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Stories From Heaven

PREFACE

These “Stories From Heaven”
could not have been given to the world
at a more appropriate time than now.
The world is in a terrible state of
corruption and confusion politically,
religiously and socially. Honesty,
modesty, genteelness and morality seem
to have been eliminated from our way of
life, at least in effect if not consciously.
However, God has given the world a
Miracle it needs.

On July 28, 1967, The Miracle Of
Saint Joseph was formally announced
to a True Mystic. God had chosen a
woman to give us the sound direction,
hope and example we need. It was not
the first time God had chosen a woman
to accomplish His Purpose, always for a
specific task in a particular time. This
True Mystic for our day is Frances Marie
Klug. She resided in Southern California
as a wife, a mother, and a grandmother
until her death on November 15, 2009.

In This Miracle Of Saint Joseph,
Many Saints have come forth to
speak through Frances Klug. These
“Stories From Heaven” are just a
few of the thousands of Revelations
received through her. Very often these
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Revelations were preceded by extensive
Teachings which time and space did
not allow us to put in print. However,
some of these Teachings will be found in
several of the many Volumes of “Stories
From Heaven”.

In these Revelations The Saints
refer to Frances as “the child”, “the
funnel”, “the spoon”, “the instrument”
and “the little one”. God made her our
Spiritual Mother. For many years now,
because of this fact, she has been called
“Mother Frances”, or simply “Mother”.
Heaven also refers to people of all ages
as “children” and emphasizes time and
again, This Miracle is for people of all
races, all colors and all creeds.

For someone turning the pages of
these “Stories From Heaven” for the
first time, they will easily recognize
the sound logic and sound direction
the Messages contain. Mother Frances
heard the Words with the Ears of her
Soul, and would repeat Them aloud
when she was told to do so.

This Teaching Miracle is a
direct parallel to the time Our Lord
walked the earth. He did not loudly
proclaim to everyone, “I am The Son
of God.” He taught in a quiet manner,
simple, extensive, but always detailed



Stories From Heaven

in repetitiveness, instilling in those
listening what He wanted them to
remember. He taught in parables,
short, simple stories containing moral
lessons. He knew men could more
easily understand and remember the
point He was trying to make this way.
His “Teaching Stories” pertained to
everyday living, practical matters,
and how to become a Saint. He gave
hope through these stories. He gave
example.

Now in our time, God is once again
giving us “Teaching Stories” through
Saint Joseph and His instrument,
Mother Frances. Through her, in a
quiet, unassuming and genteel way
which appears so “natural”, mankind is
again being taught the Purpose of life,
and what God expects man to be like
in his daily living. People feel hope in
these Teachings, Example always given.

Two major Revelations of
significance have been given for us in
our day. Our Heavenly Mother is Part
of The Divine, and Saint Joseph is truly
The Holy Ghost. These should not bring
an immediate rejection, but should
pique our curiosity and interest.

Our Faith in God is based upon
many mysteries. Whether it be The Holy
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Trinity, the Incarnation of God, or The
Holy Eucharist, men strive tounderstand
These, trying to grasp a small glimpse of
the Beauty of the Truth They Are. These
mysteries also pique our imagination
and interest. However, even though we
know God revealed these mysteries to
mankind and we accept them in Faith,
they still remain just that, mysteries.

One has only to look at these
“Stories From Heaven” to see the value
They are, and to feel the hope They
instill. No man can logically deny purity
of thought when it is so obvious. No man
can deny purity in direction, when it is
based on sound morals, sound values,
sound standards. Do not be blind to
truth. Skepticism is for people who are
unable to see the truth of a matter or
situation, and many times skepticism
drowns out purity because it is full of
ego and pride in one’s self. Skeptics
find it an easy out to disclaim truth.

There is no doubt that it takes time
for such Phenomena as This Miracle to
penetrate even those minds who feel
they are capable of discerning such
Phenomena. We must not be governed
by purely another man’s determination,
but we must understand that logic,
sound reasoning and purpose must be
the criteria of our Faith in God.
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PLEASE READ

In some early volumes of “Stories From
Heaven”, many Revelations describe edifices
to be built on Saint Joseph’s Hill Of Hope. As
just one facet of The Miracle Of Saint Joseph,
God invited men of all races, colors and creeds
to participate in building a “City Of God”.
Every building, chapel, bridge, shrine, garden,
amphitheater, and even a hospital and aresearch
center, to be included in this Magnificent
Project, would be designed down to the most
minute detail by Heaven.

This City Of God would be a place of great
beauty for men throughout the world to visit,
to gain true spiritual strength and to learn
firsthand that which Heaven wants all men to
know.

Much to the great loss of every man,
woman and child in the world, this City has not
been built. Innumerable obstacles were placed
in the way of Its completion by those who
would have benefited the most. Not enough men
volunteered to return the gifts of their time and
talents to God. Not enough people came forward
with the money needed to participate in God’s
Plan in a monetary way. Donations became less
and less, because the men in the Church said,
“Don’t give.” They discouraged people from
participating.

For many years, Mother Frances and
a handful of volunteers made every effort to
overcome all opposition to men’s lack of wisdom,
to build this City for God. However, we are not
at a total loss. The Sound Teaching and Sound
Direction given by Heaven in the many volumes
of “Stories From Heaven” continued through
the years, and will benefit people everywhere
for many generations to come.

In the future, if the hearts and minds
of men change, the world will one day see the
Beautiful City Of God.
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All Revelations are delivered
spontaneously and continuously

as witnessed by all those present
at the time.
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NOVEMBER 1, 1972 AT 10:39 A.M.

SAINT ANNE

“On, My children, I, too, walked
the earth. I am Saint Anne. I come
through this child today, for it is a
Special Plan of God’s that We Here in
the Heavens reach you in this manner,
for you see, to love you in this way is
Special from The Holy Trinity.

Many of you, present before this
child now, are ignorant of What is
truly taking place. I, in My Love for
all children God created, come to say,
‘Do not let these moments fade away,
but be bound to them, be alert to What
is said, and see the Wisdom in every
bit of It, for as you do, you will know
and you will realize that God is truly
at the Head.’

I was the earthly mother of The
Heavenly Queen, Who is your Heavenly
Mother, and I say to each of thee, ‘As I
stand Here in the Heavens and I gaze
upon Her, I say: “Mother, I love You.
Daughter, I love You every moment We
spend together.”’

Ask yourselves on this day: How
many children who surround you, do
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you offer love to in an open way? It
is needed, it is wanted, and in many
ways, it will fill the time that could be
wasted just thinking of what to do next
for yourself, for others around you.
I beseech you, My children, as your
Heavenly Grandmother, to not look
to just fill time. Do it worthwhile, do
it in God’s Name, do it with love, act
in perseverance, and follow what you
know is right.

Keep before you, at all times,
The Commandments The Father gave.
Keep before you, at all times, the Goal
of the physical way. Keep before you,
at all times, the Way to Sainthood, the
reason It is Reward.

Oh, My children, do not let
the fallacies of your day dwarf your
opinion of God, for if you do, you will
be saddened when you come Here,
for you will say, ‘Oh, my God, if I had
but known what You were all about, I
would have bent lower every day.’

If a great king from another land
were to come here, you would dress
as best as you can, and you would be
eager to see, eager to feel the presence
of the royalty. Is this not so? Then
why, each day, do you not walk to the
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railing, walk the way to greet The
King, The Greatest One, Higher than
any man in the world?

Some of you, who are present
here now, denied yourself this walk
on this day, but I beseech you, as your
Heavenly Grandmother, to walk it
before the end of day; for, as you do,
you will find tranquillity and peace,
harmony, truth, love, and you will see,
in a small way of course, the Goal,
which is Heaven Up Above.

So many children argue a point
just to get their way. God does not
argue. He just says, ‘Do it My Way.’

I bless you with My Love and I
give you My Daughter’s Blessing today,
as I bless you with the Beads of Truth,
the Beads that you must say; the Beads
the children are destroying, the Beads
that are being tossed away; the Beads
that say ‘Hail Mary, full of Grace’,
for She truly was that way. And as
She stands Here in the Heavens, so
Radiant, so Beautiful, I want every
child created by God to love Her as I
do. So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 1, 1972 AT 11:01 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“(Fod combined the physical with
the Beauty of the Spiritual. He is
showing it on the Hill of Hope, for one
side of the Hill says: ‘Look to The Holy
Eucharist, over there.” One says: ‘Look
to the Passion that He walked, The
Son.” And the other hill, over there,
says: ‘The Heavenly Mother will stand
Radiant in the Crown designed by
God all around.” The Room of Saints,
also there, says: ‘I give you every
opportunity to see My Way, to love Me
more, to serve Me to the fullest, to
learn to pray, to kneel My Way, to be
example of It, for It.” And on a knoll
down from Our Lady’s Chapel, God has
planned a Retreat House.

And 1, Saint Joseph, will be
evident in all these places, for you see,
it is God’s Will that this Hill be named
for Me. And to show every man His
Love, on this side of the great ravine,
He puts a building, an edifice housing
His Heart, welcoming all children
in the physical part: a Hospital, to
help each child; a Research Center
to give man the strength to fight the
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wickedness of weakness, to help men
become physically strong, to walk the
earth for God alone. Repast, respite
will be evident on the Hill and, also,
a place man calls an Amphitheater, to
teach man Bible History., What man
could design such a place, unequaled
in beauty, with such a Lesson for the
world to come, see, learn and love?

My children, the beloved Saint
Francis walked the earth and he said
to those who followed him, ‘Sacrifice,
penance, it is of great worth.” And
how many men truly agreed? How
many men said, ‘Yes, Francis, I will
walk the path’? Oh no, not many. But
God allowed this beloved man to walk
the path in a special way; in fact, He
encouraged him in every way to strip
himself of the world, to give lesson,
example throughout the world, not for
just that day, but for all the days to
come, all the time to be.

And so now, through This
Beloved Miracle named for Me, many
times the beloved Saint Francis of
Assisi has spoken to you. So, you see,
the sacrifice he gave, the penance he
observed, was not just for the time in
which he lived, but for years to come
in the world. So do not place all the
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value on the moment that you give,
but keep in mind, those who follow
you will remember certain things, and
perhaps some little act of love will
give a particular child a chance to
truly live.

As I stand in the Heavens Where
I am, I look into The Father’s Face and
each time I do, I say: ‘Thank You for
the privilege of serving You. Thank
You for the Honor You pay to Me today,
by giving Me the chance to teach all
children Your Way. Thank You for the
Manner that You are using to reach
the world. Thank You for the Love You
allow Me to extend, through ‘a child’ as
We were. Thank You for the Purpose of
This Great Miracle. Thank You for the
children who listen, who absorb, and
who follow What is said in the Wisdom
from the Heavens. Thank You, God, for
All You are, for All You give to man.
Thank You for Your Leniency. Thank
You for Your Justice. Thank You for
Your Generosity. Thank You for the
Hope You extend with My Name, for
without Hope, I could not have walked
the world the way I did.’

One time, My children, when I
knew Mary was with Child, the time
was near, I said, ‘Oh please, help Me
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to know what to do.” And, as I looked
into Her Eyes I saw hope, not doubt.
As I looked upon Her Face, I realized
that within Her Being, She carried
a Hope different than I knew. She
carried Trust, Obedience and Love.
She carried Life to the degree, I was
not told, only a certain amount; but
when the time did come and the Light
grew brighter all the time around Her,
and the Child came forth in a manner
Decreed by The Father, I fell to My
Knees and I said, ‘Thank You for this
Daughter, thank You for The Son.’
The world will never know what really
happened, but I say to you, ‘It was
worthwhile.” So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 3, 1972 AT 7:58 P.M.

SAINT JUDE

“At no time has it been the child
speaking, and yet men will mock What
she did say. Men will try to differ with
It, in many ways; but I put It as simply
as I could, for you see, you must begin
to understand that the words that
flow through you must be example for
every man. Ask help when you begin
to speak. Ask God to hold your hand.
You will not have the Type of Thing
this child does have, for preparation
much is at hand, but through being
conscious of the physical way, you
will begin to choose your words in all
things you do say.

Many children pray to Me and
they say, ‘Oh, Saint Jude, I know the
gift, the responsibility I ask may sound
foolish to You, and I know, to man,
it would be an impossible thing, but
please, Saint Jude, give it to me.’

On, My children, never is a prayer
said or acted out that We do not hear it.
And sometimes, when a child whispers
in fear, in love, this prayer is heard
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the loudest, for you see, it is received
with Love you cannot understand.

I, Saint Jude, was One of the
Ones a long time ago that said through
this child, ‘No coward will build the
Hill.” And in her fear she shouted back
to Me and said, ‘Don’t let me alone, I
will fall.” And I said to her, ‘The only
comfort you can ever have in the world
is God’s Love, and you will be alone.’

Man would have designed This
Miracle differently,. Man would have
designed This Miracle for this child to
be constantly cradled with God’s Love,
Favor; but, keep in mind that The Only
Son of God had to suffer for mankind.
So why do you question how He would
again act?

Ask yourselves, My children, on
this night: Do you understand what
each day is for? Do you understand
what the physical is for? Have you
ever said to God, ‘Why did You let me
be born?’ Few children go through
life not saying it once or twice. Have
you ever said to God, ‘I want to live to
be very old; I fear the physical death’?
Have you ever said to God, ‘I can’t
make it alone; I fear too much of the
past’? Have you ever mentioned to
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The Father that you loved Him above
all things? Have you ever suggested
to Him that with your will you want to
do only His?

Oh, My children, at this moment,
close to you, far from you and away
across the world, children are praying
to Me now, saying, ‘Oh, Jude, perform
this act, help me to know what is best.’
Do not be so smug in your human way,
and do not let other men say that We,
Who stand Here in the Heavens, cannot
use the Words your way, for if We did
not, you would not know how We truly
mean some of Them, for as We use
Them, it is to make your Soul glow.

This child who stands before
you, stands in obedience and trust. I,
Saint Jude, offer to each of you on this
night, to trade places with her if you
must. You would have to go through a
period of preparation foreign to you,
not what you would design, but one
designed by God. Would you take the
chance? Would you subject your total
self? You may say, ‘Yes,” but keep in
mind, God knows you.

This Miracle of Hope is not a trick
for man. It is to give man strength to
hold God’s Hand. If, at this moment,
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every child in the presence here now
were to face a tightrope crossing an
abyss — you had to walk it, for if you
did not a terrible thing would happen
— what would you choose to hold
you up? An umbrella of your day?
A parachute? A rope? A chain? Or
would you say, ‘I will chance it, my
way’? A wise man would say, ‘I want
God’s Hand all the way and I know I
will not fall.’

On the morrow, when you awake,
keep this in mind for your Soul’s sake.
Each day, in many ways, is a tightrope.
Be wise, My children. I, Saint Jude,
say, ‘Hold God’s Hand each day.” So be
it.”
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NOVEMBER 3, 1972 AT 8:05 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“Many of you who have come to
The Miracle have heard it said many
times, when something builds up your
pride, your ego, it is wrong. There is
nothing more obnoxious in a family
than a child who has to have constant
praise, constant attention, constant
‘me being first’. There is no fun in
being with this person, no enjoyment,
because you almost find that you
would rather be any place than with
this person. Is this not so? And so it
is with people throughout the world
who are feeling they have power to do
things that they say were of long ago;
to do things they feel relate to God,
but also, are a great part of Him.

And 1, Saint Athanasius, say
through this child on this night: ‘If
she were to speak a foreign tongue to
you, would you think that it was right?
Would you listen so intently that you
would want to return to the Lesson
given through her?’ Or would you say,
‘There is no use, I cannot understand
it, but she looks right’?
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If this child were to say, ‘I have
the Power to heal,” men would come
from all over. The True Power of
healing is often God’s Light, and the
physical healings many men feel they
are doing are not right. Where there is
true physical healing, unless God says
it must be, it is quiet and oftentimes
never seen.

So please, My children, beware
of those who say, ‘My tongue is
everywhere,” and be concerned with
those who say, ‘My hands are gifted
God’s Way,’ for there are so few in the
world chosen by God this way. You
must understand that to have a Gift
as man, if it is not controlled by The
Father, the evil one can come in. You
must understand that all the Gifts
that are Truth come from The Father,
through Him, by Him, in a manner He
decrees. Right now you live in a time
of many heresies: constant teaching to
man to do what man wills, a constant
telling man to be important in front of
other men.

Soon, a Vision will come to this
child, important for every man in the
world. The Lesson in It, the Lesson
given through It, the Lesson given by
It, should last you until you enter the
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Realm of the Kingdom of Heaven. The
child who stands before you sees, not
with the vision of her eyes, but the
Vision of her Soul.

And there is one man, two,
present here now, who have come to
try to better understand this child.
And I say to you, ‘If you are but man or
woman in the human way, do not deny
God’s Greatness; and cast the opinion
of yourself away, for it will not give
you Light, but darkness; it will not
give you truth, but fallacy; it will not
give you protection, but insecurity.’

No child has ever been asked to
stand in the world as this one has. You
are fortunate, My children, for you
see, as the Vision comes in to her, I
will describe It, and then Another of
Greatness, far greater than Me, will
speak openly.”

VISION

“The Vision that the child does
see is a room full of children, all
ages, all colors, all creeds. They are
running back and forth in turmoil
and disgrace, in anger, frustration
and morbidity, A man does stand in
the center of the room. There is no
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order in the room and he encourages
everyone to partake. The man is one
of satan’s pawns. He is human in all
form. He is sinful, ugly.

As I hold the child in a firm
grasp, I now show you the difference
when God’s Hand enters the scene:

The man is running wild, seems
he wants to get out of the room. And
he says, ‘I am not finished.” A child is
screaming. He’s trying to get through
the wall. And through the ceiling of
the room, a Heart comes, slowly. All
people in the room look up. The man
dies, for he cannot stand the Ray of
Light God sends to his eyes. The little
ones react first, for they are the less
sinful.

A man cowers in the corner, and
suddenly the Light touches his head.
He feels the warmth of God’s Love, he
feels hope, and suddenly he’s enveloped
all in red. God’s Love surrounds him
totally; the man beseeches God to
forgive him.

The Heart is Radiant as if It is
full of diamonds, and yet they are not
diamonds but Rays of Light, showing
God’s Wisdom. If I were to allow
this child the full Vision, she would
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crumble out of sight, but if I allowed
this to be, it would be for your Souls
to come to Here for All Eternity.

The Heart comes deeper, lower
into the room, and all children in the
room are showered with a Light. The
Love is One Alone. And suddenly, in
the room, no man can remain a coward.
What each child is receiving is a
Touch of God’s Love that is Far More
Powerful than anything God’s enemy
can conjure up. God is The Creator;
the fallen one, the imitator. It is not
a tug-of-war God plays with this one
each day, but God requests all children
to become so strong in His Way, that
greater Glory and Honor will be theirs
one day.”



Stories From Heaven 17

NOVEMBER 3, 1972 AT 8:18 P.M.

THE SACRED HEART

“And now I, The Sacred Heart,
speak firmly through this child and
I say, ‘My Heart, through This Great
Miracle, is more evident every day, for
through It beats Love for a Son Who
is now a Saint Here, for a Son Who
walked the physical way in obedience
and trust, for a Son Who protected Me
as I walked the earth, for a Son Who
worked the way of man and lived a Holy
Way; for a Son Who, through sickness
and in health, did all He could to do
God’s Will, God’s Way.’

And I, The Sacred Heart, speak
to you and say, ‘You have an equal
opportunity to love Me every day. Have
before you My Image, My Heart, and
as you do, It will remind you of this
Great Vision that gave some of you a
start.’

Please, My children, listen well
to The Miracle of Hope, The Miracle of
Life, The Miracle of Light, The Miracle
that says to the world, ‘Obedience,
Service, Trust and Love.’
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One day, you will all understand
that the Hill, planned by The Father,
will be as the Light was at Bethlehem,
the Star, leading the whole world to a
beginning, to a future, to a way, to a
Goal. Ask yourselves, My little ones:
Will you ignore What is being said by
Me, or will you accept It as the Truth
It is, through a child who is as thee?

I bless you with The Father’s Love,
I bless you with My Heart, and I bless
you with the Light that shows through
this child, in the act of obedience, in
the act of trust. All you have learned,
hold within you. It is My Will and It
must be done. So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 9, 1972 AT 11:04 A.M.

SAINT JUDE

“In a great mansion, a great
palace, who does the work? Not the
king and queen, but the servant. So
today, when you leave this Hill, offer to
God to be a servant totally dedicated
to The Holy Trinity, and do not fear it
interfering with your physical life. It
won’t. It will enrich it. It will give it
hope and give it Light. It will give it
a Goal nothing else can. It will give
it happiness and it will give it peace,
tranquillity and joy. It will give it
answers to the impossible, and I, Saint
Jude, promise you so.

So many children expect We
Saints to come in a different manner.
So many children expect a loud clash
of thunder. Not so. If you knew the
weakness of the human way, the human
will, the human body, you would say,
‘It would shatter man completely, all
ways.” So the Gentleness of The Father,
the Humility of His Way, the Greatness
of His Being, says He comes through a
child as you each day.
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Do not look for a sign designed
by you, but look for the love, the
simplicity, the truth, the sincerity, the
joy, that radiates to you. If you were
but one Soul that came to this Great
Hill, the child would stand before you
as she does now, totally still, to give
you God’s Love, God’s Words, God’s
Hope, God’s Truth, God’s Wisdom, but
the need in the world is so great that
she must stand before many. And I,
Saint Jude, say, ‘The need for prayer,
the need for love, is far greater than
you know.’

Man limits his love, because you
see, man lets things immaterial hurt
his Soul. If an Angel were to stand
around this child right now and you
were to see the Angel, what would you
do? Would you cry? Would you fall to
the ground? Would you stand in awe?
What good would it do? It would only
touch your emotions. It would prove
truly nothing to you.

(God has told the whole world,
through The Commandments that
He gave, of His Great Love, what He
wants, but man has dismissed These
Commandments for worldly ways. So
today, I, Saint Jude, hand back to you
The Commandments The Father gave
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and I say: ‘Look into each one. See
how much of your physical life obeys
each one. See how much of your love
is in each one, and ask yourself the
direction you feel you are going now,
and what direction you will take if you
obey to the fullest, every one.’

Oh, My children, men, at this
moment, are arguing over little things,
things that make them important in
the world of man. And I, Saint Jude,
stand in the Heavens Where I am, and
with the Power of God, I speak through
a child as you and I say: ‘Better they
were kneeling to pray. Better they
were serving The Father in a small
way than to be concerned over what
acclaim, to what degree in the world
of men, they made, they came.” You
see, My children, the littleness of this
child is as the littleness of you.

Men are walking around, wanting
to hold a book. I ask you, ‘What is in
the book they carry?’” Some men feel
it must be knowledge of the world: to
keep up with things, to understand
what others mean, what others will,
what others want, what others see.
Some carry the book, supposedly the
words of those who have gone before:
the direction for the world.
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I, Saint Jude, take the books
away totally. What will you have to
lean upon if this is done? Would you
know how to pray? Would you know
where to go each day? Would you have
such Faith in God that you would not
miss the books? Do you feel so close to
The Holy Trinity that you would say to
The Father, ‘I need only You, nothing
else’?

You see, My children, men are
screaming out for God’s Love, and in
every breath you take, it is obvious.
He gives you one more moment, the
privilege of the physical way, to stretch
to Him, to reach His Way, to cling to
What He has taught, and to obey The
Commandments that He gave every
creation one day.

The tree you gather under is a
creation of His, and in a second, in
one thought, it could fall, unless it was
alive. You know this. What keeps man
alive: the heartbeat, the bloodstream,
the muscles, the walls, the knowledge
in the physical way, or is it God’s Love
every day? Keep in mind, My children,
your roots are His Love; the trunk is
the physical, created from Above; what
you do with your will: the branches,
the leaves. And the fruit that you bear,
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is it fresh, is it good, is it beautiful,
is it wisdom, is it love for The Holy
Trinity?

I bless you with God’s Love and
I bless you with Truth. I bless you in
the Light of Wisdom, especially for
you. So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 9, 1972 AT 11:19 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“Most Miracles, My children, the
child is held in a kneeling position
to look to a Vision, physical. So, the
crowds surrounding such a Miracle are
made aware that a Vision, Heavenly, is
there.

Through This Miracle of Mine,
through This Miracle of Hope, God has
chosen a direct way: Teaching, to all
the children in the world. If the child
were to turn her back on you to kneel
in prayer the other way, you would
hear the Words but you would not see
the look upon her face, because What
is there depicts the Beauty of The
Holy Trinity: the love, the service,
the obedience, the truth. The Vision
is not clear to her physical eye but to
the Soul God gave her.

Many children now stand
fighting This Great Miracle for man,
God designed, and yet, through
time, the child has been driven on to
understand it would occur by man.
And when The Father makes her suffer,
I stand in the Heavens Where I am and
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I can barely stand to see it; for, you
see, I stood one day and watched My
Son abused by man; but the abuse that
this child must take is for the Souls,
the reparation that must be made.

Ask yourself what penance you do
each day. Ask yourself: Is your Soul a
weight to someone else? Ask yourself:
Are you conscious of your Soul? Are
you aware you have One? Are you
interested in It? And ask yourself, My
children, where It will go one day. If
God were to say to you now, ‘Come, I
wait,” so many children would say: ‘I
am not ready. I’m not prepared.’

On, My children, I said it to The
Son one day. As I laid in His Arms, I
said to Him, ‘My work is not yet done;
I cannot go.” And as He looked at Me,
He said, ‘Oh, Father, Son, Your work
has truly just begun.” And as I faded
away into the Loving Arms of The
Divine One, I was not sure, as you are
not. But you, My children, must know
He is aware of everyone. He is aware
of the needs, He is aware of the Goal,
He is aware of everything. So please,
be aware of your Soul.

The day, the time, the moment
that I stood with Him in The Divine,
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a Place He had made Special for Me,
and I witnessed the Crucifixion, I
shouted out to Him: ‘I must return to
My Son Who, I know, He waits for Me.
I cannot bear to see the Woman that
I love be in such sorrow, watching
the horror of the blood, the brutality
of man, the ignorance, the plan, the
unfairness, the injustice.” And God
said to Me: ‘This, My Joseph, is why I
took You. You would have spoiled My
Plan. I could not allow it because, You
see, Your Love for Him, as man, was far
greater than You knew.” And I fought
with The Father, as this child has often
done. And I said: ‘Oh please, let Me
stop the blows. They are giving them,
not only one by one.” And The Father
said to Me, ‘I will say but one thing:
“Remember, He was My Son first.”’

So, My children, as you stand on
a mound of soil for man, keep in mind
that the Souls that are to be saved
through This Great Miracle of Hope,
God would say the same thing to you
now as He did to Me then, ‘Remember,
They were Mine first.” So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 12, 1972 AT 1:47 PM.

SAINT PEREGRINE

“There are so many children in
the world so easily tempted, so easily
led, so easily driven by facade instead
of actual truth, the Goal of life, the
reality of the human way. And I,
Saint Peregrine, tell you this today:
‘Children whine and cry when they
want something and many times, when
they receive it, they do not say, “Thank
you,” nor do they care. They are too
busy, momentarily enjoying what they
received. And soon it is forgotten
and they go their way, desiring again
something small, material, not asking
God for the beauty of holding His Hand
each day.’

You have read many things
about Us Saints. You have listened to
stories, and I say to you on this day, in
your time, from Heaven Where I am:
‘All the words were not written, all
the little heartaches not given, all the
moments of despair not shown, all the
agony of pain that helped Us grow. The
disappointments are not there, for you
see, man says, “The volumes would be
too much to write and it would not be
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fair to impose upon others the degree
of so many words.”’

O, My children, as I stand Here
in the Heavens, I say: ‘Volumes are
written that mean nothing to man.
Would it not be better that man see the
words describing Our total way, rather
than just the highlights of Our day?’

I bless you with God’s Love
through a child such as you. I bless
you with Truth and I say, ‘If you were
asked by The Father to stand now in
It, what would you do?’ So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 12, 1972 AT 1:54 PM.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“I, Saint Athanasius, say to you
on this day that in the time in which
I lived, Arianism was in full swing,
satan’s way. And through this child 1
have fought for years to let the children
know that a heresy is all around, and
the only thing it does is build up their
pride and ego.

So, as this child stands before
you in Truth, how much truth do you
stand in, or is it only your own self
you care about, only what you feel
the supposedly active gift He gives
you? For, when it is truly from God,
the child who has the Gift has nothing
but heartache, sorrow, sickness,
hurt. And when it is from evil there
is self-satisfaction, self-love, self-
interpretation, self-involvement, self-
purpose, self-direction, self-acclaim,
with nothing truly for God as the aim.

I speak firmly, as We All do
through this child on this day, for the
children must be awakened to the
evil prey. Do not become so smug,
so indifferent, so docile to what is
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around you, but wake up, look for the
truth. The truth is always strength,
humility, purpose, Goal: God’s Way,
Direction, and yes, following the Ten
Commandments The Father gave a
long time ago, in a particular way.

So, My children, I, Saint
Athanasius, say, ‘As We have spoken
much, the Wisdom that has been taught
is Special for your day, Special to each
of you; and I know, from the Heavens
Where I am, that some of you will walk
away. The Seed has been planted; It
will grow if you allow It to do what It
should, God’s Way.” So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 12, 1972 AT 2:03 PM.

VISION OF OUR LORD

There is a man dressed in our
time and suddenly he is not clothed
like this any longer, but he lies on a
bed of white, about to die. Our Lord
is standing by his side saying, “Son,
what advice do you have to give to
mankind?”

Our Lord is radiant, glowing like
a star. The man is pale but his eyes
are gazing into real life. The man
whispers to Our Lord: “Teach the
children True Light. Tell them never
to allow themselves to grow from it, for
if they do, they will find only despair,
hurt, agony. They will find darkness,
and yes, Hell.”

“And now, My son, I say to you,
‘Did you ever walk in untruth?’”

“On yes, my God, for quite a spell,
but one day I was touched by the
ringing of a bell. The loft was high,
and in the ringing I looked up. I did
not see a bell but I saw You beckoning
me to walk inside and change my way,
to see the Light. I suddenly knew I
was shouting for a cleansing that was
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evident there, and the washing with
the Water blessed by the Man of God.
I suddenly felt the need to walk down
the aisle. I suddenly found myself
upon my knees. I suddenly knew this
was the place for me. It was my first
act of humility in a very long while.”

“Was this sufficient for you, My
son?”

“Not really, my God, I needed
Someone. I needed example, and
suddenly I felt You. I knew that You
had to love me or You would not have
died the way You did, in the manner
chosen for Thee. I did not feel alone
then, and yet I had the whole world at
my feet. I realized I was lonely until
I realized I wanted to see only Thee.
Believe it or not, my God, the evil one
came in and tried to discourage me,
and yet Your Love was so strong I felt
It beside me.

“You ask me what I'd say to the
world? 1 say to people of all colors,
all creeds, all races, all vocations of
life, all means: ‘Look to the Truth for
you will find it in The Commandments
God gave to thee. Look to the manner

of prayer God gave, the “Our Father”.
And that is why the evil one tries to
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imitate Thee, because the prayer is
the fullest. Is that not so, my God?”

“Yes.”

OUR LORD

“I, The Son of The Father, say,
‘The Father is The Creator of All
Things; the evil one only the imitator.’
So when you have the truth, when
you know the truth, when you see the
truth, keep this in mind, it has Light,
Wisdom, and bears much fruit.

When I walked the path the
Children won for Me, I died for all the
men, not one, two or three. I gave My
Heart, I gave My Way, and now, today,
I have come to teach the world what
they must do, how they must walk,
what they must see, how they should
share the Purpose of the physical life.

I bless you each, even those who
fight Me, and I say, ‘If you stood at
the foot of the Cross today, which one
would you be?’ So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 19, 1972 AT 1:46 PM.

SAINT PEREGRINE

“My children, when you are
obedient to The Father, success is not
the way you plan, but in a way far
greater; for when you speak to any man
of God’s Love, God’s Plan, the words
fall as seeds and you do not know how
they are carried by this man.

So, as you are Blessed in a way
you cannot know, I, Saint Peregrine,
say, ‘You are fortunate to show your
love in such a small way; and keep in
mind this, that loving God is different
sometimes than man thinks it is.” So
be it.”
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NOVEMBER 19, 1972 AT 1:52 PM.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“I, Saint Athanasius, want you to
know, it is not the physical means nor
the material way that arouses so many
Souls. You see, this child stands against
heresy, and so many men are joining
it, trying to enforce it, and complying
with all its rules. They are believing
in self-love, and yes, casting God aside
for improvement on themselves.

Many men are following the
Pentecostal way, for through this, they
say they feel closer to God in every
way. I ask you from the Heavens Where
I am: ‘What do you feel is necessary to
be close to God in your little way? Is
it not service in a small way? Is it not
giving your will to Him, His Way?’

Man has grown worse in his
thinking, for you see, man says, ‘I
want gifts,” and God says, ‘Have them
My Way.” Man chooses them his way.
Man says, ‘I have the power to speak
in another tongue.” Man says, ‘I have
the power to heal with my hands.’
This power is only granted when God
wishes it, but remember this: satan
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can imitate this Great Power God has.
Beware, My children, that when you
walk in such a prideful way, that it is
not satan who is leading you all the
way.

On this Great Hill of Hope, named
after a Beloved Saint, This Time has
been chosen by God for you to get to
know Him, love Him, honor Him, serve
Him and revere Him. Who are you, My
little ones, to say: ‘Not so. It cannot
be. Why her, why not me?’

You live in a time of great heresy.
I have mentioned to you but one. There
are seven major ones surrounding you
each day.

Be blessed by My Words for They
were given to you according to God’s
Will. Be blessed by the sacrifice of All

Those Who surround you, participating
in God’s Will on this Great Hill.

I, Saint Athanasius, fought a
great heresy — Arian, it was by name
— and sometimes, as I have said
before, when I closed the door I would
say to God, ‘Is it worth it to fight in
such a miserable way?’ And I say to
you now, ‘It was, for now I stand Here
in the Heavens with all the Reward,
with all the Love, with all the Grace I
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can handle, and I want to share This
with you from Above.’

As you stand upon the earth
you must serve, and I want you to
know that it is a privilege to walk the
physical way, sometimes in a quiet
manner, never heard.

I bless you with God’s Love. I
bless you with Truth, and now I will
allow the child to say how I can speak
through her to you. So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 19, 1972 AT 2:03 PM.

SAINT ANTHONY MARY CLARET

“I, Saint Anthony Mary Claret,
speak These Words to you, for you see,
I walked with The Host within me.
From one moment to the next I was a
chalice, different than the child, but
Every Word I spoke was God’s. That
made it worthwhile.

So as you walk, My little ones,
keep in mind, the beauty of loving God,
as mankind, gives you a particular
role in life, a particular path to follow;
whether it be small in your eyes or
great in other men’s eyes, keep in
mind, it has great worth.

I come to the world through this
child to alert you to the desecration
being done to The Holy Eucharist, all
around. Men are using It as a symbol,
not the Truth that It is. Men are
desecrating It in sinful ways, causing
satan honor. Men are stomping on It
and using It in means and manner you
cannot know. They are desecrating
The Holy One, and to some it even
shows.
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I, Saint Anthony Mary Claret,
come through this child today to say:
‘Guard That Holy Host. Guard It well,
for you live in a time worse than any
time in the History of the world.” This
time martyrdom is not done by tossing
you into a ring of lions. This time
martyrdom is done by asking everyone
to stand in truth, to stand as a guard,
guarding The Holy One. Do not stand
so far away from The Beloved Holy
Host that you cannot protect It in your
little way.

You have seen many, many
pictures of me with a Light in my
breast. I say to you now, ‘The moment
you receive This Holy Host there is
a Light within you, not shown to the
rest.” Be blessed, My children, with
this knowledge today, with the Wisdom I
have given you in a small way. Be of the
Light of This Small Piece of Bread and
know that It is The Father Himself Who
enters you to give you Wisdom, Light,
Aid, Help, Love, and yes, to teach you
His Way, so one day you will be a Saint
Where He is.

I, Saint Anthony Mary Claret, say:
‘I hold this child firmly in a way you
cannot know, for Another will speak,
and through her eyes it will show. It
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is not man’s way, it is not man’s will,
but you have been told today to Honor
What The Son gave you: the privilege
of receiving a Light far beyond what
you know, the privilege of accepting
God’s Glow.” So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 19, 1972 AT 2:13 PM.

VISION OF OUR LADY

I winl explain to you what I see.
And I will explain to you, I see It back
here, and here.

It’s Our Lady and Her dress is a
glowing white. Thereis a crown in back
of Her Head, but it is only a shining
Light. There’s a smile upon Her Face.
Her Eyes — I cannot — They’re like
diamonds, and the Light is getting
brighter that surrounds Her. In fact,
it’s almost blinding to me.

Oh, there are children all around
Her, and now She will speak.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“The Light the child does see is a
Light of Me as It encircles this whole
Great Hill with God’s Love that never
stands still. The Light is brighter to
her eyes. I adjust her whole being.

The Light is the Wisdom The
Father is teaching. The Light is also
Grace, fulfillment in many ways. The
Light has a purpose; It shows Divine



42 Stories From Heaven

Way. The Light is a Way of Truth; the
Light, a Great Purpose. The Light is as
a jewel, rich, worthwhile, and in some
ways, an adornment for every child.

This Miracle of Hope, of Sacrifice
and Love, of Purpose and Distinction,
has been designed Above. The Light
the child does stand in, is a Light of
Holy Service to The Ones Above. This
Great Miracle of Hope, bearing My
Spouse’s Name, is to give the world
what it needs, for you see, the world
stands in darkness because so many
children are adoring a false god, the
evil one by name. The children must
return to The Commandments once
given. The children must be made
aware that only The Father is The
Creator of All and He is in Heaven.

I bless you with the Gift of
Faith. I bless you with the Light. The
Heavens are truly opened up and what
the child is seeing is far greater than
any human light. The sky says to man,
‘Reach high.” The Light says to man,
‘Look for the sky.’

I bless you, children, with My
Love. I take the child away. 1 will
have to release her slowly, for if I did
not she would die. The Power is too
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great, the Light too bright, the weight
and the burden of The Miracle, for her
little eyes.

Pray often to Me. Let Me know
of your love, for through your love for
Me, Souls come Above. The more Who
enter Here, the happier The Father is.
Keep this in mind. I love you. I am
your Heavenly Mother. I want your
Soul to shine.”
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NOVEMBER 25, 1972 AT 1:15 PM.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, it is My
Miracle, for you see, it has to be, for
the world you live in is a world of
turmoil, yes; self-involvement, yes;
sin, yes; distrust, yes; impudence, yes;
arrogance, yes; and many other things.
I, Saint Joseph, speak through this
child in a manner unknown to you. I
use her physical, I use her whole being
to reach you. It is God’s Will it be done
this way. And as she stands in Solid
Truth, I, too, one day stood this way.

There are so many things, in the
time in which you live, against The
Commandments God gave to each of
us. First, remember He said: ‘Do not
have strange gods before Me. Do not
have false ones before you.” And I say
to you now, ‘As you follow the heresies
of your day, they are false gods in
many ways.’

There are so many sins against
each Commandment, man does not
understand, man does not know. One
Commandment says, ‘Do Not Steal’.
How many times have you, in your
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little way, stolen the dignity of another
man in your selfish way? How many
times have you stolen from other men
the strength they had to fight for God?
How many times have you stolen from
others the beauty of service to God?
These, My children, are true sins.

Do not be so intent on what you
feel is right that you forget to look to
The Commandments that God gave
to a particular Soul one day, for the
world to follow, for the world to know,
for the world to accept, for the world
to see. Right now you live in a time
worse than Sodom and Gomorrah.
Understand this, and be sure that you
recognize it.

Do not walk away from This
Miracle of Mine, so intent on analyzing
that you forget to say to God, ‘Please,
God, help me understand what You
want of me.” Through this child The
Father speaks. Through this child
The Heavenly Queen speaks. Through
this child, Many Saints divulge to you
Wisdom, not just knowledge. Through
this child, Many say, ‘Watch out, there
is heresy in your day.’

I bless you with My Love, I
bless you with trust. I bless you with
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obedience and I say: ‘What is Faith in
your day? Is it following other men,
or is it following The Commandments
God gave?’ Men do not know the true
meaning of Faith. Men do not know
the beauty of example. And I, Saint
Joseph, say, ‘Through this child, the
world must come This Way.” So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 25, 1972 AT 1:19 PM.

SAINT JUDE

“My beloved children, since this
is the first time many of you have
listened to Us through a child such as
this, I say to you now: °‘As she looks
into your eyes, she does not see you,
but what We direct her to see, what
We make her know. And as she speaks,
it is because of God’s Love for you,
and you know through her it does
show.” Be aware, My little ones, that
All Things said to you on this day are
of Wisdom, not just knowledge from a
book written by man one day.

I am a Saint, oh yes; I am Saint
Jude. And as I have spoken many
times through this child, there are
many of you who have prayed to Me
for things you say are ‘impossible’. Is
that not so? I offer every petition to
God. 1 offer everything you say, and
sometimes He says to Me, ‘Jude, is it
good for the child today?’ So keep this
in mind: When I offer before Him, I
place your love to Him, I say: °‘God,
let it be Your Way. Let it be the truth
that the child will see when You do not
answer the prayer the child’s way.’
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There are so many physical cases
brought to Me each day. There are so
many children saying, ‘Saint Jude,
save this child, my way.” I say to you
on this day, through this child you do
not know, an instrument of God, just
as you, ‘Do not pray for thy will to
be done, but pray that The Father’s
Will take over, be accomplished, be
followed through, be seen, be accepted,
be noted, and yes, loved.’

I, Saint Jude, stand High in the
Heavens and say to you, My children,
‘Do not deny God’s Love, for It is
given to you in a little way, but the
Magnitude of It is far greater than
you know.” Be blessed by My Words,
be blessed by My Wisdom, be blessed
by My Advice, and I say: ‘Never stop
praying to The Saints. We love you, We
walked the physical way.” So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 25, 1972 AT 1:21 PM.

VISION OF SAINT MARY MAGDALENE,
SAINT MICHAEL AND THE ANGELS

It is Mary Magdalene and She is
radiant. Her hair is to here. It looks
red to me. She is not real tall. Her
hair waves on the end. She’s standing
with Three Angels on either side. The
Angels are beautiful. Michael, Saint
Michael, stands above Her, here; and
when I point here, this is where I
see Him. She’s radiant. Her face is
smiling. Oh my!

SAINT MARY MAGDALENE

“My beloved children, there are
some of you who have scruples; you
do not know what to do. There are
some of you who are placing so much
emphasis on things you have done and
the things you want to do. Oh, My
children, say to God,

‘Please forgive me, God, and
let me better understand
what You want of me, what
You have planned my way.’
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I, too, walked a miserable way one
day. I, too, shouted out, ‘I do not know
what is meant for me.” And suddenly
one day I met the Eyes of a Man Whom
I could not walk away from and Whom
I knew did understand. This Man was
as you: flesh, blood, kind, gentle, and
yet there was something more about
this Man. He radiated Purity, He
radiated a Divine Plan. But it was His
Gentleness, and yes, something I could
not describe that made me understand
that the path that I was on was really
not for man. It was the evil one’s
influence, it was the evil one’s way to
draw me from the beauty that I truly
wanted to experience one day.

So I, Mary Magdalene, say to you
on this day: ‘Think of how my way was.
Think of what a detriment scruples are
to you. Think of the beauty of holding
God in view.” You know the Purpose
of the physical life is to one day be a
Saint. The Purpose of the physical way
is God’s Love for each of you. No man
is teaching of this time, the beautiful
way of the physical for The Divine. So
as you walk, truly say, ‘God, make me
walk Your Way.’

I bless you with God’s Love
and I bless you with a Truth. I bless
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you and I say, ‘Be sure that you are
holding God’s Hand each day, for as
you hold His Hand, you cannot stray
and you cannot allow scruples to come
your way.” Do not be misled by those
who are weak. Do not misinterpret
the Words God once said. Do not ask
others to lead you, but turn to The
Father and say:

‘I have sinned, please help me.

I am concerned, please help me.
I walk in doubt, please guide me.
Oh God, help me be a Saint.’
So be it.”
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DECEMBER 1, 1972 AT 7:58 PM.

PADRE PIO

“I am Padre Pio. I will not shout
too loud through this child on this
night. But I say to all present here:
‘Work for God with all your might.
Do not let others who are weak lead
you astray, but stand before them and
admit you love God in an open way.’ I
did, and I expect each one here tonight
to do the same, for you see, this is
right. And those of you who express
a great love for Me, I say, ‘Love God
first, then follow My example, pray.’

Do not allow the evil one to
interfere day and night, but when he
does, pray, My children, with all your
might, for children have forgotten the
necessity of prayer, the power that it
is and the beauty that it is, coming
Here.

I stand in the Heavens, this is
true. I walked the path as you. Let
no man interfere with your entrance
Here, for believe Me, My children, you
must be purified before you enter the
Kingdom Where The Holy Trinity is
always dear. So be it.
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The child has asked Me to bless
you as I always do, ‘In Nomine Patris,
et Filii, et Spiritus Sancti. Amen.’”
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DECEMBER 1, 1972 AT 8:00 PM.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“There is one here on this night
who has requested Me to speak. I am
Saint Francis of Assisi.

I will not be hard on this child
for she suffers more than man knows.
I will be short, firm, deliberate, true,
and I want each child to know that
they must do the Will of The Father,
every day. Ask what He Wills of you.
Ask it through prayer, and then do not
deny Him what you feel is there.

There are many sacrilegious
things that are occurring right
this moment. The evil one is using
weakness, for you see, man was weak
in My time also, and yes, he truly tried
to reach me.

I gather the child now in a Deeper
Power, for if I did not, she could not
stand the blows of this given hour. I
am well aware of what suffering is,
and sometimes others whom I met
looked for other things when I wept.
Sometimes the suffering was so much
I would stand before those I lived
with and the tears would roll, my
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body would twist, and I would scream
to God, ‘I do not ask for bliss, but do
not let it be seen, for I do not want
them to be frightened of You, my Holy
King.” As with this child, there was no
consolation.

I take her deeper in the Power
she knows, she is familiar with. I treat
her gentle on this night for every bone
in her body is racked with pain for
reparation of the Souls Who should
have came. Many men are trying hard
to ignore this child who walks in an
innocence, who walks in pain.

And now a Vision comes to her,
from no power on her own, no human
means, but It says to the world, ‘Pay
attention, be aware, know that God is
truly Here.’

If, at this moment, I were to place
a crown of thorns upon her head, you
would cry, you would shudder, you
would shout, you would scream out,
‘Let her alone; she is our spiritual
mother!” If you would feel this way
about this little being, human in all
respects, gentle in every way, I want
you now to picture your Heavenly
Mother and what suffering is Hers at
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the sight of the world Her Son suffered
for, and The Father created.

Into the child’s Vision now comes
The Heavenly Queen, in All Glory, in
All Beauty. It is quite a scene. The
Rays from The Mother cause greater
pain in the child, and only her love
sustains her all the while. She will
explain to you now what she truly sees
with the Eyes of her Soul, that will
remain for All Eternity.”
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DECEMBER 1, 1972 AT 8:07 PM.

VISION OF OUR LADY

The Rays from Our Lady are
like a rainbow: there’s pinks, yellows,
orchids, blue, green, white. There’s a
color I don’t know. She’s smiling. I
do not know the color. I don’t know
what to call it, and She’s smiling and
She says, “Oh, little one, it is the color
of martyrdom.” It’s purple mixed with
red, and I don’t know what to call
it. But it is not as deep as we might
expect. It’s fused in with all the others.
It doesn’t overshadow the others, but
it seems to be a part of every color,
perhaps a background or something, I
don’t know.

Her Hands are beautiful; She
smiles at this. Her dress is muted
from the colors. She said it’s the Light
showing on Her white dress, and then
She smiles and She says, “Oh, little
one.”

She’s standing on what looks
like a pillow. It is a pillow. It looks
like white satin. She smiles. And now
it’s taking on the Rays of Her garment
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which is flowing like no woman’s
garment could flow.
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DECEMBER 1, 1972 AT 8:12 PM.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My beloved children, All Heaven
knows I appear to this child on this
night in a manner such as this. All
Heaven knows how 1 feel about
children who are yet standing in the
world and are so much a part of it. I
extend My Arms to everyone and I say,
‘Look at the color that surrounds Me
and know that to give the other colors
depth, a strong one shone brightly.
The color is the shedding of the blood
for The Father’s Will: the sacrifice,
the penance; for, you see, only through
this means can children understand
the true beauty of loving.’

The Father has given every child
all the needs. The Father has given
every child a Soul to return to Him.
The Father has suggested the children
obey and children learn and accept
modesty. The Father said, ‘Pray.” So
few children do this; and some, when
they do, are so arrogant that they
choose to praise another one: evil,
that is.
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If this little one that I speak
through must suffer so much, imagine
the sorrow I feel, for you see, I am in
personal touch with every child who
is created by The Father. Sometimes
I tug at a child and I shout, ‘Oh, oh,
not now, wait awhile,” and the child is
too busy loving self. The child has not
learned the beauty of praying when
decision must be made.

There is a beauty to Purgatory,
My children, because you see, it is the
means, it is the way that children have
to become purified to come This Way.

The day is yet to come that this
child will have to stand before the
Hierarchy as My Son once did, a long
time ago. There will be no pillow of
satin under her feet, just firm ground;
and remember, she is weak; in the
physical, that is, not in her love for
The Holy Trinity.

Soon the child must travel as she
has been told. She has begged The
Father, ‘Wait, not now,” and He said,
‘When I decree it to be, you must go.’
Her words, of course, are thus: ‘Thy
Will, my God, not mine.’

As you stand, as you sit, as you
gather in the group, some of you are
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so totally dedicated to God you ask for
no proof. But I stood at the foot of the
Cross and watched a similar scene,
when men were shouting: °‘If You are
truly The Son, come down. I would
if I were one.” He knew that it was
only weakness causing them to shout
out loud, and much of it was self-love.
Much of it was just trying to be one of
the crowd.

But keep in mind, My children,
that when you truly stand for God,
you stand alone, you stand in truth,
you stand fighting for purity. And,
at no moment during the day can you
neglect to listen, whether you are
at work or play. There is no greater
freedom in the world of man than to
be totally subservient to God and His
Plan. The bondage that a child feels
is Love, and yet the Magnitude of It is
never truly revealed.

It is now as it was a long time ago.
ALightisshining. I compare, I parallel,
two Lights: the Star of Bethlehem
and the beloved Soil God Blessed to
save Souls. No coward will be able to
build this Great Hill of Hope. It will
take courage, perseverance, strength,
love. It will take dignity, it will take
purpose, it will take humility. And
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at no time has The Father promised
this child it would be easy. He has
promised her this: that this Great Hill
would be done through great sacrifice,
through many obstacles, and some of
them would be slimy ones.

As I speak through this child the
pain in her body increases, and if she
had her way she would leave you; for
only when she leaves you, can the pain
diminish in any way. She knows this.

The world has been given an
instrument of Love, a Spiritual mother.
I am The Heavenly One. The world has
been given a Victim Soul, a cherished
One. My Son was truly a Victim Soul to
open the Way to Heaven. Through this
child Seeds pour, Wisdom flows, Light
comes. Only through total submission
of will can it be done.

Learned men will have to under-
stand that What is gathered through
her, no book could know. No human
being could put down in words the Love
that shows. Man, with all the words in
the world, with all the direction, with
all the imagination, could not depict,
could not show, could not relate, could
not transmit, could not emanate, could
not deliver the Wisdom and the Love.
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I hold her tightly, and within the
Eyes of her Soul, the Light I show her
grows brightly into a Golden Glow. 1
embrace her with the Light for she will
need the Strength of It to go on. And 1
say to you, ‘Remember your Soul.’

The desecration in the world
going on is unfolding, in every way,
satan’s scheme, satan’s way. Children
are allowing themselves to walk into
the briar patches and they are too
weak to walk away. Man is playing
around with his mind, hopefully to
grow so sublime that he will be equal
to The Father in many ways. Oh,
children, you are limited. A wise man
truly understands that all men are
limited, have only a certain capacity;
but the foolish ones say: ‘It’s there to
be found. I would like to do it right
away.” The mischievous ones, the
pawns of the evil one, are using every
means, at work and play, to rob you of
your Soul in every way.

I will begin to release the little
one to give her the strength to go. The
pain will increase and perhaps it will
even show. But I say to you on this
night: ‘Do not ask for a sign. It will
rob you of the strength, it will not help
you grow. Ask for the Gift of Faith, ask
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for a growth in It. Ask for the Hand
of God and cling to My Garment, for
satan would never come near It.’

I bless you with a Mother’s Love.
I bless you with The Heart of My Son,
but most of all, I bless you with The
Giver of Life, with The Creator of
All, The Heavenly Father, The Holy
One. With the Wisdom I have taught, I
continuously bless you with the Light
of The Third One, perhaps a Blessing
different than you know, but a Blessing
from which you will surely grow. So
be it.”
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DECEMBER 3, 1972 AT 1:47 PM.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“The Miracle is so personal that
there is no child in the world who
could design It or stand It, unless
they were truly given to The Holy
Trinity. It is not just dedication. It
is not just a giving of a will. It is a
total submission, total subservience
to Divine Will. And I, Saint Alphonsus
Liguori, say, ‘Each of you present here
today, see the Light, see the Wisdom,
see the Truth in what the child does
say.’

Do not let stubbornness help you
walk away. Do not let weakness ease
your way, and do not let the words of
others cause you to stray, for each of
you are fully aware of Someone Greater
than you. And I, Saint Alphonsus say:
‘Tell the children of the Holy Way.
Tell them it is necessary for them to
pray. Tell them to not be concerned
over what others say, but to devote
themselves to The Father in every
way.’

Be blessed, My children, by This
Great Miracle of Hope, by This Great
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Miracle of Truth, and as you are, say
to The Father, ‘Teach me, oh, how to
love You,’ for as you do this, My little
ones, you will grow in humility, piety,
purity, modesty, obedience and trust.
And be sure that when you walk the
human way, the physical way, know it
is a privilege from God Himself, for
only He could have created you; only
He would have created you, and only
He will stand by you when all things
are against you.

Do not look always to the dark
side, but look to the beauty of Light. It
is not always a light as you know light
to be. Many times it is Wisdom, for
you see, this is how The Son did teach
when He walked the land for you and
me.

I bless you with The Father’s
Love. I bless you with Hope and I say,
‘You are privileged to walk the human
way, and you are again privileged to
stand on this Great Hill that God has
put into the world for your day.” So be
it.”
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DECEMBER 3, 1972 AT 1:49 PM.

SAINT LUKE

“My beloved sons, My beloved
daughters, My beloved children, I am
Saint Luke. I have come through this
child many times, always to give Words
of Direction. I come through her on
this day to show you that the way of the
world is not perfection; that the way
of the world is the human way, to walk
in the fleshly manner, taking care of
all things that are flesh and not caring
about the Soul, Divine Matter. So I,
Saint Luke, say, ‘You are Blessed, My
children, on this day, for most of you
have come in Faith.” And those who
have not, I say, ‘Watch out; it would be
easy for you to stray.’

There were many men who
walked in My day, walked in doubt.
Some walked in fear, some walked
skeptical, and some said they could
not hear. But I say to you from the
Heavens Where I am, ‘Do not make
excuses and do not follow other men.’
Follow the Will of The Holy Trinity.
Follow the Way He has laid down for
it to be. Follow what you know is All
Truth and be sure, My children, that
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you look to the beauty of obedience to
The Commandments The Father gave,
for through obedience to These you
will walk a Holy Way.

Do not walk with His Heart
on your arm. Walk with His Heart
combined with yours, interwoven, and
you will feel the Beauty of Love, His
Way. So many children say, ‘I must
profess out loud what I feel.” And I,
Saint Luke, say to you on this day, ‘Say
it with your actions and your will.’

So, as I leave this child, not
permanently but for awhile, I give My
Love to you this way: Be blessed by
The Father, for He does it every day
in the breath that you do breathe. Be
blessed by the heart you have, for it
is He Who makes it beat. Be blessed
by what you hear in the Wisdom Way,
for when It is Wisdom and Love, His
Way, you can be sure He is directing It,
holding you close to Him in His Own

Way. So be it.”



Stories From Heaven 69

DECEMBER 3, 1972 AT 1:53 PM.

SAINT JOSEPH

“Men speak so loosely of God’s
Will, God’s Work. They speak so
critically of how He does things and
they speak so lightly of how He Wills
things to be done; but, I promise you,
no man could stand in this position as
man. First of all, no man could love
you this much.

I, Saint Joseph, say this to you
with a human touch, for through this
child All Heaven comes direct to every
man. And even those who cannot
speak the language that she can, they
will hear the Words, they will see the
Words, through interpreters of every
land. Be assured of this, My children,
for God has Decreed This Time to be
that My Name be on every man’s lips
for All Eternity. It was not My Will
but The Father’s, and I say to you
from Heaven Where I am, ‘Please, My
children, help; help others know the
Beauty of Sainthood, help them know
the privilege of the human way, and
help children of all colors, all races,
all creeds, know that God loves them.’
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I walked the earth with The
Son and I can say to you now, ‘Every
moment was a human one, and yet We
knew that He had been placed upon
the earth for a far greater reason
than even We knew.” So please, My
children, as you attend the Beauty of
the Wisdom through One Man, know
that you partake in another Giving of
Love from God to all children.

Be blessed, My little ones, by the
time you spend here, but when you
leave this Hill of Hope do not walk in
fear; walk in trust, God’s Way; walk in
love, His Way, and tell Him you want
to serve Him.

I will take the child away, for I
know you suffer much discomfort the
human way. So keep in mind, Heaven
understands everything about man. I
bless you and I say, ‘Oh, My children,
be a part of My Hill in your day, for
through It, millions of Souls will come
This Way, millions of Souls will be
prepared to face The Father openly
and say, “Thank You, God, for the
privilege of the human way.””’

I, Saint Joseph, bless you in a
manner never before done. I bless you
with The Heart of a Son, because you
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see, I hold It dear, I hold It close to
Me, for it was through His Heart that I
came Here. So be it.”
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DECEMBER 8, 1972 AT 8:04 PM.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“Right now, My children, you live
in a time in such a bad way, that if Our
Lord Himself came to say the Words
that are spoken through this child,
many would deny Them, for you see,
satan has taken such a hold and he
says to men, ‘Pay no attention to The
Holy Trinity.’

Sometimes We Saints do not
mention Our Name through ¢this
child. We want the Words to fall
without attention given to Our
Name, precedence over Them. Do
you understand? If all the time
We announce, ‘I am Saint...,” ‘I am
Saint...,” ‘I am Saint...,” you would be
so taken with the Name that some
children would not listen to the Words
said through this child. Children are
more apt to hear ‘Saint’ than they are
to hear: ‘Be obedient to God’s Will.
Be patient with each other. Enjoy the
beauty of purity and respect humility,
for it is real strength. Do not let pride
eat at you and do not accept pride as
your way.’
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You see, My children, the Wisdom
that is taught through this child is of
all days, but Special in your day. I,
Saint Alphonsus Liguori say, ‘Take My
Words with you, not My Name, but keep
this in mind: remember to say it each
day, “In the Name of The Father and of
The Son and of The Holy Ghost,” until
time is done.” So be it.”
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DECEMBER 8, 1972 AT 8:07 PM.

VISION OF SAINT JUDE,
SAINT PETER AND
SAINT JOHN THE BAPTIST

I will tell you what I see. There
are Three Men gathered around a
great stone. The stone appears to be
this high. The stone is very jagged
on one side. One Man is Saint Jude,
One is Saint Peter; Saint John The
Baptist. Saint Jude places His hand
on the stone; Saint Peter, also, and
Saint John The Baptist. Oh, the smile
on Saint Jude’s face.

SAINT JUDE

“My beloved sons, My beloved
daughters, through time man has
experienced areas of slavery, areas of
freedom; man has fought wars, man
has found peace, but always man has
something with him. It doesn’t seem
to leave. It is fear, My children: fear
of illness, fear of darkness, fear of
failure, fear of dissension, fear of
criticism. What man should truly fear

he does not fear, and that is the loss of
his Soul.
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This rock the child holds, along
with Us, is the stability of Truth that
This Miracle is. 1 oftentimes hear
children say, ‘Saint Jude, help me
today.’ I go to The Father; He responds
with All Justice and Mercy, and the
child is helped in many ways.

Children must learn to see the
truth. Children must learn to know
how to accept it. Children must learn
to be able to sift beauty from ugliness,
truth from untruth. Children must
begin to desire tranquillity and peace.

The child through whom I speak,
speaks Our Words, not hers. The rock
she holds with Us is The Father’s Will,
not hers. You, too, must hold the rock
upon which you must stand, for you
see, the rock is strength, humility for
man. The rock is truth. The rock is
stability. The rock is firm and it shows
to others that there is a strength upon
such a rock. I take her hand from it
for Another desires to speak, but My
hand remains upon the rock for We
Three stand for many things.”
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DECEMBER 8, 1972 AT 8:14 PM.

SAINT PETER

“I, Saint Peter, speak to you now
and I say, ‘It was told to Me a long time
ago, one day, that God’s Will was His
Church, for all men to learn in and to
pray, to accept The Holy Trinity the
perfect way. The rock still stands. I
am Here, no longer man, but through
My way, My obedience, My trust, you,
My children, must follow. It is a must.
God Wills it to be in your day. Know
this, accept it and pray.

Through My walking in the
world, I hold the responsibility for the
whole world in many ways. My Name
is quickly known. My Name is quickly
said and most children are alert to
the fact that one day I was placed at
the head. The children in your day
are learning a different way. They
are being taught the human aspect.
The physical road is a privilege; the
physical way, God’s Love; the Goal of
the physical, to come Here Where I
am.

I bless you and I say, ‘Remember
the rock, for many men are chipping at
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it, trying to destroy it, satan’s way. We
intend to stand Here in the Heavens

and protect this rock, for you see, it is
God’s Will, God’s Way.’

Another desires to speak. He,
too, walked the earth. His path was a
special one and He, too, is much a part
of this rock. He, too, sees strength in
it, love in it, courage in it, humility
in it, piety in it; and yes, the evil one
trying to chip it away, the disaster
you are unaware of, because in many
ways you are not exposed to it; you are
protected. But through This Miracle
Of The Beloved Saint Joseph, We are
coming from the Heavens to tell you
what is occurring and the correction
of it.

I bless you and I say, ‘Hang on to
the rock, My children, and let no man
chip it away.’”
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DECEMBER 8, 1972 AT 8:18 PM.

SAINT JOHN THE BAPTIST

“My sons and My daughters, I am
Saint John The Baptist. I taught, I
preached, I walked, and yes, I suffered
in many ways; but in the time in which
you live, the Beauty of Baptism to
cleanse away the sin, is far removed
from any way.”

On, I wish you could see His face.
The tears are just rolling down His
face.

“Children are saying: ‘There
is no need for the pouring of water.
We will wait to another day.” These
very children have been taught the
necessity of the pouring, the purpose
of it and the duty it is in every day.
The Son of The Father allowed me to
pour the water. Why does man not see
the need of it in your day?

A child present here says, ‘Saints
do not cry.” Through the tears the child
told you of, it is to show you sadness,
how you know sadness to be.”

On the rock, there’s drippings.
Where He is crying, there’s crevices:
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just little bitty holes being bored down
a little bit.

“The Words that Alphonsus used in
the beginning, when this child spoke,
were Words of lightness, and yet Words
of Constant Teaching. It is this way
through and through. The day must
come when thousands must listen and
thousands must read the Words The
Father Decreed to be.

Ask yourselves on this night in
your time: Would you have the courage
to stand for The Divine? Do you have
the courage to tell others What I have
said? Do you have the courage to speak
out on the Vision, the rock: Saint
Jude, holding onto it lightly yet firmly,
securely, obediently; and the beloved
Peter, resting His hand, always close
to His responsibility?

It is so difficult for men to fight
weakness when they have not trained
themselves to reject it firsthand. Men
all over the world are making excuses
for what they are doing against God.

I am holding this child deeply,
firmly, and Another will speak.

Men are running around seeking
power, playing games, trying to have
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schemes, plans develop so they will
gain. I, Saint John The Baptist say,
‘All the goods in the world will mean
nothing when the last breath is taken,
but having poured the Water will
have much meaning, and it will be the
base, the solid factor, the acceptance

of Faith necessary to gain what God
Wills.’

The child is aware of each of
you. I hold her deeply for the Vision
to come is One of such Magnitude,
she would run, for the Light would
blind her, the Glow would cause her to
never see again. We have shown you
on this night, a child with lightness,
and yet obedient to God’s Plan. We
have shown you that if she had been
allowed to remain just in the world as
she always wants you to see her, this
Vision would never have been heard,
nor would the next One.”
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DECEMBER 8, 1972 AT 8:29 PM.

VISION OF OUR LORD

It’s Our Lord. His Heart is
glowing. Oh my! The Light is hurting
my eyes. I can’t seem to adjust to it yet.
He’s backing up. It was too much.

OUR LORD

“Oh, My children, man speaks
of the magic touch, man speaks of
brightness of light, and yet, what
this child is experiencing is a Light
beyond man’s knowledge, a Light that
could light the whole world, a Light
that could refresh all men, and a
Light that could eliminate all sin. To
see the Light to the fullest, man must
learn to purify the body. One way, My
little ones, is to learn how to obey The
Commandments The Father did say,
obey Them to the fullest.

This child through whom I speak,
My Funnel of Love, well understands
the burden on her is from Above. 1,
too, walked the physical road. I, too,
suffered for man. The evil one did not
expect a woman to be chosen by Us
for This Great Plan. He expected, I
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might say, a man cloistered away, for
the burden is of such a Magnitude; but
keep in mind, My children, that the
evil one cannot create, only imitate.

The child is held by the Rays of
My Heart, by the Glow. It is difficult
for her to say My Words for the Power
is so Great. You must understand, My
children, that Our Reasoning, Here in
the Heavens, is not your reasoning;
Our Method, not yours; Our Goal, Far
Greater for you than you know goal to
be.

I have chosen this child. The
attacks the evil one places before her
are many, always asking her to deny
what she must stand in and for. I am
her Strength, for it was I Who opened
the door. This little one has many
hours yet to face, of loneliness, of
work, decision, burden. I promise her
no happiness in this world.

The Rays of My Heart are
distracting her from the Words, for
They are turning, showing her that the
Rays of My Heart must go around the
whole world. The Rays are flickering,
never dulling, only brightening. They
hurt her Eyes of her Soul and the
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physical eyes react, for there is a
connection man does not know.

This little one stands in ridicule,
but firm in Truth. I walked the path. I
know that when tiredness sets in, you
wish to be alone. Many times she has
heard Words that have a particular
meaning in the way of man, but she
has found My Meaning different than
man’s. She oftentimes says to Me,
‘Oh, God, You interpret things so
differently than I. Help me.’

Thousands of Miracles have
been performed through this child,
thousands man does not write about
and few see. This child has delivered
to you Our Words. The slow manner
in which she speaks is how it was for
Me on Calvary. Sometimes, when the
burden is so great, there is no challenge
to it, only love, for God’s sake. That is
part of the loneliness she faces each
day.

The Rays from My Heart are
brighter yet. They burn her Eyes to a
degree like two hot coals on an open
fire, for you see, how else could she tell
you of this Great Light? It is different
than man knows light to be.
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An army must be formed to
complete My Will. Men must be
gathered to do all things I Will. Pilgrims
must come from all over the world to
pay Honor to The Beloved Saint that
was My earthly Father. Through This
Miracle, I show the world the beauty
of the physical and how I hold it dear,
for I walked it and I spent My years
with My Beloved Mother, with My
Beloved earthly Father, and other men

and women that Here in the Heavens I
hold dear.

This Miracle Of The Beloved
Saint Joseph is One of such Beauty.
The Beloved Heavenly Queen, Mother,
earthly Spouse of This Beloved Saint,
encourages all children to partake
in the Wisdom and the Truth that is
taught here, through this child as
you.

The army must be formed to
build this Hill, to give to the world
the Knowledge, the Truth; to show
the world action, My Way; to show the
world peace, tranquillity and hope. I
want all children to partake, to return
their talents here, so that Grace will be
gained for It is Reward. I want to fill
the Heavens with children of all ages,
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all colors, all creeds, and through This
Miracle, I use It as a means.

I am releasing the child slowly,
but it will take her awhile to be
completely back in the world. My
children, join the army, be a warrior
for Me, fight for what you know is
Truth and what I Will to be.

I do not end in the Words usually
said, but I end My time with you here
in saying, ‘Remember the Rays of My
Heart, remember the Light through
the child, remember the Wisdom I
gave, remember the Lessons I taught,
remember the Request I made: join
the army, be a warrior for Me.” See, in
your little way, that what I want to be
done will be done, My Way, so millions
of Souls will come Here to spend
Eternity with Me.”
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DECEMBER 17, 1972 AT 1:58 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS XAVIER

“My beloved children, I am Saint
Francis Xavier. I have spoken many
times through this child, always to
teach other children God’s Will, God’s
Way. Many of you are prideful in your
own way, and yet you desire to help
other children learn God’s Way.

Men are saying, ‘There is no such
thing as Sainthood.” Men are saying
that when the physical ends, there is
no other way. Some men are saying
that when the physical ends one way, it
begins another way. Oh, My children,
each child born to the world is given
one physical life to live, and through
this physical life, Life Eternal will
be for all men. The privilege of the
physical is far beyond your knowledge,
your scope, your way, but through the
Teaching that is being given to you
now, you will better learn to love God
in a special way.

You live in a time worse than
Sodom and Gomorrah. You live in a
time of ugliness and evil prey. You
live in a time of mental disease,
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sickness, because the evil one has
taken hold in weakness of children
who could not stand taut, tight, firm,
strong, on the beauty God did say. The
world must once again hold on to The
Commandments God gave man and, in
doing this, all things will change. It
must be.

Through This Beloved Miracle
Of The Beloved Saint Joseph, the
world will begin to know the strength
of humility and how it helps one grow.
Men must know that to live a full life
is freedom; that is, to love God so
much you will do only His Will. This
gives you the greatest freedom in the
world, for you see, man is your greatest
enemy and man puts you in bondage
you cannot see.

I say to you now from the Heavens
Where I am, ‘Free yourself, hold on to
God’s Hand, for in His Love for each
of you, He allows you to understand
the beauty and the privilege of being
man.’

In many eras of your time —
man’s, that is — man has been in
slavery to other men. The Son of
The Father freed man in the greatest
degree, and now man is causing
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himself to be a prisoner of satan. 1
say to you in firmness and in strength:
‘Free yourself today. Hold God’s Hand.
Look to His Will, and when you pray,
do not pray that your will be done, but
pray that God’s Will be done for you
that day.” So be it.”
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DECEMBER 17, 1972 AT 2:06 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“My beloved children, I will
speak softly through the child, for the
weariness she has is much. I, Saint
Michael, prepare her now and prepare
the way for you in a Vision no man
could touch. As the child seeks out
the Vision with the Eyes of her Soul,
I will explain to each of you here the
Importance of such.”

VISION

On my! There is a Figure in the
middle of the ravine, high. The only
way I can explain it is, if you have
ever flown twenty-eight thousand feet,
you will know what I mean. From this
Figure Rays are shooting out in all
directions, and all I see is a Light from
which the Rays come. It is The Father.
The Light is so bright, it would blind
the physical.

“I, Saint Michael, do not allow the
child to fall to her knees, for you would
not be the spectators of how such a
Ray of Light could burn the physical
eyes, and I want you to see. The child
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is held steadfast and does not wish to
speak, for the Light is One of Beauty
no man could ever see. The Power she
is held in does not cause an ecstasy
that takes her from you, for you see,
The Father’s Words must reach each
of thee.

As the child’s eyes burn with the
Light, the water has to be (Oh! Oh! Oh!
Oh, my!)! until the child’s eyes become
accustomed. You see, My children,
man is under the wrong impression:
the Power of The Father cannot be
handled by man as man thinks It could
be. Even now, It has been diminished
to such a small degree, for the child
could not stand the Magnitude of It.

I 1eave, for The Father will speak
with Words no man could say, with
Wisdom in this way.”

1 Reaction of Frances to the Light in the
Vision.
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DECEMBER 17, 1972 AT 2:12 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“It is not My Voice you hear, only
My Words, My Direction, My Way. It
is different than it was in Moses’ day.
The Light is for all men — all races,
all colors, all creeds, and the Power
with which I speak is Mine, in the
Heavens Where I be. This obedient
child through whom 1 speak, is one
that does many things for Me. When
I said to her, ‘This ground is Mine, I
want it returned to Me for mankind,’
the child was obedient and said to
others, ‘It must be.’

The world must know of this
Great Place, and men must begin to
bend their will to Me. I have prepared
this child well, to face all men so that
millions of My children would not go
to Hell. Many times through History, I
have given men Special Times. This is
One from The Divine. I, your Father,
say to you, ‘I want all things done upon
this Hill in My Name, for My Purpose,
according to My Will.’

A long time ago, when I created
man, there were no men there to take
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down the immediate action, so it was
passed on through time by men, and
men were not capable of all the words
to describe the full meaning of My
Creation, My Way. Through time, I
gave many men knowledge and it was
developed, in some ways, according
to My Plan. And now I come again to
the world through a child I created,
and this time I say, ‘All Things must be
written so children will know My Way,
for you see, it is Important for Souls
to come to Me.’

There is a Hell, and there is a
Place of preparation, reparation for
Me. My children, the physical you
have, that you are, is a privilege from
Me. Never deny this. Accept it in the
beauty it is, and as you do, keep in
mind that as I gave it to you, My Plans
were for it to return to The Divine.

The edifices that will be built
upon this Hill will give men the place,
the time, the Grace, the example, the
knowledge, the wisdom, to draw them
to Me. I have designed this whole Hill
for My Purpose, and woe be the man
who stands in the way of this child:
My little instrument, My little fork, My
little chalice, My little link, My little
warrior.



Stories From Heaven 93

It is truly I, your Father, Who
speaks. And those of you who doubt
and say, ‘God, give me a sign,” I say
to you today: ‘The sign will be when
you kneel to pray. The sign will be the
changing of your way. The sign will be
as I design it to be; not your design,
but Mine, for do not forget, you are My
Design, you are My Creation, as this
Hill was one day.’

I want children of all ages to
honor Me here. 1 want children of
all vocations to see the way. I want
children to come and say, ‘God, help
me walk Your Way.” 1 do not want
foolishness out of any child. I do not
want delay. I want children to see Me,
My Way, not the way I am interpreted,
not the way man designs Me to be, not
the way man thinks I should walk the
earth. But I want men to know that I
Am A Supreme Being. I Am Divine. I
Am The Creator of All Things, and it
will be through My Judgment men will
spend Eternity either Here with Me,
or in the place I know just.

The Power that this child stands
in now, no one has ever stood in. All
Heaven stands overhead. All Light
you see is Mine; all Grace you feel,
from The Divine; all Hope you desire,
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My Way. All Truth through this child
comes from Me; All Wisdom taught,
Heavenly.

I have chosen a small instrument.
I have chosen one who loves Me. I have
chosen one who will stand against the
world to see that My Will be done. 1
have come through this child today to
say: ‘I want an army of men to fight
for this Hill, to make this Hill come
about, My Way. I have given you the
physical and in this Great Hill, I give
you the Way to Heaven.’

My children, this child is the
link for the whole world, and soon the
Wisdom will go throughout the world
in manner of your day. The Light is
bright, the Love is firm, the Grace is
much, and each of you will be given
the amount you earn.

I bless you with a Father’s Love. I
bless you with the Rays of Hope. I bless
you with Truth, with Wisdom, Honor,
Dignity, and I say: ‘Let all things be
My Way. Let all men who come to this
place on earth, feel the Beauty of Me.
Let all men hear of this Hill. Let the
words ring out, “It is here.” Let men
see by your example, the Magnitude.’
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I hold the child to give her the
strength she will need. I have created

you out of My Love. Walk in this Love
to Me.”
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JANUARY 5, 1973 AT 7:47 P.M.

OUR LORD

“Every man in the world should
understand the Beauty of being with
God, firsthand. The child experienced
it a hundredfold so she could, on this
night, say to you a Truth, a Way, a
Happening, an Occurrence, firsthand,
to make you understand what a
terrible world it would be without
the privilege of receiving The Holy
Eucharist, Which is Me.

I have placed her before you on
this night, for you to hear the Words
from Me. There is no fool in the world
that walks for Me. Only those who
follow My enemy are fools. I have
come through the child first on this
night, to give her the strength she
needs, for without My Power, without
My Strength, she could not receive
Me.

There are so many issues I wish
to discuss with each of thee. First, I
will speak to My sons, openly. There
are many men pretending to stand for
Me, but in truth, they are standing for
self-love and in it, and whatever they
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do is for self-acclaim, purpose, way,
goal. When a man truly stands for The
Holy Trinity, he stands in obedience,
he stands in trust, he stands in justice,
which few men truly understand.

I will allow Another Saint to
speak through this child to you on this
night, and the Lesson He will teach
will be One that each of you must
remember, for It is directed by Me,
through a child such as thee. 1 will
not leave her totally, her weakness is
too great. It is only on My Command
tonight that she stands so straight.”
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JANUARY 5, 1973 AT 7:53 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“My children, I am Saint
Alphonsus Liguori. Through this
child, Lessons have been taught;
through this child, Great Wisdom has
been given. And tonight, as I stand
Here in the Heavens, I come to teach
you a Lesson you must take with you
and must guard. You must pass this
Lesson on to others. You must show it
in every act you do and you must say
to others What I say to you.

The world in which you live
shouts, ‘Love thy neighbor.” Mankind
says: ‘Love me. I need your love. 1
need the way love makes me feel. 1
need love so that I can walk in the
real.’

I, Saint Alphonsus, say through
her to you, ‘Love without justice is
self-love in you.” Keep this in mind
while I talk to you.

The Son of The Father walked the
path to Calvary, clinging to justice. He
knew that His Father was Just above
all things, and He was aware that love
came from justice. Many children in
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your time, perhaps even yourselves,
love deeply; but, do you love justly?
Do you love selfishly? Do you, in your
love, when you project it, say, ‘I do this
in the way it is right,” or do you love
selfishly with no justice in sight?

Men are shouting, ‘I love you.’
Men are holding signs up saying ‘Love’.
It would be better if men were to hold
signs up saying, ‘Keep in mind justice
and you will automatically love,’” for
justice is truth and God is Truth. Do
you understand?

I ask you, My children, to openly
nod your head this way, or this way,
for you see, the Lesson I have just
taught was at God’s Command. Do you
understand the power of justice for
man, over the greed of love man feels,
is the most important thing for man?
As you bow your head, keep in mind
that when man said with ‘Yes,” your
head goes up and down; so it is, the
way of reverence to The Holy Trinity.
Reverence is down, Light is up; ‘Yes’
for justice, and then what? When you
leave this room, remember one thing:
justice from you, for every human

being.
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No lessons are taught like Those
taught through this child from Heaven,
from Us; They are so worthwhile. 1
ask you, My children, to, from now
on, face all things with justice, and
love will come. I have spoken slowly,
I have spoken firmly, I have spoken
truthfully, with a Wisdom that no man
has truly thought of. Many Lessons
are taught through this chosen child
of God. The world must begin to know
that These Words are worthwhile.

Tonight, the child is weak
physically. Tonight, the child has
taught a Lesson that will aid your
mental, your physical and your
Spiritual. I say to you from Heaven
Where I am, ‘Have you ever thought of
justice in your connection with other
men?’ So be it.”
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JANUARY 5, 1973 AT 8:16 P.M.

SAINT ANNE

“There’s no place in the world
that you could get a sermon like you
get through The Miracle Of Saint
Joseph. I defy you to tell Me where you
could get it. It’s impossible. Man can
only give you his opinion, but when
It comes straight from Heaven, It has
everything. You see, My children, I am
Saint Anne, and through this child 1
speak pointedly, confidently, directly,
lovingly, and yes, in a way of true
justice on your behalf.

You walk through each day,
accepting it casually. I ask you, on the
morrow, to accept it fully for what it
truly is. The day is breath to you. The
day is light to you. The day is progress
to you. The day is satisfaction to you.
The day is one step forward to being a
Saint. See it that way, accept it that
way, walk it that way, and yes, let no
man detour you from walking to the
railing and accepting your Beloved
God, Who will stand in open view.

I, your Grandmother, speak from
a Realm Where you must come one day,
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from a Realm Where you must stay for
All Eternity. It is a Place of Happiness,
a Place of Peace, a Place of Joy, but
most of all, My children, it is a Place of
All Justice. This alone makes It a Place
of Great Beauty, for that is the part of
It that We lean upon, and yes, gives Us
the strength to work, in, on, for, and
with, justice, The Heavenly Father’s
Justice to Us. And through His Justice
to Us, We serve Him to give you the
privilege of being a Saint.

Men are turning their backs on
Sainthood. Men are saying there is
no such thing as a Hereafter. Men are
saying there is no need to pray. Men are
saying: ‘Why bother with tomorrow?
Just spend today in a loving, giving
way.” Add it up and you will find that
by this means, in this manner, man
means one thing: self-love, no self-
discipline, and yes, only material way,
only the fleshly means; but, when man
stands to face each day in a just way,
you can be sure that he will spend it
in a full way.

My children, there have been
millions of Words spoken through
this child by All of Us Here; there are
millions yet to come. She is a chalice,
a link, a fork, a spoon, a means, a
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manner, a voice, a truth. I, Saint Anne,
speak openly to you. And as the child
looks at you with honor, dignity, and
in truth, ask yourself on this night:
Have you learned a Lesson from her,
that We spoke through her, that will
give you a New Light, give you New
Direction, and give you a Wisdom to
go on to make your physical life more
worthwhile, more justified? I ask you
on this night.

Heaven is real. Hell is real. Man
is real. God is real. If, at this moment,
I were to come into the room and say,
‘Those children here who desire to
walk totally God’s Way, follow Me,’
some of you would say, ‘No’; you would
fear the path, you would fear the road.
This, My little ones, is foolishness.
Keep in mind, that to walk this way,
in the way of mankind, you would be
walking in justice, always in truth,
open and free to the Light of God’s
Will. I, your Heavenly Grandmother
say: ‘Take My Hand. Walk God’s Way.’

I bless you from the Heavens. I
bless you with a Mother’s Love. I bless
you with a Grandmother’s feeling for a
child who She does not want to stray.
Please, My children, think of Me this
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way, so as you walk through tomorrow,
you will walk God’s Way. So be it.”
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JANUARY 5, 1973 AT 8:25 P.M.

VISION OF OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

I will tell you what I see. I see
with the Eyes of my Soul. Oh, it’s
Our Heavenly Mother. She is dressed
— the way I would describe it would
be: the gown is pearl-like, but it could
be described as similar to an aurora
borealis. That’s the only way I could
explain it. She’s smiling because
I go into such detail on what She’s
wearing.

Mmm, my goodness! Her Hands
are like velvet and from Her Hands
there is an Oil dripping, but it’s not
oil like we know oil to be; It’s clear
and It’s light and It comes in one drop
at a time, like this, and It glistens on
Its way down.

Our Lady is explaining to me the
people that are down below; they’re
lined up according to their sins. The
first row, they’re all ages, and the Oil
is dripping on their heads — like that
— all the way down the line. She’s
not moving from the spot, but it seems
that She’s above their heads. And She
goes to the second row and the Oil
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flows more slowly. And then the third
row, and it’s like that. Oh my! And
then She goes to the fourth row and
the speed of the flow of the Oil is like
that, all the way down the line. And
We go to the next row.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My beloved children, I love you,
I need you, and I need all the things
that you can do to serve The Father;
for, you see, those whom I have not
placed the Oils upon need much prayer,
much reparation on their behalf. 1
have shown you Oils dripping from My
Hands. It is the Oil of the Heavenly
Way.

There are so many children in
the world who desire all Grace, but
who do not desire the way of It. I, your
Mother, come to you through a child
such as you and I say, ‘Those who are
granted the Oil in a great amount, in a
quick manner, are children devoted to
The Commandments God gave. They
are devoted to prayer; devoted, in
many ways, to doing the Will of The
Father in their little way.’

I do not say those in the first line
are children who walk a great line,
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but in their heart, in their way, they
devote each day to serving God in a
special, little way. They say to Him
when they awaken:

‘I love You, God, let Your Will
be my way. Let everything I
do today be in Your Honor,
to show love Your Way. Let
my whole being be in such a
way that others will see You
through my eyes, through
my work, through my walk,
through my deeds, and
through everything I say.’

You see, My children, there are
so Many Saints, Here in the Heavens
Where I am, that walked each day in
this manner and in this way, just doing
the little things, the everyday physical
means.

I, your Heavenly Mother, say,
‘Remember the Oil I passed out today,
and as you do, remember the way to
attain It, the means to gain It.’

I bless you through the child’s
eyes, I bless you through her hand, I
bless you through the Light she gives,
in the Words she says to every man. 1
bless you in a Motherly Embrace. 1
bless you with Grace, for through
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Grace, you will better understand the
Beauty of the Oil flowing from My
Hands. So be it.”
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JANUARY 6, 1973 AT 2:30 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“My beloved son, the world must
know of this child and of this Hill
that I have given to them, for them
to see the Reality of Me. The world
must understand that This Miracle I
have given to men is to show men the
Justice of Me. All men, of all races, all
colors, all creeds, will one day stand
upon the Hill and notice Me.

I have set aside a place, a museum
as such, to teach children from all
over the world, Church History. 1
will show them the degree man has
moved in, and the manner in which
man deviated from My Original Plan
through My Son, when He stood in
the midst of man teaching My Love,
My Way, My Truth, and the Goal I
had for My children from all over the
world. Man will call it ‘a Museum of
Church History’. I will call it ‘the link
between man and Me’. Men will enter
the doors and find out truth. They
will see My Son stand there and they
will learn, through pictures, through
words, how other men took What He
had, What He said, and used It in
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another manner because, perhaps for
some small reason, they did not agree
totally with My Plan.

All things will be seen on this
land. Men will come and they will stay
days to absorb all the Teachings I will
give through statuary, through Great
Words, and through the charity and
love they will feel here in the type of
unity I want, not the type designed by
man.

The child is but a small
instrument of My Power and men
with great knowledge will have to
bend. Men of great learning will have
to see, through the simplicity of her
Way, her Words, her Obedience, I Am;
and they will see the Profoundness
of It to a great degree. The child has
stood before thousands, the child has
faced thousands of men. There are
thousands more, and with each child
she faces for Me, I deliver My Wisdom
for the Great End which, in reality, is
not end but beginning.

I have come to the world through
this child openly, lovingly, and yes, to
teach justice first, then hope, then
love; for, through justice comes hope,
through justice comes pure love. Men
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all over the world are shouting, ‘Love
me, love each other, love is the theme.’
I, your Father, come through this child
and I say, ‘Let there be justice and
then you will have love, purely.’

All men must one day come to
face this child who stands alone for
Me. No man understands This Great
Miracle I have given to the world. They
are trying to compare It with other
times. It cannot be. So, this lonely
instrument stands on a tightrope
across the ravine, knowing that only
My Hand, My Power, My Justice, can
hold her to the rope which man swings.
I have come today with These Words.
They must be passed on to thousands.
It is My Will, My Way.

I, your Father, bless each child
here with a Power and in a Power you
cannot see, you cannot feel, for if I
were to allow you to feel It, It would
be too much for each of thee. I bless
you with the Desire for Justice, I bless
you with Wisdom, I bless you in Truth,
I bless you with Hope, and I say, ‘Let
all colors, let all creeds come My Way.’
So be it.”
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JANUARY 7, 1973 AT 1:56 P.M.

SAINT MARGARET MARY ALACOQUE

“I have spoken much through this
child on this day, in a firm manner.
I am the Saint connected with The
Sacred Heart. I am Saint Margaret
Mary Alacoque. We All use this child
in a Special Manner, in a Special Way,
to feed your minds, your wills, your
Souls, God’s Way.

You live in a time worse than
Sodom and Gomorrah, and yet, most
of you present here before this child
now, do not accept it in that way. You
feel that the time in which you live is
right for you. I stand in the Heavens
and I say: ‘You must make of this time
a better place. You must make of this
time a way of purity, for God allows
these times to be, to make Saints.’

Each of you present here, do
not believe in Sainthood. Each of
you present here, hearing the Words
through this child that I say, do not
expect to be a Saint. You are foolish
children if you do not look to each day
as a day of progress in God’s Way, to
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one day spend Eternity with Him, Here
Where I am, in Heaven.

I do not have to leave the Heavens
to speak through this child. 1 stand
Where I am, close to Him, and I use
His Power, His Means, His Desire, in
regard to the Lesson He wants Me to
teach.

As you have a heart, He has a
Heart. He sent It to the world one day,
as the Physical Part. Each of you here
know that the beat of your heart, if it
were to stop, would cause you to no
longer be a physical part. So it is, My
children, Here in the Heavens Where
We are: We All look to The Heart of
The Father, which is The Son; and
He, in His Love, in His Justice first,
teaches Us, Every One, how to help
those who have not yet come to this
Place of Eternal Way, to this Place of
Grace, to this Place of Beauty, to this
Place of Honor, a Special One.

I read your hearts, I read your
minds, for The Father has given Me
the Power and the Time to do this to
each one of you facing this child now,
clear in view. There has never been a
Miracle in the world such as This. You
stand privileged, you stand in honor;
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remember this. Children must learn
to revere The Heart, The Heart of God
The Son, but children must learn to
respect and have dignity when they
pray and when they yearn for God’s
Love.

Children look many words up
to find the full meaning of them, but
some of them forget to practice what
they know they should be a part of.
Man must look up these words and
find man’s meaning for them, and then
look to the Meaning The Father would
have for These Words on behalf of the
Soul.

I want each child present here
now, to remember These Words:
Trust, and what does it mean to you?
Obedience; how do you feel about it?
Justice; how do you act in it? Love;
how do you describe it? Peace; what
is it to you? Hope; do you feel some? 1
stand Here in the Heavens and I know
how little some of you understand the
Wisdom of These Words, the Beauty of
Them, and the proper use of each of
Them.

I want you to think much on
another word, important to each of
you, as it was to Us. This word, My
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children, is the word ‘will’. You have
one. Has it grown in God’s Way, or to
please only you? It will be through your
will that your Soul will grow in Light.
It will be through your will that you
will learn justice and see Light. It will
be through your will, you will accept
obedience, trust, honor, dignity, purity,
modesty, hope. It will be through your
will that you will know how to answer
when man attacks your Soul.

I stand in the Heavens and I say:
‘As you leave this Great Place today,
be aware of your will. Be aware of how
you use it. Be aware of the degree it
has grown since the conception of each
of thee. It was given then, at that very
moment.” Keep this in mind, for it was
through your will, you were born to
one day face, physically, The Divine.
Keep in mind also, that through your
will, you will take the time to learn to
love God purely, or with all self-love in
mind.

My children, there were times
that when I knelt, when I saw The
Heart of The Son, the Joy I felt was
not as you know joy to be; but I also
knew that, in His Presence, a burden
was handed to me. When a child is
chosen for a specific task, a burden is
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handed that lasts and lasts. Sometimes
the burden is physical, sometimes the
burden all mental; and sometimes the
burden, a combination of all things, as
it was with The Son of The Holy King.

Bruises, physically, repair
themselves. Bruises on the Soul take
reparation, take courage, take Light.
I beg of you, My children, keep in
touch with God through the beat of
your heart, through the will He gave
you and through the Faith you have to
see His Light.

I hold this child in a Power
beyond your knowledge. You cannot
see It; some of you might feel It. It
is Far Greater than any power man
knows.

I bless you with the way I walked,
seeking His Heart for the good of
my Soul. I bless you with Light, for
through it you will feel the Wind of
God’s Power, which is also real. I bless
you with Hope, for without it, you
could be lost. But I say to you now,
‘Without justice, you will face a great
cross.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 7, 1973 AT 2:05 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“You can be a victim of heresy
very easily, for I, Saint Athanasius,
fought one of the greatest heresies of
any day — Arian, by name. Through
This Great Miracle of Hope, Justice,
Love, I come again to tell you that
there is a great heresy eating at your
civilization, at your being. There are
seven heresies in the world, seven in
number, seven at one time, eating at
your Souls. The days in which I lived,
I stood before men, as this child must
stand and say, ‘You stand in heresy.’
I fought hard, and sometimes when I
denounced an idea men would reject
me; and yet, when you stand in truth,
rejection doesn’t matter.

When a child truly stands in the
Gift of Light, the privilege of serving
God in a Special Manner, it is not joy
to the child; it is not a laughing matter.
It is a serious time and it carries a
burden totally for The Divine.

Many of you have not heard My
Name before this time. Many of you
have grown to love What I say. I am
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Saint Athanasius. And you are fighting
a heresy contrary to God’s Way. Men
are indulging their whole being in
this heresy. They accept it because
they feel it makes them better in many
ways. How else could satan attack
you — by making you feel miserable?
Not so. There has to be a facade of
good or the heresy could not grow. It
comes by many names, and through
this child 1 will speak it out to you:
it is Pentecostalism, the Charismatic
Movement, false in view.

The Father, as He stands in the
Heavens, does not need thousands of
children to perform through. It has
never been so. His need is always ‘one
small child’ to stand out for what is
right, what is worthwhile. If you are
invited, My children, to a group that
says, ‘I have power on my own, God
gave it to me,” walk away; you are
being introduced to heresy in your day.
Watch the facade, watch it well, for it
cannot remain long. It will drive you
down to Hell.

It takes strength to fight a heresy
that has grown to such a degree. It
takes strength to fight homosexuality,
which is against God’s Will; and yet,
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there are men in the world saying, ‘It’s
all right, it won’t take you to Hell.’

If you find weakness within your
being, fight it in doing God’s Will.
Men are accepting all the weaknesses
of nature. Men are delving into the
complication of the human being and
then making excuses for it, saying,
‘Well, God created it, it must be real.’
I say to you from Heaven Where I am,
‘You are burning with heresy and it is
destroying men.’

Ask yourselves on this day:
How many of you would stand before
hundreds of people and tell the truth,
God’s Way? Some of you might say,
‘T would.” Some of you might say, ‘I
will.” Perhaps on the morrow, you will
be confronted with one person, two,
three, four, five, ten. How will you
stand up to just a few? It is important
to know. It is important to think about.
It is important for each of you.

I, Saint Athanasius, speak openly
through this child and I say, ‘Let the
beat of your heart love God, His Way.’
Do not ask for power. Do not ask for
great Gifts but serve Him as a servant,
the little way. Do not ask for more
than you are capable of handling. Do
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not ask for great tasks to come your
way. It could be the cause of you losing
your Soul. He knows this. Saints are
not made this way. Saints are made by
asking God to help in every way.

I bless you with The Father’s
Love. I bless you and I say: ‘Be a
soldier for God, follow Saint Michael’s
way. Carry the Sword that He carries.
It is not a sword open in view, it is a
Sword of Love that was given to each
of you, through Faith, through desire
to love Him more, through desire to
see how He truly Is.’

No man could speak as this child
has spoken to you. Our Words came
from Heaven. Now what are you going
to do? The child is totally subject
to God. The child is able to discern
whether you accept These Words or
not. She says: ‘Saint Athanasius, do
not let them be fooled. Let them see
the Light, the Truth, the Hope, that is
truly in view.” But I will not allow any
of you to stand in the way of this Holy
Hill for God, to teach the world His
Truth. So be it.”
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JANUARY 7, 1973 AT 2:16 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

It is Our Lord. He’s standing in
a white garment, over the sea. There
are three ships in different areas,
carrying warriors to distant lands.

There’s a man standing on one of
the ships and he feels something he has
never felt before and he does not know
what it is. He has been to sea many
times, and he, in his cabin has — it is a
beautiful statue of The Sacred Heart,
and he has it so when the ship rolls, it
cannot move. It’s barred. And he has
often told God he is sorry for his lack
of trust that the statue will survive if
he doesn’t nail it down, but he said it
is a treasure of his. Our Lord smiles
at this man for his care, his reverence,
and his just manner.

Qur Lord’s skirt is flying in
a breeze. His Feet are a beautiful
color, almost as if they are gold. The
Light shining around Him appears in
a different way than we know light to
be. It appears gold. His Body almost
seems fused with the Light. He is
ready to speak.
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THE SACRED HEART

“Many of you, My children, have
spent many moments with this child,
listening to Words from Here that are
far more worthwhile than any words
man can teach, speak, seek, learn. The
simplicity of her manner is directed by
Here, and All that is taught through
her from Here.

As the sun is held high in the sky,
it throws a different warmth and light
than the Ray of My Love that shines. I
hold her tightly, I hold her firmly. She
is all Mine, not a fool but a servant,
performing tasks as I once did for The
Father of all mankind. The stillness of
her way, the quiet manner you see, is
manifested by listening totally to Me.

Those of you, My little ones, who
have come to scoff, not understand,
you are as the soldiers were when I
walked the land: righteous in your
manner, arrogant, forceful, aggressive,
determined, and yet ignorant to The
Father’s Plan. You must understand
that as I hold her in My Power, the
Light is the Wisdom firsthand. At no
time is the child ever not with Us, a
difficult walk for a Great Plan.
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I, The Sacred Heart, say: ‘The
Light of My Heart will never stand
in your way. It will only guide you to
greater things. I will never suppress
It when you request It to be.” Let the
Light shine, My Way though, for you.
Let the Warmth of My Love embrace
each of you. Let the Wind of My Power
envelop you. Let the Truth of My Way
develop you. Let the challenges that
can only lead you astray, be washed
from you, not with the water of the
sea, but with the Light of Wisdom.

When you are in fear, look to My
Heart and hold It dear. When you are
cold, loving It will warm you. When
you are rejected, It will give you
strength, for the beat of It will surge
through you, the Blood of Divine Way.
The Blood that I shed on the way to
The Hill was picked up by Angels, and
when you arrive Here in Heaven Where
I am, you will see It remain, taken care
of by the Angels, God’s Holy Men.

Children are not being taught
truth. They are being taught fallacy,
myths. Children are not being taught
to pray, to be reverent, to stand in
dignity, My Way. Children are not
being taught self-discipline, the way
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it will save their Soul. Children are
being subjected to all things evil.

To the child I now show the
stench of Hell is very real. The child
is aware of it. The Odor of Sanctity,
very real. The child is aware of It. The
lack of motion is My Power. If I were
to drain her of It quickly, she would
fall to the ground immediately.

I want each of you to think of
what you have viewed, to remember
the Lessons We taught to you. Forget
yourselves in the selfish way, manner,

degree. Think first of The Holy
Trinity.

The flags that fly, one day must
be replaced by edifices in My Honor,
so men will gain Grace. The obstacles
will be many, but the child is prepared,
with Innocence, with Light, with
Simplicity, with Truth, with Justice,
to love what must be there.

I bless you from the Heavens
with My Heart. I bless you with the
Light from which all things did start. I
bless you with Sound so that your ears
will always be alert. I bless you with
the Wounds of My Way that I suffered
when I was man, for the Souls to come
This Way.
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My little servant, My little
chalice, My little fork, My little link,
I release slowly. The task is done for
this moment. You have been given
a Personal Taste of Heavenly Way,
Heavenly Teaching. Do not shed It
from your being, for if you do, you are
foolish children. So be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1973 AT 7:57 P.M.

SAINT CALLISTUS

“There are so many areas for
each child to think about, to cleanse,
to purify, and to begin it today with
God’s Mind, Light, Truth, Will. Please,
My children, I am a Saint you have
heard little from, but I beseech you
on this night to be alert to the Words
that come through this child for the
Salvation of your Soul. I am Saint
Callistus.

Many of you have not thought of
Purgatory, the degree of it, and how it
will be for you. I come through this
child to tell you, firsthand. You must
learn to make so much reparation that
you do not want to feel the pains of
Purgatory, for it is real.

As I stand Here in the Heavens,
I speak slowly yet firmly, and many
of you are aware of what this child
says and that it has a greater degree
than it appears to be. If it would not
embarrass you, I would say, ‘Nod your
head.” You see, you are children to
Me, for as you are God’s children, He
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has sent Me to speak thusly to each of
thee.

Hold before you a picture of Light
and ask yourself this on this night:
Are you ready to accept the Fullness
of God’s Light, or do you honestly
know you will have to make reparation
to be able to do so? Children are not
being taught the agony that sinning
will cause. Children are not being
taught how many times they truly sin.
They are taught just to live a normal
way and eliminate the fear, God’s Way.
Reverence is not taught, humility is
not instilled, generosity is a thing of
the past, and trust in God is a myth —
for someone else.

I, Saint Callistus, say, ‘Do not
walk away from the knowledge you
have received tonight, from the
Wisdom in how It was taught and the
manner of True Light.” 1 bless you
and I say, ‘Through this child, I have
given you the Lesson for all days.” So
be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1973 AT 8:05 P.M.

VISION OF SAINT JOAN OF ARC
AND SAINT MICHAEL

When the Saint smiles, I smile.
I will tell you what I see. For those of
you who are here for the first time, I
see with the Eyes of my Soul and I see
back here. I don’t see here. I see you,
but I see the Vision here.

She’s small, sturdy, very
beautiful. It is Joan of Arc. Back of
Her is Saint Michael, and She turns
to Him and smiles. He bows His head
and returns the smile and He takes
His Sword and He holds it up like this,
and then He puts it down and holds it
into the ground.

She has a, I would call it a green-
bronze tunic, about down to here. It
has a gold band around the bottom,
across the shoulders and around the
neck. She has no sword. She holds
Her hand out — like that.

SAINT JOAN OF ARC

“My beloved sons, I knight you on
this night with My hand, for through
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it comes the Power of God to teach
you His Command. You are to fight
for what is Truth, you are to fight for
what is Light, and do it with love for
Him. This is no foolish moment. Do
not think it to be, but through this
child’s hand I knight each of thee. The
fingers are spread for your shoulders
are broad. The fingers say, ‘Steady,
God holds the True Sword.’

I bless you with Light, I bless you
with Truth, I bless you and I say, ‘Be
an army for all good.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1973 AT 8:11 P.M.

SAINT CHRISTOPHER

“My beloved children, I am Saint
Christopher. There are many of you
present here who devote much time to
prayer, and sometimes, in your busy
way, your busy day, you say a prayer
to Me, your little way. There are so
many children throughout the world,
the physical one that is, that desire to
spread My Name for the reason they
feel good for them.

There are so many ways to bless
you on this night: one is with Words,
one is with Light. But to each of
you knighted here today, I say, ‘No
coward can truly walk for God in the
human, little way.” It takes strength
to face truth, it takes love to want to
understand what is right.

You walk in a very troubled
world and many of you do not walk in
Light. Be honest with yourselves, be
a strength to each other, but above all
things, be just, for in this way, you will
never smother of man’s love, man’s
weakness, man’s lightness to the Truth
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God wants all men to follow, to reflect,
to show, to extend.

Oh, My children, walk in the
way of man for the Beauty of God, for
the saving of your Soul. Be blessed
through this child in a manner you do
not know, for through sacrifice you
will begin to better understand the

beauty of walking the way as man. So
be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1973 AT 8:14 P.M.

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA

“My beloved children, I am Saint
Catherine of Siena. I speak through
this child now, and I say through her:
‘Ask yourself on this night, what you
term is worthwhile? How many men
do you know would lay down their life
for you? How many men do you know
would you lay down your life for?’ Oh,
My children, this is not the way you
walk in this world. You live in a time
worse than Sodom and Gomorrah, and
many men are saying it cannot be so,
but I, Saint Catherine of Siena say: ‘It
is so. We see it from a different view.’

Tonight, to each of you, I say, ‘Be
aware of the heresy that surrounds
you in your day. Beware of the sin,
beware of the weakness, beware of the
lack of love for God that men show
from within.” Ask yourself on this
night: Do you radiate Light for God,
or do you have the stench of sin?

I walked the earth, I talked to
many men, I stood firm on many issues,
for I, too, had to be aware of the Soul
first, the mental attitude, the physical
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way; and many men with whom I spoke,
disagreed, and yet the firmness in my
truth led them on to understand I did
not speak for myself, but for God, in
the way of man.

Always do We bless you, as We
leave through this child. You have
been Blessed with the Sword of Love,
with the hand of Joan. You have
been shown by Saint Christopher,
Light. You have been given Wisdom
by the beloved Saint Callistus, and
now I say, ‘Promise yourself, promise
God, that you will desire to find His
Light through your eyes, through
your means, through your way, on the
morrow, so you do not have to struggle
for along time in the pits of Purgatory,
mixed with lime.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1973 AT 8:17 P.M.

VISION OF SAINT ANNE
AND SAINT JOACHIM

I will tell you what I see. It’s
Saint Anne. And, when I went like
this before, it was because She put
Her arm around me, looked down into
my face and said: “The night will be
over soon, My child; the night you
often dread.” She’s looking around.
There’s Someone in back of Her but I
cannot see Them. They are not visible
to me yet. It’s Saint Joachim.

SAINT ANNE

“Come, Joachim, We must teach
the children the proper Way, the
proper Light, the proper Move, the
proper Sight. We must tell them of
the physical life and what it must give
them in this Light. There are so many
children in Your midst now who desire

to have happiness, who desire to do
God’s Will. This is right.

Joachim, tell the sons the Beauty
and the Magnitude of a Particular
Son Who walked with Our Beloved
Daughter in the way of the world.”
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SAINT JOACHIM

“Yes, My beloved Anne, I will
speak out through this child, to give
men, firsthand, the knowledge We
know.

A long time ago, We walked the
earth, this beloved Saint and I. We
had a Daughter Who was married to
a Man Who had a great birthright.
They were destined to be remembered
through all time because of a Special
Task God placed upon Them from The
Divine. The road was not easy nor was
it paved with all Light, but upon this
road They walked in the physical way,
They were guided by Divine Light, only
in the manner of Command, and it was
up to Them to follow God’s Plan. It
had to be this way for all men.

Many times, when We would
hear of Their traveling far and near,
We would become upset, for you see,
We, too, cared. At the time We did not
know that These Children, Whom We
loved so, were guided by this Great
Light. And so it is, My children, in
This Beloved Miracle of This Beloved
Son, you are being guided by Divine
Light, by Divine Promise, by Divine
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Source, by Divine Means, with Divine
Purpose in mind.

Children of all ages must hear of
This Great Miracle of Him. Children
of all ages must begin to understand
that this great mound of soil, bearing
His Name, is for all men, all colors, all
races, all creeds. I, Saint Joachim,
say: ‘Teach children to love this place,
and when they walk onto it they will
feel The Saints’ Way, for many lives
will be depicted here, much Truth
will be given firsthand here. And, as
the children see the scenes, follow
the paths designed by God Himself,
they will feel the History, ‘Bible’ in
name. And God has set aside a place,
a museum to be, to teach children all
over the world the beauty, the way of
Church History.’

‘It is,” you say, ‘not natural for
a Saint to speak out in such a plain
way.’ I, Saint Joachim, say, ‘How
better could you learn than in such
a natural, sensible, simple, sincere
way?’ If I were to use Words you could
not understand, you would lose the
thought, for you are man. So I come
from the Heavens and I say, ‘Simplicity
is always The Father’s Way.” He did not
say to Joseph long words in description
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in how He must walk. All He said was,
‘Joseph, take care of Her and the Child
I gave.” Simple, that is true. Can
you but understand the humility The
Father showed in allowing His Son to
be born to man?

And now, once again, in the
world in which you live, in the time in
which you live, God once again says, ‘I
come through a child to teach you My
Way, to extend My Hand, to teach you
My Wisdom, My Way.” Oh, My children,
this is humility beyond what man can
know, The Father Himself teaching
you and you and you and you and you,
firsthand — not a trick, not a facade,
not a story, not a dream, not a desire,
not an imagination, but a Truth both
unseen and seen.

I bless you and I say, ‘Remember
the Story, remember the way, remember
the Magnitude of Their walk, remember
the obedience They followed a long
time ago.” It is being done again for
men throughout the world. Can you
deny such a Plan? It is nothing but
a repeat for the good of man. It is a
parallel to much before. There is no
exaggeration in God’s Plan.
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The beloved Saint Anne, and I,
Saint Joachim, bless you and I say:
‘More things are written in the Book
Here in Heaven than you know. The
Book has more Truth, more Light,
more History than any book man can
show, for you see, in this Book, started
the Creation of the world. Is there any
book you know greater than this — the
Book of Heaven, the Book designed by
God, written by Him and kept by Him?’
So be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1973 AT 8:30 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My beloved children, I will not
speak long, but what I have to say, I
want each child present here today to
remember their whole life long. I am
your Heavenly Mother and I was The
Spouse of The Beloved Joseph.

In the Visions of Me throughout
the world, Messages have been given
to men, to better understand God and
His Plan. Children listen, and they
say and they shout, ‘Give me a sign,
oh Mother, that You are about.” I have
given many Signs, I have taught many
Lessons, and yet children reject what
I desire from each of them.

You must, in your way, teach
Reverence The Father’s Way. Do not let
weak men make things look so equal.
Do not let men of high places diminish
the Priesthood. Do not let men argue
points they feel so competent in. Do
not argue with them, for you see, many
of them practice so they can beat
thee. Turn to them in truth, look into
their eyes, for you see, in truth there
is innocence, and truth is as clear as
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crystal. It is a very delicate thing, and
yet it has a strength in its ring.

There are so many children here,
present now, who love Me. They pray to
Me and they beseech My Intercession.
I say to you on this night: ‘Never stop
doing this. It is one way of truly seeing
God’s Light.’

Do not let other men make a
fool out of you. Do not let other men
diminish your place in life. Do not let
other men weaken you to the point
they will cause you to sin. Keep in
mind, My children, My Way. Keep in
mind My love for modesty, for purity.
Keep in mind how I feel about you,
My Mother’s Love. Keep in mind that
you are a creation of The Father’s,
destined to one day be with Him in
The Divine. Keep in mind that when
you allow other men to weaken you,
satan says, ‘I won over The Divine.’
Oh, My children, he is so envious of
The Father, so jealous of All Things
The Father Is.

Please, on this night, keep in
mind to have My Beads on your person
at all times. Treasure them, hold them
dear, and when you are in doubt or fear
or temptation, grab the Beads, walk
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away, stand strong, stand firm, and
say, ‘Mother, help me to walk only Your
Way.’ How I bless a child who says this
to Me. Do not let others tempt you.
You sadden Me in every way.

I bless you through this child as
you, for she is flesh, as you. I bless
you and I say, ‘Do not forget the Beads
I love can be yours each day.’”
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JANUARY 14, 1973 AT 1:53 P.M.

SAINT PEREGRINE

“MV . . .

an is going into heresy to
relieve himself of the burden of life.
He doesn’t like boredom and he doesn’t
like loneliness. He doesn’t like fear,
he doesn’t like illness, he doesn’t like
anything that isn’t stimulating. 1
promise you, I, Saint Peregrine, that
Purgatory is the loneliest place in the
world.

Ask yourselves on this day, if you
desire loneliness, if you desire to walk
away from all things that give hope?
We are told — I was, when I walked
the earth; you are, as you walk the
earth — that Purgatory has but one
thing, hope. Ah yes, it is true, but the
hope in Purgatory is not as the hope
is here with you. It is a lonely hope,
it is a hope of dependence; where, on
this Hill of Hope, My children, I, Saint
Peregrine say: ‘You have the hope
of life, the hope of action, the hope
of being able to do yourselves, help
yourselves. Use it, accept it, recognize
it, develop it, and as you do, thank God
for the privilege He gave you.’
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I am the Saint that many
children pray to for developed illness,
a cure. I come from the Heavens on
this day and I say through this child,
‘Only God can give Me permission to
be the instrument to cure.” It is His
Power through which children are
cured, perhaps bearing My Name; but
nonetheless, all good, all answer to
prayer comes from Him.

When a child is chosen to be
the instrument for a Great Power, the
child must be prepared beyond man’s
knowledge, which this one was. Ask
yourselves, My children: Now, does
this not seem more sensible to you,
to have to be prepared singly, and in
an Ultimate Way, to just walk in solid
truth, to fight heresy, to fight wrong,
to fight sin in a deliberate way? The
child stands alone, but in reality, so do
you; but the heresy of your day says,
‘Lean on other men, they will help
you.” Not so. Man does not have the
degree of power needed to help. Only
God can help you.

Children are lying in beds all
over the world, wracked with pain,
illnesses that they know will soon take
them beyond the physical way. The
sorrow they have, the despair they
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feel is one alone. Right now children,
unborn, are being killed. Who is man
to say that this unborn child has no
feeling the human way? But man, in
his deliberate way, accepts the power
of killing because he takes it upon
himself to say, ‘No pain will be felt by
the unborn child this way.” Man is not
rational.

I, Saint Peregrine, shout These
Words to you today. Those of you who
come to face this child openly, 1 say,
‘Open your ears to What We say’; plus,
I say, ‘Open your heart to God’s Way.’

Many Words have been spoken
through this child, All to make men
Saints. When is the last time you heard
someone say, someone in authority
God’s Way, ‘Try to be a Saint; you can
make it if you will it to be’? So Heaven,
because of man’s lack of words, lack
of direction, lack of truth, is coming
forward through this child to say, ‘Be
a Saint, God’s Way.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 14, 1973 AT 2:22 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“Through this child I have often
spoken. I am Saint Teresa of Avila.
They were My Words that she said:
‘Say to God, “I want to be a Saint.”

As I stand Here in the Heavens,
there are so many issues that children
are arguing over, fussing about, that
mean nothing to their physical nor
to their Soul, but through This Great
Miracle of Hope you are learning to be
able to say, ‘God, help me, help me be a
Saint.’

Would you not say then, that
This in itself speaks Truth? Would you
not say then, that This alone says God
loves you and there is reality to this
Hill that you sit upon, that you stand
upon, that you think about, that you
desire to do many things on?

Please, My children, I usually
speak loudly through her, but because
of her tiredness and her physical
weakness today, I say gently, ‘Be a
Saint, God’s Way.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 14, 1973 AT 2:23 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LADY

I will tell you what I see. Around
Our Lady’s Hill I see about two
thousand children, this size. At the
top of the hill, above a particular tree,
Our Lady stands, smiling lovingly at
the children at the bottom of the hill.

OUR BLESSED MOTHER

“One day these children will
grow to the size of men and women,
but before that time, I desire each
of them to learn to become a Saint.
Some of them are willful, some of
them very negligent, some of them
quite stubborn, some of them very
reverent, some of them indifferent to
God’s Light. But as I stand here above
this tree, I want each of them to come
to Me openly, lovingly, hopefully, and
interested in becoming a Saint. If My
Chapel is not built The Father’s Way,
the number of these children that will
be lost to the evil one, God’s enemy,
could be the total number who stand
here now and look to Me.
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My sons, I beseech you from
Heaven Where I am, to see that the
building is done according to The
Father’s Plan so that these children
will not have to stand at the foot of the
hill, but will have the opportunity to
come in and pray to Me, to understand
the Important Times of My Life; so
they can feel the warmth of The Holy
Eucharist and Its Light; so they can
look to My Beads, many in number,
and see the practicality of being good,
modest, and reaching for purity.

I speak through this child
because it is The Father’s Will. I speak
through her and I say: ‘See that this
place is built. It will give Strength
to the world, Purpose to men, Hope
to all, and Light against sin. It will
teach The Father’s Way. It will teach
The Father’s Love. It will teach The
Father’s Will for men.’

I could stand here all day and
talk to you, My children. I could teach
you without one moment of separation,
but your little physicals are as the
children at the bottom of the hill. You
would become tired, listless, and you
could not retain All the Things that I
would say to your will.
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So I bless you with Love and I
say to you, ‘As I stand here above this
tree, I want a Chapel to surround Me,
so that millions of children will have
the opportunity to pray, to do, to love,
to learn, to seek, to know, to reach, to
touch, to be a Saint Here with Me.” So
be it.”
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JANUARY 19, 1973 AT 7:53 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“How much do you feel you can
give to God? How much do you feel
you desire to receive from Him? How
much of your physical is totally under
your control? How much of your will
do you want governed by Him? How
much, on the morrow, will you pray, in
many ways: through words, through
action, through example, through tasks
you perform in His Way? How much
of tomorrow will you stand in truth, to
share with others God’s Fruit? How
much, on the morrow, will you think
of His Commandments? How much,
on the morrow, will you thank Him for
what you are, who you are, and the
path of the physical, the privilege it is
to be alive in the physical way?

There is much to think about, My
children, in the human way. There is
Goal to save the Soul. There is Light
to serve The Father. There is Purpose
to day and night, and that is to be an
example, to be a Saint and to return
to God, for you see, it was through His

Justice, through His Love, He gave you
life.
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I stood upon the earth one day; I
am now a Saint. I fought as this child
must fight. I did not inherit my way. I
knew that I had a will and I had a right
to stand firm for truth and to fight. 1
am Saint Athanasius, and I speak from
a Realm different than yours, but One
in Which you must come.

I say to you, ‘Behold a child,
behold a Miracle, oh, so worthwhile.’
I say to you, too, ‘Use your body
and mind to serve God in the way of
mankind.’

I bless you with The Father’s
Power, I bless you with the Light of
Truth, I bless you with the Beauty of
Hope, and I say from Heaven to you,
‘Never delay The Father’s Will within
you.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 19, 1973 AT 7:59 P.M.

SAINT BERNADETTE

“Men called me a fool, men
scoffed and laughed at me, and many
twisted the Words that came from me.
Many shouted, ridiculed, many defied
the Words through me, and many said I
lied. It was not until I died that some
said that they recognized how I stood.

There are so many children
in the world now that are defying
what is right, what is truth. They
are accepting foolhardy ways, sinful
actions, deliberate actions against
God’s Commandments, Truths, Love,
Will.

I have often spoken through
this child at times when little ones
were around. You, My children, must
understand that as she stands on
God’s Land, there are many Messages
through her that the world must
recognize as God’s Will. You partake
in a Miracle of Magnitude. You must
understand that God has designed This
Miracle. He has designed this Great
Hill to save Souls, to bring children to
Him. Men are forgetting the Beauty
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of the Soul. Men are saying they do
not have One.

The evil one, God’s enemy,
strikes out against The Father’s
Church, and he says, ‘I will strike in
many directions to distract man from
the worst.” This evil one, God’s enemy,
strikes out to decay what is right,
beautiful, truth. He is using many
means, many heresies, in your day. He
is using promiscuity; this is developed
through man’s weakness. He is using
cults to create great crevices. He is
using homosexuality. He is using
Communism. He is using the Mafia.
He is wusing all things distressful,
distrustful, deceitful.  He is using
arrogance. He is using disobedience.
He is using a lack of self-discipline.
He is using pride. He is using a lack
of humility. He is using man’s desire
for acclaim. He is using the senses
in every way. He is using man’s lust,
gluttony, man’s perseverance to enjoy
only fleshly ways. He is using man’s
weakness to the limit.

I, Saint Bernadette, say, ‘There
is but One Mortar in your time, in any
time, to relieve the crevices, the decay;
and this, My children, is the Holy
Rosary, The Beloved Mother’s Way.’
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In the Heavens, She is his Greatest
Enemy. In the Heavens Where We
are, All Saints gather and try to teach
children upon the earth who are yet
to face God in a special way. We try
desperately to say, ‘Hold the Beads,
simple in way, in words, not too great
in number, but each decade says to
God you want to understand particular
times in the way of man.’

I say to you now, this: ‘Do not
ignore the Mortar of Love that will
heal, fill, and bring Beauty back to the
Church of His. Take the Beads, one by
one, repeat to Her the words She loves
to hear.’

I, Saint Bernadette, say on
this night to the sons of Hers: ‘Use
the Beads at work, use the Beads as
protection, hold them in your pocket as
a treasure. Remember the times when
you were a small boy, the treasures you
kept hidden in the pockets of your way.
Keep this Great Treasure there, touch
the Beads when you feel temptation,
hurt, fear.’

And to Her daughters, I do say:
‘Have a place upon you for the Beads
each day so you do not forget them,
but remember this: Always carry them
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in dignity. Carry them, not exposing
them to ridicule, but hold them close,
hold them dear. Make them a part of
your life, for you see, these Prayers are
the Mortar against the greatest evil in
the world, against the greatest enemy
— God’s.” So be it from Here.”
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JANUARY 19, 1973 AT 8:09 P.M.

SAINT BARTHOLOMEW

“My beloved children, I am Saint
Bartholomew. Many children do not
know of Me or My way, but I, on this
night do say, ‘I have come through this
child many times, many days.’

There is no child in the world
now who walks in this Manner, in this
Way, so totally in God’s Will. Many
Directions come through her in a
physical way: how she stands, how
she is, how she talks, how she gives,
how she diverts others’ wills from
wickedness, evil, fear.

No man in the world is capable
of understanding the fullness of This
Great Miracle. No man in the world, no
matter how learned he or she is, could
be a match to this child, for you see, All
Wisdom is pouring forth through her
from The Holy Trinity, Many men are
arguing points. They say, ‘It cannot
be.” God smiles and says: ‘They said
this of My Own Son. Please listen to
the Words and you will see It is I Who
speaks.” But men, in the time in which
you live, have become so busy with
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material things that they cannot see
the Value to how God would work, how
God would come to the earth to reveal
many things.

I, Saint Bartholomew say, ‘On
this night you have been given many
Words to learn by, to follow through,
to act upon, to help make you a Saint.’
What will you do with These Words?

On, My sons and My daughters,
if I were to hand each of you a great
amount of physical money at the door,
you would anxiously leave and do many
things, some galore, but none of these
things that you could do with the gift
I would hand to you could serve you
or give you as much as the Wisdom
you have been given tonight in a light
touch. Humor? Yes. Wisdom? Yes.
Human likes? Yes.

Ohn, My children, it is a privilege
to live the physical life, for you see,
through the physical way you will come
Here to spend Eternity. Be blessed
by these moments, be blessed by this
time. See through the child’s eyes the
Innocence and the crystal-like Light
that shines.

I bless you with God’s Power. I
bless you and I say, ‘Pray in every
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act you do, each day.” Do not make
excuses for your lack of words to God.
Make your life a prayer. He will love
you and grant you Grace for this,
because you see, He created you. He
does not expect you to spend all day,
all night upon your knees, but through
your example, through your way,
through your charity, through your
generosity, through your obedience to
His Commandments, you say:

‘I love You, God. Thank You
for this day.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 19, 1973 AT 8:15 P.M.

VISION OF SAINT ANTHONY OF PADUA

I will tell you what I see. For
those of you who are here for the first
time, I see with the Eyes of my Soul.
It’s Saint Anthony of Padua. He’s
beautiful. Oh, I wish you could all see
Him. Around Him He has, like a little
stand, here, with many material things
in it. He’s surrounded by stands of
material things.

SAINT ANTHONY OF PADUA

“Oh, My children, I do stand here
in a Vision to the child and I show her
all the material things in the world
that children are praying to have
returned to them.

I have been accused of, many
times, aiding the return of many
cherished things. Sometimes I have
even been accused of helping a child
find something not so cherished.

Tonight I come through this child
to help each one here find their Soul.
I say, from Heaven Where I am, ‘All
the material things that surround Me
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now do not compare with your Soul.’
I promise each child present now that
I, Saint Anthony, will guide you, will
help you find your Soul. So be it.”
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JANUARY 19, 1973 AT 8:20 P.M.

VISION OF OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

I will tell you what I see. It is
Our Heavenly Mother. She stands in
the sky, and around Her — the Cross is
at the top — is the Holy Rosary. Each
bead is lighted one by one. As children
around the world kneel in groups to
say the Holy Rosary, a bead lights up.
Suddenly, underneath Our Lady and
these Beads — oh, it’s Purgatory. Oh,
my God!

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“The brighter the Light, the
more Souls come to Me. If this was a
physical light, the moment men began
to see it flicker, they would make an
adjustment or replace the light so it
would burn fully. But through all My
Visions to children upon the earth, I
have begged for Rosaries. Children
begin and then they forget, or they
become distracted with other things.
I would hand this Vision to every child
in the room, but you could not stand
It. The child has been prepared to
withstand the degree It is.
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I will speak to My sons for a
moment and say to them this: °‘If you
saw Me encircled in Light, and you
saw it flickering on and off, would you
come to My aid?’ You would; I know
this.

To My daughters here: Would
you alert someone to change the Light
to make it right? You would; I am
aware of this. But through the Light
of these Beads, there is more to it than
just Light. There is a great need.

I have taken the Vision of the
lower part of this scene away from the
child, for It distracted her from Me.
She had withstood all she could in
public view.

Do not accept Purgatory for you.
Reach for Heaven, My children, reach
for True Light. Be aware of your will
and all that is right. Be aware of
the Mortar that heals all things. Be
aware of the strength that it always
brings. Be aware that, through just a
few moments of your time, a Light will
shine for a Soul to be brought to Me.
The sound of voices calling My Name
is happiness beyond what man can see,
or man’s aim.
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Do not be blind to the evil one’s
ways, but oh, My children, be obedient
to Me. Through obedience you will
find happiness; through this happiness
you will find, you will find The Holy
Trinity.

I bless you through the child
and I say to you now: ‘Remember
the Beads that surrounded Me in this
Vision of Light. Remember What I
said, remember how much It means.’
It is not too much to ask of God’s
little human beings. I do not ask the
animals to say these Holy Beads, but
I ask The Father’s greatest Creation
to use these Beads to please. I bless
you with a Mother’s Love, and as I do,
My little ones, I remind you to call My
Name on the Beads: the Mortar, the
Means. So be it.”
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JANUARY 21, 1973 AT 1:50 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“What would you say if God asked
you to stand for Truth, as He did Me
one day? It is true, I am not this child
who stands before you, but I am now
Saint Athanasius, and I, too, stood
against the heresy of My day. I stood
against Arianism and it had drawn
many children its way, convincing in
all things.

Many children walk vulnerable
to sin because they want the easy
way out. They want to feel something
within. Keep in mind, My children, that
when The Father sent The Son to the
earth, The Son, in all His Wisdom, did
not expound and say in an emotional
way, ‘I am The Son of God.” He taught
simply, to all around. He taught purely
to all who would listen; and those who
walked away, He said, ‘God, help them;
Father, guide them and see that they
do not stray.’

And 1, Saint Athanasius, have
spoken many times through this child,
and as I have, I have spoken this way:
Do not condone heresy, for if you
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do you will be exposed to the depth
of Hell. Heresy, as it is in your day,
teaches you pride, and it draws your
ego to the surface. Think of this, for
when it is truly God’s Way, humility,
piety, obedience and trust, God’s Way,
is always at the forefront.

I bless you and I say: ‘You need not
worry that it was the child speaking to
you today. I did not leave the Heavens
to do this, for through God’s Power she
has been prepared to allow Me to use
her in this Special Way.” The reason
for This Great Miracle is manyfold. It
is first to give Honor to the Greatest
Saint in Heaven. It is next to save

children from Hell. It is next to teach
the world God’s Way. So be it.”
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JANUARY 21, 1973 AT 1:54 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“My beloved sons, My beloved
daughters, I am Saint Teresa of Avila.
Some of you have come to this place
and are wondering just what This is
all about. Some of you have come in
disguise. Some of you say, ‘It cannot be
true, but I wish It were.” Some of you
say, ‘I have not knelt upon my knees in
a long time.” Some of you say, ‘I have
sinned so much, God could not forgive
me.” Some of you say, ‘It cannot be
true, It cannot be in our day, because
God does not work this way,” and I,
Saint Teresa of Avila, say, ‘When is the
last time you heard God speak to you?’
So be it.”
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JANUARY 21, 1973 AT 1:57 P.M.

VISION OF SAINT THERESE,
THE LITTLE FLOWER

I win explain to you what I see. It
is Saint Therese, “The Little Flower”.
She is standing in a garden that will
one day be upon this Hill. And there is
a spot where there are many different
types of flowers, and She said She
will always be there. A statue is to be
erected in Her Name, there. And She
wants all children to feel the beauty
of the flowers.

SAINT THERESE, THE LITTLE FLOWER

“I walked the earth, not for a long
time, My children, in the physical way,
but there is no day in your time that I
am not present in your midst in God’s
Way.

When I walked the earth, He
did not ask me to walk as this child
walks. He did not make me perform
in an obvious way, but there are many
similarities you cannot see that are
occurring each day for The Holy
Trinity.
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The world you live in is an upset
world. It’s a world of much agony,
distrust; a world of much anticipation,
much procrastination. It is a world full
of laziness, a world full of gluttony, a
world full of lust. It is a world of little
prayer, in reality. It is a world of little
self-discipline. It is a world where all
men want to do big things and few
see the beauty and reality of the little
things. It is a world of competition.
It is a world of challenge. It is a world
where men are not seeing the beauty of
God’s creations; first of all, the Beauty
of the human way, the privilege it is.

Men are destroying themselves
because they do not want vocation of
any way. They do not want vocation
that says: ‘I will have to walk a road
for all men. I will have to walk a road
to serve God in the midst of all men.’
Men are thinking more selfishly. Men
are becoming distracted by the things
of the flesh, the material gain. Men
are becoming distracted by others’
aims. Men are succumbing to every
wish of every man. Men are accepting
temptation as a matter of the human
way.

Men are beginning to follow the
wrong ways. They are misinterpreting
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the beauty of the past. Men are
interpreting the beauty of the Bible
the wrong way. Men are diminishing
the Magnitude of the Priesthood,
which The Son of God was the First
One.

Men are beginning to accept
each other on the least amount of
terms. Men are beginning to take all
synthetics rather than the real thing.
Men now are ignoring the beauty
of a flower. So few men say, ‘What a
beautiful flower I picked today.’

All men have the same chance
to go to Heaven. All men have the
same chance to serve God, through
their talents, through their vocation,
through their tasks, through every
day.

I will stand in this garden in a
statue form and I will look at every
child who is born, and I will point out
the flowers that must always be there
for children to see, for children to
learn to care. Some will be small, some
will be large, some will be colorful;
some will be not evident to the eye
conspicuously, but they will be there.
I stand in the garden, I will tell you
where: down there.
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I invite you, on this day, to visit
Me. I invite you to stand and to share
with Me the Beauty of the human way.
I invite you to pray where you will
see Me. I invite you to ask questions,
vocation way.

So many sons refuse to accept
the beauty of the Priesthood. ‘Why?’
I say. It is not a lonesome life as they
suspect, for how can you be lonesome
when you give and you give and you
give and you give, and you forget to
take? How can lonesomeness enter
in? Man says, ‘Lonesome, it is.” Not
so. Man can become so busy working
for God, he forgets to work only for
man.

I say to you on this day:
‘Encourage men to walk the Priesthood
Way and tell them to think of every
child as a flower in God’s garden that
needs care. And tell them that the
only time the child should be cut from
the stem is when God chooses the time
for him to come Here.’

I have spoken much through this
child. It was I Who introduced The
Miracle Of The Beloved Saint Joseph to
the world; God’s Will, not Mine. And
now the world must begin to know the
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Magnitude of This Beloved Saint and
the world must begin to say His Name,
for in It there is All Grace.

So, My little ones, you are a flower
in God’s Love, God’s Way. You are
one of beauty. Some of you are small,
some of you are large, some of you
are colorful, some of you are not. But
whichever way you walk, whichever
way you stand, you can control the
growth of yourself, in many ways, in
the midst of man. And I will add, ‘You,
too, have the privilege of choosing the
color you desire to be: red, purple,
white, and yes, even green.’

So as I bless you from the
Heavens, in a Garden far greater than

you know, it is with God’s Love I extend
His Blessing a hundredfold. So be it.”
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JANUARY 24, 1973 AT 11:10 A.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, say,
‘It takes a will to accept distress or
to deny it.”’ I walked the earth in the
human form. I walked it denied by
many men, but I knew that as I stood
in truth, it was God’s Will I wanted
before all men. Many times, as I went
to my room, I cried many tears no one
knew of. The tears were human, the
tears were wet, the tears were salty,
and yet I knew that the tears were for
myself, not God.

I remember one day I talked to
a man and he did say many unkind
things to me. He said: ‘Why do you
not follow your father’s will? Why are
you so stubborn? Why do you not care
what your flesh and blood says to you?’
And I looked into his face and said,
‘Before him, I must love God first.’

And that is what is wrong with
the young of your time and in your day.
They are not being taught to love God.
They are being taught to relate to Him
in a human way. So I, Saint Alphonsus,
say to a small number of children upon
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the earth, ‘Keep this in mind as you
use your will today: You would readily
allow a foreign substance to come into
your midst. You would readily allow
the thoughts this person has to involve
you.” The trouble with man in your
day is that man does not listen to all
sides; he quickly acts.

Many of you say, ‘Could this be
Saint Alphonsus, the human way?’
And I say: ‘Yes, for whether you be
skeptical, whether you be radical,
whether you be weak of will, only the
truth has been told to you. And now,
through your will, you will react.’

This child through whom I speak
is as you, human in every way, physical
in every way. She has eyes, she has all
the senses God gives to you. Men all
over the world are saying, ‘Could she be
true?’ Let them look into her eyes and
ask her if she stands in truth. When
a child truly stands in truth, no eyes
does she cast aside unless they are of
satan’s way, and then the agony inside
is far beyond what you know agony to
be, for in the time in which you live,
many are possessed with the demons
of the lower one, and yet man refuses
to recognize he exists. Throughout the
world, throughout time, God has given
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to mankind, Truth. God has given
Example through The Son of His.

Oh, My children, you stand upon
Holy Ground on this day. You stand
upon a place God chose in a special
way. You stand in a direct line with
His Love for mankind. How will you
react? How will you accept? How will
you administer what you have learned
today from Me, Saint Alphonsus
Liguori?

I bless you with The Father’s Will
and I bless you with Hope, and I bless
you and I say, ‘Take the will you have
that God gave you, each day to use in
His manner: bless yourself, offer it to
Him, and desire to follow His Will with
yours each day.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 24, 1973 AT 11:27 A.M.

SAINT ANNE

“I, Saint Anne, say that I will
head the Home for the Elderly on this
Hill of Hope one day. The Chapel in
this place will be in Honor to Me, for
so many children have grown to love
Me. I will mother them, for you see,
in reality, I will be their Grandmother
just as I am yours.

I want This recorded so It will
be down in the correct place. And
the Chapel that will bear My Name, I
will see, will be a beautiful place. The
activities of My day and how I spent
the hours will be shown to all who stay,
and I will encourage everyone to take
a great part of the day and share it
with God in a special way. We will pray
together and We will speak together.
We will work together and We will pay
Honor to My Daughter together. We
will be active on the Hill of Hope in
many ways.

We will not accept laziness from
anyone, for you see, God’s Will must be
done even with the elderly, for many
have many years to go; God’s Will, you
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know. So I, the Heavenly Grandmother
say, ‘I will be the One to guard this
place on My Son-in-law’s Hill each
day.”’
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JANUARY 24, 1973 AT 11:31 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, through
the warmth of My Love, I send it to you.
Through the heart of the child, and
her love for The Holy Trinity, I touch
each of you. Much has been revealed
to you on this day. You have become
a part of the Hill that is totally God’s
Way.

Man must begin to learn of
the Soul. Man must begin to see the
beauty of growing old. Man must begin
to understand that no time in life is
worthless to man. Man must begin to
feel the privilege of the physical. Man
must begin to show that he desires to
return to God, talent, love, and feel
only hope.

My beloved children, do not
walk away from this Hill of Hope

today without knowing you have been
touched by the Light of God’s Way.

I, Saint Joseph, bless you through
a child such as you, and I say, ‘Let the
warmth you feel let you know Heaven
waits for you to be a Saint.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 26, 1973 AT 7:55 P.M.

SAINT VERONICA

“1 always scold children when
they belittle age, because there’s a
beauty in it that youth can’t have, and
that is a wisdom, a light, a maturity,
a development, a flexibility in many
ways. And I, Saint Veronica, say
through this child to you on this night,
‘It is true that the beloved Anne, in Her
way, will guide with a Light.” She will
teach those of many years to walk in a
path and on the way, not to perfection,
but to truth, to maturity, to Light.

There is no age that cannot learn
more about God. There is no path
that knows all about Him. There is no
design man can make that God did not
help him with. But on this Magnificent
Hill of Hope, men will begin to see that
God wants all ages, all races, all creeds,
to Honor Him above all things.

The child has a Vision no one
can take. Men will try to put It down
upon paper, man-made. The lines will
be many, fine drawn for her to see,
but she will spend hours, continuously
deleting lines, adding new ones, for
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you see, every space, every inch, every
spot, will have a Purpose that God
Decrees.

Man is too little in his own way,
to really know what God Wills, His
Way. From the moment of conception,
God speaks to man, but man does not
listen once he is given the freedom to
walk the land. Ah yes, he does listen
when he is in the womb, but once he is
out, oh my, what a change in the will.
So many children of all ages feel that
they know more, they know right.

But through this child on this
night, I, Saint Veronica say, ‘When I
touched His Face that special day, I did
not realize He left the imprint, even to
His Eyes, so that all men from then on
could remember His Sacrifice.” The
Light in His Eyes had dimmed. The
sorrow on His Face, oh my, there was
no grin. The sadness was there, the
Truth really showed. But when I held
this piece of cloth, my heart was warm
with His Glow.

Men throughout the world now,
want so to experience being close to
God. Their one mistake is doing it
without self-discipline, without real
love, without leaning upon Him Who
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is always Above. Through this child,
millions of Words have been spoken,
and through this child, no hour of the
day is her own. She stands in Truth, as
most of you know, and she says, ‘Do not
envy my way, the burden is a tiresome
one.” She says this in all care for you,
but through her, she wills that you will
do God’s Will.

Some of you are headed for Great
Sanctity; others of you might stray, but
if you cling to this beautiful way and
you follow the path The Beloved Saint
Joseph took, honoring Him, trusting
Him, and yes, always to obey, you will
find that when Judgment Day comes,
your Guardian Angel will openly say:
‘Dear Heavenly Father, the child did
try. I, too, worked for him each day;
but, if there is failure, let it be My
blame, for I know You desire his Soul
to truly come Your Way.’

No better attorney will you have
than your Guardian Angel, at that
time when you stand before God, with
your Soul in His Mind. The Soul will
be Judged by how you were. The Soul
will not be able to speak nor be heard.
It will be you, because of your will,
and it will be your Guardian Angel
that will stick up for you.



180 Stories From Heaven

So I say to you on this very night,
‘Be wise, My children, try to see the
Light, and do not ask for the imprint
of His Face, but ask for the Hand, for
you see, through It you will receive
Grace.’

There never has been in the
world, since it has been created, a
Miracle such as This for men. You see,
The Beloved Saint Joseph is so loved
by The Father that He wants the whole
world to see Him, through man.

I bless you with Heavenly Grace.
I bless you and I say, ‘Walk away today,
desiring to be only a Saint, and ask
your Guardian Angel, that when you
begin to stray, to turn you around to
walk the other way, so the fight at the
Judgment Time, the Judgment Day,
will not be too difficult for this Angel
Who walked the total way.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 26, 1973 AT 8:10 P.M.

SAINT IGNATIUS

“My beloved sons, My beloved
daughters, I am Saint Ignatius. I come
through this child and I speak loud
and I speak clear. Many times I have
spoken through her and many times
I have said many things that men did
not like to hear, but on this night, I say,
‘This child stands in purity in God’s
Way, for you, so that you will come
Here one day and be able to say, “God,
what task do I have to do next for You,

from Heaven, to help other men come
This Way?””’

You, My children, do not
understand that to walk the way
of Sainthood means you walk in a
working way for God, for man. All
The Saints Here in Heaven, We work
constantly to bring Other Souls Here
for God, for you see, He loves Each
One so much that He sends Us out on
many tasks, and He says, ‘Go, help the
child this way,” and then We go and We
say, ‘But the child is asking it to be
done a particular way,” and God says,
‘Will this make the child come to Me if
We allow it to be as the child decrees?’
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And of course, many times, We have to
say: ‘Well, not really, God. The child
is selfish in a certain way. The child
wants his own way.’

So I, Saint Ignatius, say to you
this night, ‘When you pray, ask that
God’s Will be done, His Way.” You will
be sure then that all things will be
perfect for you and all things will be
full.

Oh, My children, there are so
many children of mental illness in the
world. Much of it is possession by the
evil one. Do not allow your mind to be
so tempted, to become so weak, that
you are destroying yourselves in the
way of man.

I bless you with God’s Love and I
say, ‘Work for God, serve Him.” So be
it.”
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JANUARY 26, 1973 AT 8:13 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“l walked the earth in poverty.
I walked the earth in sincerity. I
walked the earth in a deliberate way. I
walked the earth in a positive manner.
I walked the earth, desiring to do only
God’s Will, His Way.

In the suffering I accepted, I said
to The Father: ‘Let it be for Your Will,
not just for me. Let the pains in my
hands be to help others who sin with
their hands. Let the pains in my feet
be for those who walk into promiscuity
openly. Let my eyes burn with the
weight of the crown. Let my shoulder
ache all around for those who sin
openly. Let the stab in my heart be,
not to take away the physical life, but
to give life to other men.’

I wore brown, the color of wood.
I was proud of this garment. And as it
became almost in shreds, I asked The
Father not to give me a new one, but
to give me the chance to walk until the
end, till the garment fell off, till I had
done my tasks. I am Saint Francis of
Assisi.
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So many children, bluntly,
openly, and yes, arrogantly, desire to
walk a given path. They forget that
to walk a natural way would give them
more Grace, and yes, would help them
better understand God’s Truths, God’s
Commandments, God’s Love, God’s
Justice, God’s Purity. Man, instead of
desiring purity, desires an easy way to
use his physical way. He forgets the
beauty of purity, and yet, when man
hears that another man thinks bad
soil, poison, he reacts.

I ask each of you on this night,
from the Heavens Where I am: ‘How
much good did you do today? How did
you pray? And, in any way, did you say,
“God, let it be Your Will, not mine”?’
Oh, My children, there is no other way
to live but to hold Him before you, to
look into His Eyes and ask Him to help
you stand straight, stand tall, stand
firm, stand staunch, on what you know
is right.

Sometimes satan will use another
man to beat you down, to make you
give in so you will never wear a crown.
Do not allow this to happen to you, for
you see, as it was said before, ‘When
you stand before God, in Judgment,
your Guardian Angel will speak for



Stories From Heaven 185

thee, but it will be through your own
will, what determines the Justice,’ oh
yes.

My children, do not walk in
blindness in the world, for you must
see you live in a time worse than
Sodom and Gomorrah. You live in a
time of great degradation. You live
in a time of much promiscuity. Men
are sinning. Men are laughing at
God. Men are ridiculing Him. Men
are desecrating Him through The Holy
Eucharist. Many children have been
told It is but a symbol. This is bold.
How can man make such a statement
when The Beloved Son of The Father
was the First Priest among men. And
when He said, ‘This is My Body,’” He
meant it for all time with the Bread;
and when He looked into the Wine and
said, ‘This is My Blood, All Divine,” how
can man now say a symbol exists? Oh
no, this is satan playing tricks. Do not
be fooled by this new thought and do
not be in a way to accept irreverence
that is being done. Stand up in truth,
in firmness for The Holy One.

If you were to see a loved one
being attacked by a great animal and
you had a gun, you would shoot the
animal without thought. You would
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not run — perhaps to get a better
advantage point — but you could not
allow the loved one to stand there in
the sight of the animal to devour it. I
compare this now to what God wants
of you. Protect The Holy Eucharist.
It is God for you. No better way could
He present Himself to you in a way
that you could accept: the Bread, the
Wine, the Stabilizing Food.

Keep in mind, My little ones,
that as you stand here with this child
in open land, in the time in which you
live, The Holy Eucharist is True Life
and will lead you to God in all that is
right. He waits each day upon the Altar
for you to come and say: ‘God, be with
me today. I love You and I need You.’
Run in to make a visit and say openly to
Him: °‘Bless me, Father, I have sinned.
Take away all my doubts.” You will be
refreshed in a way that nothing else
can give. Oh, My children, say These
Words, mean Them, be direct. Protect
The Holy Eucharist, for you see, It is
being attacked by the evil one, God’s
enemy.

Right now, as you stay here in this
place with this child through whom I
speak, there are men desecrating Him.
This is truth. There are men sinning
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against each Commandment. There
are men misusing themselves. There
are men saying there is no Hell. There
are children being taught, not to learn
about God, but to learn about the body
so the body is the only self.

I bless you and I say: ‘As My
garment was torn in shreds by time, by
the elements, do not let your Souls be
torn by the sin, by the impurities, by
the promiscuity, by the disobedience,
by the evil one, by irreverence. Stand
up for what you know is right.” I know
that in My day, I had to, and many
times I was knocked down by men who
would say: ‘Francis, you’re an idiot.
Francis, you do not know what you do
say. Francis, be modern, it is a new
day.” But when I would kneel with
the agony in my feet, the pain in my
hands and the weight on my shoulder,
the crown in my head, the hurt in my
heart, I would say,

‘Forgive them, God, help

them to know Your Way.’
So be it.”
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JANUARY 26, 1973 AT 8:24 P.M.

VISION OF SEVERAL SAINTS

I will tell you what I see. I see
Saint Athanasius. I see Saint Joan of
Arc. I see Saint Catherine of Siena,
Saint Teresa of Avila; Saint Therese,
“The Little Flower”; Saint Peter, Saint
John, Saint Andrew; Padre Pio, He has
the hood on. He said, “Ah, you have
recognized Me.”

PADRE PIO

“It is true, My children, I stand
Here in the Heavens with These
Saints, and many times I say to God,
‘I do not deserve This Place in which
You have put Me.” And then, when I
look at Him, I say, ‘Thank You, My God,
for letting Me serve You in such a little
way.’ ‘Teach children,” He says to Me,
‘oh, teach them to love Me just a third
Your way.’

I bless you and I say, ‘In Nomine
Patris, et Filii, et Spiritus Sancti.
Amen.’”
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JANUARY 26, 1973 AT 8:28 P.M.

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA

“My beloved children, I am Saint
Catherine of Siena. The child, in many
ways, walks as I walked upon the earth,
telling what is Truth and delivering
God’s Words. Men do not understand
that when I walked the earth, I, too,
had to command; I, too, had to deliver
Things of Great Worth. I, too, had to
say, ‘You are on the wrong path, do
it another way.” It was not easy for
me. It is not now easy for the child
to say. A delicate child was chosen by
The Father so men would truly see the
Magnitude of This Great Miracle for
The Beloved Saint Joseph.

There are so many children
that must work upon this Great Hill
of Hope. There are so many children
who are standing by, waiting for a
great moment to occur. This does not
always occur. God whispers and He
says, ‘Follow Me.” It was the same way
when His Son walked the earth. He
said, ‘Come, walk,” and some followed,
and what you do not know is that some
did not. They decided to go another
way. They decided that they did not
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want to take the chance and follow
This Man Who spoke so fluidly.

Through this child, We speak and
We say, ‘She is as a leader of a great
army, for in the world today, you need
it much.” The beloved Saint Joan of
Arc says, ‘Be a warrior, My children,’
and in this very place She knighted
many men. She knighted them to walk.
And what the girls did not know that
were here then, that She gave them
strength also, to go on. There are so
many warriors needed. There are so
many true Christians needed. There
are so many martyrs that must be,
for you see, you live in a time of, not
Christianity, but just the opposite. You
live in a time of man’s imagination
running away with him, for you see,
he wants acclaim among men.

I, Saint Catherine of Siena, say
through this child today, ‘I am the
beginning of a Vision Here for Others
to come your way.” The Beloved One,
next to come, says, ‘Prepare them,
Catherine, I want them to see.” So be
it.”
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JANUARY 26, 1973 AT 8:31 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

I see a cross standing about —
He says “Three hundred feet off the
ground.” And the cross is standing on
the very spot where the Home for the
Elderly will be. Our Lord is walking
around a patio. It is of magnificent
size. I have seen this texture of the
material.

OUR LORD

“In this place, My Dbeloved
children, many children will come,
many children will begin to see the
Value of the privilege, the privilege to
be a human being. There will be no
lost motion in this place, for I want
all children to remember that The
Heavenly Father allowed The Beloved
Mother of Me to walk the earth many
years to help others come Here to be
with Me. My Grandmother, as you know
to be your Heavenly Grandmother, also
lived a very long life; and through Her
teaching in this place, all men will
begin to see the True Value of life. It
is My Will it be done this way.
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There are many reasons for this
place: One is to teach the world My
Love for the elderly. One is to show
the young the beauty of age and what
it brings: not waste, not delay, but
useful times, service, I decree.

I want no man born to the world
to feel unwanted. I want no man to
waste time, for there is too much to be
done for The Divine. I know that many
times, at particular times, there is a
great struggle, for those around who
do not see the value of age, criticize,
ridicule, cast aside; but I, The Son of
The Father, have placed this home here
for the beloved Heavenly Grandmother
to govern from within.

Oh, My children, this Great
Place is for the world to come to. This
Great Place, the whole land, is to teach
the world the physical, the Spiritual
and the mental are important to Me.
How can man truly say that I have
forgotten what a terrible thing age
is? How could I? My Mother and My
Grandmother lived to an age.

It is true that I was taken from
the world at an early number. It is
true that My earthly Father also was
taken from the earth at an early age,
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but this was for a definite reason, a
particular purpose. His Love and His
Obedience to God was so great that He
would have changed the whole Plan
and too much was at stake. No man
truly knows what occurred at that
time; but through this child, We are
releasing small Bits so that man will
begin to know the struggle at that
time.

When My Beloved Father left
the physical world, He was placed in
a Particular Place; man would call It
‘Heaven’. I suppose, in a way, It was;
but not the Heaven that is now open
to all men in the world. I was The
One first to enter the Kingdom of The
Father, so My Beloved earthly Father
had to wait. And when I rose on that
particular day, the Angels sang. And
as The Father greeted Me, Great Union
was There that day. Of course, My first
thought was My earthly Father had to
come This Way, to begin His Work in
a Special Way. The Heavenly Father
said, ‘He will come, the time is now.’
So when the Beloved earthly Father of
Mine was released to come Where We
were, Where I stood, He looked at Me
and He said, ‘Son, Father, let only Your
Will be done.’
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I bless each child present here
now, and I say, ‘Let your number
multiply by millions, for you see, I
want to greet you also in Heaven Here
with Me.” So be it.”
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JANUARY 28, 1973 AT 1:51 P.M.

SAINT MARY MAGDALENE

“(od is free, but loving God is a
lot freer than man knows, for to truly
love God is the freedom man wishes
so. Man says, ‘If I love God, I will be
in bondage.” Not so. To love God and
to do His Will, to serve Him ultimately,
is the greatest freedom in the world,
because you see, all is in tune with
The Holy Trinity. And I, Saint
Mary Magdalene, say on this day to
everyone: ‘Love Him, serve Him, and
you will feel, not anxiety, but peace
and tranquillity. You will be aware
of Truth. You will be in knowledge of
Wisdom and you will accept all that is
good for each of you.’

There are so many problems in
the world. They were in the time in
which I lived. But one day, when I
looked into His Eyes, I knew there was
a Greater One than even Him, but I
knew that He was Part of This Great
One, and I knew that He was only here
for a short time. But when I followed
Him where He was and I sought Him
out, I said, ‘Oh, Father in the Heavens,
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let me know what life is truly all
about.’

And, I, Saint Mary Magdalene,
say to you today: °‘If you have sinned,
let it go away. God has forgiven you,
but sometimes you have not. Forget
the past, think only of now and the
Future time with God alone,’ for as you
stand before Him in Judgment Time,
He will say, ‘Child, I told you one time
to look only to Me, but you forgot.’

Ohn yes, and remember this: Your
Guardian Angel will be your attorney
until the end of time. He will stand
There and argue with The Father and
say, ‘Maybe I did not show the child
that day,” and The Father will smile
and The Father will say, ‘Angel of
Mine, Guardian dear, the child had a
will; You did your share.’

So each of you before this child
now, understand that God’s Justice
comes first; God’s Love is from His
Justice; His Mercy, for all time. Forgive
yourself for what was. Forget the past,
make reparation for it, but do not let
it hold you back from loving Him more
and serving Him in a special way, for
you see, satan’s way says, ‘Look back.’
So be it for today.”
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JANUARY 28, 1973 AT 1:58 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

I win tell you what I see, and
I see with the Eyes of my Soul. The
Vision comes in very slowly sometimes,
not all at once; I couldn’t stand it, nor
could you.

It is Our Lord. He is standing on
the Monastery hill, over there; I would
say approximately fifteen feet above
the open grass. Many are gathering
around Him: men of all ages, men of
all class, men of all vocations, men of
all ways; men who have sinned, men
who have not; men who have followed
satan in many ways, men who desire
now to do The Father’s Will, men who
say they now understand totally God’s
Way; men who are deliberate in their
will, men who say, “God, lead me to
Where I must stand one day before
You.”

There is one man there who seeks
advice from The Beloved Son of God,
Who stands in a beautiful white:

“Heavenly Father, All that is
Good, let my way follow You.
Let my life be one of chastity.
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Let my will be one of service
to Thee. Let my hope radiate
to others. Let my obedience
be to all that is The Father’s.
Let my knowledge be wisdom.
Let my strength be strong.
Hold my hand so I will not
go wrong.”

Another man approaches Him
and he says openly:

“Deliver me, God, from the
world of sin. Let me cling
only to Thee. Let me transfer
to others Your Love, Your
Way. Let me guide men so
they will see the Beauty of
the Heavenly Way.”

Another man steps forward: I
have taught much, my Father, in the
world. I have taught men how to sin.
I have taught men many things, but
never to walk following You.”

The Heat, the Warmth of God’s
Love is all around, and He showers It
upon these men. Some men fall to the
ground because of the Heat all around;
they fear It. Some openly look up to
Him and say:
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“Let the Heat warm me for
every day.

Let this Heat be the wisdom 1
will follow.

Let the strength of It keep me
from being shallow.

Let the Heat that I feel from
You, my God, be transferred

to others so they will not
follow facade.

Let the Light, let the
Strength, let the Wind of
God’s Power transfer the
Light, transfer the Heat, give
Hope where You allow it.”

Our Lord is blessing them and
saying, “When men ask for My Love, I
cannot deny them. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:11 P.M.

SAINT VERONICA

“My little ones, there are Many
Saints here today to speak to you. It is
an Unusual Event for most of you, but
if you but realized the Magnitude of It,
you would be on your knees, thanking
God for It.

I once walked the path with The
Son of God. I wiped His Face. I heard
Him sob. I whispered at that time,
‘I know You are The True One.” He
looked into my eyes and said nothing
with His Mouth, not really; but when
I wiped His Face, I felt a Power surge
through me I had never felt before.
You call Me Veronica, and I say, ‘Yes,
that Name remains with Me Here in
Heaven Where I am.’

This child who stands before
you is available to All of Us Here, this
child who stands openly, yet firmly,
speaking Our Words quite clear. The
Father says to the world, ‘Behold a
woman who stands for Me in the way
I desire it to be, to tell the world of a
Son Who walked for everyone, for if He
had refused the responsibility, Heaven
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would not have opened for you and you
and you.’ You see, it took obedience to
The Father’s Will. It took acceptance
of Truth. It took love. But keep in
mind that The Beloved Saint Joseph
was Just all the time, and this is what
The Father Willed.

I bless you from the Heavens
Where I am and I say to each child
present here, ‘Behold a woman; behold
God’s Love.” Remember the cloth His
Face was marked upon. When I walked
forward, I did not expect such a blow.
But when I walked away, I felt Love
in such a way, although It could not
show.

So, each of you present here
on this Special Day will not have the
Mark of His Face on a garment in any
way, but keep in mind, you will have
the Mark of This Time on your Soul.
So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:22 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“With prayer, Saint Joseph will
become known throughout the world
as God Wills it to be. The Seeds, of
course, are being planted in many
ways, and I, Saint Athanasius, plant
Them every day through this child,
through Words I do say.

Many, many millions of Words
have been spoken through her since
birth, but a Formal Announcement
had to come one day, for the heresy in
your time became so great, The Father
announced, ‘It is now Time for The
Miracle to be.” You see, it is fitting
that The Father would choose Another
Son to walk the land, One Who was
obedient to Him on each thing. So
now, in the time in which you live, The
Beloved Saint Joseph stands ready to
give to the world Light, Life, Hope.

Piease, My children, understand,
you live in a time worse than Sodom
and Gomorrah. You live in a time
where heresy is planned and men
are standing around, anxious to have
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acclaim. They do not care what the
cause is or the aim.

There are so many men to form
an army for God against the heresies.
Oh, yes. The beloved Saint Michael
has been given the charge to lead
men in this Plan. Many times, in the
preparation of this child, He walked
directly with her, teaching her how
to stand, holding the Sword in her
hand. Keep in mind that the Sword
He carries is not a sword as you know
one to be, but the Sword of Love for
The Holy Trinity. And so it is with
this child: She walks with this Sword,
and yes, ready to use It in a moment’s
time.

I, Saint Athanasius, bless you
with The Father’s Power which is
Divine, and I say: ‘Be sure that you
seek truth, not acclaim. Be sure that
as you walk, you follow with good aim.
Put God first, ah yes, and if you are
married, then your spouse, then your
children, then your family, then those
all about; and now, if you see fit, add
yourself to the list, for you know, to
serve God in a special way, you must
place yourself last, and then He will
see that you are given Grace for the
tasks you have done.’
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I bless you from the Heavens and
I say, ‘You have come upon a Miracle
in your day.” So be it.”



Stories From Heaven 205

FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:27 P.M.

SAINT MARY MAGDALENE

“Through this child, I direct Each
Word that she does say. I am Mary
Magdalene. I walked the physical way.
There are so many children here today
who feel that My way was not unusual,
but My Name has been brought up so
many times because man has made an
example of My way.

On, My children, keep in mind
that God made an example of another
part of My way; that is, forgiveness
and then trust, and then following Him
direct. So, the emphasis is placed on
the beginning of My time. I say to you
right now, ‘Place it on the end where I
was the happiest.” So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:30 P.M.

SAINT BERNARD

“Men are beginning to walk in
such a selfish way that they cannot
see the beauty of walking with God
each day. There are so many men who
profess to believe The Heavenly One.
There are so many men who accept
The Heavenly One, but then they go
about their way, doing things totally
man’s way.

I, Saint Bernard, say to you today,
‘Please, do not let knowledge be your
goal alone but look for wisdom, for you
see, in wisdom you will see God in His
Way all the time.’

So many children read so many,
many books. They absorb what’s in
them, but then they forget to look for
the wisdom all around. Ah yes, My
children, that is to one day wear a
Heavenly Crown.

I bless you and I say, ‘God has
given Me the Gift to come to you today.’
So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:32 P.M.

SAINT JUDE

“My beloved sons, I will speak
alone to you today for special reasons.
I am Saint Jude.

There is one son here who has
great devotion My way. He constantly
asks Me to do things that he could do
himself, in his own way; but I bless him
each time he talks to Me, for you see, I
know as he thinks of Me and requests
many things of Me, he is truly thinking
of The Father, Who Is The Truly Holy
King. I will say to this son right now,
‘Please, do not ask Me every little
thing, but the next time you desire to
have what you request, go straight to
The Father.” So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:37 P.M.

“Man whispers, ‘Fool.’ Man
whispers, ‘Love.’ Man whispers,
‘Justice.’ Man whispers, °‘Rights.’
Man whispers, ‘Anticipation.” But how
many men have dedication? I ask you
in this place today, ‘Are you dedicated
to God, or your own way?’

I am a Saint, that is true, and I
had many faults, oh yes, and when I did
not get my way, I was often blue; but
through this child I say to you: ‘Please,
walk God’s Way, have dedication to
Him. You will find peace, you will find
tranquillity, you will find happiness,
and you will see the beauty of justice,
for it will be God’s Justice that will
lead you into Eternity.” So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:40 P.M.

VISION OF SAINT JOSEPH

I will tell you what I see. Oh
my! I see The Beloved Saint Joseph in
Splendor and Light, and the garment
He wears is purple and white. The
Glow from His Body is not man-made,
but the smile on His Face, He said,
“God gave.” The color of His Hair,
golden brown; the shine in His Eyes,
like stars all around. He stands on
the world, ready to be seen. It is The
Father’s Will for Him.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved sons, My beloved
daughters, I speak through this child
always. I teach many things through
her. I direct all children to The Holy
Trinity, and yes, I desire each child to
use his will in The Father’s Way, to do
His Will readily.

There are so many things
that children all over the world are
learning through This Great Miracle
that bears My Name. There are so
many children now drawing closer to
The Holy Trinity; this is The Father’s
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Aim. Please, My children, better
understand the way of the physical,
the privilege it is to be man, for if
you do, you will one day stand at the
Entrance to Heaven, Where I am.

So many children say, ‘How could
God choose a woman for this act?’ So
many children say, ‘Why would a woman
be chosen to walk for The Beloved
Saint Joseph, in such a Special Way?’
Keep in mind, through the smallness
she is, through the delicate way she
stands, My Power is seen greater in
the way of man.

Be blessed, for you see, there is
more Vision to come through this child
for the benefit of Me. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:42 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LADY

Oh my! It’s Our Lady. She’s
dressed in stark white. She glistens.
The dress appears almost translucent
and yet it is not. The veil hangs in
folds like no garment could. And I see
Her also standing, but not on the world
— in a circle of Lights, the Rosary.

OUR LADY

“My beloved children, if you
carry these Beads you will shed
disgrace, for satan cannot bear these
to take his place. I say to My sons,
‘Keep the Rosary in a pocket where
you can touch it immediately.” I say to
My daughters, ‘Keep it close and pray
the Beads constantly.” If you could
but see the Souls that are released
from Purgatory through these Beads,
you would remain upon your knees
endlessly.

This child is but an instrument
for The Father: a chalice, a link, that
is true; a fork, oh yes, and even a
spoon, gathering Souls to do His Will.
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Always, My children, keep in mind
the beauty of purity, for reparation
will have to be made for all the sins
you have made, before you enter the
Kingdom Here.

So now, make all things in
preparation form, in reparation way,
so when the time does come and you
are to come This Way, you will be able
to look into His Eyes and say: °‘God,
I want so to be with You now. I hope
that I have done things Your Way.’ You
will be reminded of all the things that
were not quite right, but The Father’s
Justice will always be in sight.

So I say to you on this day, My
children: ‘See the Light, pray the
Rosary, teach others to do the same.
Make reparation and aim for purity.’

So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 3, 1973 AT 1:45 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

It’s Our Lord and He’s walking
in a field, but the field has seeds 1
have never seen before. He’s walking
on a little mound and the seeds are all
around. And suddenly His Feet do not
touch the ground. Our Lord is rising
to a height — I would say thirty, forty,
fifty feet in the air. He smiles and says,
“It is far greater than that, child,” but
because of the closeness with me, He
feels so near.

OUR LORD

“My beloved sons, My beloved
daughters, men speak of action, men
speak of trials, men speak of wars,
men speak of denials. Men trespass on
My property, oh yes, and men abuse it
to a great degree. The property is the
world. You see, it was given to bring
men Here to Eternity. Men forget that
this great earth was created by The
Father for a special purpose.

On, My sons, I speak to you now
and I say, ‘If you were called to fight a
war, you would go that way.” And now,
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I, The Son Who once walked the earth,
call upon you today and ask you to
join an army to bring Souls This Way.
Do not reject My Request, but when
you leave this place man made, do not
forget it stands upon the ground The
Father gave. The abuses all over the
world are a sadness to Us Here, for
you see, they are robbing children of
Grace and Happiness.

I am presenting into the Vision
for the child to see, a special place.”

It looks like a huge room on the
earth. It has pillars. There’s a table in
the center of it. And now Our Lord is
standing above the table, about three
feet off of it, and upon the table are
crowns of every kind.

“The crowns that are in the Vision
I present to this child, are the physical
sight man attaches to gaining Heaven.
But I say to you, ‘What good is a crown
if you wear it in the wrong place?’ So
the Crown of Heaven, you must know,
is seeing The Holy Face. But reach
for a Crown, My children, for in your
little way, it will give you something
to latch onto in a physical way; but
know that the Crown is Far Greater
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than you know a crown to be. It is the
Heavenly Way.

I hold the child firmly, I hold
her closely to Me, for she is the most
controversial woman in the world for
men to see.

I beseech you, My children, to
look for the True Light and not be
sidetracked by what man thinks is
right. All things I have made, men
try to imitate. The evil one looks to
all things and he cannot create one of
them, but in his despair, in his pride
and his ego, he imitates, he simulates,
to draw children to there. He gives
them false hope. He gives them false
honor. I say: ‘I am The Father. Follow
The Rules, follow The Light; The
Commandments to live by were given
from Here.’

Through Me, The Father gave
Part of Himself, The Host that you
must hold dear. Men throughout the
world are diminishing Its Value. Know,
My little ones, that when the beloved
man, who walks My Way in truth and
understanding, says to you the Words
of Love, be aware that you receive
The Holy Trinity right there, not just
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a Part of It, but All of It, for you see,
God is there.

There are so many things, so
many questions you children have.
But if you take the Wisdom you have
received today, sift It, and yes, look
to the Words that will help you come
Here, you will find all you need to gain
Heaven. You will find the Beauty and
the Privilege of the human way.

I bless you from the Heavens
through a child such as you, for you
see, how else could so many children
be reached without frightening them,
without disturbing them, but to
enlighten them, to support them, to
direct them, to console them, to let
them benefit in such a Great Way?

I will hold the child firmly, for to
allow her a quick release now would
exhaust her and she needs strength to
go on.

I bless you with a Love you cannot
know, in a Manner you cannot see, and
in a Way that can only give you Light,
Love and Hope. So be it.”



Stories From Heaven 217

FEBRUARY 9, 1973 AT 7:48 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“How could we gain Grace? How
could we learn to love Him more?
How could we feel the privilege that it
is to be human? How could we learn
to strive for what is great, what is
magnificent? How could we distinguish
between right and wrong, if He didn’t
allow our will to walk along? So, as
you approach The Miracle as such,
know that God expects you to look to
Him, feel Him, and yes, be guided by
Him.

I, Saint Francis of Assisi say, ‘I
walked in such a manner one day.” 1
often looked to His Way and I said:
‘God, do not let me stray. Do not let me
make up my own mind. Do not let me
make decision all the time, for if I do, 1
know it will be incorrect, it will not be
full; but, if I learn Your Way, if I learn
to submit totally to Your Will, I will
not stray and I will have the ability of
example to give to other men along the
way. Please, God, let me suffer as Your
Son did. Let me know the pain, oh yes,
and let me make reparation for the evil
done by men. Let me be a part of all
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things that You love. Let me teach all
who come, from now on, the beauty of
service to Thee. Let me stand totally,
yes, in criticism, of others, for as they
mocked Your Son, let them mock me.’

I bless you, My children. You
have come to The Greatest Miracle of
your time. I bless you with Faith, for
you will need it every hour of the day,
every moment you live in the physical
run. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 9, 1973 AT 7:50 P.M.

SAINT AUGUSTINE

“The Miracle Of The Beloved Saint
Joseph is twenty-four hours a day, not
just now. And in many, many Visions
of Great Power, of Great Magnitude,
the child or the children walked to a
specific place to look at God’s Grace
with the visual eye, the physical way.
But, keep in mind that This Miracle,
strictly designed by The Divine, is
different in many ways. To see with
the Eyes of the Soul is Pure Vision,
and that is how the Hill of Hope has
been designed.

There are so many facets of
this Hill that children will begin to
recognize soon. It will be Biblical
in atmosphere, in style. Children all
over the world will come, and many
will come asking for the prints, asking
for the design, for they will see the
value of it, the value to it, and want
to reproduce it in their place where
they live. You must be aware of this,
for it will be. Men will come, speaking
all languages, and children will have
to speak to them, telling them of the
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beautiful story that this place is, how
it was truly designed.

I ask you, My children, from
the Heavens Where 1 stay, ‘Each of
you must work God’s Way.” Do not
determine what is best, what is limit
for you for The Divine, but extend all
your time to Him. You will find peace,
you will find tranquillity, you will find
unity, oh yes.

Men all over the world are
screaming for unity. I, Saint Augustine,
say to you now, ‘What is unity?’ Is it
joining with all men, leaning on their
weakness and trying to solve things in
the way of man, or is unity desiring to
serve God above all things? Is unity
being of service in many ways, always
desiring truth, desiring God’s Will, or
is it as the children are now walking,
following in this malicious, hateful,
weak way of what they call, ‘The Way
of The Son’? They have named it after
Him, ‘Jesus’, as one.

Please, if you know a child
following in this manner, stop him or
her, for it is heresy in many ways. It is
saying, ‘Lean on man.’ It is saying, ‘Do
as man decrees.” Please, My children,
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be aware of this sin, this heresy in
your day.

Also, many men of great
knowledge are leading many, many
children astray. They are leading them
in the way of Pentecostalism, and it
is the greatest heresy of your day. Oh
yes, when satan says, ‘Be prideful,’ he
will work on your nervous system, he
will work on your ego, he will work
on your weakness; he will say to you,
‘You have power in many ways.” Be
aware of power. Be aware of leaning
on what you think is God speaking to
you in many ways. It is not truth, it is
not so; for, God, when He uses a child,
uses the child to do only His Will, and
the child is truly in knowledge that no
power is the child’s, only God’s.

So, My children, you have now
heard of two great problems in your
time. Will you observe the true results
of them, or the results that are a mere
facade of them, the good they say
comes from them? Oh yes, it is wild
truth man speaks of, not solid truth.
It is a hopeful truth man clings to, not
the real truth.

Oh, My children, I stand Here in
the Heavens and I say: °‘If you listen
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to others who feel they have the power
to lead, watch it in every way. The
Father does not hand out power in
such a way.” So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 9, 1973 AT 7:56 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“There is a man in the room that
must be a Man of God, and in many
areas, others are trying to deprive
him of this vocation of life. I, Saint
Alphonsus Liguori, say: ‘No matter
what causes delay, you are to walk
right. You are to follow the way of
celibacy. You are to follow the way of
Truth. You are to look to God for all
things, for you see, God depends upon
you. You are to reject the world in
many ways, and yet envelop it in all
ways. You are to stand ready to serve
in a capacity, oh yes, in the world, but
you are to stand in sound voice, in a
firm way, for you know that God picked
you a long time ago to transfer Part of
Him to the world.’

Through this child 1 speak, for
I, too, was fought by man. I, too, was
ridiculed. I, too, was hurt, but I say
through this child to you, ‘Let no man
delay you from the path, the path of
constant work for The Father’s Will
to be done, for The Father’s Way to be
shown,” for you see, what a terrible
place the world would be if men
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denied following in this special way,
using the Power of Change, God’s Way.
What a terrible world it would be if
the number of men who followed The
Son of The Holy Trinity diminished
to such a number that children would
starve for reality.

I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, say,
‘Listen to the Words I have spoken
through this child on this night and
obey.” So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 9, 1973 AT 8:11 P.M.

SAINT THERESE OF LISIEUX

“Many false stories are being told
about this child. Heaven would like
to correct many of them that are so
worthwhile. I am ‘The Little Flower’.

I know that at no time in the
physical world has man heard so
readily Our Voices, but now, God has
Decreed This Time to be, and here It
is for each of thee.

It is true that when this child
speaks of facets, she means many
things. She means that when God
Himself desires the Oil to pour forth
from her hands, It must. And those of
you who have received It must know
that It was a Gift of Love from Him, to
give you Grace to better understand
the Way of Him.

It is true that when The Father
takes this child to faraway places —
perhaps you are present — God very
often says to you a descriptive way of
what He is doing with the child who
travels over sea and land with Him.
You, in your way, call it ‘Bilocation’.
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There are many, many facets to This
Way.

You, My children, must under-
stand, if you have heard wrong things,
correct them immediately, for they
will destroy many things and they will
not give Truth, firsthand. I, Saint
Therese of Lisieux, say to each of you,
‘Be aware of skepticism where Truth is
so evident.’

I walked, what man calls ‘The
Little Way’. I experienced many
things God’s Way. My way to Him and
in service to Him, was not as open as
this child’s way is, but through her,
Heaven speaks openly, yes; wisely, yes;
and with Great Direction, for you see,
you live in a time of great disaster. You
live in a time worse than Sodom and
Gomorrah, and you must understand
that to live in this time is sad for man.
Do not deny it, do not reject it, and,
oh yes, do not accept it.

I bless you with God’s Love and
I bless you with a Truth on this night
that you cannot see nor feel, but the
Faith you have will understand such
Truth, for with It comes hope, reality.

So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 9, 1973 AT 8:15 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

I will tell you what I see. I see
a great sea of water. The colors are,
I would call them “muted blues”, and
yet there is green. I see back here, not
here.

Above this, it appears to me as a
great falls, waterfalls, and it’s rushing
and pounding, that it’s deafening to
my ears. Our Lord stands in the midst
of this falls. It would kill you and I to
stand there.

He’s stepping out and He is
completely dry. He’s smiling and
appears as if there is a twinkle in His
Eye. He said to me, “I am sorry, child,
to put you through this, but I know
that your love will sustain you and I
know that the Justice of The Father
will contain you, and I know that His
Mercy will make you understand that
it is for the world of man that you
stand in the open as best you can.”

The water is diminishing in back
of Him. The sound is diminishing and
He stands radiant as if in the sun, and
yet it is not the sun; but the Glow is
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blinding to the Eyes of my Soul and it
burns the backs of my eyes in a way
I cannot tell you. His Hair is golden
brown; His Face, so beautiful, and yet
so masculine. His Face has a glow all
Its Own.

OUR LORD

“I have forbidden the child to
kneel in My Honor for I want you to
see the total obedience to Me, and
the manner in which you are situated

would deprive you of this view, through
her, of Me.

The world must understand that
The Father does love man, ultimately.
Children must begin to see the Beauty
of The Holy Trinity and the Love
The Father has. The suffering that I
accepted for each of thee, had to be
for the real freedom of man.

Let yourself, hopefully,
understand the dignity of being man
and eliminate all ridicule you have
for petty differences. Stop worrying
about things that will only be of no
account, but only be concerned with
things that will keep you from Here.
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Let no man lead you into mortal
sin; such sin says you have disobeyed
a Commandment from Him. Let no
man let you be a part of desecration
in any manner. Keep this in mind. It
is a grave sin. Men are committing
sacrilege all over the world. Do not
be a part of it. It will lead you to Hell,
and the moment of your participation
will not be worth the reparation that
will have to be done.

Keep in mind, My children, these
three things: mortal sin, desecration,
sacrilege. Do not be so concerned over
things that mean nothing, for in your
concern, you could miss the real hurt

to God.

I burn the child’s eyes with the
Light — the water must come; the
burning is to show you it is truly I Who
speak. It is to let you know how much I
truly love you, and that this child is no
freak. I have said oftentimes through
her, ‘No coward can walk this way,’ but
I say to you, My little ones, ‘Be ever
mindful of your day, for in it, with it,
you can serve in a very satisfying way,
The Holy Trinity in a special way.’

Ask yourselves on this night:
What is a fool? Is a fool one with real
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sight, or is a fool one who follows only
self-satisfaction? It is necessary, often,
for a child who follows in a path, to
suffer in many ways, because you see,
sin has to be balanced out with wrath.

A long time ago, children were
forced into an arena to be devoured
by wild animals. Men did it to satisfy
themselves, to eliminate these children
from the world. It was not The Father’s
Will. And some of these children were
tempted so greatly to not walk into
the arena, but they did it in trust and
in Faith and humility, desiring only
Grace for the act. One man walked in
so fearful one time, he said: ‘Do not
let me deny You, Whoever You are. Let
the first bite devour me.” And yet The
Father knew this man would grow in
Sanctity, and he did.

Right now in the time in which
you live, the whole world is an arena,
the whole world is being devoured by
the evil one. It is not the bite of an
animal but the trickery of the mind,
the twisting and the turning against
The Divine.

Be at peace, My little ones, but
be fully aware that you must stand for
all that is right and give to God what
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is fair. The child walks a tightrope,
and without the Hand of The Father
she could not stand the open lair.

I beseech you, My little ones,
to not be sidetracked but to see the
Truth in What is said, to see the Value
of what is being done, and to walk the
given path. When you pray, pray for
The Father’s Will to be done. When
you act, act in a manner of example
for everyone.

When you hand your hand to
anyone, be sure you give a blessing
with it, for when you hand your hand,

ask God to let it be His that you hand
to every man.

Sacrifice and penance,
reparation, not things of the past; as
long as man lives upon the earth, these
things will have to be part of man’s
task.

If T came into this room, the
shock of My Presence would be too
much. Do not think you are so capable
of handling such. Heaven has such
Beauty, Tranquillity and Love. No
physical form could truly stand the
Power of Above, but through ¢this
child, Truth comes; through this child,
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Direction is given and, oh yes, teaching
the Wisdom of the Heavens.

I bless you in a manner you
cannot know. I bless you with Faith
and I bless you with Hope, and I say,
‘In this Blessing, let all the things
you are be offered in the Name of The
Father Who is near and far.’

Know that at the moment of
conception, you were designed by Him.
Know that He never left you, especially
when you ask for Him. Cling to His
Garment, cling to His Justice, cling to
His Way, cling to the privilege He gave
you one day, of walking as man to come
Here one day. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 16, 1973 AT 7:44 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“In the world now, there are so
many people running around asking
God for power, and I say to you now,
‘Power to do what with?’

My children,Iam Saint Alphonsus
Liguori, and I speak openly through
this child on this night, and I see fit
for certain children present here, to
better understand God’s Way, for they
are prone to walk a very physical way.
They want power on their own. They
want men to feel their greatness. They
say, ‘I have the gift of tongues.” Not
so. You have babble all the way. You
are not speaking distinctly. You are
not telling what God wants you to say.
You are, in many ways, disrespecting
all the things that are correct, God’s
Way.

The world must know that
Pentecostalism, as you call it today,
is heresy in every way. It is against
The Father. It is against The
Commandments. It is against all
The Father wants you to be, how He
wants you to stand, and yes, you must
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remember this, that if you follow it,
you will become so distorted in it, you
will not know how to pray.

I bless you from the Heavens
and I say, ‘Children, some of you
are involved in this great heresy
needlessly, and yes, you are victims of
satan’s prey.” So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 16, 1973 AT 7:49 P.M.

SAINT AUGUSTINE

“On Saint Joseph’s Hill of Hope
there is a magnet that’s within the
ground and it’s all around, for you
see, God made it. And those who
come to this Great Hill, to use it to
serve God, fulfill many things within
them. It takes away the emptiness. It
gives Light to everything you do. It
gives purpose to the physical, and yes,
a Great Goal to the Soul for each of
you. There are benefits galore, oh yes,
and tradition too. There is love that
abounds in a family unit. You must
come, My children, for you see, I am
a Great Part of this Hill. I am Saint
Augustine.

There are so many children who
stand on the outside of this edifice
now, who desire to come in, but they
fear they will be involved. But they
do not worry about being involved
in sin in the world, but they fear one
thing, that one day they will stand in
the world and not be part of it. This
is man’s fear. But I, Saint Augustine,
say to you now, ‘It is the greatest place
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to be: be in the world, but not part of
it.” So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 16, 1973 AT 7:56 P.M.

SAINT AGNES

“Evil is around all the time. It
is too bad that the children now are
being taught that evil isn’t there, but it
is, and sometimes it can be recognized
by just despair: despair in how a
person walks, or how a person acts, or
how a person radiates so many things.
Children who are possessed with evil
thoughts and evil ways do not see the
Light nor the beauty of the days.

And 1, Saint Agnes, say to you,
‘It is better to be a martyr and to be a
Saint than to stand in the world and
be acclaimed by men.” Know this. Be
aware of it. Accept it on this night.
Be firm when you say to God, ‘Let me
be a martyr for You today.’

Martyrs are, in many ways,
different than each other. Some give
up their human life; some, it is other
ways. So I bless you and I say, ‘Many
martyrs are occurring in your day.” To
stand for Truth is martyrdom. To stand
against the evil one when others try
to deny you, is martyrdom in a special
way. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 16, 1973 AT 8:01 P.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“Right now in the world, there
are many, many, many men running
around saying they have power from
within. They do not. The only real
power that man does have is the will
God gave him. The only real power
that man can understand is his will
that God gave him.

I am a Saint Here in the Heavens
and I, too, one day, wanted to run
away from man. Man can be a burden,
for you see, man does not stop making
mistakes, even when he knows the
errors are great. I am Saint John
Vianney.

There are many incidences in My
life that this child is aware of, for they
are parallel to when I walked, when I
taught, when I was in the confessional
for many hours. Even then, men called
me a fool, as some who are weak will
do; but I, from the Heavens, can say to
you: ‘I was no fool. All I cared about
was to do God’s Will.” A fool is not
this way. A fool lives a mythical life.
A fool lives an imaginative life. But,
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when you deal with the Soul, when you
deal with the mental, when you deal
with the physical, it is very real and
the burden also great.

As I speak through this child,
and I say to each of you here, ‘Every
moment is worthwhile,” make it count,
use it well, give it to God, for you see,
if you do not, there is a chance that
the moments spent wastefully will go
the other way to the enemy.

Be cautious, My little ones, and
do go to the box, the box to confess
your sins, for you see, when you do,
it is an act of humility, and when you
do, it makes you conscious of penance,
makes you conscious of sin, makes you
conscious of everything without and
within.

Many times I spent hours in the
confessional. I did not want to be
there, but I knew that it was God’s
Will for me, so when I learned to use
my will, that little power that I had to
look to God, I knew that I would help
all men reach Him in Eternity.

When I died and the time did
come, all I asked Him was to be lenient
with the son who fought Him. And now
I stand Here in the Heavens and I say
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to each of you, ‘If you have fought The
Father in the past, change your ways,
yes, and look to Him in humility, for in
humility He grants you Grace.’

I bless you with the Priestly
Blessing. It is God’s Will. I bless
you with Hope, for you see, in such a
Blessing you are united with The Holy
Trinity. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 16, 1973 AT 8:07 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD
AND MANY SAINTS

I will tell you what I see. There
are about Ten or Twelve Saints talking
to Our Lord. He is directing Them in
a special way.

One Saint is being sent — and
it is Saint Martin de Porres — to the
other side of the world to help a child
who is in pain. The Saint will go and
give the child strength through His
Presence in the room. Children do not
know that even though He’s seen with
a broom, His Mission in Heaven is to
serve The Father well, to perform acts
of charity, to give strength to the ill
and the well, a trust The Father places
upon Each of His Saints, a trust that
we must look forward to in the Other

World.

The next Saint is smiling, Saint
Margaret Mary. I thought it was a man.
Here’s what Our Lord is saying to her:
“Take My Heart, My beloved One, and
give It in a lightness to everyone, so
children in the world will see My Love,
My Generosity; so children will better
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understand the Love The Father had
for every man. Take My Heart, My
Daughter, and share It with all men.
Make them know how important it is to
have My Heart open to them, for they
may see It day and night, and they will
remember I walked for them. Take
My Heart throughout the world. Make
children aware, and let them feel the
beat of It and know there is nothing
else to compare.” She’s smiling. She
is on Her way to Asia.

It’s Padre Pio.

PADRE PIO

“Through this child I speak, for I
have just received My Task from The
Father. He has told Me to go forward
and help others who walk such as I
walked, to help them have strength to
talk.

So, I speak through this child
and I say, ‘Do not ask for the Wounds
that He suffered, but keep in mind that
when you obey The Commandments all
the time, you help The Father in many
ways.” You must make reparation to
gain purity of all ways. You must be
aware of the Soul that God gave you
one day.
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Be mindful, My children, of who
you are and the privilege it is to be a
child of God and not a star. So be it.”

VISION (CONTINUED)

Saint Athanasius is receiving —
it looks like a chart. He’s smiling at
Our Lord.

“Go fight My case, My Son, go
throughout the world and do not let
heresy run. Be sure that all children
who come in contact with this child
are aware of the heresy. Make them
know it is not worthwhile. Be alert
to the curse it is to man. Make
children know that it is against My
Command. I beseech you, Athanasius,
to go forward now and set the world
straight, through this child who walks
at My Command. So be it.”

Saint Bartholomew. He’s being
sent to Russia to a school of boys,
for there is much wrong there. He
says, “I will go, My Father, where You
command. I will do My best to see that
man learns of You. So be it.”

It’s Our Lady now. She’s standing
next to Our Lord and the Others have
all been told something.



244 Stories From Heaven

OUR LADY

“On, My children, I hold this child
firmly, lovingly, and yes, in a way to
express to you Love. You were allowed
to see how Heaven will be Above. The
tasks that The Saints do, that They
perform Here, are to help you reach
Here. There is Joy all around. It does
abound in Heaven Where I am.

I ask you, My little ones, to
pray the Beads. Do not think them
monotonous but say it with love,
for each time you call My Name, I
smile and bless thee. And when you
say, ‘Hail, Mary,’ I look your way, no
matter where you are. It is a Power
that The Father gave Me. I am aware
of all things, for you see, I am here on
a Special Mission for The Holy Trinity.
Call My Name quietly or loudly and I
will hear it. Never be ashamed to hold
the Beads. Hold them dearly, for each
time you do, I express My Love to you
openly, Heavenly, Motherly.

There are so many things I would
like to explain to the children present
here now. This child walks the earth
like no other one has. There is an
aloneness that cannot be described.
One man just came forward and tried
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to compromise a Direction from Here.
She would not allow it. It was one of
the first great tests she will have to
endure, for you see, there are so many
steps upon this Great Hill God wants
built for men to reach Him in Eternity.
Without this Hill being accomplished
God’s Way, many men would spend all
eternity with the enemy.

This child, who stands before you
tonight, and many, many, many, many
other times, stands in obedience to
The Father. The Words spoken through
her are God’s Delight and His Will, for
Each Word that is spoken will save a
Soul. It is how He has it planned. It is
how it will be. It must be accomplished
in this lifetime, through this child who
stands for The Holy Trinity.

Men say they are bored. Men
say they are tired. Men say they are
frustrated. Men say they are anxious.
Men say they feel turmoil. Men say
they do not know what to do with the
physical way. Heaven has oftentimes
given man a means, a way, but man
rejects it, only to say it is not his way.

I, your Heavenly Mother say,
‘Come now to the way, and in the
manner God expects of you each day.’
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There is but One Gift from God that
is Precious to all men and that is the
Soul. Now, a precious gift that man
has to give God is time. Let it be so.

I bless you and I say: ‘Do not be
foolish children. Do not walk away.’
I bless you in The Father’s Name and
in the Name of The Divine Son, and in
the Light of The Holy One. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 16, 1973 AT 8:23 P.M.

OUR LORD

“My children, arrogance,
disobedience, lack of self-discipline
are against My Will. Pride is ugliness.
Ego will never do. Obedience, self-
discipline are strengths. Humility is
a strength you cannot know. I walked
the earth in humility, and through
it I saw men grow. The Father of All
Things performs an Act of Humility
by coming through this child to teach
things: Wisdom; also, Knowledge with
Clarity.

Children are so busy, they are
forgetting the Beauty of the human
way. They are neglecting the Majesty
of the Soul and they are eagerly
destroying My Way.

When I sat at a table once with
men, I offered to each one there Part of
Me. Because It is such a Great Truth,
because It is the Greatest Strength in
the world, the enemy is desecrating
It.

Keep in mind that you must stand
firm in the way of mankind for What
The Holy Eucharist truly is — Part of
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Me. Do not allow emotionalism, do not
let your nervous system rule you, but
relax the physical, control the mental
and enjoy the Spiritual, for you see,
The Father gave It to you. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 18, 1973 AT 1:36 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“This is how each of you must
learn to walk each day: not so overly
concerned with what men say, but how
you have pleased God in your way. At
night, when men lay their head, they
must remember that the day will be
accounted for in Heaven. It is true,
God keeps a record of all men. He is
the Greatest Bookkeeper in the world,
for you see, I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori,
stand Here in the Heavens with Him
and I can vouch for this. Every act
you do is accountable to God, and
yes, marked Here. God is All Just, All
Mercy and All Truth. And those who
walk in weakness, it is marked down
Here.

This is not a mythical story; it
has much proof, for if He did not stand
in such Great Strength, you would
not be here. People are so concerned
with others’ actions, others’ feelings,
and The Father pleads through This
Great Miracle for each child in the
world to understand one thing: that
you are accountable to God for how
you walked, how you stood, what you
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did, and the example you projected for
Him.

To be born is a Blessing, to be
man is a privilege; to serve, oh, My
children, the ideal way to go to Him.
You have a Soul, you have a body, you
have a Guardian Angel, and through
this trinity you will return to Him.
He made all cells in the world. He
made all things. So, at the moment of
conception, the will was given to you
to return to Him. There is no lack in
His Judgment. There is no lack in His
Love. There is no lack in His Justice.
There is no lack in His Mercy, for I,
Saint Alphonsus, come through this
child and tell you so.

You say, ‘Is it true?’ There are
children here wondering: ‘Why her?
Why not me? Why not someone else?
Why not a man? Why not a child? But
why her?’ I, Saint Alphonsus say: ‘You
are judging God — how He should work,
what He should do, and the manner in
which He should perform. It would
be best if you followed the Teaching,
followed the action, and desired to do
His Will.’

Satan is working throughout the
world. He is working on every area
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man is involved in. He is working
on the mental, the physical. He is
working on man’s weakness all the
time. Children are not being taught
how to pray or what to say. They are
being taught to love themselves and to
love other men. It goes without saying
that to love God you would have to
love man.

Unity — what is it? Man is
confused. Man is using the definition
described by man in a book, but unity
is this, My children: Unity is doing
God’s Will. Unity is desiring to serve
Him in all things. Unity is desiring to
teach others the way to Him. Unity is
tolerance. Unity is obedience. Unity is
Faith. Many men are going through the
world shouting ‘Unity’ but they have
no Faith. Many men are shouting, ‘I
have great power,” but in reality, they
have no Faith. Many men are shouting,
‘I can walk alone.” Foolish men; for,
you see, man should understand and
recognize that he must cling to The
Father above all things.

So as you, My children, stand on
this Blessed Ground, keep in mind that
Heaven is all around and that We are
ready to guide you, to guard you and
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to teach you God’s Way to The Holy
Crown.

There is one in the midst now who
desires perfection. You will not attain
it until you decide purification is the
way; but do not distort purification,
for in your thinking, it would shut all
men out in your day. Purify yourself
by making reparation, doing penance,
acts of obedience, and yes, being
example of God’s Way.

I have spoken a long time to you
today, more so than usual; but in this
talking, I have drawn a Soul to the
Heavenly Way. If millions of children
stood on this land and one accepted
the Teaching and God’s Hand, I would
return to Him and say, ‘Oh, My God,
a child returned to You today.” So be
it.”
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FEBRUARY 18, 1973 AT 1:51 PM.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“I have given the time to the child
to speak to you on the physical aspects
of the Hill. I have waited long enough.
I am Saint Athanasius.

Not too long ago, the child was
approached with an open way of satan.
Her strength many of you felt, for she
showed there was no fear against him
or in his way. Men walked in facade, not
carrying a rod, but bearing weakness;
this was evident to all around, and
those who joined with them walked in
sin, weakness. The child knew it, and
yet Heaven watched over each moment
of this, for Heaven would have stood
by to not let any harm come in any
manner.

I stood in the world and I fought
heresy, and this child stands against
heresy, no matter what you call it.
Pentecostalism is heresy against the
beloved Church and those who join in
it are wrong. Those who accept it are
only accepting their own will to build
up their own pride, trying to be equal
with God. Pentecostalism is heresy.
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I know. In the time in which I lived,
I faced a great heresy; they called it
‘Arian’ at the time. Now again, it has
come to your world, heresy. Do not
be blind, for if you walk in blindness,
satan will trip you, trick you, and yes,
draw you to him in manners only to
accept your weakness.

My little ones, I do not mean to
shout but I do mean to wake you up
to what surrounds you. The young
ones, the children, are being led into
deception in many ways. They are
being taught irreverence, dishonor,
disrespect. They are also being shown
that it is good to lack self-discipline.

Men are trying to equalize all
things and analyze all things that
could be God’s. Men are weak. God is
Strength. Pride is weakness. Humility
is strength. Ask yourselves on this
day: What do you have and where
do you rate? To what degree are you
prideful? To what degree are you
humble? You might be surprised, My
children, to know that you have more
pride than humility.

Humility is far from weakness.
Humility is not compromise. Humility
is exactness, truth, understanding and
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wisdom. Wisdom is what man should
seek. Knowledge is readily available.
Men should understand that to walk
in wisdom is the ultimate for man.

The Son of The Father walked
in Wisdom, He walked in Truth and
Strength. Do you not feel that to be
beaten by man took humility? To
perform as The Father Willed, would
this not be humility? To accept man’s
blows, would this not be humility?
And yet, it was to show the Greatest
Strength in the world, to free men, so
that men could spend All Eternity with
God.

I, Saint Athanasius, would say,
‘You must leave this Hill today with
two things in mind: Will you learn
humility, or will you continue to be
prideful and walk in weakness?’ So be
it.”



256 Stories From Heaven

FEBRUARY 18, 1973 AT 1:57 P.M.

VISION

I will tel1 you what I see. Across
the ravine I feel a Great Light, but
a Light different than you know,
for I do not see It with my physical
sight. The Heat of the Light is One
Alone. It is the Arms of The Father
Who sits on the Throne. It welcomes
all men to a greater way. It gives
Truth in Everything that I do say.
It accomplishes much. It extends
Heaven to each of us, and yes, It
wipes out disagreement, imperfection,
impurities. It glows in a way that we
can stand, for the True Light of God
we could not withstand; we are too
weak, too little, too small, to absorb
the Heat that He would give with His
Light.

SAINT JOSEPH

“In a moment of Love, He sends
sometimes a Touch of Himself to give
children strength to go on. A moment
of Love, a moment of Faith, God gives
you each day when you stand on the
Hill that He loves so much. Men must
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come to this Great Place and feel the
Grace all around. The warmth of
Grace is sometimes only felt inside, not
always like the sun, but the warmth of
Grace lingers on longer than the sun,
for the sun goes down, nighttime falls,
darkness brings a coolness; but when
there is Grace absorbed by the child,
the warmth remains even when the sun
goes down. No trickery in His Grace,
only Love upon your face, only Light
to give you strength, and yes, Faith.

My little ones, I come to you. I,
Saint Joseph, hold the child still, and
warm you with Grace, warm you with
Faith, warm you with Light for which
you wait. The Beauty of Heaven is so
Great, The Father wants each of you to
come to This Place. So through This
Miracle of Mine, through This Miracle
of Light, you are given the Faith. Do
not expect fate to build this Hill, but
Faith. There is a difference, My little
ones.

Let the Heat that enters your
body be known to you as Grace; let
It burn into your Soul for a Special
Place. Let It touch your heart, let It
touch your mind, for in this Heat there
is truly All Divine. Accept It with
love, humility, not pride; accept It in a
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manner that you will strive to do more
for God, to serve Him much, to walk
the path to Divine Touch.

It is true, He named this Hill
bearing My Name. And to see it to
completion, The Heavenly Mother will
work with every man, every woman, for
you see, We stand Here in the Heavens

with Each Other, always ready to serve
The Holy Trinity.

The Vision that I send the child
is more for you today. You felt the
Light, the Heat of Grace, in your little
human way. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 21, 1973 AT 9:45 P.M.

“Wisdom comes from God’s
Light. Knowledge comes from man’s
knowledge, man’s books. Wisdom is,
in many ways, a Gift. Knowledge is a
practice. Wisdom is the Light to all
matters. Knowledge is, in many ways,
opinion, man’s. Truth is God.

Man sometimes has to
compromise, because in his writings
and in his speech, and in his desire
to influence others’ minds, he uses,
in many ways, his own opinions and
other people’s words. The language
was interpreted by man. God gave
man the power of language. God gave
man the power of words. God is All
Wisdom.

Man learns through the teachings
of others, through the reading of what
others have written. Man, when he
follows wisdom, follows something far
greater than just knowledge. Wisdom
is inner Light. Wisdom can be termed
‘the power of discernment’, of which
the child has been given a Direct Way
from The Father.
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I bless you and I say, ‘I want you
to hear again What I said; you will see
the Magnitude of It in your day.” So
be it.”
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FEBRUARY 23, 1973 AT 8:06 P.M.

SAINT AUGUSTINE

“It is better to die working for
God, than to live ignoring Him. These
are the Words I want all to hear, for I
am Saint Augustine.

Children throughout the world
are wondering about This Creator.
Some are using many devious plans to
act in His manner. Through this child,
the world is being told it is simple to
love Him, happiness to serve Him, joy
to be a Part of Him, peace to be in His
Grace, tranquillity to think only of
Him.

You, My children, have the
opportunity I did not have. You have
the opportunity to do many things
for God, to serve in a special way, in
a special place, and those of you who
know nothing of Grace, have the great
chance to learn of It firsthand.

There are many, many, many,
many men throughout the world who
have funds, yes, to use. God will one
day say to them, ‘I want you,” and many
of them will not know why they gave
such an amount, but God will smile
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and say, ‘This part of you, child, I will
use for My Way.” There will be other
men who will give of the physical way.
They will give body completely, in
service on this Great Hill God placed
here for your day. And many men will
give prayer, prayer to see that the
work is done. God placed these men
in a special way, a special place, for
you see, here again will be a trinity,
to accomplish God’s Will for the whole
world.

My children, if I were to stand
openly to you now and speak so you
could see Me, the Words could not
be clearer nor could they be of more
truth. All of the Heavens use this
child to teach you. Let it be known
throughout the world that a child was
chosen to walk, yes, in reparation for
all, in a way of teaching to all, and the
child is subservient to God before all
things.

Men, in the time in which you
live, are not used to such a way of life,
but God has placed This in your midst
to teach you the Beauty of True Light.
Let it be known, let it be said, let the
Words be read. Let all children of all
colors, all races, all creeds, partake in
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This Great Miracle to teach the world
of The Holy Trinity. So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 23, 1973 AT 8:19 PM.

OUR LORD

“When I walked the earth, great
oils were used to wash the feet. It
was soothing; it gave a feeling of
well-being. Through certain chosen
children, the Oils are sent to the
world, sometimes in small amounts,
sometimes great amounts. It depends
upon what I decree.”

Our Lord is sitting on a great
rock at the top of the Hill of Hope,
where The Holy Eucharist will one day
be.

“I have many times thrown this
child to the ground in reparation for
sins that others made against Me.
Men sometimes casually walked by,
sloughed off the agony; only I knew
what humility, what price was being
paid for other men to come Here for
All Eternity.

I sit upon this rock and show
Myself to the child through the Eyes of
her Soul. I show her Myself purely. It
is sad Here in the Heavens when men
depend so upon men. As I walked with
the Apostles, I taught them to depend
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upon The Greater One for all things.
When hunger came, I taught them to
pray for food, for repast time. When
despair set in, I taught them to pray
for solace, consolation. I taught them
to pray for all things. When plans
were made and We were to go into a
city for the Teaching to be, I told them
ahead to not be concerned about those
who would not believe, We must touch
the hearts of those who will; and from
this, you see, there are Many Saints
Here in Heaven with Me.

I wish that I could say through
this child on this night that each of
you will leave here with such a bright
Light, but much of the Light that you
leave with will depend upon your
will, mostly. The children The Father
created sometimes close out the truth,
for to accept it says to them they are
involved, and they do not want it to

be.

I have promised this child, not
happiness; I have promised her many
tasks. And sometimes, when she sees
a child walk away from responsibility,
she cries and says, ‘I will make
reparation if You will draw him back.’
And I sometimes have to say, ‘No.’
The child is worth it, oh yes, but the
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reparation would take too much and
the work would not go on for this Great
Hill. Sometimes, when the gates do
open and the child passes through, I
send a weight upon her that, if she did
not hold My Hand, she would sink to
the ground. I know, because I walked
the way.

Each of you here on this night
have a will. If I were to stand in front
of this child and say to each of you,
‘Will you walk with Me to give others
Light?’ what would you do? If I were
to say to you, ‘How much time can I
have?’ some of you would limit it for
ridiculous reasons.

Much is made of Judas, with the
kiss he placed upon Me. Much is made
of Peter who denied Me. I want you
all to know that when I Love, I Love
with Justice above all. The child is
aware of My Justice, and because of
her awareness, she is able to go on.
She depends upon the Justice I have
for everyone. I taught her early that
she had to walk in aloneness, not
loneliness alone.

I want this Great Place in Honor
of a Son Who walked with Me as a
Father. I bless you and I say, ‘It is I
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Who comes to say: “I call you as I once
did other men. I call you to walk with
Me in Honor of The Beloved One Who
raised Me.”’ So be it.”



268 Stories From Heaven

MARCH 2, 1973 AT 8:06 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

I see with the Eyes of my Soul. If1I
didn’t, the Vision would not be as clear
and as pure, and to be remembered as
long as I can remember It.

There is a cup standing in mid-
air and the cup is solid gold. It is not
a cup like you and I have seen a cup,
not exactly. Oh, it is the Cup that was
used at the Last Supper. Oh my! There
are rays coming from it, like gold
rays; and suddenly, in the Cup, there
is something red, but it is not wine, it
is Blood. And the Cup is being tilted
slowly and the Blood is pouring down
upon the earth in a steady flow; very
delicately, though, not real wide; just,
I would say, about that wide. There
seems to be no end. The Cup is, it’s
not full, but it’s still flowing.

On! Our Lord has appeared
behind the Cup, all in white. He
forbids me to drop to my knees, only
because it would cause disturbance
and He does not want disturbance
NOow.
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Oh my! And now the Cup is
moving and He shows it to me over
Russia; and now the Cup, still flowing,
is traveling from place to place
throughout the world. It is even going
through the ice. It’s going down.

OUR LORD

“My beloved sons, My beloved
daughters, I have given this insight to
the child so that she can describe to
you a Vision, to give you a Lesson from
Me that will give much Light.

I am The Son of The Father, and
it was through this Blood I shed upon
the earth that you, each of you, will
one day see Divine Light. There is
no end to the pouring that is possible
from this Cup. One of the reasons for
the continuous pouring is this: I want
sons to be able to stand in the proper
position with the proper means, to be
able to have the Power I give them, to
hand out My Blood to the thousands
who must begin to see It for What It
is.

I use a small instrument to reach
you. The time in the world now is
important to The Father, for children
are seeing little use of the blood He



270 Stories From Heaven

created and they are determining the
length of time it should remain upon
the earth. Only The Father has this
right. So, through the pouring from
this Cup, of My Blood, men will not be
taken from the earth sooner than the
God of All Light says. I will pour this
Cup over all land, over all the seas.
I will, through It, give strength for
children to come to The Holy Trinity.

Men are listening to false
prophets. Men are listening to men
speak of Bible ways. Men are shouting
interpretation, but they are lacking the
Truth of My Way. I come through this
child in a manner you can understand,
through a means, to give you Teaching.
I want children who cannot hear, to be
able to know about the Stories We tell
Here from Heaven. 1 want children
who cannot see, to be able to read What
We say and What We have said. I want
children of all languages to be able
to read the Words We have delivered.
I want children who mock this way
to begin to pray. I want the world to
know of the Cup I described today. I
want men to begin to understand that
the pouring was not just for one day
but for all time.
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Some of you, present here now,
have sometimes mocked The Divine.
Through This Miracle of a Beloved
Son Who walked the world with Me
in the human way, as Father, Guide,
Protector, We are giving to the world
the Magnitude of Heaven, the power
that creation truly is and the dignity
it should be held in. No man has
the right to decide about another
life. No woman has the right to not
complete the Will of The Father. Men,
throughout the world, are beginning to
take too much upon themselves. They
are beginning to stand with what they
think is power. The only power that
man truly has is his own will.

I speak slowly through this child
tonight for the exhaustion within her
body is one alone, and as she listens
intently to transmit to you the Words
I say, I embrace her lovingly. Heaven
is truly speaking each day. Men are
wondering about time: ‘How can this
be? How can It be at a given time?’
Through This Great Miracle of Divine
Way, We have allowed man to set time,
because of the great need to hear The
Divine. Men forget that all things,
with Me, are possible. Men forget
that when a Great Miracle comes to
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the world, there is no natural way to
explain It.

This child that stands before you
has been well prepared to face you.
This Great Hill, bearing a particular
Name of the Highest Saint in Heaven,
My Son, My physical Father, will
stand out to the whole world in the
way it is meant to stand. You are
in a time of great error, in a time of
great misfortune. You walk in time
where satan fears The Divine and yet
is bold about it. Keep in mind, My
children, he is all weakness against
Divine Strength; but, at the moment
of conception, each child is given a
will for protection, for decision, out of
Love.

As you leave this place tonight,
remember the Cup pouring the Blood,
in the child’s sight; and, keep in mind
that This Blood is from The Divine, to
give strength and to give courage and
to teach all that is right.

Heaven could speak every
moment of the day. Heaven would do it
if children were available to hear, but
as it so often happens, children place
much more importance on the physical
way. At no moment in the day do We
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allow a child to be completely alone,
but when a child seeks Us out, calls
Our Name, Grace comes, Direction is
there, and much attention is given at
the mere call of a Name.

I bless you on this night, and
not until you reach Here will you
understand the Magnitude of This
Great Miracle We Here in the Heavens
hold dear. So be it.”



274 Stories From Heaven

MARCH 4, 1973 AT 1:52 P.M.

VISION OF RAYS OF THE SACRED
HEART

I will tell you what I see. Between
the Spiritual hill and the physical
hill is the ravine. It is connected by
a bridge, and on this great bridge is
a Beloved Priest. He is Holy and He
is endearing to God’s reach. The glow
from this Man is far more than you
know, for the Rays of His Love extend
to us here below. The Heat, the Action,
the Truth, the Light, is far beyond
what man can see in his own physical
sight.

Above this bridge, above this
Man, stands a Higher One with
outstretched hand, giving to you and
I a Ray of Hope, a Touch of Heaven,
a Moment of Care, a Father’s Love for
children who are here.

THE SACRED HEART

“My beloved children, I am The
Son of The Father. I am The Heart of
The Trinity. I am The Ray of Light to
the world. I am The Hope you have
for Eternity. The Ray of Light is One



Stories From Heaven 275

Alone and the Heat from this Ray is
from the Divine Throne.

Men must understand that they
must walk in Faith and not lean on
fate. They must walk in love, but not
the love they are walking in, for it is a
physical thing, not the One extended
from Above. Men must understand
that true love can only come from
justice, True Light can only come from
wisdom. Keep this in mind.

Let the Ray of My Heart touch
each of you and not cast a shadow
wherever you are. Let the delicate
Heat of the Ray enfold you in My Arms
and let this Ray linger on for all times.
Do not look for an emotional habitat,
but look to the serenity of wisdom, of
truth, the gentle warmness of Light
that enfolds you, be understood as
Divine Light. Let the gentleness of a
breeze surround you with hope. Let
the stars guide you.

I stand Here in the Heavens.
There is no need to leave the Heavens
when I speak through this child. My
Power is this Great. The clouds, the
Light, the Heat, the Hope, the Wisdom,
the Justice, the Love, shine bright.
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The Father, in Creation of this
great world, made it a particular place
for men to be born upon and to return
to Him in Grace. Sanctity should be
the aim for all men, purity taught, for
you see, reparation must be made, will
have to be, for men to come This Way.

The child is in vision to Me. I cast
around her a shadow, and yet Light,
to hold her in the Wisdom of Me. The
world must come to this Great Hill to
learn of the Heavens, to learn of how
I walked, to learn of the Peace, the
Love I am for every Soul. I have it so
planned that children will come to this
very land from all over The Father’s
world, to be blessed by the Power, to
be blessed by the Light and to feel the
Heat of the Ray of Hope.

When I walked the earth, I
walked sometimes in total aloneness,
with men by My side. I became weary
at the thought of what was to be,
and yet I knew if I showed one bit of
disturbance I would weaken each of
them, and this could not be. So this
alone created an aloneness for Me.
This aloneness is the child’s until
Eternity.
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Through This Miracle of My Son,
Who was My Father, I have come to the
world once again to teach, to cast Wisdom
in where doubt is, where negligence
is, misfortune, misunderstanding and
wrong knowledge. As a statue is cast
in a lifelong substance, through This
Miracle of Light, of Hope, I cast The
Beloved Saint Joseph, Who stands
close to Me Here in the Heavens Where
I am.

Let all men who doubt be shoved
aside. Let all men who fear to believe
such a Miracle wash themselves with
the Water of Truth and be sure they
are baptized. Let all men who cannot
feel the Ray of Hope, Heat, Light, be
concerned, for I send It with Justice.
Let all men who deny This as Truth,
begin to pray for Faith, and stop
depending upon fate to build their
lives.

We have come many times
through this child, in firmness, for
it is necessary to give to the world
what is right. Children are ignoring
The Commandments once given for
all time. Children are ignoring The
Holy Eucharist that I gave to the
world, Part of The Divine. Children
are misusing the Greatness of It, and
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they are diminishing the Priesthood,
which is sadness to Me, dreadful to
see, causing much harm in the world,
against The Holy Trinity.

The evil one, the enemy, is
working quickly to gather Souls, for
you see, his hate for man, in some way,
surpasses his hate for The Father of
The Holy Trinity, for you see, man still
has the chance, as he lives, to work
totally for God and to come Here for
All Eternity. Let all evil be cast aside.
Let it be shoved into a deep ravine and
covered up. Let the wind take it where
it may and bury it in the bottom of the
ocean, never to rise again.

I hold the child deeply. I hold
her close. Through her, I speak Words
that mean the most to the Sanctity
of every Soul present here, to the
Magnitude that God holds dear. And I,
The Sacred Heart, bless you and I say,
‘Do not turn your head away from this
Hill God gave one day.” So be it.”
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MARCH 14, 1973 AT 10:45 A.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

| .
f you have small ones, or if you
know of small ones, please, tell them to
face God in dignity. Tell them to fold
their hands upward to Him. Tell them
to walk in strength, not insecurity.
Tell them to look to the Tabernacle
and pray. Tell them to realize that
without Him they are nothing. Tell
them to visualize Him there, for He
is All Things. Tell them to accept the
Beauty of The Holy Trinity, for in this
acceptance, there is Sainthood there.
Tell them to not be afraid to say they
love God, but to stand up for all that
is good. Tell them not to worry about
benefit on earth but to look for what
God will give them.

Tell them to be obedient to
The Commandments, for through
this they will find Heaven and they
will stand before Him. Tell them
the meaning of The Commandments:
They are Rules, They are the way to
discipline. Tell them that obedience
to the Ten Commandments teaches
self-discipline. Self-discipline is not
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an art, it is a Gift. Self-discipline is a
privilege for all men.

Tell them to not try to understand
their weakness, but to correct it. Tell
them that to stand in dignity, humility
and Light, does not necessarily give
them acclaim in the world, but tell
them and teach them that to stand in
an army for Truth is God’s Will for all
youth.

And 1, Saint Michael, come
through this child today and say, ‘The
strength she gives to you every day is
God’s Love for you.” So be it.”
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MARCH 14, 1973 AT 10:48 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, you are
accustomed to such a salutation, for
through it there is an announcement
of Our Way. I, Saint Joseph, come
through this child today to say, ‘Great
Lessons have been taught through
her for children to begin to learn the
beauty of walking the physical way.’

On a time, in a way, not too long
ago, children were asking the method,
the means, the manner in which they
could grow. From Me, I gave a Lesson
to teach each one so. My suggestion
was this: To take twelve hours in each
day, take three minutes of each hour
and learn to look God’s Way. At the
end of the day, you have not given Him
too much, but you have given Him a
little time of your day.

I suggested that the first hour
you think about the Commandment
that came first. The second hour, that
Commandment, and so on through the
day. Think of the sins you committed
against this particular Commandment,
and at the eleventh hour you say, ‘God,
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I am sorry for the offenses I have given
You through my weaknesses, in my
way.” An Act of Contrition, man calls
it; and then I would suggest you say an
Act of Faith, Hope, Charity, Love.

While I speak through the child,
I am sending a Vision her way. I would
suggest, when all these things are
done and you have contemplated what
wrongs you are used to performing,
you write it down, think about it, tear
it up, then confess it and let it be
gone from you. Be sure that when you
say you are sorry to The Father, you
mean it, for through such sorrow you
can come Here to be with Him for All
Eternity.

I am sending a Vision deeper into
the child, around her and to her. As
the Light is shown within her, around
her, through her, It is brightened by
the Wisdom pouring forth. Let It blind
your senses. Let It give you hope. Let
It give you self-discipline. Let It teach
you obedience to God’s Will. Let It
project to you, Faith. Let It dominate
your life. Let It teach you to love The
Holy Trinity.

I, Saint Joseph, say to you today,
‘What is Light?’ Light can be many
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things. I send a Light now from the
ravine. I send Hope. I send Charity.
I send Understanding. I send Faith. I
send a degree of Warmth. I send a Love
that is Just. I send The Miracle that
must bring all children Here Where I
am.

Let the Warmth of this Light
embrace you. Let the embrace be as
The Father’s Arms around you. Let
what you feel, what you see, draw you
to Him, to The Holy Trinity. Let the
earth that you stand upon give you
strength. Let the Light teach you
God’s Way. Let the moment you share
stay with you and teach you to care.
Let the heresies that surround you
be rejected by you. Let the Light of
Truth warm you, enlighten you. Let
the brightness It is, give you the Gift
God uses — Faith.

I surround you, I love you, for
through this Great Hill of Hope, men
will learn to stand strong for The Holy
Trinity. All ages, all colors, all races,
all creeds, must come to this Hill to
learn what God Wills it to be. The
Light is the Heavenly Light; the Truth,
God’s Will for you. So be it.”
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MARCH 14, 1973 AT 10:57 A.M.

OUR LORD

“My children, I am The Second
Person of The Blessed Trinity. I am
The One that men gave horrible tasting
liquid to. I am The One Who suffered
for you. I am The One Who freed you.
I am The One Who stands directing This
Great Miracle for man. I am The One
Who comes through this child openly,
with Light for the whole world. I am
The One Who gives her the strength
to stand strong. I am The One Who
gives the world My Heart, each day,
in the Tabernacles around the world.
I am The One Who stood as The First
Priest. I am The One Who trained the
first priests to follow Me. I am The
One Who, in certain ways, showed the
world the beauty of suffering.

This child is never alone. This
child has been prepared well by Me.
This child stands in Truth for The Holy
Trinity. This child represents My Will.
This child suffers much for what must
be.

I, The Second Person of The
Blessed Trinity, come today in a Light,
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not truly visible to you, in a way not
truly understandable by you; but,
nonetheless, I come to children who
must better understand what Light
truly is, what Hope truly is.

I bless you in the Light of the
Heavens. I bless you with My Heart.
I bless you on the soil that was Mine
from the start. So be it.”
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MARCH 18, 1973

The following two Revelations were
delivered at the celebration of Saint
Joseph’s Table on Saint Joseph’s

Hill Of Hope.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“Many men who come to this Hill
walk a very weak road, and I, Saint
Alphonsus Liguori say, ‘Please, My sons
and My daughters, gain strength God’s
Way.” Do not let others delay you from
Truth. Do not let others cause you to
walk away from God, for if you allow
this to be, there will be only sadness
for you.

Keep in mind, at one time the
Christians were called into the arena.
The animals met them and the poor
Christians stood still, fearful of their
physical lives. You live in a time now
where the animals are not as they were
then; now they are men. You must not
be devoured by men. The sinful ones
must fall away.

Satan is working every day
through the heresies, seven of them.
The first heresy, many children do not
want to hear that it is a heresy, but
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through this child, it is taught about.
Pentecostalism is a heresy, for God
would not give this power to men all
about. Satan tries hard to encourage
many to follow the Pentecostal,
Charismatic way, for you see, it builds
up men’s pride, men’s ego; this is not
God’s Way.

Another movement; man says,
‘What is it?’ The Jesus Movement. It
says, ‘Lean upon man, not God.” When
things are Truth, they say, ‘Lean upon
The Holy Trinity.’

Another heresy of this day;
believe Me, My children, I know, it
was one of the heresies that Sodom
and Gomorrah knew well, and that is
homosexuality. Be aware of this great
growth. Be aware of the horror that
it is, and be aware of the degrading
thing that it does to man.

You are Blessed in many ways
as you come to this land. You who
are here for the first time, know, that
this child speaks Truth, for no one
would stand so strong and in such a
way, for man is weak, God is Strength.
Humility is strength. Man says, ‘Let
me be prideful, God, and I will stand
out among men.” God says, ‘Humility
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will make you stand out among men,
above men and for men.’

I bless you in a way you love to
see. I bless you with The Father’s
Name. I bless you with The Heart of
The Holy Trinity and I bless you with
the Light that This Miracle of Hope
brings to the world, for all men to
come, to be involved in and to see. So
be it.”
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MARCH 18, 1973

SAINT ANNE

“My beloved children, many of
you have never heard Heaven speak,
but through this child, today, Heaven
is speaking to each of you. Be aware,
My little ones, I am your Heavenly
Grandmother. T am Saint Anne.

Nowhere in the world is such a
Miracle occurring. Nowhere in the
world is such a Miracle happening, but
We, Here in the Heavens, join with you
today in celebration of the Greatest
Saint We know, for you see, He walked
the physical way.

Be patient, My children, and
keep in mind that through purity, you
will come Here one day to The Divine.
Always, when you are in doubt, come
to Me. I, Saint Anne, will give you the
strength, in a motherly way, to go on
and do God’s Will wherever you are,
whatever the occasion be.

This child is being used by Us.
Ask yourselves on this day, could you
stand here in such Truth and face the
world as she does for you and your
Soul each day?
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Be mindful that the world in
which you live is worse than Sodom
and Gomorrah. Be blessed by the
Time that God has given to the world
to spread the simplicity of His Way,
the simplicity of His Will, for how else
could you understand, to follow His
Will and His Way?

Each child born to the world
is born with a will. At the moment
of conception, a will is given to the
physical. You are a trinity born unto
His Likeness. Keep this in mind. You
have a will, you have a body and you
have a Soul. If you misuse the will, if
you misuse the body, ask yourselves on
this day, ‘What will it do to the Soul?’
Please, My children, I, your Heavenly
Grandmother say, ‘Keep in mind the
Goal of your Soul and keep It God’s
Way.’

I bless you, for you see, you stand
close to a Son Who walked the earth
close to the Daughter of Mine, and now
He is totally close to The Holy Trinity.
I bless you and I say, ‘Keep in mind the
Holy Rosary every day, for through it,
you will gain strength, you will feel
hope, and you will desire purity.” So
be it.”
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MARCH 25, 1973 AT 1:37 PM.

SAINT MATTHEW

“Satan sends many things to
distract man from God, for you see,
I, Saint Matthew know this, for 1,
too, walked the physical for The Holy
Trinity.

Many of you children present
here are aware of This Miracle in Its
Dignity. Some of you have come for the
first time to try to see what happens
here, through a woman who is only
one of mankind. But as you see the
flags fly, as you feel the ground under
your feet, be aware that God created
all these things; also thee.

There have been many, many
things left out of Bible History,
things that men felt you could not
understand, but men now are going
around interpreting the Bible as best
they can, filling in the things they feel
should be there. Be aware of these
men; try not to be a part of them, for
you see, if you become a part of them,
you, too, will begin to misinterpret
the Bible, and this is not true Bible
History.
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Upon this Hill men will build
edifices in Great Honor to The Holy
Trinity, to The Heavenly Mother and to
The Saints. You, My children, through
the way of the physical role, have been
given the privilege to one day become
a Saint.

I, Saint Matthew, truly speak to
you. You cannot understand the Way
and you, some of you, will leave this
place wondering, ‘Was It really He Who
spoke?’ And you will try to analyze It
and to determine What you were told. I
say to you now from the Heavens Where
I am: ‘Do not analyze God’s Plan, but
walk in dignity yourself, walk in truth,
follow a given way. The given way was
from Him—The Commandments for all
men.’

I bless you as All We Saints do,
and I say, ‘Be prepared to stand in the
way of man, for God, for all time.” So
be it.”
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MARCH 25, 1973 AT 1:41 PM.

SAINT MARY MAGDALENE

“Saint Joseph is the Highest
Saint in Heaven. And keep in mind,
Mary Magdalene, of Whom I am, also
walked the physical role, and I am
now working for Him. There are so
many children in the world who say,
‘I follow the path of Mary Magdalene.’
Oh yes, but keep this in mind, that
they are only following the path in the
way of mankind; they are forgetting
the change that overtook me, that I
overtook one time.

I looked into the Eyes of The
Great One, The Divine, and I said: ‘I
realize I must follow another way.
You give me the strength, You give
me the way; I will never leave Your
Side.” There are so many children in
the world who are so ready to say, ‘I
walk as Mary Magdalene did one day,’
but they are forgetting that at a given
time I changed. So must you for The
Divine.

I bless you with God’s Love. I
bless you with Hope and I say, ‘Only
through the will God gave you one day
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can you make the change.” Be blessed,
My children, by the Words you hear, be
blessed by the Truth and hold it dear.
And do not walk in deceit, do not
walk in compromise, do not walk in
weakness, but walk in hope. Walk in
trust in God’s Way. Walk in obedience
to the Ten Commandments, and when
obedience arises to man, weigh it,
be sure that it is true obedience you
follow and not the discipline of that
particular man.

I bless you and I say, ‘Be good,
children, I found it out one day.” So
be it.”
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MARCH 25, 1973 AT 1:45 PM.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“g .

o many men in the world are
arguing in many ways. They are trying
to say that they have power, God’s
Way. And I, Saint Alphonsus say, ‘What
is power?’ The only power that man
truly has is the will given to him by
God a long time ago.

God said, ‘I want all men to come
to Me, so I will create many.” And yet,
now upon the earth, men are saying,
‘Have no more.’

And now I, Saint Alphonsus,
come to you and say, ‘There are five
grave sins against God in your day.’
These were the sins that were suffered
in Sodom and Gomorrah.

The first sin, My children, is
promiscuity. Keep this in mind, for
promiscuity is against God’s Will.
Also, keep in mind that homosexuality
is against The Father in every way,
for it denies The Father procreation.
Lesbianism is against The Father, for
it is also against procreation.
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Abortion takes life. What are you
going to do about it? Nothing. Men are
fighting in every way about this. They
are saying, ‘I can do nothing about it,’
and yet they are talking and talking
and talking and talking and talking,
but there is nothing being done about
it. Oh yes, My children, and I come
right out and I say, ‘Men are causing
sterilization because they say they
cannot bear the fruits of God’s Way.’

I say to you now from Heaven
Where I am: ‘Who are you to stand
against God? Who are you to deny Him
the way of man? Who are you to deny
God the privilege of more children
in this world? Who are you to say, “I
think You are wrong, God, I want it my
way”? Who are you to determine what
manner in which you must walk?’

You were given the physical life
and God says to all men, ‘Relax the
physical,” but men are misinterpreting
this in many ways. And God says,
‘Control the mental,” but men are
not controlling the mental; they are
letting it run wild into the world and
they are deviating from truth in every
manner. And I, Saint Alphonsus say,
‘Keep in mind, My children, to deviate
from truth you will only join matter.’
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And now The Father says to all
men, through This Great Miracle of
Hope, of Love, of Beauty, He says to
the world, ‘Enjoy the Spiritual.” This
does not mean fanaticism. This means
love from your heart, this means truth,
this means to stand in dignity, and this
means follow God’s Rules. This means
to enjoy what you are, the privilege of
the human way. This means to stand,
not your way but God’s Way.

I bless you with Hope and I say,
‘I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, will follow
you if you ask Me to, each day.” So be
it.”
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MARCH 25, 1973 AT 1:50 PM.

SAINT MARGARET MARY

“There are so many, many children
in the world who want to stand in truth
but they do not know where to begin,
so they compromise.

Ask yourselves, My children, on
this day, ‘What is compromise?’ Does
it solve great problems every way? Is
not compromise acceptable only to
your own weakness? Does it not say
to you, when you compromise with
another one, no matter what the value
is to be, but the compromise is usually
to help you? Keep in mind that many
men now are compromising on The
Commandments God gave.

I, Saint Margaret Mary, say:
‘Instead of compromise, give your
heart to God today. You, in truth, do
not own it; He does. You, in truth, do
not truly understand the Beauty of the
physical way.’

No person, no human, no life has
ever been put upon the earth to stand
in such jeopardy as this child does for
you, for the whole world. And one day,
My little ones, men will come from all
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over the world to partake in the Hill of
Hope. There are so many things to be
given to the world through this Great
Hill: the physical, the Spiritual, all
the needs men know.

There are many standing here,
sitting here, who say, ‘I would like the
role.” Ask yourself first, could you
stand in such Total Truth and be bold,
be in earnest, be in dignity? If you
could, I say, ‘Stand where you are this
way, for you, too, could fight heresy
of every day. You, too, could fight
the heresy that is as a cancer in the
world.’

Pentecostalism is heresy, My
children, one that is bold. Men are
falling into the trap of satan, for only
he would have given so much advantage
to men, and men are robbing God of
Souls because they are so busy acting
his way, in the way of man.

The Light, the Truth, the Warmth,
the Love that flows through this child
is from Above. Keep in mind, heresy is
not. Heresy is against all God’s Will,
all God’s Wishes, all God’s Plans for
you.

There are so many, many children
in the world who are following false
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prophets, who are following false
powers. Satan, in his eagerness to
stand in the way of God, is doing many
things to man. He is offering man
power. Power? Not so, only a small
degree. If he were to stand in the
ravine right now and be as God is to be
seen, he would soon have to diminish,
for his power would end.

Oh, My children, keep in mind
the Light, the True Light of the world
given to man, is from God alone; never
in such a general proportion, a general
way, for men could not handle it.

You are Blessed, My children, on
this day. Let the Light of the world
shower down upon you the Graces of
Him, and let the Light that gives you
warmth keep you looking to Him. So
be it.”
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APRIL 1, 1973 AT 1:37 PM.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“Many, many good people are
being led into heresy willingly, but not
really enlightened to what they are
walking into.

Let Me explain The Miracle Of
Saint Joseph. As I stand Here in the
Heavens, there is only One Miracle of
This Kind that has ever come to the
world, since The Son of The Divine.
Many reasons were, because you see,
man could not withstand such Power
from The Holy Trinity, but now that
you live in a time worse than Sodom
and Gomorrah, it had to be; but The
Father chose Another Special Son to
give to the world Truth, Light, and to
show the world the Goal, the privilege
of the physical role.

This time He chose a Son Who
walked in the world with His favored
One, the One Who was Part of Him.
This time, My children, throughout
the world, The Beloved Saint Joseph
will be seen and will be heard, for the
time has come for His Power to be let
known throughout the world, for His
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obedience to be shown, for His trust in
The Father’s Will to be spread. There
are so many, many children throughout
the world who have not heard of The
Beloved Saint Joseph. He is but a
Name to them. He stands the Highest
in the Heavens, Where He is. Please,
look to Him.

I am Saint Alphonsus Liguori.
Many men will say, ‘Who is she to have
a Saint like Me speak through her?’
Why do you question the way? If Two
favored Children of God questioned it
one day, the Gates of Heaven would not
have opened thusly, and I would not be
Here, able to speak to you in this way.
As the Angel appeared to the little
Girl, The Quiet One, The Solid One,
The Sinless One, She looked into His
Face and said: ‘I accept the Will of The
Father. Let it be done.” Do you not
think that She was frightened after
this commitment that She gave? You
would be foolish children to think this
way, for to truly walk God’s Way is a
burden all its own.

And that is what is such sadness
to Him today: Children are doing all
things, they feel, with Him, in His
Power. Not so. They could not handle
the Power that He Is. They could not
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handle the Power He projects, and
that is why He has protected man from
this.

So be assured, My little ones, that
as you participate in the progress, the
work, the service on this Great Hill,
you participate in a Miracle, God’s
Way, God’s Will. Keep in mind also,
that as you walk the physical way, the
physical road, it is a privilege for you.
Also, My little ones, keep in mind that
as the privilege goes with you, you
must have devotion to The Divine.

If you feel you have extra power
within yourself, watch out; satan is
doing this all about. Satan is trying
to compare himself with The Father,
trying to parallel himself to all things.
Children are running around, desiring
power on their own, desiring the Gift
of many things.

I, Saint Alphonsus, say to you
today: ‘With such Gifts comes much
responsibility,. With Gifts from The
Father, comes much burden. With
Gifts, all things are not gratifying.
With True Gifts from The Father, much
burden comes along, and yes, must be
withstood in His Name, for you see,
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without Him, nothing is possible.” So
be it.”
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APRIL 1, 1973 AT 1:43 PM.

SAINT CATHERINE LABOURE

“For those of you, My little ones,
who depend solely upon a moment of
prayer each day, I, Saint Catherine
Laboure, say this to you, ‘A moment
of prayer is good, but to receive Him
in The Holy Eucharist is best, for as
you receive the Strength, the Light,
the Love He is, It will give you the
strength to fight the evil one and all
the demons.’

My little ones, do not partake
in all that is around, do not mistake
untruth for truth, for as you do, you
will be victims of the evil one. I pray
each day for you, from the Heavens
Where I am. Many of you do not
understand the Power that God has.
You are protected, but also you are
enlightened that He is Above all men.

I bless you from the Heavens
Where I am, for only My physical body
remains upon the earth, but one day,
when it is joined with Me Here, you will
see Us as one, once again. But I come
now, through the Power of God, through
the Will of His, to say: ‘Be aware of
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the physical each day. Be aware of the
amount of time you give God, His Way,
not your way. Be aware that to pray to
Him is not always self-satisfying, but
beg Him to forgive you your sins, for
you see, The Commandments He once
gave are The Rules you must live by to
return to Him.” So be it.”
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APRIL 1, 1973 AT 1:45 PM.

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA

“My children, I am Saint
Catherine of Siena. I have spoken
many, many times through this child,
and each time I have spoken, I have
reached a child in the group that God
feels, oh, so worthwhile. But today I
say, ‘The Power of the Way, you must
understand as not just a Gift, but a
Privilege for the world of men.’

When I walked the earth, I had
many fights on hand. I had to stand
strong, for you see, it was The Father’s
Will for me. And sometimes, when
I would go off into a corner, I would
say to Him, ‘Do You not feel that the
burden You have given me is too great
for the physical I am?’ And He would
say: ‘Catherine, what’s the matter
with you? Do you not love Me, My
Way?’ And I would have to turn to Him
and say, ‘Yes, God, but I am tired, I am
weak, I am weary from the arguing,
the fighting with men.” And He would
say, ‘Then don’t stand alone, take Me
with you, for together We will stand in
All Truth.’
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And many times, through this
child, 1 have spoken in the same
manner to you, for without God, she
could not stand. Without His Power,
All His, she could not give you the
Light that He desires you to have.

Oh, My children, do not walk
solely in knowledge of man, for if
you do, you will feel irritated, yes;
exhausted, yes; and you will not feel
the Truth, the Beauty of Wisdom that
only God can give.

Many times I stood before
other men and they would have such
knowledge that they would confound
me with the knowledge they had, and
I would look into their eyes, as this
child does many times, and she says:
‘Stop! You are only man. Talk God’s
Way and I will understand.’

Men are confused with the
knowledge of books. Men are confused
with the knowledge they are subjected
to by others. Men are confused by the
personalities, the ideas, the progress
of just men. I come to the world now
through this child, in a Manner you
cannot understand, but that does not
make It incorrect, for you see, I, too,
walked the way as man. Be alert that
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too much knowledge can divert your
whole being from God to the evil one’s
plan.

I bless you from the Heavens with
His Way, with His Power, with His Will,
and I say: ‘Do not be foolish children.
Stand strong, stand staunch, stand in
truth above all things.” And do not feel
the power you say is within you, but
know that sometimes the power you
feel you have is just your will talking
back. I bless you and I say, ‘Be good,
children, but go God’s Way.” So be it.”
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