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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 
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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 to understand 
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 a research 
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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OCTOBER 28, 1973 AT 1:47 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“Right now, you live in a time 
worse than Sodom and Gomorrah.  You 
live in a time of little hope.  You live 
in a time of much disgrace.  You live 
in a time of many heresies.  You live 
in a time where children feel God is 
no longer around, that they have to 
partake in the power they feel they 
have, to administer unto others what 
they feel God should be doing.  This, My 
children, is heresy.  This, My children, 
is Pentecostalism.  This, My children, 
is one of the greatest enemies in the 
world now.  This, My children, says to 
man, ‘You are strong.’

Oh, My children, I, Saint 
Athanasius, say to you today, ‘It is not 
strength these men deliver but ego and 
pride, for to build up their own ego 
and pride they must feel they have the 
power inside to do as God should be 
doing, to do as God Wills to be done.’  
There is no man on the earth, in the 
world, in the human form, who has the 
Power of Divine Way.  Remember this, 
for you see, Divine Way only comes 
from The Holy Trinity.
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No man has the power to cure 
unless The Father Himself is working 
through, and then the child himself, 
or herself, is not the one who does the 
curing, but the Blessing from God, 
the Grace that He gives, the Love 
that He shows, and it comes about in 
His Time, His Way, and in a manner 
where the child will not lose his or her 
Soul; always the Soul in sight, always 
God’s Eyes are on that Light.  Yes, it 
is true the physical is dear to Him, He 
created it; but, do not forget that as 
the physical is dear to Him, the Soul 
will return to Him as a Light.

I bless you from the Heavens 
and I bless you with a Light, a Light 
of Hope, a Light of Trust, and yes, a 
Light of Truth, for only through Truth, 
in Truth, with Truth, can you one day 
see the Light that is All Truth.  So be 
it.”
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OCTOBER 28, 1973 AT 1:52 P.M.

SAINT PETER

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Peter.  I speak through this child who 
walks on the earth as you.  I speak 
through her momentarily.  It is The 
Father’s Will that I do.  I speak with 
Love, but also Direction, and I say to 
each child present here, and to those 
who have decided to not enter the 
gates below, I say, ‘Best you look at 
the Ten Commandments and see each 
one in the manner and in the way 
They were decided to be so.’  Each 
Commandment given by The Father 
has a particular way.  Yes, you must 
look for the full description of it and 
what it says for man in the human way.  
Be aware of what you do not see when 
you look at The Commandments, for 
each Commandment will direct you to 
The Holy Trinity.

There are so many children in 
the world who have decided to look 
the other way.  They have decided to 
forget, yes, the way He walked.  They 
have decided that the Crucifixion Way 
was for Him, not them.  It is not so.  
The Crucifixion Way was but example 
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for man, and also, a Divine Love so 
that the Gates of Heaven would open 
for every man. 

I walked the land with The 
Divine Son, Who appeared as man.  His 
Teaching was the Wisdom; His Love, far 
greater than any man.  And sometimes, 
when we tired of walking along the 
way, He would say, ‘Sit, Peter, rest 
awhile, and I will talk to you today.’  
And as I would sit, my body weary from 
the way, He would look into my face 
and say:  ‘Peter, repast and rest.  It is 
that time of day.  Do not feel weak, do 
not feel sad because your body has to 
stop along the way.  Make the most of 
this time, keep it to make you strong 
and to keep you close by My Side.’

And I would look into His Eyes 
and I would say:  ‘You are more than 
a man.  You are a Son of Strength, but 
You are also a Father of Wisdom.  I 
know it, but to what degree, I cannot 
see; to what degree, I cannot feel; to 
what degree, I know this only, that I 
must be obedient to You in every way, 
for I know the time will come and You 
will no longer stand looking into my 
face.  There will be sadness in me.’
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And then He would say:  ‘Perhaps 
sadness, Peter, but you will have the 
strength, a strength to go on and give 
other men All I did say, a strength to 
deliver to the world My Words, and a 
strength to be a rock for all men to 
lean upon; for one day I will hand you 
the Sword of Love, the Sword of Love 
His Way.  Keep this in mind.’

And I would say to Him:  ‘I do 
not want a sword.  What is a sword 
to me?’  And He would say:  ‘Peter, 
remember this:  The Sword is not as 
you know one to be.  The Sword will 
be the love, the great strength for all 
the things I have taught you about:  
the Greatness of The Greater One, the 
Beauty that awaits everyone.  And the 
Sword is the Sword of Love, for you 
see, you will lead men to carry it; you 
will lead men to bear it.  You will lead 
men in many ways, and as you do, keep 
in mind that the Sword will be passed 
on all through mankind, for without it 
men will be weak.’

I bless you and I say, ‘Be aware, 
My children, of the Sword that was 
handed to Me one day, for, today, those 
of you who are here for the first time, 
will be handed the Sword from The 
Divine.’  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 28, 1973 AT 1:57 P.M.

SAINT VERONICA

“My beloved daughters, My 
beloved sons, I am Veronica.  I have 
come through this child many times, 
always for a particular reason, always 
to give children a Special Lesson, 
always to put forth God’s Love.  Today 
I come to special children here, special 
in this way.  You must understand that 
to walk a path chosen by The Father is 
a difficult one, for sometimes He uses 
such a child in a puppet way.  He takes 
the child as if on strings and moves the 
child where He does please.  The child 
must be ready in a moment’s notice, to 
go, to respond, to act and to feel, in 
the motion, in the action, in the place 
He decrees to be.

As I walked along the path that 
The Son took one day, I responded in a 
human way.  I responded with love far 
greater than I knew love to be.  I did 
not respond only emotionally, but I 
responded from something deep inside 
of me.  I was not a puppet.  I was not 
just a servant.  I walked on the outside, 
loving Who created me, and when I 
responded on this walk that day, I 
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responded, I know now, at the Will of 
The Father Who wanted the Face to 
remain.  So as I put forth that day, it 
was The Father’s Will that I respond 
out of love for having been created on 
the earth in the human way.

And so you, too, must respond in 
this way:  walk, listen, pray, love, trust, 
give, and be obedient to Divine Will; 
and always keep in mind, that a Loving 
Father gives Direction, a loving child 
responds.  Keep this in mind.  Respond 
to All the Seeds that fall, the Seeds of 
Wisdom.  The Father will germinate 
each Seed as you respond to It, because 
you see, He wants your Soul to return 
to Him.  So be aware, hear the call, 
respond, and do not be afraid of what 
others say, because you see, if they do 
not have the Faith nor the love, they 
cannot respond as each of thee.  But 
you must remember this, that when 
you respond, you are example of The 
Holy Trinity.  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 28, 1973 AT 2:01 P.M.

VISION OF THE SACRED HEART

Oh my!  I will tell you what I see.  
Now remember, I see with the Eyes of 
my Soul when I’m with you.

It’s The Sacred Heart, and He’s 
standing on a rock, a very large rock.  
The rock is beginning to glow.  His 
Heart is dripping Blood.  The look on 
His Face began with a sadness, and 
now it is turning brighter and brighter 
and He’s smiling.  The Blood from His 
Heart, oh, is dripping on the rock — 
oh, my God — and It’s pouring now as 
if like a funnel.

The rock has very deep crevices 
in it now from the Blood.  Oh, my 
God!  The Blood is dripping down His 
garment.  The rock is shining brighter.  
The Blood is getting redder.  Our 
Lord’s Face is glowing, but it was, it’s 
the Blood that is bothering me.  It’s 
pouring out like I’ve never seen It pour 
out.  The crevices are getting deeper.
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THE SACRED HEART

“My beloved children, I will hold 
back the Vision from this child, and 
pass It on to her to only the degree 
she could take in your presence, for 
if I allowed the full impact of what is 
occurring, the blood would flow from 
her eyes.  She could not stand it.  I send 
the water, not tears, so the burning of 
her eyes for such a Vision will permit 
It to be clear.

My Heart is bleeding to show the 
world that the sin, the weakness, the 
heresies are causing It to bleed.  The 
rock I stand upon is the Church I built 
and the Blood that is draining from 
My Heart is to cleanse the crevices 
already begun by the heresies men are 
accepting.

Through This Miracle of a 
Beloved Son, Who was My Father upon 
the earth, I am reaching thousands of 
children, millions of children all over 
the world.  They must know of the 
cleansing, they must know of the rock, 
they must know of My Heart and why 
My Heart is pouring out to cleanse the 
crevices.”

There’s one crevice very deep.
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“I have oftentimes made this child 
suffer.  I have thrown her to the ground 
to partake in the falls that occurred 
when I walked the earth.  A victim has 
to be, a puppet in every way for The 
Holy Trinity:  a fork, a spoon, a light, 
a ray; sacrifice, penance I ask of her 
each day.

Many men see only a light side, 
but even the Apostles who walked with 
Me, when the suffering was there, they 
did not know it had to be.”
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NOVEMBER 4, 1973 AT 11:10 A.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“I say to all the little ones here, 
‘Don’t do what others do, but do what 
you know is correct God’s Way, for when 
you obey the Ten Commandments you 
could become a Saint.’  The children, 
the little ones, are not being taught 
the Beauty of becoming a Saint.  Man 
is too busy looking to the lower things 
of life, pleasing the senses.

Right now in the world, and I, 
Saint Athanasius, speak to you firmly 
through this child and say, ‘You do 
live in a time worse than Sodom and 
Gomorrah, for you see, men fear Truth, 
men fear standing up for it and men 
fear standing in it.’  To stand in Truth, 
you must have by your side and within 
your mind, the Ten Commandments.  
You must know the meaning of each 
one, you must be sure of what each one 
says to you and you must be conscious 
of why They were given to you.

You must know that to call God’s 
Name in vain could be many ways, in 
many things and many acts that you 
do.  Another thing, My children, keep 
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this in mind, it says, ‘Thou Shalt Not 
Steal.’  It does not mean bread or wine; 
it means many, many things.  Today, 
did you steal a man’s dignity?  Did 
you steal a man’s love?  Did you steal 
another man’s goods, perhaps just a 
look from another one?

Another Commandment so 
few men pay attention to, and the 
Commandment is this:  Thou Shalt 
Not Kill.  How many people have you 
killed in your lifetime?  I say: ‘Some 
of you have killed many.  Some of you, 
by your mere weakness, have killed 
many, many people.’  Ask yourself 
this:  How did you do it?  Oh my, you 
could use many, many terms regarding 
this, for you see, to break a man’s 
spirit could be killing his love for 
The Holy Trinity.  To stop someone 
from praying could mean killing the 
desire to love God more.  To ridicule 
another one when they want to give of 
themselves in a Spiritual way, could be 
killing something deep inside, for you 
see, the most beautiful part, the most 
beautiful place that man can walk in, 
in the world today, is to be example in 
truth, example of justice.

And now I say, ‘The heresies 
surrounding you today are many:  One, 
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yes, Pentecostalism, and another one, 
the Jesus Movement; yes, the core of 
it is good, but the outside, watch out 
for it, for it will only lead you to the 
sensitivity of your way.’

And now I say:  ‘Homosexuality 
— what is it to the world, and does man 
call it “the norm” for today?  Be aware 
of it, for in many ways it is heresy, and 
in all ways it is against God.’  Keep 
this in mind.

The Mafia is a heresy; the 
Communism that men accept, heresy; 
but, how many men have the strength 
to fight against these things?  There 
are others.  These are but a few.

And now I, Saint Athanasius, say 
to you:  ‘Be mindful of how you walk.  
Be careful where you walk, and be 
aware of who you walk with, for you 
see, those whom you love could be an 
enemy.’

I bless you from the Heavens and 
I say, ‘Today is special in your life, for 
you have been made aware of how to 
love God more, and yes, you have been 
given the privilege to say, “God, I want 
to be a Saint one day.”’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 4, 1973 AT 11:14 A.M.

SAINT MARY MAGDALENE

“So many men are trying to live 
a life where they do everything they 
please.  And I, Saint Mary Magdalene, 
can say this to you:  ‘I, too, thought it 
was best that way, and then I learned, 
when I looked into His Eyes, there was 
a greater way and a greater peace.  
There was solitude, tranquillity, but 
more than that, I saw a Beauty beyond 
man’s degree.  That moment changed 
me.’

Through this child, I come to 
you from the Heavens Where I am and 
I say:  ‘As she looks at each of you 
today, remember what I did say when I 
looked in a Man’s Eyes and found that 
through These Eyes I found a better 
way to live.  I found Truth.  I found 
Light.  I found Wisdom.’

In the world in which you live, so 
many men are practicing knowledge.  
They are not looking to wisdom.  
Wisdom is the Way of Light.  Wisdom 
is Truth.  Wisdom can draw you right 
to perfection, and wisdom says to each 
of you:  the Beauty and the Light, the 
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Way and the Truth; Hope, yes, Justice 
and Mercy for you.

So, My little ones, as you look 
into one child’s eyes, know that what 
you see is what I saw, a drawing to The 
Holy Trinity.  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 4, 1973 AT 11:18 A.M.

SAINT AUGUSTINE

“In the world in which you live 
— I am Saint Augustine — there are 
many children who desire to be a part 
of Divine Way, Divine Rule, and they 
say to The Father each day:  ‘Let me 
do what You do.  Let me partake in all 
things.’  But children forget; they want 
the Power they feel He has, but they 
forget the power they have, their own 
will.  At the moment of conception, 
each child is given a power:  the power 
to accept or reject, the power to be 
good or to be bad, the power to obey 
the Ten Commandments.

And remember this:  One of The 
Commandments is ‘Honor Thy Father 
And Thy Mother.’  Also, remember that 
this Commandment applies first to The 
Heavenly Ones:  The Father in Heaven, 
The Mother in Heaven, and then, the 
earthly parents.  Keep this in mind.

So, ‘Honor Thy Father And Thy 
Mother’, so when you do this, this 
means that children of all ages must 
learn to obey the Ten Commandments, 
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for in doing this, they say to The 
Father Above:  

‘I love You.  I want to be 
what You want me to be.  I 
accept Your Will and I give 
You mine.  Do with me what 
You Will, so one day I will 
be in the Divine.’

And then the Fourth 
Commandment, to children such as 
thee, this is what you must say:  

‘Today, dear God, help me 
to obey my earthly parents 
and then I will please God 
in this way.’

Do not forget this, children, 
children of all ages, for it is not being 
taught.  And I, Saint Augustine say, 
‘It is Wisdom you have been given, for 
children feel when they reach a certain 
age, they no longer have to obey, they 
no longer have to listen, they no longer 
have to stand in truth.’

And now, I bless you from the 
Heavens and I say:  ‘Honor thy Father 
and thy Mother, The Heavenly Ones, 
the earthly ones; and be sure that 
when you do, you pray for the strength, 
for to do this in the correct way, it 
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oftentimes takes courage, it oftentimes 
takes standing alone, and it oftentimes 
takes loving so deeply to do the Will of 
The Divine One, that loneliness sets in, 
fear sometimes comes; but keep this 
in mind:  the fear you will have will 
never be compared to the Love, to the 
fear that The Divine Son had when the 
men closed in on Him to abuse Him for 
the Love He held so dear.’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 4, 1973 AT 11:21 A.M.

SAINT ANNE

“My beloved sons and My beloved 
daughters, I am your Heavenly 
Grandmother.  I speak through this 
child many, many times, and I say to 
you on this day, ‘Be aware of What 
has been said and What will be said 
through her, from Me, today.’

Many children in the world 
desire to have a grandparent.  Children 
without them should know that there 
are Heavenly Parents and Heavenly 
Grandparents.  I, Saint Anne, am your 
Heavenly Grandmother, and Joachim is 
your Heavenly Grandfather.  Keep this 
in mind.  You have others, of course.  
And keep this in mind also, that all 
through the House of David you have 
Many, Many Relatives, Relatives you 
have never met, Relatives Who watch 
over you, Relatives Who love you.  Do 
not make such a distinction between 
Heaven and mankind that you forget 
that you have Relatives, loved Ones, 
Here for all time.

When you are in need, call on Me, 
for it is difficult for a grandmother 
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to refuse to a child anything.  I am 
ever ready to answer your prayers, to 
give you Love and to enfold you in My 
arms, for you see, when you come to 
Me, I am aware you want to reach The 
Holy Trinity.  And when a child prays 
My way, I look to My Daughter and I 
say, ‘This one will come this day, This 
Way.’  She smiles and says, ‘Mother, 
take the child’s hand for Me.’  I never 
refuse Her one thing.  So I say to you 
on this day, ‘When in trouble, when in 
fear, look My way, because you see, My 
Daughter never refuses My pleas for 
children who come to Me.’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 4, 1973 AT 11:26 A.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“I, Saint Michael, come through 
this child from The Divine, and I say 
to each man here, ‘I hand you a Sword, 
the Sword of Love.’  What are you 
going to do with it:  misuse it, or leave 
it in this place?  The Sword of Love is 
love for God.  The Sword is the Sword 
of Truth.  It will pierce no man unless 
you use it in the correct manner and 
in the correct way.

I am seen with a sword many 
times, in many statuaries throughout 
the world, but, in reality, the Sword 
I carry is the Sword of Love for The 
Divine.

Joan carried a sword.  The sword 
was the sword for the battle of her 
time; and yet, even with the sword 
she carried there was love, a Sword 
of Love piercing her heart, her way 
and her mind.  And the Voices that she 
heard were of Great Truth, and yet 
men could not stand the Truth in that 
time. 

And so it is again in the time 
in which you live:  Truth men find 
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difficult to bear, for to stand in Truth, 
you stand with a sword, both as a 
warrior for man and as a warrior for 
God.  Which sword will you take with 
you today:  the Sword of Love or the 
sword of battle?  I hand both to you 
through a child who is as you, human 
in every way, but all through time, The 
Father has used the human natural 
means to reach the world.

I say to you now, ‘Look into the 
path of Teresa of Avila, look into the 
path of Catherine of Siena, look into 
the path of Joan of Arc, look into the 
path of Rita of Cascia, look into the 
paths of Many More.’  You will find 
a natural means, but you will find 
Divine Rule.  You will find obedience 
to a particular path, a particular way, 
and you will find that there was a drive 
beyond man’s knowledge, there was a 
drive beyond man’s fear, there was a 
drive to give God His due.

I bless you with The Father’s 
Love and I bless you with The Heart of 
The Son, and I bless you with the Light 
of The Holy Ghost, and I say, ‘Be aware 
of the false light men are spreading in 
Pentecostalism.’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 4, 1973 AT 11:33 A.M.

VISION OF THE SACRED HEART

I will tell you what I see.  Oh 
my!  I see the ocean, and the waves 
are approximately three feet high.  I 
see them diminishing.  I see the ocean 
calm, almost as if it were glass.  I see 
color, but it is more silver than blue and 
green, and the color changed because 
The Sacred Heart is now standing in 
the center of it.

His gown is radiant white.  His 
Heart is so big, It fills His whole 
Chest.  And It is not on the outside of 
the garment; It’s on the inside of His 
Being, under the garment, and yet He 
is allowing me to see It.  Oh my!  And 
It is not red; It is gold.

Oh, and the, oh my, there are 
Rays, but the Rays are not like rays 
we have ever seen.  The Rays are like 
— oh, The Heart is so big.  He’s telling 
me how to explain it to you.  Oh my!  
The Rays — oh, Each Ray from The 
Heart is like a Level of Heaven.  Oh, I 
have never seen — the Ray comes from 
The Heart and It touches, It extends 
out to a Place in Heaven; that’s why I 
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couldn’t distinguish — and Each Ray, 
oh my!

THE SACRED HEART

“My beloved children, the Vision 
I hand to the child is indescribable 
in her way.  She is all overtaken with 
the Magnitude of the Beauty I have 
shown her.  I have shown her a Touch 
of Heaven.  My Power must hold her 
deeply, for the Magnitude I show her 
would cause her an ecstasy beyond the 
point of speaking.  The Vision burns 
her eyes, the physical ones, so I send 
water to cool and relieve the pain and 
the Magnitude.  The Rays are reaching 
out to a path for each of you.

Men do not envision Heaven as 
they should.  Men are beginning to 
eliminate the Goal.  I increase the 
water, for the Vision will become 
stronger and the burning greater, 
because I want each child here to 
understand the Power I transmit 
through this child for the world.  The 
Rays are My Direction to you, and on 
Each Ray there is enough room for 
every child ever born to the world.  I 
do not complain when a child cannot 
reach the Highest Level of Sainthood, 
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but I say to each child:  ‘Strive for It.  
I want It for you.’

I show the child one Ray now at 
a time, to lessen the Magnitude of this 
Vision of Mine.  This Ray is for vocation 
of life:  marriage state, religious state, 
single state, but in the world state.  I 
do not ask man to walk in an ethereal 
way to follow the path to Me, but I 
come through this child and I say, ‘Use 
the vocation you have chosen, or I 
have directed you to, to extend to all 
mankind the path of Sainthood.’

And now I show the child another 
Ray, the Ray of duty in each area of 
life; how it can be abused, misused, 
and how children can stray in the 
truth of life; but This Ray, if followed, 
will carry you to My Feet.  Be aware of 
This Ray’s existence and know that the 
stability of This Ray is borne by the 
Ten Commandments for you to keep.

The Vision could go on and on, 
but I read your hearts.  I love you so 
much, more than you will ever know.  
I love you in a manner inconceivable 
to man.  And as I take this child from 
you today, I say, ‘Through her, her 
obedience, her trust, her will, I intend 
to reach every man.  And I want each of 
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you to remember the Rays, for Where I 
am there is calmness, and that is why 
even the sea becomes calm for Me.’

I ask each child here to say a 
special prayer that I am about to give 
you.  I ask you to say it each day from 
here on in.  And when I say, ‘From here 
on in,’ I mean into Eternity with Me.

Dear God, help me to love You 
just Your Way.

Dear God, help me to know 
what You want of me each 
day.

Dear God, bless me with just a 
thought from You and help 
me be example to everyone I 
know.

Help me to see how to serve 
You.

Help me to have Faith in all I 
must do.

Help me to love when it is 
difficult.

Help me to extend my hand 
to serve only Divine Plan.  
Amen.”
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NOVEMBER 16, 1973 AT 7:37 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“My beloved children, the world 
questions My Way.  The world questions 
how I would perform in this day.  The 
world is, in many ways, worse than 
another day.  You know it by the words 
‘Sodom and Gomorrah’.  I am truly 
your Father.  I am truly your Creator.  
I am truly your Love.

I hold this child for some time 
now, in a particular way, so that 
through her I can come to the world 
to give Strength to each man; a Victim 
Soul, a sacrificial lamb.  And now I, 
your Father, come to say, ‘If upon your 
shoulder I placed a wooden cross, what 
would you say?’  Would you laugh about 
it?  Would you accept it?  Would you 
carry it or would you throw it away?

Men have said that I would 
never again hand a cross to a child, 
especially one born of the natural way, 
but I say to you now:  ‘In the world in 
which you live, I have placed a cross.  
It is not a wooden cross as you know 
one to be, but I have given the world, 
the burden of Souls, in a Manner and 
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in a Way you could not describe with 
all your words.’

Responsibility to a human being is 
necessary in the world.  Responsibility 
to Me is a must in the world.  A long 
time ago, according to man’s time, I 
gave The Rules to live by.  Men have 
disagreed, but nonetheless, I never 
changed The Rules I gave, for you see, 
in each of These Rules I covered every 
part of the physical role. 

On this night I stand before you, 
through a child, as I once did long ago.  
I want each of you to ask yourself on 
this night:  How much have you given 
to Me today in wrong and in right?  How 
much do you love Me?  How much do 
you want to return to Me?  How much, 
in each day, do you see the Light?

What is My Power?  My Power is 
All Things.  I have the Power to create, 
the Power to stop creation.  Ask 
yourself, ‘What about These Things?’  
You have no power, not like Mine, but 
you have the will I gave that, in truth, 
in reality, should lead you back to The 
Divine:  the power of the will to accept 
truth or to deny truth, the power to 
love Me according to My Will, and 
the power to know what is good; but, 
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remember this, My children, the only 
power you have is your will.

This child through whom I speak 
lives in the world.  Men misinterpret 
this.  Men miscalculate this, for you 
see, men are not used to listening to 
Me.  Men set themselves up as great 
critics.  The Power with which I hold 
this child is so Great that it is only her 
love for Me that keeps her from falling 
into a deeper ecstasy.  She does not 
even want to speak My Words, for to 
be alone with Me, even in the smallest 
degree, is Far Greater than anything 
on earth can be.

So I, your Father, announce 
through this child that I am now again 
in the world to Teach What is Right, 
to give Strength where it is needed, 
to give Light to show the way, not to 
pacify you or compromise with you, 
but to be direct in every way.

This child is the most 
controversial woman in the world.  
It is a parallel to the time My Son 
walked the earth:  the Teaching, the 
Light, the Truth and the Hope; the 
service, obedience, the penance, and 
yes, the submission to My Will.  Men 
know nothing of this.  In the day in 
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which you live, men have become so 
accustomed to projecting their will, 
to showing others how strong they 
are, that they have forgotten the most 
important thing, and that is to abide 
by My Will, according to how I decree 
it to be.

Men laugh, men mock, men try to 
imitate, men try to talk the child into 
compromise.  I say to them now, ‘It is a 
waste of breath.’  I own her completely, 
and through her I intend to show men 
what is right.  I intend to give to the 
world Another Son, One Who trusted 
Me totally, One Who was obedient to 
My Will, One Who fathered My Son 
when I sent Him to the earth to be a 
Part of mankind.  I am now sending 
Another Son through a woman, and if 
you think back, the last time I acted 
in such a way, there were Two Men 
involved.  This time it is again this 
way — this time, a husband; this time, 
Another Son of Mine in a special way.

My children, I have spoken more 
to you on this night than you will ever 
realize, but through My Words I have 
given you more Light than, in your 
little way, you can handle on such a 
night.  
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Many children throughout the 
world wish that they had This Blessing 
that this child does not possess, but 
is a servant of.  I say to them now:  
‘Be aware that to bear the burden of 
Divine Light is to bear the suffering 
that comes with it, for reparation for 
Souls who deny Me must be made.  
Penance must be an everyday thing, 
and obedience to My Will first, above 
any man, for you see, I Am The Holy 
Divine King.’

You are privileged children on 
this night.  You have been given a taste 
of My Way, but through this child who 
stands in such an aloneness that you 
cannot see, I speak through her to say, 
‘I request each child here tonight to 
offer your will, not in a weak way, but 
to be a warrior, to be what man calls “a 
Christian” in this day of dim Light.’

You live in a time of heresies.  
How many of you are strong enough to 
stand up to these heresies?  And I, your 
Father in the Heavens, say that men 
call the greatest heresy in the world 
many names today.  Pentecostalism, as 
man knows it to be, is a heresy against 
Me.  They call it ‘the Charismatic 
Renovation, Renewal’, many things.
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Men are delving into and dwelling 
on what they call ‘the sensitivity way’.  
I say to you on this night:  ‘Become 
more sensitive to The Commandments 
I gave.  Stop acting indifferent to the 
Greatest Rules of any day.’

I also say that if you truly believe 
in Me, you will begin to desire Truth, 
you will begin to stand up for it, you 
will begin to desire that your will be 
one with Mine each day.  You will have 
hope, you will give hope to others, but 
above all things, you will pray with 
every move you make that your Soul 
will come My Way.

I speak quite solemnly through 
this child on this night; it is not a 
disturbance Here in the Heavens that I 
say through her All that is Right.  Woe 
be the man who stands in the way of 
this child who must do My Will, for the 
world to better understand What I am 
all about, What I stand for, Who I Am.  
And I say again, ‘Woe be the man who 
does not want to see the Light that 
This Great Miracle extends through 
Another Son Who walked as man; and 
woe be the man who does not sacrifice 
for My Will to be done.’
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And I say, ‘Erase pride, erase 
ego, for it is the greatest illness man 
can have.’  To be physically ill can be 
a Blessing, for you see, in physical 
illness there is hope, always hope when 
you pray.  And keep this also in mind, 
My children, that Faith is a Gift from 
Me.  Faith you must have, for without 
Faith you could walk the other way.

At the moment of conception, I 
instill the physical, the mental, the 
Soul, the Guardian Angel and the will.  
‘Oh,’ children say, ‘I have heard this 
story before.’  I say, ‘No, you have not,’ 
for I, your God, I, your Creator, say, 
‘I am The Only One Who truly speaks 
this way:  Simple, Direct, Firm, with 
Love, and always in a manner to give 
children Hope.’

Ask yourselves on this night, 
would it not be nice to carry with you 
tonight, not only the Gift of Faith, but 
the Privilege of Hope, mainly to return 
Here one day, mainly to stand before 
Me to hear What I say, mainly to live 
in Happiness Forever?  I, your Father, 
say, ‘There is no other way, only if you 
choose it.’  And now I say through this 
child, ‘My enemy is disturbed for the 
progress of This Great Miracle is far 
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and wide, and through this child I have 
drawn many children to My Side.’

I leave you with My Blessing, and 
I say:  ‘My Blessing is Far Greater than 
you know, for do not forget, I was The 
One Who designed you.  I was The One 
Who gave you the world.  I was The One 
Who gave you a Soul.  There is nothing 
more, except, of course, that Beautiful 
Gift of Faith.’

If you believe you have a body, if 
you believe you have a will, and if you 
believe you have a Soul, then I would 
suggest to you that you believe I speak 
now through a child such as you, and 
that to the world I am returning a Son 
to walk the earth, through a child, to 
be heard, to be seen, to be Honored 
and to be Revered, for the Role He 
played in My Scheme.  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 23, 1973 AT 8:08 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, 
have spoken many times through this 
child, and each time I speak it is for a 
delivery of Great Words worthwhile.

I ask each child here on this 
night to look into a mirror now.  You 
will look and you will see a physical 
being.  You will look and you will see 
sadness or sorrow, happiness or joy.  
You will look and you will see concern, 
worry.  You will look and you will see, 
perhaps fear.  You will look and you 
will see satisfaction or dissatisfaction 
with how you look.

You will look and you will see 
color.  You will look and you will see 
things in back of you or around you.  
You will look and you will see the color 
of your eyes.  You will look and you 
will see the color of your skin.  You 
will look and you will see if you have 
glasses on your eyes.  You will look 
and you will see the hair on your head.  
You will look and you will see what is 
visible to other men, but there will be 
two things you will not see:  one will 
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be your own intellect, one will be your 
Soul.

You could say to the mirror on 
this night, ‘But I have great education, 
I am in knowledge of many things.’  
The mirror will not tell it.  Think of 
this.  But how you express yourself 
in particular areas of life will show 
other men the knowledge you have, 
the intellect, the light.  And how you 
act, morally, will reflect the Soul, the 
Light.

So what good is a mirror?  Only 
to see visibly; the hidden Part of you is 
what shows through greater, whether 
it be day or night, whether the sun be 
shining or the moon be shining.  The 
two parts of you that are available to 
sight, by action, expression, by doing, 
by sharing, by serving, will show only 
by the expression of your body and 
how you act in others’ sight.

I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, say:  
‘I have given you a subject for thought.  
Think about it, act on it, express it to 
others; do not just possess it, but be 
aware of it so you can do something 
with it for the rest of your days.’  If 
the mirror is broken, you would have 
to guess at what you looked like; but if 
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the mirror was broken, how you acted, 
how you extended yourself would 
always be in everyone’s sight, even 
yours.  Keep this in mind.

I have spoken on this night 
profoundly.  I have spoken simply.  I 
have spoken firmly.  I have spoken with 
the Wisdom of His Light.  I express 
to you joy, I extend to you joy, but 
above these things I say, ‘I extend the 
Wisdom of teaching you how to walk in 
happiness, in glow, in True Light, if all 
the mirrors in the world were broken 
on this night.’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 23, 1973 AT 8:18 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“My beloved children, I am Teresa 
of Avila, and as I speak through this 
child I speak loudly and firmly and I 
say:  ‘To walk for The Father, it must be 
done every day.  To walk in His Light, 
it is an aloneness no man can share.  
To walk as a warrior is a lonely affair.  
To walk, to express to the world what 
is good for the world, brings sadness 
beyond any man to compare.’

I know; I walked in the world in a 
lively manner, a happy way, and there 
were times, there were moments when 
I would stare into space and say, ‘God, 
if I could but change things so that all 
things for You would be in an orderly 
way.’  There were times I felt He did 
not hear, and then there were times 
that the conversation would go on 
and on and on, and through the going 
on and on, I would become exhausted 
trying to grasp Every Word.

This child experiences the same 
thing.  The exhaustion, one alone; to 
be in the world and to not be of it is 
a tedious, tiring, lonely fact, track, 
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path, means, manner, way, measure.  
This child through whom I speak is 
but a puppet for The Holy Trinity.  
This child sometimes laughingly says, 
‘I am tired, God,’ and He says to her, 
‘I know; My Son was also that.’  These 
Words are what spur her on to more 
work, more time, more listening, more 
service, more in the way for Him.

Each moment of the day We are 
aware of this child’s presence and the 
child is aware that she must listen 
openly.  Those who are close to this 
child know that many times when they 
look into her eyes she is listening to 
Us Here.  They, in their own way, have 
learned not to speak, but to let her 
go her way.  There is no task in the 
world, no job in the world, as tiring as 
listening to the Heavenly Way, every 
hour, every moment of every day.

Many times I have used this child 
to deliver to children, individually 
or in groups, Great Words of Wisdom, 
Great Truth.  So many men are so 
overly conscious of the world that they 
forget to listen to such a Miracle.  I 
hold the child deeper, and through her 
I radiate The Father’s Love, I radiate 
Hope.
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There is no Greater Saint Here 
in the Heavens than The Beloved Saint 
Joseph.  He stands High.  He stands 
Majestic.  The Father, in His Love for 
Him, shows This Great Saint, to the 
child, nine feet tall, because it is a 
parallel to His Greatness Here.

I hold the child firmer, for you 
see, the exhaustion she stands in for 
The Holy Trinity is far greater than any 
man knows, and without the holding 
she would collapse in the physical.

I hand her now to Catherine, 
Who wants to speak to you through 
this child who so openly obeys.

Before the beloved Saint 
Catherine will speak, I must tell you, 
‘The secret of loving God is desiring to 
serve Him above all things.’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 23, 1973 AT 8:27 P.M.

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA

“My beloved sons, My beloved 
daughters, I am Catherine of Siena.  
I have spoken many times through 
this child:  a warrior for the good of 
mankind, a ray of Hope, a ray of Light, 
an obedient child.

Men forget that the Greatest 
Gift in the world is available, and 
that Great Gift is The Holy Eucharist.  
Men are defying This Gift, they are 
minimizing It, diminishing It.  They 
are trying to have others think It is but 
a symbol.  It is not.  It is truly a Part 
of Him.  A Sacrifice had to be made to 
extend to the world of mankind this 
Touch, to remain for all time.

And whenever The Father had to 
choose a child, the child was always 
subjected to criticism, hate, envy, hurt, 
abuse; and the child, in obedience, 
had to and has to act, sometimes in 
the exact opposite manner man would 
expect, man would want.

I argued with many men when I 
walked the earth.  I argued for Truth, 
in Truth, only to dramatize; not to 
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get my way, but to put forth what The 
Father wanted.  I, too, heard.  I, too, 
heard direct.  I, too, had instilled in me 
the privilege to protect men against 
the evil.  With privilege such as this 
comes much suffering, so difficult 
sometimes to go on, knowing that men 
do not understand, do not accept.  But 
I, Saint Catherine of Siena say, ‘This 
child has been taught, as I was taught, 
to let the wrong slide off the back.’

There is too much work to be 
done in the world, and you truly 
live in a time worse than Sodom and 
Gomorrah.  And the reason that these 
words are used to man is that most men 
understand what Sodom and Gomorrah 
stood for, and what happened to them.  
This child is a warrior far beyond 
what man knows a warrior to be.  The 
child is the driver of the army to fight 
in this world of sin.

You live in a time of heresy, you 
live in a time where many men desire 
to escape but they are too weak to 
do so, and the greatest heresy in the 
world is Pentecostalism.  Men are 
dividing themselves up.  They are using 
their own pride and their own ego to 
stabilize them, whereas they are only 
weakening themselves, feeling they 
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have a power to deliver to other men.  
This is not so.

I have spoken; I have given you 
What Heaven wants you to have.  There 
are other heresies in the world.  This 
child is dreaded by many men, and 
yet a warrior she is; a fighter, yes; a 
puppet for Him, not for men.

But, I bless you from the Heavens 
Where I am and I say:  ‘Ask yourselves 
on this night:  When you pass by a 
mirror, what do you see?  And what if 
you were never again able to look into 
a mirror, how would you feel?’  You 
should feel so good within yourself, 
you should be so strong in hope, in 
light, wisdom, love, justice, that you 
would not need a mirror to go on, for 
you would be in understanding of how 
to express the truth of life, how to 
extend to others the knowledge you 
have and let it be right.

A Warrior waits to speak through 
this child, a Warrior Who has fought 
physical battles, mental battles, 
and yes, a Warrior Who also heard 
firsthand, the Wisdom of Light.

But I bless you with The Father’s 
Love before I leave, and I say:  ‘Be a 
servant of His, offer your will to Him 
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today.  Do not take it back tomorrow, 
but make it a practice within you to 
give, each day, your will to Him, for 
through it you will find happiness, but 
better still, you will become a Saint.’  
So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 23, 1973 AT 8:36 P.M.

SAINT JOAN OF ARC

“I am Joan of Arc.  I call Myself 
this for you, because this is what you 
know Me as.  Here in the Heavens The 
Father does not mention the last part.  
He looks at Me and He says, ‘Joan, 
go to the child now.’  ‘Joan, see that 
the child is helped.’  ‘Joan, be aware 
of this other child who prays for this 
or that.’  So you see, My children, to 
become a Saint Here in the Heavens is 
a Privilege beyond what man knows, 
for it is working firsthand with The 
Father Himself, with The Son, and yes, 
with the Light of The Holy Ghost; a 
Privilege.

Sometimes, when I walked the 
earth, I never realized the Beauty of 
being a Saint, because you see, I was 
too busy fighting for what I knew was 
right, what the Voices said.  To be a 
warrior for God comes in many ways, 
many stages, and yes, always does it 
bear with it, abuse, tiredness, and yes, 
tears.  So many children in the world 
do not expect a Miracle of such Light 
to bear with It such burden, such 
exhaustion.
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I say to you now, ‘There was one 
day when I sat in a cell and I begged 
the Voice that I did hear to spare me 
from Hell, for those who were acting 
as the jailers at that time were abusive 
in every way.’  I feared them, and I 
used to say, ‘Oh please, Heavenly One, 
wherever You are, keep them away, 
give me the strength to hang on.’  
When they took me to the place where 
I knew I had no chance to escape, I 
stood in fear, but I begged never to 
stand in disgrace or out of Grace.

In the time in which you live, men 
do not wear shields or carry spears; 
but, to be a warrior for God you must 
carry within you The Holy Eucharist, 
for in It you will have the strength, 
from It you will have the Love, and 
with It you will have the perseverance 
to forge ahead, no matter what it 
takes.

Tonight, I ask each of you here 
to carry a banner, not a mirror, and 
let the banner say to the world you 
believe in God, that you will fight for 
The Holy Eucharist, that you will kneel 
and pray the Holy Rosary, and that you 
will be a warrior for God against the 
enemy who stalks in every way.
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It is truly I, Joan of Arc.  It is 
truly I Who speak.  It is truly I Who 
has given you These Words.  Fight for 
what is right.  Do not be a coward.  
Warriors come in many degrees.  Some 
are leaders, some are drivers, some 
even have fear of what could happen 
to the physical life they hold dear.

I leave this child in Better Hands 
than I am.  I leave this child in a 
manner you do not know, and I leave 
this child in a Deeper Power, for He 
will speak to you now.”
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NOVEMBER 23, 1973 AT 8:43 P.M.

THE SACRED HEART

“My beloved ones, All Heaven 
speaks through this child openly, 
immediately.  The child is a Victim Soul.  
I am The Sacred Heart and I hold her 
tightly, not in an ethereal way, but in 
a very down-to-earth ecstasy of Light.  
Only a fool would reject this sight.  You 
are a witness to total submission of a 
will, and The Father has said, ‘Woe be 
the man who stands in the way of this 
child.’

This should frighten the whole 
world, but the boldness is now as it was 
when I walked the earth.  Some men 
are barbarian in nature, hopeless in 
attitude, and their senses are dimmed 
by the evil through their weakness in 
sin.  Children are flocking to wrong 
places.  Children are reading things of 
such wrong, dulling their thinking.

The Miracle of The Beloved One 
Who was My earthly Father, Who is 
now My Son, is known throughout the 
world, and I intend to express it in 
every way possible, for I, The Sacred 
Heart, say to you now:  ‘His Name will 
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be on the lips of the whole world, and 
they will recognize Who He Is, and men 
will begin to honor Him and revere Him 
for the Position He held, and Where 
He is, Here in the Heavens now with 
Me, and, through Him, men will begin 
to reject Hell, men will begin to reject 
the evil one, the enemy of Mine.’

I bless you with My Heart and I 
bless you with Truth, and through The 
Holy Eucharist, I promise to reach 
you.  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 25, 1973 AT 1:50 P.M.

SAINT AUGUSTINE

“I, Saint Augustine, have been 
talking to you since the child walked 
out before you.

Remember, the Sacrament of 
The Holy Eucharist is for all men, but 
men are forgetting there is another 
Sacrament attached to The Holy 
Eucharist:  the Sacrament of Penance.  
Men are walking to the altar railing 
forgetting to plead with God for 
forgiveness, forgetting to say, ‘God, 
forgive me for what I have done, for 
my sins.’  The Sacrament of Penance is 
being made lightly of, and I say to you, 
‘It is one of the greatest Sacraments 
you have.’  It is a cleansing.  It is a 
purification.  It is a giving from 
God, through man, the privilege of 
forgiving.  Keep this in mind.  Men are 
forgetting it.

Men are walking to the railing, 
walking to the altar and not asking 
forgiveness.  They are acting as though 
they deserve This Great Sacrament, 
This Great Gift, The Gift of God 
Himself.  No man, in reality, deserves 
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This Gift, not even the Man of God 
who stands there with the power of It.  
No man in the world deserves to touch 
This Gift.  It is The Father’s Love that 
gave It.  It is The Father’s Will it be 
done to all men, but there are certain 
things that go with It.  You must earn 
the Reward.  Ask forgiveness on the 
way to Him.  Say to yourself:  ‘Forgive 
me for my sins.  Help me to better 
understand The Commandments You 
gave.’  How many men here present 
now say this?  Not many.  It is a thing 
of the past.

And I say to you now:  ‘You live in a 
time worse than Sodom and Gomorrah.  
It is not too late to have sorrow for sin, 
to ask forgiveness.’  Keep this in mind.  
So on the morrow when you walk for 
this Great Sacrament, say:

‘God, please forgive me my 
sins.  Make me know what 
You Will of me.  Make me 
follow Your Commands.  
Help me to do Your Will.  
Help me to help others know 
what You want of them.  
Help me to have the strength 
to teach others the beauty of 
Penance, the Magnitude of 
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The Holy Eucharist and the 
privilege It is.’

I bless you from the Heavens and 
I say, ‘Only a fool walks away from 
such a Gift, only a fool denies himself 
or herself the fullness of What God 
gave.’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 25, 1973 AT 1:59 P.M.

SAINT ANNE

“My beloved children, it is so good 
to hear laughter.  I am Saint Anne.

I smile through the child, for 
you see, I very often speak to her of 
The Holy Trinity.  This child stands 
in jeopardy like no man knows.  This 
child is the most controversial child in 
the world, because she stands in such 
Truth for God Himself, God alone.  The 
world will hear of This Great Miracle.  
It has already, you know.  I am your 
Heavenly Grandmother.

I, in My speaking to you, must 
say that the Words given by Saint 
Augustine today were to alert you to 
the beauty of penance in every way.  
Men are forgetting the value to it, 
the value of it, for in many ways it is 
reward.  To be cleared of sin, cleansed 
of the feeling it is, is Reward from God.  
Keep this in mind.  It was given to the 
world for reasons, for The Divine, from 
The Divine, in The Divine’s Name.

Children are omitting it, for they 
feel that it is no longer necessary to 
tell another man, sins.  Also, they are 
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saying:  ‘Why go to him?  He does not 
understand.’  Keep this in mind:  What 
goes through him is from God Himself, 
and he stands in a position of strength.  
And what he says, keep in mind, may 
not be what you want to hear from The 
Divine, but when you leave, you are 
fully aware that it takes cleansing to 
become a Saint.  It takes reparation.  
It takes penance.

And I, Saint Anne, suggest to you 
now, ‘The act of confession will help 
you better understand that God is truly 
around.’  I expect to see children of all 
ages, all races, all colors, all creeds, 
bend their knee in the confessional 
way and ask forgiveness, knowing 
that the one who stands, sits, waits in 
the cell, may not say what you want 
to hear, but keep in mind:  cleansing 
has to be, for without it you could 
go to Hell, without the knowledge of 
cleansing, what it should be, what it 
does mentally, physically, what it does 
for your Soul.  I, Saint Anne say, ‘Make 
other men aware of the Importance of 
penance in your day.’  So many men 
have become lax in this way.

And I, your Heavenly 
Grandmother, love to hear a child say:  
‘God, I’m sorry.  I won’t do it again.’  
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Keep in mind, when you say this, it is 
loved by The Divine, and then We in 
turn say, ‘God, did You hear the child?’  
He says, ‘Yes.’  And then I very lovingly 
say, ‘Through this act of humility, may 
I share in the Grace the child’s way?’  
He never refuses Me a thing, for you 
see, I hand out cookies in the form of 
Grace that men cannot see.  So be it.”
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DECEMBER 7, 1973 AT 8:06 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“My children, I am Saint 
Athanasius.  Through this child I have 
spoken much.  No one will ever know 
how Great is the Divine Touch, but 
the world will one day recognize that 
the Words that poured forth through 
her had to be from The Holy Trinity, 
no one else.

It is not important to be 
recognized by man; I know this, for 
you see, I was once man.  It is not 
important for men to understand you, 
for you see, they did not understand 
me.  It is not important to have all 
men agree with you, for if they do, 
watch out; that means you are weak.  
The strong must always stand alone.  
There is a beauty in strength.  Keep 
this in mind.

I fought a heresy for The Divine, 
Arian by name.  Now you live in a time 
of great heresy, many heresies, and 
The Father has designed a Miracle, 
for without It you could not see.  You 
would be blinded, you could be drawn 
away, you could be initiated into an 
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order that appeared all good and was 
but a facade for the evil one, God’s 
enemy.

Ask yourselves on this night:  Do 
you accept the Truth and Light, or do 
you desire to live in a cell, just every 
day doing what you feel is good for 
you, best for you, security for you?

Through this child, Many, Many 
Saints have spoken.  Through this 
child, The Father has given to the 
world, not only Words, but Blessings 
untold.  The beloved Michael has 
taught you how to carry a Sword and 
what the Sword should be.  Have you 
accepted it, or have you declined it 
because you do not feel the necessity?  
This child is as I was, ‘controversial’.  
This child is as I was, ‘an instrument’ 
for God.  Throughout the world this 
child is known, and throughout the 
world there is not one man who stands, 
that does not need This Miracle.

There is weakness all around you.  
There is a lack of hope surrounding you.  
To even speak about it is depressing 
to Me, for I stand Here in the Heavens 
with The Holy Trinity.  There is All 
Beauty, Love, Purity and Light.  There 
is All Truth delivered through This 
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Great Miracle, not only this night, and 
yet there are men on their knees now, 
praying that this child will fail in the 
Task, in the Path, chosen by God for 
her.  To you this does not seem real, 
but it is truth, for if this child is of 
truth, solid all the way, these men will 
have to change their thinking and 
change their path of life and change 
their way.  So keep in mind, she is not 
the destructive power that is around.  
It is man’s self-love.

Many men say, ‘She cannot be 
of truth, not in this day; God would 
not send a woman.’  And I, Saint 
Athanasius say, ‘He did, He has, 
now follow through.’  A knife hurts, 
fire burns, and when you fall, your 
body reacts, either in pain, shock or 
irritability, and sometimes shame; but, 
when you stand for the Truth, and you 
stand for the whole world and against 
the whole world, ask yourself:  Would 
you do it in God’s Name or your own?  
When it is done in His Name, the Role 
is chosen by Him, not yourself.

There are many ages that This 
Great Miracle touches.  And right 
now in the world, men are deciding 
upon a plan to rid the world of those 
who are not in perfect order, to start 
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out with a perfect man.  Those who 
are designing this plan are far from 
perfect themselves.  Where will they 
begin?  If they destroy what they are, 
who they are, who would they work 
with?  And I, Saint Athanasius, speak 
from the Heavens and I say, ‘Man is 
foolish when he thinks that God is far 
away.’

I bless you from the Heavens, 
for there are Others Here to speak.  I 
bless you with a Light and I say, ‘Be a 
warrior for God, stand in truth every 
day, fight as an army, and please, I 
beseech you, do not stray.’  So be it.”
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DECEMBER 9, 1973 AT 1:54 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS XAVIER

“There are so many children 
outside the gates who are screaming 
to enter, to grow in Faith.  There are 
so many children who are afraid to 
enter the gate, for fear of what they 
will have to undertake.  There are so 
many children standing across the 
way, concerned about themselves 
alone, not knowing how to pray.  There 
are so many children of all ages, all 
races, all colors, all creeds, who are 
blinded by immorality.  There are so 
many children who are professionally 
inclined toward knowledge way, but 
they lack wisdom.

And I, Saint Francis Xavier, 
come through this child today to say:  
‘It is better to have less knowledge 
and more wisdom.  It is more beautiful 
to have humility than pride, and keep 
in mind that dignity is oftentimes 
security, when you are a child of any 
age, any size, any color, any creed.’

Men are shouting throughout 
the world, ‘Unity’, ‘Christianity’.  
What does it truly mean?  They do not 
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know.  There is disorganization and 
confrontation.  There is arrogance, 
belligerence, induced by a lack of self-
discipline and an abundance of pride.

Look in the mirror.  What do you 
see?  Flesh, hair, nose, mouth, eyes, 
ears.  If you were to see inside when 
you looked into the mirror, emotionally 
you could not take it.  That is why you 
are covered with skin.  But some of 
you, if you were to see your Souls, so 
black with sin, you would run from the 
sight of It.

Today, I, Saint Francis say, 
‘Where does life begin, at the mirror?’  
No.  ‘With your will God gave you,’ I 
say.  Each child present in the world 
has a will, and even those who are 
mentally ill are sometimes very willful 
to get their own way.  Be assured that 
I, Saint Francis Xavier, say to you 
today, ‘What have you done with your 
will lately, and what about that flesh 
that hides the workings of your body?’  
It was a Gift from God to you, to hide 
what would be distasteful to you.  Take 
the beauty of the flesh, but keep it 
where it must be — morally beautiful.  
Men are causing disgrace, immorality, 
and yes, acting in a manner and in a 
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way unfit for the Soul God gave them 
one day.

See your Soul as a Light, not one 
you’ve made up, for the Light of your 
Soul could never be seen by you.  No 
man in the world could see the Light 
of his Soul.  If he does, he imagines it 
to be true.  The sight of the Soul is left 
for a Higher Place.  The Light of the 
Soul is decided by Grace, Grace that 
you earn, Grace you cannot see.

Keep in mind, the Rewards come 
from The Holy Trinity, The Divine, not 
from man.  Man is weakness; God is 
Strength.  Man has a will, only to the 
degree God allows it to be.  But, if you 
have ever seen a touch of Hell, you 
would never sin again; for you have 
no idea, My children, what a horrible 
place Hell is, no matter how sick you 
have ever been.

Men are tired.  We smile at this.  
What is tiredness, unless you have 
used the physical and the mental for 
all good?  Men say, ‘I do not want to 
be one of the crowd.’  Then don’t be, 
for to be different you would stand 
out in a Light that would be beautiful 
for men to see.  You would be strong, 
you would stand in truth, you would 
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be firm, but you would also have Rules 
to live by, and The Rules would be 
The Commandments He gave to a man 
such as thee.  Men are forgetting The 
Commandments, the Beauty of Them, 
the control They are, the significance, 
the magnitude, and the proper order 
They give to all things.

I bless you from the Heavens and 
I say, ‘So many children must become 
aware of the beauty of truth, the 
Goal and the privilege of the human 
way, and This Great Miracle that has 
been given to you, is to direct you in a 
special way.’  So be it.”
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DECEMBER 23, 1973 AT 1:42 P.M.

SAINT PEREGRINE

“My children, there is a solid fact 
that the infiltration of Communism has 
occurred in every area in the world.  
They have infiltrated the homes, they 
have infiltrated the government and 
they have infiltrated the churches, all 
denominations; but mostly, the True 
Church, Holy Mother Church.  Be 
aware of it and do not let it slide off 
of you as if it has not been said, not 
been done, for the truth is obvious to 
the world now.  I am Saint Peregrine.

A long time ago, you call it ‘two 
thousand years of man’s time’, the 
first Light sent to the world to draw 
attention to The Divine was a Star in 
the sky, a Light for men to see, men 
to behold, men to follow.  Remember, 
that is why men have had light at this 
time throughout the world.  Men have 
placed a star in a particular place to 
remind them of that Special Grace 
given to the rich and to the poor at 
that time, two thousand years before.  
Men never forget the Star, men never 
forget the gifts, men never forget the 
Purpose of that Little Life.  Men never 
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forget that it took a Woman and a Man 
to stand for It.

Men never forget that the Birth 
was humble.  But what they do not 
know is that there were some inns 
who would have allowed Joseph and 
Mary in, but Joseph refused, because 
He knew the place was full of sin.  And 
instinctively, and in His Wisdom, He 
reacted to this and He said, ‘No, this 
is not a place for Her to be, to bear a 
Child such as This.’

The world has never been told 
this part of the Story.  The world has 
never truly seen how protective He 
was of this Beloved Wife Who is now 
The Heavenly Queen.  Children must 
better understand that many things 
were never written about the true 
happenings of that time.

And I, Saint Peregrine, come 
from Heaven today to speak to you and 
say:  ‘Be aware of the time in which 
you live, and ask yourself:  Was it a 
lack of knowledge that took the light 
away, or was it to diminish this time 
of year?  Or, was it infiltration of a 
force guided by the evil one?’  Think of 
this.  You must, for the day will come 
and you will have to stand in what you 
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know is truth, for what you know is 
right, and the way you know you were 
given to follow the privileged life.

Be aware of The Holy Eucharist, 
for through this particular day, where 
the Star shone so brightly, the world 
was given the privilege to face The 
Holy Trinity.  Do not be ethereal over 
this Great Event, but look at it in the 
logical, practical viewpoint that it is.

Be aware of Truth, be aware 
of what occurred, and be assured 
that through this Great Hill of Hope, 
the Saint Who once protected that 
Particular Woman Who was to bear a 
Child as She should, is now coming 
once again to the world to protect you:  
men, women, children, and the Future 
of mankind, like He once did a long 
time ago.  Be aware of the Magnitude 
of This Great Miracle.  Be aware of the 
Magnitude of this Great Hill.  It bears 
His Name, it bears Truth.  There is 
much significance on this Hill, of the 
privilege of the human way.

Do not judge; you do not have 
the ability.  If you were the greatest 
theologian in the world, you would not 
have the ability to judge This Great 
Miracle, for even in the time when 
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They walked the earth, no man could 
judge the path They took.  And keep in 
mind that those who feared the Birth 
of This Little One tried to destroy The 
Child.  And so it is again in the world, 
men are destroying children; men are 
destroying children of all ages, all 
colors, all creeds.  Be aware.

I, Saint Peregrine, have spoken 
to thee and I say:  ‘Do not be foolish, 
do not be led, do not follow.  Stand firm 
in what you know is Truth and stand 
in justice.  Saint Joseph did when He 
was man.’

Men shout, ‘The Son of God 
was born in a stable.’  Men forget 
the strength behind this Birth, the 
obedience that it took, the Beauty that 
it was, for The Son of God was born 
in a Light, a Light that no man could 
imitate.  The light you have upon the 
earth is but a mere speck of what the 
Light was that encircled The Beloved 
Woman Who accepted the Will of The 
Father for all men.

I bless you and I say, ‘To be a 
Saint in Heaven Here is a Privilege, 
especially in your day, for the work 
that We are doing, the amount We are 
exposed to, to help you, is one alone.’  
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Through this child, All Saints speak.  
Sometimes she says, ‘All right, go on.’  
The first time a woman has ever been 
chosen in this particular way, so openly, 
and yet there are men who desire to 
say:  ‘It cannot be true.  Why her, why 
not me?’  And I, Saint Peregrine say, 
‘A chosen path is a difficult one, can 
only be God’s Way, but men do not see 
the suffering; men only see the open 
way.’

The physical illnesses in the 
world are many; the mental illness, so 
much; the Spiritual neglect, to such 
a degree that men do not understand 
the Magnitude of The Holy Trinity.  So 
be it.”
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DECEMBER 23, 1973 AT 1:54 P.M.

SAINT ANNE

“I, Saint Anne, come to you and 
say, ‘It is a privilege you are here today, 
for on this Hill a Son will be known.’

Many children throughout the 
world think they have the ability to 
declare certain things and to translate 
many things, but, in reality, they don’t, 
for they put their own interpretation 
on it.  I, your Grandmother, know.

Sometimes children speak of 
Me and they say, ‘Saint Anne, help 
me.’  Oh, how I would love them to say, 
‘Heavenly Grandmother, lead me God’s 
Way.’ These are My favorite words, 
except, of course, when a child says to 
The Father, ‘I love You, take me by the 
hand, lead me to You.’

There are so many people in 
the world who do not understand My 
role.  I was the physical mother of The 
One Who bore The Child.  Logically, 
does it not make Me your Heavenly 
Grandmother?  And I smile as I say 
These Words, for you see, children, 
only through The Miracle, know this 
Position I hold in Heaven Where I 
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am.  So be aware, I, your Heavenly 
Grandmother, am Here to listen to 
your every prayer.  And sometimes, 
when I intercede and I say, ‘Mother, 
Daughter,’ She says, ‘Yes, I know.’  The 
relationship you cannot understand; 
it is Here Where I am.

Another One Who wants to speak 
on this special day, is the One Who 
walked the earth with Me in a physical 
way, Joachim.  And now I look into His 
face, as He stands Here in All Grace, 
and He, too, wants to let you know the 
Family in Heaven loves you so, but 
sometimes you forget.  You become so 
enraptured in the hurts of your day, in 
your way, that you forget the Family 
Here to Whom you must pray.

I love you, as only a Heavenly 
Grandmother can, and I say:  ‘Never 
let go of His Hand.  It is the True Way 
to walk the path of love, the path of 
hope.’

A Gift I give you from Above:  the 
Wisdom for you to hang onto, cling to, 
hold, for in the Wisdom I have spoken, 
I stand through a child who must stand 
very bold.  It is not easy to say, ‘God 
speaks through me today.’  But there 
are many false prophets all around.  
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They have nothing to lean upon.  But 
remember this, My children, the Gift 
that God has given you is This Miracle 
and this Ground.  So be it.”
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DECEMBER 23, 1973 AT 2:01 P.M.

VISION OF SAINT JOACHIM
AND SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

I will tell you what I see.  I see 
Saint Joachim, and I see Saint Francis 
of Assisi and He’s smiling.  I have a 
little joke with Saint Francis of Assisi, 
and every time He reminds me of it, I 
kind of ignore Him, because one time 
He told me that to live in poverty can 
be many ways.  I disagreed with Him 
completely.  I was sure that poverty 
meant that you had to walk around 
in a gunny sack.  And He said:  “No, 
sometimes poverty is loving so deeply 
that you give up all the things you love 
and accept all the things He loves.  
Poverty is, in many ways, how God 
describes them His Way.”

He’s smiling.  He’s standing in 
a glorious robe.  It’s a golden-brown.  
And around the robe, I would say it 
was edged in a — it almost looks like 
a rust-gold.  The hood on His head 
is glowing.  The robe hangs to about 
here, and the Wounds are showing, but 
the Wounds are radiant with Light.  
His feet are bare but they, too, glow.  
The cincture, or the belt, as we would 
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call it, is of the same way and color of 
the design on His robe.  And His face 
is beaming.

Saint Joachim is looking at Him.  
Saint Joachim is dressed in, it’s a 
purple, but it’s an odd purple.  It’s a 
purple with white woven into it; it’s 
a woven cloth.  It’s almost as if it’s a 
very rough textured material, and yet 
it has a glow in the white.  The white 
is glowing and the purple is like it’s 
throwing out rays.  Oh my, the white 
is not sparkly, but glowing, and the 
purple is shooting out rays to the 
whole world all around Him.

And Saint Francis’ — that rust-
gold on Him is picking up a brightness, 
and the golden-brown has a — oh my, 
it’s magnificent.
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DECEMBER 23, 1973 AT 2:06 P.M.

SAINT JOACHIM

“My beloved children, I am 
Saint Joachim.  I am your Heavenly 
Grandfather, and I say to you on this 
day:  ‘Be aware of the family way, the 
need of it, the need for it, the beauty 
it is, the privilege that it is, for all 
mankind to understand and to stand 
in.  There is a magnificence to the 
family way.  There is dignity and there 
is love, there is hope, for you see, 
through the family way, men will find 
the Feet of God, the Face of Him, the 
Beauty of Heaven in every way.’

I bless you, for I will speak only a 
short time, for a Saint stands close to 
Me, Who stands wanting to say What 
The Father has decreed to be for all of 
mankind, the beloved Francis, known 
to the world not as a king, but as One 
Who deprived Himself of everything, 
and stands glowing in the Heavens 
Here, understanding the Word of The 
Father, the Wisdom that This Miracle 
forth brings.”
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DECEMBER 23, 1973 AT 2:08 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“My beloved children, I truly 
speak from the Heavens Where once I 
was not.  I stood upon the earth as you.  
Many men decreed me a fool.  But I 
knew in my heart that what I was going 
through was for Divine Purpose and 
was real, for I knew I had been chosen 
to walk a path that would one day be 
revealed to the world as a special path.  
It was not necessary for men to love 
me, to acknowledge me at that time.  
It was not necessary for men to say I 
was great or truly connected with The 
Divine.  But I bring forth to you now, 
at a given time, a time of Specialty, a 
time when the world should pronounce 
openly, The Birth of a King.

Upon the deathbed that I lay, men 
stood around and I heard many say, 
‘Francis, forgive me.’  I had nothing to 
forgive, for you see, I offered all things 
to The Holy Trinity, all things that 
hurt:  physical, mental and Spiritual.  
You, too, must walk this way.  You, 
too, must understand that to love 
deeply could be your way in the way 
of man.  Do not resent loving another.  
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Do not try to have the love returned.  
Wait, let other men use their will, for 
sometimes it is God’s Will the love be 
not returned.

I bless you with My hands.  I hold 
your heads within My hands and I say, 
‘A Blessing from The Father I give to 
you today, on the Ground that one day 
will be cherished by men from all over 
the world, because some child had 
the strength to stand in courage and 
listen to the Heavenly Way, to pass on 
to others God’s Love, God’s Way.’  So 
be it.”
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DECEMBER 23, 1973 AT 2:11 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

The Vision is changing.  Oh, my 
God!  There is a Light around.  The 
Light is brighter.  He’s standing in all 
white.

OUR LORD

“My beloved children, I am 
The Son of The Divine.  I speak so 
naturally through this child.  It would 
be difficult for some to accept The 
Miracle in which I ask children, ‘Walk 
in blindness, but see; deafness, but 
hear; Light, Wisdom, Truth, Hope.’

It was because of a Woman and a 
Man, I was able to fulfill The Father’s 
Will.  It was because of Their listening 
to what must be, where I should 
be, even when I was born.  The Man 
listened intently, more than you will 
ever know.  The Woman listened to the 
beat of My Heart, for you see, I was 
within Her as you were, one day, in a 
woman of your own.  As My Heart beat, 
Her Heart beat.  And as this Man, Who 
stood as the Protector of We Two, He 
could not see Me, He could not feel the 
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beat of My Heart; all He did was listen, 
listen to what was best.

And it is true, He walked up to 
an inn, and where He heard so much 
sin He would graciously say, ‘Thank 
you,’ and walk away.  He would return 
to My Mother and say, ‘Mary, it was 
not the place,’ and She would smile 
into His Face and know it was for Her 
protection and The Child of Whom I 
was, that He was so particular.

It is true, many turned Us away, 
but few men would ever know the true 
story of those days.  He came upon 
a place; He felt the safety of it.  And 
when She said to Him, ‘Husband, the 
time is close; the Light will shine and 
when It does, the Will of The Greater 
One will be done,’ He smiled into Her 
Face, for you see, I saw it.

And then, when the time was 
right, the Light shone brightly all 
around Her, and I came into the world.  
Both Woman and Man sighed with 
relief, for there was much to be done 
then.  The warmth of the place was 
important.  And then, after all was 
done, visitors came, one by one, two by 
two, three by three, four by four, five 
by five; of course, they are not written 
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about.  The gifts — some were simple, 
some were beautiful, but all were given 
with love, but mainly with hope.

So today, as it has been done 
before, Heaven gives the world the 
Gift of Hope, the Privilege of Hope, 
through a Saint Who was My earthly 
Father, Who stands next to Me Here, 
close by, always looking into My Face 
and saying, ‘Where am I to be, Son, 
Father?’  I smile at this, for you see, 
earthly love Here in the Heavens can 
never be denied.  The Light, One like 
you do not know; the Truth, Pure.

Oh, My children, I love you so.  I 
bless you and I say, ‘The Star over the 
crib was bright, and now The Father 
has given to the world another Star, 
this Hill for the whole world to come 
to.’  So be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1974 AT 1:23 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“Ask yourselves on this day:  When 
was the last time you prayed?  On 
this day, did you accept the Greatest 
Gift God could give, Himself, to you?  
You see, children are rejecting This 
Gift throughout the world, they are 
diminishing It.  And I am a Saint Here 
in the Heavens, Who walked in the way 
for It.  I am Saint Alphonsus Liguori.

Many times children speak My 
Name, many times children wonder 
how I walked the earth in a special 
way.  I walked the same as you, each 
day, one at a time.  I walked wondering 
about The Divine.  I had hardship, and 
yes, turmoil inside, for you see, there 
were many around me that I loved 
much, but they could not return the 
love to me.

So today, those of you children 
here who feel unloved, oh yes, there 
are many, and those of you who feel you 
are not understood, I, Saint Alphonsus, 
say to you:  ‘Bear in mind to offer it up 
to The Divine for the Souls Who walked 
the same as you, for Purgatory is Very 
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Real, Purgatory is Very Special.  It is 
a Place to go to be purified.’  See, My 
children, how simple it is to walk from 
the human way, through an area of 
reparation, to one day be Here Where 
I am, in the Heavens, facing The One 
Who created each of us.

Be blessed by the moments you 
share with God.  Be blessed by the time 
that you share in The Holy Eucharist 
that is there, for It is the Greatest 
Blessing man can have.  It is the 
Greatest Gift God gave to the world, 
Part of Himself, for every man.  Do not 
abuse It and let no man diminish It.  
Be assured It is a Power within Itself, 
It stands by Itself, for you see, It is He; 
It is not human but Divine, and yes, It 
is a Touch of The Holy Trinity.

I, Saint Alphonsus, have the 
privilege to bless you in a manner you 
cannot know and in a way you cannot 
feel, but I have touched your heart, 
for you know, I see beyond what you 
call ‘real’.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1974 AT 1:30 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“I, Saint Athanasius, speak loudly 
to you today, for there were many 
times, when I walked the earth, that 
I had to fight instead of pray.  I stood 
for Truth, I stood solidly, and then I 
would walk away after an argument 
with others, and I would say, ‘God, 
help me know, help me be assured that 
what I did say was of all good.’  And 
then I would, perhaps, shed tears.  Men 
did not know about this, for you see, 
in the time in which I lived, I fought 
heresy, Arian, by name.  I was not a 
great soldier like some men would like 
to believe I was.  I was a man just as 
you, and yes, I was touched:  touched 
by the Love, touched by my Faith in 
what I knew was right and good.  I was 
touched by the Beauty of Sainthood.  I 
was touched with the desire to please 
God above all things, but I was touched 
also — I was a mortal being.

So keep in mind, My children, 
that to fight now, in the time in which 
you live, will be a struggle.  And there 
will be many times you will doubt the 
Truth of the way, and many times you 
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will say, ‘Oh God, it would be easier 
to walk and agree, compromise, be 
passive,’ but that is not the way, for I, 
Saint Athanasius say, ‘You must stand 
strong as a warrior for God.’  You 
know, Joan stood that way.  Catherine 
of Siena also stood very strong in this 
manner.  Man did not look at these 
children of God and think they were 
great, not really.  They thought they 
were human and they denied them 
many things.

And now, I say to you from Heaven 
Where I am, ‘There are Castles in 
Heaven, Degrees you can gain.’  Begin 
now the path to the Highest Point you 
can.  Do not accept the lowest Level, 
but work hard, as man, to reach a Level 
higher than you feel you can attain, 
for you see, only you can close out the 
Highest Place with your own will.

I say to you:  ‘Aim high, look to 
Him, but never walk ethereal.  Walk 
with your feet on the ground and your 
head attached to the body He gave.’  
In this way you will walk solidly, you 
will walk strongly and you will walk 
among men, for if you feel ethereal, 
if you feel above others, you will lose 
sight, you will become so prideful, you 
will forget the magnitude of humility.  
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Humility is far from weakness; 
humility is strength.  Humility is 
strength in many ways.  Keep this in 
mind.  God is Strength, man is weak; 
pride is weakness, humility is God’s 
Way.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 12, 1974 AT 1:40 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Joseph.  I speak through this child in a 
loving manner, in an open way, to many 
children here who have not looked My 
Way.  Some are named after Me, some 
love the way I walked, but some never 
turn to Me and pray.  But I smile upon 
this and I say, ‘Look to Him, go to 
Him, and if you desire to use Me as an 
Intercessor in any way, I will listen to 
your words, I will offer all things you 
say to His Discretion, His Will, for you 
see, Here in the Heavens I am obedient 
still.’

He has chosen The Time for Me to 
be in the midst of the world because of 
so many heresies.  He has chosen The 
Time for man to get to know Me.  He 
has chosen the Way.  Just as The Son 
walked, I walk now, but not in the way 
He did; through a child such as thee.  
Do not expect great signs in the sky, 
they would go away; but reflect on the 
Words left for you to remember, and 
reflect on the Words that will guide 
you to Here, His Way.
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There have been many times 
I have spoken so strongly through 
this child, I have torn her physical 
almost apart.  My Power is Great, My 
Place Here with Him, High; but My 
willingness to serve, just obedience 
to The Father of All.  You, too, must 
understand obedience, and I, Saint 
Joseph, say through this child, ‘The 
greatest obedience you can have is to 
The Commandments He gave for all 
men.’  Be aware of them, be aware of 
what each one means, be conscious 
of them each day, for in the time in 
which you live, men are forgetting a 
particular one:  Do not have strange 
gods before Me.

How many men now are feeling 
they have the power within themselves 
to do many things?  Gifts are not 
handed out so generously by God, for 
you see, Gifts can turn children away 
from God.  He knows this.  So be aware 
of service in a quiet way, be aware of 
obedience to The Commandments that 
He gave.  Be aware of Light, but be 
sure It is truth, and be aware of the 
privilege of being you.  Be aware of the 
solid way to walk the human life.  Be 
aware that God is All Light.  Be aware 
that all things in the past were to give 
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you strength right now, to hope to be a 
Saint.

You see, My children, men have 
forgotten to teach that the Goal of the 
physical way is to one day be a Saint 
Here with God in every way.  Sainthood 
is a Special Gift, Reward.  Sainthood 
is a Special Place.  Sainthood is for 
every child born to the world.

Satan, God’s enemy, is working 
very much, working diligently, for he 
can only use your weakness, not your 
strength in God’s Way.  Be conscious of 
him around the corner, and yes, he can 
enter into your will, for he watches 
closely.  Many men say, ‘It is all right 
to fall his way sometimes.’  Not so.  
Never let your weakness become so 
dependent upon him that you say, ‘It is 
all right for awhile to be with him; God 
will understand.’  No.  God does not 
understand, not the way you think.

So now, I, Saint Joseph say, ‘Be 
blessed by the time of this day, but 
be aware that you, too, can become a 
Saint.’  Have you ever thought of life 
that way?  Sainthood is not just for 
Those of Us Who are Here.  Sainthood 
waits for you.  Remember this and hold 
It dear.
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I stand Here in the Heavens with 
The Heavenly Mother, and I look into 
Her Face each day and I say:  ‘Thank 
You for the privilege of walking with 
You those days.  Thank You for the love 
You gave, for You taught Me how to love 
Him in a special way.’  Relationship 
of love remains Here in the Heavens.  
Remember this, for you see, human 
love is a parallel to Divine Love, but 
only in a small way.

I bless you and I say, ‘It is truly 
I, Saint Joseph, Who has come to you 
today.’  Be aware of truth, be aware 
of logic, and do not let practicality 
stand in your way; it is wiser to be 
logical than to be practical sometimes, 
especially if it is God’s Way.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 27, 1974 AT 1:52 P.M.

SAINT ANNE

“It is a Miracle of Beauty, a 
Miracle of Teaching, a Miracle of Hope 
and a Miracle of Love.  It is a Miracle 
to give to all mankind the privilege 
of the human life.  It is a Miracle that 
says, ‘I love you; I will be “just” with 
you.’  It is a Miracle that says, ‘If 
you stand for Truth, oftentimes you 
will stand alone.’  It is a Miracle that 
says, ‘God loves you.’  It is a Miracle 
that says, ‘Always have hope.’  It is a 
Miracle that says, ‘Don’t walk around 
with your head in the clouds, but walk 
with your feet on the ground, so when 
you rise to Here, you will have lived 
a full physical role.’  It is a Miracle 
that says, ‘Partake in all that is good, 
partake in the physical, and keep in 
mind that all things that God made 
are to draw you to The Divine.’

The state of marriage:  A 
Sacrament, a beauty, a union with 
God in many ways, and in a particular 
thing; the Sacrament that gives to the 
world the Priesthood; the Sacrament 
that says ‘Unity’; the Sacrament 
that allows the world to go on; the 
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Sacrament that says ‘Be aware’; the 
Sacrament that says ‘This was God’s 
Love’, for He sent His Son to walk in 
this state, in this affair.

The Sacrament is loved much by 
The Father, and I come to you from 
the Heavens Where I am, for you see, 
I am a Saint Who walked that state 
of life.  I am Saint Anne, and I truly 
speak through this child openly.  
Children must know, through this 
great vocation of life, that men reach 
Heaven, stand before The Father, and 
they are Judged on how they stood in 
this state, the degree of love they gave, 
and the manner in which they allowed 
others to see the beauty of this way.

Oh, My children, Here in the 
Heavens, children upon the earth are 
helped by Those of Us Who are allowed 
by The Father to do so.  I would love, 
with My Grandmotherly Love, to say 
to each of you personally:  ‘Do you 
understand?  I am your Heavenly 
Grandmother.’

You have Parents Here.  Your 
Parents:  the First, The Father; next, 
The Heavenly Queen.  Joachim, 
Who was My spouse, the father of 
The Beloved Mary, is your Heavenly 
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Grandfather.  Remember this.  I, your 
Heavenly Grandmother, have been 
given the privilege many times to 
stand over you, to stop you, to guide 
you, to love you, to teach you, and yes, 
to help you when you were in a fit of 
anger over another child’s omission, 
permission, commission, and yes, 
weakness.

Oh, My children, there are so 
many things to be spoken about, 
there are so many things to be taught, 
there are so many Lessons to be given 
through This Great Miracle of Hope.  
Why are there not thousands of you 
listening?  I will tell you this:  ‘Satan, 
in his fear of This Great Miracle, has 
sent to the world many demons to 
sidetrack children from seeing the 
Beauty, the Grace, the Way and the 
Light that is All Truth to all men, no 
matter what race.’

Be aware of satan and his cohorts 
in the world.  Be aware of the demons 
who practice, not love for you, but 
hate.  Be aware of those who imagine 
Faith.  Be aware of those who do not 
feel God’s Love, but desire to perform 
only for their own sake.
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I, Saint Anne, have taught you 
much today, through a child such as 
you, through what you would call ‘a 
human way’; but, in reality, the Words 
that flow appear as natural means but 
are of Supernatural Power.  It is God’s 
Decree.  So, as I bless you with His 
Love, as a Grandmother can and does, 
I bless you with that extra little cookie 
that We are accused of.  So be it.”



Stories From Heaven 93

JANUARY 27, 1974 AT 2:25 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, I love 
you because God loves you.  I see you 
because God has allowed the Power of 
My Way to allow Me to see you.  I am a 
Saint Here in the Heavens.  Sometimes 
I shout quite strongly through this 
child, very loudly.  I am Saint Joseph.  
But today, there is a child present 
here who needs My Words and must 
hold Them dear.  The child must work 
totally for The Holy Trinity.  The child 
must give of himself in a full manner, 
full degree, full way, not to be drawn 
away by others whom he knows.

Oh, My beloved children, as I 
speak to this one child I speak to all, 
for you see, I walked the human role 
and now I stand in the Divine with 
The Holy Trinity.  I am with this child 
constantly.  Man cannot understand 
this.  Every Word she speaks, every 
Thought she has is directed by Me.  
No man can understand, no man can 
know, no man can feel the tiredness of 
the burden of this Role.
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No man will ever, in this world 
you stand in, understand that to walk 
in such a Role, not only demands time, 
not only demands constant listening, 
not only demands that each child must 
see, hear and learn to love The Holy 
Trinity through the Words that sound 
so naturally; through the touch of a 
hand, through the grip of an arm.  I 
want each child close to this child to 
know it is sometimes I Who touches you 
through her.  It is sometimes My Hand; 
oftentimes, His Eyes.  It is always My 
Word when it is not distinctive that 
It is Another Who speaks through 
her.  The Miracle of Mine that bears 
My Name had to be this way, for there 
would be no moment that The Father 
could allow this child to stray.

I speak in a manner you cannot 
know, you cannot see, you cannot 
feel, for if you did, some of you would 
fall away.  The Power that must pass 
through this child is a Power Far 
Greater than you know.

Ask yourselves on this day, 
‘What is a Miracle?’  Is it only the sun 
changing its way, or is it the beat of 
your heart?  Is it perhaps the growth of 
your Faith?  Is a Miracle not wanting to 
do for God’s sake, but doing it anyway, 
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because you want others to see and 
to feel His Love as you know you do?  
What is a Miracle, I ask of you?  To see 
men argue?  Keep in mind, it could be 
a Miracle, for the arguing could have 
been begun by each man’s love for The 
Divine.  It is how the argument ends 
that really says what occurred.

Oh, My children, I, Saint Joseph, 
want each of you to know that as the 
Apostles walked with My Son, they 
fussed and they argued and they 
wrestled all the way, until, of course, 
He began to teach, to preach, and 
then they would sit down, and after 
He was through, resume it once again.  
They laughed at this.  They jested 
about it, for they did not always walk 
even-tempered, in control.  No, that is 
false.

One time, when they jumped out 
of a tree, thinking that it was another 
one of them, they found that it was 
He, and all He did was pick Himself 
up from the ground and say, ‘Is it not 
bedtime yet for each of Us around?’  
So, you see, a human way, a loving way, 
for they had argued over something He 
did say; and yet, He allowed Himself 
to be The One knocked to the ground, 
for He knew that if they had picked 
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upon the one that they had chose to 
pick upon, they would have hurt him, 
and He knew that if He was The One 
in the way, they might say, ‘Sorry,’ and 
walk away.

Ah yes, the human way of man; 
but the giving way of man has been 
brought to light through This Great 
Miracle of Mine, God chose to be sent 
to the world for all mankind to see, 
to learn from, and yes, be conscious 
Holiness comes when you arrive Here; 
Perfection, Here; Purity, Here.  The 
path you walk is the striving to it, for 
it, and the beauty of this walk is the 
privilege God gave to each of thee.  So 
be it.”
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FEBRUARY 6, 1974 AT 11:44 A.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“My beloved children, nowhere in 
the world has a Miracle such as This 
ever taken place.  I am Saint Alphonsus 
Liguori.

There are so many things that 
you must learn on this day and so many 
Lessons that you must take with you a 
direct way.  There are so many children 
you must be the instrument to save.  
There are so many Baptisms not yet 
made.  There are so many children who 
forget the Sacrament of Confirmation, 
and yes, the Sacrament of Marriage is 
gone away.  The Sacrament of Marriage 
is no longer part of man’s living, man’s 
day, but the Sacrament of Marriage 
has been cast aside because they say, 
‘It is no longer the true way.’

Oh My children, I, Saint 
Alphonsus Liguori, come through this 
child today and I say, ‘Where are the 
Sacraments that are so necessary?’  
First, that Beautiful Sacrament of 
cleansing man’s way.  First, that 
Beautiful Sacrament of Confirmation.  
First, that Beautiful Sacrament that 
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says to all mankind the unity in God’s 
Way.  And what is happening to that 
Sacrament of Holy Orders?  Men are 
deciding it can no longer be the way 
it should be, the way it was, for they 
say, ‘We live in a time modern.’  What 
is modernization?  Oh My children, 
ask how many men truly believe in the 
Sacrament of Extreme Unction, and 
you will find, not many.  And oh, the 
Sacrament so Divine, the Sacrament of 
The Holy Eucharist, what about This?

And let us go through each one:  
First, to cleanse; first, to give peace 
of mind; first, to give a chance for 
The Divine, Baptism; you do not know 
the Blessings that come through this 
Great Sacrament from God; one has 
been named, but there are many.

And do not forget that 
Confirmation is necessary for many 
ways and especially in your time.

And then the child goes forth; 
the child by this time should have 
been receiving many times that 
Beautiful Sacrament of Divine Way, 
the Piece of Bread, the Touch of Wine, 
the Consecration given only to certain 
men who followed the given path, the 
Priesthood Way.
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And then I say, ‘What about that 
Sacrament that joins with God, the 
state of marriage, matrimony, the state 
of unity, that helps create, for priests 
to come to the world, for others to 
come to create, for others to come to 
receive the Sacraments so Great?’

And what about that Sacrament 
of Holy Orders?  How many men 
understand it?  How many men are 
now desiring it?  How many men are 
craving it?  How many men are taking 
the time to accept the Sacraments 
so Divine?  Not many, they have 
diminished.  Satan wanted it this way, 
but he has made his own priests out 
of his own power; he has declared his 
way to be best, and he says, ‘Honor 
me, do not honor The Father, for I will 
give you what you need; He always 
holds back.’  So keep in mind that the 
Sacrament to follow Divine Way has 
diminished, not only in number but in 
status, not only in dignity, humility, 
but also, in integrity.  Pray for this.  It 
is satan’s way; he is robbing the world 
of men to walk this way.

I could go on and on and on and 
on about the Sacraments Divine, about 
the Beauty of Each One and how you 
should feel about Them.
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Oh My children, never forget that 
the Beauty of the Ten Commandments 
and the Sacraments are Gifts from 
The Father Himself, to give to the 
world life, light, love, hope, mercy, and 
above all things, justice.  And if you 
are a priest who walked away from it, 
if you are a man who thought of it and 
can still cling to it, I say, ‘Be aware of 
the need of it.’  And also, be conscious 
that the Sacrament of Marriage is 
the Sacrament The Father uses to 
perpetuate the Sacrament of Baptism, 
Confirmation, Holy Orders.  And then 
the Sacrament of Holy Orders is the 
Sacrament that perpetuates Baptism, 
Confirmation, Extreme Unction, and 
blesses the unity of the Marriage 
State.

There are many other things I 
could say, but I want to leave you with 
These Words for They will mean much 
to many of you here.  They will give you 
the strength to better understand that 
those you know who are not baptized, 
speak out, speak up and say:  ‘It is time 
the child be baptized.  Give the child a 
chance.  Do not allow the child to walk 
a life of chance.’  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 6, 1974 AT 11:51 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, there are 
many men on the outside of this child 
who are criticizing to such an extent, 
This Miracle so worthwhile.  I am 
Saint Joseph.  I stand on the earth, 
and I stand strong and firm, for you 
see, I watched a Very Holy Birth that 
appeared, to the world, normally.  
Upon this day, upon this time and in 
this way, the world was given a Child, 
a Child to walk a particular way.  
Through This Child I stand Here in 
the Heavens Where I am, and through 
His Will, His Way, His Prophecy, I now 
come back to the world to deliver the 
Wisdom of the Heavens.

The child who stands before you, 
through whom I speak, is an instrument 
of many things, an instrument totally 
to perform God’s Way, God’s Will.  It 
is not easy, for I am The Saint Who 
was man, Who stands between her and 
you, but I am also The One for which 
Divine Plan comes to you.  Through 
the Wisdom of the Heavens, through 
the obedience of a child, through the 
submission of a will, you are able to 
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hear and understand in simple form, 
from Love Divine, the privilege of the 
human being, so that one day you will 
come Here and partake in what occurs 
in the Heavens, helping other children 
see The Holy Trinity.

I could speak for hours, but the 
Power that this child has undergone 
has caused a physical collapse and it 
will be only time that will restore the 
physical strength that such a time had 
to take from her.

Men are shouting they walk for 
God.  Men are shouting they are part of 
God.  But I, Saint Joseph, come to you 
today and say:  ‘To receive The Holy 
Eucharist is a privilege every day.  To 
receive the Wisdom from the Heavens, 
a privilege of your day, as it was in the 
time in which I lived.  It is not just a 
written Word, It is Direct.’  Keep this 
in mind, My children, for through the 
Love of The Divine, you are reached 
each time you are in the presence of 
this child, for you see, I am there.

The world must know, the world 
must accept, the world must try to 
understand that through This Miracle 
that bears My Name, Great Truths are 
told, are taught, and there is nothing 
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restrained.  So as I love you, I come 
through this child; it is The Father’s 
Will, but as I leave you, only through 
a verbal way, I say, ‘Always keep in 
mind The Commandments and the 
Sacraments, the meaning of Each One, 
and the privilege of the human way, 
for you see, through it, Here you will 
come to spend Eternity His Way, and 
to work to help other children, born to 
the world according to His Plan, come 
and see the Face of The Holy Trinity.’  
So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 8, 1974 AT 7:41 P.M.

SAINT THERESE OF LISIEUX

“I have asked the child to listen 
well to Me tonight so she could be the 
transmitter of My Words that God Wills 
for you to hear.

There is a child in the room who 
has always loved Me much, who has 
prayed for special favors, and many 
times I have given them, only because 
it was God’s Will at that time.  This 
little one through whom I speak, walks 
a path of obedience, and each time 
Each Word is a treat.  The Seeds that 
flow are Seeds of Love, Wisdom, and 
yes, Seeds of Direction for every man 
to come Above.

I, Saint Therese of Lisieux, speak 
openly to you and I want each child 
here tonight to listen closely.  First I 
say: ‘Think of how you opened the day.  
Was it with prayer?  Did you walk to the 
railing and touch Him and allow Him 
to touch you in a special way?’  Many 
of you will have to say, ‘No, I did not 
make it today.’  Some of you will have 
to say, ‘It is not my way.’  And some 
of you will have to say: ‘I have grown 
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away from that practice.  Therese, is it 
truly true that It is He Whom I receive 
when I take The Host?’

Oh, My children, if you but knew 
the Magnitude of this small Piece of 
Bread, if you but knew the Power in 
It and the Love that He has, if you but 
knew His Generosity, His Humility that 
comes through It, you would better 
understand the privilege of the human 
way, and yes, the beauty of it.

Oh, My little ones, men seek 
roses.  Why?  Because they feel the 
beauty in them, and they say, ‘The scent 
that comes from them is one alone.’  
But I, Saint Therese of Lisieux, say:  
‘Do not always look for a rose but look 
for the path that will take you to Here 
Where I am, and help that path grow, 
not only with roses, but little flowers, 
perhaps even a dandelion, for you see, 
the dandelion can be a small act from 
you for The Holy Trinity, and yes, the 
daffodil, the pansy.  There are so many 
beautiful flowers to mention here, but 
know, that when you reach that Goal, 
that promised Reward, Sainthood, it 
will not be a rose He will hand you, but 
the Sight of Him, the Love from Him, 
and the tasks that you will have to do.  
And keep in mind, that not a rose, but 



Stories From Heaven106

Judgment Time will be; and then He 
will look into your face and say, “Oh, 
child, I do love thee.”’

So don’t put all your hopes on a 
rose, and do not always ask for a rose 
but ask for the love that a rose will 
give.  Ask for the Beauty of Sainthood 
that awaits each man.  Oh, My children, 
be aware that the rose will fade away, 
but the Sight of Him is Special and 
will remain for every day.

I want to bless you with His 
Love.  I want to hold your hand, and 
I smilingly do say, ‘It would be nice to 
say that even though I have spoken 
about the roses, I love them yet.’  So 
be it.”
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FEBRUARY 8, 1974 AT 7:48 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Teresa of Avila.  I come very strongly 
through this child, but I come directly 
to one son in the room on this night, who 
has forgotten things worthwhile.  He 
has forgotten the beauty of charity.  He 
has forgotten the beauty of kindness.  
He has forgotten the beauty of what 
life is all about.  He has forgotten to 
give of himself and he is in sadness, 
for you see, he wants only to express 
himself.  He wants only to show what he 
is.  And please, remember this:  that to 
walk truly for God, to give of yourself, 
to express what life is all about, you 
must have charity, for through charity 
you will have love; through love you 
will have mercy, through mercy you 
will have justice.  And keep in mind, 
that justice must be above all things, 
for without justice there can be no 
mercy, and all children desire justice 
first; for, you see, the lack of charity 
you are expressing in others’ ways 
is causing injustice, and there are 
many sins being done against the Ten 
Commandments.
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Remember, ‘Thou Shalt Not 
Steal,’ ‘Thou Shalt Not Kill.’  These 
Commandments mean you could 
kill another person’s dignity or way 
through gossip, through slander, and 
yes, you could, My beloved children, 
sin against every Commandment when 
you lack justice in your way.

I could shout through this child 
on this night, but the physical is 
going through more than what is in 
sight.  So be mindful of this day and 
be charitable.

I want that particular son that 
I speak to on this night, to remember 
What I have said and hold the Message 
tight, for as you do, you will respond to 
what you are doing wrong and you will 
respond to what you must do right.

I bless you from the Heavens, 
for remember, when I walked the 
earth, I, too, loved Saint Joseph and I 
depended upon Him to reach The Holy 
Trinity, for you see, I knew He had a 
Special Line to The One Who Created 
All Things.

And so now, in the world, The 
Beloved Saint Joseph comes once again 
to the world to give Light, as The Son 
of The Father once did.  Now is The 
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Time for The Beloved Saint Joseph, 
and I say to you:  ‘The time is right.  
Men are expecting a Son to come, and 
through This Great Miracle that God 
has begun, The Son has come and He 
must become known throughout the 
world.  The Teaching must be heard, 
the Teaching must be followed, and 
the Teaching must be seen for What It 
is All Worth.’  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 8, 1974 AT 7:53 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“My beloved children, I walked 
the earth.  I am Saint Alphonsus 
Liguori.

There are so many religious, in 
this day, walking around not dressed 
in a particular way.  They say, ‘I do 
not need the habit of my way because 
I know that in my mind this is how I 
walk.’  And I say to you now, ‘Really, 
do other men know when you talk 
that you stand so totally for God, that 
you stand so totally in a special way?’  
No, they do not.  And I say from the 
Heavens Where I am, ‘It is best you 
wear the garment of your way, so then 
other men will be able to understand 
that certain children stand in a special 
way as man.’  And do not forget, My 
little ones, that the garment of the 
religious way is special, not only to 
God, but to man.

So as I leave, I bless you with 
a Blessing from the Heavens, the 
Blessings of The Father, and I say:  ‘If 
you are in the marriage state, follow it 
each day.  And if you are in the chosen 
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way, keep in mind, you chose the 
religious path.  But if you walk a path 
chosen by God, it is a burdensome road 
and you must walk a deliberate line; it 
is difficult.’

So whichever path you walk, 
know that the man who walks with 
you, the man who looks at you, sees 
what you are by how you look.  So keep 
in mind, all the children who are here 
who walk a religious path, let it show 
some way, for it will be the path that 
will take you to The Divine.

I bless you with The Father’s 
Love, I bless you with The Son’s Heart 
and I bless you with The Light; and 
keep the clothes in mind.  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 8, 1974 AT 7:58 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, I truly am 
from The Divine.  I am a Saint in the 
Heavens.  I would shout through this 
child openly on this night, but in the 
physical way, the exhaustion she has is 
far beyond repair today and tonight.  I 
am Saint Joseph.

There is no Miracle in the world 
such as This Miracle of Mine.  There 
is no Miracle in the world so Divine.  
There is no Miracle in the world so 
direct to men.  There is no Miracle in 
the world with such courage to tell 
men of the heresies all around.  Keep 
this in mind.

Do not forget that to stand in 
truth, you must stand against all things 
that are bad.  You must stand and say 
that heresy is here, and those who 
feel they have the power, watch out, 
you don’t have.  I, Saint Joseph, say 
to you:  ‘I warn you on this night that 
if you feel you have the power to heal, 
you don’t have.  Watch out for satan, 
for many times he tries to reveal to 
you a personal light, but keep in mind, 
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where pride is, he is; where ego is, he 
stands.’

No man in the world has the 
Power to create.  No man in the world 
has the Power to hold the universe in 
place.  No man in the world has the 
Power to draw from the world the 
means and the manner to make a Soul.  
Keep this in mind.

And also, My little ones, I say to 
you from The Divine, that as you are 
flesh, He created it; as you are mind, 
He created it; as you stand upon the 
earth, He has given the means and the 
manner and the way for you to do it; 
and, as you are in a position of just 
waiting for Him to help you or to end 
it, keep in mind, that only He has the 
right.  You do not have it.  Men do not 
have rights.  They have privileges, and 
the way of the human is a privilege.  
Hold it close and hold it tight.

I hold the child deeper for you 
did not realize that what she was in, 
was ecstasy.  It has to be this way.  And 
those of you who are present here on 
this night, do not look up the meaning 
of ‘ecstasy’, for men do not understand 
it.  They cannot describe it as it truly 
is.  They are aware of degrees of it, but 
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even to speak in it has to be directed 
from The Divine.

Sometimes children ask The 
Father if they might walk for Him.  
Sometimes children say to The Father, 
‘Let me be strong.’  Sometimes children 
say, ‘Let me have power, so I may work 
solely for The Holy Trinity,’ but what 
these children do not know is that it 
takes obedience, trust, humility, and 
yes, love for The Divine.  So many 
children are walking the earth, feeling 
they have the Power of God, with God, 
and in His Way.  They do not.  And 
many of these children are very good 
children, but they are misled by a lack 
of humility within themselves.

I, Saint Joseph, truly speak 
through this child on this night and 
I say, ‘The number, I could count very 
quickly, present; but the Seeds that 
have been dropped tonight could be 
a total amounting to billions, but you 
see, the human mind cannot absorb 
Each Word in the directness They are, 
in the fullness They give, and in the 
proportion They serve, when They 
come through This Miracle that bears 
My Name, for the whole world to better 
understand the Realm of Heaven, 
God’s Way.’
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I burn the child’s eyes with Love, 
the Love for Him.  I clear her vision 
with the tears, tears of Love for Him.  
That is what you would see if you 
looked at her now; but, in reality, the 
water in her eyes is because He loves 
each child so much that the sins that 
children have, hurt Him.  So as I speak 
through this child at a moment in your 
time, in a way you understand, and yet 
It is from The Divine, I say to you:  ‘Be 
careful how you walk.  Be conscious of 
whom you walk with, and yes, be aware 
of those with whom you talk, for many 
times they can lead you to great sin.’

There are so many reasons for 
This Miracle.  There are so many 
Facets of It, but through this child 
who trusts in the Will of The Father, 
who is obedient to His Way, stands in 
your day open to it, the world must 
better understand the privilege that it 
is to be man.  The world must better 
understand The Commandments that 
He gave, the meaning of each one, the 
responsibility to each one, and the 
purpose each one is, has.

Children throughout the world 
must better understand the meaning 
of The Holy Eucharist, for It was 
instituted for man.  Oh, My children, 
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do not forget that through the 
marriage state came the Priesthood 
way, the religious path, and so, as you 
walk in the world, no matter what 
path you took, keep in mind, the path 
is important to God, for He wants you 
to return to The Divine.  And keep 
also in mind, that the Seeds that pour 
forth through This Great Miracle that 
bears My Name, the world is to better 
understand the Praise due Him each 
day.

Keep in mind these favorite 
Words of His:  ‘In the Name of The 
Father and of The Son and of The 
Holy Ghost as One,’ for in this little 
act of love, He responds, for there is 
recognition in it far beyond what man 
knows, and in saying this small prayer, 
your love for Him will grow.  Faith will 
never diminish as long as you say this 
small prayer.  And don’t forget to add 
to it:

‘Dear God, I hold You dear.  
I love You with my whole 
being.  I thank You for this 
life.  Please protect me every 
moment and help me to know 
what is right.  Help me to 
express to others, whom I love 
and whom I know, the beauty 
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of the privilege of the human 
role.  Let me be example, let 
it show; and let the world not 
give me acclaim, but let me 
be example for You in Your 
Name.  Let this small prayer, 
The Sign of The Cross, be 
such an open way that all 
men who see me do it will 
think of You right away.  Let 
me, in this small act of love, 
express fully my love for You 
each day.  Dear God, I love 
You.’

That is all you have to say; He 
will do the rest.  Keep this in mind, for 
you are a child to Him Who is Divine.  
In the eyes of man, remember, you 
have grown, you have aged, and yes, 
you have accomplished perhaps a goal, 
but in the Eyes of God, you are always 
but a child.  His Words, His Love are 
often expressed with the mere beat of 
your heart, the mere growth of love 
in you for The Divine, and I, Saint 
Joseph say, ‘Let the Light be brighter 
and never let It dim in His Way, for as 
the Light changes, so might your love 
for Him in many ways.’

I love you.  What more can I say?  
There are Many Saints present Here 
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Who have reached in while I spoke to 
you.  The child was aware.  My children, 
keep in mind, the prayer.

And now a Loved One awaits 
to speak to you through this child 
who must wait, who does not hear 
Our Words as you do, but through the 
listening of her Soul, We reach you.  
No better way to explain This Miracle 
of Mine.

There is not a child in the room 
who could truthfully say tonight that 
this small prayer, they already knew, 
could lead them Here to have His Face 
in view.  The child will tell you what she 
sees.  It is a beauty to behold, a Vision 
with the Soul, that will remain.”



Stories From Heaven 119

FEBRUARY 8, 1974 AT 8:19 P.M.

VISION OF OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER
AND OUR LORD

There’s a group of, they appear 
as children.  I would say around eight, 
nine.  They seem to be growing, not 
in number but in size, and Our Lady 
appears in the midst of them.  Her 
Beauty is radiant.  Her dress is shining 
like emeralds, and yet all I see is like 
the glistening of the facets.  The dress 
is beautiful.  There is a Crown on Her 
Head with all emeralds.  I could never 
count them.

Just above Her, to the right over 
there, is Our Lord; and His garment is 
white, and the Crown on His Head, not 
thorns but it appears like rubies.  The 
gown is glowing and there’s a Great 
Light shining from it, and the rubies 
are shining.  And He’s smiling.  It’s not 
a rainbow but it’s all diamonds.  Oh 
my!  And the diamonds are all different 
colors.  It’s like yellow diamonds, blue 
diamonds, white diamonds.  They all 
have a tint in them, and These are the 
Souls.  Oh my!  I could not love you 
this much.  No man could.
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OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My beloved children, I am your 
Heavenly Mother.  My Son, Who is 
My Father, has requested I say Words 
direct to you so that you will better 
understand this Vision through man is 
truly for you.  The children who stand 
around My garment are never blinded 
by the Glow of it, the Shine of it, but 
the Power that surges through Me 
strengthens them in ways you cannot 
know.

Oftentimes I have appeared in 
the world to different children.  Men 
have abused these children in many 
ways.  Many men, in abusing the 
children, delayed many Visions that 
should have taken place.  Why it is so 
difficult for man to understand how 
The Father would work is sadness Here 
Where I am.  If He were to come as so 
many men desire Him to, the physical 
could not stand the Power that He Is, 
and do not forget, it is not yet time to 
view Him until Judgment from Him, 
by Him.

I have shown Myself through this 
child tonight in this manner, for do 
not forget, the green of My garment is 
not just meant for the emeralds in the 
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ground, but much of the sea is green, 
and I truly love the sea; for, do not 
forget, My Son chose men from the sea 
to work for Him, and it was through 
the sea that many times repast came 
from it.  There are many beauties 
in the sea, many reasons for it.  The 
strength of its weight, the power in its 
waves, the way it changes to balance 
the land, is more special than any man 
knows.

The Crown the child has described 
is a Crown of gold, a Crown of jewels, 
and yet, from this Crown radiates My 
Love for you, for as I am your Heavenly 
Mother, I am The Heavenly Queen.  My 
Son made it so, because of the way I 
walked the earth in the human role.

It is easy to scandalize, it is easy 
to be uncharitable, but on this night 
I say to you, ‘The Diamonds in the 
rainbow, One of Them is your Soul.’  
Remember this as you go.  Whether 
you be a Diamond that has a tinge of 
color in It, do not let this bother you.  
Just be concerned that That Soul will 
always glow in Heaven, so That Soul 
that He gave you at the moment of 
conception, will spend All of Eternity 
with The Holy Trinity.
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My Father, Who was My Son, 
wants to speak to you.  And, as I look 
into His Eyes, I say to you, ‘Do not 
forget that He, too, though Divine, 
has a physical sight to Him.’  This 
must spur you on for the Soul He gave.  
This must teach you His Love for the 
human body that He made.  He wants 
to talk.  He wants to teach.  He wants 
to show you His Love, and through The 
Miracle of a Son with Whom He walked 
the earth, He stretches out His Hand 
and says, ‘Men should never be afraid 
of martyrdom.’”

OUR LORD

“My beloved sons, My beloved 
daughters, there are many things I 
desire to speak of on this night.  Do not 
try to analyze This Miracle of Light.  
Do not try to categorize It and do not 
put It on the shelf, to forget what It 
has taught you; but remember Every 
Word you can with the capacity I have 
given, and be aware that This Miracle 
of Hope is for the whole world.

The Crown of jewels on My Head 
are to show you and to remind you of 
the Blood I shed to save you.  Children 
are arguing at this moment, ‘Could 
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This Miracle be true?’  They argued, 
when I walked the earth, of many 
things; and much injustice was shown.  
Men tear apart the languages.  Men 
say, ‘This Word means something else,’ 
but I, The One Who walked the earth, 
speak to you of Truth.

Ask yourselves on this night:  
How much courage do you have?  How 
much truth do you follow, and when 
was truth told by you last?  How many 
lies, how many sins were you involved 
in today?  How many times do you 
sin, and how few times do you pray?  
How many times do you say, ‘I’ll wait 
another day’?

You know, My enemy is constantly 
on the alert to you, constantly 
tempting, constantly alerting your 
way to him.  Do you force charity on 
others and neglect it yourself?  Do 
you reject The Holy Eucharist because 
of scruples, or because of your lack 
of self-discipline? Do you refuse My 
Entrance into your heart, or do you 
follow anyone?

The child sighs with a Beauty 
I portray to her.  The gown I wear 
is glowing so bright and My Heart 
reaches out through it as a Glow of 
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Light.  It is better to be called a fool 
by man — remember this — and see 
this Light, than to be acclaimed by 
man as wonderful and never see the 
true dawn of Light.

There are so many children in the 
world who are straying.  It is sadness 
to Me Here.  They want a power on 
their own.  They want to govern other 
men.  But I say to you now that when 
I walked the earth with man, as Man, 
there was great sin then; but as I 
walked, I taught that men had to have 
self-discipline.

And now again, tonight, I say as 
I once did to men one day:  ‘Be aware 
of humility, it is strength; for keep in 
mind, I, The One Who created you, come 
down to you tonight from The Divine.  
If you think about it, it is Humility.’  
I, The One Who gave the physical life, 
come to you tonight in understanding 
and in hope that you will not think 
it a joke.  It wasn’t then, it isn’t now, 
for the creation of man is a beauty to 
behold, and do not forget that every 
cell of your body is under My Control.  
The only power that you have is the 
will.  And on this night, with the Light 
of My Heart, I suggest that you use the 
will to follow right, to stand in truth.



Stories From Heaven 125

I bless you with the Light of My 
Heart.  I bless you in a way you cannot 
know, and I bless you with the desire 
to one day have your Soul.  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 10, 1974 AT 1:50 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“Sometimes to stand in rebuke 
of men is difficult, especially when 
you feel pride and ego, but if the 
world would only learn the beauty of 
humility, the strength in it, they would 
find that humility is not poverty, or 
asking for it.

Humility is wisdom, accepting 
what is truth; humility is being a 
warrior for God, no matter how much 
abuse.  Humility is not gentleness, but 
being just with every man.  Humility is 
in God’s Plan.  It always was, it always 
has been, it always will be.

Children are walking on the 
earth, seeking out what is in the Bible, 
seeking Bible History.  I ask you now 
how you would determine a passage 
from the Bible, one perhaps I would 
give you; for, you see, I am Saint 
Alphonsus Liguori and I have spoken 
much.

What is strength?  Could a 
woman truly be the instrument for The 
Holy Trinity in this day, in this time?  
Could a woman really stand the abuse 
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of mankind?  Could a woman stimulate 
action for a Man Saint?  Could a 
woman stand so strong, so tall, and yet 
so small, so weak in the physical role, 
and yet depict that burdensome Role, 
for other men to learn to be a Saint?

You, My children, are not the 
victims of a chosen way so you could 
not answer it in the correct way, but 
men stand all around in judgment, 
and they say, ‘I cannot condemn, but I 
would like you to see it this way.’

I come down from the Heavens 
Where I am but I remain in the Heavens 
also, Where I am.  It is the Power of 
The Father that allows Me to perform 
this way.

This child will travel around 
the earth; she knows this.  It is not 
happiness to her but pain, for to 
reach out to man, God’s Love, God’s 
Aim, is more difficult than you know; 
for, to reach, knowing that the child 
receiving is full of criticism, abuse, 
and sometimes even terror, is a terrible 
way to stand on the earth.

The child is but an instrument, 
not only of Faith, but of Teaching, 
of Direction, of Truth, to give to the 
world the idea that all men should 
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become Saints.  The child could teach 
in the bottom of a well or from a cell.  
The child could teach from a ship, 
from a plane, from a train, and the 
Words flowing through would be the 
same:  Love God first, be aware of the 
Beauty of The Holy Trinity, and be 
aware of the Magnitude that you have 
been created in, for, how and why.

Be honest with yourself, be 
truthful with yourself, be aware of 
yourself, but only to the degree that 
you are a trinity.  You have a physical, 
you have a Guardian Angel and you 
have a Soul.  And I want each child 
present here before Me now to say 
to themselves, ‘What is there in This 
Great Miracle that is false, that is 
untrue, that would give one person 
happiness to walk such a burdensome 
Role?’

Think about this, for I, Saint 
Alphonsus, walked a role upon the 
earth:  to teach, to give to mankind 
God’s Love as I knew it to be.  I 
gave to the world every ounce of my 
flesh, and those whom I loved turned 
against me, but it did not stop me, for 
you see, I knew within myself that to 
grow in humility meant I would grow 
in strength.  To face a man and say, ‘I 
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want you to become a Saint,’ is God’s 
Love; but to say to a man, ‘I can help 
you become a Saint,’ that’s ego, pride, 
and there is no humility.

So, as I speak through this child, 
I say to you today, ‘Only you can use 
your will to decide whether you will 
fall apart, be quartered by the evil one, 
or drive on to become a Saint.’  Seek a 
Goal, high as you can, and then stand 
in Truth according to God’s Plan, not 
yours.

The first thing that you must 
do is be aware of The Rules that He 
gave, The Commands.  So few men are 
now teaching These Commandments 
for they say, ‘They are obsolete.’  They 
say, ‘They are not complete,’ but I, 
Saint Alphonsus Liguori, say to you, 
‘The Commandments God gave to a 
man in the world who grew old with 
the Wisdom and the Power foretold, 
are the Very Things that will help you 
to rise to be a Saint.’

The Power that I use through 
this child to reach you with the Words 
from Here is Far Greater than you 
know.  She is aware of the Power and 
aware of the Glow, aware of the hate, 
and yes, aware of your Soul.
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The bow of the ship, not like you 
expect, but the arms of this Great Hill 
will enfold many millions of children 
and Souls, and hold on to them.  So, 
as you one day will enter the gate to 
be protected by Many Saints, keep in 
mind, that you sat or you stood one day 
with a little human being who offered, 
in life, the physical way.

And now, I, Saint Alphonsus, 
say to you today:  ‘What time did you 
awake?  How many hours of this time 
did you give to God in struggling for 
His Sake, and how many hours of this 
time did you give to offer yourself, 
His Way?  And how many hours of this 
time did you think about Him in any 
way?  And how many hours of this day 
did you already say, “Help me, God, I 
am ill”?  How many moments of this 
day, the hours already spent, have you 
asked to help someone you love grow 
more in His Way?  How many seconds 
have you said, “Am I going the right 
way?”’

Oh, My children, through this 
child, I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori say:  
‘Do not walk an ethereal way.  Do not 
close your eyes to what is real, but 
open your eyes and appeal to God’s 
Way.’
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Children are praying over 
children.  Best the children pray 
themselves and ask God’s Help in every 
way.  A moment in front of The Blessed 
Sacrament, asking God for strength, 
is far greater than reading for hours, 
meditating upon words, interpreting 
them for your own sake.  Go before 
Him, bend to your knees.  It is an act 
of humility that pleases Him in every 
way.

Men have forgotten the beauty 
of humility.  Men have forgotten the 
beauty of many things.  Men have 
forgotten the acceptance of what 
is truth, what is right, what is just.  
Men have forgotten that to walk in 
the human role is a privilege, not a 
right.  Men are fighting throughout 
the world for rights.  Who has a right?  
Only God has the rights.  Men have the 
privileges, and yet, in the world men 
are seeking to take away the privileges 
of your way, for then, to take away the 
privilege of every day, you will have to 
become subservient to them.

It is a planned heresy against 
you, and many men say, ‘If I pray over 
you, I can help you.’  I say, I, Saint 
Alphonsus Liguori, ‘Pray for them, not 
over them, for as you pray over them, 
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you could be praying to them and it 
is a weak way.’  Pray for man, but do 
not pray over him.  You feel you have 
a power within you; you do not have 
a power.  There is no strength in you 
but your own will.  There is no power 
in you but your own will.  Keep this in 
mind.

So as I bless you from the Hill 
God designed, I bless you with Hope, 
but first of all, I bless you with Justice, 
and I say, ‘Never walk an ethereal way, 
because then you cannot face man, 
you cannot face yourself.’  So when 
you leave this beloved Place today, 
this Blessed Hill of Hope for a Beloved 
Saint, look into the mirror, ask yourself:  
How much truth do you accept?  How 
much hope do you have?  How much 
justice do you reveal, and how much 
charity do you give according to God’s 
Will, not yours?

And then, ask yourself:  If you 
are poor, do you love God because 
you are poor?  If you are of medium 
wealth, do you love God because you 
stand in this particular spot?  Or, if 
you are wealthy, is your love for God 
governed according to your wealth?  I, 
Saint Alphonsus say, ‘This is not the 
way to judge your day, your way.’  But 
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ask yourself, ‘How much do I love God, 
His Way?’ and then leave the Judgment 
up to Him, not yourself.  So be it.”
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MARCH 8, 1974 AT 8:21 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“If I, Saint Athanasius, were to 
walk down the aisle with two emeralds, 
two rubies, two sapphires and two 
diamonds, of which one of each kind 
would be real, genuine, and the other 
one would be made by man, and I were 
to toss them up and say, ‘Now, each 
child here choose the one you would 
like to take away,’ you would look at 
these stones, these gems, and you would 
try to determine the value of them.  So 
I, Saint Athanasius, come through this 
child today to say, ‘Through her, I toss 
out a Great Gem:  the Gem of Truth, 
the Gem of Light, the Gem of Wisdom, 
the Gem of Obedience to God’s Will 
and the Gem of Teaching.’  Now other 
men throughout the world are also 
designing similar things.  You have a 
choice.  You can either choose the real 
or the imitation.

I walked in a time of great 
heresy.  I stood for all that was Good 
and Truth.  I stood in Value, for Value, 
and yes, for the position of stand that 
had a Great Value to it.  I stood against 
many, many, many men.  They were in 
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a heresy, ‘Arian’ by name.  They had 
many things to say about this heresy.  
They did not call it heresy, but openly 
proclaimed it to be the way, it to be 
the truth.  I stood firm, I stood strong, 
knowing that I had a Gem to work 
with.  I had the Truth.

And now, I go back to the gems 
that you are used to, the stones you are 
familiar with, the rubies, emeralds, 
sapphires and diamonds.  The rubies, 
you would soon see the value of the 
beautiful one, the real, even if you were 
not one who had studied such things.  
All of a sudden you would realize there 
was a beauty all its own.  And then you 
would look at all the other stones, and 
when you reached the diamond, some 
of you would be aware enough to look 
for a little touch of carbon, a little 
touch of dark.  Keep in mind, the man-
made stone wouldn’t bear this touch, 
for man would reach for perfection.  
Now, the diamond thrown out could be 
of purity, but there would be a shine to 
it that would make you feel the beauty 
of surety.  Keep this in mind.  There is 
always a slight bit of difference in the 
genuine and the false.

So tonight I pass through a child, 
not just a Miracle, but Truth that 
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runs a parallel to the time in which I 
lived.  The heresy, one that many men 
accept:  Pentecostalism is a heresy 
in the world, and it is the one thing 
that will split Holy Mother Church 
right down the middle if men allow it.  
There are other heresies in the world:  
Communism, Mafia, Homosexuality, 
Promiscuity in many ways, and you do 
live in a time worse than Sodom and 
Gomorrah, for you live in a time of 
great heresies, many in name.  There 
are seven in the world today, seven.

Men are afraid to face the Truth, 
but they walk in heresy, because you 
see, their ego and their pride is built 
up so inside that they cannot stand 
to walk the other way, which never 
allows a man pride, ego, but obedience 
and trust in God’s Will, and always a 
burden of the cross.  Sometimes the 
weight of the cross is far more than 
any man knows.

I ask each man, each son here 
now, to lift an oak.  Be sure, when you 
lift this oak, it is five years or more in 
age, in time, in size, in growth.  Now 
multiply it a hundredfold.  Could you 
lift it?  Not even if you were bold.  But 
sometimes, when men lift a heresy in 
their own way, the heresy is light, for 
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you see, there is no burden to it, only 
what they term ‘the gift of light’.

Light does not weigh if you use 
it in the natural way, but wisdom has 
a burden, wisdom weighs heavily.  And 
do not forget, He, Who hung upon the 
Cross was crucified, and yet He held 
the Wisdom of the whole world and for 
the whole world in His Head, in His 
Hands, in His Path.  Ask yourselves on 
this day:  Do you bear wisdom or self-
love?  Do you carry a cross God’s Way, 
or do you carry it your way?

If I, Saint Athanasius, were to 
walk into the room, physical to your 
eyes, some of you would not know Who 
I was, why I walked in, or would you 
understand what I would say.  Men 
want Miracles, yes; but what about 
promiscuity in your day?  Ask yourself 
this:  Would it take a Miracle to rid the 
world of it, or would it take the simple 
light of self-discipline to refrain from 
it?

I bless you from the Heavens in 
a manner you cannot know, but I bless 
you with the Gift of Light; and keep in 
mind that the light made by man only 
glows.  The Light of the Heavens has 
a weight, a burden few children can 
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bear, for the weight of It is more than 
a cross; It’s love and care.  So be it.”
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MARCH 13, 1974 AT 8:06 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“My beloved children, it is I, the 
Saint, Francis of Assisi.  Through this 
child I have spoken many, many times.  
Through this child I have given to you, 
not a woman’s mind but God’s Will.

Children are retreating from the 
Beauty of the Ten Commandments.  
Children are neglecting to obey The 
Commands They are, in every day.  
Children say:  ‘I am tired.  I am too tired 
to work God’s Way.’  And now I, Saint 
Francis, say to the very same children 
who say this each day, ‘Were you too 
tired to spend time with another 
man today and talk of nonsense, just 
because you thought it was expected 
of you?’

I, Saint Francis of Assisi, 
come now and say, ‘Give time to God 
tomorrow and the next day, and keep 
in mind, just living is not the way, for 
you must reach for purity, you must 
reach to become in such a way that 
when you face Him in Judgment, you 
will be able to say:  “Dear God, help 
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me.  I did not realize the Beauty of Your 
Way.”’

Humility is strength.  Pride 
is weakness.  I have often said 
this through this child.  The world 
expected a man to come and teach 
all things worthwhile.  So God, in His 
Beautiful Way, sent a woman bearing 
the Message of Divine Way, but keep in 
mind, it is not the woman who speaks; 
only the mechanism that is used is 
hers.  It is We Here in the Heavens, 
Who come very freely through her to 
show the world a Beloved Saint.  He 
was man.  He is now the Highest Saint 
in Heaven.

Oh, My children, if you but 
knew the sorrow that is Here.  The 
promiscuity upon the earth is not 
giving men enough fear.  Be wise 
and be an army.  Be truthful, walk in 
strength, and do not allow other men 
to cause you to stray, for you see, they 
are leaning on you and your body will 
give way.

So as I bless you and Another 
One desires to speak, it is truly the 
Heavenly Way, for if you were to hear 
the Words through the ears of your 
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body, I, Saint Francis of Assisi say, 
‘You might faint.’

Men are shouting, ‘I want a 
Miracle.’  Men are screaming, ‘Show 
me, God, how to live Your Way.’  He has 
come to the earth to deliver Another 
Son through another woman, perhaps 
a different way, but keep in mind the 
continuity of things, the parallel of 
Teaching is the same.  Do not forget 
that you must form an army to walk 
the Christian way.  So be it.”
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MARCH 13, 1974 AT 8:20 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“I, Saint Michael, come to you 
on this night and I say, ‘If you have 
a lot of ego within you, My Direction 
tonight is to wipe it away.’  If you are 
full of pride in what you can do, what 
you know, how you stand, I would say, 
‘Cleanse yourself in the way of man.’  
You see, My Words are direct.

So many times children say, ‘I 
am not prideful,’ but if they were to 
look into the mirror of God’s Eyes, 
they would see no disguise, but truth; 
and they would want to cleanse their 
whole being, so as they looked into His 
Eyes, they would feel a Light and see 
themselves glow in a beautiful sight.

Ask yourselves, My army, what 
sword do you carry?  Is it a sword of 
self-protection or a Sword of Love for 
Him?  Is it a Sword that can be seen by 
many?  It should be, but it should be 
the love that you extend; not love in 
a human form, but love in a dedicated 
way to Him, love in obedience to 
The Commands He gave, love in the 
Direction of Truth for all men.
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Ask yourselves on this night, 
‘What is love?’  Is it self-determination, 
preservation, or is love a service to 
Him?  Is love giving time, time that 
you hold selfish?  Is love just asking 
for help, or is it saying to Him:  ‘I love 
You so much.  Let me do for You.  Thank 
You for the breath.  Thank You for my 
heart.  Thank You for the privilege of 
the human life’?  For remember, My 
children, and I, Saint Michael, shout 
this loudly to you, ‘The fact that you 
are human is a privilege far greater 
than you know, for the way of the 
human body is to come Here; first, the 
Soul!’  You cannot see That Part of you 
that God so dearly loves.  You cannot 
see The Part of you that was injected 
at the moment of conception, that you 
must use your will to preserve, that 
you must use your will to help grow.

Watch out for men who shout, 
‘Sensitivity’, for they are dealing only 
with the senses outwardly, but when 
you think of sensitivity, know, that 
sensitivity to God’s Will should be the 
only sensitivity you want to grow.  Be 
aware of promiscuity.  Be aware of 
permissiveness.  Be aware of heresy 
and be aware of those who say they 
have power in your day.
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I, Saint Michael, say that each 
child here in the room has but one 
power, your own will.  Keep this in 
mind when you hear of men who say 
they can heal the physical, for satan 
can work through them.  And when men 
use writing, watch out, for sometimes 
it can be a disastrous thing to write so 
profoundly.  But, when you speak, know 
this, that what others hear you say, 
they will remember clearly, especially 
if they feel the Light within you:  the 
Light of the Soul, the Light of Truth, 
the Beauty of Wisdom that must come 
from you.

When was the last time you 
bought something new?  Today, 
yesterday, or will it be tomorrow?  Ask 
yourself how long it will last, how long 
the beauty will remain?  I guarantee 
you, soon the glow will be gone and 
the memory in the past; but, That Soul 
that God gave you is a Special Part of 
you for It will live on forever, and the 
more that you serve The Holy Trinity, 
the brighter It will become.  Keep this 
in mind, for you see, It is not matter 
as you know matter to be.  This should 
give you strength tonight, to go your 
way and think of the Light.
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The Light of your Soul is not 
like the light in the room tonight nor 
is it as the sun is, a ball of fire.  It is 
a Light designed especially one way, 
God’s Love; and this Particular Light 
will return in the degree, to the degree 
that your will allows it to.  If you were 
to have died shortly after birth and 
the Water was poured as It should 
have been, the Light of your Soul was 
Special; of course, in Heaven, not on 
earth.  Remember, as the body goes, 
the Light remains.  This is The Part 
that will show.

So, as you kneel to say your 
prayers, keep in mind, to pray this way 
says humility.  Humility is strength, 
whether you are alone or with mankind.  
When is the last time that you prayed, 
kneeling by your bed, kneeling just 
to say, ‘Thank You, God, for the life, 
the physical, and every thought in my 
head’?  Today, did you kneel to receive 
Part of Him?  Today, did you kneel in 
thanksgiving for Him?  Today, did you 
kneel and say, ‘Help me, God, fight the 
fight’?  I know, for you see, the Power 
of God allows Me to know, allows Me 
to see, and allows Me to be near each 
of thee when it is necessary.
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Ask yourselves on this night:  Do 
you believe in Saints?  Do you accept 
Sainthood?  Any man who says he 
does not is a fool, for surrounding Me 
in this room are Many, Many Saints.  
They have already spoken to you.

And now, through this child, a 
Vision will be given to you, and as she 
so often explains to man, the Vision 
comes through the Eyes of the Soul.  
Sometimes the Vision is so bright that 
the child’s physical eyes burn with 
Divine Light.  So if you see it, fear 
not.  She is accustomed to the pain, 
for keep in mind, that Divine Way, on 
human form, has to be controlled in 
a particular vein.  So as this child is 
given this Vision just for you, she will 
explain what she does see through the 
Eyes of her dear Soul.”
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MARCH 13, 1974 AT 8:30 P.M.

VISION

There’s a chair.  The chair is, I 
would say, an antique gold.  It seems 
very dark to me and yet it has a glow.  
There’s a Man; He’s smiling because I 
am straining.

SAINT PETER

“My beloved children, I am Peter.  
This child walks a path far beyond 
what any man does know.  The child is 
a warrior for God and the child walks 
a road that many others have walked, 
a road that is as a tightrope for the 
whole world.  I will help the Vision 
to her sensitive Soul, for you see, her 
body was too weak on this night to 
come to thee, and Many of Us Here in 
the Heavens had to help her.”

Saint Peter is stepping to the 
side and there are Three Saints coming 
forward.
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MARCH 13, 1974 AT 8:35 P.M.

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Catherine of Siena.  It is sadness to 
Us when We must burn the eyes of this 
child, so that the Vision of Us will come 
to you clear and so worthwhile, but 
as she sees such a Magnificent Sight, 
the Power is so great, for you see, It is 
through Divine Light.

The world must better understand 
that this child walks in the way of 
man but is truly not of the world.  She 
knows this, and so oftentimes she 
tries to help others understand that 
to walk in the path of man is the way 
God decreed it to be.  So oftentimes, 
in jesting, the tiredness she has does 
not show, but it is only through her 
love for Him that she is sustained to 
deliver to you and the whole world, 
His Will, His Way, the means and the 
manner needed in your day.

Another Saint desires to speak.  
Let it be known, the Words that She 
says are not what you might expect to 
hear, but the Power in Them will be 
quite clear.”
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MARCH 13, 1974 AT 8:37 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Teresa of Avila.  I come through this 
child on this night with a Power you 
cannot see, you cannot know, but I 
say to you:  ‘Follow the Beauty and 
the Glow, follow The Holy Trinity, 
and do not let other men force you to 
bend into promiscuity.  Stand on your 
own two feet and stand firm in what 
you know is God’s Will for the whole 
world.’

I shout this from the Heavens.  
This child will be weak when she 
leaves this room, but I must shout and 
say, ‘Why do you allow men to lead you 
astray?’

I bless you with His Love and 
I say, ‘Leave, but do not forget that 
you, on this night, heard Heaven say:  
“Lean on no man.  Lean only on God 
in your day.”’  So be it.”
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MARCH 13, 1974 AT 8:39 P.M.

SAINT JOAN OF ARC

“My beloved children, I am Joan, 
Joan of Arc.  I, too, suffered the 
blasphemies of men.  I, too, suffered 
the mockery of men.  I, too, led men 
into fight.  I, too, led men in what was 
right.  I, too, am now very evident in 
This Great Miracle for The Beloved 
Saint Joseph, and I, too, come through 
this child often, for you see, she walks 
a path parallel to We Three.  She walks 
a path parallel to Many, Many men 
Saints and she walks a path parallel 
to, yes, The Son Who walked Divine 
Way.

Oh, My children, if you but knew 
the sacrifice, the penance due, the 
reparation that must be made, to give 
to the world Strength.  Say the Holy 
Rosary.  Let it be heard throughout 
the world.  Let men know you stand in 
Faith, for you see, Faith, not fate, will 
lead you to God’s Feet one day.  So be 
it.”
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MARCH 20, 1974 AT 11:35 A.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“There are so many children who 
walked the earth as this child does now, 
and each one had to face mankind in 
a different form, way, means, manner; 
and sometimes, the men who were 
called their ‘Spiritual advisors’ could 
not understand why God would choose 
such a human being.  But, do not 
forget that I, too, was a human being, 
and yet many men offer great love and 
plead for My intercession.  I am Saint 
Francis of Assisi.

Children of every religion in the 
world know My Name, and sometimes 
they connect only poverty with loving 
God; but, do not forget, I chose poverty.  
God did not choose it for Me.  This was 
My way of offering up all the things I 
loved, to serve Him Who is the Highest 
in The Holy Trinity.

Sometimes, when God chooses a 
child upon the earth, God makes this 
child stand in a wide open space, open 
to criticism, and yes, sometimes even 
wearing lace.  But remember this, My 
children, material goods is one thing; 
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Spiritual Light and Wisdom, another 
division of man; Hope, a beautiful path 
to take.  And do not forget, sometimes 
it is more difficult to walk a full life 
than a life of emptiness, thinking it is 
for God when it is selfishness in your 
own way.

So many children in the world 
think it necessary to walk a way of 
sadness, a way of pain, to be delivered 
to The Holy One, one day.  Not so.  Enjoy 
the beauty God gave.  Enjoy the color 
all around, enjoy the trees and the 
ground.  Enjoy the flowers, enjoy the 
water, enjoy the sky, enjoy the clouds.  
Enjoy the moment of every day, and 
in each moment of these days, enjoy 
the privilege of free will to either sing 
or pray; and do not forget that in the 
singing it can be prayer, for if you make 
a child happy in a nursery rhyme you 
are pleasing God, for much love can be 
there.  So as you go through your day, 
keep in mind, you do not have to fold 
your hands to love The Divine, but you 
can walk in constant service by doing 
all the things that give worth to your 
day.

Some men awaken in the 
morning and they think first of how, 
on that day, they will stray from the 
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given path.  They are planning the sin 
they will walk into, and they forget 
the beauty that is needed within.  As 
the birds sing and the clouds roll and 
the water beats against the shore, you 
can look at this and feel God’s Power.  
But do not forget, the will that He 
gave you at the moment of conception 
is the will that will be recorded, as the 
human way does send.  Keep in mind 
that to ascend is to go up toward Him, 
to descend is to go down, not only in 
the Eyes of God but in men.

Men shout, ‘I meditate.’  Men 
shout, ‘I want to create.’  Create love, 
not the kind that men are shouting, 
but create the light for others to love.  
Give of yourself to God, in time.  Ask 
yourself in this moment, on this day:  
How do you spell that little word?   
T – Trinity; I – You; M – Mary; E – Earth.  
So be it.”
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MARCH 30, 1974 AT 2:31 P.M.

SAINT MARTIN DE PORRES

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Martin de Porres.  I will speak gently 
through this child for the physical she 
has is far weaker than any man knows.  
The extension of God’s Power, the 
deliverance to all men, is in a way that 
men can understand, men can handle, 
in the way of man.

I, in My way upon the earth, did 
not walk the path some men think I did.  
I walked with a union between He and 
I, and I suffered much attack.  I walked 
because I loved.  I walked because I 
knew I had to better understand the 
privilege of being man, no matter how 
I looked.

There are so many Lessons that 
have been taught, that are to be taught, 
through this child.  There are so many 
Words to be given, so many Seeds to be 
sown, and The Father uses every one 
of her talents.  There is much jealousy 
surrounding this child, much Love; 
and satan tries so hard to interfere, 
not with her, but with others she holds 
dear, and sometimes the obstacles she 



Stories From Heaven 155

must cross are far greater than any 
man knows.  They are as the weight of 
the Cross.

Ask yourselves, My children, as 
you oftentimes see Me with a broom, 
‘Where did the stem of the broom come 
from?’  Was it not wood?  Multiply 
that one stick by one billion, and then 
multiply it by every Soul in the world; 
you have the weight of the cross that 
this child holds.

In laughter, she delivers Our 
Words; in sorrow, Our Words; in hurt, 
Our Words; in casual manner, Our 
Words.  God Wills it so.  I ask you each 
to look at a cup and pour into the cup, 
water.  Keep pouring now, don’t give 
up, and as the cup fills and overflows, 
do not stop pouring, for you see, if you 
reach the top, certain things in the air 
will make the water evaporate and you 
will find the cup empty.

This is why The Father uses this 
child so abundantly every moment of 
the day, for you see, He keeps pouring, 
never to stop, because He wants Every 
Word that can be used, Every Seed 
that can be sown, to grow in your 
hearts.  Let this moment manifest 
itself through you to the whole world, 
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and ask yourselves if charity is part of 
your world.

The greatest gift you can give 
The Father is time, talent.  Do not 
forget, when you give time, you are 
only returning to Him what He has 
given you.  It cannot be termed a gift.  
When you return a gift, if it is not done 
correctly, it could cause sadness.  You 
have now learned a Lesson profoundly.  
Give God time.  Let each moment of the 
day reflect your love for The Divine.  
Let your words be according to His 
Will, and let your whole being reflect 
Him walking alongside of you.

If you were in the Company 
constantly of Divine Reality, how 
would you act?  Would you sin?  No.  
You would walk with your head up, 
your shoulders back, and you would 
walk confidently.  You would walk 
hopefully, and you would react to all 
who would walk by, and you would be 
proud to know they saw Him at your 
side.  You can walk this way every day, 
you can look this way every moment, 
and yes, you can live every moment of 
your life, knowing that He is beside 
you through laughter and through 
strife.
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I, Saint Martin de Porres, smile 
and say:  ‘You are Loved much in what 
you call your “modern day”, but do not 
let the time in which you live select for 
you the way.  You have a will to do it 
yourself, and you have the Direction, 
God’s Way.’  So be it.”
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MARCH 30, 1974 AT 2:42 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My beloved children, I am your 
Heavenly Mother.  There are many 
children present here now who desired 
My speaking on this day.  There are 
many children devoted to Me every 
day.  There are many children who look 
upon Me as only the Intercessor for 
them to The Heavenly Father, and then 
there are children present here who 
realize that as I am The Intercessor, 
I am also The Giver, I am also The 
Mother, I am also The One Who loves 
Him, for remember, He was My Son.

There are so many children 
throughout the world who are trying 
desperately to evade My Way, to 
avoid the path to Me, and to give up 
on what I could be, could do.  Men 
must know that as This Great Miracle 
bears another Name, All Heaven is 
active in This Miracle, All Heaven 
speaks through this child.  All Heaven 
accepts the responsibility to perform 
according to God’s Will, His Way.

The Power that some of you 
feel, I smile upon, for as this child is 
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the instrument, she is also the funnel 
through which Heavenly Love comes 
direct.  Some of you feel quite tired.  I 
smile about this.  It is the Power that 
surges through this child, directed 
to you.  Be aware of It, be calm in It, 
accept It, and know that My Beads must 
never leave the world, for on these 
Beads, in these Beads, there are many 
things spoken, said, desired, willed, 
loved, given, told, and yes, decreed.

I want you, when you say these 
Beads, to speak openly.  And when 
you look upon the Crucifix on which 
He hung and you say, ‘I believe,’ truly 
know that you must believe He is The 
Father of all men; and when you say, 
‘I believe,’ know that you are speaking 
in the form of Faith, the sound of 
Faith, the action of Faith, the motion 
of Faith, the flexibility that Faith can 
be, the beauty that Faith is.

I walked in Faith.  The Beloved 
Saint Joseph walked in Faith.  Faith 
in God is strength.  Faith is a Gift.  You 
can develop it according to His Way.  
Oh, My children, I truly love you in a 
way and in a manner you cannot know.  
Hold My Beads, for My Beads are the 
mortar, the only mortar that will hold 
God’s Love in the world.
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This Beloved Miracle is of a 
Son, for His Name to become known 
throughout the world, and through 
It, We All teach the Justice He stood 
in, the Purity He walked in, and the 
obligations of which He took hold.

I see My Power is too Great, but 
keep in mind, the Power I extend is 
God’s Love, plus Mine, for the whole 
world.  So be it.”
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APRIL 20, 1974 AT 2:07 P.M.

SAINT ANTHONY MARY CLARET

“I am Saint Anthony Mary Claret.  
You hear direct, My children, from 
Heaven Where I am.  You hear through 
a child such as you, The Father’s Will, 
and in this Direction, through the 
Seeds dropped on you, you will grow 
more in love with Him, and you will 
find the path of way that will be easy 
and yet time-consuming, and you will 
not desire to stray.

Through this child, All of Heaven 
speaks.  Through this child, God says 
to the world:  ‘I once before sent 
Three, and now I once again send a 
family.  It is My Way to reach you, for 
you live in a time worse than Sodom 
and Gomorrah.  You live in a time of 
great hate.  You live in a time when 
the enemy wants to nourish you, but 
keep this in mind, he can only nourish 
you with dislike for The Holy Trinity.’

I, Saint Anthony Mary Claret, am 
known for holding The Holy Eucharist 
within My breast.  I say to you now, 
‘Each time you receive This Love from 
Him, you, too, hold It within your 
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being, Part of Him.’  So do not forget 
to go to the railing and say to Him, 
‘Bless me with Your Love, bless me with 
Your Body, and please, stay within me 
so I do not turn away from You.’  This 
Beloved Gift from The Son, originally 
and rightfully could be called from 
‘The Father’, you must understand, is 
truly a Part of Him.

So I, Saint Anthony Mary Claret, 
known for helping those who suffer 
much with the disease prevalent in 
your day, cancer, I say to you now, ‘Do 
not only think of Me as a cancer Saint, 
but think of Me as the Saint to bring 
you closer to The Holy Eucharist.’

I love you for He loves you, and 
I have come today because it is His 
Will.  All of Heaven stands by, ready 
to speak through this child.  Men say, 
‘I cannot believe it.’  God says, ‘You 
did not believe when My Son walked 
the earth and He was Part of Me.’  
Those who hesitate to have Faith are 
foolish.  Those who want to have their 
Faith developed are wise.  So I say to 
you today, ‘I hand you My heart that 
oftentimes touched The Holy Eucharist 
every day, and now I desire that you, 
too, have It within you, for you see, as 
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you do, you carry Him in a definite, 
outward way.’  So be it.”
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APRIL 20, 1974 AT 2:21 P.M.

SAINT MARTHA

“I, Saint Martha, say:  ‘Keep in 
mind, My children, be busy every 
day.  Be busy with your hands, be 
busy with your love.  Give time to 
The Holy Trinity.’  Do not take the 
talents He gave and store them away, 
because you see, He gave you talents 
for a reason, and they can be used in 
time and in ways to help in a special 
way, to complete the Hill, to give the 
whole world Hope, so that thousands 
and thousands and thousands and 
thousands and thousands and thousands 
and thousands and thousands and 
thousands and thousands of Souls 
will come Here to Heaven to spend All 
Eternity.

Men throughout the world do not 
understand what This Miracle for man 
is all about, but through this child, 
All Heaven comes to deliver with her 
eyes and her mouth, her hands and 
her way, her step, and yes, many ways, 
many things, to give to the world 
God’s Love, because there is no other 
place in the world that such a Personal 
Touch is from Above; of course, except 
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that Great Gift from Him, The Holy 
Eucharist.

I, Saint Martha, send My Love to 
many daughters in this room now and I 
say:  ‘Keep busy; I did.  And even when 
He scolded me, He smiled and said, 
“The workers will accomplish for Me, 
and those who cherish only to serve in 
love with Me, for Me, I will bless for 
All Eternity.”’  So be it.”
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APRIL 20, 1974 AT 2:29 P.M.

SAINT MARGARET MARY ALACOQUE

“Do not forget, My children, 
that to enter the Kingdom of Heaven, 
Purity is in order.  That is why God 
gave Purgatory.  There has to be a 
purification, a reparation.

I am a Saint Here in the Heavens 
and I am Saint Margaret Mary.  I talked 
many times to The Heart of The Son, 
and when I did, I felt sad sometimes, 
and yes, sometimes I would want to 
run.  It is not an easy road to walk so 
deliberately in His Love, because you 
see, you lack freedom, and yet you gain 
burden.

Oh, My children, bear in mind, 
The Heart He gave He hands once 
again to the world.  He hands It today 
through a child, The Heart of Love.  
Bear in mind, without the beat of your 
heart you would die to the world, and 
He beats His Heart for you each day.  
He beats It so loud through The Holy 
Eucharist and He wants you to say:

‘I love You, God.  Beat with 
me, beat my heart in tune 
with Yours, in time with 
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Yours, and do not forget that 
without the beat of my heart I 
could be lost.’

Oh, My children, look to His 
Heart, look to the Rays, and under-
stand that only His Heart is why you 
are man.

I bless you with My Love for His 
Heart, and I say, ‘Let your heart beat 
with His today, tomorrow and the next, 
so one day when you come Here with 
Him, you will understand the beat of 
The Heart is the hum of Heaven for all 
men.’  So be it.”
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APRIL 20, 1974 AT 2:35 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, I, Saint 
Joseph, do not always speak through 
the child but I am with her constantly, 
for you see, This Miracle that bears My 
Name is Worthwhile.  It is giving to the 
world, Love.  It is teaching the world 
how to act, and yes, It is delivering 
firsthand, Protection for all men.

I walked the earth in a special 
way.  I walked in obedience, trust, 
blindness, and yes, a special kind of 
love, for The Son I walked the earth 
with, I knew was Special to God in a 
definite way.  And sometimes I would 
look at Him when night would fall, 
and I would say, ‘Thank You, Son, for 
giving Me the way to walk,’ and He 
would cheerfully say, ‘Father, how was 
Your day?’  And I would turn to Him 
and say:  ‘It was full.  I watched You 
on the street talking to the wise men 
of Our day.’  And He would smile and 
say, ‘Many Seeds were sown today, My 
earthly Father.’  And sometimes, when 
He would look into My Eyes I would 
feel no surprise, but Love unknown to 
man.
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And then, when the time did 
come for Me to leave the earth, I did 
not want to leave the Wife I was in 
protection of, or The Son that I loved 
so much, but He said to Me, ‘Father, 
Son, Your work has just begun.’  I did 
not know at the time what He meant, 
but today, through a child such as I 
was, I come to other children, sowing 
Seeds, dropping Them One by One.

And through This Miracle of 
Hope, of Love, I give to the world the 
same Message that He gave to Me at the 
moment of My death in the physical, 
‘Children of God, your work has truly 
just begun.’  So be it.”
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APRIL 21, 1974 AT 2:07 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“I am Saint Alphonsus Liguori.  I 
speak through this child openly, firmly, 
to each child present here today.  Again 
a child has been chosen to walk a path, 
prepared to handle all things in your 
day, prepared to stand in Strength for 
what is Correct, what is Truth, what 
is Obvious, and yes, to deliver to the 
world the Practicality and the Logic 
of the Ten Commandments.

Ask yourselves, My children, 
on this day, have you thought lately 
of that one Commandment, ‘Thou 
Shalt Not Steal’?  What did you steal 
yesterday?  Was it another man’s will 
or dignity?  Was it a neighbor’s name 
or a name of one in the family?

Another Commandment, ‘Thou 
Shalt Not Kill.’  Men are killing each 
day the creation by The Father, and 
many men are accepting it, saying it is 
all right, for they are making excuses 
for abortion in every way.  They are 
killing human life.

Many men today have many false 
gods before them.  Ask yourselves:  Do 
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you have one, and do you cater to this 
weakness?  Do you hold up before you 
your own pride and ego?  Do you hold 
it as the god you look to?  Many men 
throughout the world walk only with 
pride and ego, no strength.

Keep in mind, My sons and My 
daughters, that humility is strength, 
pride is weakness, and I also ask you 
to keep in mind that if The Beloved 
Father wanted a woman to walk as an 
Apostle, He might have chosen one 
who had experienced much life, Mary 
Magdalene, but He did not choose a 
woman.  It was only the sons that He 
made a part of this great vocation of 
life.  Do not forget this.  Keep it in 
mind.  Woman has certain tasks upon 
the earth, man has certain privileges 
in vocation of way.

There are many, many 
Commandments that God gave.  Ask 
yourselves on this day:  Do you look to 
each of Them as They are, and in what 
They truly say, or do you pass over the 
Words with little care, accepting Them 
just in the manner you feel good in, 
with, how?

Oh, My children, there is much 
to be learned through The Miracle 
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of Hope, The Miracle of Love.  If The 
Beloved Joseph were to flash Himself 
in a tree, could you believe?  You would 
not see.  Only a child or two or three 
would see the Vision from Above.  If 
The Father Himself were to stand 
before you, would you accept it?  I 
say, ‘I wonder how?’  First, you would 
have to be prepared in Faith.  First, 
you would have to give of your will; 
and next, you would have to see the 
Humility He stood in to give Himself 
to you.  Men forget that The Holy 
Sacrifice of that beloved Supper was 
to give to the world, in a humble way, 
Part of Himself.

Men shout, ‘I believe in how He 
would be, how He would act,’ and then 
they turn away.  How many men will 
stand up and be counted in the arena, 
the Christian way?  Ask yourself, ‘Is 
this an arena?’  I say, ‘Yes.’  Ask yourself 
if where you live is an arena?  I say, 
‘Yes.’  Ask yourself, when you have 
repast with others, is it sometimes an 
arena of Faith, conviction of Faith?  I 
say, ‘Yes.’  You are the Christians of 
this day and there are many arenas 
around, and God wants to hear you 
say:  
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‘I love You, God.  I have hope.  
I want to be pure Your Way.’

A sacrificial lamb has been sent 
to the earth.  Some of you disagree.  I 
say to you now:  ‘I consider this little 
Faith, for nowhere and at no time since 
the beginning of time has The Father 
ever denied man a link to Him.  There 
was always one, not always obvious 
to the world, but always a sacrificial 
lamb; the link, yes; the cup, yes; the 
love, yes; the extension of His Hands, 
yes.’

I bless you from the Heavens 
and I say, ‘Other Saints will speak to 
you today, but bear in mind the Words 
that I did say, for They will give you 
strength to better understand what 
The Father is All About, firsthand.’  So 
be it.”
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APRIL 21, 1974 AT 2:16 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“My beloved children, the world 
cannot understand how a child can 
stand so direct.  The world cannot 
realize what strength it takes to 
listen to God, for men.  I am Teresa 
of Avila and I speak through this 
child oftentimes, giving forth Love, 
Direction, and yes, telling the world 
to love Him.

I stand Here in the Heavens, in 
a Place, a Castle, a Degree of Love He 
placed Me in, and I say to the world 
now:  ‘Be alert to purity.  It is the way 
to Him.’  Purity does not rob you of 
life; it gives you life.  Purity makes 
you aware of the Beauty of Him, and 
the more pure you desire to become, 
the more fulfilled your physical will 
be, for through purity you will be able 
to see What He is All About.  Keep that 
in mind.

Many times I shout through 
this child.  I shout direct.  I shatter 
her physical, and then I say, ‘I’m 
sorry, child,’ and she says, ‘That’s all 
right, Saint Teresa’; but I know, in 
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Heaven Where I am, that this child is 
weakened oftentimes by the Power of 
Our Strength and by the Strength of 
Our Power, for man.

There are Many of Us, Here in 
the Heavens with The Father, Who 
walked the earth just as you.  We faced 
sin, we faced temptation, and yes, we 
faced children just like you.  We, too, 
had to make decisions.  We, too, had 
to hold up before us The Rules to live 
by, the way to go, the manner in which 
to follow; and sometimes, there was a 
time in our life when we did not want 
to follow that manner, that way, that 
path, and something inside of us drove 
us on, and I say to you today, ‘It was 
our Faith in Him.’

And many times, daughters would 
kneel before me and say:  ‘Mother, I 
cannot go on.  I have no love for Him 
today.’  I would look at them and say:  
‘What is the matter with you?  Do 
you not understand that to love Him 
so deeply, you want to run away from 
Him?’  I say it today through a child 
such as you:  ‘Love Him so much that 
you want to run away from His Touch, 
and when you reach this point, you 
can be assured He will never let go.  
He cares too much for you.’  So be it.”
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APRIL 21, 1974 AT 2:21 P.M.

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA

“My beloved children, I am 
Catherine of Siena.  The child who 
stands before you is a combination of 
Many of Us Here.  She is a combination 
of Joan, a combination of Teresa, a 
combination of Francis, a combination 
of Myself and a combination of 
Alphonsus, a combination of Margaret 
Mary, a combination of Many.  I could 
go on and on and on, for God has 
combined All of Our lives and presented 
Them to the world, to portray, to show 
the Beauty of The Beloved One, Saint 
Joseph.

The little one who stands 
before you is physically not strong.  
Remember this.  But the world must 
know the Highest Saint in Heaven 
through, perhaps, the weakest child 
on earth.  That is how His Seeds are 
sown.  Sometimes the most learned 
are not equipped to handle the Seeds 
of Wisdom.  Sometimes those who love 
so deep, emotionally, cannot handle 
the Seeds of Hope, for they become 
emotionally involved and they cannot 
handle the crowds.
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The beloved Joan walked the 
earth; she led men.  She did not want 
to stand where she was but she was 
told to then.  And many times, when 
I did argue with men of learned ways, 
I argued out loud and I would say, ‘It 
is such a simple form’; and they would 
say, ‘Yes, but there is Logic in What 
you say.’

So here again, today in the world, 
God sends forth a child, perhaps 
simple in manner, light in way, but 
firm in Direction, listening all the 
way; listening to give to the world 
What God Decrees:  Hope, in the Name 
of a Saint, for the Time is now that He 
come to the world to be known, to be 
heard, to be seen, to be loved, to be 
Honored and Revered by all mankind, 
for you see, He was obedient to The 
Divine King.

So, as you are Blessed by The 
Father’s Will, you are Blessed by the 
Love that I served with upon the earth, 
and you are Blessed with Hope through 
The Beloved One, Saint Joseph, for 
you see, He walked in hope constantly, 
He walked in service constantly, and 
He walked deliberately in the Name of 
The One He called ‘The Higher Being’.  
So be it.”
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APRIL 21, 1974 AT 2:25 P.M.

VISION OF ANGELS AND
OUR BLESSED MOTHER

I see back here.  I see with the 
Eyes of my Soul and I hear with the 
Ears of my Soul.  That’s the only way I 
can explain it to you.

I see Seven Angels.  They 
appear somewhat different than you 
ordinarily see Angels.  The wings are 
as light shining from Them.  It’s almost 
as if the light is moving, rather than 
the Angel.  The Angels are, it’s like 
an ice blue, or I see Them in, but the 
One Angel at the top has — it’s coming 
into focus — it appears as a gold; it’s 
gold and it comes down the front, 
comes around the sides.  I can’t see 
the back, I don’t know what’s — and it 
comes down the sleeve.  Oh, I see, it’s 
a design up here, round, down, but the 
color underneath is ice blue.  It’s the 
only way I can describe it, ice blue; 
and this Angel is wearing gold and 
the smile on this Angel is something.  
And the Others now are looking to 
this Angel and evidently this Angel is 
the One Who led Them in.  When They 
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smile, I smile, because you cannot stop 
reacting to what They do.

Our Lady is coming in over the 
top and She is in blue, but it’s a blue 
like none of you have ever seen before.  
It’s a, the closest I can say is sky blue, 
but it is not a sky blue.  It’s got almost 
a — it’s blue, but it appears as with a 
rainbow cast.  I can’t explain it; it’s 
almost as if it’s rainbows coming down 
Her little garment.  She appears about 
five feet two, three at the most, and 
Her little Feet have ice blue sandals, 
ice blue.

Her Hands are in prayer, up, 
and She’s smiling.  And the Angels 
are moving so She can lower — She’s 
lowering down but She’s still above 
Them.  She’s still above Them and 
They’re All looking up to Her, and She’s 
smiling because I’m trying to find out 
what that is around Her Waist.

Her mantle is, I would say, short 
in front and comes about the waist in 
back, but it is the same color as the 
blue of Her gown.  I see what’s around 
Her Waist.  It’s gold but it has a design 
on it.  The design has color.  The design 
appears to have stones in it.
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The light is so bright around 
Her it hurts my eyes.  The brighter 
the Vision with the Soul, the more 
reaction on the physical eye; and the 
belt is hanging, and Our Lady is going 
to speak.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My beloved children, I burn the 
child’s eyes with a Vision of Love.  I 
am showing to the world, through her, 
God’s Love.  I hand through her eyes, 
the tears that I shed when men do 
not respect The Father’s Will.  I hand 
through this child My Love firsthand, 
and the tears are for men to see.  There 
is sadness in the world.  The Vision is 
so bright, the Beauty so much, that the 
child finds it hard to speak.

The world has been Blessed with 
This Great Miracle of Hope, and I say 
to you now, ‘It is a repeat, a repeat 
of the time when We lived upon the 
earth, a repeat of the way:  service to 
The Holy King, with the physical, the 
mind and the Soul.’

I have given Many Words before 
this time to children in other parts 
of the world.  I have pleaded, I have 
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begged, but children do not obey, and 
the tears I shed through her are Mine.

The Beloved Joseph stands 
Here in the Heavens with Us all the 
time.  It is not His Will to come to the 
world now, but The Father’s, and He is 
obedient once again to The Divine.

The world must understand that 
obedience is the first step to purity.  
Purity is the first step to hope.  Hope 
is the first step to love.  Love is the 
first step to service, and service is the 
first step to the will; and the will, in 
submission to Him, fulfills what He 
wants of each man.  The only power 
that each child has is his own will.

I have spoken hundreds of times 
through this child, always delivering 
Wisdom in a simple form, but always 
showing Love — His, then Mine.  The 
child is so totally within My Power now, 
the ecstasy is a degree you can see, but 
you do not comprehend totally.

I have asked My beloved Mother 
to speak at this time for special 
children here.  She says to each of you, 
‘I come on behalf of My Daughter’s 
Request that you hear.’
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So as I bless you with My Love, 
I have Blessed you with My Tears.  So 
be it.”
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APRIL 21, 1974 AT 2:41 P.M.

SAINT ANNE

“My beloved children, I am your 
Heavenly Grandmother.  The child is 
held so tightly in the Power of Divine 
Way, the child sees only Heaven in a 
particular way.

I come today to make you 
aware that you must be alert to what 
is happening in the world; that is, 
God’s enemy.  Children play with fire.  
When they do, you are alerted to the 
danger and you try to stop them.  I, 
your Heavenly Grandmother say:  ‘I 
come today to alert you to the fire in 
the world today.  It is burning your 
whole being.’  Oh, My children, I, your 
Heavenly Grandmother say:  ‘Do not 
accept satan’s way.  You will suffer 
much and The Father cannot bear to 
have you stray.’

I love you in many ways but 
the Special Love I have for you is a 
Grandmother’s Love, and I want you to 
remember that as I protect you and I 
console you, I hand you a favor, because 
it is a grandmother’s privilege to spoil 
her children, but also to correct them, 
which I do from Above.  So be it.”
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APRIL 26, 1974

SAINT AUGUSTINE

“Before the child leaves this 
place on this night, I want each child 
to think of Faith and think of poverty.

What is poverty?  Do you truly 
know what it means?  Oh, My children, 
you do not realize what poverty truly 
is.  Most of you think that poverty is to 
be without repast, food, to be without 
material things.  That, My children, 
is not always poverty.  Sometimes to 
walk the Way of The Holy One is true 
poverty for one’s self, poverty in the 
world.  Even though all things appear 
as good, bright, clear, a child can be 
chosen and walk in poverty.

Faith — what is Faith to you?  
Ask yourselves today, how much do you 
have, and with what you have, what do 
you do?  Faith is a Gift, that is true.

Oh, My children, I am Saint 
Augustine, and I come through this 
child and I say:  ‘It is not easy to walk 
this given Way, this path of Love, of 
Hope, but through a child We All come 
from Heaven Up Above to give to the 
world what is good.  A child is exposed 
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to the world in an open way, a true 
way, a poverty way, believe it or not.’

So many children say, ‘I will 
accept poverty God’s Way.’  They do 
not realize that to accept poverty His 
Way does not always mean to strip 
one’s self.  Poverty, His Way, is to be 
stripped by Him of self.

I say to you now from Heaven 
Where I am, ‘Through This Great 
Miracle God shows His Love to men.’  
Be aware of poverty and what it truly 
is.  Be aware of Faith and how Great It 
can be.

Oh, My children, I say to you 
now:  ‘Sin in the world is great and 
it is running rampant throughout 
the world.  Many men are wealthy in 
the eyes of the world, but they are 
suffering poverty within, poverty of 
many ways.’

Oh, My little ones, be aware.  Do 
not analyze so much that you forget to 
care, but analyze yourself in this way:  
How much did you give to Him today?  
I say to you from Heaven Where I am, 
‘Some of you gave selfishly, some of 
you gave so little, and some of you 
gave only what you did not care about.’  
But how many of you gave Him time 
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in a prayer, in your work?  How many 
of you offered up your day, and how 
many of you sit so smugly, thinking 
you know it all today?

I beseech you, I, Saint Augustine, 
to look into your way and forget your 
pride and ego and be humble every day, 
for in humility there is strength, there 
is power, there is love.  In humility 
there is greatness for the Soul that 
must come Above.

So many men, so many children, 
so many sons, sit before this child and 
they wonder, ‘What could I do in His 
Love?’  And now I, Saint Augustine say, 
‘Give your time, give your hope, and 
yes, walk in purity His Way.’  I tried it 
once, I know it’s good; and now I pass 
it on to you:  Try purity.  It will last.  
It will draw you in a Ray of Light, not 
to the past but to the Goal.

I love you, He does, and I send 
forth to the world, through a child just 
like you, His Love, His Hope and His 
Ray, through which the child speaks 
today.  So be it.”
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APRIL 26, 1974

SAINT PEREGRINE

“I am Saint Peregrine.  Many 
children pray to Me.  I am the Saint, 
sometimes of the impossible; of course, 
there are Others Here Who also have 
this Title in children’s way, but I say 
to you now on this day:  ‘Be aware of 
the Beauty of coming This Way.  There 
is All Happiness Here, All Purity, All 
Love, and We work diligently Here 
Above to give to the world Hope.’

Ask yourselves, My little ones, 
‘What is hope?’  Hope?  Oh, it is a 
desire to reach the Ultimate; hope is 
the desire to hold His Hand.  And when 
you feel fear, wrap yourself in the hem 
of His Garment and say to Him, ‘I am 
in the hem of Your Garment; please 
do not try to get rid of me,’ and He 
will always smile and say, ‘The hem 
of My Garment is the seal of Love for 
you today; the stitching, the Rays of 
Hope; the double thickness, My Love 
combined with Faith.’

Oh, My children, put yourself 
in the hem of His Garment and swing 
when He walks your way.  I say much 
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through this child and I say it often, 
but do not forget, the fold of the 
Garment, the hem of the Garment is a 
good place to stay.  So be it.”
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APRIL 26, 1974

SAINT JUDE

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Jude.  I come oftentimes through this 
child to give strength and hope to 
not a few.  I give to the whole world, 
through her, God’s Hand, and I say, 
‘When you pray, pray with love, but 
when you love, be sure that you love 
Him, not just yourself.’

Throughout the world men are 
loving only themselves.  They are giving 
of themselves, but selfishly.  There is 
no self-discipline.  And I, Saint Jude, 
come through this child and I say, ‘Keep 
this in mind:  obedience, prudence, 
love, Faith, hope, and yes, what was 
the one I said — self-discipline.’

I bless you with the Power of 
God.  I bless you with His Love and I 
say, ‘You are not a fool to believe how 
He would walk today, for through His 
Love He is sending, in a very humble 
way to the earth, firsthand, the Wisdom 
of Above.’

So be aware, self-discipline must 
walk with you each day; purity, the 
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goal of the human way, the privilege 
that it is to walk in such a way.

I bless you and I say, ‘Be aware 
of the hope in the world, for through 
a Great Saint, Hope is given, Love is 
sent, Faith is shown, obedience always 
there; but self-discipline, the means to 
the end.’  So be it.”
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APRIL 26, 1974

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, I am truly 
Saint Joseph.  This child who stands 
in My shoes, in My sandals, is a Love 
of Mine.  She is God’s Love for all of 
mankind.  She has been sent to the 
world to give to the world My Way.  
She shouts out ‘Justice’; it is I Who 
speaks.  She shouts out ‘Purity’; it is 
I Who speaks.  She shouts out ‘Self-
discipline’; All of Heaven speaks.  
She shouts so many things and it is 
We Here in the Heavens Who use her 
whole being to give to the world What 
God Decrees.

The child, yes, suffers poverty, 
and I say to you now, ‘The Father, The 
Creator of all mankind is suffering 
much today, for you see, He is suffering 
the beauty of humility.’  What is 
humility?  He is showing it through 
Example to all mankind.  He is bending 
down to the level of man, through 
Words, to teach The Divine.

Some children frown when they 
hear of a Miracle.  Some children laugh, 
some children sigh, some children 
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shout with glee, some children even 
flee because they do not want to be 
held in Its grasp.  I say to you now, 
‘This Miracle of Mine will last.’  It is 
The Father’s Will, It is His Way, and He 
says to the world in your day:  ‘Come 
to Me through Another Son.  I teach 
The Only Way.’

It is truly I, Saint Joseph, Who 
speaks, and I say to you now, ‘Do not 
be so concerned with where you are 
weak, but rid yourself of the weakness 
you have.’  Walk the path in direction 
to Him and bear in mind that the path 
you must take is a path of the human 
role.  Take it for your Soul’s sake.  Take 
your time, take your talents, take your 
Faith, take your love, take your hope, 
combine it, and walk for The Above.  
Be true to yourself, for through this 
you will be true to Him.  Be aware of 
what you truly are and look to Him.

Don’t walk in smugness.  Don’t 
walk in such a way that you feel you 
are the only answer to the world in 
an academic way, for keep in mind, 
wisdom came first to mankind; the 
pyramids were built that way, and if 
you go there now and look, you will 
find that the wisdom of the pyramids 
is yet to be seen by the world.  Men 
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were taught the beauty of wisdom, how 
it should be done.  They did not read 
books but they did it according to the 
sun.  So bear in mind, My children, that 
wisdom must come first; knowledge is 
but man’s way.

You are Loved so.  Take what you 
are, take who you are and offer it each 
day to The Father, to The Son and to 
The Holy Ghost, for when you do, you 
can be assured He will return the Love 
to you firsthand.  Do not be afraid of 
Him.  He created you.  He was The One 
Who made the seeds.  He was The One 
Who created the will.  He was The One 
Who gave you a Soul, and He was The 
One Who implanted in you, around 
you, the Angel to guard you until you 
returned to Him.

You are Loved in a special way.  
You are drawn to Him Above or you 
would not have come this way.  Would 
you please, My little ones, be aware 
that the path you take, choose, follow, 
walk, is the one that will take you 
right Here?

I bless you from the Heavens, 
not in a priestly way, but in the Way of 
The Father:  first, in His Name, then 
through His Heart, and then through 



Stories From Heaven194

The Light of which He says, ‘You must 
always be a Part.’

I hold the child deeply, deeper 
than you know, for the Power that 
pours through her is God’s Alone, and 
I use her to extend to you His Hand to 
the Throne.

The Cross The Son bore for you, 
if I had been upon the earth, I would 
not have allowed; because, you see, 
there are so many children here in the 
room who sin promiscuously.

I hold her deeper, and as I do, the 
Power is so Great in the physical for 
you.  The child, in reality, wants to be 
with Me alone.  I push her back to you 
for The Miracle that bears My Name is 
to draw you to His Throne.  Another 
wants to speak.  I burn her eyes with 
His Love and before her a Vision does 
unfold.”
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APRIL 26, 1974

VISION OF THE SACRED HEART

It’s The Sacred Heart.  And The 
Heart appears as a Light and the Rays 
are shining, what I would say, all over 
the room; and it hurts very much, the 
Light is so bright.  I could not love you 
this much.

Our Lord is smiling.  His garment 
has changed from white to red but The 
Heart is still Light, and His Hands are 
like this, over your heads and mine.  
The Light is so bright.

THE SACRED HEART

“My beloved ones, no child has 
ever walked the earth in such a critical 
way, path, time, as this one who suffers 
for The Divine.  The Light she sees is 
My Light for each of you.  I burn her 
with the Power to receive My Way, My 
Will.

I come through this child who 
is as a puppet, and I use her to give 
to each child My Way, My Hope, My 
Desire.  This little one must stand 
strong before the whole world to show 
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mankind what is wrong, and those 
who scoff at her, I say, ‘You will pay a 
penalty one day for misuse, abuse of 
how I would come to you.’  Those who 
stand in her way, I will take care of 
My Way.  I have many times thrown the 
child to the ground in reparation for 
the sins all around.  Her body, racked 
with pain, rose only to serve Who I Am, 
What I Am.

I will speak more rapidly because 
the child is exhausted from the Power 
I must extend.  I send My Heart to 
the world for the good of every man.  
I send My Love through a Miracle, 
through a Son, through a Saint Who 
was My Father when I was Man.  The 
world must know, see and understand 
the Value of This Great Miracle for 
man.  Men are screaming, ‘Send us 
hope.’  I am.  Men are shouting, ‘Send 
us Your Love, we are desperate.’  I am, 
for I send a Saint Who walked with Me 
when I was a Child, and I send Him 
now again to the world to show all 
things that are worthwhile.

I am your Father, I am The 
Sacred Heart and I am The Light.  I am 
The One Who, it has been said, would 
return to the world.  I come through 
The Beloved Saint Who fathered Me 
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in the world.  Men are shouting, ‘Dark 
days.’  Look at the days.  Do you think 
that darkness is only when there 
is no light in the physical, or could 
darkness mean the heresies, the sin, 
the promiscuity, the homosexuality 
and all the cults who are against Me?  
Men are joining forces and they are 
causing ‘dark days’.

I say to you now, through a child 
I use momentarily, ‘You are standing 
in the center of a Great Miracle, the 
Wisdom of the Heavens.’  I bless you 
and I say:  ‘You are Blessed with the 
Light, follow It.  It is My Gift to the 
world through a child as I was once, 
one day.’  So be it.”



Stories From Heaven198

APRIL 28, 1974 AT 1:44 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“Ask yourselves right now, what 
makes your hair grow?  It could stop, 
you know.  What makes your body heal 
itself?  There’s a good chance that it 
couldn’t, you know.  What makes your 
eye see?  What makes your heart beat?  
What makes you move physically?  
Your love?  No.  What makes you 
awaken to each day?  What makes you 
want to pray?  What makes you love 
God instead of yourself?  There has 
to be Something Greater than you 
that drives you on, draws you to Him, 
Something that supersedes self-love.

Ask yourselves, ‘What is Faith?’  
Ask yourself, if you were born in 
another day, could you have succeeded 
in man’s way?  Would you have reached 
your goal?  Ask yourselves, if you were 
born at the time when the pyramids 
were built, could you have decided on 
how it could be done?  Ask yourself, 
‘How was it done?’  Men have argued 
this point.  Ask yourself, what an 
engineering fete men had to project to 
complete such a place still existing in 
this time of day.  Ask yourself, ‘Was it 
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knowledge or wisdom?’  Ask yourself, 
‘Was it slavery or love?’  Ask yourself, 
‘Was it dedication or just something to 
do; or, for a goal?’  Ask yourself, ‘Could 
you build a pyramid?’  I say, ‘No.’  I am 
Saint Alphonsus Liguori.

In the time in which you live, The 
Father comes through a child, asking 
each one here and beyond this Hill, 
to think about the pyramid and think 
about the wisdom that it took to build, 
to think about the length of time it 
lasted, and to think about the wisdom 
that had to be instilled.  Your Soul 
must last for All Eternity, must spend 
All Eternity with The Father Who 
created you.  What will you do to make 
It glow in Light, make It persevere in 
His Sight?

Today, you have been given Light 
through a child who stands in the world 
but is not of it, but stands there just 
for you; criticism, much; negligence, 
much; abuse, profuse.  How long would 
you last?  It is Wisdom that pours forth, 
not knowledge from books.  It is Love 
through Dedication, through Truth, 
that is sent forth.  Bear in mind that 
the Beauty of the Ten Commandments 
were from The Divine; the Goal, for 
your Soul, and yes, for the Purity that 
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has to be, for you to enter to be with 
The Holy Trinity.

There is danger all around.  Sons 
have been sent to the ground to take 
care of the child who needs protection.  
It is the same now as it was in the 
time of The Son, when He walked for 
The Divine, and yet in the human role.  
And I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, say, 
‘The Power of God came to the world 
one day when He combined a human 
seed with a Divine One to give to the 
world Life of a Man, for the Heavens 
to be opened for the Souls to come in.’  
Bear this in mind.

Men are shouting, ‘I have 
more knowledge than she.’  Men are 
shouting, ‘I could outtalk her.’  Men 
are shouting, ‘Why she?’  And men 
are saying, ‘I will get rid of her.’  Oh, 
My children, it is truly I, Alphonsus 
Liguori, that says to you today, in the 
time in which you live, in the light of 
the physical day, ‘You are judging what 
God would do and how He should do 
it.’

Today, did you give your life in 
totalness to Him?  I say, ‘No.’  Few do 
it.  Some children walk through each 
day and never even think to pray, and 
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I, from the Heavens say:  ‘Be aware 
of the Soul.  It must come back Here 
one day.’  Before this child, there are 
willful ones who want only their way.  
There are those who are screaming 
out, ‘I do not want to pay attention to 
what others say,’ and yet they follow 
in every way.

Before you leave this Great Land 
today, bear in mind you walk away as 
a trinity combined, and only you can 
stand for What He did say.  You must 
be aware of heresy.  One will speak 
on this alone.  He walked in a time 
when there was one, and now there 
are seven in the world.  So The Father 
has sent a child such as you, a woman 
once again.

And I, Alphonsus Liguori say, 
‘When The Son left, it was The Mother 
Who stood by the sons, to give them 
strength, encouragement, to go on and 
preach What He did say, What He taught 
in His Way, the Wisdom of the Heavens.’  
Keep this in mind.  Bear in mind, too, 
that you are but the physical, but you 
have a Soul, you have a will, you have 
a Guardian Angel, and you must think 
each day of the Importance of These 
Things.
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Why a woman?  There was once 
before.  Why such open Teaching?  It 
is needed, as it was once before.  Why 
so many heresies?  Men have become 
so weak.  It is similar to Sodom and 
Gomorrah, and remember, it was 
through the destroying of these places 
that Strength once again came to the 
world.

I bless you with The Father’s 
Love and I bless you with His Will.  I 
bless you with the Hope, and I say, ‘It 
takes strength to walk for God in your 
day.’  So be it.”
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APRIL 28, 1974 AT 1:52 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Athanasius.  It is true that I fought 
one heresy.  I fought it openly, and 
sometimes I would become so tired 
because the efforts put forth were 
always fought with fire, always the 
fire of the other side.

I speak to you on this day.  This 
child fights seven heresies, because 
you see, they are around, and they are 
being driven by the evil one who you 
would say is underground; but I, Saint 
Athanasius, come and say:  ‘He is not 
underground, he is everywhere today.  
He has sent forth to the world the 
demons of his way.’  And The Father 
has sent forth the Angels to help you 
all around.  Michael is in the world, 
open, clear and valiant.  Michael is 
everywhere if you but ask Him to help 
you, and the prayer His way must be 
returned openly, and children must 
begin to say it every day, for through 
it, the Sword, the Sword of Love, It 
will clear the way.
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I bless you from the Heavens 
Where I am and I say, ‘There is a similar 
heresy in your world today as I fought 
in the time in which I lived, I viewed, 
a long time ago.’  Men are shouting 
‘Jesus’, and what they are truly saying 
is they want to draw Him down to the 
human role.  He is not human, My 
little ones, He is Divine.  Keep this in 
mind.  And the path He showed was 
to give you Example for your role, not 
to eliminate the Power He was or the 
Dignity He stood in, but keep in mind, 
that it was to dignify the privilege of 
mankind.  So be it.”
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APRIL 28, 1974 AT 2:00 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“Ask yourself today:  What is 
commitment to God?  Is it just saying 
the prayers?  Is it just attending Holy 
Mass once a week, or is it an everyday 
desire?  Commitment to God takes away 
the loneliness, takes away this fear, 
and only implants and instills God’s 
Love everywhere.  Total commitment 
to God is an active life.  Total 
commitment says, ‘I believe in what 
is here, What is There, why I am, and 
why God made me now.’  Commitment 
brings softness, tranquillity, hope, but 
keep in mind, it also keeps away self-
love, self-destruction.

Oh, My beloved children, I am 
Saint Joseph.  I come through this 
child today to give hope to the world 
God’s Way.  It is My Name that will be 
on this Land of Hope, but in reality, it 
will be The Holy Trinity that will shine 
forth to the whole world, for it will be 
a place in Honor of Him, sent forth to 
the sky and upon the earth.  Men of all 
races, all colors, all creeds, will learn 
about Him, for you see, it is why I am 
coming to the world.



Stories From Heaven206

My Son, Who is now My Father, 
came first.  He came in a normal, 
natural way.  But I knew, even before 
His Birth, His Way would Light the 
world.  I felt a sorrow sometimes 
within Him, but I saw Grace shine 
forth from Him, and I would react to 
It with work:  work, each moment of 
the day; work, to supply the means for 
Him to give Light The Father’s Way.

And oftentimes when We sat 
for repast, His Beloved Mother and I 
would say, ‘Son, You are tired today,’ 
and He would smile and say:  ‘In a 
different way.  My tiredness is for the 
Souls of men, the Part that belongs to 
Him.  Why do they not understand?’  
And I would say to Him, ‘My Son, You 
are talking to men.’

And He would say:  ‘Yes, they 
were surprised at What I said, but they 
forgot that they must look ahead to 
where they would go, what they would 
do, how they will be Judged.  I gave 
them the Way, I gave them the Love, 
and then, when I walked away, I looked 
back to them, not with terror, but with 
hope; not with sorrow but with joy, for 
the Seeds were planted and I knew 
that some of them had picked Them 
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up, some of them had let Them right 
there.’

‘But, oh, My Parents,’ He would 
say, ‘God gave Me a Beautiful Way.  The 
Father knew of You and chose for Me 
a Mother and a Father to care for Me 
so I could do His Will; and as I do it, 
You do too.  So bear in mind, He loves 
You.  You have committed Your whole 
way, You have commended Your whole 
Self to Him; let the fruits of Your labor 
grow, for through My Way, all men will 
see the Magnitude of Him Who Is.’

Oh, My beloved children, it is I, 
Saint Joseph, Who speaks to you today.  
It is truly from the Heavens Where 
the Power comes, and I say, ‘Do not be 
foolish, do not walk away, but commit 
yourself totally in dedication to Holy 
Will, Divine Way.’  And be prepared to 
stand up for Truth, be prepared to be 
a warrior of love, in hope, for you see, 
The Father does love you.

I bless you with His Love and 
I bless you with the Hope that The 
Beloved Mother and I shared with Him 
when We walked upon the earth with 
Him.  Be aware of this Great Place for 
it is for Souls to come Where We are 
each day.  So be it.”
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MAY 5, 1974 AT 1:48 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“There are so many Lessons to 
be taught on Saint Joseph’s Hill Of 
Hope, and I, Saint Athanasius, say 
through a child who has been given 
the right to say it, ‘You better stand 
up and be counted before it’s too late.’  
In the time in which I lived, men 
procrastinated and men volleyed back 
and forth what was right, what was 
wrong, what was good, what was bad; 
and the whole time they were wasting 
time doing this, bad was coming in and 
showing worth.

So I, Saint Athanasius, say to 
you now, ‘You live in a time of great 
heresy and you live in a time where 
men are looking for self-power, self-
esteem, and yes, showing a lack of 
self-discipline.’  The greatest heresy 
in the world is Pentecostalism, and 
many men are falling into the trap.  
Be aware of what is easy, be aware of 
what says, ‘Pride comes first.’  And be 
aware of your own Soul, My children, 
for It could be at Its worst.
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Keep in mind, at the moment of 
conception you are touched by The 
Divine; you are given a will, an Angel, 
a physical, and the Ultimate, the 
Soul.  You are not aware of this Soul 
because you do not see It, but I, Saint 
Athanasius say, ‘I am telling you of It, 
remember It that way.’

For the first time, Saints Who 
walked every path of life are coming 
through a child, yes, a mother and 
a wife; and bear in mind that as she 
stands before you as a warrior, other 
warriors walked before to teach the 
world hope.  This child compromises 
with no man, and What she says has 
Great Worth; no compromise, no; 
flexibility, yes.  Bear this in mind.  And 
no man has been allowed to direct her, 
for you see, only Direction comes from 
The Divine.  So be it.”
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MAY 5, 1974 AT 1:55 P.M.

SAINT PETER

“My beloved children, never 
before in the History of the world 
has a Miracle of This Kind been sent 
forth to the world.  When The Beloved 
Son walked, He walked solely with 
The Father’s Wisdom.  This Time, All 
Heaven comes forward to give to the 
world firsthand, through The Saints, 
because They were men, God’s Love.

Oh, My children, I am a Saint 
High in the Heavens, but I am a Saint 
that looks down upon you and says, 
‘Be aware you are man, be aware that 
you care where you go from here.’  Oh, 
My children, it is I, Peter, Who speaks 
out through this child and says, ‘My 
way was clear; I learned direct for 
the walk Here.’  But you have a long 
way to go, each of you, for some of you 
are walking a very treacherous road.  
Some of you do not care what path you 
take.

Oh, My children, I oftentimes 
shout through this child and I say, 
‘Come Here.’  But today, I say to each 
one present, ‘Be aware.’  Be aware of 
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the physical, be aware of the Spiritual, 
but be aware of your own self-love.  Be 
aware of how much you love yourself.  
Be aware of the scale that is not visible.  
Be aware of the Truth He has handed 
to you through The Commandments of 
Hope, of Rule.  Be aware of selfishness 
in each of you, and be aware that to 
learn wisdom supersedes knowledge 
for each of you.  The prophets of long 
ago walked in the path of wisdom; the 
prophets of today walk in the path of 
self-gain.

This little one through whom I 
speak has been chosen by The Father 
and she is physically weak, but her love 
and her strength pours forth to you, 
because you see, she is a combination 
of Warrior, a combination of Love, a 
combination of Humility, Obedience 
and Faith.  She is a combination of All 
Things God has sent to the world.  She 
is a combination of Prophecies.  She 
is a combination of Light, Values, and 
yes, All Things, All Paths, All Degrees.

As I stand Here in the Heavens, I 
dare not shout through her today, for 
her physical could not stand the Power 
I could use to shake the physical she 
is.  The child will retreat soon, to get 
away to rest.  It is necessary.  The 
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Father said it had to be; it is best.  But 
as she retreats, it is never from Him, 
only from you; it is never from the 
burden or the care, but only to gain 
the strength to come back to fight for 
what is here.  The child will argue this 
retreat.  The child will say, ‘No, I do 
not need it,’ but Those in charge will 
see that she is taken to the retreat, 
not blindly, for the burden will still be 
there.

I, Peter, say in a voice I used a 
long time ago to the men who walked 
His Way:  ‘Be aware that what you 
listen to is right for the Soul you have, 
the Soul He gave.  Do not hang upon a 
string, upon a dream, upon the air, but 
hang upon the Words that He gave to 
Moses, and yes, to a Son that He held 
dear.’

Bear in mind, when things become 
tiresome, depressing, and yes, too 
much to handle, be sure you say, ‘Our 
Father Who art in Heaven.’  And then 
repeat to yourself The Commandments 
He gave and do not hold false gods 
before you, for if you do, you will lean 
toward paganism.  Keep that in mind.  
Paganism is coming back to the world 
full force.  It is sad to Us Here, but 
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it is true, paganistic ideas, idolatry, 
surrounds each of you.

So bear in mind, the Truth was 
given and the Way, a long time ago; 
nothing has changed, only that the evil 
one has entered more strongly, and 
yes, he is the guiding force for many 
of you.

I must bless you; The Father said 
it was to be done.  And I bless you with 
the Light of Him, for you see, through 
the Light, The Heart will beat, and 
through the beat of His Heart you will 
grow strong; and as you grow strong, 
your Faith will grow, and as your Faith 
grows, you will find the path suitable 
for you to Him.  I bless you and I say, 
‘There is a Light, there is a Way, there 
is a Hope, there is a path, there is That 
Beautiful Soul; remember, It was made 
to last.’  So be it.”
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MAY 10, 1974 AT 8:47 P.M.

SAINT THERESE OF LISIEUX

“My beloved sons and My beloved 
daughters, I am Saint Therese of 
Lisieux.  So oftentimes the child, in 
weariness, says, ‘God, can’t You speak 
without me tonight, today?’  And the 
child, in weariness, obeys.  Oftentimes 
when I walked the earth, I would say 
to The Father at night, ‘I have not 
done a full day, time, but I am weary; 
if I could only have You in my sight.’  
Oh, My children, the child walks in 
a weariness you cannot know, but I, 
Saint Therese, come to give you the 
strength to walk, to love, and to show 
the beauty of the privilege of the 
human way.  Keep this in mind.

So many children have read the 
book of Mine.  So many children do 
not understand the magnitude of the 
will of man.  I did, when I walked the 
earth, and now I come through a child 
to give you the Beauty, worthwhile, of 
being man.  Take the will that you have 
and use it to the fullest each day, and 
remember, it will be through this will 
that you will accept truth or untruth 
today, tomorrow and the next.
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There are so few teachers today 
in your time.  There are so many men 
not willing to accept What is Divine.  
There are many heresies all around, 
many false prophets walking around; 
many children accepting cults, for you 
see, it is an easier way to walk than to 
accept the Truth of The Holy Trinity.

There are men diminishing, 
firsthand, the privilege that it is to 
be priests among men.  And now, I, 
Therese, say to you, ‘If The Father 
wanted a daughter to accept the role 
that The Son took, He Himself would 
have placed her in this spot, not you.’  
Keep this in mind.  The daughter’s 
place, a special one, the helper of 
The Heavenly One.  The son’s place, 
oh yes, the one who has the Power to 
Change.  Remember, he follows The 
Son in a special range.  Keep this in 
mind, for men are diminishing the 
beauty of the Priesthood and the 
magnitude of Motherhood.  They are 
also diminishing the Beauty of Grace 
and the Beauty of that Special Place, 
Sainthood, for the Soul, for the body 
one day.

Ask yourselves, My children:  
Will your will accept tomorrow, what 
is good?  Will your will help you to 
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Here Where I am?  Will your will reject 
temptation?  Will your will accept the 
beauty of purity?  Will your will allow 
you to be so self-disciplined that you 
will be able to not accept what other 
men want you to?  Keep in mind that 
only the weakness that you have can 
satan seep into, and through this he 
will conquer your will.  You have the 
privilege.  What will you do?  What 
is your will?  Ask yourselves on this 
night.  It is a great part of you.

Tonight, men are lying in 
hospitals with the will to live, the will 
to die.  Some men are suffering mental 
torture with the will to live, the will 
to die, and some men are fighting a 
terrible temptation at this moment, 
with the will to give in or the will to 
reject.

I say to you now, I am Therese of 
Lisieux, ‘What will you do with the will 
God gave you?’  Profound, yet simple, 
one little word, four letters long, and 
yet it is this word that will cause you to 
either accept Sainthood, or be damned 
by the one who hates Him.  Keep this 
in mind, My children, satan works on 
all those who love The Divine.  If he 
has you, watch out.  There is yet a 
chance.  If you are in earnest and fight 
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him every day, you will find Sainthood 
waiting for you one day.

I cannot bless you with a priestly 
love nor with the power, but I can 
bless you with the Light of Hope, for 
you see, through This Great Miracle, 
We, The Saints in Heaven, have been 
given the privilege to bless you with 
the Power of Light, Hope, Love, Truth, 
Obedience, and yes, that little Spark 
to spark your will to follow the Light.  
Oh, My children, be aware of the will 
you have, for it could destroy you, or 
it could bring you Here to Sainthood, 
Where I am.  So be it.”
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MAY 10, 1974 AT 8:58 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Joseph.  I walk with this child day and 
night.  I walk with her to give a Light.  
I walk with her every moment.  Men 
will never understand the Trinity this 
child is as man, for you see, The Son, 
Who is My Father, is also with this 
child day and night.

The child will soon retreat to a 
cave, different than the one The Child 
was born in one night, but as she 
retreats, it is to gain strength to go 
on, for she walks with a great burden.  
I am a heavy Taskmaster and I smile 
through her, for you see, she always 
sees Me nine feet tall.  The Son smiles 
when she describes Me as such, but I 
am large, I am big.  He allows Me to 
be seen this way.  I drive her on and I 
drive her up the Hill to victory.

Sometimes, when she falls back 
in physical weakness, I shout at a son 
to grab her, because you see, if they 
were to see her fall only partly in the 
world, men would say, ‘Phenomenon,’ 
and that is not how man is to accept 
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This Great Miracle for Me.  Men are 
to accept This Miracle on the Fruits of 
the Tree and the Beauty It is.

Oh, My children, I sometimes 
have to bear down hard on this child, 
for you see, no child has ever walked 
so in oneness with The Holy Trinity as 
this one does.  When My Son, Who is 
now My Father, walked the earth, He 
had One Light to receive from — The 
Father of all men.  This Light that fed 
Him constantly, taught through Him 
the Wisdom for All Eternity, was a 
Light so bright that men felt It even 
when it was night.  Now with this 
child, a Trinity walks with her; also, 
with her, the Three of Us amount to a 
Trinity.  We protect her, We love her, 
We use her, and when danger comes 
she turns to Us immediately.

The world is aware of This Great 
Miracle.  The world can be assured that 
if The Father’s Will is done, the whole 
world will feel the sound of peace, of 
victory; but, through a little seed, the 
world will learn firsthand, how all men 
must walk, how all men must see.

I remind you tonight of Sodom 
and Gomorrah.  They were given a 
chance.  Remember this.  They were 
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told, in so many words, they could 
be free; but, not through ignorance, 
but through selfishness and a lack of 
self-discipline, they decided to accept 
satan’s way and reject the Purity God 
Decreed.

So, now again in the world, a 
child has been sent to give firsthand, 
the need for purity, the need for self-
discipline, and yes, the Beauty of 
Phenomena through a living human 
being.  As it was once, it is again.

In Our day, We, too, had to walk 
in blindness but Faith.  We, too, had 
to walk a distinct way.  We, too, had to 
sidetrack the evil ones and walk in a 
definite pattern every day.  Be aware, 
the cave was not the beginning.  It was 
the moment of conception.  The cave 
was only the Light and the Physical 
Sight that gave life to all mankind for 
all time.

I bless you as a father would, 
through a child as you, and I bless you 
through a little one who must walk in 
obedience for you; and I bless you with 
Hope, for through Hope you will see 
the Beauty of the Light of The Holy 
Trinity.  So be it.”
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MAY 26, 1974 AT 1:50 P.M.

SAINT AUGUSTINE

“My beloved children, I am 
Saint Augustine.  There are many 
things written about My way, My life, 
My failures, My faults, My ideals, 
but no one has truly written how I 
felt at moments of displeasure with 
myself, when I knew I was displeasing 
The One Who made me.  Men have 
elaborated upon My life.  How many 
have elaborated on My inner feelings, 
My strife, My loves, My depressions, 
My hopes and My will?

Men write stories to please other 
men, but how many men know what 
occurs inside you?  The outside is the 
only thing they see; your actions, your 
words, the only thing they can relate 
to; but, what about the heart, the will, 
the mind, that says nothing, That Part 
of you that says Faith in God’s Will?  
Time can only show the world what 
you were really like, and men say at 
the death of a beloved one, they did 
not know what the one was truly like 
until that moment when that one was 
no longer around to speak to.  And 
yet, men forget the loved one easily, 
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quickly, openly, and they even forget 
the Part of that person that The Father 
wanted returned to Him as quickly as 
possible.

The Father puts down in a book, 
a book not like you know a book to be, 
recorded for History and in History, for 
you make History in the time in which 
you live — History for Judgment.

Oh, My children, be aware, there 
is not a Saint Here in the Heavens that 
man knows all things about.  There is 
not One Here that men are so learned 
about, knowledgeable about, that they 
can speak on all facets of Them; but 
through This Great Miracle of Hope, 
Grace, Trust, Obedience and Love, 
men are being taught the Beauty of 
Above.

It is truly I, Saint Augustine, 
that speaks through this child.  The 
Power that is forced through her, not 
one you know, but submission of will 
to Divine Will is evident to those who 
have Faith, those who love God more 
than they love themselves.

I can bless you for it is His 
Will, and I can give you the strength 
to better understand the beauty of 
your way and the privilege it is to be 
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man, even in your day.  So I bless you 
with The Heart that I clung to when 
I walked the earth.  I bless you with 
the Light I found, that I knew was of 
Great Worth.

And I say to you now:  ‘Be aware 
that men are around who do not under-
stand.  They think only of what is here 
where you live now.’  So as I bless you, 
I do say, ‘With hope and love God’s Way, 
you will better understand the need 
for The Commandments in your way, 
the Beauty of His Grace, the Reward 
you must look for, look to, and hope in 
for all days.’

‘The child,’ men say, ‘says simple 
things’; and I say to you now, ‘The 
simplicity The Son walked in was the 
only way that men could understand 
the Profoundness of the Heaven’s 
Plan.’  So be it.”
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MAY 26, 1974 AT 1:56 P.M.

SAINT MARGARET MARY ALACOQUE

“My beloved children, it is no 
accident that you are present here 
today to hear the Words humanly 
spoken, but of Divine Way.  I am a Saint 
in the Heavens and I speak softly today, 
for the child through whom I speak has 
been used much by The Father all day.

I am Saint Margaret Mary.  Many 
of you treasure My way.  How many of 
you truly understand the beat of the 
heart and the motion it allows you?  
As the heart beats, it beats for many 
reasons, beats really in many ways.  
As it is the pump of life, the motor of 
life the physical way, keep in mind, 
that The Son of The Father also had 
a Heart that was pierced by man one 
day.

The Creator of all men, The 
Beloved Holy One, The King of All 
Creations, The King of All Things, 
created a heart to show man the beauty 
of action, and He also, through this 
heart, said, ‘The timing of the heart is 
important to man, as the time you give 
to God is important to your Soul.’
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So, as your heart beats to keep 
the physical alive, activated, keep in 
mind, that through the action of the 
heart your Soul will survive.  Use 
your heart in love with Him so that all 
things you do in time are directed to 
Him.  Let no man pierce your heart, let 
no man cause you to be dead; weakness 
can, lack of self-discipline can, for lack 
of self-discipline causes an irregular 
beat in man.

I bless you with The Heart.  I 
know He loves yours.  I bless you with 
the Hope that must be yours, and I 
bless you with the Light through which 
all men must understand.  I love you, 
for remember, I, too, was once man.  
So be it.”
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JUNE 9, 1974 AT 1:47 P.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

Oh my!  I will explain to you what 
I see.  It’s a great body of water and the 
waves are about two feet high; three 
in places, and perhaps four in others.  
Our Lord is standing; it appears as 
though He is standing in the center, 
and He’s waving His Hands like this, 
on either side, and He’s calling in The 
Saints.

OUR LORD

“I hand the child this Vision slowly, 
for in the human way, man could not 
stand the Power it would take for such 
a Sight; to feel the Magnitude of so 
Many Saints in one view.  I will allow 
her to name just a Few.”

VISION

The Saints are smiling:  Saint 
Alphonsus Liguori, Saint Francis of 
Assisi, Saint Augustine, Saint Anthony 
Mary Claret.  They’re on that side.  
Saint Philip Neri, Saint Bartholomew, 
Saint Peter.  Saint Peter is standing 
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closer to Saint Alphonsus Liguori.  
Saint Francis of Assisi is smiling 
because I am looking at One Saint 
— I have never seen him before.  I 
see Saint Andrew, Saint John The 
Apostle, Saint Paul of The Cross, Saint 
George.  He’s smiling.  Saint Richard, 
Saint Athanasius; Moses, and He goes, 
“Tch tch.”  I was going to call Him 
“Saint”.  He said, “God says it, but 
man cannot yet,” and He smiles.  He is 
a magnificent Man, Saint.

There’s Saint Teresa of Avila, 
Saint Catherine of Siena, Saint 
Therese of Lisieux, Saint Agnes, Saint 
Margaret Mary, Saint Martha, Saint 
Felicitas, Perpetua.  Oh, They are 
gorgeous, and Their little gowns are 
rustling over the water, and the water 
is just beating now.  Saint Frances 
Cabrini.

They are so real.  If you could 
but know how real The Saints are, and 
They will be real to you one day on this 
Hill, for you will see Their statues all 
around, you will feel Them, and you 
will feel the stories behind Them, and 
of course, everything was not written.

The Sacred Heart is smiling at 
All of Them.  There’s More pouring 
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in.  It appears as though the water is 
just loaded with Saints.  They’re All 
standing around — the Angels, and 
Michael’s there, the beloved Michael.

Oh!  Our Lady, She’s beautiful; 
She’s in green.  Saint Joseph is in a — 
it’s a white, with a red trim like ruby.  
And The Sacred Heart — The Heart is 
open.

OUR LORD

“My beloved children, what do 
you know about My Heart?  What do 
you feel It is all about?  How close are 
you to This Heart of Mine?  Do you 
keep The Rules for which My Heart 
stands for, in?

I hold the child deeply.  I hold her 
with Love.  She is the instrument, the 
chalice, the puppet, the link, the fork, 
the spoon, through which the Wisdom 
of the Heavens rings.

Men are foolishly rejecting 
What This Miracle says.  I come to her 
constantly to give to the world Hope.  
So many children are following false 
leaders, false ideas, and are standing 
in the center of heresies, not wanting 
to leave them.  The little one through 
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whom I speak is but an instrument 
for all children who are weak.  Ask 
yourselves, My little ones, what did you 
give to Me today?  How many times did 
you think of The Father in the light of 
day?

As I hold this child, All of Heaven 
rings out with songs of joy and songs 
of peace.  So many children refuse 
to believe that I would have picked a 
child such as thee.  When I walked the 
earth, I, too, was rejected by man and 
I, too, would have been the last One 
man would have chosen for the Role 
The Father made for a Special Plan.  
The little one sees each of you, and 
yet, to you, it appears as though she 
sees nothing.

There are so many things that 
have been taught through This Great 
Miracle.  Bear in mind, when I walked 
the earth, I taught to all mankind:  
the rich, the poor, the sick, the weak, 
the healthy, the strong.  I taught in a 
simple form, and sometimes when I 
would finish, men of great knowledge, 
after listening, would look at Me and 
say, ‘It does not make sense how You 
put so much into so little, What You 
did say.’
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I come today with My Heart 
ablaze, with Hope for the whole world.  
This Mound of Soil will be built upon 
that one translation of Hope, the 
prayer I gave to the world.  It will be 
as you enter, and it will say much.  It 
will teach you all things and all things 
will be shown upon This Land, to the 
final touch.  You will feel Heaven, you 
will feel Light, you will see My Love.  
You will grow in Grace.  You will grow 
stronger in the physical, and as you 
touch each place, you will feel the 
momentum of the Winds of My Power 
and you will feel the Power of My 
Winds on your face.

It is not easy to walk the path 
this child walks.  Sometimes children 
make it a disgrace, but when the Truth 
is fought for and Faith is shown, in 
trust, obedience, there can only be 
one thing occur:  the Goal, the Plan, 
accomplished by man for man’s worth.  
This little one, through many attacks 
by the evil one, says to The Father, 
‘Can You not destroy him?’  And The 
Father says:  ‘Ignore him.  Hold only 
to My Hand.  Fight him when you have 
to, but keep in mind, My Plan.  Call on 
Me.  I am your God.  Call on Me for he 
fears Me.’
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So this little one who stands so 
alone in the world, and yet surrounded 
by man, has many areas to fight in, 
work in, fight for, work for; for, you 
see, when The Holy Trinity has a 
Great Plan for the Salvation of man, 
it involves much pain, much agony, 
much force, much love, full trust, yes, 
and to walk in blindness but see, and 
to listen constantly.  I know; I walked 
it.  I know; I lived it.  I know; I died 
for it.

You have come to hear Heaven.  
All Heaven has truly spoken.  The child 
is a Victim Soul for the whole world.  
The child, as she stands by deathbeds, 
has one prayer in mind:  ‘Let only Your 
Will be done, my God.  Take the Soul 
on Your Terms,’  for the child knows 
that satan, the evil one, fights heavily 
at this time.

I want all children to understand, 
to walk this way, as man, is difficult.  
But as the sea beats under My Feet and 
The Saints surround Me and The Angels 
sing, I say to you now, ‘The Words in the 
prayer, “Thy Kingdom come, here on 
earth as it is in Heaven”, is where you 
stand:  on the Hill of Hope that bears 
My Son’s Name, Who was My Father 
upon the earth.’  So as you meekly, 
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mildly, boldly say, ‘Our Father Who art 
in Heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name; Thy 
Kingdom come, Thy Will be done, here 
on earth as it is in Heaven,’ know this:  
that the Kingdom of Heaven will one 
day be seen through this Beautiful 
Mound of Soil dedicated to a Beloved 
Son, with a place on the Hill for Me, 
as Christ The King.  So be it.”
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JUNE 29, 1974

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“My children, I am Saint John 
Vianney.  I have held this child tight, for 
you see, to face mankind in the Name 
of The Holy Trinity is a difficult Role, 
a hazardous one, a burdensome one, 
and one of great trial and tragedy.

I walked one time in My day, and 
I taught God’s Way and in many areas I 
gave hope, but when I would look into 
the eyes of man, I would sometimes say, 
‘Can you not return the hope to me, for 
I am mere man?’  But the child’s eyes 
were pleading, not to give strength, 
but to receive strength.  And so it is 
again in the time in which you live.  
This child has been given to the world 
to extend Strength, give Strength, and 
the world is pleading for it.

Men are misinterpreting the 
Words already given and the way 
already shown.  Men are extending 
their own interpretation on the way 
that other men walked.  All the Words 
spoken were not revealed through the 
writings of time, but I, Saint John 
Vianney, come through this child and 
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say, ‘The Wisdom is pouring forth from 
the Heavens to give Light to man in 
every way.’

It is once again happening in the 
world.  The Father speaks, men reject.  
The Father gives, men say, ‘No, not 
for me.’  The Father loves; men say, 
‘I cannot love His Way.’  It happened 
two thousand, man’s years, ago.  So 
now, in the world, the children must 
understand, children of all races, all 
colors, all creeds, that The Father 
is once again extending to man the 
beauty of the privilege of way; human, 
that is.

Men are walking in great distress, 
great hope.  Men are fearing poverty, 
but in reality, the true poverty in the 
world is the poverty of the Soul.  So 
I, Saint John Vianney, say through a 
child such as you, ‘Are you poverty-
stricken?’  I would say, in many ways, 
so.

The Gift that each child was 
given at the moment of conception, 
whether it be the Gift in a form other 
than you understand It to be, the Gift 
of Faith that a Higher Being controls 
All Things, must be developed by the 
will of each human being.
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I walked with man and I had the 
privilege of the Sacrament of Penance, 
to extend to men through the Eyes 
of God, forgiveness.  But never once 
did I say to a man, ‘Reparation is not 
necessary.’  I said it, and I say it again 
today through a child such as you, ‘A 
sin must have reparation, for without 
reparation purity cannot begin.’

Men say, ‘That one will go 
right to Heaven.’  The Father says:  
‘Purification is necessary.  The time, 
only I will consider and only I will give.’  
Children of all ages must understand 
that for every sin against God made by 
man, there has to be atonement, the 
purification stand.

Men are making light of sin.  
Men are saying they have great power.  
This is not so.  There is no power in 
the world as God’s is.  The power that 
man has is the power of his will to say 
‘yes’ or ‘no’.

So as I bless you with the Power 
of God, with the Priestly Blessing that 
I once had, that remains Here in the 
Heavens, I say to you now, ‘In Nomine 
Patris, et Filii, et Spiritus Sancti.  
Amen.’  So be it.”
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JUNE 29, 1974

PADRE PIO

“My beloved children, I am a 
Saint High in the Heavens and I am a 
Saint Whom you all know.  I am a Saint 
Who has not yet been proclaimed ‘a 
Saint’ by man.  I am Padre Pio.

Many men love My Name, love to 
hear My voice, and I say, ‘I come through 
this child today to give to the world 
God’s Love.’  Her way is a parallel to 
Mine and the Words that come through 
her, truly from The Divine.  She is not 
a priest.  I was.  She is a woman in the 
world, but an instrument for Divine 
Will in every way.  My way was the way 
of the confessional; My way was the 
way of the Sacrifice God gave.  Hers 
is the sacrifice of human role, the 
physical life men know.

I come through this child softly 
today, for the Power that must come 
through is a different way.  Sometimes 
I shout and she says, ‘God, take Him 
away,’ for every fiber of her body 
pounds with My Love for The Father 
and My gratitude to Him for giving Me 
the chosen way.
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I walked in unbearable pain, but 
what men do not know is there were 
many things never written, many 
things never shown, but today I come 
and tell you about a special time.  It is 
written up differently than the whole 
meaning was at the time.

When it came time for surgery to 
be, I would not allow the anesthesia 
to come my way, for I never wanted 
anything to interfere with my will, 
regarding The Father’s Way.  But the 
pain that I received tore me apart 
and I fell into that way where the 
will was evident, and yet I could not 
speak out to the one who was above 
me.  But my reason was different than 
most men think, for when the will is 
inactive, caused by physical means, 
satan sometimes desires to enter and 
I did not want this.  It was satan I was 
fighting even at that time, I want you 
to know this; but when the truth is 
known, the men of the physical road 
had to inspect.  They could not control 
their curiosity, but the one thing I 
thank The Father for yet on this day, 
was that during that time He allowed 
no evil to enter on my part.

Men lack self-discipline, they 
lack control.  It is only with union 
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with The Father’s Will that men will 
understand the beauty of giving in 
the way of man.  Control the mental.  
Control the curiosity, and when you 
do, you will better understand.  Now 
bear this in mind:  Relax the physical, 
control the mental, and enjoy the 
Spiritual.  So be it.”
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JULY 14, 1974 AT 4:45 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“The Saint Joseph’s Hill Of Hope 
is but one facet of The Miracle Of 
Saint Joseph, and The Miracle Of Saint 
Joseph is the Greatest Miracle in the 
world, the Greatest Teaching Miracle 
in the world.  And I, Saint Alphonsus 
Liguori, say:  ‘It is teaching man 
morality in every way.  It is teaching 
man the Gift of Truth, the Gift of Faith, 
the Gift of Hope, the Gift of Love, the 
Gift of Charity, and it is teaching man 
the necessity of following the Ten 
Commandments every day.’

I say to you now on this day, ‘Let 
us, you and I, take one Commandment:  
Thou Shalt Not Kill.’  Today when you 
awoke, did you kill the spirit of any 
man?  Did you kill someone’s hope?  
Did you, in any way, kill the Faith 
in another man, or did you restrict 
another one from attending Holy Mass?  
Did you, in some way, steal the dignity, 
the beauty that a man could be?  Did 
you, in some way, tease so hard that 
the child became angered, lost their 
temper, and committed sin against the 
Heavenly Way?
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Did you covet another’s goods?  
Did you take His Name in vain?  Did 
you commit a great sin of vanity, 
impurity?  Did you forget to say, ‘I love 
You, God, thank You for the day’?  Did 
you forget the Magnitude of The Holy 
Eucharist?  Did you forget to say the 
Beads of Hope, the Beads of Light, The 
Heavenly Mother’s Way?  Did you ask 
another to sin in a direct way?

Did you forget to give thanks for 
just awaking on this day?  Did you say 
to Him, ‘Thank You for All The Saints’?  
Did you thank Him for the Way to 
Calvary?  Did you thank Him for The 
Holy Eucharist?  Did you thank Him for 
just being you?  I would say to many of 
these things the correct answers, but I 
have given you the questions; now it is 
up to you.

Each child present here is a 
creation of The Father’s, and each 
child present here has a talent, has 
a Gift, has a way, has a means, has a 
manner.  And each child here has not 
come in Faith, only quest, and each 
child here wonders, ‘Is This of truth?’  
And each child says, ‘God, let it be.’

Whether it be open or inside 
of you, keep in mind, that this child 
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through whom I speak fights all 
heresies.  There are many in the world.  
They are happening once again, the 
heresies, to diminish men, to make 
satan popular in the world, to make 
him king.  That is what he’s striving 
for, and I say to you on this day:  ‘You 
have only One King.  He is The Creator 
of all men, and the imitator hates you.  
Keep this in mind.’

Oh, My children, you are 
expected in Heaven.  The Father waits 
for you.  Let it be His Way, and bear in 
mind, that as you offend Him, you are 
degrading mankind.  So be it.”
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JULY 14, 1974 AT 4:49 P.M.

SAINT JOAN OF ARC

“My beloved children, I am Saint 
Joan of Arc.  I speak very readily 
through this child and I say, ‘If I were 
to gather an army today, how many of 
you would I choose to walk with Me 
the straight way, and how many of 
you would remain when a disturbance 
began, trouble took place?’  In the 
world now in which you live, The 
Father is gathering an army, an army 
to uphold What is good, What is Light, 
What He gives.

I say to you now, ‘I do come to the 
world and I am gathering men, men of 
all ages, all colors, all creeds, all ways 
of life, and I say to them, “Whether you 
are ill or well, there is a way to fight 
satan and keep him into Hell.”’  Do not 
forget this, for you know, I walked a 
very special way.  At the time, I did not 
consider it special, but today, Here in 
the Heavens I do, for you see, to walk 
as a leader for man, to drive men, it 
takes Heavenly skill, but to drive men 
up this Great Hill takes love, trust, 
obedience, hope, far more than men 
know.
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And I, Saint Joan say, ‘If I 
called on you today, would you carry 
the Sword, the Sword of Love, not as 
you know it to be, but the Sword to 
fight for The Holy Trinity, through 
the power of the love you have and 
through the Faith He has given you 
to walk morning, noon and night, in 
a special manner, in a special way?’  I 
hand you the Sword; Michael will hold 
It for you until you have the strength 
to hold It God’s Way.

There are so many children 
present in the world who say, ‘I will 
fight for You, God,’ but will they?  So 
today throughout the world, I, Joan, 
am ready and willing and able to hand 
each child in the world the Sword of 
Love, the Sword of Hope, the Sword 
to fight against all things that are 
wrong, all things that offend Him, for 
you see, in the time in which you live 
it is necessary to carry the Sword, 
the Sword of Love, different than you 
know.

And I repeat:  ‘I gather you 
today.  How many here will walk with 
this child, shoulder to shoulder, and 
hear What I say?’  You have the ability, 
you have the Faith.  I have given you 
the Way; It is God’s.  And do not worry 
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if you do not feel strong; the Sword 
will give you strength.  If you fear, the 
Sword will be the stabilizing fact, and 
oh, My children, remember this:  God, 
through This Great Miracle, has given 
you a special path, the path to Him, 
through obedience to the Wisdom He 
gives; the path to Hope through this 
Great Hill; first, The Miracle.

And oh, My children, I stand Here 
now, I can be brave; but it is difficult 
to walk in the world among men and 
know that What you teach and What 
you give is the Wisdom.  Men are afraid 
to accept the Wisdom, for they know 
Wisdom is fact, truth, love, hope.

I cannot bless you as you know 
a Blessing to be, but The Father has 
granted Me permission to say, ‘With the 
Sword, I hand you the Faith to believe 
in The Holy Trinity.’  So be it.”
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JULY 14, 1974 AT 4:54 P.M.

 

“Ask yourselves on this day, what 
is the most precious thing to you?  If 
you are honest, you will have to say, 
‘Time.’  That is why men put so much 
emphasis on a clock, for the clock says 
to them a given time, a given amount 
of time.  Men run their whole lives by 
this clock which is not in The Divine.  
There is no clock in the Heavenly 
Way, no given time.  For even in the 
Creation of the world, there was no 
time specified, for you see, it took 
many, many light years, days, to create 
just the stars, then just the sea.

So do not limit God in the time 
you give, for He did not limit time 
in creating your surroundings, and 
designing you the way He did.  Bear 
in mind, time is His Love, for when 
you give it He responds, and when 
you respond to the time and give it 
generously, He always balances it out 
and replaces it with Something from 
The Divinity.

So keep in mind that time is 
special to God, for do not forget, He 
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gave it to you, and now He is asking 
for it.  So be it.”
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JULY 14, 1974 AT 4:57 P.M.

SAINT MARGARET MARY ALACOQUE

“My beloved children, it is 
difficult for man to believe, to 
understand that All of Heaven would 
come forth through one child, as man.  
It is difficult for the world to accept 
such a Miracle.

But I say to you now, I, Saint 
Margaret Mary Alacoque, that you will 
one day see thousands upon thousands 
upon thousands upon thousands upon 
thousands upon thousands upon 
thousands upon thousands upon 
thousands upon thousands of children 
walking This Land, asking The Father 
to help them, to hold their hand.  You 
will one day see lights all over the 
Place and you will feel the Magnitude 
of Heavenly Grace.  You will see in an 
open way, the dignity that it is to be 
human in every way.

And I say to you now, ‘Bear in 
mind that the heart you have, He gave 
to you, and do not forget that He holds 
His in The Divine.’  And He openly 
says, ‘I love you,’ and He openly gives 
His Love to you through the Light of 
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His Heart, through the Hope of His 
Heart, through the Direction of His 
Heart, for remember, when He hung 
upon the Cross, He thought of you, and 
all through your life He gives to you.

And now once again, through 
the Love in His Heart, the Hope in His 
Way, He extends to you His Heart in an 
open way.  And I hold this child tightly 
and I say, ‘The Vision that is coming 
through her now will give the Light 
for every day.’  So be it.”
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JULY 14, 1974 AT 4:59 P.M.

VISION OF THE SACRED HEART

I see, it appears as though it is 
one blade of grass and it stands about 
two feet high, and Our Lord is standing 
on top of it.  His Heart is glowing and 
the Blood is flowing down over His 
dress, over the blade of grass, and It’s 
flowing as if there was no stopping It.  
If I allowed myself, or if He allowed it, 
I couldn’t stand it.  The blade of grass 
is not growing because blood would 
not make the grass grow.  It is not 
multiplying because it is not the way 
He designed it to be.  I wish the whole 
world could see It.  His Feet stand on 
top of this blade of grass and the Blood 
is pouring out.

THE SACRED HEART

“My beloved children, I am truly 
The Sacred Heart.  I am truly The One 
Who gives to you My Light, My Love, 
My Blood.

The blade of grass that I stand 
upon is on a particular spot above 
where you are, on a knoll special to 
My Heart.  It is where the physical 
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will suffer, be revived and renewed.  
It is where I will place many men to 
help you, for the hospital named after 
My Heart will give hope, and as these 
children look across to the other side 
where Spiritual Light, Spiritual Hope 
will be magnified, I will extend the 
Rays of My Heart and it will be the 
Rays that will make the grass grow.

I have shed the Blood and now I 
shed the Light across the Hill of Life.  
I give you My Love through My Heart.  
I stand on the knoll, I bless you and I 
say, ‘It is through My Love I send this 
child today with Light.’  So be it.”
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JULY 21, 1974 AT 4:34 P.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“I, Saint John Vianney, say to 
all the children present here, ‘Music 
is not always Heavenly, but there is 
music in Heaven.’  The Angels are 
music, Their voices are music, and yes, 
the Lights of Heavenly Wisdom could 
be termed music, for you see, there 
is a Beauty Here that nothing else is, 
and all things upon the earth are but 
parallels or imitations of the Things 
Here.  And I, Saint John Vianney, say 
through a child such as you, that the 
Truth is coming to the world direct, 
and All Things are being given so that 
you each can better understand the 
magnitude it is and the privilege of 
being man.

So many children are not chosen 
as the men in the world would like 
you to believe.  Men choose the way.  
God only needs a seed.  Bear this in 
mind.  Those who choose to relay to 
others what they feel, what they want 
others to follow, sometimes have good 
intentions in mind, but I, Saint John 
Vianney say, ‘When a delicate Truth, 
a firm Truth is truly from The Divine, 
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The Father always shows it alone, 
shows it in a special way, and it always 
appears so natural, and yet the Wisdom 
is Great.’

I was upon the earth, I walked a 
particular way.  I loved The Father of 
all men, and sometimes when I would 
run away, I would feel His Presence 
and He would say to me:  ‘John, go 
back again.  The children need you 
desperately, for through you I extend 
My Love, My Wisdom, My Hope.’

And so now, once again in the 
world, a child does stand, This Time a 
woman in the way of man, but to give to 
the world what only He can command.  
Beware of false prophets, beware of 
false ideas, beware of trickery, and 
yes, My children, beware of your own 
selves, for you see, in many ways you 
are weak and you lack self-discipline, 
and when you do, bear in mind, it can 
lead you to the wrong path.

My little ones, I bless you with 
God’s Love and I bless you with the 
Priestly Blessing that I had when I was 
upon the land.  And I bless you with 
Hope, through a child who soon must 
run away to get the rest, for you see, 
she suffers many Gethsemanes and 
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must face many tests.  And through 
her you will gain the Wisdom that is 
Here, the Wisdom of the Heavens, the 
Wisdom that The Father does hold 
dear.

So those of you who are weak, 
who are unable to accept The Father’s 
Way, The Father’s Will, I say to you 
today:  ‘Look to The Commandments 
that He gave a particular man one 
day, and as you do, bear in mind that 
that man, Moses, suffered many days 
for mankind; for, you see, to accept 
the Wisdom that The Commandments 
gave he had to go through many 
Gethsemanes.  And bear in mind, 
that it was his sacrifice, his love, his 
devotion, and yes, obedience to These 
Commands that lasted all this time, 
for if he did not accept in the manner 
They were given, The Commandments 
would not be here today for you, for 
you see, They would have lacked in 
deliverance.’

So I bless you and I say, ‘Again 
The Father comes to the world with 
the Wisdom to draw you to Sainthood, 
to make you understand, to make you 
think why you are man.’  And be aware 
of those who say, ‘You have power,’ for 
I, John Vianney say, ‘The only power 
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that you have is the will that God 
gave.’  So be it.”
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JULY 21, 1974 AT 4:45 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori 
say, ‘Stand up and be counted, and 
remember that music can give you 
lightness, love can give you hope, and 
time in the service to The Father can 
assure you of Sainthood.’  What more 
can man ask of the beauty of living 
and the way of the human form?

I walked the earth and I said to 
many children, ‘Have hope.’  I said it 
openly, eagerly, lovingly, and I said 
it firmly, for you see, many times 
children want Sainthood, want Light, 
want Hope, but they do not want to 
give the time that it takes to earn the 
right of Sainthood, the Beauty of It, 
the Hope It is, the Privilege.

When you were born to the 
world, My little ones, The Father had 
in mind that you would return to Him 
as a Saint and stay in the Heavens 
for all time.  So I, Alphonsus Liguori 
say, ‘It would be worthwhile to admit 
today that you have the time and you 
love God in every way.’
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Ask yourself:  What do you want 
in one year, two years, three years, 
four years?  What do you want when 
the last breath comes?  Do you want 
to die completely?  Do you want to go 
to Hell or do you want to live in the 
Light of All Eternity?  Do you want to 
say to Him, ‘Oh, God, Judge me well’?  
I would suggest the latter one.

So do not forget, the time will 
come and you will breathe that last 
breath, and when you do, I, Saint 
Alphonsus Liguori say, ‘Better The 
Son say to you what He said to Joseph, 
“Your work has just begun.”’  So be 
it.”



Stories From Heaven 257

JULY 21, 1974 AT 4:48 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“There are so many children in 
the world who know My Name, know 
My way, and they say, ‘I love You, 
Teresa, in a very special way,’ for you 
see, they felt strength in the path I 
took, the path I walked.

I am Teresa of Avila, and many 
times I have spoken and I have shook 
the man before Me, the woman there, 
for you see, I say it strongly to the 
world, and I say, ‘Today is a moment 
to declare your love for The Father, 
for you may not have the morrow to 
think about it.’  Bear in mind that the 
time scheduled out for you to live in 
the physical is governed by Him, and 
I would suggest you take each moment 
and return it to Him.

Whether it be through your 
talents, through your love, your 
devotion, your prayers, or just to 
extend to another man charity, I would 
say, ‘Begin it,’ for you see, men shout 
out loud, ‘I want to climb the stairs, 
the stairs to Heaven Where He is.’
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And I, Teresa of Avila say, ‘What 
about the Castles?  Are you going to 
remain outside of the Lowest One?’  
I suggest that through the time you 
have left you strive for the Highest.  
Do it through sacrifice and penance, 
do it through obedience to the Ten 
Commandments, and do it through 
giving time that now, with many of 
you, is ill-spent.

Time in His Honor, time in His 
Way, time in learning to love Him, 
will give you the time to be with Him 
one day.  Ask yourselves, My children, 
‘What does the word “time” truly 
mean?’  T — for The Trinity; I — for 
you alone; M — for Mary; E — oh my, 
through the earth you will reach the 
Throne.  So be it.”
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AUGUST 4, 1974 AT 4:45 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, truly 
speak through this child daily, nightly, 
and I say to the world, ‘Be aware of 
the immorality, for if you really care 
about where you go from here, you 
will understand that you must pray, 
you must believe, and you must have 
the Faith that God truly works in your 
human air.’  Do not forget that to walk 
totally as man is a privilege from Him 
Who is Here.

I smile down through this child 
and I say, ‘Criticism will not give your 
Soul God’s Way, but love and Faith, 
trust in how He would be, will be the 
way.’  And if you keep in mind each 
day The Commandments that He gave 
and you look over Them at night and 
say, ‘How many did I disobey?’ you, 
My children, will begin to understand 
the beauty of the beginning of purity, 
God’s Way, and you will uphold His 
Plan.  You will look at the first one, 
second, third, fourth, fifth, sixth, 
seventh, eighth, ninth, tenth, and you 
will wonder how Moses understood 
Them in such a way, for he stayed up 
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in the mountain; he learned to under-
stand Them, learned the meaning of 
Them, and keep in mind, he learned 
the Profoundness of Them, and in this 
he said, ‘God, help them.’

And do not forget, My little 
ones, that as Moses went up into the 
mountain to learn the Profoundness 
of The Commandments God gave, he, 
in turn, learned the True Meaning.  
He delivered the meaning to men, and 
then, one day he went away.  He had to, 
for you see, his work was done, and as 
soon as his work was accomplished, he 
left the world and said, ‘My God, Thy 
Kingdom come.’  So in the world men 
say, ‘Why was Moses taken so quickly 
when he brought The Commandments 
one day?’  But if you will but remember, 
The Commandments have lasted so 
long and They will last until the end 
of days.

I bless you from the Heavens 
Where I am, for I say, ‘So it be God’s 
Will today for you and every man.’  And 
as this child does stand in the world 
directly in front of you, open to your 
way, directly in front of your eyes, I 
say, ‘Bear in mind, only a fool walks 
away.’  So be it.”
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AUGUST 4, 1974 AT 4:49 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“Through this child the Truth 
is given and all Facts are from the 
Heavenly Way, from The Divine.  It 
is not easy to stand where this child 
stands, in a position, in a place, in the 
openness, for you see, she must say 
What We say, for it is What The Father 
has Decreed; and sometimes, in her 
arguments with Him, she says, ‘God, 
don’t say It, It will only disturb them.’

But I, Saint Francis of Assisi 
say:  ‘Be aware of the times of your 
day.  Be aware of all the sin, all the 
horror, and do not forget that they 
happened before and they will happen 
once again.  Do not forget Sodom and 
Gomorrah, and do not forget that as 
you stand in the world, you are but 
one single man.  You will stand before 
God as an individual and you will be 
Judged then.’

So if you feel that you will stand 
with crowds of men, do not feel this 
way.  You will stand alone one day 
before The Heavenly King, and He will 
deliver to you what He Decrees:  the 
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Judgment Time, and you will have to 
say, ‘Amen.’  You will have to know 
right then that He Is All Things, He Is 
All Judgment, and yes, He says to you 
immediately, ‘Stand in purity, My child, 
for this is the only thing that will gain 
you entrance to My Kingdom.’

So as I say, ‘Thy Kingdom come,’ 
as I give to the world God’s Love, I 
say:  ‘Be aware of sin, it is against you.  
Be aware of Holiness, it is the aim for 
you; and be aware of the Love that God 
gives to you through a Miracle that 
says “The Beloved Joseph must become 
known throughout the world.”’

I hold this child deeper in ecstasy 
and hope, in love, and yes, tradition 
of how God works, and I say to you 
through her, through her love for Him, 
that you must understand the beauty 
of loving Him; but, keep in mind, when 
you are Judged, the beauty of purity 
will affect all men, and when you stand 
in openness, keep in mind, you will be 
alone before Him, for I was.  I stood in 
Judgment of Him and I stood worrying 
at the moment, saying, ‘God, how many 
errors did I put against You, did I cast 
aside?’  And He will say in openness 
and alive, ‘Child, this you will pay for, 
this you won’t; this you will gain from, 
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this you won’t; this you will see Me on 
the merits of, and this you will have 
to pay for, perhaps to walk the world 
until I say you can come Above.’

So do not misunderstand the way 
of man, but know that it is a privilege 
to walk in the physical role as man.  
And I, Saint Francis of Assisi, truly 
say:  ‘I use this child.  It is God’s Way, 
for once again through the world and 
to the world, a Miracle comes.  As it 
was when He walked on the earth, it is 
again.’

So as I hold this child deeply, I say 
to every man, those that are present, 
those that are far away: ‘Bear in mind 
that The Father does love man, for in 
the creation of every child, He said to 
the world, “Come to Me, for through 
this passage of time, through this path 
of life, you will one day see Me.”’  So 
be it.”
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AUGUST 4, 1974 AT 4:54 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My beloved children, I am truly 
your Heavenly Mother.  The child will 
describe to you the Vision of the hour, 
the division of time and man, and the 
Vision of Truth for man.  The child will 
describe to you the path to Heaven.  
The child will describe to you that it 
would be only a fool who would not 
walk this path to Where I am.

I am truly your Heavenly Mother.  
I am truly speaking through a human 
force, but bear in mind, that as this 
force stands before you, it is from The 
Divine, for through her, the Winds of 
the Power and the Power of the Winds 
must reach you, and those of you who 
have little Faith, those of you who have 
great Faith, must understand that you 
must accept the Divinity of The Father 
firsthand.

Children are walking the earth, 
searching for what is truth, what 
is right, what is good, and they are 
looking to the men who are giving 
out facts, but in reality, the men are 
giving out what they feel is light.  So, 
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remember, My children, you are My 
children, and to walk the path that 
this child does is not a path of easiness 
nor a path of selfishness, but a path of 
Divine Light.  So as I speak, I say to 
you, ‘I will give you the path to Here 
Where I am.’  The path begins with The 
Rules for man.  The path says: ‘Do Not 
Have strange gods Before Me.’

I am your Mother, Heavenly One, 
and I want all good for you to come.  I 
want you to be a Saint Here Where I 
am.  I want you to know that The Rules 
began with submission of a will of man 
a long time ago.  The Rules were for 
every man, and many men did not want 
to understand so they walked away 
from the Truth, but I could mention 
many men who walked in love with 
Him, for men.

I say to you now, ‘I walked with a 
Son; He gave His Heart, gave His Love, 
and He hoped that the cross would 
be taken as this child does.’  But the 
cross is there, the child is human, and 
used again for the delivery of Souls to 
Where I am.

I am truly your Heavenly Mother.  
I am truly the Light in many ways, 
and I am truly The One Who bears 
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the weight of your Soul for you to 
come Here.  Sometimes you honor Me, 
sometimes you disgrace Me.  Sometimes 
you uphold What I have said, but there 
are times when you would not want 
to face Me.  But bear in mind, at all 
Judgments, I am there.  I stand there, 
listening to The Father’s Will.  I stand 
there, saying, ‘Remember, My King, 
the child,’ and He looks at Me and He 
does smile and say, ‘Yes, My Heavenly 
Queen, I understand Your Love for the 
child and I understand that this child 
is worthwhile, but I also understand 
that to enter the Kingdom, Purity must 
be.’

Children, I love you with a 
mother’s love, not only Heavenly, and 
I love you, for you see, I want you 
Here with The Holy King and I want 
you Here with Me.  What mother does 
not want the children to surround 
her?  What mother does not want The 
Father’s Will to be done?  What mother 
does not want the life to begin?  What 
mother does not feel the happiness at 
the first sound of life, and I say to you 
from Here, ‘Sometimes the first sound 
of life is you offering your life to Him.’  
Bear in mind, God did not choose fools 
to walk for Him.  He chose those who 
He knew would submit totally to Him.
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I hold the child deeply.  I hold the 
child in a cocoon of Love; the cocoon 
is His.  And I say to the whole world 
on this day, from this spot, ‘Love only 
Him, for in your love you will be able 
to better understand the privilege that 
it is to be man, and the necessity that 
it is to reach out to be a Saint Here in 
the Heavens Where I am.’

I hold the child so deeply.  She 
is aware of this, but in the holding, I 
do say:  ‘It is not a life of bliss.  It is a 
life sometimes of terror, of heartache 
in many ways.  It is a life of human 
way, direction.’  And in this child, 
through this child, God does say, ‘It 
is a privilege to walk the human way, 
for you were given a Soul.’  It is your 
responsibility to Him that you take the 
Soul, through your Faith and trust, 
and walk It straight to Him.

I bless you with a Motherly Love 
and I bless you with Hope, for you see, 
on this Mound of Soil the Man Who 
walked with Me will become known 
throughout the world.  He has already.  
So it is your responsibility to follow 
through with what you know is Fact, 
is Truth, Direction, and do not worry 
about it taking its toll.  It always does.  
Martyrdom is loved by God.  Truth is 
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His Direction, Fact is His Love, and do 
not forget, you were created by Him, 
allowed by Him, and the privilege of 
the human role comes, not from man 
but from Above.

I bless you as I hold this child 
and I bless you in the Truth in which 
He Is, and I say that The Beloved 
Saint Joseph Who was born as man, 
Who stands Here in the Highest of 
the Heavens, says to you today:  ‘I 
come to the world through the Power 
of God.  I stand through His Will for 
all men, and I give to the world What 
He Commands:  Justice in every way, 
for you see, Heaven would be empty 
without each of thee.’  So be it.”
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AUGUST 7, 1974 AT 11:15 A.M.

SAINT CATHERINE LABOURE

“There are so many facets of The 
Miracle Of Saint Joseph and there 
are so many areas through which This 
Great Miracle gives to the world all 
that is right.

And I, Catherine Laboure, 
say through a child such as you:  
‘Remember, that to walk in your day 
is special to God, not just for you, for 
your very existence must be example to 
all mankind, and your very existence 
must extend your Soul to The Divine.  
Every thought you have, every desire 
you know, every need you feel, must 
have within it The Commandments 
that He gave a long time ago.’

There is no man in the earth, on 
the earth, physical that is, who could 
deliver to the world the Words, by the 
millions, that flow through this child 
each day of every year.  There is no 
human being given to the world who 
has the knowledge, the wisdom, to 
pour forth immediately, constantly, 
consistently and so fluidly, the Aims of 
The Father.  So I, Catherine Laboure 
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say:  ‘Understand that the Greatest 
Miracle in the world is coming your way 
today.  It is coming through the human 
source, the human means and the 
manner in which you can understand 
the Direction, not a dream.’

So bear in mind that when you 
leave this place, you are a trinity as 
you walk as mankind:  the physical you 
see, the Soul you must be aware of, and 
the Guardian Angel that The Father 
gave at the moment of conception 
is there, always ready to intervene.  
And, do not forget, My little ones, one 
of the greatest Gifts you have is the 
will, for you see, your will can cause 
you to walk a logical road and a very 
beautiful physical road:  a road of 
Faith, a road of trust in God’s Way; 
but, your will can also draw you away 
if you allow temptation, weakness, to 
draw you from the Light of the Truth 
that He sends you today.

Be aware of those who have 
Great Blessings from The Father.  
Be aware, for remember that only 
He can give the Gifts, the Light, the 
Hope; and sometimes He allows it to 
be when a child’s Faith is so strong, 
and sometimes He allows a Miracle to 
happen to help all Souls.
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So, be mindful of this day, and 
remember as you leave this path of 
ground, All the things that I did say, 
for as you do, you will grow stronger 
in Light, hope and love; and as you do, 
bear in mind, that the Words you have 
heard truly came from The Divine.  So 
be it.”
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AUGUST 7, 1974 AT 11:20 A.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“My beloved children, I announce 
My way to you thusly so as to gather 
your attention, hopefully.  There are 
so many children present here who 
know My Name, who know My way.  I 
am Saint Francis of Assisi.

There is one here that prays 
much to Me.  ‘The child,’ I will say 
to now, ‘must understand that all the 
prayers I have heard, and I want you 
to continue them, for as you continue 
to pray you will grow stronger in the 
purified way; for, without Purity, no 
child can enter the Kingdom of Heaven 
Where I am.’

Men in the world must reach for 
the purified state.  They must under-
stand that to walk in the purified 
way is to walk truly in the beauty of 
being man.  Do not forget that purity 
comes with attention first to the Ten 
Commandments, and through These 
Rules, through These Commands laid 
down for all mankind, you will better 
learn to understand your weakness 
and the weaknesses of others.
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And I, Saint Francis of Assisi, 
come today and say, ‘Bear in mind 
this one terrible sin that some of you 
might have today, and that is the sin 
of stealing another child’s dignity, 
another child’s way.’  So, when you 
gossip, when you talk, and when you 
cause harm to another man’s name, 
bear in mind, you have stolen a great 
thing.

Stealing does not just mean 
a material way.  There are many 
meanings to a simple word, so do not 
forget, ‘Thou Shalt Not Steal.’  That 
means, also, the beauty of another’s 
name, the beauty of another’s day, 
the beauty of another’s dignity, and 
yes, you must not steal the health of a 
human being, and you can do this.  You 
can steal the mental and the physical 
very easily by being cruel, being 
unkind, being unconcerned.

So do not forget, ‘Thou Shalt Not 
Steal’, a very important Commandment 
that He gave a long time ago through 
a son and to a son who gave it to the 
world, and Who now stands Here, not 
just as Moses, but as Saint Moses, for 
you see, He was gathered into the Arms 
of The Father and Blessed Divinely.  So 
be it.”
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AUGUST 7, 1974 AT 11:24 A.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“My beloved children, I speak 
openly today to a special one who 
desires to stand in this child’s way, but 
also, who stands so righteous that this 
child must understand righteousness 
is not always strength.

There are so many children in 
the world who must have This Great 
Miracle to become a Saint, and I, My 
children, am Saint Alphonsus Liguori.  
There are so many children yet to 
come to this Great Mound of Soil.  
There are so many children who do not 
understand the privilege of the human 
role.

There are so many children who 
are falling into immoral places, and 
so many children who are asking for 
hope.  And I say to you now on this 
day, ‘Be aware that you seek only The 
Father’s Will, and when you talk, when 
you listen, when you accept, when you 
seek, when you know, be conscious 
that it is the beauty of a special tone, 
word, way, truth, Commandment, that 
you follow.’
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I bless you from the Heavens.  I 
have the privilege of doing this, and 
I bless you in a manner, Priestly that 
is; and I bless you with the Hope that 
The Father has, and I bless you with 
the Truth, for you see, I walk in it, I 
live in it, I exist in it, and I extend it 
to you through this child who walks 
upon the earth.  So be it.”
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AUGUST 11, 1974 AT 1:34 P.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori say:  
‘I stood in the world one day as man.  
I stood in the Priestly Way and I stood 
in a manly way.  I stood ready to listen 
to many things, but I stood ready to 
teach many things.  I stood desiring to 
love only Him, and I stood sometimes 
in the way that other men did not 
understand.’

But, through this child I come to 
the world, not as man but as a Saint, 
for I, too, had The Commandments to 
follow, The Rules to live by, not only 
the Ones that The Father gave, but the 
ones that the society of My day laid 
down.  So bear in mind, that in order 
to obey The Rules of The Divine, you 
have parallel rules made by man that 
you must obey and understand.

Oh, My children, through 
this child many things have been 
said, many Lessons given and many 
Directions shown.  And on this day, 
I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori say:  ‘You 
must understand that as you walk 
the physical way, you will one day 
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no longer have this physical to lean 
upon, but you will be standing before 
The Father in a Judgment Way.  What 
will you look like then?  Will it be as 
you know men to be, or will it be the 
Soul that God gave you to stand with 
you, and to return It to Him?’  Do you 
understand What I say?

You are not just man as you live 
each day.  You are man and you are of 
the Soul.  So, do not forget this, and 
bear in mind, that the will that you 
walk with each day is the means and 
the manner that will guide you.  And 
do not forget, that when you are taught 
a Lesson that will lead you to purity, 
bear in mind that the Lesson is for the 
good of the Soul that must return to 
The Divine.

Some children, listening to What 
I am saying, do not truly understand 
the simplicity of What I am saying, so 
I will give It to you thusly:  You are 
man; you have a Soul, you have a will.  
Take the three and return Them to The 
Divine, The Holy Trinity.  So be it.”



Stories From Heaven278

AUGUST 14, 1974 AT 11:18 A.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My children, it is truly I, your 
Heavenly Mother, Who speaks through 
this child, and I do say:  ‘Be aware of 
all the things God gives you every day, 
and be aware of the Beauty of being a 
Saint, for to wear a Crown Here means 
you will see His Face, and when you do, 
All Heaven will glow, for every time a 
Soul comes Here to show, The Father 
beams with happiness and the Angels 
smile and sing, and All the Heavens ring 
with welcome for another Soul Who 
walked the path, and yes, Who made 
it through the beauty of obedience to 
The Commandments, and Who reached 
Purity to enter the Gates Where I am.’

There are so many children in the 
world who do not know of This Great 
Miracle, and I, your Heavenly Mother, 
come through this child today and say, 
‘If they do not know, make them aware 
of It, for I appeared many times in 
the world to bring This Miracle to you 
today.’  And one time He was allowed 
to appear to a child a long time ago, 
in the private of a moment, and as 
He Blessed the world, there was more 
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meaning in this Blessing than was 
ever truly told, for He held The Baby 
in His Arms, and through the Power 
of This Baby He gave His Blessing to 
the world, and in the Blessing it was 
thusly:  ‘I give to The Father My whole 
Life.  I give to The Son My Dedication, 
and I give to The Holy Ghost My Will 
for all time.’1  So be it.”

1 Refers to The Miracle Of Fatima, when Saint 
Joseph appeared in the Vision with Our Lady 
of Fatima and Blessed the world three times, 
in prophecy of the time to come for The 
Miracle Of Saint Joseph.
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AUGUST 14, 1974 AT 11:22 A.M.

SAINT ALPHONSUS LIGUORI

“I, Saint Alphonsus Liguori, say, 
‘It is a privilege for you on this day 
to come to a Place where The Father 
has Blessed the water all around and 
has given you a chance to participate 
in a Miracle for the ground.’  It is a 
privilege, My children, for you to know 
that through This Great Miracle the 
morality of the whole world is at stake, 
for you see, there are so many children 
in the world who must come to this 
Great Hill for their Soul’s sake.

So, bear in mind, and keep this 
in mind, that as you walk, sometimes 
not in Grace, be aware that you must 
go and receive the Grace so you will 
better understand and you will be able 
to receive Him firsthand at the railing 
of His Love, at the Communion of Love, 
for you see, as you participate in The 
Holy Eucharist, the thanksgiving for 
all men, bear in mind that you receive 
a Part of Him; the Part that you can 
handle, a Part that you can feel, a Part 
that you can taste for What is truly 
real.
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And I come through this child 
today and I say, ‘Be aware that the Gift 
of Love was given direct to every child 
who would accept the Beauty of His 
Way,’ for the time that He did walk the 
path of suffering for every child, He 
did say, ‘Father, let them know why it is 
I   suffer so much,’ for in the suffering, 
reparation was made, and the beauty 
of penance given to the world, the 
beauty of communication.  And at the 
moment when He died, He looked up 
to The Father, with His Lungs full, His 
Chest to the capacity where He could 
no longer stand it, and He said, ‘Thy 
Will, My God, not Mine.’

So you, too, on this day must say, 
so you will enter the Kingdom Here:  
‘Thy Will, my God, not mine.  And let 
me recognize the way for me, let me 
know The Commandments and the 
value of each for me, and let me see in 
everything I do and say, Your Light, 
Your Hope, and yes, the Goal for me,’ 
for do not forget, the Goal for every 
man born to the world is to be a Saint 
Here Where I am.

And I smile through this child 
and I say:  ‘No man in the world 
should not come this way.  Whether he 
be atheist, communist, whether he be 
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all by himself, alone in the desert or 
on the hilltop, he should be drawn by 
the Magnet, for you see, through The 
Miracle Of The Beloved Saint Joseph 
there is a Magnet, and the Magnet 
draws all mankind to the Hill of Hope 
which is the Greatest Magnet in the 
world.’  Do not forget, It drew each of 
thee.

You may think it was a natural 
thing, you may think that your 
standing here was through another 
man, and I say to you on this day, ‘It 
was the Golden Hand, the Hand of 
Love, the Hand of Guidance, the Hand 
of Creation, the Hand of Truth, the 
Hand of Justice, that drew each of you 
to this Hill.’  So be it.”
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AUGUST 14, 1974 AT 11:34 A.M.

VISION OF OUR LORD

It’s Our Lord and there’s a road 
and it appears to be — and I have never 
been there — in the Holy Land.  I have 
never been there so I would not know, 
but I see sand-colored houses.

And He’s walking along and 
the robe He has on is not white, but 
it is a cream color and it has a very 
strong weave in it, and I can’t even 
describe the weave.  It’s almost like 
three threads going this way and three 
threads going that way, and I’m not a 
weaver so I do not know.

He’s smiling because I — His 
sandals are not sandals like we know; 
they look like, it looks like a soft piece 
of leather and they are tied on the top 
and there are holes going like this and 
the leather comes around His Foot.  It’s 
not the ordinary sandal.  And it comes 
up about that high in back, that high 
on the sides.  And the leather wraps 
around, is very crudely done, as the 
garment is; but yet, the garment has a 
beauty to it.  And the sash is leather.  
And the sash has the garment pulled 
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up like this, and the sash is knotted 
in two knots and it comes down and it 
looks like it’s — it’s not braided but 
it’s got knots, and believe it or not, 
that’s how He counts days.

He said for every knot, that was 
a day, so when They reached a certain 
destination He would take the knots 
out, undo them, and then knot them 
again according to the amount of days 
perhaps that They were anticipating 
a traveling to be; and then, for each 
day, They would unknot this leather so 
They would not lose count of the days.

The leather on His Feet is a 
deeper color than the leather around 
His Waist.  He’s smiling because the 
detail is important to me.  His Hair is 
a golden-brown, more brown than Our 
Lady’s.  Hers is more golden.

And there’s two men here 
and they’re catching up with Him.  
He’s walking very quickly.  They’re 
chattering on to Him about something 
that happened in the road and suddenly 
He goes on like this, and suddenly 
there’s men coming; no women, just 
men, and He’s briskly walking.  I don’t 
know how He can walk that quickly 
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on that ground.  It’s brisk, His step is 
brisk and He’s alert.

He’s looking and He’s smiling at 
what they’re saying to Him because 
they’re — one is complaining He’s 
walking too quickly; the other men 
can’t catch up.  And there’s one in the 
back, back there, he has strands of 
white.  The one in the back is saying, 
“Let the path be straight, not uphill, 
I’ll never make it,” and Jesus looks 
around and He says, “Keep going.”  
That was Peter.

Our Lord stops now and it is near 
a town, and a woman is watching the 
men, and now He walks up to a rest 
place.  It looks like an entrance but 
it is not an entrance; it’s a, it looks 
like a pavilion, but it isn’t.  I don’t 
know what it is, and He’s smiling and 
He said, “I’ll tell you if I want you to 
know.”  It’s — evidently, in Our Lord’s 
time they had places of respite where 
they got water and perhaps something 
to eat, and He is just beaming because 
I’m so determined to tell you what 
He’s doing.
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OUR LORD

“My beloved children, I have 
never chosen a child who is so direct 
in interrogation of Me along the way.  
Every move I make, she interrogates, 
‘What are You doing now?  Why?’  
There are so many Children Who are 
now Saints, Who walked a given path, 
but this one walks a path different 
than They, and a path that has much 
responsibility at that.  I smile when 
she interrogates, for there has never 
been one moment in This Great Miracle 
that this child took for granted one 
thing.

And now, I, The One Who walked 
the path the human way, come forward 
through her today and say:  ‘I come 
to the earth once again, This Time to 
announce to the whole world a Son 
Who walked the human way.  He was My 
Father upon the earth, a Dear One, One 
Who taught Me much.’  And the men 
that this child sees Me with, some of 
them never touched the Beauty of His 
Way, for you see, they had the privilege 
of walking in the Direct Teaching I 
gave.  And through this child, It comes 
once again to the world, to give to the 
whole world the Beauty of Truth and 
the Magnitude of The Father.
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I bless you with many things:  
first of all, the Desire to serve The 
Divine King.  I bless you next with 
Hope, for without hope men would 
have no Goal to seek.  And I bless you 
with the Beauty of Love.  No man can 
reach that Pure Love until he loves 
first The Creator of All Things.  And I 
bless you with Justice, for you see, it is 
through justice you will begin to know 
the Beauty that is Here awaiting each 
of thee.  Know that justice is the purest 
thing you can have, you can receive, 
for in justice there is the Reward you 
will receive.  And I bless you with My 
Heart, The One I gave.

At the moment I came to the 
world, it was My Heart that was 
extended to all things, all men, all 
directions.  And sometimes I would feel 
as though It would burst, because in 
the bursting, It would extend over the 
land, and I felt the Blood would flow 
continuously.  And when I walked that 
path of Truth, that path of Suffering, 
I cried for each of you.  I cried tears 
of blood, of water, and as I cried, I saw 
each of you.  I waited for This Time 
when This Man would come to the 
world from The Divine and perpetuate 
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My Way, in the Teaching, in the Love, 
in the Direct Power of Mine.

I hold the child deeply, for she 
oftentimes fights ecstasy.  She has 
been told she must stop it.  I will take 
her from you, for many Lessons must 
be accepted by her.  She is the core of 
the Hill, the magnet to draw men to 
It, and the Hill is the Magnet to the 
world.

I bless you and I say, ‘It is My 
Heart you must be aware of, and 
you must be aware that through this 
child, All Things she does say are from 
Heaven, even in the jesting, for it is 
her way to give lightness to the burden 
she bears each day.’  So be it.”
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AUGUST 18, 1974 AT 1:44 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“My children, so many children 
in the world are disappointing The 
Father.  The disappointment is this:  
They do not bother.  They do not 
bother to say one prayer a day, but 
they go their way, always asking for 
His Favors.  Be aware of the truth and 
be aware of the lack of emotion in the 
truth, for truth that carries such a way 
is solid.

Do not forget that when the 
Ten Commandments were given, They 
were given to a man when he was 
alone one day.  Do not forget that 
These Rules were handed down to you, 
not in an emotional way, but in a very 
loving, giving way, and yes, a way of 
determination, a way that you could 
understand, and a way that you could 
comprehend why, how, when.  So, do 
not forget that These Rules, These 
Commands were given to you, not in 
emotion, but for promotion of that 
Beautiful Soul God gave you.

Some of you here are asking Who 
I am.  I smile and I say:  ‘I am a Saint 
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in the Heavens.  I am One you know.  
I am One many of you love and I am 
One Who did not start These Words 
to you, but I have picked Them up, 
for you see, Two of Us have spoken to 
you regarding The Commandments He 
gave.’  I, My children, am Francis of 
Assisi.

I say to you, ‘Be aware, be 
cautious, and yes, be constant in your 
prayer, for as you pray, He listens; as 
you request, He gives, and as you give 
time, He gives Grace, the Reward from 
Him from Here.’

So now I bless you with His Love, 
and I say:  ‘In the Name of Him, The 
Commandments were given to the 
world one day.  In the Name of The Son, 
He gave His Heart, He gave the Way, 
and yes, He is The One that opened up 
the Heavens so you could come Here 
and stay.  And then, in the Name of 
The Light of All Three; bear in mind, 
the Light is not an emotional light, but 
a Light of Stability, and this Light is 
many things.  The Light is the Wisdom, 
the Light is what you understand, and 
the Light is truly the Rays from Him.’

So be aware, be constant in 
your prayer, and be alert to The 
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Commandments that He gave, for you 
see, He had to do this for children 
would not know the Way to Him, and 
He did care.  So as He gave Them 
one by one, He struck Them in a very 
special way.  The man He gave Them 
to was not emotional, but he learned 
the fullness of each of Them, and when 
They were passed down, the Truth was 
solid and was pure.  So bear in mind, 
My children, The Commandments are 
for you.

I bless you with the Hope that 
this Beloved Ground does say, and I 
bless you with Reward, for you see, 
your Faith is Grace-giving, and you 
will receive the Reward one day.  So 
be it.”
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AUGUST 18, 1974 AT 1:49 P.M.

SAINT ATHANASIUS

“My beloved children, I have not 
spoken through this child for some 
time.  I am Saint Athanasius.  As I 
speak through her, I say to the whole 
world, ‘Be aware of the heresy.’  I 
walked in the time, at the time of a 
great one, but what this child faces is 
a greater one, for you see, more men 
are involved, more are alert to it, but 
they are not aware it is a heresy.  And 
those of you here who are following 
the Pentecostal way, be aware your 
Soul is at stake and God does care.  So 
do not follow the emotional way, for in 
it, through it, satan will draw you his 
way.

Pentecostalism is the greatest 
heresy in the world.  You could be 
drawn into it easily, for you see, it 
plays on your sympathy, on your pride 
and your ego, and on your emotions.  
Your senses are attacked openly.  So I, 
Saint Athanasius, say, ‘Be aware, for 
if you latch on to the heresy, you will 
walk satan’s way.’
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It is sad that it has come at this 
time in the world, but it is here for 
each of you.  Do not follow it, do not 
accept it and do not become a part of 
it, for if you do, you are associating 
yourself with the greatest heresy in 
the world, for if you become emotional 
in God’s Way, there is no stability to 
your love.

True love is not an emotional 
love, but a love that comes from the 
heart, and yes, true love faces the truth 
in every way.  Do not feel that all the 
men who walk the earth have the power 
to heal, the power to forgive, and the 
power of speech, as they say they do.  
They do not, My children, for you see, 
it would be dangerous for The Father 
to give such power so frivolously.  So, 
bear in mind, Pentecostalism is the 
greatest heresy ever in the way of 
mankind.

I bless you with The Father’s 
Love and I bless you with the hope that 
you will walk away from the emotional 
stroke.  So be it.”
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AUGUST 18, 1974 AT 1:54 P.M.

THE SACRED HEART

“I say to you on this day, ‘My 
children, do not depend upon fate.’  I 
am The Sacred Heart.  If you depend 
upon fate, you will become a fatalist 
and you will ignore all the beauty of 
Faith, for to truly walk in love with 
The Holy Trinity, you must have Faith.  
To have Faith means that you do not 
totally understand, but you accept 
firsthand what you know is right, what 
you know is truth, what you know is 
good, and what you know is best for 
you.

I am truly The Sacred Heart and 
It is My Heart that speaks to you, for 
the Rays of It extend all over this 
Hill, and through this child I hand 
you Grace, Reward.  I give It to you to 
give you the strength to understand, 
partially, what This Great Miracle is 
all about.

And now I take you back to a 
time when I walked the earth, not as 
The Sacred Heart but as Man, in a 
Family.  There was a Mother, Special to 
the world, Divinely given.  There was 
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a Father Who was obedient.  His Name 
was Joseph; and now once again, I 
come to the earth with Him.  He is not 
man, but through being man, He had 
the strength, He had the Faith, not 
to totally understand, but to accept 
firsthand the Beauty of walking a 
Special Way.

So I, The Sacred Heart, come 
to you today, not as an Angel but as 
a Voice, and I say:  ‘Today, I ask you 
to walk a special way, to latch on to 
the Rays of My Heart.  Give time, 
gain Grace; give love, have Faith; and 
store up Here with Us all the good 
that you can give, for you see, through 
Faith comes hope; through hope, love; 
through love, mercy; through mercy, 
justice.’

I bless you with The Father and 
All His Beauty.  I bless you with My 
Heart, the Rays of which each one of 
you have touched today, and I bless 
you with The Light, the Truth that was 
given through a child such as you.  So 
be it.”
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SEPTEMBER 1, 1974 AT 1:45 P.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“I, Saint John Vianney, repeat 
through this child:  The Sign of Love, 
the Sign of Dignity, the Sign of Faith, 
is ‘The Sign of The Cross’, His Way, 
for when you say, when you touch your 
head, ‘In the Name of The Father,’ you 
say more than just that; you say, ‘In 
the Name of The Creator of All Things, 
in the Name of Divinity, in the Name 
of The One Whom I love, Who created 
me.’  And, of course, I could go on and 
on with this simple little act.

And now, I take you to your breast 
and I say, ‘When you reach it, know 
that the heart that is beating, He gave 
you to do so; and the heart is not just a 
motor, but it is the means that passes 
many things:  the blood, the life and 
the hope.’  And do not forget, when 
you touch your shoulders, remember 
this:  modesty and purity, Light, love, 
security, and you say, ‘In the Name of 
The Holy Ghost.’

Men have forgotten the 
Magnitude of this gentle Sign.  All it 
does, in reality, is say to The Father 
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Divine, ‘I love You and I want all 
men to know I am a Christian in Your 
Name.’  So do not forget, the act of 
love is not just for the priestly ones 
but all children in the world:

‘In the Name of The Father 
and of The Son and in the 
Name of The Holy Ghost, I 
speak to You, God, as a child 
that You gave the privilege of 
human life to.  Do not allow 
me to always run.  Permit me 
to walk, permit me to know, 
permit me to accept the Love 
that You have, to grow.’  So be 
it.”
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SEPTEMBER 1, 1974 AT 1:48 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“My children, I come, not a long 
way but a very straight, direct way, 
to tell you how much I truly love you 
on this day.  I come in a manner soft, 
but I come in a manner firm.  I come 
in a manner to give to the world The 
Father’s Love firsthand.  I come to 
each child individually and say, ‘If you 
are ill of health do not worry; offer 
it God’s Way.’  You wonder Who I am.  
I say to you now:  ‘Some of you have 
prayed to Me, some of you have not; 
some of you have paid Honor My way.  
I am Saint Francis of Assisi.’

Physical illness is a very hurtful 
thing when you walk in the life of man.  
Physical illness is a fear; do not be 
afraid of it.  Physical illness is a way, 
it’s a means and it’s a manner to come 
Here to Him.  Do not fear it.  It can be 
the Salvation of your Soul.  Offer it to 
Him.  And do not fear what you cannot 
control, and do not try to control what 
you fear, in the manner you think it 
should be controlled, but offer it to 
Him and say:  
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‘Give me the strength to 
endure, give me the strength 
to hold it in respect for All 
You stand for, and give me 
the love to endure just part 
of what Your Son did for the 
Souls of the whole world.’

Oh, My children, if you but 
knew the beauty and the privilege it 
is to walk as you do, you would offer 
each day in thanksgiving.  But bear 
in mind, most children in the world 
say, ‘I believe, God, and I believe in 
The Divine,’ but prove it by walking 
to the railing, accepting What is Good, 
What is True.  And do not forget, My 
children, I, Saint Francis of Assisi, 
will always walk with you.  So be it.”
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SEPTEMBER 1, 1974 AT 1:51 P.M.

PADRE PIO

“My beloved children, many of 
you wonder how Heaven can come 
forth through this child, so immediate, 
so direct, and yes, in such a manner 
that you understand Every Word that 
Heaven speaks.

I am a Saint in the Heavens; 
men have not yet pronounced it so, 
announced it yet.  I am Padre Pio.  I 
come through a child who walks as I 
once did, open to the world, criticized 
by it, and yes, victimized in many 
ways.  But as I speak, My manner is 
softer than it used to be, for you see, 
The Father allowed it to be.

And as I speak through this child, 
I say to you and to the whole world, 
‘Be aware of your Soul, for as you are, 
you will become more conscious of 
reparation.’  Reparation, My children, 
is important, for you see, reparation is 
the balance to one day come Here.  And 
bear in mind, that small reparations 
are good, and loved by The Divine.  
Great reparations He accepts, for you 
see, in the acceptance He says to you, 
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‘You have suffered; now you must know 
that I love thee.’

But do not inflict upon yourselves 
the reparation such as beating 
yourselves with sticks, ropes, and hard 
things, but use the reparation the way 
He gives it.  Do not forget this.  Take 
the sorrows of your day, the despair, 
take the hurts and take the fears, and 
take the little things that others do, 
use them in reparation for you.  So be 
it.”
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SEPTEMBER 9, 1974 AT 5:15 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“The secret of loving Me is in 
service to Me.  The secret of service to 
Me is giving Me the time that I have 
given you, to reach Me in The Divine.  
The secret of hope is Faith and the 
secret of Faith is to develop within 
yourself love for Me, how I would 
act, how I would be, what I would do, 
because you see, I am The Father of 
The Holy Trinity.

So many children in the world 
think they know Me.  So many children 
in the world pray to Me, and so many 
children in the world want to love Me.  
I, The Father, come in this home of 
yours and say, ‘I love you, for through 
you I will have Souls Here one day.’

So, allow your Faith to grow 
according to My Will.  Allow your 
Faith to show, as you have done for 
Me, and be prepared to seek purity, 
for it is through purity of way that the 
Gates of Heaven are open to children 
who come This Way.  The Gates are 
not as gates you know to be.  It is but 
the Hand of Mine that says, ‘Welcome, 
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child, to the Heavenly Realm Where I 
expected thee.’

And, as you stand before Me one 
day, be prepared in such a way to say:  
‘I sought You, God, upon the earth.  I 
failed so many times, but in my love 
and in my Faith, I hoped that I would 
reach You Here.’  And be prepared, 
when you do this and when you stand 
this way, to accept My Judgment, for 
you will know it will be Just in every 
way.

I want My children — all races, 
all colors, all creeds — to stand before 
Me openly, full of Purity, for I cannot 
allow Here in the Heavens, in any way, 
things impure.  So, reach for Purity 
and give Me time, and in the time you 
give, I will give you Grace from The 
Divine, for Grace will be the Reward 
and Sainthood the Goal, for you see, 
I created each of you because of My 
Love for each of thee.

Be blessed by the moments 
through This Great Miracle.  Be blessed 
by time, for I give it to you from The 
Divine, and be blessed by the things 
natural to you, for through them you 
can become Pure.
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I love you, you are Mine.  I reach 
My Hands out to you through many 
ways, and through The Holy Eucharist, 
for you see, It is truly of The Divine.  
And when I take My Heart and send It 
forth to you, it is because of My Great 
Love, and remember, the Rays of It 
come forth, the Love is true, and the 
Light will never blind you but will give 
you the strength to better understand, 
to have hope and to have more Faith.

I bless you with My Own Way, I 
bless you with My Own Heart, and I 
bless you with The Light, for you see, 
We are One in Three Parts.  So be it.”
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SEPTEMBER 9, 1974 AT 5:45 P.M.

SAINT MARGARET MARY ALACOQUE

“I am pictured so often, kneeling 
before an open Heart.  I am Saint 
Margaret Mary Alacoque.  Some 
children in the world do not under-
stand what terror it could be to stand 
in The Heart of The Son of God, Who 
was once man; but as I knelt there, 
I felt the Power of His Love and the 
Rays of His Heart wrap around me, and 
I felt Him say:  ‘Margaret, be aware 
of My Heart.  Teach It to the children 
and give My Love to each of them.’

These Words were spoken in 
many ways.  Sometimes I would listen 
diligently and I would say, ‘Father in 
Heaven, I do not hear clearly what You 
say.’  And He would smile into my face 
and say:  ‘Perhaps you are listening 
too strongly.  Listen in a light way and 
you will hear the music of the beat of 
My Heart come your way.’

So it is, My children, through 
This Great Miracle in the world:  listen 
lightly, work hard, give time to the 
music, to the beat of His Heart, for you 
see, His Heart is truly in The Divine.  
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The Power of His, of Him, is so Great 
that the slightest sound, He gives in 
a special way, and it is His Love that 
comes in so many things every day.

I come back now to the times 
when I knelt before Him and I would 
say, ‘What do You want me to pray, my 
Lord?’  And He would say:  ‘Pray to My 
Heart.  It is My Gift to the world.  Give 
It to children; let them see, let them 
know how I love each of them, through 
the Vision I have given thee.’

And sometimes, when I would 
look into His Heart, I would see all of 
mankind in a special place; it would 
appear that I could see all of the 
human race.  And then He would say, 
‘I will close My Heart now, Margaret, 
for another day, but never do I close It 
to shut men out, only to hold them in 
so they will stay.’

So, My children, as you are 
Blessed by The Heart of The Beloved 
One, Who gave It in Love for all 
mankind one day, I say to you in a 
special way:  ‘Do not forget to pray, for 
when you pray you are saying to The 
Father, “I believe, I accept, I give and I 
honor.”’
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Oh, My little ones, do not ask for 
the sight of the open Heart.  He would 
give It if He desired you to see It, but 
only ask that you are the ones He is 
holding tightly within It, because you 
see, the ones He does are the ones He 
holds in the Sight of Him because of 
their love His Way.

I bless you with His Love, I bless 
you with His Heart, and I say, ‘Stay 
in the Ray, stay in the Light, and give 
each day in the way that is right.’ And 
before you lay your head at night, say:

‘Thank You, God, for another 
day.  Give me the privilege of 
tomorrow for I promise You, 
in it and through it, I will 
extend to You Honor, always 
hoping to get closer, always 
desiring to do Your Will, and 
yes, always remember that 
my time is Yours.’  So be it.”
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