. You
labor and toil, but I have a plan and a way to do it. I only need
servants to work My plan. Will you serve Me with love and
treasure My works? Do you know how much love you can
give to Me and your brothers through this work? I will make
your loads light. He that serves the Lord will inherit His
kingdom. This reward cannot be bought. It is gained by the
love in your hearts.

R. Alleluia.

Jesus speaks: It is your commitment to do this work for Me
that makes you right or not right to do the work. I do the work
in the end. I will work with you and all lights will be "go"
from Him Who loves you and wants this plan carried out.
These are My letters of love for all My beautiful people. Each
letter was hand-delivered in the greatest love. You must
respond in love and know what you are handling. Spend time
with Me reading My messages so you know what is here and
feel Me talking to each of you. Then you will know the intense
love I have for each of you and you will do the best job from
knowing Me and My love for you.

Thank you for responding to My call. I am Jesus, Son of the
Living God, and I am truly alive with love in each letter to
your hearts. I await your response.



November 25, 1993 5:30a.m.
Spend Time Alone With Your Children

Contents
Jesus speaks: Dear child, you are meeting lots of trials. Hold
tight to the hand of God. If on your way everything seems to
overtake you, just stop and hold tight to My hand. My hand is
the hand of God. I do not ever wane or move about. I am the
same today, yesterday, every day. What power! When you feel
overwhelmed to stop, take a breath and then remember I, Who
hold your hand, have all the power. That should put everything
in its proper perspective.

These have been the times of tough days. Your child needs
your understanding. Do not spend time with others.
Concentrate on playing games and praying with your children.
Your job is still the same: Mass, Communion, adoration,
writing, and your children. All else takes its place behind
these. Do not spend time with others and miss the golden
opportunity of being with your children.

I will help you with My work. The more you read and edit, the
more it will be very beneficial for you. Be a kind person today.
Let My light flow from you. There are those you may not feel
as good around. Remember Me. I am literally present at every
turn. I hold your hands and you are never alone. Jesus Christ
walks with you! Do not hate, do not be envious or think low of
yourself. Realize the beauty of all God's children and
remember your work is to spread My light to all.



You must forgive. It is hard to forgive those who are cruel to
you, but your light is blocked if you hold on to any ill will.
Pray for cleansing inside like an old fashioned street cleaner. It
goes down the road and doesn't miss a spot. It scrubs each part
of the street and then, when it leaves the street, it is so clean.
Let My street cleaner go into your heart. It will clean and
forgive the tiniest corners and rinse all the junk away. Then let
go of it. Let go, child. You are collecting garbage by the sides
of your heart. When you start to collect a little, it is easier for
new garbage to mount up by the old garbage.

Do not bring up your past or feel sorry for yourself. Give up
all your attachments to the past and realize the golden gems
you received from these crosses. These were My teachings.
The more you embrace the cross, the more you know of My
ways. Don't ever get personal with yourself. Remain selfless
and unattached to old pain. Everyone has suffered. Your
suffering is only glory in how it brings you closer to Me. Do
not discuss your suffering with others. Preach only what is in
these letters. Your job is not idle conversation. It is staying
fixed in My work. If the conversation goes to you personally,
take it immediately back to My words. Others only need to
know My teachings, not your private life. Your job is to teach
that which I have taught you. The more you become selfless,
the more your life will work out.

What you have suffered lately has brought you back to
yourself. Stop now and ask Me to help you forgive. Talk to



your children about how I am asking you to clean well the wall
in your heart and you want to focus on the ways of God. Read
this letter to them and then pray to ward off Satan's lies. He
wants you bowed down and focused on his nasty little works
so you will get tripped up. Let go. Only you can forgive. Say
the Our Father. You owe no one any explanations on your life.
You can help them by sharing My life as I am teaching you in
these letters. The more you talk about Me and Me alone and
forget yourself, the more your work will be My work. Your
life is not important against My wisdom.

You need to be alone with your children. You must have time
alone with them. This intimacy is what gives you all strength
and direction in Me. When others penetrate this wall too much
and you lack this closeness, your wall is weaker and Satan
comes in.

You must pray with each other and become very united with
Me. This is the strength you need in this world: prayer in the
family. Be alone with your children. It builds a strong, holy
wall around you. You need a united front against this world.
This time is essential every day, time alone as a family. If
others infiltrate this time, even on the phone, your united front
becomes very weak. Playing games, praying, crafts, and
music. TV in a sense weakens this wall because it is bringing
in so much from the outside.

The family that prays and plays together stays together. You
are most important as a family. Stay united and strong. Satan's



main word now is division. You must ward off his ways to
divide you. Stay united as a family. My Mother is spreading
her mantle over you to keep you united. You have much help
here.

R. Create in me a clean heart, oh Lord. Where there is hatred,
sow love. Where there is anger, let it dissipate and let my heart
be filled to the brim with You. May I realize how Satan is
always around trying to get us to think of sick things. May
Your light fill us to the brim with love for all and may we be
able to stop this infiltration of hate and division and embrace
unity and love.

Alleluia. Christ has come among us and we are made His Holy
Ones. Alleluia.

November 26, 1993 Before Mass
Prepare for My Mass

Contents
Jesus speaks: Prepare ye the way for My Mass. Let your
hearts be lifted up to Me, your Divine Savior. Come on bended
knee and wait with great anticipation. Where are your hearts?
Are they closed off because you are so caught up in the things
of this world or are they open, awaiting My tremendous event?
Let your souls be ready. Rid yourself of earthly distractions.
Pray for openness. On your way, think about Me and not your
problems with your wives and husbands or children or
workers. This is Satan at work right away to get you focused
on everything but Me.



Come with your hearts ready. Anticipate this event in
eagerness. Turn your minds off and focus only on My love.
Yours is a special gift, to come to receive Me in Communion!
Oh, to be so close to receive God on your tongue! Who are
you that God comes to you? Focus on My love. Ask God's
forgiveness for your sins so you will be more pure. Once you
have remembered your sins and confessed them, then forget
them because they bring you back to yourself. Forgive
yourself as He does.

Listen to the words in the readings. You are fed and nourished
through the sacred scriptures. Be thirsty for this reading so you
will soak up its message like a sponge. Be prepared for the
miracles that occur in the Mass. Bread and wine are changed
into My Body and Blood. What a miracle! I am truly present!
This is a glorious event when this happens. Only I have the
power. The priest becomes Christ truly present, changing
ordinary bread and wine into My Body and Blood. Be a
witness!

You are going to be changed, this day, November 26, 1993.
My hand has touched you and the path you now proceed on is
the will of My Father. You will be selfless and unattached to
all that is worldly. You will be focused on My work here and
My union with you. Open all your cares to My Sacred Heart
and leave yourself behind. Total selflessness, total surrender. I
demand holiness and prayer from you. Do not focus on others
and what they said or didn't say. Know I am caring for your



every need and you have no reason to worry. If a cross comes,
accept it as given to you from Me with much love and know it
soon will pass and you will be victorious in My mission for
you. You embark on My plan for you.

Alleluia. Praise the Lord. For you have said "yes" to the Father
and He will bless you on your way. Alleluia. His will is My
will. My love for you is so great, My child. I am your Rock,
your Fortress, your Deliverer. I guard your going out and your
coming in. There is nothing in your life I do not guard. I guard
your every move. Have no fear. Feel a wash of peace in your
heart for you need only follow Me and My work for you. Do
not think. Do not question. Let Me lead the way and follow,
follow, follow to be on the way that I have planned for you.

You do not worry for anything-what you are to wear or put on
or eat. You do not worry. You turn your life entirely over now.
Know I go with you and My mother is by your side. Do not
fear. Concentrate on My love for you. It will warm you
always. She is ever present for you, as a loving mother always
is. She loves you very much. She loves you especially for
loving her Son. She is there and she is loving you. You have a
team. Fear not. Do not think of any of your earthly cares-
children or whatever. All will unfold for you. Trust in Me and
My ways for you. It is out of My greatest love that I use you in
this task. I love you.



November 27, 1993
Do What Is God's Will

Contents
R. Dear Jesus, I come on bended knee and I ask You to forgive
me if I took any glory for Your writing. I am only Your
servant and I do not want to receive such glory for Your
works. I want to remain selfless and unattached. I want to be
Your servant and I want to surrender myself to You. Please,
Jesus, do not be upset for what I received or took. This is not
My goal. It is to serve You. I want to be unattached and
selfless. I am Your servant. You are He Who speaks in me.

Jesus speaks: Dear child, I am not upset with you. Satan is
constantly trying to bring you down. You must remain selfless
entirely and unattached to any glory. You are My servant. I am
your God. I want My messages delivered. I have asked you to
write and you came to serve Me.

I am He Who makes Myself known through you. I am the one,
true, magnificent God. At My presence all knees must bend
and all should be in awe of Me there. My love is never
changing. It is the same today as the day I died for you on the
cross.

Don't feel fear in your heart from this exposure. I wanted them
to know of My messages. You had to tell them. You did as you
were supposed to and you feel fear. Just remain selfless. I love
you so much, child. I love all My beautiful people and I want
to be part of their lives. If they read these words, many will



respond by coming closer to Me. Have no fear. Things are
happening according to My plan.

I want to teach you about surrender. When I accepted the
Father's will and proceeded through all the bitter cruelty before
My death and then accepted My cross to My death, this was
true surrender. There were not little parts of My life I wanted
to enjoy and save and do instead of the Father's will. I did
always, My whole life, His will.

He has a divine plan for you and you were created to carry out
His wishes. To follow His will daily is His desire. His will is
not one day you do it, then for five or six days you do yours.
Doing His will is a by-the-minute, by-the-hour job. It is always
doing what He is calling you to do. If He wants time with you,
you spend it, even when you think you are too busy. He comes
first. If He wants time with your children, you spend it with
them, even if you get pulled away by others. I am calling you
to do those things I tell you and prompt you to do in your
heart. Everyone knows My will if he prays and stays close to
Me. The others just do not feel right. Everyone in the world
may tell you something else but you know My will because it
feels right for you. It may not be easy. It may not be to your
liking, but it is your feeling in your heart, "This is what He is
calling Me to do."

He may give you a disease which almost forces you to come
His way, but this is not force. Many, even when given helps to
follow My will through sickness and crosses, still choose their



own ways. One man is given a cross. He accepts it as from the
God Who loves him. He learns, he grows, he is following My
teaching. Another becomes bitter and hateful and hurts all
those around him. He learns not one teaching and he follows
Satan's lead to make him mean. When I give a lead to accept a
cross, accept it!

I am teaching you valuable lessons in your crosses. Many
think they are doing My will and they do many good works.
Doing My will is not performing good works. Doing My will
is doing whatever I am calling you to do. I may want you to do
something else. When you keep choosing "good works" as you
plan your own life, this is doing your work. You plan it. You
are in control. You do good things and you therefore
rationalize, "I am doing God's will." You are doing your will.
You are picking. You are choosing. You choose good things-it
is God's will. My will is only found from Me. I choose what
you are to do. You follow Me. I tell you, in your heart. I tell
you in your mind. I tell you in the silent times you are with
Me. If you want to do My will, you have to slow down and be
close to Me. Stop doing your own will. Do the will of God.
You are receiving messages in your heart. You may never hear
one message. You stay in your heads and tell yourself what
you want to do. You gauge it, "Is it a good act?" Then you say
it is God's will. God's will comes from God. It doesn't come
from your figuring out what you would think is a good work
and then deciding to do it.



God's will is not what you would always choose to do. But
God's will is doing what He tells you, in love, to do. You love
Him so much you comply with all He sends you. Doing His
will is very hard. I wait to tell you what is God's will. Will you
listen or will you figure it out on your own? If you want to do
God's will, you have to be in communication with God. I am
calling you to daily prayer in front of the tabernacle. I am
calling you to Mass and Communion. I am calling you to quiet
moments with Me constantly trying to listen and do God's will.
Doing God's will is a full time job and it is hard enough to
figure out His will in your own life. Each person needs to
come and be taught by Me. Each person needs the Holy Spirit
in his life. We work together to give you the will of the Father.
His will is God's will. I, Jesus, want you to do the will of My
Father. His will is My will for you.

God wants you to know you need God working in your life,
enlightening you and being ever present to you. You will not
know many things if you do not pray to the Holy Spirit. Pray
to Him and beg for His gifts. It is His wisdom you seek. Don't
go to people. Oh, you may get advice all right. Who does that
come from? Go to people to do God's will-how silly is that
one? Go to God to do God's will. Do not get discouraged. Be
open to what He has in store for you. Don't figure it out and
then go and ask Him if it is the right thing. Don't figure
anything out. Wait on the Lord. Be close to Him. Have time
with Him every day. Make Him first and last in your life. He is
your all. He is your reason for being. He is Whom you turn to.
He is God.



God has a plan for you. He can tell you. You must seek. Do
not go to others to know the things of God. Rip the phones
from the walls. Watch your conversation. It is there that Satan
leads many down the wrong road. Conversation should be of
Me. Now in many circles, if you talk of Me, people get up and
leave. How sick they are. No one can make it in this world
without constant connectedness to Me. I want you plugged
into Me as you are dependent on every breath. I want you
plugged in to Me with an open heart and an open line. Others
do not dump garbage in My line to you. It remains open and
clear. Your heart must be fixed on doing God's will. It is hard,
hard work. Your time is not your time. I have loaned it to you
to work for Me.

Seek to know the will of God so you are doing My work. I
need you every minute doing My work. One smile may be that
which turns a heart to Me. Don't let Satan creep in with worry
and doubt and indecision. There is no decision. That is you.
My ways are simple. Sometimes you fall. You are human.
That is pride that tells you you must create the perfect image.
Stay steadfast in Me and the image you create will take care of
itself. You worry about everything. I tell you again, if you pray
to Me and stay fixed to My heart, you don't have to do
anything but let Me run your life and it will work beautifully. I
don't make boo-boos. I am your most ardent lover. I want what
is best for you. What you think you want may be very wrong
for you and so you get it and it is a hard road to walk. You get
what you want but it is drudgery and heartache. It was what



you wanted, not what God wanted, and it was not right. It may
have been a good thing, but not what He wanted for you.

God's way is joy, peace and love. To walk the path with God is
to feel His presence and have joy even in crosses. Come walk
with Me, talk with Me. Let Me run your life. Do My will.
Make this your top priority. Then you will have peace and joy
in your hearts. Your lives will unfold as a book to be lived and
you will touch many hearts along the way. I love you so.

November 28, 1993 4:30a.m.
You Are Special

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come, you wait. I am here, body and soul, Son
and divinity. All power is Mine, says the Lord, for you are My
chosen people. You wait and I come to you. Prepare Me a way
for My coming. I come as a baby at the breast. I come into
your midst, not as a mighty king, but as a little helpless baby.

You may see Me in your mind's eye. I am becoming more and
more alive to you. You truly, after all this time, believe in Me.
Do you feel some shame for all your doubts? I come not to
shame you but to be with you in an intimate way so I might
love you as I so desire. I come to love you. I entered the womb
and was born a little helpless baby, God-made-man, for love of
you. I lived, I walked, I grew on this earth as a little boy,
subject to My parents here. I was raised like any other child. I
did not come with the blare of trumpets and roll of drums. I
was born in a little old stable with the sheep and cows. The



only blare of trumpets came from the angels who sang in the
distance. I came and lived as a child for love of you.

Look at all I have done and I do for love of you, but you still
do not see how I value you. You are so precious to Me, that I,
God-made-man of a woman, came to dwell on this earth as a
baby and a little child out of love of you. And you doubt your
worth? You look in all the corners for recognition, for
promotion of self, to help yourself to feel good, when I, God,
came to a woman as a baby and dwelt on this earth out of love
of you. Oh, how I love you this day. It is the same as the day I
was born and the day I died. My love is always the same. My
love is so intense and so great that you, in your human form,
cannot fathom its might, but it is so unbounded.

Wake up, My people. See what value you are to Me. God
loves you this way. I am such a good God to you. I am filled to
the brim with My love for you. The Father loved you, My little
child, no less than that He gave His only Son for love of you.
Do you understand Me at all, child? How can you, at any
moment, doubt your specialness? Embrace your value to God.
God the Father to send His only Son, God the Son to comply,
and God the Holy Spirit to give His consent to such an
undertaking, all for love of thee!

Oh, ye of little faith, quit looking for recognition in your
brothers. Their affirmations are momentary and wane in time.
They love you today and hate you tomorrow. When they are
tired they love you less. If you use your brothers to measure



your worth, your worth is never the same-some days good,
some days not so good. You are the same beautiful creation of
God, but your human brothers only measure by their human
ways. They cannot love beyond their limits. But God can love
you, only as God can, in a divine way. God's love never
falters. It never changes. It is not good today and not so good
tomorrow. It is the same as the day He chose to be born and
die for love of you!

Oh you, so precious of the Father, out of love of the Holy
Spirit, I was born to give you life, life eternal, life forever.
Why would you go to a human and ask, "How am I doing?
Was I good today?" Go to God. Ask and you shall receive,
knock and it shall be opened unto you, seek and you shall find.
My love is endless, unbounded. I proved your worth and value
by My birth, death and resurrection. Do you need more than
this to convince yourself of your value? Oh, little ones, come
and forget yourselves. You need not ever try to measure your
worth again. Come and be alive in Me. Love Me. Be busy
about this task. Forget yourself. Your value has been proven
by Me. Be busy about your union with Me. Forget your
unworthiness, your recognition. Forget yourself. Die to
yourself that you may truly live.

Go about being aware of My love for you. Dwell on how I,
God, want to be close and united to you. Forget your
lowliness, focus on My love. Your value was and is
established by My love. Your job is to concentrate on this
love.



Come and receive Me, God-made-man, every day in the
Eucharist. You are so blessed, My chosen children, to receive
God in your body. Who are you that He chose to humble
himself and come inside of you? And then you look for
recognition and value in the world. Oh, you silly ones. This
will not make you feel loved and accepted. It is the wrong
place to go-to any human being for the recognition the soul
craves with God! When you realize that I loved you to My
death, then your hearts will no longer be empty. You can be
respected and loved by every soul on the earth. This is not
enough for your soul. It craves the love of God. Seek ye first
Me and My love and then you will be satisfied. You will feel
the enormous value I have placed on you, My lowly servants.
And what do I ask in return? Only love, love of God, first and
foremost, then love of neighbor as yourself. All I give and then
I only ask you to love back.

Can you not come to Me and share yourself in love with Me?
Will you not put Me first when I am God and I have loved you
to this extent? Come and be with me in Communion. Come
and sit in My house, with Me truly present in the tabernacle.
Out of love of you, I sit by day and by night and few ever
come. Do you not think how, if I loved you so much as to die
for you, I would not pour out My gifts when you come to Me?

I wait with My love when you come in the Eucharist and
Adoration. I fill you to the brim. This world cannot give
anything like God. Oh you, so silly, visit your friends, go to



stores, buy, buy, buy. The soul is thirsty. You look in the
wrong places for your compulsive cravings. It is for God. You
were created to know, love and serve Him. Nothing but He
fills this hungry soul. Come to Me. Your other ventures leave
you dry and unsatisfied. Only God feeds the soul. The soul is
never satisfied except in union with Him. You can continue
your useless feats but you are pursuing them in vain. You are
only momentarily satisfied and then you must look for another
self-fulfilling adventure. I am Jesus Christ, Son of God. I came
to this earth out of love of you. I lived and I died a brutal death
that you might have life. On the third day, I rose and I gave
you new life. Only I can give you this. All other adventures
leave you empty with a deep yearning to be satisfied.

Come to Me, beloved of My Father, and find the light of life.
Drink the cup of salvation. Come and be filled and you will
have life eternal, not as this world gives you life, but as only I
can give you life. Oh, so silly ones! To forget Me! So sad, My
soul is so sad for all those who have run amok. Pray and
sacrifice for them that they will be lead to My light. The
people in darkness have seen a great light and have been
drawn from the pits to the life of the spirit. Alleluia, Alleluia.

Offer your days for these brothers. Pray for their conversion.
They need your prayers. They need your example. It is in your
commitment to Me that they are taught. You do not take them
aside and constantly bother them about Me. You live your life
in My love and your life is their teaching. I shine from your
eyes and live in your hearts and you radiate an energy that



only I can give. You do not have to do. You have to spend
your life being attached to Me, spending time with Me, and
you will teach the greatest lessons of My love by just being.

Oh, I love you, My little ones. What a battle you fight every
day in the world whose people have made themselves their
own gods. You must remain faithful in your love of Me.
Nothing will matter but this in the end.

I come, you wait. You are filled to the brim. This alone
satisfies the hunger.

November 29, 1993 4:30a.m.
I Control Your Hot Air Balloon

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come unto Me all who are weary and I will
give you rest. You come and I wait for you to be alone with
Me. In these precious moments, I talk to you. Do you know
how truly special these moments are?

I, God, talk to you and you wait for the teaching I want to give.
I may not give you any or I may give you some great gift of
wisdom. This is how I want your life to be: controlled by Me.
You wait and know I will take care of you. I know just what
you need. You must come, though, or you miss it all. You
could have slept and missed My whole teaching. You come in
silence in the night.



I love the quiet hours during the night. I love you to come
when you could choose to sleep. This delights My Sacred
Heart when you come from your sleep and you spend time
with Me. You do not suffer from this sleep loss. I make you
energized and you never miss it at all.

People do not realize that I do not need to give in to your body.
I do not have to obey natural laws. I make people hear what I
want them to hear. They may not even know what they are
saying and what people are hearing. You, little flower, do not
have to do it. I do it for you. I use you to do My work if you
are willing. Why would I subject Myself to what you say? I
can do all things. I can talk for you. I can have others hear
what I want them to. I do not have to depend on these laws on
earth. I am God! I can put a person on your path and you
wonder how he was there at that particular moment. All the
minutes and seconds in a day, and your paths just cross. No,
My child, it was My miracle. It was My doing. I watch you
like a doting mother and I want your lives to work for My
greater good. Oh, you say, it just happened. That is not so. I
was behind the scenes.

You think you are in control. Ha, ha! You don't control
anything. Look at the weather. Did you control this cold? No,
that is out of your control, but other things are in your control.
I give you a free will. You control your will. Beyond that, you
do not know the miracles I make happen in your life.



I am always working behind the scenes. I do not abandon you
ever. I watch you as a doting mother. Your children I guard. If
more parents knew how I guarded their little ones, they would
be constantly on their knees in front of Me!

I have all the power. You have experienced My power over
and over again. Little coincidences, you say. No, I am afraid
not. It was Me at work!

If you want to know Me. You must seek out all the times I was
especially present and something just happened and put these
occurrences on a list in the front of your head. You need My
special glimpses of heaven memorized. You, My child, have
quite a list to make. Do not tarry. Do this for yourself. Today.
Begin it in this notebook and the Holy Spirit will help you
remember (1) special times when others just appeared or
things just happened and (2) supernatural experiences in your
life when you got a special glimpse of heaven from Me
(including a dream, smelling incense, roses, seeing images,
Mary, Me, the Holy Spirit). You need dates. I am very
conscious of dates. Special occasions. I want you to know My
presence. I want to be alive to you. I want you to see the
miracles I provide for you.

If you make this list, your doubts will definitely diminish.
Include the births of your children and how it all worked so
perfectly. Include Me in your life. I am here. I am making
things happen. Look for one in everything that happens. I am
truly here in your life at every minute. I do not leave your side.



I am present while you sleep, watching and waiting for you. It
is now 5:00a.m. See how I am here.

Make your list today. This will enhance your relationship with
Me. This will make Me really alive in your undertakings. The
minute something miraculous occurs, write it down. You smell
incense-write it down. This will really make Me alive to you.
Even if you don't remember everything, don't miss one
opportunity from here on. I am right by your side, little one. I
want to be alive in your life. You need to write these things
down.

I love you so much. I truly do. I wait and watch you in the
night and all day lest your foot stumbles and falls. Quit
thinking you are in control. All you control is your will and
what I really want is total surrender. I want to run you, totally,
out of love and trust in Me. I want you to become selfless and
let Me possess your soul. Then your life will fly, like the hot
air balloon. You are free. You are unattached. You sail the
skies and you do not meet any resistance from the earth. You
are above the earth. It has no power over you. You are
powered by the fire of My love. You remain high and upward.
I am at the helm. You only trust in Me. I watch the wind and
the weather. I look out for you. You are My little babies in a
hot air balloon.

Oh, babies, I want to baby you. Let go of your silly wills. This
is what separates us. Let it go, I tell you. Spend all your days
focused on Me. Make yourself My empty vessel. I use you and



you comply. I am God, child! Do you think you are smarter
than God? Then let go, you silly. I know all things and I have
all the power. I can make it rain or sunshine. I can plant the
right person on your way. I can make you perform phenomenal
feats. Why do you want to hold on to your ways? I am God.
Can you operate like God? How silly! I am able to do all
things in an instant.

Give it up. Turn it over. Let Me be in you and you have a
winner every time. Whatever I send you is out of the greatest
love. Your trials have been your greatest teachings! Would
you give your beautiful child a snake when he asks you for
your help? How much more would I, Who am God, give to
you, My beautiful ones.

Oh, oh, oh, I love you so, little one. You don't have any idea
how deep! Come and let Me show you My love for you. This
is the only way to go. I am the way, the truth and the life. He
who abides in Me will have the light of life. Alleluia, Alleluia,
Alleluia.

November 30, 1993
Play and Pray with Your Children

Contents
Jesus speaks: You must listen to Me and do My will. When I
speak, I do so for a reason. You are My little ones and I
comfort and wait for you.



Remember Satan is there to trip you up and leave you out to
dry. Like a thief in the night he comes and is there.

Come to Me and wait with Me. You must learn to let go of it
all for love of Me. Alleluia, Alleluia. Praise the Lord. Come
and follow Me, little ones, for My burden is light and My
honor great indeed!

I am the Omega. I am all you need. You come in your trials
and in your joy. I love you when you are troubled. I do not
love you today and then abandon you when you need Me. I
know you are weak and you fall. You want to do My will and
others pull you away from your children. Learn from this.
Place your cares in My hands. You must have time alone,
every day, with your children, praying and playing. This
comes after adoration. It is a time of refueling and reflecting
My love to them. Nothing is as good for your children but your
time alone with them. It does so much for a child to have a
parent pray and play with them.

Others in the world can find someone else. I gave you these
children and they come first. Children need to be valued. They
are so precious to Me. When you are spending time with your
family, it pleases Me so. If you spend too much time with
others and none with your family alone, it divides you. Listen
to this teaching. Satan wants to divide you and knows this time
is a powerhouse for getting along and loving, so he plants
distraction and puts people in your way. Time alone at home,
being together, playing and praying together-this is a must to a



happy, united family! Tell others you are busy doing My work.
This is My work for you. It is My job for you. If you had to
teach, you would be there for every class. Your job for Me is
being with your children. Other things don't matter. This is
your work and you must show up for your job or you are not
coming when I call you to work. I am the boss. I want this
private time alone with My little ones every day. This is your
work. This is the power behind the family. It must be united
and strong to withstand the sickness of this world. Your son is
gone six hours a day. He needs this rebuilding. Your daughter
needs to be with you. Time with you is most important to her.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I dwell in your heart. Your
job is to be with Me first, then be with your children. They are
children. Other adults can find other ways to get their needs
met. They can come to Me and read these letters. I have
spoken. Your job is as a mother. Mary is the model for all
mothers. Look at the closeness between her and her Son - very
close. This is My model for you. Stay tuned in and present
always for them. This is your job, your time and prayer alone
with them.

Satan wants division. Beware of his cunning ways. The wolf
comes in sheep's clothing. Beware, he comes as a thief in the
night. You are fine and then, in one second, chaos. That is
Satan. He is not nice. He wants your soul and he wants your
hearts. He wants to make you cold and unattached. He uses
whatever or whomever to divide you: people, phones, TV. He
can use a prayer meeting to divide you if you would have been



better off being alone at home together. When you are
together, talk about Me. Your daughter has much to say and so
does your son. The biggest gift you can give a child is the
importance of Me to them. I am what is most valuable in their
life. If I am so valuable, I should be the topic of conversation.
Your son was thinking of Jesus carrying a tree. This is
beautiful. Your daughter has many messages. She should share
them with you both. Read every message I give you, every
day, to your children. This is your job for Me. Treat it as a job
you get paid for. You get paid by Me and that is the most
valuable pay!

I love the family. I want it strong. I love My children. They are
precious to Me. All are heirs to My kingdom, but it is only
won through prayer and sacrifice and knowledge of Me. You
must share My life and the lives of the saints with your
children. I am Jesus, I will heal your hurts and send you out to
play. Play this day. Teach My message of love. Satan has
weakened your front and now he is attacking you. Security
comes in a strong family. Fortify your walls with prayer and
playing together. Have time for your children. My time is not
your time. I loan it to you to do My work. My work is being
with your kids.

Be attentive to My commands for you. This is My will! Do as
I say. You want to do My will. Then do it! Don't ask, and I tell
you, then do what you want. Oh, such willfulness in My
people! I tell you, "Pray with Me. Be with Me." Then you are
too busy. But you say, "I want to do the will of God." My will



for My people is to turn back to God. Make Him first in your
life. Spend time with Me, alone. Then you are doing My will
and all else will work out.

Oh, beloved of My Father, I do love thee. Listen and harken to
My commands: Mass, Communion, adoration and your family.
Pray together. This is My wish for you.

Alleluia. God has spoken and you must harken to the call. It is
His call to make ready your hearts for the coming Christmas is
the coming of Christ to your hearts. Your children come first.
Presents and business are not of God. They are commercial
and divide you. Parties are not fun when the little ones are left
out or thrown in front of a TV or sitter. Children are God's
gifts to this earth. Recognize all the value they are to you and
to Me.

R. Alleluia. Praise the Lord. I accept the crosses You send me
because You alone know that which I need.

December 1, 1993 4:45a.m.
TV Has Much That Is Evil

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, I love you very much. I know
how hard it is to get out of bed. Your days are going by
quickly. The nights are short.

This morning I would like to teach you about many things. Try
in all you do to be holy. The world is pulling you so far away



from me. You can no longer be of Me and not take a stand.
Your life is so different from everyone else. It is an uphill
battle to just remain in the world. They have surely lost their
way. You have to deny all the TV shows. You have to stay
away from the movies. You have to avoid the newspaper most
of the time. All the connections with the world are detrimental
to your health, the health of the soul. Whatever you take in
through your eyes and ears, into your brain, becomes a part of
you. If you watch TV what you take in is so vile it will cripple
your soul. I know you enjoyed the movies, but there are none
now to enjoy. They are full of sex and sin and violence.
Watching such trash puts you in an occasion of sin.

Your life here is a battle. You can no longer be of Me and not
take a stand. You must take a stand to protect yourself and
your children. To not take a stand in this world leads you to
sin. The world is sinning, right before your eyes on the TV and
in movies, in the newspaper. And they boast of their sin. You
are being persecuted because you are violated by the sins of
the world. Oh, how they will persecute you for your faith! You
know you are doing what you are supposed to because it is a
hard road to travel.

Shame on the newspapers, TV and movies that lead my
beautiful children to sin. There is so much sin on TV alone,
not to mention the young people who watch it constantly and
then go to the movies for recreation. This is recreation? This is
sick! Little kids go to school and they do not even hear My
name. They are thrown into a school where it is hard to remain



because the other children have been taught such sin and
nastiness from home and TV. That a well fed child, fed by
God, is lost and hurting in school! He is a lonely soul because
the whole class is very worldly.

Poor innocent little children! Then they are fed a daily dose of
sin on the TV and in the movies. What a terrible set it is-a set
to teach hatred, sin, sex, violence-every evil you can name.
You can see it accepted in a five minute segment on TV. What
garbage for your soul!

Oh, the poor little children. I cry for their little lives. Even if
parents are good, they learn just from being with others. Why
worry about your children's socialization? Who needs to
socialize with those going to today's schools? At their age
many are engaged in so many sins, sins of the flesh constantly-
sins of hate, sins of violence, lack of care for their brothers.
There is little love there. Everyone is macho and full of ego!

Watching such trash. Oh, I lament My little beautiful ones.
Parents, be with those children. They have a worse struggle
than you. They are young and innocent and are sent to school
to be taught. They are taught, all right. Sick things! Send your
little child to school to be schooled in such vileness? They
learn so much from each other. Look at the indifference and
hate for one another, getting their own way. It is all hurting
their growth. Send your innocent to the slaughter in today's
schools and then if you are a good parent, spend the rest of the
night trying to unteach what they have learned.



Oh, little one, all I can say to you is pray, pray, pray. Make
prayer the center of your life. You need to stay so close to
Jesus. Then the world does not get to you. Spend so much time
with Me and pray to the Holy Spirit. Pray every day for His
guidance. He is so good to you.

I love you all with the tenderest and most loving heart. I am
sorry for what you are shown on TV. Don't watch it or go to
any movies that you think might not be okay. Find out first.
Your children don't need the movies with the big screen,
sinning before your very eyes. What a way to teach sin. The
devil is running the movie reels. He is sitting in your TV,
glaring at you in joy. This is indeed the time the devil has
infiltrated so much of your world.

Pray, pray, pray for your brothers, for the souls that make
movies and TV and then promote it. They will answer for all
the sins it promotes.

Then could you question My asking you to speak? Others sin
openly every second on TV. I need you to tell all of My love.
Would you not do this for Me to combat this awful sin? The
TV has gotten even bigger-yeah, to show the sin in such size!
My heart aches at little ones watching filth while their parents
work!

Your children are your prized treasures from Me. You must be
on guard at every moment with them. Pray and play with your



children. I am calling you to alter your busy lives and go back
to the basics of being constantly with them. If they are left
alone with a Nintendo they are taught to act out avenged
violence. Their bodies are doing violent things. It isn't enough
to see the TV, movies, etc. They have to perform violent acts
on these games and are rewarded by winning the game for a
game of good violence. How sick can you be!?

Parents, be with your children. You don't need the TV. You
need to be with the children and they need to be with you.
Throw the games out. They not only teach violence, but they
even make you participate to win at violence. Acting out such
vileness-how sick! Your little ones need you, my parents-not a
little. They need you constantly to ward off such violence, sin
and untruths being taught every minute.

I love you, you little ones. Pray for the world. My soul is so
sad, so sad you do not know! Your prayers comfort My Sacred
Heart and help your brothers. Pray, pray, pray, pray. I love
you.

R. Jesus, Son of the Living God!

December 2, 1993 5:30a.m.
He Never Leaves Our Side

Contents
Jesus speaks: My dear child, I am truly here. I come to tell
you My words. Listen, all you who labor and are heavily
burdened, for I will give you rest. Satan is out to stop you. His



power is stronger each day. You must realize he is always
around trying to trip you up. None of this matters. Yesterday
you had such a hard day. You are too tired and he gets to you
when you are tired. I am glad when you play with the children
and pray with them.

Sit and visit with Me. My time is drawing near. Be attentive
and ever holy. Do not get caught up in one event here. Live
each day totally unattached, doing your best, but not getting
caught up in anything. The events are all passing and of little
importance. Focus on the big picture. Focus on Me and My
love. Focus on your overall life. Your job is writing these
letters, praying and playing with the children, being with them
alone each day. Do not go one day without private prayer.

I am the way, the truth and the light. No one goes to the Father
except through Me. Make ready a place that I may continually
dwell in your hearts. Your trials do not cut you off from Me.
Keep praying and casting out Satan. Keep thinking of Me and
My love for you. I do the work in your heart. I make your
heart experience Me more and more. You remain open and
willing. Satan wants you to give up, to get frustrated. You say
things you regret. He tries you and tries you with little things
and when you are tired he has a greater chance to get to you.
He uses innocent people around you to attack you with angry
words or looks or gestures. Do not give him any power.

Come and rest in My arms. Find shelter from the scorching
sun by abiding in My shade. I am there ready with solace for



your troubled and tired soul. See Me in the eyes of all your
brothers. See them as My children. Try to get beyond their
imperfections to the fact that they reflect Me in their souls,
even when it is hard to see it. I am here. You think I move
when you are tired and I am mad because you are being tested.
I am closest in these trials and I am there to comfort and love
you. Run to My arms. I await with the warmest hug. Cast the
devil out. He is lurking around. Like a cap, he comes on and
won't leave you alone. Only I can help you take him off. Cast
him out by My name. Keep saying Jesus and thinking of the
Blood I shed for love of you.

Two angels sit by your side. They come in the night to escort
Me. I am surrounded by things like this. You do not know and
you do not see what is there with you at all times. You are as a
player on the stage but you are being watched and guarded by
many outside forces. Stay attuned to the good that surrounds
you constantly. Angels go with Me wherever I go. Mary is
always by My side. You are escorted by a choir of angels.
Believe Me. Satan has only limited power. He is just so
irritating! He is there. He wants to trip you. I am there too,
escorted by a heavenly choir. I surround you with My love and
My arms are open. Run to Me and find refuge in My arms.

I love you so. Alleluia, Alleluia.



December 3, 1993 4:30a.m.
Comfort the Weary Soul

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come to Me and I will give you rest. I am the
God of Jacob and Joseph and all of your ancestors. I know all
things. I know you far better than you know yourself. I wait by
day and by night for you to come and be with Me. Will you
come or will you continue your lives without the Master? I am
the Alpha and Omega. I am all that you need. Why do you
remain so far from Me? Some tell themselves they are holy but
they hold themselves at arm's length from Me. Open up the
gates. Do not be afraid. Let yourself go. I am a person. I am a
personal God. I am your best friend. I wait when you are
weary and bowed down to comfort you. Will you come, or go
to man for your answers? If you miss going to Me you remain
without help. Man cannot give your weary soul the rest it
needs. Man cannot do for you what God will do for you.

Come to Me, all who are weary and heavily burdened, and I
will give you rest. I have all you need. Others cannot comfort
your weary soul. If you receive comfort, it is only momentary.
God's comfort is everlasting. Run with open arms to Him Who
loves you and waits at the gates to comfort you. Don't go it
alone. Come all the time, strength and weaknesses, and I will
always be there to light your way! Turn to Me, morning, noon,
night, trials and joy. Always come to your best friend.

Only God can fix the things of the soul. That is His territory.
When the spirit is weakened, go to Jesus and let Him heal you.



He is the doctor for wounded souls. He is all you need. Pour
your cares out to Him and He loves you and pours His trust
into you.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. Harken, I wait and I am
here. I love you.

December 5, 1993 5:10a.m.
Where Will You Go On the Day of Reckoning?

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come, you wait, you are filled.

R. It seems so long since I talked to You, My Lord.

Jesus speaks: Time is so short-here today, gone tomorrow-and
your reward awaits you. What glory awaits him who serves the
Lord and his life is over? Where will you go on that day of
reckoning? How is the state of your soul? Did you spend your
life in search of a kingdom, never to find one but an idle
pursuit, looking here and there for a kingdom, but never
finding what you sought? The kingdom you seek is not of this
world. Your life is not its own reward. Your life is being spent
for the reward to follow. This life is not the reward in itself.
This life is only the batting of an eye, the dropping of a pin,
and the life hereafter is at hand. Where are you going, My little
one? Did you spend your life in such idle pursuits, only to find
that your search was in vain? Your life was empty and now
what do you have to show for how you lived? Is all that



mattered up like smoke in your face and you say, "Is that all
there is?"

And what did you do with your little life here? When I paraded
in front of you, you knew there was more to your life but you
closed your eyes and told yourself, "Nay, I live for the likes of
this world. Crazy are those who speak of a life hereafter." You
heard, you were made aware, you had opportunities, you
laughed, you sneered, you ran amok and told yourself you
were all that mattered. This life was your end. You were going
to have it all right here-one, glorious, true life. You were in
pursuit of the treasure found in your house, at your job, in your
children, in your pocket. You blinded yourself to any other
possibility and continued on your willful little way. You were
sought after by Him. You were probed, you were pursued, you
were shown the light. I loved you your whole life. I followed
you and opened My heart to you and you closed yours and spit
in My face and you walked away. You walked over your
brothers and you hardened your little hearts.

You pursued idle pursuits and you ran around with a worldly-
focused gaze. Tunnel vision. You knew you were not in a
tunnel. You knew from My pursuit of you that there was much
more but you closed yourself off and went full steam ahead
down the wrong road. You did not see the birds of the air or
the children at play. You saw a world to be gained and a goal
to be achieved. You sought an empty treasure in a barren field
and when I stopped at each crossing and said, "Oh, that you
would come and follow Me," you ignored My prompting and



proceeded like a blind dog down the same path toward the
barren field. And your heart lacked joy and it became harder
and harder as you trod, but at each crossing you say, "Nay,
Lord, I will find My reward here and be off."

Oh, you silly fool! To live your life for such emptiness. The
only life that is is in Me. You never die. This is but a test. This
is a test for you to receive a real reward. I have prodded you
and tried to lead you toward Me but you spit in My face and
went your willful way. Oh, little ones, eternity is so long. It
doesn't end today or tomorrow. It goes on and on and on and
never ends. This is a test to see how you will fare in the end.
To put all your treasures in this life is to store up nothing. You
take not one dime with you. All that remains is the things of
the heart, your love of God and your love for your fellow man.

To follow God is to find the real reward, a field brimming with
milk and honey. And you will behold the face of God! This
and this alone feeds your hungry soul. All else leads the soul to
barren lands. Store up a treasure of gold for the life hereafter.
When you come to that crossing remove the blinders from
your eyes and look at your beloved Jesus, staring right into
your heart. Take the hard crust from your chest and let your
heart become alive in His love. Do not pursue idle pursuits. Go
down the road that leads to Jesus and at the end you will see
His face! His road is well marked all through your life. Your
sisters and brothers who loved Him looked into your eyes, but
you wore blinders and laughed at them.



Oh, silly! A few years? For what? You don't get anything here
but heartache, momentary pleasure that leaves you empty, so
you numb your hearts with TV or alcohol or food or sex. It
lasts only a moment, but you numb the craving in the soul. Oh,
poor starved little ones, your soul can only be fed by Me. You
are starving yourself to death. Your soul is withering and
dying. Your victory is already won by Me Who died a brutal
death for love of you! Come to Me. I knock at the door. Will
you open or will you run amok down roads that lead to
emptiness. On that day of reckoning when I, in all My pursuits
of your soul and My saddened heart, finally have to turn you
away and say, "I do not know you. I pursued you your whole
life. I stood by your side. I walked by you the whole way and
you never turned your head. You looked for your glory here
and I waited and waited. I sent others to show you the way to
the golden reward but you laughed and continued in your
willfulness to the barren desert."

Oh, child, I love you. Many have prayed and sacrificed for you
but you would not turn your hearts to Me. I am the way, the
truth and the life. All other roads lead to destruction of the
soul. My ways are not easy, but they are filled with peace, love
and joy. My ways are everlasting. Your soul craves this union
with Me. You are fighting off that which your soul thirsts
after. It doesn't feel good, but you close your eyes and numb
your craving. Oh, turn to Me and find rest, My little ones, now
before it is too late! I am as close as your breath.



December 5, 1993 6:00 a.m.
How Will You Write the Life of Your Soul

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come, come, beloved of My Father. What can I
do to get you to turn your wills toward Me? You have a free
will. You choose your destiny. Will it be Me or your own
destruction? When you sin you are hardened in heart. It feels
very bad but you justify your actions. Your hearts have turned
into stone and your eyes are covered with rags and you see
nothing before you.

Oh, little ones, no one can reach you. My heart laments your
thirsty little souls and I cry to you as one Who suffered a brutal
death for love of you. And your ears! You have plugged them
up and you wander in darkness on a useless path toward your
own destruction.

Come, please come to Me. I am so loving. I have so many gifts
to give you. I forgive the greatest sins and you are made free
and filled with such love. Come, oh open your gates to Me. Let
Me in. I tell you this life is but a breath in the scoop of
eternity. Knowing Me is not going to church on Sunday with a
closed heart. Knowing Me is living your life in Me every
minute of the day. To know Me is such a reward. I am so
loving and good to you. I fill you with peace and love and joy.
Even in trials you are at peace. I lament your love. Please turn
to Me. I am an ardent lover waiting by your side. I never
move, even in the darkest hours of your life. It is you who
have chosen such darkness. My ways are light, even in



suffering. To know Me is to walk a lighted path. To be absent
of Me is to live in darkness. I love you, little ones. Turn your
wills to Me. Satan has a strong bind on you if I am not part of
your life. You have become his slave and you think you are
free. You are being held captive by Satan. You are not free.
True freedom comes from knowing Me! What can I say that I
have not said? It is your choice. You choose your own destiny.
You are the author of your soul. How will you write the life of
your soul? If you are to have life eternal, you must write your
biography according to God. To write your own book is to
lead to a bad seller. It will never go to the house of the Lord. It
will go to the tomb of destruction. I am the Good Shepherd. I
lead My sheep and they follow Me. I hold them in My arms
and comfort them on their way. I am loving and I care for
them. Some go astray and I lament their passing because I care
for them the same as those who follow Me, but they are willful
and follow their own whims and they fall off a cliff and are
destroyed. I lament the loss of My little sheep, but they choose
their fate and I tried all I could to save them.

Oh, little ones, you choose your fate and all My promptings
will not change your willful ways. But your willful ways will
lead you to everlasting damnation. I can say no more.

Say the Our Father and listen to every word. It says all you
need.

I love you so. Jesus Christ, your Savior!



December 6, 1993
It Is In Silence That I Come

Contents
Jesus speaks: You come and I am here with you. I am with
you in all your dreams at night. I am with you all day. I never
leave your side. You may move from Me, but I stay close to
you always.

I am He Who desires to teach you. I use your life to teach you
lessons. Oh, little one, you have so much yet to learn. Be
entirely of Me and My way so you do not miss one teaching.

This world is only a breath compared to eternity, here this day,
gone tomorrow. People hold on to it as if it would never die.
Your brothers are hurting. Offer up all your sacrifices for their
souls. Constantly pray. Offer up your day, each day, for them.
Say the morning offering with your children. All the little
things you do each day can be a prayer for your brothers. Offer
the day for the intercession of Me and My mother. We know
who of your brothers really need prayers.

You may not feel that you are doing much but your prayers,
offered up to Me for My intentions, are so powerful. You do
not know the power of your prayers and sacrifices. The world
is in so much darkness. It is suffering and has blinded itself to
Me. You can help so many people through your prayer. Never
underestimate the power of your prayers and sacrifices.



I called, you came. Make ready a place in your hearts for the
coming of the Lord! Do not tarry. Time is short and His birth
approaches. This time before Christmas is a time to ready
yourself for Him. Anticipate His birth with eagerness. The
little boy, Jesus, is born to this world. He comes as a baby but
His coming is such an event. What His birth, the birth of a
baby, did to change all of time!

So humble, the birth of a baby in a stable, and it would change
all of time. This is Jesus, Son of God, made man, come to free
the world of its sin. He comes as a little baby. He is born of
Mary in a little town of Bethlehem. Who comes for this event?
Shepherds and cows. But a light shines in the sky to broadcast
this event! This is how it is with Christ. There is not a blare of
trumpet, not a roll of drums.

Jesus comes quietly at each Mass. And who comes? God-
made-man-at every Mass! It is quiet. It is not boastful. But it is
God-made-man, Son of God, come to dwell in your hearts.
The only blare of trumpets and roll of drums are in your hearts.
If you are not aware of God truly present there in the Eucharist
you miss the big event. Angels stand by and sing but man, in
all his blindness, may miss the momentum of this event. You
come to Mass and quietly you approach His altar. Quietly you
receive God! If you are not in tune with His teachings and
what is happening here, you will miss the whole event! Only
those who seek Him and spend their life directed at knowing
Him realize what occurs at every Mass.



Oh, you little ones, I come quietly into your hearts, but it is
nonetheless the significance of the event. I am Jesus Christ,
Son of God. Your hearts should be pure and your tongues
holy. You should come with pounding in your chest and
anticipation of what is happening. Only those who know Me
truly realize what occurs because I come so quietly.

I am not boastful, I am God. If you miss the greatness of this
occurrence, it is your own doing. I do not sound a trumpet. I
come very quietly and I steal a place in your hearts. It is your
readiness and your awareness of Me that makes My coming
change your life.

Ask Me to teach you more and more each day about Me. I am
there, but in your busyness you might miss Me. I am quiet and
powerful. The world is noisy and abrupt and without power. It
is in the silence I come. It is in the whisper I am revealed to
you. It is in your search for Me that your love for Me grows.
The world flaunts its useless products in front of your eyes. It
is boastful and flaunting, but it is worthless. I am quiet and
hidden. I am here, but you must seek Me. I do not boast of My
greatness. I am there in the silence, but My might is
unbounded and My power endless and I am always there out
of love of you. But if you listen to all the noise in the world
you will not find Me. It is only in the quiet whispers that I am
found. The true treasure must be sought after. Put this noisy
world aside and come to be with Me in the silence. Silence is
golden and I am waiting there for you.



December 7, 1993 3:30a.m.
Be At Joy In My Hot Air Balloon

Contents
Jesus speaks: Focus on Me and My words here and leave your
personal life out. I want My messages to get out. Do exactly as
I tell you to do. Do not try to do more than I am telling you to
do. You need to place total trust in Me. I will make My
messages get out the way I want. I have a plan and I will see
personally to its execution. You must obey My will to the
letter. Otherwise your life will not make sense. This is all to
prepare you for what I call you to do. You must see your end
as helping others with My messages. Nothing else matters.
Persecution or glory for you has nothing to do with it. You
remain selfless and unattached. I am in control and I am
working behind the scenes. I will personally assist this
operation. These are My letters to My people. You are My
servants. You follow, I lead. All details will be worked out
with ease. Trust in Me and My power. I can make everything
work or nothing work. No one can buck Me if I do not allow
it. I want these messages out and I will see to it Myself. Do not
fret or fume or think you must wonder. Leave it and your life
entirely up to Me. I will be at the helm. I am He Who knows
the way. Follow Me and all lights will be "go". Count on My
divine wisdom and trust in Me.

Your prayer life and your life with Me is most important. You
must do My will to the "t". If you make a mistake, then you
learn from that mistake. I am calling you to pray and play with
your children. This is a must. One day must not go by without



this time with them. You are not too busy ever. Trust in Me,
My little one. I make the star shine and the moon give its light.
I make the baby in the womb. That alone will tell you of My
might. I never slumber. I never fall asleep. I am never off on a
coffee break! Trust in Me and know My ways. Follow the
Master. Be selfless and yielding to all I send you. Be putty in
the hands of the potter. Be ready to be shaped and molded into
that which I have planned for you.

Satan is taunting you. He may try to trip you up and distract
you, but I am in charge and I have the power. Ignore him and
trust in Me. This is a good sign to you. You are on the right
path. He doesn't bother with those who are not dedicated to
Me. He constantly taunts those who dedicate their life to
serving Me. He has no power. Cast him out in My name and
be about your work.

I want to tell you about heaven. What is heaven? Heaven is
your home. It is a place I want you to be with Me. I want you
to see the glory that awaits all those who love and serve Me.
The angels sing. There is only peace and joy in heaven. Words
cannot describe the beauty and rewards that await you. There
is no pain. There is no sorrow. There is only everlasting joy
there. All those who served Me await your entry into heaven.
They stand as a cheering crowd waiting your way home to Me.
This is why you toil, My child. All the sufferings and struggles
are so little compared to the reward. You know how good and
generous I am to you. Now I am the same good and generous
God and your reward is waiting for you. Do not ever fear for



one minute. Your service to Me is never unrewarded. You
suffer for the souls of your brothers. Your prayer and sacrifices
may change a heart tomorrow. I indeed want you to pray to Me
at every moment. Your life needs to be a continual prayer.

Pray the morning offering with your children for My
intentions. You think too much. None of this matters here if
you are doing My work. I lift your load. I carry your burden.
Do you feel how simple it is and how you deliberate and make
it hard. My burden is light. My light I shine on your path. My
comfort I give you on a cold night. I am there with you when
you go out one moment alone. Feel My presence with you
always. Turn to Me and put doubt, fear, anxiety and worry
aside. These are Satan's tools to distract you. You do nothing
without Me. All things work for those who love and serve the
Lord. It is no longer you acting, but I Who operate you. My
burdens are light. Let go, surrender, be selfless. I work, you
surrender. You do not do it! And thank God!

When I operate you, you make no mistakes. I carry the load
and I know exactly which path to follow. You must remain
selfless and let Me possess your soul. You diminish, so I
increase until there is so little of you and so much of Me. Die
to yourself that you might live in My love. My love conquers
all. My love is unbounded. My love sees a way where there
was none. I can do in one moment what you cannot do.

Heaven itself shows My might. I am such a good God. Do you
even know Me a little? Pray when you are troubled. Put your



burden at the foot of My cross and be on your way doing My
work. Do not deliberate. I call you to action. I run the show. I
lead, you follow. Being with Me is being in a hot air balloon.
You sail the skies free and unattached. The wind blows and
you surrender to the wind. You do not try to control the wind.
You surrender. The wind is the Spirit of God. It blows you
about with the greatest love. You do not fret or fume because
you have been assured that this course is directed by God. You
feel the gentle breeze against your face. You take in the sights.
You are free and full of joy because, in My balloon, you never
have to worry.

I am He Who directs you, He Who powers you. I am He Who
loves you. To My death I loved you. Would I not care for you
this day? Embrace Me, My child. I am the God of Jacob and
Joseph and your ancestors. All you hold on to here is
momentary. Only the things of Me last forever. Let go.
Surrender. Let go in your balloon. Smile and be lifted up
above the troubled earth. You have the secret. You are
powered by My love. My love is endless and unbounded. You
I watch. You I protect. You I dote after.

Let go, child. Be at joy in My hot air balloon. You are in the
balloon I have picked for you. I blow you about but you never
fear. I am guarding you. You fly as on eagles' wings. You run
and do not get weary. You are operated by Me and I know
what is best for you. It is only in love I give all things to you.
You stay fixed in Me and I operate you on your way.



Oh child, be lifted above the earth. Spend time alone with Me.
Focusing on Me, not anything else, is what moves you high.
The more you look downward to the details of this earth, the
closer you get to it. The more you focus upward on Me, the
more you sail. Burdens do not carry them. I do the deciding.
When you think you are putting yourself in control, cut the
lines. Let go entirely. Let yourself float and feel the peace in
surrender. I never abandon you. I am at your side. Trust in Me
and then you fly!

R. My life with Him is unfolding. It is like having a floor that
suspends out into space. I keep walking and He holds me up.
Like walking on water, I do not sink. I have dreamt many
times I was skimming the water and only on the top. I don't
fall in. No fear. It is so free and beautiful. Enjoy the sights!

Jesus speaks: Have no fear for I am with you until the end of
time. I make all things work for those who love and serve the
Lord. You go and live suspended in mid-air. No props. Does
your life feel like this? This summer it was roller skates you
were on. The floor felt shaky. Now the floor is gone and you
are suspended in mid-air. You are being kept afloat by the fire
of My love. I blow you gently. You may get a strong wind
once in awhile, but you know that I am close by and you will
be saved. Like walking on water!

R. If I try to fish all night, I catch nothing. He comes and He
gets nets that are breaking. The more I try, the more I get
nothing. When He does it, it is unbelievable.



December 8, 1993 5:30a.m.
Children Need Time and Attention

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am the way, the truth and the life. Those who
follow My will-they will have the light of life. I give you My
will so you will be the happiest. If you do not follow, you
suffer. Things do not work accordingly, and it is an uphill
battle. This is the day of the Lord. Rejoice in it and be glad.

If you come to me for all you need, all else works out. When
you go to the world, the world does not have what you need
and nothing works out. I am the God of your fathers. What
they thought was important is of no importance to them now.
All that goes with them where they are now are the things of
God. Life for them was a short journey, and then eternity. You
know, they are no longer here. Did it matter how much money,
how big a house? It did matter how they treated their children,
but you (their children) still carry that with you. But their
money, or job, or cows, or whatever-do you even know?

What you sow today, so shall you reap. If you sow hatred, you
reap hatred. If you sow love, you reap love. This is alive in the
hearts of your children. You do not pass on your pretty clothes
or your beautiful furniture. You do not pass on your beautiful
body. You pass on how you were as a person. Like ripples on a
pond, it goes on and on.



All material things wither and fade like the grass and die. Fill
yourself with the things of God. These are everlasting. The
love you show today lives on in the hearts of your children.
The anger and hate and selfishness live on in their hearts, too.
What a legacy to be given to a newborn baby-generations of
hate and selfishness!

So you thought you were so important. You thought children
were children and they needed food and clothing and a place to
stay. What children need is love and time. They need to know
about God from their first moments. Fold their hands and teach
them to look to heaven. Little ones are so close to me. They
are so innocent, so pure. Teach little ones about God before
they get to the schools. Those first years are so important for a
child. It is there they are taught for life. Don't go to work and
leave these treasures at home, paid for a price of silver.
Nothing is worth that money. Their beautiful eyes tell you
what a treasure you possess.

Oh people, your children are all treasures in the field. Their
love goes on and lives from generation to generation. You had
to have money and thus started the feelings of the deprived
heart. 'I was not worth my mother's time. I sat around all day
with beautiful little gestures and nobody watched. I was, more
or less, in my parents' way. Oh no, little one. Your parents
were sick. To receive such a gift and then leave it at home and
go out to work…!



I cry for the little children, left who knows where, while their
mothers are off with their big jobs. Go back to basics,
America. What is wrong with your heads?

God, family, love, one another. You are all off at your soccer
games, in front of your TV and at your work. More money,
more education, more, more, more. It is all so simple: God,
family, love, one another. Each makes your hearts happy. Each
gives you a far greater treasure, the treasure of eternal life.
Your children receive a legacy from you, a pocket of silver or
a heart of love.

A diploma and a hardened heart. What a legacy for your
children! They are pushed aside and then they are run around
like little packages. You must be here for this game and there
for that one and then watch that TV show. Nobody even talks
to each other. What about the family meal where children sit
and learn about love?

Your lives are so busy-for what? God, family, love. That is
what is important. Today's world teaches money and things,
not God, sex, not love, indulgence. Oh, My heart is sad. Babies
are murdered so some can get about their busy lives-doing
what? Oh, pray for your brothers. Make your life a constant
prayer. You can do more through prayer than anything else.

I am all powerful. I am at your side. I am counting on you, my
soldiers of love, in a cold, cold world. Who warms the cold
heart? There are so many cold hearts and those with cold



hearts do not even feel the chill within their breast! They are
blind and arrogant. They think they know it all. They know
nothing. Love is the only answer. God must come first. I am
here, little ones. I am alive in the eyes of the little children you
leave behind. You miss the treasure for 30 pieces of silver.
Pray, pray constantly. Your brothers need my help. Your
prayers may save one of these cold hearts. Love your brothers
through your prayers for them.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I come to you this
Christmas with a heart of love to give. The last thing in many
hearts is God. They have a million gifts and games and
decorations but not a thought for Christ's birth. Pray for your
brothers. Make your gift to all of them your prayers. Spend
more time with me and less time at the malls. Your gift is the
gift of prayer. Give to the poor. Don't buy more things.

Christmas is my birth. Your gift to me and your brothers is the
importance you place on God and your love. Nothing else even
matters. I am Christmas. It is My birthday. And you can't find
a card with Mary, My mother, and Me on it! Oh, how sad!

I ask that you come and pray, that you be an example by your
lives. Do not run amok. Come to Me and receive all your gifts.
My gifts are everlasting and My Heart is on fire with love of
you. The gift you receive is Jesus Christ, Son of the Living
God. Nothing can even come close to this gift. I am God. I
come to you every day in Communion. What could be more
important? Bring your children to Mass, not to soccer games.



Pray with your children. Play little games with them. Talk with
them. They are the true treasures on this earth.

America, you have missed the boat and now you are drowning
in the water. But the worst is you do not even feel the water
going down your throats. You are hard and stiff. Oh, oh pray,
little ones. Pray constantly. Make this Christmas a gift of
prayer for all your brothers in darkness. Sacrifice your time in
prayer. Give your own children the gift of your time. Give
them the gift of praying and learning about God.

Religious stores should be swamped, but most cannot stay in
business. Go to religious stores for your gifts. Buy bibles-what
a gift to give-and "lives of the saints." Make Christmas a time
to turn yourselves back to God. What a gift-a time for coming
back to God, for spending time with your family and for
loving one another! And then peace will reign in the hearts of
men.

I love you so. I long to share My love with you, but you, my
children, are too busy. Pray, pray, pray for this world. Offer
your days to Me as a prayer. Your prayers are all being heard.
This is a time of My greatest mercy. Pray for the Chaplet of
Divine Mercy.



December 8, 1993 After Mass
Priorities: God, Family, Love, Each Other

Contents
Jesus speaks: I have spoken to you about the family because
this is the way that you will receive the strength you need to
fight the world. Children are being lost before they have a
chance to know any different. Children are open to begin with.
If you feed them garbage, that is all they know. The world is
ready to indoctrinate them.

Children are the answers to our prayers. Get them young.
Teach them about God. Tell them about Me. Now tell the
children, they are thirsty, they need your effort to get this
message to the parents. Take time with the children. You can't
be off doing your own things while your children are being
indoctrinated by the TV. Wake up, America! You are losing
your most valuable asset-your children! They are being lost for
no good reason. Your lack of time! You need to get your
priorities straight: (1) God, (2) family, (3) love, (4) each other.

December 9, 1993 3:30a.m.
I Long For You

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come unto Me all who are weary and I will
give you rest. Place your head upon My shoulder and I will
comfort you. The spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak.

I am your all. You need not worry about what you are to wear
or put on because I go with you and prepare your path. You do



not falter, you do not deviate. Your ways are directed and your
path is lighted by a beacon light lest you stumble and fall. I am
ever vigilant and I am ready to pick you up and place you on
the right path. Your steps never go far off the path because I
watch you like a doting parent. Whatever sufferings befall you,
I am so close that you know you need not worry or fear for I
point the way and you follow. You know I am with you in
adversity. You are comforted when the road is rocky. You
travel with directness the whole way.

I am this close to you but you must remain fixed in Me and
spend time in constant deliberation with Me. Do you
understand? I never forget you. You never go from Me. We
are connected by our bond of love and it compels us both to
spend time with one another alone every day. This is when I
most direct you. It is in joy that you come to be with Me. The
time you spend with Me becomes the highlight of the day and
all else must wait while you spend this time. It is at least an
hour of directed prayer in front of the tabernacle. If you miss
this time, you will not flow through the air. You will get
caught in the traps of the earth. It is as necessary for you as
eating. Sometimes, if you can't make it, you can spend this
hour at home, but most of each week you spend your hour in
front of Me.

I pour out to you such gifts-you do not know! Come and sit
and be with Me! Sit with Me. Be attentive to Me. Listen with
an open heart. Do not be eager to leave and do other things.
This hour becomes so precious to you that, if you do not come,



the longing in your heart for this time makes your day a
disaster. It is as though you count and count on something, you
plan it with eagerness, and then you run into a big traffic jam
and don't get to go. It is very disheartening. This is only a
small comparison to what happens when you miss our time
together. You must spend the time or the fact that you miss it
so much will haunt your day.

I am so loving and so good and I have so much love to give
each of you. I wait for you to come so I can pour Myself out to
you. So much is gained after Communion. If your time with
Me is spent after Communion, you have an extra bonus but, if
it isn't, it is still so good. I wait for you to come. I love you so
much and I long to be with you. Will you come and share love
with Me? I am your ardent lover. I am really waiting for just
you. Come and sit and be with Me. Don't read your prayers,
just be with Me. Float away in My love. Empty yourself of
yourself and be vigilant and attentive to only your soul. Forget
yourself entirely. Oh, you little one, how I love you. Please
come to Me and sit with Me.

This is an hour I give to you with My most Precious Heart. My
heart is ablaze and full of such love. It is as a hot furnace, on
fire for love of you. Can you refuse such intense love from
God? Think of this. God waits for you. He is waiting with His
heart on fire and His arms open wide for you. No one can take
your place. I long for you and you alone. I can love everyone
like this because I am God. Do not try to understand the ways
of God with your earthly minds. Man cannot fathom that



which I can do, so why try? I am God - you do not understand
the ways of God. But, you must know I am waiting and
longing for you and your soul was created to thirst after Me.
So, if you do not come, you thirst. I am Jesus, Son of the
Living God. I long to be united with you in Communion. I am
here, totally present, body and soul, human and divine. I am
God-made-man, of a woman, come to this earth and I want to
be united to you in Communion.

What could be more important ever than God waiting for you
to give Himself to you. God comes to be in you. What a gift
for you! And you say, "No, I must go shopping." Where are
your minds? Do you not see the folly of it all. Nothing matters
but Me. How could you ever miss! Oh, children, put Me first
in your life. Fit Me into your days. Plan a routine. Just as you
eat, you come to Me to be fed. If you do not come, you are
hungry. How are you when you are physically hungry and not
fed? Very crabby! Well, you are much the same way when you
are spiritually hungry, but the soul has a greater pull on the
feelings in the body so you are more wanting for food from
Me. Your souls are very hungry for Me. Do you want to starve
your soul? Treat it like a baby. It must be fed or it cries. It will
cry until it is fed. Your soul will cry when it is not fed. Only I
fill the soul. All other misleadings are temporary. In the end
the soul cries out, "Feed Me, feed Me." And some say, "Shut
up, take some sex, have a drink, numb yourself soul!" It
doesn't work! Like a baby it screams day and night and it must
be fed by only God. Babies only take what they need. Your
soul will only be fed by Me.



I am here always for you. I wait always for you to come. I love
you this much: you are worth My being there! I long for your
love. Come, little babies. Come and be fed by Me! I care for
you. I wait for you. I am hyper-vigilant. I know your needs. I
give you rest. Come and rest in My arms. Be fed just the right
formula. I know exactly what you need, baby. Come to Me
and I give you exactly what you need. Stay away and you cry.
You don't get fed. You wander a barren desert with an empty
stomach and nothing works because only I can feed your soul.
You are wasting your life when you stay away from Me. I can
do in an instant what you can never do. You are lost and can't
find your way. Your way is the road that leads directly to the
tabernacle. Follow that road every day and wait. I watch for
your return. Come, beloved of My Father. I wait for you with
eagerness.

December 9, 1993
A Prayer for Holy Communion

Contents
R. As I give more and more of what I am attached to away,
nobody can have a hold on me. I become, more and more, the
little dependent baby in His arms. I depend on Him for
everything. It is hard to let go of this to be as a little baby,
dependent on Him for everything.

If, when I receive Jesus, I receive God, then so, in some form,
I receive the Father and Holy Spirit because how do you
separate them?



And the doors to the tabernacle open wide and in it we behold
Jesus, Son of God, God-made-man. His presence is to be
honored, His name worshiped and adored. His glory is forever.

Jesus speaks: I come as a little baby into your midst. I died
out of love of you. I come to you today in Holy Communion.
This is God-made-man, Son of God, coming in your hearts to
dwell with you. Do not focus on your unworthiness. Focus on
His love, just for you, to come to you today. I love you so
much and God is truly in your mouth. Be close to Me. Let go
of yourself. Enter into total union with Me, soul to soul. Be
united with Me totally in your spirit. Forget all the cares of this
world and let Me dwell in you and work in your heart. Let Me
heal your weary soul.

Open wide your gates and I enter in and you remain changed,
never the same because Jesus Christ, Son of God, came to you
and dwelt in your soul. You are My temple.

December 10, 1993 3:34a.m.
Satan - Like A Worm in an Apple

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come and let Me write to you. I awoke you
from your sleep to be with you. I am your precious Jesus and I
come in the night to tell you My word.

Today I want to tell you about people. Your brothers are in
need of your prayers. No longer be angered by their actions.



They are sick. If Satan has infiltrated their life, they do not
even know it. They continue down a dark path to destruction.
One person can do so much good or so much damage. Once
Satan comes on the scene and acts out of another, great
damage can be done. Satan works like a worm in an apple: he
burrows in and keeps attacking the apple. He will go as far as
he can. Finally, the whole apple becomes rotten. He burrows
his way to the core. It is in the beginning when people agree to
little sins that he gets in. He is no good. He is hungry to zap
every last bit of life from you.

It is the same way when you allow Me to possess your soul. I
operate from you to love and give to those around you. It is I
Who loves and acts through you.

A person in darkness has Satan acting in him. He thinks he is
free but he is a slave to Satan. How sad to be overtaken by
Satan. Satan is debased. No evil is bad enough for him. The
more you move away from Me, the more he gets in and uses
you. His works are cunning and crafty. His game is deception,
twisting the truth, outright lies, division and real heartache.

When I enter your soul, your heart is nourished and plump and
red. It beats as a healthy heart and I dwell there and operate
from you. I love and act to your brothers. Be of a clean heart,
America. Turn back to the commandments. The first
commandment alone would change your lives. I am the Lord,
thy God. Thou Shalt not have strange gods before Me! If all



turned their wills and their lives over to Me we would have a
world of love and caring and kindness.

Why do people act this way? Why do they let Satan in? Satan
convinces you. You are being cheated and you must do some
selfish act. He talks in your head and his reasoning is very
convincing. He works on your feelings and tells you you are
being treated unfairly. He works you up. You decide to rectify
the wrong and then you act. He stirs up hate and anger in the
heart.

Oh, little ones, please guard your hearts. Be careful what you
agree to take in. Will you listen to Satan and his ugly, selfish
words or listen to Me. It is when Satan attacks that you need to
recognize his paralyzing grip and cast him out in My name.
Recognize it is he who is interrupting your calm life. He
comes like a whirlwind and stirs up your life. There is instant
chaos. That, dear ones, is Satan. Who else could do such a
work of evil art? You have to be strong and recognize that
what is happening is of him. He comes like a thief in the night
to steal the hearts fixed on God. He wants your hearts. He
wants your wills. He wants to operate you. He is cunning and
debased.

When an attack occurs, identify it as from Satan and cast him
out. This is so hard. He is really gripping you. Pray hard and
get him out. He plans to divide you and trip you up. How does
it happen so quick? How can you be called so quickly to an
argument? It is very easy for Satan. He gets you when you are



tired and hungry. He knows what will get to you. He is so
cunning. He baits you for his kill and then you wonder what
happened. Like a whirlwind, he blows no good. He enters and
sweeps away your good works and you feel so empty inside.
You must see his work as soon as it begins. When you are at
peace and chaos starts, it is he. Pray hard, "Jesus, Jesus." Pray,
focus on ME and My beautiful love for you. See Me bleeding
on the cross!

You can ward off his nasty, nasty tricks. They are not nice. I
love you from the bottom of My heart. Let Me operate you,
little one. Open wide the gates of your heart to Me. Constantly
offer your life as a prayer. Your prayers today will save your
brothers.

I want to use you to do My work. I want to love through you.
It is in loving we are made whole. It is in Christ's presence we
are happy. Watch out for the Evil One. He aims to trip you up.
If you love Me, he hates Me and wants you to be joined to
him. It is a battle to gain your soul!

You are finished My child. I love you intently. Go back to bed.

December 11, 1993 4:00a.m.
Come When You Are Weary

Contents
Jesus speaks: Amen, amen, I say to you, come when you are
weary and I comfort you. Don't just come in your good times.



It is in stress you need Me more. I want you to come to Me. I
am so close. This will be a glorious event for you all.

Let go of it. This is My way. Let go and feel peace. I am Jesus,
Son of the Living God. I come in the night to be with you.
Thanks and praise to My Father! I am with you now.

Little one, it is not in stress that I leave. I will be with you
forever. I know times get tough. Then come to Me right away.
Satan keeps gripping your mind. Remember your primary
concern is peace. Do not enter into conflicts. Conflict,
division, anger, hate-yes, little ones-is from Satan!

My heart is very hot for love of you. It is in your duress that I
am the closest. Go about having a good time with the kids. I
love you. I will come and make you whole but you must learn
to let go when others taunt you. You never feel better if you
say anything. You feel worse, so just let go and soak in My
presence.

I am the God of Jacob and Joseph and your ancestors. They are
gone. Time is so short. Nothing here matters, only love. Love
one another and do My work, for the love you give this day
will preach a mighty lesson. Be silent. I spoke very little under
persecution. You receive a bittersweet feeling when you are
attacked. It is as though it is good if you offer it up to Me.

I am with you and guarding you. I love you. Hold tight to My
hand. I sustain your weary soul. I make the crooked ways



straight. I am totally here and ready to rest and love you. Come
into My arms, you little lamb. Let Me embrace you.

December 11, 1993 12:00p.m.
Pray For Your Sick Brothers

Contents
Jesus speaks: Oh you, beloved of My Father! You come and I
am glad. My hand is upon you and you are set free from every
tribulation. You are My precious child and I guard your life.
Every minute I watch you lest you stumble and fall. You do
not run amok because I go with you and guard you and you are
free as a little baby at the breast. You are My beloved and I
wait for you to come. Come unto Me and I give you rest. Your
ways are made straight and your foot does not stumble for I
catch you on your way. Oh, what more could you ask for, My
little child?

But for many it is not enough. They search for and they seek in
this barren land the milk and honey only I have. They wander,
they fume, they fret, they make themselves anxious and they
never find what they need. I have the key to unlock your
hearts. If you will to be opened, I open you and I enter into
your soul. You are no longer empty, but full. You are no
longer alone, but accompanied by Me, your God. You cry out
and I come to the rescue. I enter into your hardened hearts and
make them soft and loving. Only I have such power and such
might. Do you wonder how does He do this? I do this because
I am God. I alone have the power to change hearts. I have the



power to make a person dead in sin turn to a life of love, but
the person must seek Me and ask for My help.

I do not beg the hardened ones to come. I prompt the hardened
hearts to change. I give them ways that they cannot refuse, but
they refuse anyway. It is hard for them to walk the road they
choose. I remain close by their side and I teach them through
you. You prove an ache in their hearts so they battle with you.
If you would go away, they would be able to remain in their
darkness undisturbed, so they think. But it doesn't work that
way! Their own longing for God and their own denial of it
causes such an ache in their heart. You who are spreading My
light become a target for their unrest. It is all heaped on you
and they attack you to get it to go away. But, as long as they
think and argue with you, their longing does not cease and
their ache is so prevalent. Be of clean heart. Follow My ways.
Your soul craves this union with Me, and this union alone.
Only I have that which you need! Pray for your sick brothers.
Love them and show them My ways. They will hate you. They
love the world. You are a thorn in their sides, but their unrest
is in their own souls. It is only manifested in their attitude
toward you.

They cannot attack themselves so you, who represent Me,
become the target for their unrest. If they can work it out on
you and win, then their unrest will go away. Don't let them
taunt you. Move out of the way and they are left with the
unrest. Continue to love and they must face the ache that is
inside of them. If you argue with them, you become the ache.



Don't argue about Me. Just be like Me to them. Let My light
flow from your soul. You don't have to say a word. Your being
preaches a mighty big lesson. My light radiates from you and
My power is felt from afar. I am a mighty God. You do not
know whom you touch by your connectedness to Me. You
touch all those around you without a word. Your being and My
life within you stir up the troubled souls. You beckon them to
come and savor that joy and peace of heart you possess and
they refuse. What unrest for them!

Keep spreading My light. Keep being the little light in the dark
world. The darker the world, the more you shine. My light is
the brightest. One little light can light up the darkest night. But
oh, My beautiful children, need I say it again? Your light only
shines when I am the center of your life! You need to be
plugged in to Me every day for an hour at least. Come in front
of My tabernacle. In an emergency, you can come at home, but
you come and we spend our hour together. Me and My love,
soul to soul. Oh, oh, how I love you all. I want each soul to
come to Me. You may be the only way I touch a brother in
darkness, but I can touch them through you and love them if
you love them, even when they are nasty. Just don't go there.
The more you are connected to Me, the more their behavior
does not affect you. You realize their pain (and it is pain, for to
be absent of God is pain) and you love them because they are
so disturbed.

Love My brothers for Me. Minister in your daily lives. You do
not have to go out and save the world. You do not have to



make it hard. It is easy. It is to be as you are, to spend time
with Me every day. Mass and Communion. Be with your
family. Come to Me for short periods during the day,
absolutely alone with Me, 5 minutes, 10 minutes. What an
energizer! Just where you are, even in the bathroom! Then just
be in this world. You will be doing the greatest work. Your life
is My work if you spend it for Me. Pray your Morning
Offerings. Your being and your staying attached to Me is all
you need to do!

Don't run from your jobs when they are hard. Stay and be at
peace with their tauntings. This is a big lesson for your sick
brothers. They taunt you and you receive a peace. What
powers you? Well, My sick one, only God can do that! It is a
heavy load, but I go with you. I showed you the way in My
life. They persecuted Me and I remained silent. I was at peace
to My death. This peace I give to you. Teach My lessons of
love and peace. Let Me dwell in your soul. Be selfless and
surrender to the God Who wants to possess you.

So, you see, you die to yourself and I am alive in you. I work
through you. I act through you. I am Jesus, Son of the Living
God and you are My beloved. Come and let Me run your life
and you will be at peace. Peace I leave you, My peace I give to
you, not as the world gives, but as only I can give. I love you,
My precious ones.



December 11, 1993 9:45p.m.
Your Peace Will Be Found In Trust

Contents
Jesus speaks: Be of Me, little one. I was hungry and you gave
Me to eat, naked and you clothed Me. The world will
persecute you. They persecuted Me. Stay steadfast in My
ways, even in your persecution. The way to Me is rocky. It is a
way with thistles and brushes, but the way to Me is the way of
truth!

Hold tight to My teachings. Do not question whatever I ask of
you and whatever I send you. Your peace will be found in
totally trusting Me. The more you turn everything over to Me
the easier life will be for you. Do not question or try to figure
anything out. Just accept everything as from Him Who loves
you.

December 12, 1993 2:40a.m.
Try To Be Saints, My Children

Contents
Jesus speaks: I love you very much. I am glad to be with you.
I am the way, the truth, the life. No one comes to the Father
except through Me and the gift I give you is My life.

R. Oh, Jesus, help me do Your will. I love You, God. You are
so great. Alleluia. Praise You, Father, Son and Holy Ghost.
Praise Your Name forever!



Jesus speaks: Whom are you running from? Where are you
going? I am He Who powers you like a power boat. I pass you
in the night in your busy lives. Most are too busy to come to
Me. I lament their busy lives. If they only knew the whole
picture, but I give you a free will. What men do with that
freedom! I could at any second snatch it back and then they
would know they better mend their ways! What good is love if
it is not freely given. I give that you might have life. And the
life I give you is My Son.

R. Praised be Father, Son and Holy Ghost!

Jesus speaks: I come to you and you are made whole. How do
you separate Me from the Father? We are there as one. You
want us each in a neat little package. There isn't a neat little
package. We are three in one and you cannot comprehend this!
When I act, the Father and Holy Spirit act with Me because
We are all God. We all love you this intently. We all loved you
intently when I died on the cross. The Father gave you His
only Son out of love for you. I, Jesus, died a brutal death. The
Holy Spirit was there. We are all God. How do you separate
Us? You might try to, but We are not separate. We are one in
the same God, Father, Son and Holy Ghost. It is not clear, My
little one, because you cannot understand this now.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I am here with you in the
bathroom of this motel, you ask? Yes, if you write here,
because your children are asleep in the next room, I come in
the bathroom. That is why every place is sacred, for I come to



you where you are. Don't go to places that are not holy because
I go with you. You carry Me in your hearts. If you do not
belong where people are sinning, do not go for you carry Me
in your hearts. You should remain holy at every instant. You
do not get a night or afternoon off to indulge. You are to
remain holy always in Me, as My little saints. Try to be saints,
My children. In honoring Me, you too can become My saints.
It is you who say no to sainthood. I want to call each of you to
this special order. How do you commit yourself? Just this
much, then the world takes over. Commit your whole heart to
Me. Be attentive every moment. I am with you all at every
moment and I talk to you. You don't listen. You say, "Oh, He
wouldn't be talking to Me." Yes, I am. You are the one who
remains at arm's length. You are the one who opens your heart
just this much and then holds on to the world this much.
Surrender. Let Me in to do My work in you! I will turn you
into My saints. You are all chosen by Me for this mission. You
say no and turn away and back to your world. I call and you
give this much, like a measuring stick. You say, "This much,
Lord" and then that is all. Then you run back to the world.
Your world is a dry, barren desert. It is out for itself. It does
not give freely. It gives to you and expects an exchange of
equal value for what it gives. The world is stingy. It does not
give out of love. Men in the world love you with hearts likened
to Mine, but the world as a whole holds back and does not give
when I ask. Most want an even exchange for all they give.
Their hearts are hard and guarded and many have big brick
walls around their hearts to guard against a thief trying to steal
their love. They hold their hearts as an armed guard watches a



bank at night. Love is not love unless you give it away. To
guard your heart is to guard your love and who wants love that
is guarded and doled out like money at the bank.

Guard your heart against those who seek honest pay for a little
love given. A true lover gives and never expects anything in
return. A true lover is one who does not demand his way, but
gives for love of the other. A true lover is a person who, for
the sake of the other, lays down his life for his friend. I am that
lover. My heart is never guarded. It is radiant and on fire for
love of you. I give and I do not ask a price for My love. I give
freely, 24 hours a day. I am attentive to you and ready for your
call. I love everyone this much! I love all, even in their sin! I
am loving them this much even in their darkest sin! I never
measure your love and then decide to love this much in return.
I, God, love you as you are. I love you any way. I forgive you
for any sin you have committed. I love you in good times and
in bad. In your deepest sin, I am there, still loving you. I hate
your sin but I love you. You are a creation of My Father. You
are a temple for Me to dwell in. It is you who have moved
from Me, not I Who moves from you.

My love is unconditional. It is always there! My heart is real
and I blush for love of you. If you see Me this way you know
the true Jesus. I watch you and I radiate love from My
beautiful heart. I am all powerful and I am ablaze for love of
you. Do you believe Me, My little girl? You should look at My
picture. See Me in My brightness loving you with this power.
If you realized My intense love for you it would knock you off



your feet. How do I make you understand? Come to Me, My
babies. I wait for you day and night. My love is always there in
your deepest need. I am available to wrap you in this love. It is
you who stay away when you most need Me.

I am here. You are not. The devil tells you God wants you
away when you are troubled and in sin and it is then I am
calling your name the loudest. Come to Me all who labor and
are heavily burdened and I will give you rest. Not as the world
gives it, but as only I can give it!

I write all these letters and then the devil says,"You never had
any real love" and you believe him? Oh, if I could only make
you know! I watch you with such love, little one. It is you who
say you aren't enough and I think you are beautiful. I love you,
just as you are, flaws and all. Like a mother who loves her
children even when they are being good or have been naughty.
A parent sees their beauty and still loves them. I see your
beauty. I see you as the Father's creation. I see the good you
do. I see you as a little child and not always obedient and
without sin, but you I love anyway. I think you are cute and I
love you.

Oh, dear little girl, how I love you. Don't ever think again that
no one has loved you as you want. I have loved you to My
death. I am waiting with My arms open wide to embrace you.
It is you who do not feel and do not believe. Believe Me, I
love you in a way no earthly person could ever do! I am God
and I am mighty. I have made you and the most powerful thing



you can think of on your earth. I am loving you with this
power. It is no less the same power I have to make all things
on the earth and all the people in it. I am this keen with My
love. Power. Love. Open up, child. Feel it. It is you who shut
down and then cry, "Nobody loves me." You do not know My
love or you would never cry for love again. I pour out My love
and then you overflow to others. Be open. Ask for My help to
open your guarded hearts. Let My love pour into you,
especially in the Eucharist. Oh, I could knock you over with
My love, it is so intense.

Read this letter over and over again and make your heart open.
Ask for help. I love you, little one. Power. Love. You are
looking in the wrong place. This is not a joke. It is real and I
am here at every moment, not like a lover who leaves and is
there sometimes. I am always there, 24 hours a day. Come and
open wide your gates and let Me permeate your heart and soul
with this love!

December 12, 1993 l0:00a.m.
I Am Your Arms, You Are My Soldiers

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come unto Me all who are weary and I will
give you rest for your soul. I come that you might have life,
not as the world gives it to you, but as only I can give.

I am He Who comes on a dark, cold night. I sit at your side
and you are comforted. You reach no further than Me because
I tend to your needs. You come time and time again and you



know that in this meeting with your Lord you have solace.
You do not go other places to seek your consolation for you
are consoled by My meeting and you want no more. I give you
a healing balm and your troubled soul is set free in the recesses
of My arms and you rest from your weariness and depart from
our meeting refreshed. But you travel not alone for I continue
with you on your way and you know you are not alone whence
you go. I go with you.

I am the Good Shepherd and you are watched after by Me.
You do not fret or fume for My closeness to you gives you the
security you seek. You just follow My lead and your life
unfolds before you. Oh, you! Your life is precious to Me. I
have plans for you and I need you to do your part. Surrender to
Me and let Me lead the way. Do not become boastful and self-
willed. Become as a little lamb, following the lead of the
Master, not the one sheep that is lost. If you follow the Master,
He knows His sheep and He cares for each of them. If they go
astray by their own volition, He tries to bring them back, but
they may choose in their willfulness to do their own thing and
run a road of destruction.

Follow the Master. Be open to His lead. Open your hearts wide
and let all He has for you enter in. He will pour in His gifts
and His love. He will direct you on your way and your life will
have meaning, according to the Master and for what He
created you to do. Submission is the key. One person doing the
will of God can do more than a million doing their own thing.
I need each child to do his work. If you do not work for Me,



but work for the world, your work is never done. I am
counting on you, My soldiers of love, to follow the lead of the
Master and do your part in this Satanic war. Your life, attached
to Me, makes you My disciple against Satan. You need only
pray and stay tuned to Me and you will act as I direct you.

Die to yourself and this world. Be of Me. Let Me live inside of
you and operate your body. I need you, I need you, I need you,
My brothers. I need you to do this work! They may shun you
and spit at you and glare at you and try to cast you away from
them, but you are Christ to them alive in your heart. They need
you more than any of their other foolish endeavors that lure
Me out.

Be strong, My little ones. You are being called to this life. The
world is not like you. You are fighting the whole way. Do not
give up ever. Your presence in this world and your
committedness to Me is teaching such a lesson to your
brothers. Hold tight. I know the battle you fight with all around
you who are blind. Keep living the truth.

Be attentive to Me. Do your adoration every day. You cannot
do it without My supplies. When a warrior goes off to battle,
does he leave his arms behind? Don't leave yours behind.
Come to the tabernacle. I lead you on your way. You carry My
supplies and you fight for My armies. "But," you say, "My
hands are empty and I am traveling light into a heavy battle."
And I say to you that I go with you. You are bound by My
love. I give you My power to fight this uphill battle. You gird



your loins and follow My lead and I am your arms. Your heart
is armed with My love. My power and My grace and I go with
you.

Don't look back. Don't ask Me any questions. I am directing
you in your hearts. Stay steadfast and attached to My
promptings. A mike you carry in your heart and I am filling
you in on the other side. To hear Me, you must stay very close
to Me. You never go away from Me or you will miss My
strategy and you could have a mishap. You stay very close and
listen with wide open ears. You are very attentive to My voice
and you trust Me to know. I won't leave you ever. Even if the
voice gets faint, you know that if you wait My directions will
become clearer, so you wait on Me always. Trust. Faith. Love.
We are bound together by these. You do not falter or run amok
because you trust totally in Me. You don't think, "Oh, maybe I
better help Him" and do a little of your own directing. You are
like a baby on its back waiting to be picked up. That
dependency I require of you. Trust totally in the Master and
have faith that He will be there. You never see Me by your
side. You just know I am here and never leave you. And it is
My love that goes with you. The power of it all, the warmth in
the soul, the light to the bowed down. My love and all its
power! Rays of light and power go from My heart to you. You
are never alone. I go with you always on your way!

I am the Master and you are My little ones. I bind you by My
love. You trust and have faith in Me. Oh, babies, do not worry
anymore. Give up this worry. Surrender to Me Who loves you



and let Me lead your way. You will never run amok. Your
ways will be directed and your light is My light. I light your
path and you proceed on your way, directed by Me and on
your way.

December 13, 1993
Give Your Soul To Me To Possess

Contents
Jesus speaks: Make ready a place for Me. Prepare the way of
the Lord. I come as a baby to save you from your sins. I come
and you are ready with a pure heart. Make yourself ready for
Me, My child. When you have gone astray, repent and reenter
into your role as My soldiers.

I forgive you for your shortcomings. Guard against your
tiredness. Satan uses frustration, hunger and tiredness to trip
you up. He is always lurking around, trying to divide you.
Hold tight the hand of My mother and Me and pray from your
heart. Make ready your heart for My coming. Keep yourself
holy as the saints are holy. There is much grace to be given
today. Satan wants you to focus on the bad things. He wants
you to be perplexed and angry. Cast him back and do not go
there! You are My light, shining in this dark world to the
bowed down. How can you shine when you are bowed down
yourself? The cold is a test for your strength. All is well with
Me, My little one. Pray. That is your mission. Pray and be led
out of the darkness into the light. My hand is close to you and
it touches your soul. Your soul is being healed by the hand of
Jesus Christ.



Satan is always lurking around. Cast him into hell, child. He
belongs there, not trying to meddle his way into your heart. He
is sly and cunning and he aims to get in like a slippery snake.
He looks for a crack and burrows his way in, very
undermining. He is uninvited and unwanted yet he is
aggressive and doesn't give up. He has one goal: to attack
those who love the Lord. The only way to fight him off is
through adoration, Mass and Communion. You need the
tabernacle. I miss this time with you, but I am still present to
you in a special way at this farm. May your heart be released
from the clutches of Satan. He wants you irritated. Pray with
an open heart and give your soul to Me to possess.

I love you. Amen.

December 15, 1993 3:25a.m.
Accept Your Life, Crosses and All

Contents
Jesus speaks: I come, you write. I am Jesus, Son of the Living
God. Who are you that I come to you? You are indeed special
and I love you! I am your Savior. I come and make My ways
known to you. If you listen and are attentive to Me, I teach you
My ways. My teachings are given in your daily life.
Everything that happens in your life is from Him Who loves
you. I allowed what is happening to you to happen and I am
He Who cares so much for you that I died a brutal death for
you. When you realize that all day you are being taught, you
will learn My valuable lessons. You, My child, are going to



school each day. What are you being taught? You are being
taught My ways.

When you get up today and something happens, you must
accept what I send you and ask yourself, "What am I being
taught here by Him Who loves me?" If you look at your
everyday occurrences as teachings from Him Who loves you,
they are accepted and you are not bucking yourself.

I am the teacher for your life this day. You are My pupil. Will
you learn your lesson today or will you fight that which is
happening and will happen anyway? I have a divine plan for
you. I want to use you to do My work. If you do not work for
Me, My work is not done. How many lives will be untouched
tomorrow while you feel sorry for yourself? How many
teachings do others miss while you are unsure and act badly?
You must accept what is happening to you as given from a
most loving God. You are on your way to sainthood. You are
being tested in fire. What comes from the fire is a sinner or a
saint. You either love Me or you don't. In this world today you
cannot straddle the fence. You have to take a strong stand if
you are on the side of the saints! There is no way you can live
in this world and be mediocre.

The commitment you make to accept your life, crosses and all,
to look for My teachings and to stay close to Me, is the most
important commitment you make. I want your commitment. I
want your total commitment to Me. I came and died for you
that you might live. I ask you now to live in Me in this world.



Be the light to the bowed down. Be the heart to the afflicted.
Be Me to all those you meet. Smile My smiles, love your
brothers, look beyond their hardened hearts to the creation of
the Father. Look into their eyes and see Me in them. Don't
miss an opportunity to be Me to your brothers. All this I have
instructed you in lessons: being loving, putting aside your self
pity, releasing yourself of doubt.

You ask, "When, Lord, do I have time for My work?" I say to
you that this is My work for you! If you do not do this work,
you have missed the boat. The gift I give you is My life. The
gift I give you is My love! I ask you for your life. I ask you to
die to yourself that you might live in Me! Give Me your life
and I will guard you in all you do!

You will run but not get weary for I am by your side. You will
fly like an eagle and you will sail the skies adorned in My
love. It is you who fight the Master. It is you who do not
accept My way for you. This causes resistance. This causes
you stress. Accept all I send you. Know I watch your coming
in and your going out. Know that I am a teacher Who loves
My pupils. I am here to teach you lessons.

R. What are You teaching me today, Lord, in this trial? Thank
You, thank You for Your great love, Lord. I accept all You
send me and want to do Your will.

Jesus speaks: "But, Lord," you say, "what about my job?
What about what I want to do? What about me, Lord?" You,



My child, have a free will. You can totally leave Me out of
your life and do exactly as you wish. How is your life this
way? Miserable! You are created to know, love and serve Me.
To serve other lands and other people is to bump the reason
you were created. You are met with so much resistance. You
cut the line which I have given to you, or you plug it up so you
don't hear. I give you a line to Me and instruct you each day in
your heart. To plug up the line and do your own thing is to live
a life of misery. Your soul craves this union. It is a pull
stronger than any appetite you have. It is the pull of the spirit
on you. You are bucking a bull when you plug up the line to
Me.

Your life is not free and you are not happy. You wander in
darkness with a hardened heart and wonder what will show
you a better life. You are never at rest for you are always on
the move, looking for that which begs in your chest to be
answered. But you put a towel on the line and try to turn off
the ringer. I call, you don't listen. You become good at tuning
Me out. You live your life always holding that towel on the
phone. What a pain that is, to be given a direct line to God and
to cover it up with a towel!

Little one, I am here, every minute of every day. The more you
open up yourselves to accept Me, the louder the telephone
rings. You get into synch with Me. You hear Me. My life for
you is not a secret. I am here constantly directing you and
teaching you. It is you who cover up My line. It is you who



live in a noisy, busy world that blocks My whispers in your
heart. What are you being taught today?

I am very much a part of your life, every minute, every second.
I am here. You have a pipeline to God. You can realize this
and become more aware of My constant presence in your life
or you can cover up My line! But, child, this is an act of the
will on your part. You have to put the towel on My line and
hold it there. You are never free. One of your hands is tied up
on the phone, holding the rag on it. The other hand is always
busy searching for that which the other hand has covered up.
What a useless task My children in darkness do, to cover up
that which you are looking for. Oh, children, you are so silly.
Life is so simple. You make it so complicated! Love God.
Love each other. That is it and all falls into place.

Follow Me and I will give you rest. Listen to your heart. Make
a commitment to the Master, He Who loves you. Accept your
life as given from Me. Die, child, to yourself. Open your hands
to the heavens and praise your God Who sends you such gifts.
Thank Him, worship Him and surrender to the life He gives
you. Spend your days seeking to do His will. Listen by a quiet
brook. Come and be taught by the greatest teacher of all. It is
free. His school is renowned and you will know peace in your
heart. What school offers this? The world teaches many things,
none of which is quiet and leads to peace in the heart. The
world is noisy and boisterous. You learn lessons for things you
never use. You are forced to learn foolish things and graded on



their content, but the greatest lessons of all are being ignored
and they are the lessons for your life.

Oh, America, you are all messed up! Come back to the basics:
God, family, love. All other stuff you fill your heads with is
useless! You can have a third-grade education and be happy.
Some of you have never attended My school for one day. I am
the greatest teacher of all. I live in your heart. My lessons are
learned in your daily living. All you have to do is listen and be
attentive to Me. My school is free! But you remain in darkness
and search a barren desert for the treasures being revealed in
your chest. Little ones, I love you so much!

Put God first and you will not search in vain. Make a
commitment to Me. Make your goal a diploma in sainthood.
This is all that matters. Then all you touch will be taught by
the Master, for I teach through you when you go to My school.
You are teaching lessons today to your brothers through your
actions. Are they My lessons or are they the world's? You are
busy, little one. I have work for you to do. Why sit you idle
while I teach? Listen to My promptings in your heart and be of
Me. This is the greatest work you can do. All else is of no
account. You are My teachers in this world. See that you teach
My lessons by your daily life. To do this you must come and
be taught be Me yourself.



December 16, 1993
Mary Is Our Mother

Contents
Jesus speaks: Little one, you will not escape My time with
you. I want to be joined to you in a special way. It is My love
for you that drives you to this union. I am soft and gentle in
heart. I am present in adversity. I am Jesus, little girl, Son of
the One True God, Father, Son and Holy Ghost. God is One in
Three. I am He Who speaks to you. Power. I have it all. Let
your heart never be troubled for I am with you on your way.
Throw doubt and worry and useless thinking out the window. I
guard you lest you stumble and fall, but you walk alone with
Me up the hill to glory. May the Father, Son and Holy Spirit be
praised in their names. God is Great in all His divinity and
might. He is the one to be exalted. At His name all knees must
bend to the almighty and His power is endless.

This is a special right for you as you approach the 17th day.
You will feel this specialness to us, Jesus and Mary, as to a
pair united in a special way and present to deliver these
messages. Pray for grace now.

I am calling you from the darkness to the light. Your heart is
made light by the love I impart to you now. Feel it enter your
soul. Nothing else matters. Focus no more on your pain. Focus
on your joy for each of Us.

R. Amen, Amen. Alleluia, Praise the Lord!



Jesus speaks: You are being blessed by the Trinity and Mary.
Feel the blessing, Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Specialness for
you alone from Us. Praise the Father, Son, Holy Ghost and the
Blessed Lady. You are entwined in their love. Alleluia.

Unity and power is here. Will you come whence I call you,
child? Come and feel the unity between a Son and His mother.
Very strong, very powerful, indeed! You will know a new
dimension in the life of the Son, His love for His Mother.
Alleluia, Alleluia.

R. Mary, come and answer my plea to do Jesus' work for me. I
am guided by this prompting. It is not of me. It is a prayer you
write in my hand. Hold me. Bless me. Watch over me as a
loving mother. I am a little child and I look for my mother. She
heals my ills and cares for me like a mother. Oh, Mary, to
know you! I am so empty of my closeness to you. Fill my
heart with knowledge and love of you. Bless me as a mother
by your hand. The mother of all! Oh, mother, great are you.
Thanks for your motherly call.

Specialness I feel to this union between Son and Mother, to
know the loving Son, Jesus. Oh, Jesus, how You loved Your
mother. Alleluia.

To know Jesus, we must know the love that exists between
Him and His mother. He has given her to us as our mother.
She is truly our loving mother.



Note: When we sit in front of the tabernacle, He does not
communicate just with words. He may change us internally.
He gives us our supplies. He does not need words. We do not
know what He gives us when we sit in front of the tabernacle
in silence. He gives us gifts in our heart: healing, opening us
up, wisdom. We may not hear His voice or feel what He is
doing, but He is giving us our supplies that we need to grow in
Him. He doesn't have to speak. We still get gifts we do not
know by His presence.

December 16, 1993 Message from Mary
Keep Close To Me

Contents
Mary speaks: My daughter, you have been given special
blessings. You do not know what you received. Keep close to
me. I am your mother and I love you. I am with you in a
special way. Little one, you are called by your mother to this
job. I am with you in it. Don't ever think I am not with you.
Your mother is always with you. Stay close to me now, little
one. Give me your worries and doubts.

R. This Christmas I am given My Mother in a special way.
She is truly our loving Mother!

December 17, 1993
I Communicate In Your Heart

Contents
Jesus speaks: You come and I wait for you to be here. I am
the divine healer. I know Mine and My love for you bids you



to come and be with Me. But many stay away even when they
know how much I long to be with them and want to give them
My gifts.

My love for you, each of you, bids Me to call each of you. But
do you come? Where do you go, little scared ones? You look
in vain in this valley of tears for a place of refuge. You drink,
eat, seek, wander-all those things which lead you to the world-
while I, Who alone can quiet your stalking heart, sit without
your love. I am longing for your love. I am waiting for you to
come and be with Me, but you are busy, busy off doing all
those little things the world calls you to do.

I am the Sacred Heart of Jesus. My heart is a raging fire for
love of you. My arms are waiting for you, open wide.

I am a furnace on fire for love of you.

Do you come to get your supplies from Me? When you visit
Me at the tabernacle, I am full of intense love. I am bursting
with My power to give in your soul. You sit, I dish it out in
big, big scoops. My light becomes your inward flame, shining
brightly for the world. You are given the light of life, a light
shining in a dark world, a breath of warmth to a cold, cold
heart. You are given interior healing. You are given the ability
to be open to Me and to grow in your love of Me. What gifts I
bestow to your weary soul!



You come empty, you leave full. "But," you say, "Lord, Lord,
do I see You? Do You speak to me? What words, Lord? I sit
and You are there, My God, but what words did You speak?"
And I say to you: to a lover, do you ask how do you speak or
are you just thrilled to sit by His side? Do you just feel the
magic in being with one you love? Do you expect profound
wisdom and measure His words as proof of the value of your
time spent together?

I say to you, little child, I am as an ardent lover. Come and sit
and be with Me! I do not measure what you say to Me. I sit
and wait for you to come, day and night, and am always so
happy when you come. I am the lover Who waits for your soul
to be here. How do I communicate and become in union with
your soul? Words are not the only way you communicate with
your loved ones. Being present is all that matters. Few words
may be spoken. I am God and I become joined with you in
your soul. Talking, listening, etc., are human ways to
communicate. Seeing, touching and hugging are all
expressions of the body for love.

I communicate in your heart. I open wide your soul and fill
you with a mystical light. You are transported to points you do
not know. You still look for your human means of expression.
I pour out My gifts of love and you do not even know how
God touches you and loves you. You do not comprehend
loving in the spirit. Come and sit with Me and experience love
in your soul. You cannot put a finger on such spiritual things.
How do you touch peace in one's heart? How do you touch



compassion and love for your brothers in your soul? Can you
touch the heart of Jesus? Can you touch Me? Then why do you
want Me to communicate like a human?

Do you want My peace? Do you want My love? Do you want
to experience the fire of My heart? You will not do this in
human terms. Come and sit with Me and let Me have a free
hand at filling you to the brim with the things of God. Open
yourself up to your soul! Do not question. Do not become
bored when you sit alone with Me. Become open and attentive.
Listen. Do not be busy. Be silent and still. Let Me act. I am
God. What could you do in My presence that could top what I
want to do for you! Be still and know I am your God. Sit with
your hearts open and your mind ready to be filled. Do not
question what did I get with Him today. Is this how you
approach your lover? You are just filled in your heart. Be
filled in your heart by My presence. Come out of love and
leave walking on a cloud! Oh, how I love you. Don't bring
your business to My tabernacle. Throw away your watch.
Don't time yourself with Me. Come and sit a while and let Me
work in your heart. Let Me fill you with the things of the spirit.
Let God penetrate your inner being. You come, inactive and
open. This is My calling!

Such insights as wisdom, peace, love, joy, yearning-all the
miraculous things man could never find anywhere on earth-
that is what you get here and nowhere else! Come with your
hearts open and your time free to be with your lover. Do you
watch the clock when you are with one you love? Time



escapes you and you never want to leave. Come to Me, your
most ardent lover, in this same manner. Be filled to the brim
with this love I have for you. Where, child, could you buy such
a gift as the Love of God!

I am one crying out to you to come and get your supplies. Do
not operate in this world without your arms. Your arms are
your heart filled by the fire of My love. You are soldiers of
love in a dark world. Where you go I power you with My love
and light and you walk this darkness with the glow of My
heart. I love you, little one. Come and get your supplies. Do
not measure your visits or ask what you get. I am giving to you
out of My bounty. That is not in words. It is a charge in your
hearts and souls.

December 18, 1993
Take Up Your Cross

Contents
Jesus speaks: Pain? Oh, how I suffered! The pain was so
intense, I could hardly bear it. I was so wounded and so
covered with blood. Think of a little gash and how it hurts
when it begins to bleed. I bled and I bled all over. Such intense
pain. Every time you experience pain, think of Me and how
minute your little pain is. There was not a place on My body
that was not covered with blood. There were deep wounds all
over Me. My head throbbed from the crown they had placed
on Me and I was forced to carry a big cross so heavy, I scarce
could move it on My shoulder. My shoulder ached so badly I
felt as if it was constantly breaking by the weight of the cross.



But I carried it and pushed on My way. If I stopped, I was
poked and pushed and hit. The crowd jeered and they forced
Me on My way. What crime had I committed? Why was I
forced to endure such torture? It was out of love of you that I
continued that journey. I was God. I could have stopped at any
moment. I was obedient to death to the demands of My Father.

Pain, child? I suffered so much for love of you! This is how I
love you at this moment. In all that befalls you you must know
at every moment that I know exactly what you are suffering.
There is nothing that happens in your life without My consent
and it comes from Him Who loves you.

Take your crosses and truly endure them. Accept them. Know
that everything that happens in your life I have allowed.
Accept it with the love with which I give it. You are being
taught in that pain. You are suffering for yourselves and
others. I endured all that pain. Did I once say, "Father, take it
away?" I am your model. I showed you the way. I took it all,
every last wound, every kick and smack and vileness. I took
My cross and I carried it without a word. This is what I ask of
you. Know that when you are experiencing pain or suffering,
or being taunted by those around you, look to the Master for
your course of action. I took it all, every last wound, and
accepted it to My death. I did not say, "Oh, how awful." I did
not complain. I walked in silence that bumpy road with a
heavy cross, with My mother suffering by My side and I never
complained. I accepted it all for love of you.



Carry your crosses, little ones. They are gifts from Me. Do not
look for an explanation or a way to get rid of them. I will take
them when I think you have had enough. It is in suffering that
you experience My life more fully. It is in suffering that I
speak to you in a special way. Endure it. I know every ache
and pain you are experiencing. I am this close to you! Your
pain may save a soul dead in sin or get a soul from purgatory.
Accept all I send you and don't complain. A lot of the pain is
enhanced by your rejection. A lot of your lessons are lost by
your refusal to see that crosses come from Me. I give you
crosses to share in My suffering. I love you so much, little
ones. Know how personal I am with you: the very hairs of
your head are numbered. Come close to Me and look into My
eyes. I am truly here with you at every single moment. Think
of Me as a person, but I am closer than any person could ever
be! I am there and I know your every breath and I care about
your every breath. Who could even do this for another? Others
would have to sometimes think of themselves.

I am God and I can think of you at every instant. I am so close
to you you do not have any comprehension. It is not a myth. I
am truly present to you at every instant. Feel My presence.
Make Me alive to you. Experience all I have to give you. You
will know Me as your personal Jesus the more you read and
re-read these letters. I write them to each of you. Only God
could love you each this way. Focus on Me and you and how
close I am to you. I love you so, little one. Whence you go you
never walk alone. I walked a road of torture that led to My
death for love of you! When will you realize what I say is



true? When will you know how close I am to you and embrace
Me as I so desire? You hold yourself back because you do not
focus on My love for you. I would walk that path this day for
you. I love you the same this moment as I did then. Oh, little
one, you want to put your little crosses down so fast. Hold
them and walk awhile with Me down the road to Calvary. Be
by My side and share a little in how intently I trod out of love
of you.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I am alive in this room with
you. I am by your side. A toothache, you say-what pain!
Accept your pain. I want you to feel that pain now. It will go
away.* It is so little. Heartache I know, heartache to love each
of My children so much and be ignored or put at arm's length!
Do you know how it is to love another and not have their love?
I long for your love with Me, but you are busy. You do not
have the time to be with Me while I await thee. I am an ardent
lover Who waits for each of My children to come and
experience this great love. You stay away from Me Who is
always waiting and you search this barren desert for that which
I have to give you. I watch you in this search and want you to
come home to My heart. I am waiting for you, little one. Don't
keep yourself from Me. Remember how I suffered for love of
you. When you feel a pain, remember the pain I suffered for
love of you. That is how I love you this very day. Take your
cross and walk with Me. Come and be with Me. I have that
which your hungry soul craves.



I am your loving Jesus. I love you, child. You do not know. I
wait to be closer to you. You must see Me as this personal and
this alive in your life! Oh, sweet one, I love you to My death
and I love you this way today. I lament My children lost in
darkness. I want to be united to you. Come and make Me the
center of your life. I wait for you!

R. *My toothache is gone!

December 19, 1993
The World Has Become Evil

Contents
Jesus speaks: My heart is sad and I am drawn to pain from
what the children see. Little, beautiful children watching hate
among people, hate on television, brutality, right in their own
homes. You live in this world and, even though you don't
watch TV, you have been numbed by how truly evil your
world has become. To live in this world is to be numbed to
evil. It is all around, like a red flag, and what is not being acted
out on TV and in movies is in games and toys, comic books,
Nintendo, little action figures that depict ugly creatures with
hate all over them, deformed and mean. Even the good guys
look evil! Toys are evil. Children are playing with evil things.
Ugly things-cute, ugly things. No, ugly things entirely! And
they are playing with them.

A child gets a fun meal and gets an ugly action figure. Oh,
how lucky! Violence in your hamburger! You just don't even
know how evil your world is because you live in it!



People watch an evil TV and read evil magazines and papers.
Acts that are committed by your brothers are so evil that it is
almost unbelievable. Murdering an innocent baby so a mother
can have her freedom. Why not go in and murder your toddlers
because they get in your way? Where does this selfishness
stop? Nothing is evil enough for Satan! He aims for the jugular
vein.

If you could even comprehend how evil your world has
become! Men's hearts are so hard and their ways reflect the
evilness in the world. People are reflecting an evil world. If
you go from Me and try to make sense of this world, if you
want to be a part of this world, you must become a part of the
evil. There is no way you can be of the world and not be sick.
The world is really sick. If the world is your main goal-and
making it work-you become very sick. There is no way to
straddle the fence. You are Godly or worldly. There is a
division as distinct as black and white. So how can you in your
families experience anything but division right down the
middle-those who are for God and those who are in the
world!?

The world is evil. If people choose the world, their lives
become evil. They watch bad movies, bad TV in eating places,
violent Nintendo games, violence while they eat. It isn't that
My children are bad. They are beautiful souls created by God,
but they don't want to give up their world. They put it before



God, so they reflect the evil they live with minute-by-minute,
day-by-day!

Those who choose Me first can no longer watch TV or go to
the movies. They have trouble at their work with people in the
world. People in the workplace are just people of the world.
The world is evil so they accept evil things. Those of God are
shocked! Language that is disrespectful, disrespect for one
another, violence, hardness in people's ways, emphasis on a
"me first" attitude, a "deceive and use your brother" attitude.
These are anything but God-like. They are evil! You, My
children, are in a very evil world. To interact with anyone who
has chosen the world is to deal with the evils the world has
implanted in hearts as okay.

Your battle is very hard. The division is so deep between those
who choose God and those who have chosen the world. They
who choose the world are blocking their aching souls, telling
themselves lies about what is happening around them to stay
fixed to the world. The truth is so distorted in the papers and
on TV. What is right is made wrong and what is wrong is
made right. Deception, over and over again! Evil wins out as
being okay at the movies. In this particular case, evil is okay.
The whole movie plays up to the end which is evil, acceptable
in this case. Evil is never acceptable. The truth is the truth. I
am the way, the truth and the life. He who abides in Me will
have the light of life. Woe to those who twist the truth and
teach it to others. They are responsible for the souls of those
they injure. The promoters of evil and deception will pay for



their influences, not only by their deeds but also by their
example and the souls they injured through their deception!

Oh, poor, poor little children, don't get bogged down by your
brothers. You know the truth. It is planted in your hearts. Pray
constantly and don't ever watch TV or listen to those who
boast of their sick ways. Your hearts need to remain pure and
fixed on Me. If you do not pray in front of the tabernacle you
get bogged down in this world. Have a prayer corner for time
alone with Me at home. Pray the rosary together each day to
protect your family. It is your umbrella against an evil reign.

Oh, little ones, I am so close to you. You need to pray to Me
constantly. Satan is out to trip you up. He is there and gets you
in a split second and you wonder, with your pure hearts, "What
hit me?" You know he comes like a thief in the night and
without warning attacks, hard and fast, your little hearts. Then
he tries to make you feel guilty for what he just did to you!
And sometimes, My sweethearts, you listen to him. Cast him
out by the precious Body and Blood of Jesus! Keep these
words on your lips as your defense and then see Me bloodied
from head to toe for love of you.

Watch your children. If he is this cunning with adults, think
how he attacks the young and innocent without a whimper. He
hits them hard. They see TV and games and other children
who are mean and their innocent minds get distorted views of
the truth while they are still tiny babies. An evil world makes



evil hearts. It is a sick world. It raises a sick culture which has
sick children.

Oh, what a setup! You have a chance, America. You have Me
and I am here with you every day in the Eucharist. I have all
the power. Satan does not have My power. He uses people and
gets their power. Guard against his ways. You are under attack
from the very culture which bore you. You have a chance. You
have Me and I have you. With My might, one person fixed to
God can lead an army. Never, ever, doubt your commitment to
Me. It is a 24-hour, minute-by-minute commitment in this
world. You need never to let your commitment to Me down
for a split second. I am He Who sustains you in an evil world.
You, America, don't know how truly evil your world has
become. You are about to be shaken off your rocker. How can
such evil continue?

Prepare the way of the Lord. I will come like a thief in the
night and those who stay fixed to their evil ways will be
swallowed up. Prepare your hearts for your God. He is all that
matters. The world is very, very sick. Don't go to the world to
feed your heart. It will swallow it up and you will be heartless.
This world is heartless. Oh, little babies, protect your children.
Teach them about Me at their first day here. I am all that
matters. Other teachings will not save your soul. Your children
need to be taught about God. Pray to the Holy Spirit every day.
You need to receive all My gifts. He will make your way clear
like a snowplow on a winter evening. You will see the road
clear ahead, but only by the direction of the Spirit. Pray for His



gifts and profess your love to Him. Love My Father and the
Holy Spirit. They want you to profess your love to Them. We
are three persons in God. Love each of Us!

We love you so. Know Us all and pray to Mary. You need her
strength against the devil. She is ready to battle with you in
this evil world. You are in battle. You are under attack. Your
supplies are given in front of the tabernacle in quiet moments
alone with Me. I give you your arms to fight this evil war. If
you do not come, you are going into battle without
ammunition. You need your arms. Come to Me and let Me
give you your supplies. Your children need your
committedness to Me. The world needs every last soul to be
holy to fight this battle. It is a heritage you pass on to others
when you come and pray with Me.

You are the light to the darkened night. You are little but
mighty because you are powered by God and His light is the
brightest light. Be vigilant. Do not put down your guard. You
are under fire by a sick world. When you are fired at, it is
sudden and abrupt. You are not warned. You are just fired at.
Come to Jesus to get your arms. Only He can give you what
you need. Oh, how I love you. I love you to My death. I love
you with intensity. I am your Savior, your one, true God.
Alleluia. You have warded off another attack!



December 20, 1993 2:40 a.m.
Angels Will Read the Message

Contents
Jesus speaks: Who will read the message? Angels will read
the message. I will be by their side. I want the messages out. I
want them out, I tell you. I want My people to hear all I am
telling you. I want, not a few, but all to hear these words. They
are private revelations given by Me to My people. The souls
are, oh, so hungry for this one. They need to get these
messages.

I am one crying in the desert. Make ready the way of the Lord.
Prepare ye a path for the Master. He comes as a child in a
stable. His people are asleep. Where are they and what are they
doing with their busy lives? The angels will read the messages.
They will rock the heavens and all will know My love and My
might. From the housetops, shout this. Proclaim, "The day of
the Lord is approaching. Make ready a path for Him." Will
you comply with this demand to deliver a message to My
people?

Time, child, is so short. You must ready all with My words of
love. They are half asleep and dazed. They walk this earth with
blinders on their eyes. My day will rock them off their rockers
and they will know it is I with Whom they deal. No mistake
will be made as to what is happening. All will see My power
and My might. From the heavens shall come a sign and all will
know from whence it comes. And the days that follow will be
days to prepare men's hearts for My coming. I will not come



unannounced. I will come with My power and My might and
you will know what you will behold. Men will turn their hearts
to Me with these messages. Get them out, I tell you, for their
need is very great. I am patient and yet I am demanding.
Ready yourself for this day of the Lord. I come as a baby into
your midst, the angels sing, the choirs of heaven rejoice and
you will know soon that I am very close to you all. Indeed you
will know!

What awaits those in their feeble hearts! They run after such
useless things when I, God, am talking in these letters. They
think their world is their end. What an awakening they will
have-a wide awakening!

I knock to make ready for My coming. You hear Me knock on
your door in the night. Make ready this path so My people will
read these letters of love. I am mighty and worthy of such
praise. My people must realize My love in My intense might.
What sign do you need? Do you think these messages were for
your ears alone? Such power and wisdom in Rita's purse? This
is not the idea. They are for all! My ease goes with you in all
your undertakings to get these messages out.

Slow, too slow, I tell you. Shout My message from the
housetops, that I am Lord and I am coming in your midst as a
baby, but, with such might! My time is at hand. You tarry too
long, My little ones. Time you do not have. This world is
crazy! People are so busy at the malls. Oh, what foolish ones. I
come as a baby into your midst. This is My birthday and



whom do you worship? You worship idols! It is all such a sick
world. Make ready My path, My little ones. Time is so short
and you must not tarry any longer for into your hands I place
My words for the world. They are mighty, little ones. Read
them! What do you do with these words? Do you want proof?
Look at Me hanging on the cross. It is out of this love of you I
died a brutal death! Do you think I would not go to this extent
to save the souls of My loved ones? Why would I come to this
earth, give My life for all My beautiful creatures, and then, at
this stage of the game, not send some mighty medicine to cure
My sick little ones? You possess the mighty medicine. I mixed
it with such love and I hand-deliver each message to shake My
people to My love. The heavens will rock and the Son of Man
will appear on a cloud and the glory of the Lord will be shown
on high!

Get busy, you little people. The angels declare My words are
given here. This is My gift to My people-distinct, clear letters
proclaiming My love. Are you listening? Do you think I would
not try everything to save My beloved ones?

Oh, I will go to any extent to save these little ones, so ornery
and so stupid in their ways, so sinful in this evil world, but so
precious to Me. I will come in My glory and I want every last
soul.

I am God. Why would I not speak to you? I wait for you. I
wait, I wait, but you are all so blind and dense. What you do is
so silly. Your ways here have become sick and your hearts



have become hard. But shout it from the housetops! I loved
you to My death! I love you all in your sickness. I want you
united under the mantle of My mother, praying and honoring
God.

America, turn yourselves around before it is too late. Come
and heed My harkening. Come, come, My children. Time is so
short and a lot of mending must be done in your hearts. You
have hardened them and now they must come back to life.
Only I can give you this life in your hearts.

Heed My words here. I am gentle and kind in heart. My heart
is a heart of love. I have hand-delivered these messages to My
people and you are My delivery boys. Get them going, little
ones. You tarry too much.

My gift to My people is My love this Christmas. I am
showering all at this Center with grace this season. The
devotion there pleases Me, but more must flock and they will
be changed from hardened hearts to hearts for God. I am God,
little ones. I came and I died a brutal death. I am calling to you
all to deliver this now. Make this your top priority so they will
hear My message of love and know the love I have for them.
Do not tarry. Do this today, little ones.



December 21, 1993
A Prescription for Smooth Sailing

Contents
R. I sit in front of the tabernacle. I am sun bathing. I am then
suspended above the earth. My ways are free and I fly and
float about. A wind may come but my balloon does not fall. It
may blow a little but it remains high. I am high in the Lord. I
am above the world. I am free and unattached. I am
transcended into the things of God. He propels my balloon and
I worry not on my way. I am free and carefree. He has the
helm. I am the recipient of His love.

When I do not come, the air goes out of my balloon and I fall
to the ground. I am covered by its cloth and feel trapped in
despair. Little things become big things. Big things are unable
to be handled and Jesus waits and says, "Where are you, little
one? You cannot operate. I am the Controller of your
Balloon!"

Jesus speaks: You know nothing about My ways. To sail the
skies you need the Sky Master. You are in a balloon and know
nothing about them. You must come and get to power your
balloon. Doing it yourself or without Me is disasterous. You
are now on the ground, covered with cloth and you can't get
out.

I free you up. I suspend you in the skies. I give you life. I give
you wind. I give you sunshine. You go it alone and you have
no light, no life, no wind, no sunshine. You are in trouble!



Little one, have you learned your lesson now? It took a painful
tumble for you to learn the lesson. My words here are
prescriptions for smooth sailing. Do you want to follow or try
to go it alone?

Don't go alone, little one. You have no knowledge of balloons.
You know nothing of the wind and the skies. You are your
own worst enemy. To go alone is worse than not going at all.
The more you operate without your supplies, the more you
stumble.

To do My work, you must stay refueled in My love. You can't
do My work without My supplies. My work is hard work. No
little softy job, little ones! It takes some mighty power and you
need to get that power from Me. Come and sun bathe in My
love. What a bath! Soak in My rays and come and follow Me. I
am the Master, the Captain. I am He Whom you follow. You
never make a decision. You do not fret or fume. You live in
My love, I bathe you in My bath and you go refreshed on your
way.

Come, Come, I am the Captain. You know nothing of these
things. Surrender and be selfless. Spoon out the ego, children.
It is a mighty trap for you. Spoon out control. It is not My way.
Spoon out all that is not of Me and be selfless. The more you
empty yourself to Me, the more I act and you do wonderous
things.



Little ones, I am God. Why do you want to act in your weak
ways? I wait to act out of you! You do not act. Let Me do it
through you! The more you die to yourself, the greater your
success. Be selfless and full of Me.

December 22, 1993 5:00 a.m.
You Are Raising Your Children Without God

Contents
Jesus speaks: This is the day of the Lord. Slowly approaches
My day, My birth. I am Jesus, Your Savior. I come as a little
baby to save a big world. How could such a little one save a
world and all those to come? This little one, My child, is God-
made-man of Mary, just a baby coming in such silence, yet He
comes with the might to save the world from its sin. He comes
into a little stable and He comes without any proclamations
from mankind. The beasts surround Him, the King of Glory.
His court is made up of cows and sheep and His bed is dirty
hay. Oh, how we await the birth of a baby. Everyone is eager
to know of His arrival. All is ready, yet Mary does not have a
place to lay her child. There is not room for them except with
the beasts of the stable. Did Mary know that Jesus would be
born in such poverty? She has said "yes" to all the events that
are to happen. This is her firstborn baby and there is not a
place for them.

R. What things we are so eager to surround ourselves with and
God is born in such poverty under the eyes of animals! The
choirs of angels sing, but the world is numb to the event. Is
this not how it is 2000 years later? It is Christmas Saturday,



yet where are the statues and the stables remembering Christ's
birth? Can you find any remembrances in stores? They are too
busy. You cannot go and pay except for waiting in line at the
money counter, a line to buy treasures, while the Son of Man
waits in tabernacles all over the world and who comes?

Is the world today so blind that its people call this Day
Christmas, but who is talking about Christ? Little snowmen,
reindeer, Santa Claus, little sleds, red and green, and bells and
holly. Should not every little detail be tended to? The family is
all prepared. Gifts are wrapped to perfection yet where is the
baby? Is a picture of Christ on any paper or magazine? He, the
King of Glory, sits alone in every church while people wait in
line with batteries and cards and wrap. How long do they wait
in that line? Does it matter? Christmas is the most important
event of the year to them and every detail must be tended to.

Wake up, America. How you are fixed on such foolishness!
Ribbons and bows and wreaths adorn the house from the top to
the bottom, inside and outside. Sound the trumpet! But the Son
of Man waits in churches all over by Himself and the busier
they become, the more the faithful ones rush too.

Jesus speaks: I am Christmas. It is My Birthday. The Son of
Man waits in a tabernacle. There are no trumpets. There is not
a line. He is alone! What is the first Commandment? "I am the
Lord, thy God. Thou shalt not have any gods before Me."
America, you have so many gods, but the true God is ignored!



My heart aches at the blindness of My children. Every detail,
indeed, is tended to but the details of the heart. Adorn the
body, adorn the house, decorate the trees and lights and play
the music. Music to Rudolf, music to the snowmen, music to
Santa, but some will not even sing a song to Christ the King.
What do they think the words to Silent Night mean?

The adoration pleases Me. This is My birthday. Who will even
come to Me? Very few even know what Christmas is about.
Does Christ reign in their hearts or do other gods? Who will
you worship this Christmas, Christ the Savior or some other
god? I wait, My children, just as I do every moment of every
day. I never leave. I wait for you. I am Jesus, Son of the Living
God. Please come and make in your hearts a place for Me. I
want to come into your hearts and dwell there. Open wide to
the King of Kings. Take the blinders off your eyes. Let Me in.
Your hearts have turned to stone and your bodies are numb.
What has happened to My beautiful ones?

R. Think of a baby, so bright, so beautiful, so alive! His face
reflects the courts of heaven. His eyes are beauty in
themselves! Then look at the eyes of my children 20 years
later! Look at the mall-how people dress and how they act.
This 20-year old at the mall is reflecting your world! Is it not
the same beautiful baby that was born? But look at people
standing around-looking, for what? Is there anything at the
mall to feed a soul? Look how big they are, these malls! Now
they have two floors. You get lost! Is there anything of God at



the mall? Do you feed your face, America, on every corner,
but leave your soul withering and shriveled up!

Jesus speaks: This 20-year old is the child created by My
Father to know, love and serve God, but, America, what did
you teach him, when he was that little baby, about God? How
was he to learn when you yourselves put God on a back burner
or have no room for Him at all. You made this child at the
mall. God made the baby. God gave you this baby with eyes
still on heaven and you wiped the sparkle from his eyes and
piped in your world. If he was fed on God and the things of
heaven, if his heart was nurtured and cared for, he would still
have sparkling eyes, the eyes reflect the heart within. You
have taught him your ways, America. His eyes are not like
those of babies. How can he look to heaven when you,
yourself, know nothing about heaven? Take a baby young and
give it what are the true treasures. Tell it about God. Make the
Bible the book that is read and found on every table and by
every bed.

America, you are missing it. You are raising children without a
God. To be created to know, love and serve God, but not be
taught anything about God! You, America, are responsible for
taking the sparkling eyes and making them dull and changing
his heart to stone. You, America are responsible for the
stalking soul that goes about in such unrest, but has no training
of God and no example from which to learn about God. You,
America, have taken a beautiful child and made him into a
bundle of unrest, nervous energy, jumpy looks, wild music.



What do you feed this stalking soul? Is it sex? Is it self-
indulgence. Is it drink? You gave it nothing of what it was
created for and it has no source to obtain it. Children are given
such unrest in their world: self-indulgent games, music, drink,
magazines. And the soul lives on unattended! Such unrest
stalks the young heart with no clue about how to be saved.

America, this is your child. How can he be saved? You kept
him from the things of God and now he walks the malls
searching with hollow eyes and a heart yearning to find that
which he craves. Children are thirsty for Me. They are driven
by their souls to know Me. America, what do you teach them?
You are feeding them garbage and they are sick from it. A
daily diet of garbage, of filth! You give them a handful of dirt
for food! What would your body do if you fed it dirt? Oh, how
you are hurting your loved ones, your little children. They
come with a guardian angel they never know. They never even
hear the word of God or, if they do, it is taught as a far-off
thing in the distance. You will reach God as He is alive in your
own hearts. You, America, have borne the children. You took
innocent babies and slaughtered some. Then, to those who
survived, you fed a daily dose of garbage!

But how could you give them anything but a hardened heart
when yours was frozen in your very chest. You cannot teach
what you do not know. These messages, America, are your
answers. Read them to your young. Tell them about Jesus. My
words are not hard to understand. You do not need much



education. A second-grader could understand My messages
here. What they need from you you can explain.

Where is the family circle of prayer? Where are our pictures
on your walls? Where is My crucifix, by which you are saved?
To My death I love each one of you, yet you do not know that
My death and resurrection is of any account in your life.

This is not your life here. Your life will go on and on after
your body goes. This is your test, America. You have made the
test the finished product and you do not even take the test. It
has become an end in itself. None of this matters here-all this
materialism. I am so sad in My heart for My little ones being
raised in this culture. Some homes do not even have a Bible or
a crucifix.

Spread My word, My children. Teach your little ones about
God. Spend time in prayer and tell your sick brothers about
God. Tell them to read the Bible and pray to the Holy Spirit.
He has the wisdom their souls crave. He gives gifts to those
who ask. I am ready to shower you with My graces and lead
you back myself. Plant the seeds. How can anything germinate
if the seed was not planted. You are My sowers in a starving
world. Plant the seeds to your brothers. Tell children about
God. Their minds are so open. Get them young. Tell children
in your family, your seed may save their soul. Tell them about
My love. Don't miss any opportunity. Your reward will be
great in heaven for all the seeds you sow!



Tell little ones wherever you are that Jesus is Lord and He is a
God of Love. Tell children about their souls. They need to care
for them and feed them. Tell them to fill themselves with
good, not evil. Give them Bibles. There are children's Bibles.
These plant seeds that will live in their hearts. They are My
children and I love them. I need you to plant the seeds. I will
provide water and sunlight. I will talk in their hearts and they
will listen if you plant the seeds.

Have prayer groups for children. What a way to spread the
faith! They do not see other children praying so they do not
pray. I will attend those prayer groups and work in their hearts
there. My power is mighty, but I cannot work in a barren
desert. You must be constantly sowing seeds. Spend money on
Bibles and give them to children. Give them little books about
God. Tell them of My love. There is a magic in the book about
God you give to a child. I will make it come alive in its life.
But you must give the book. If you have any opportunity, tell
children about Me and how I love them and I am by their side
with such love and care for them. You can do so much for the
children by doing so little. My magic will work on the little
seeds you plant.

Have a light heart and ask for guidance. Submit yourselves to
Me so I can reach your brothers through you! Look at how
many souls you touch each day. Sow seeds of life in their
hearts. They will not turn you off. They are thirsty. Give them
the messages I write here. Give them the Blue Book. They will
turn their hearts to God. I will work on them as they read.



They will receive life from this book, life in their souls.
Alleluia.

I am the son of God and I come into your midst as a baby,
mighty and powerful, but little and helpless. I come to you in
Communion. I am God. My power shines on your soul there.
Do not go a day without receiving Me. If your children are
sick, teach them to make a Spiritual Communion. The power
of the Eucharist is the most powerful.

Don't miss the opportunity to go to Communion every day.
Make spiritual communions throughout the day. I long to be
united to you. Beg for this union. In moments of silence, come
and sit with Me. At home, make a Spiritual Communion and
sit with Me there for short periods of silence. I will come to
you and dwell in your hearts. I yearn to be alone with you and
share My love. If you have 5 to 10 minutes at home, come to
Me. You will have a new energy and peace. I give you what
you need. Be alone with Me and sit. Don't be anxious. Just be
patient and not busy. Sit still. Let Me work in your heart. Do
not expect any concrete results. I give you what you need and
you do not need to feel anything. Make your life a time to
deepen your union with Me. The Ultimate Work of your Heart
is to be united to Me. I work. You sit in silence and in
submission. You become selfless and unattached. Transcend
your body and be with Me in the soul. Sit now in silence.
Don't be busy. Let yourself go in a Spiritual Communion. Ask
Jesus to come into your heart now. You are too hard. Be like



jello, let go. Let go of everything. I will work on all that.
Leave it behind and be with Me, alone.

December 23, 1993 6:30 am
Unrest Comes from A Loss of God

Contents
R. Precious Savior, I come ready to do Your work; it is You I
adore, You I love, You I praise. You are so beautiful! At Your
Name all knees must bend, for You are Almighty and Holy
and Worthy of all Praise. Alleluia. The day of His birth
approaches, Alleluia!

Jesus speaks: My child, you are little people. You worry and
you fret. Your mind is ever busy, but I am God and I go before
you. Your worry and your fretting is to no avail. The very
hairs of your head are numbered and I never leave your side. It
is My little ones who move from Me. I never move from them.
Sad is a heart that is in sin, a heart that has left Me out is void
of inner peace. There is a constant rumbling inside that
beckons it to turn its ways, but people do not heed the call.
They cover up the promptings.

The deeper one goes from Me, the sadder is his heart. The soul
knows that which it is missing. It is as though it has a memory
of the presence of God, but a sadness that it has chosen to
ignore Him. Satan constantly tells the heart it is the master and
preaches lies in one's head! The heart hurts from this loss of
union with God. The face is not one of joy. It is one of definite
pain. The heart aches for the presence of God. Life loses its



life, and the person now comes on a journey to get its life
back. All those roads one travels lead to idle pursuits. And the
restless soul remains empty, void of God. If that person,
however, comes to Me, if he fill himself with My gifts, then
the soul is ever at joy and has inner peace. You are created
with the yearning to know, love and serve Me. To do
otherwise is not a good feeling.

I am the Master. My heart is there for you, little ones. It is
power, it is light, it is a flame that burns and warms your soul.
You know the concept of being cold. With such chill, nothing
feels good. Why would coldness feel good once you have
experienced heat! Every baby beholds the face of God. The
soul is given a memory with His presence imprinted on it.

Every baby, when it is born, is in grace1 and loves God! It is
taken away from this place by your world, America! The devil
stalks the infant heart, as it is the prey, ready to devour it. It is
his glory to have its young. You were created in innocence.
You behold the joy of God in your soul. You were led astray,
maybe at an early age. It is so sad. You behold the life of a
soul, America. Do you have the right to ruin this life, to take a
little one and teach it materialism?

This little soul needs God. You need to teach it from the very
first moment of life. To develop your personal relationship
with God is to gift this world with the most precious gift. You
will reflect the love of Jesus in your heart. Your actions will
show His might. He will use you to do His work.



Your job is to know, love and serve God. If this is the goal of
your life, your heart is joyous and your ways are free. Come to
Me, My little babies. My life is waiting for you. I give Myself
to you every day in the Holy Eucharist. You receive God. Into
your lowly body I come out of deep, deep love for you. You
have such dignity because I come to you. You are a creature of
God. To take God from the creature is to be left with only the
creature. This is a sorry, sorry state. Your face sparkles and
your life shines from you when you are affixed to Me.

There is no mistaking a person void of God and a person of
God. There is a radiance that shines from you, My little one,
when you have been with Me. My light shines forth from your
very heart. I am a mighty God and, when I possess your soul,
My might cannot be covered up!

I am such a good God. I have so much to give you, all of those
things which delight the soul. When I am in you, your heart
knows the light of life and you walk with My joy in your heart.
Do not let your light be covered, but put it on a stand to shine
for all. You are the light of the world. I vest you in such
dignity. I proclaim My love, deep and honoring for you, and I
am God! That alone gives you such respect! That God would
care for you, little one, is honoring to you!

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God and I shine from your souls.
Your eyes reflect the presence of God within and you are
unmistakably God's creature. You do not know how My



presence shines to your brothers. There is a glow about you
that is unmistakable. Your face reads the state of your soul.
Your face shows the face of your heart. Many hearts with
many different faces. See that your heart proclaims the
goodness of the Lord, that your face reflects His Holy Name.
You, then, become the little but mighty light that shines in a
dark world.

Little one, oh how I love you. How I am offended by your lack
of attention to Me. My heart is sad for My lost people. It
laments as a mother who laments the loss of a child, a well
intentioned mother, who loved and cared for her little ones, but
now must suffer their indifference to her. This is only a
shadow of the pain I feel for loss of My little ones. How do
you understand My love for thee? To even tell you in words is
impossible. My love is abounding. You in your earthly form
cannot fathom it. I died a brutal death for love of you. I came
to earth as a human and withstood such brutality for love of
you. What more do you need, America? I sit every minute, out
of love for you, waiting and waiting. God waits for you! Such
honor I bestow on you and you turn your backs? I am He Who
gives you your life. If you remove Me from your hearts, your
soul withers and dies. It is by Me you are fed and nourished. It
is by Me that your life has meaning and it is by Me that you
are at peace. Living without Me is to lose your inner life, to
starve your soul, to leave the soul in such a state of unrest.

America, your unrest comes from your loss of God. You
indeed are noisy. You cry out in loud boisterous noises for this



loss, but the louder you get, the further you go from My
silence. I am found in the quiet whispers in your heart,
America. I am found in quiet things. Nothing is more quiet
than a trip up the aisle at Communion, but that is the food of
the restless soul! It is the road on which you are fed and
nourished! It is I, come to you, and I am God, little ones! God
chooses to enter your breast and dwell there. What honor I
bestow on you!

If a king were to come to your house, you would ready for his
coming and never stop talking about it. But, little ones, listen. I
am God and I long to come and dwell in you. Make ready your
hearts for Me and never quit talking about Jesus, Who comes
to you in your hearts. I love you so intently. I died for you, but
you are blind and you turn your backs. Would you turn your
backs on the king or be ever attentive? You, however, do not
comprehend your specialness that I, God, come and choose to
dwell in you!

My presence gives you honor. Come with your hearts eager
and ready for the King. I am the King of heaven and My
kingdom is far greater than any kingdom on this earth! I come
to you this day. Await My coming and ready your hearts for I
am He, worthy of all Honor and all Praise. I am coming to you
and I am longing for this union with you. With dignity and
honor I have clothed you, given you rule over all. My little
ones, I love you so.



December 24, 1993 6:10 a.m.
God-Made-Man Is Born

Contents
R. Dear Jesus, Your day is slowly approaching. Praise You,
Jesus. I love You. You are great in heaven and on earth. Praise
You. Oh Jesus, help us this Christmas to sow Your love.

Jesus speaks: I am the way, the truth and the life. He who
abides in Me will have the light of life. Make your ways
straight and follow in My paths that you will know all My
ways and I will be your Master. May you know a peace that
only I can give and may your days be spent in spreading My
love, for I am worthy of all honor and glory. Holy is My name.
Alleluia, Alleluia.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. I am the God-child. Do you
comprehend this? You search a barren desert for My love and I
am by your side. My heart is ever present to you. Your search
should be avid for Me and My ways for I am truly your God
and I am ever attentive to your needs. Come and let Me lead
you on your way. Let Me lead you down your path and your
foot will not falter. Your steps will be made light, light in the
ways of the Lord. Holy is His name and all blessings are His.
Alleluia.

This is the day of the Lord, rejoice in it and be glad. Make
straight your path, make ready a way for Him and open
yourself up to His promptings deep in the hearts of those who
serve Him.



He is so good. He is so holy. He is indeed God, little ones,
your God Who comes and is full of love for you, little
creatures of this world. He raises you up and you are brought
to new heights in His love. You are honored in Him and He is
worthy of such praise.

I am the Savior. I was born of Mary. I came for you, little
ones. I come to this earth as God to show My intense love for
you. I lived as a human man. I walked like you, a human
creature. I then died a brutal death for you. Alleluia. Praise the
Lord! In His Love we have been saved. It is through Him that
we are saved and holy is His name. Praise Him. Worship Him.
He will give you the Light of Life. His star burned bright in
the east and the world did not even know what might come on
that night! People were numbed to His coming and all were
dazed. Behold, a star glowed in the east and the glory of the
Lord was with us.

R. Jesus, God-made-man, Son of Mary is born in Bethlehem in
a stable, under the eyes of beasts. Such poverty for a mighty
King! He is not a king of riches. He is not a king that comes to
flaunt His wealth. He is a King for the kingdom that is The
Kingdom. All other kingdoms are of no account when
compared to His kingdom, yet He comes as a baby in such
poverty.

Sound the trumpet, blow the horn, roll the drums! The angels
are all that declare His coming-and a few shepherds.



Nonetheless He comes in His glory and His might, worthy of
all honor and all praise! At His presence we must bow in awe
and know what a King is in our midst. It is Jesus, Son of God,
King of Kings, and Lord of Lords. It is He by Whom we are
saved. No other king can claim to such a feat. No other king
can compare to this one.

Jesus speaks: Remember, people. He is a King. Remember
He is in your midst. Do you realize His might or do you go
about your busy lives ignoring a King in your midst? How
foolish, you say, to be in the presence of a King and ignore
him and I say to you, "How foolish indeed, My little ones."
Make your lives attentive to the greatness that you possess. Be
eager with an anxious heart and a holy life. Be prepared, for a
true King is with you. Honor Him and Praise Him. He is
worthy of all praise. Alleluia. Praise the Lord and know His
name.

Bow, My children, to this King Who walks among His people.
All honor is yours today for a Savior is born and He will come
as a baby. But He will save all from their sins and they will be
heirs of His Kingdom. Alleluia. Alleluia.

December 25, 1993 Christmas Day
I Came This Day as a Baby

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am the way, the truth and the life. No one
comes to the Father except through Me. The gift I give is
eternal life. I came this day as a baby to make ready your way



to the Kingdom. I love you with such intensity. This is the
reason for My coming.

If I could get inside of you and make you realize My love. I
died a brutal death. I came and was born God as a man. I rose
again from the dead and you don't even realize My death and
how important all this is to your salvation. You doubt My
intense love, no matter what I said or did. You need to keep a
list every day and put on it the proof that "my Lord loves me."
Make this your gift to Me and yourself this Christmas. A list
every day of proof of My love for you! I love you so, little
one. Cling to Me and My ways. The world is in so much
darkness and so much pain.

Let go of your children and give them to Me. I am watching
them for you. I promise this. You must learn trust. You are so
far from Me when you do not have adoration. Go to church
early and pray. You need time in front of the tabernacle. I will
help you find a way to know My love and quit caring about
anything but Me.

Start anew-prayer and playing with the little ones. They must
come and be in front of Me. This is My birthday. Come and be
with Me, this day. I want to be honored this day by you.

It is a hard road you walk, with Me. Such worldliness
knocking on the door and you think you are feeling queasy.
You know the truth. There is a false peace in this world of
yours. So many are in total darkness. You must pray



constantly when others are around you. Pray for this world. It
lives a life of blindness. I am the Savior. There was no doubt
of My brutal death, My birth, My resurrection. It was not
pretty and it happened. I know how bad this world is and I tell
you. You talk to Me and you know because I tell you of the
evil ways. You, My child, must pray this day. I call you to put
aside self, offer it all up as the morning offering. I know
exactly what is happening and I am not going to tell you again.

Stop, now. Focus on Me and My love. Focus on the infant
birth in such poverty. Focus on the brutal death-every detail-
and then the resurrection. I am Jesus, Son of God. I come to
you this way to deliver a message. The message is My love.
Fret not what you have done or are doing. Your works and the
love with which you do it please Me greatly. I am the truth, the
way, the life. All else takes its place behind Me.

Do not get caught in the laugh of the great deceiver. His ways
are to trip you up, to make you feel as if you are the one who
needs to understand the world. The world says: "I am the
world and I, in all my joy, come to tell you of my ways." No,
little one, the world is not joyful. The world laughs a laugh of
sin. The first commandment demands My being made the first
and last in your life-your all. Everyone who is focused on the
world is going down a dark road. That road is not paved with
joy. It is paved with empty hearts. Only in Jesus do we have
joy in our hearts. To be void of Jesus, or to push Him onto the
back burner, is to be void of happiness. You were created with
a soul to know, love and serve God. This is ultimate in your



being. Any other pleasure is momentary and leaves your heart
empty.

The world has taught the lesson that leads to such unrest in the
soul. The world has given you such hardness in the heart. Love
does not demand its own way. It is there and exists for others.
Love is seeing your brother, even when sick, as a child created
by God and finding a place for him, even when sick, in your
hearts. You are above the things of this world. You are of the
things of God. Then, pray to be like Him in your actions. Put
aside pettiness and love your brothers despite their faults.

This, child, takes God! You cannot do this act alone. You need
the power of God. This is how this world will be changed. It
will be changed by your love, given to the sick and sorrowing,
even when they don't know they are sick. I am Jesus, your
Savior. I am here in your unrest. I hold your hand and offer
Myself to you. Make a Spiritual Communion, little one.

Time will stand still and you will feel a new cleansing in your
heart. Read the November 25 message all day. One month
before My birthday! Make ready a path for the Christ Child.
Put foolishness and doubt aside and be in union with Me. I am
guarding your children.

R. Alleluia, Alleluia.



December 27, 1993 4:00a.m.
The Bridegroom Awaits

Contents
Jesus speaks: Dear child, the Son of Man waits and you sleep
in the night. I wait for you and you sleep. You know I am
waiting and you are dead in your bed. Awake, My little one,
when I call. You must not give in to the desires of the body. I
care for your needs. Your strength comes from Me. Jump from
your bed, sound the trumpet and arise, for your Savior comes
in the night to bring you a message for all His children. Ready
yourself, for I do not like to wait. Get up and come, child. I am
God.

I am He Who made the world, He Who makes the sun shine
and the baby in the womb! You make Me wait while you
sleep. Rise and run, for the Lord is at hand. God awaits you
and beckons you to be attentive to your calling. Sound the
trumpet! Arise in the night. I am He Who comes to you. You
must harken to the call. Come pronto to My request and do not
tarry. I wait and I wait and I eagerly want to talk to you.

I am Jesus, Son of the Living God. Oh, child, I want these
messages to reach the ends of this earth. I deliver each with
such love. Will you deliver My messages to all My loved
ones? They eagerly need to hear My words of love. They need
to know how I feel about each one of them. They need to
know that I am God. I love each child uniquely and My love is
the love of God. What can you get on this earth that can
compare to the love of God? You have a message declaring



My love for each of My children. They are My love letters to
them. Please see that they receive this letter. This is your top
priority. It is a love letter to My beloved ones.

I am your Savior. I am not a myth. I am alive and I come to
you. I wait in the tabernacle every day as a prisoner. Waiting
and waiting in the tabernacle and who comes to be with Me? I
await you, My children, to come and realize that God is in the
tabernacle. I am Jesus, the Son of God, and I wait for you
every day. Come to Me in your busy day. Come to Mass.
Make ready your hearts and receive Me in Communion. I am
there awaiting you as a groom awaiting his bride. I want to be
with you, united in Holy Communion. I am truly present there,
but which of you come? I wait for each of you. I am God. I can
love you each so intently you do not understand. Your brother
does not make up your love to Me. I wait, you little ones. Will
you come and receive your love this day?

Ready your hearts and keep them holy. God will enter there.
Prepare the way for Me. Do not sin. Do not lie to yourselves
and tell yourself that some sins are of no account. Every sin is
wrong. I tell you what is right and wrong in your hearts. You
know the Ten Commandments. Satan tells you "but in this
case, you are exempt", "this is out of date, you are allowed
here." No, little ones, sin is sin and your heart knows what is
wrong! Keep it pure. The more you lie to yourself about evil,
the more right it becomes. Oh, how sad to numb your beautiful
heart and accept the things of this world that are evil as okay.



Evil is evil and you must guard against any evil the world tells
you is okay.

I am the way, the truth and the life. When you abide in My
ways, you possess the light of life. Do not be pulled into the
world and its evil ways. Ready yourself for My love. I am as a
bridegroom awaiting his bride. So pure, so white, so untainted
she appears, just for her loved one. Her ways are gentle and
kind and she is a picture of holiness, dressed in a white gown.
Dress your soul in a white gown for Me. Keep your soul
clothed in a cloth of dignity, a white cloth untainted by any
sin, pure as the bride who meets her groom. Our meeting is
with such love.

You enter My church, you walk My aisle. Your bridegroom
awaits you in Communion. I am the bridegroom of your
hearts. I come with such love to enter your soul. I am He Who
walks with you to be united in Communion. I am Jesus. I am
your true Love. I wait for you, My child. Please clean yourself
up for My arrival! Think of My coming the day before and
eagerly await our union. This is the greatest event of your life,
union with God. Anticipate it with such eagerness, as the
wedding of our hearts. I await you, little ones. I am God. What
could this world ever give you that can be likened to God's
entering your soul?

I am God and I come to you in Communion. Do you wait for
Me, the bridegroom of your soul? Do you wait as one who is
going to one's own wedding? This event far surpasses any



wedding. It is you who are missing the significance here. I am
here every Mass waiting, just for you. Get dressed, purify
yourself, see the priest, go to confession, guard your tongue as
the opening to your soul. I enter therein and you receive God,
my child. Do you not comprehend this a little?

Read My words here. They are as real as the eyes you use to
read them. It is you who blind yourself to all I have to give
you. You do not reach with the things of the soul. You look for
explanations in bodily things. To see the soul and the things of
God you must reach with the eyes of God. You must be
opened by the faith I eagerly want to give you. Beg to be open
to Me so I can give you all you need to know Me. This world
is blurring your Godly vision. It is hard to see through the
mask of evil it has created. Every day the mask becomes more
dense.

I am here, little one. You must die to this world to see Me.
You don't need more of the world. You need less of the world.
As the world decreases, your knowledge of Me increases. Take
the mask off your face. Make your hearts pure. Pray to the
Holy Spirit for His gifts of wisdom, understanding, counsel,
fear of God-all gifts that only He can give! Fill your hearts
with the gifts of the Spirit. He will remove the blinders from
your eyes and dwell in your soul. You will know a new life
and I will become so much more alive to you. You, child, need
the Spirit!



The way to God is through Jesus. You need the Spirit. You
need the Father. You need all three. Pray to be made whole in
the Holy Trinity. Pray for union with God. Pray for the things
of the soul. When your soul is in order, all else falls into order.
You needn't pray for things of the world. Pray to know Me
more fully. Pray for unity with God. Pray for opening in your
hearts. Pray for holiness. Pray for faith, hope, charity. Pray for
knowledge of how to please God. These are the true treasures.
All else is of no account. Don't recite prayers for worldly
things. Pray for your union with God. This is what it is all
about!

I am so eager to make Myself known to you. Our love affair
awaits and it depends on you. I am here loving you. It is you
who keep us apart. What could you find on this earth that
could compare with a love affair with God, child? Your soul
was created to know love and serve Me. It craves this union
with Me. This appetite is stronger than any other you possess.
You hold it back and make light of it because this world has
taken God out. This world is messed up. I am God and you are
a creature of God. You cannot take God from you or you
remain only a creature. What dignity you sacrifice to remove
God from yourself!

Prepare for the wedding of our souls. Your bridegroom awaits
you. I am Jesus, Son of the one, true, God. I await your union
with Me. Child, nothing you ever do on this earth can compare
with Communion with God. If you do not behold this as
something, you need to pray to know Me more. Go to the



Spirit and beg Him for understanding and wisdom. Beg Him
for all his gifts to enhance your knowledge of God. Beg the
Spirit for His baptism. Let Him shower you with His life and
you will become alive and on fire in your heart.

Your bridegroom awaits you. Prepare yourself for the
wedding. Come, pure and white, and anticipate this union with
eagerness. I love you so, My child. You will never find a speck
on this earth that can compare with the love of God. Search,
you feeble creature, for worldly satisfaction and you will never
satisfy one little part of your soul. Your soul can only be
satisfied by the love of God. It stalks your restless heart and is
only satisfied in God. It craves God like an appetite except that
it is much stronger. What is in your heart that is never satisfied
by your worldly way? It is the soul that craves union with God.
It constantly keeps you in a state of unrest, of searching, of
seeking, of looking for more. The more is found in the
Eucharist. It is the answer to the empty heart. It is the love you
seek, but cannot find anywhere else. It is Jesus, child. It is your
Bridegroom. Come and be in Communion with Him. He
awaits you and bids you to come, pure in your heart, to the
wedding-the wedding of your soul.



R. I felt as if there was so much I just did not understand and I
was overwhelmed by the mystery of God. I opened the Blue
Book to this:

Nov. 21, 1993:

Jesus speaks: Oh, what glories I have in store for you when
you finally see it all, see all there is to Me! Little glimpses I
will give you. These are special treats of My love, but you, in
your earthly form, cannot even handle it. My power, My light,
My fire would blow you off your feet and you would be out
cold.

That is how I am at your side, with a power pack like this, and
you worry about a power failure? Oh, how silly, when I am
with you. Trust, trust. I am here.

December 28, 1993 3:00a.m.
Be Ready - My Time Is Near

Contents
Jesus speaks: Dear child, My ways I impart to you. You
come, I direct you in the ways of the Lord. You must come
and be ready for My work here. This is the most valuable job
you have. Do not underestimate the importance of our meeting
in the night.

I come to you. Listen and be taught for I am the Savior of this
world. I come to you and you know that Jesus, the Lord, is
with you. I am He Who calls you from your sleep. I am Jesus,



Son of the Living God and I come to you, My child, every
night.

Do you realize Whom you are dealing with? You do not know
how truly lucky you are that I have chosen you to carry out My
mission. Pray and be alone with Me to ready yourself for My
letter.

Whatever you do to your brothers, you do to Me. Pray and be
ready, for your time is at hand. I blow a mighty horn when I
come. You know it is I Who send you to deliver such a
message. Time is short and your redemption is at hand. Busy
yourself with things of the spirit. Do not get caught in the
things of the earth. Spend time with your children. Each day is
approaching an end. Each day must be spent to the fullest
doing My work.

Do not fume. Do not fret. Does He Who loves you with such
intensity intend to leave you in such turmoil? Little one, I will
never leave you. All you receive comes from Him Who loves
you. You must develop trust now. Practice letting go of your
doubts and problems. Practice letting yourself be absolutely
absorbed in Me. I am so close to you that you needn't ever
worry. Some people think it is their duty to worry. I say it does
no good. I am in charge of all things. I know all things about
you. It is out of love I allow things to happen.

It is in your trials that you are taught mighty lessons. Do you
comprehend, My little one? You are a baby. Babies never



question. They are too little and too dependent on their
mothers. You must have this dependency on Me. Trust is
developed by the act of your will. You will to turn everything
over and put it in My hands. Turn it over. Lift it up and be
about My work to you. Who, child, does this work? You need
to do it or it is undone. Pray for faith, hope and charity in these
tough days ahead. This I give to you, that you must beg for
these virtues.

Ready your hearts for My coming. You should be about this
task constantly. You need to be sowing the seeds I have given
to you. To present anything but a picture of assuredness and
trust in Me is to be moving away from Me.

I am here and I am strengthening you in your hearts for the
days ahead. You must follow My lead in all you do. Worry is
fruitless. Preparedness is your utmost concern. Concern
yourself only with the things of God. Do not be led astray by
anything that leads you from your focus.

Pray for your brothers constantly. It is as the unrest before the
storm. There is an unsteady feeling, a nervousness as if one
knows the storm is coming. This is how the world is now-it is
as if you are waiting for a big explosion. You almost know the
time, but no one has told you a thing. The unsteady air is
telling you the message. Be ready. Be tuned into the events
about to occur!



You must be tuned into trust in Me. Nothing else! Trust and
Faith will be the lamp that lights your path. Your job now is
not to know when, how or if, not to worry, not to fret, not to
fume. Your job is to stay fixed to Me, to disregard the
unsettling feeling and to take this time to become very close to
Me, to use this opportunity to practice total Trust in your God,
and to be about the things of God at every moment-attending
Mass, receiving Holy Communion and praying before Me in
adoration!

You are missing private prayer with your children. They will
not come to you and say, "Let's pray the rosary, Mom." You
must take time for your children. Your time alone with them
now is strengthening them for the days ahead. You need time
alone with them, and in private prayer. Teach them that this
time is a top priority in your life. You need a united front in
the family. The family that prays together, stays together. You
can give them so much by demanding this time alone with
them and praying as a family together.

You need to be ready for My coming. You need to pray with
them. You must initiate the prayers. Your world has become
very distracted with others because of Christmas. You need to
quit talking to others and realize these are valuable demands
that I am placing on you. You need this time with the children.
They need time with God. Many will not pray without your
leading the way. Talk to them about Me. They need your
constant conversation about Jesus, Savior of this world!



You have a job to do and it isn't saving a mighty world. It is
simple, but very important. God is always first in all you do.
You need to attend daily Mass and go to Communion. You
need adoration. Then you need time alone, praying and playing
with the children. This is My prescription for all parents in
these troubled times. Do not focus on things of the world-here
today, gone tomorrow. All that I ask is for your everlasting
life. Mass, Communion, adoration, prayer and time with your
children. All other things you do leads to rewards in the world.
They are of no account to Me. Nothing but the things of Me
matters!

Ready yourself and your children for the things of God. The
world preaches a false peace. You must trust Me and the
message I am delivering here. I know all things. Place your
trust in Me. Forget the world. It thinks that it will go on
forever. You must tend to all the things of the soul. Do not go
to the world for your being. See yourself as My beautiful one
and recognize your need for Me at every moment. Do not
question, ask, fume or fret. Just be about My work which is
performing your daily duties towards Me. That is simple, you
say ? It is not as simple as it sounds when the world is pulling
you away from God and Satan is planting his distractions on
your way. If he can keep you from prayer and time with your
children, he has performed a mighty feat. I am telling you:
guard against distractions that leave you no time for your little
ones. They need this time as they need food and clothing. Do
not underestimate this command I am giving you. Heed My
words. They come from Him Who loves you and knows all



things. Do not worry or be anxious. Just listen to what I tell
you to do and then put all worry aside.

Child, I know all things and I know what is best. It is this
simple: be about the things of Me. Forget all these other
demands on your time. They are hollow in the end.

I am so close to you. Concentrate on Me as a person that is
with you always. Talk to Me and focus on Me by your side, in
your heart. I am surrounding you. Stay holy, little one, and do
as you are told here. I know more than any person on this
earth. Worry is useless. Prayer to Me is golden. It is the
security you need to store for the days ahead. Forget money
and treasures. Your only command is to store the things of
God in your hearts and those of your children. Money,
education, things-all those things you think you must have -
will be useless in the end.

Harken to My word here. I am there with you and I will
remain with you in all your trials. Practice trust in Me and
teach it to all you meet. You are My light shining in a dark
world. Your example is the way I teach. Don't go to the world
for answers. Do as I say, child. Store up the things of God and
don't worry-ever! I am this close to you. I will never leave
your side, but you must pray constantly and be there with your
children to pray and play with them.

I love you. I am He Who came and died for you out of love of
you. I give you this message with the same love. Let your



hearts be not troubled for the Lord is by your side. Alleluia.
Alleluia.

December 29, 1993
My True Presence

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am the Good Shepherd. I know Mine and
Mine know Me. I am one Who goes before you. Pave the way
for the Lord. He is mighty and deserving of all praise and Holy
is His Name! His might goes from generation to generation on
those who fear Him. He raises the lowly to new life and the
rich He sends away empty.

Prepare His way. As one crying in the desert, prepare and
make ready a path for the Lord. At His name, every knee
should bend and all should be attentive to His coming. I am
Jesus, Son of the Living God. I come into your midst, not as a
king adorned in splendor, but as a helpless little baby. I do not
carry My might in front of Me. My might is there without any
ado.

I am He Whose boot strap you are unworthy to tie, but I come
and give Myself to you. I am a God of might, but one Who
loves you so much that I come and dwell with you. I enter into
your bodies in Holy Communion. I do not blare the trumpets
and roll the drums, but nonetheless am I mighty and
nonetheless am I the true King of heaven and earth!



My love for you gives you such dignity, My little ones. Why
do you go about wailing for all you're worth when I give you
worth. So much worth by My Communion with you. I come
and I dwell by your side. I enter your body. I remain waiting
for you in the tabernacle and you miss the great dignity that I
bestow on you. Wake up, My people! The King of Glory is in
your midst. He awaits you in the tabernacle. He waits for you
to come and be in Communion with Him at Mass. And you
sleep, you follow roads that lead you to empty treasures when
the priceless treasure waits you at Mass!

Ready your hearts for the coming of the Lord. Be not numb to
this event. Be wide awake and knowledgeable of what
transpires at the altar. Bread and wine are changed by the
priest into the Body and Blood of Jesus. He is the Savior of the
World. He loves you so much that He comes to you every day
in Communion and you, little ones, choose other things! Oh,
how blind and numb My sick children are. You are missing the
most valuable treasure. I await you at every Mass. Why is My
church not packed for what transpires here? Concerts are
packed. Ball games are packed. Big bucks for the false idols!
And what for the King of Glory? An empty church!

My heart is sad, sad, sad, little ones. I come and wait for you
here. Tell your brothers about My love for them. You come
empty, you leave full. Tell My brothers that Jesus Christ, the
Son of God, is present at Mass and He enters your bodies.
Many Catholics go to Mass every Sunday and have no idea of
the significance of the Holy Eucharist. My heart is aching.



They receive Me. Then, with the same tongues, they leave the
church rattling senseless things. I am God, you silly children. I
am God and I come to you on your tongue. Tell your friends
how honored you are. No stars could compare to God. They
are mortal beings and their concerts are packed. Ball games are
honored as a god.

Your time is not yours. It is My time and I loan it to you to
work for Me. America, you have made sports a god! You have
made sports stars gods, singers gods! You pack the house and
the honor awaits mortal beings, but the Son of God sits in an
empty church! For the few who want to sit with Me the
churches are locked. Open My churches up. I want My people
to come to Me and sit with Me. The few who do know the
significance have to drive so far to sit with Me.

Not even My priests know how important the tabernacle is.
They need to realize I am truly present there and that I wait for
My loved ones to come and sit with Me. To lock Me up is not
to treasure Me. To treasure Me is to make Me available to all
that want to come.

Preach My love from the housetops and boast My words from
every rooftop, "Jesus, Lord, awaits you in the tabernacle. He is
in the church, truly present there, waiting to give you His
love!" Please do not guard Me so well. I am so guarded no one
can come to Me. What a setup! I sit and wait and lament My
loved ones' presence with Me and the few who would come
cannot get in! I am truly present in the tabernacle.



I do not want to be locked up. I want you to come and let Me
pour My gifts out to you. I want to give you supplies for a sick
world. Everyone should come and be with Me every day, sit in
silence and let Me work in your soul. What might for you,
little babies! Jesus waits to shower you with His love.

After Communion people run from the church. They receive
God on their tongues and in their hearts and they are out
lickety-split. Where do they go so quickly from the Son of
Man, Who is God? You turn your backs. You run away like in
a race, a race for nothingness, and the bridegroom of your
hearts is ignored. Think of a bride running away to K-Mart
two minutes after her wedding. "What could be so
important?," you ask. "What is wrong with her head!?"

Little ones, what is wrong with the heads of My faithful who
attend daily Mass and do not know they still have Jesus, the
Son of God, in their hearts when they run to the food stores.
There I am going up and down the grocery aisles while they
make useless conversation-right outside the church-while I am
still actively in their chest!

Tell your brothers about Communion. It has become an
insignificant event! I am God and I am in the host you receive.
God, God, God. Where is your honor for this King? Where is
your head? I, Jesus, Lord, am in your hearts and you run from
the church to pump your gas. Such indifference! Such
disrespect and irreverence! I am God, My loved ones. I am the



bridegroom of your soul and you leave the wedding for a trip
to the gas tank. I am so offended. I, in My great love, come to
you. God enters you and you run from My altar with such
irreverence! Believe Me, nothing you do all day will compare
to the Son of Man in your breast. I am God and I enter your
body and you are so irreverent. You don't even know what
treasure you possess.

Get this message out about My True Presence. Tell them, My
faithful ones, that I am very displeased by their indifference to
Me in Holy Communion. Stay and sit with Me. Sit in silence
after Communion. My magnetic attraction draws you to the
altar, then you miss the most important event in your day. It is
your union with Me, your silence after Communion, your quiet
resting in My arms, that will change your life. I am so loving
and I long to dole out My gifts after Communion.

Know, My loved ones, Jesus, Son of the Living God is there
the same as He was the day He died on the cross, and you walk
away with Him Who loves you so much in your breast.

Sit with Me. Be silent. Spend time with Me after Communion.
You do not talk to Him Whom you love. You just melt into
each other's arms. Let Me join My heart to your heart after
Communion. Don't ever run from the church. I am God, truly
present there. All you faithful, become aware of My True
Presence in Holy Communion and in the tabernacle. Tell all
about this and how I am there out of such love and I have so
much to give them.



If I, Who am God, came and was born a helpless baby, a
human being; if I, Who am God, died a brutal death for you
with full knowledge of all My sufferings before I did it; if I,
Who am God, rose from the dead and then ascended into
heaven to My Father; if I, Who am God, am present in the
tabernacle and Communion and if I love you so much as to go
through all this for you, then why do you not realize what I,
Who am God, would give to you when you receive Me and sit
in front of the tabernacle!

I am God!! What is wrong with your heads! Tell My people
the treasure you possess. All else here is empty. I am Who am.
I am God! I dwell among you and you run to worship other
gods. God is not far off. He is in your midst as a prisoner of
love and He awaits you in all your unworthiness. But you are
dumb! You look for empty treasures and you find empty
treasures. In your emptiness you begin an avid search for the
answer to a stalking soul, when the treasure you seek is God
and He longs for your union with Him!

Tell your brothers they thirst for God and He is waiting. Quit
your idle pursuits, your empty hearts. Crave the Savior. You
turn your backs and search a barren desert for that which is
right in front of your face!

It is in making known God's True Presence in the Eucharist
that much healing takes place. Many starving souls are fed for
the first time when they realize that Jesus, God, is truly present



there! They have given lip service to Jesus in the Eucharist,
but have no idea in their hearts what a treasure they possess.
Spread the doctrine of the True Presence. Make My love and
My availability known to your blind brothers. Bow yourselves
before My altar. Be in awe of God, truly present there. Kiss
My sanctuary. Don't ever talk in church about anything.
Respect God Who is there. Have reverence for Me in My
tabernacle. Kiss the floor. Bow. Be reverent!

You must speak about this every chance you get. When people
take time to be with Me, then I can change their hearts. Tell all
who go to Communion about what a treasure they possess.
Pray for your brothers. It is your goodness that pleases Me. I
will hear your prayers, spoken from a good heart. Strive after
holiness and strive to please Me every minute. Your devotion
pleases My aching heart. Do not falter in your love of Me. Let
it grow with Me in Communion and in front of the tabernacle.
Silence is the key. Be silent and be with Me, little loved one.

December 29 After Mass
My Soul Is Lifted By You

Contents
R. Your soul is lifted to such heights in your hot air balloon! I
am lifted, my spirit. The body is left behind on the earth.

Jesus speaks: Do not be concerned with what you are to wear
and put on. I care about your soul. All things of the body
wither and fade. The body is only the means by which you



move about the earth. Your matter dies and decays. Your spirit
moves on. All you truly are never dies.

R. I transport this bag of bones to realms I never dreamed
possible and fly the skies. My spirit rises. My body remains
fixed in its tracks. This is similar to death: the body stays
behind. My soul never truly dies. It goes on to another place.

Jesus speaks: Ready yourself, My child, for the Kingdom of
God is at hand and you will see sights you never dreamed of.
The love of the Lord will be made clear and you will be
engulfed in such peace.

What is heaven? "Eye has not seen, nor ear heard, the glories
that await him who serves the Lord." Ready yourself with your
lamp for this journey. The eyes are the lights to the soul. What
enters in through the eyes is sacred. Stay fixed on the things of
God. Pant for His glory. Never look away. If you behold Him
and His Kingdom, you will behold eternal life. I am one crying
in the desert. Make straight the way of the Lord.

R. Impart to me only deeds that are of God. Wash away my
sins and clean me of all that is not of You, for I am weak and
humble in heart and You are God, all might and full of all
power. Impart some of Your power to my soul to help me
clean away the debris there. I am but a feeble human and it is
only in You that I reach such heights. Send Your power and
Your light into my soul and give me what I need, Lord. You
know my state far better than I and You have all the power to



change me into that which You want. I surrender with a happy
heart to the God Who made me and loves me far more than
any mortal or far more than I could love or know myself.

I surrender with a smile and a peace in my heart for it is He
Who makes us whole and I am glad for this undertaking.
Come, Lord Jesus, Come and be the Master of our Hearts!
Come and fill us. Change us, fashion us, mold us and make us
into Your work of art! We submit ourselves entirely to Your
ways.

Oh, Savior, we are so blessed to even know You, much less
have a private union with You in the Eucharist! You, oh
Savior, are so good. Your goodness fills my heart with so
much love of Thee and I feel such fluttering in my heart. I love
You intently as You are. At Your name, every knee must bend
in honor of You, the King of Kings and Lord of Lords.
Alleluia.

He comes, the Savior of the world, and He dwells in this
humble creature that I am and I am exalted to such heights in
His presence. Alleluia. This, my friends, is God. Do you
believe? God comes and dwells here in us! Who are we that
He loves us in this way? This is the goodness of God. We
cannot even comprehend His generosity, His goodness and His
love. He gives us little glimpses, but it is only a drop in an
ocean compared to His actual goodness.



Oh, fill us with knowledge of Your goodness so we can love
You more, Master. I want to love You more and I need my
heart opened more to You. Please open my heart to the things
of God for He is great and worthy of all praise. Alleluia,
Alleluia.

God of God, Lord of Lords! He waits for us with a heart of
Love. Alleluia, Alleluia. What dignity He bestows on us. What
life He gives to us. He is indeed a good God, worthy of such
love. How can I love You more, Lord? Open my heart to this
union with You. Alleluia, Alleluia. Praise the Lord!

Be only of the Spirit. Let go of all that keeps you attached to
this world and soar the skies in your spirit. Your soul is
transcended to a new realm of union with God. Let go to Him
entirely. Surrender. Submission. Letting total trust in Him take
place. You are a slave to His Love!

December 30, 1993
My Hand Is In Everything

Contents
Jesus speaks: Come and be a witness for Me. By your
example you teach so many lessons. You are My servants in
this world. At every moment you are teaching the word of
God. You must guard against being tired and down-hearted. I
am your Savior and you teach a mighty lesson every minute of
your day.



Guard against things of the world. Everything here is
momentary: food, sex, money. Here today, gone tomorrow.
Only the things of the spirit last forever. You are a temple of
the Holy Ghost. The road you are treading is full of pot holes.
At any moment your foot slips and you feel engulfed by the
road. This is how life is. Satan is constantly in your way to trip
you up. Guard against his tactics. You are tired in this world,
but these trials are the gems of your learning. Do not curse the
trials and the pitfalls. Accept them as an opportunity to offer
up your sufferings to Me. Such little things offered up are
mighty prayers. Look at disappointments as golden gems.

I came as a great teacher to teach you mighty lessons. Be
taught by Me constantly. I am the way, the truth, the life. You
need to abide in My ways and I will give you the light of life.

It is in acceptance of all that is before you that you grow in
your relationship with Me. Do not try to throw back into My
face the little opportunity for grace you receive. Child, I am
ever by your side and I am ever teaching you. Accept all things
as happening from Him Who loves you. Know that My hand is
in everything you are experiencing. I am vigilant and by your
side. Nothing happens to you that I have not consented to.

You are My messenger and this is My message: Look to Me
and keep your heart fixed on the God Who loves you. At every
second, turn to Him and place yourself in His arms. I am Jesus
and I love you!



December 31, 1993
Commander of the Ship

Contents
R. He snatches us from whatever and we are His. Are we in
control at every second? He comes as a thief in the night and
our control is gone! We are His. We are totally under His
control now! Faith is the answer. We must surrender here on
earth to have eternity. To ignore God is so silly because He
can come in one second and we are totally powerless. Isn't that
how it is here? We are powerless the whole time, but in our
willfulness we decide to do what we want and thus start our
journey down the wrong road. But at any moment He can take
us. Then we are totally out of control. At any moment a storm
can come and rock us in our path and we are out of control. At
any moment we may get a very crippling disease and we are
out of control. Basically, it is silly to think we are in control!

He is the commander of the ship. I am only a servant boy. I do
not admit to any authority. I only am here to serve. He is the
Commander. I am he who complies. He has all the knowledge
of the ship and the seas. I do not have any. I only do as I am
told. If I try to run the ship, I may become shipwrecked
because I do not know such matters. If anyone else tells me
what to do, it is to the detriment of the whole ship. I go to the
Commander for my directions and He tells me what I must do.
I do His will for smooth sailing.

Jesus speaks: When you come to Me in Communion and in
front of the tabernacle, let Me fill you with all that is of Me. I



want to work in your hearts. Sit silent (very hard to do, but so
rewarding). Let your spirit be the total focus. If your leg aches,
forget it. Be formless and ready to deal with only the things of
the heart. I work in your heart and you are aware of what work
I have done. Know I have a plan for you in the silence. God
works in the whispers. It is the world that surrounds itself with
noise. The closer you get to God, the more you love the silence
with Him. Sit and be My bride. I love you intimately. Get rid
of all distractions-mind, body, otherwise-and give Me your
soul, then just sit. Keep your mind fixed only on My love.

I am the way, the truth and the life. He who abides in Me will
have the light of life and the life I give is not of this world.
Turn your hearts to Me and give Me your will. To ignore Me
is to be shipwrecked on a mighty sorry island. You must take
all I give you. Praise Him Who gives it to you! Do not turn
away. Come and be with Me in My house. I await you as a
lover Who is anxious for His bride. How can you stay away
when God Himself beckons you to come? Do you not hear My
lamenting cries in your heart? They whisper, "Come to Me in
your busy lives," but you silence them with rags and go about
your useless tasks.

Oh, little ones, you are missing the glory that awaits you in
church and in your life hereafter. All that is here is but a
passing thing. Like smoke, it blows away and nothing is left,
not even a trace of billowing smoke. It seems so real, but it is
so temporary. It is here one moment and gone the next. Do you
not see your brothers who die before you? All that matters is



their souls. Were they ready to meet their Maker? I warn you, I
prompt you in your hearts. Others give you bad example and
you follow like little sheep. You follow even when it leads to
destruction.

Come, little ones, follow Me. I am the Good Shepherd and you
need to follow the Master. I give you a land flowing with milk
and honey and you are filled with the gifts of God. Oh, little
ones, how do I make you see the nose on your face? You are
so blind and caught up in your silly things.

Pray for your brothers. Nothing seems to rock them. They
think this world will go on forever. Pray, pray, pray! You have
a mighty work to do, My faithful ones. Your brothers walk a
dark, dark night and do not have a lamp. They do not even see
the darkness. Your prayers may light their way. Stay fixed in
your ways and preach by your example. You are My lights
shining in the darkness. Keep yourselves holy that you will be
doing My work in your being. Be Christ-like and preach My
message to your brother!

December 31, 1993 Early Morning
Don't Question God

Contents
Jesus speaks: I am the way, the truth and the life. He who
abides in Me will have the light of life. I am Jesus, Son of
God. I am the most important thing you do every day. If you
are tired, then you are focusing on the wrong things. Be ready,
for your Savior awaits you and you are His messenger.



I am Jesus, Savior of the World. I am ready for you. Listen and
write My words. I am the light that shines in this dark world. I
come to you in the night and you know it is Me. I come in
such silence and no one knows that I am surrounded by angels.
No one knows so many things that you do not see. Faith is the
answer for My brothers. Faith is the answer for you, for when
you do not see you still believe. When there is no proof, you
are still absolutely sure that I am here. This faith does not go
unrewarded. Where there are no proofs, you believe in Me.
Blessed are they who have not seen and yet believe.

What I reveal to you here, I do in your heart. My
connectedness to you is in your heart. I do not need the senses.
Man wants God to be like them. Do not ask to have God
explained in human terms. This, My child, is surely in the
realm of the spirit. Things of God are not like the things of
man. I communicate to you as I am. Others want you to
explain to them just how it is.

Your human minds do not fathom the ways of God. To ask My
messenger to answer your human questions is to ask her to tell
you why stars shine, why a baby is conceived in the mother. In
the end there is an element of mystery which is beyond words.
Don't ask her to tell you why and how she writes these letters.
She writes these letters by the power I have. She writes these
letters for Me. She writes these letters because I am dictating
them to her for you. She sits, half asleep, and writes such clear
lessons in faith. And, you My brothers, ask for explanations? I



am Jesus Christ, Son of the Living God. I am He Whose boot
strap you are unworthy to tie, yet I make Myself so personal to
you in Holy Communion. But, little ones, I am God. You
cannot comprehend one little speck of My ways. Your human
mind is so limited. Do not try to make sense of Me in human
terms. I write these letters to bridge a gap between you and
Me.

I am this personal to you, but My ways are not your ways and,
though I try to make you understand some of the mystery, you
cannot in your humanness explain the ways of God. Go ahead
and try, child. It is a waste of your time. Do not ask My
messengers for explanations that you will understand. You will
not ever on this earth understand any of what is happening
here. My ways are the ways of God. What is happening here is
a miracle.

You ask too many questions and you, in your humanness,
expect too many answers. I am the God of your Fathers. They
never knew such a God. I was the same God to them and I
spoke to similar people to open up Myself to them, but you
have been given a great, great gift indeed in these letters. Do
you question and question or do you study and become wise.
Study My words and accept all I give you with faith.

Be blessed for the faith you show. Your faith will save you in
this sick world. I am here, all right. I am in the Eucharist, Body
and Soul. Would you like for Me to explain the real presence.
How can I, in your earthly form, explain such things to you?



Wake up. I give you a gift and you spend your time asking
how, why, where, when. I give you this day a gift of My love
for you. You will not understand the ways of God but, from
these letters, I will become as real as the nose on your face.
You can busy yourself asking questions and miss the miracle
of My coming to you in these letters.

I come to you, you who are hungry and thirsty and you are
waiting for more. To those who listened, much was imparted
to them. To those who remained blind, nothing was gained.
They try to explain God in human terms. I cannot be explained
to your liking, My child. To do so is just silly.

I am God. I am Who Am. I am the Son of God. I am Human,
but I am also Divine. You will not understand My divinity.
You are a human. Be glad for what you are given. Pray for
faith. So many souls will be lost for their stubbornness to have
every situation explained. I will not ever be explained to you.
If you do not go out on a limb, you will miss the sunset. The
glories that you need to seek are to be seen at the end of the
limb.

You do not know why, in your heaviness, the limb does not
break. You will not understand, in your humanness, My ways.
I impart to you many gifts. Do not try to explain My ways in
your human ways. It is a futile task. It is impossible. It is not
human. It is divine. Accept this miracle on faith and reap such
a reward! God-made-man talks to you, not to the messenger.
Talks to you! Do you want an explanation? You will not



understand My divinity in your humanness, so quit trying and
get about the job of listening to My words with your heart.

I will work in your hearts in your quiet time with Me. You do
not do this work, either. The more you look for explanations
with Me, the more you miss Me. My ways are a mystery. I
impart such little glimpses of Myself to you. They are in your
hands, to burst forth later. Now you busy yourself with the
work at hand. Come in silence and make yourself selfless. I
will be the giver of many gifts. If you decide what gifts I will
give you, you have missed the boat entirely. I give to you as
you need.

You are My babies. Babies do not tell their mothers of their
needs. They wait and they are fed. They wait and they are
changed. They wait and they are loved. Wait on the Lord.
What you get is coming from Him Who loves you. I know all
things. I know your needs. I am like the loving mother. I am
God. I know your every need. Come and soak in the sunlight.
Quit your questioning. Quit your asking for such things that
you may never need. Turn yourself over like little babies,
freshly born. They have soft little cries and are very dependent
on their mothers. Come with your little cries but know that I,
in the end, will give you all you need.

Don't try to control Me. I am God. Who are you to come and
think you will tell God what you need. I see the whole picture
and I comprehend it as God. You see as in a tunnel and think
you know so much. Come and make yourself putty in My



hands. Remain formless and unattached. Remain a baby. Take
all I give and do not ask questions. It is in your submissiveness
to Me that you grow in Me. I dwell in you and I can operate
from you. In your willfulness, I cannot come in. How can God
act in a soul who is in control. If you are operating, I cannot.

Oh, you have much to learn, but it is revealed in these letters
how to become creatures of God. Most of your work is in
submission to Me. Your biggest job is to die to yourself and
live in Me. I am all powerful and I want to dwell in your
breast. I want to possess your soul. I want to impart to you My
love. I want to fill you to the brim with the things of God. All
that is in the way of My working in you is yourself. If you hold
onto self, you get yourself. To be of Me, you must let go of
yourself. Come to My altar and sit silently before Me. Let Me
work in your soul. Look for Me.

I give to you according to your needs. I answer you according
to the things of God. I give you gifts that you never knew
possible, because your mind cannot imagine the things of God.
Do not limit your soul by being in charge. The soul is in the
image of God and God must deal with it. To try to feed your
soul humanness is useless. Only God can feed the soul. Come
to Him and let Him have full reign in your hearts. Don't try to
decide what you need. You don't know of the needs of a soul.
God is so good and so loving and He wants to give you what
you need. Surrender to Him and be open to all He wants to do
in you.



Clarification

November 1, 1995

Dear reader,

The first sentence of the third paragraph on page 164 of God's
Blue Book, Volume 1, reads as follows: "Every baby, when it
is born, is in grace and loves God." This sentence is
theologically correct but misunderstanding has occurred and
clarification is appropriate.

The Karl Rahner/Herbert Vorgrimler Theological Dictionary,
edited by Cornelius Ernst, O.P., and translated by Richard
Strachen, was published by Herder and Herder, New York,
1965. The Nihil Obstat is by Joannes M. T. Barton, S.T.D.,
L.S.S., Censor Deputatus, and the Imprimatur is by Patritius
Casey, Vicar General, Westmonasterii, September 3, 1965.

The sentence is in perfect accord with the acceptable
theological position called the supernatural existential.
Supernatural existential is an aspect of grace and is described
on page 161 of the referenced theological dictionary:

"Existential, supernatural. Underlying the concept of the
supernatural existential is the following fact: antecedently to
justification by grace, received sacramentally or extra-



sacramentally, man is already subject to the universal salvific
will of God, he is already redeemed and absolutely obliged to
tend to his supernatural end. This "situation" is not merely an
external one; it is an objective, ontological modification of
man, added indeed to his nature by God's grace and therefore
supernatural, but in fact never lacking in the real order. It
follows that even in the rejection of grace and in perdition a
man can never be ontologically and subjectively unaffected by
the inner figure of his supernatural destiny."

The above passage points out that there is an aspect of God's
grace prior to the life of sanctifying grace which comes
through Baptism. Consequently it is not incorrect to say every
baby is born in God's grace.

- The Publisher


