IN SPIRIT
AND
IN TRUTH

ANN KELLY BENNETT

1

Copyright 2012 by Ann K. Bennett
All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form
or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by
any information storage and retrieval system, without permission
in writing from the copyright owner.

ISBN 978-0-9852244-0-0

Since Articles 1399 and 2318 of Canon Law were abrogated by Pope Paul VI
in 1966, no ecclesiastical permission is required, neither can anyone incur
censure, for the publication of information dealing with revelations, visions
or miracles, provided these do not endanger faith or morals.

2

This Book Is Dedicated To
Our Lady Of Seven Sorrows Of The South

3

PREFACE
I am Ann Kelly Bennett, an ordinary person living an ordinary life as a mother, grandmother, and greatgrandmother. But God in His infinite grace and mercy has given me dreams, visions and locutions that
have proven the living reality of Jesus Christ, the Blessed Mother, and the Catholic faith. In 1973 I had a
powerful experience with the Holy Spirit in my Lake Worth, Florida, home. It changed the entire
direction of my life as I turned to Jesus and Mary and listened to their directions. This book brings
together under one cover the booklets and newsletters published in prior years as a witness to God’s
truth.

Messages from Heaven began in 1975 and are contained in the following pages.

Please pray for me. You are all in my daily prayers. Any gift to help defray printing costs will be deeply
appreciated. I love you!
God Bless you,
Ann Bennett
P.O. Box 1093
Lakeland, FL 33802
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HEAVEN CALLING
The following pages contain "messages from Heaven"
which began with a powerful confrontation with the Holy
Spirit more than 16 years ago, and are continuing to the
present time.

appeared, it was gone. My heart was pounding. Then, a
voice spoke into my mind with authority: "Forget yourself.
Go out into the world and seek the lost souls. Start
within your own family.” I knew someone was in the room
but I could see no one. I just sat motionless as the voice
continued: “Write this message down.” I obeyed as if I
were in a trance. This was to be the beginning of a
MISSION that would turn my life upside down. God was
calling me to REPENTANCE and giving me a MISSION to
reach out to other lost souls. I responded. As Jesus bent
over to rescue me from Sin, He handed me over to the
Blessed Mother who had been waiting patiently for me. Yes,
indeed. There is more Joy in Heaven over one Sinner who
repents than over 99 who have no need of repentance.

On the evening of July 16, 1973, while reading the Bible in
the quiet of my own home in Lake Worth, Florida, I had a
powerful confrontation with the Third Person of the Blessed
Trinity, the Holy Ghost. This experience, the first ever, has
changed the entire direction of my life. Praise God!
The evening was quiet and still and with the absence of my
active 12 year old daughter, Shawn, who was visiting her
grandmother in upstate New York, the silence seemed to be
beckoning me outside to confer with the Heavens. I often
prayed in the backyard where a little shrine or "grotto",
graced the far corner of the property. It was here that I took
my prayers and poured out my heart to God on many
occasions. I knew God was near. His ears are never closed
especially when we invoke the intercession of His
Blessed Mother. He certainly can refuse Her nothing. I
needed Her tonight, I thought. St. Jude's statue was placed
in front and to the side of the Blessed Mother's statue as if
He were protecting Her. I rubbed his head and said, "St.
Jude, I feel so lost tonight.” I sat down on the white, metal
lawn chair, rusted from the weather, and studied the
Heavens. Stars opened and closed their eyes, while others
danced gleefully across the dotted sky. I returned to the
house, gazing about the huge, empty Florida room, enclosed
on all sides by Jalousied glass windows. I felt an uneasiness
1 could not define. Walking over to the bookcase, I
automatically picked up the Holy Bible. As 1 opened it, my
eyes fell upon the picture of Jesus alone in the Garden of
Gethsemane, His pitiful eyes gazing upward, His folded
hands upon the rock. Quite ashamedly, tears flooded the
pages of my Bible as I felt His sorrow. I wondered what was
happening to me. This emotional outburst embarrassed me,
even though I was alone. All of a sudden, a strong wind
filled the room where 1 was sitting. I was scared. The force
of the wind rattled the traverse rods and blew the curtains
to the ceiling.

HEAVEN CALLING is a message from God to each of
you who read this book. The time is short and a worldwide
Chastisement from God is about to strike planet earth! Our
world is decaying from within and the stench from the sins
of immorality has reached Heaven. The hour is late. GOD
IS CALLING EACH ONE OF YOU TO REPENTANCE.
KEEP HIS COMMANDMENTS OR PERISH, IS HIS
LATEST MESSAGE TO THE WORLD. FOR IF YOU
BREAK ONE OF HIS COMMANDMENTS, YOU HAVE
BROKEN ALL OF THEM. RETURN TO THE HOLY
SACRAMENTS THAT CHRIST HIMSELF INSTITUTED
AND REMAIN IN A STATE OF GRACE, FOR "YOU
KNOW NOT THE DA Y OR THE HOUR.”
In closing, may all of you be blessed in a very special way
and as you leaf through the pages in this book, know that
my prayers are with you. Pray for me, too, for perseverance
in adversity.
HEAVEN CALLING is a reminder that within the next
five minutes, you could be standing before the judgment seat
of God. Spend the next five minutes wisely. RECITE THE
ACT OF CONTRITION.
In the meantime, don't forget to keep a smile on your face, a
song in your heart and an Ave on your lips!
God loves you and so does this penitent sinner,

It was almost like a mini-tornado. Just as suddenly as it had

Ann Bennett
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July 20, 1973 - Earthquakes

February 1, 1975 -- Pray for Ireland

An earth tremor was felt in Blue Mountain Lake, New York,
a little remote town in Upstate New York where I had
grown up and where my parents and brother and ancestors
are buried. The Holy Spirit spoke: "Ann, this is just the
beginning. I will show you much. Pick up your cross and
follow me."

Prompted by Blessed Mother to place Rosary over her
hands on Immaculate Conception statue on Sacred Heart
Church grounds. Obeyed. I prayed the Rosary on the church
grounds that evening and the Blessed Mother asked me to
promote the Holy Rosary and to pray for Ireland.
February 15, 1975 - Blessed Mother 'Clothed with the
Sun'

October, 1974 - Jesus' Face Becomes Light Bulb

At Holy Mass, I saw the Blessed Mother weeping. I saw her
forehead with ashes in shape of a cross as reminder of
Lenten Season. That evening, a picture was taken at the
shrine where the Rosary was prayed. The Blessed Mother
was 'clothed with the sun.' There was the following
message:

One evening after saying the Rosary, I saw blue and white
rays of light in my bedroom. The room would get very dark,
and then, I would see these heavenly rays of light. The next
morning, in front of my Sacred Heart wall tapestry, Jesus'
face became a light bulb, and there was a radiant light
outlining the entire tapestry. The Spirit spoke:

"1 must remain in the background during Lent to honor
the Sacred Wounds of My Son and His Passion and
Death.”

"I am the Light of the World. I am the Way, The
Resurrection and the Life."
(This is the first vision I have ever had.)

In a vision, I saw the Statue of Liberty and Venerable Kateri
Tekakwitha (Indian Saint) and was told to pray for America.

December 23, 1974 -- Vision of Blessed Virgin Mother
with Giant Wedding Band

February 16, 1975 - Blessed Mother Weeping

While meditating in church one day, I noticed that the statue
of Our Lady seemed to be moving. I saw St. Theresa, St.
Martin de Porres, St. Anne, Mother Frances Cabrini and an
ugly looking face. A huge golden ring was held in Our
Lady's hands -like a giant wedding ring.

Attended 7:00 A.M. Mass. Blessed Mother was weeping for
the poor and all the children of the world.
February 16, 1975 (Evening) - Life Begins At Conception
Went to the church grounds to pray the Rosary. Blessed
Mother was smiling because of conviction of the doctor who
was found guilty of murder in a recent abortion case. She
asked me to add the doctor's age together. The doctor was
36. I did so and got 9. Our Lady said that nine represented a
full term pregnancy. Then she spoke thus:

First Message: "Your priests are betrothed to me."
Second Message: "Look what Man's sins have done to My
Son." (Our Lady's eyes seemed to glance towards the
crucifix hanging over the altar.) When the face of St. Martin
de Porres seemed to fade, there was another message:
"There is no color in My Father's Heaven."

“There is no exception. Life begins at conception."
(I had a vision of my mother, who wore a Rosary about her
neck. She was wearing a Rosary. My mother died at the age
of 44 in childbirth.)

Third Message: "Why do you carry your Rosary in your
purse? Use it." A deep burgundy color filled the church and
there was a film-like opaqueness throughout the church. It
was a peaceful feeling.

February 17, 1975 - Message from St. Theresa - Pray for
Priests

Fourth Message: "Man must get on his knees before he can
get on his feet."

In front of Sacred Heart statue in church, I saw Venerable
Kateri Tekakwitha, an American Indian, and St. Theresa.

Fifth Message: "They have misspelled My Father's name.
Gold and Silver have replaced God and Saviour."

Message from St. Theresa : "Pray for priests. Do not
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criticize. They need your prayers."

the forgotten and downtrodden. Reach out to the invalids
and those who cannot help themselves.

I asked Jesus why He chose me to do this mission. I said,
''I'm a sinner, Lord." The Spirit spoke: "You have worked
hard to serve man all your life. Now you will serve me. No
man can serve two masters. Follow me."

Mark of the Beast - 666
The Mark of the Beast has already entered your country.
The stamping machines are already to place a mark on your
hand or your forehead as the Anti-Christ Forces reject your
cash in favor of a number card. Already, in your own area,
cash is being refused. Without a number, you will be unable
to sell or purchase one thing. And that is where the famine
will begin; for in this manner, the Anti-Christ will know
which of you are Christians and which of you will follow
the Beast. But hold fast to your principles and have faith, for
I have already marked my own with the sign of the cross.
Persecution of Christians is nothing new. It will become
more intense shortly, but you have the majority on your
side, for with Me, one is a majority."

I asked, "What can I do, Jesus?"
The Spirit answered: "Stand up and be counted. Practice
what you preach. Stand up for Christ. Defend Me as I have
defended you."
March 28, 1975 - Life Not Created by Science
Visited Shrine. Blessed Mother was smiling.
Message: No life can be created by Science. Ask the
Scientist where the umbilical cord comes from. Can they
make one?

March 19, 1976 - Message Received from St. Joseph on
Saturday, 2:30 P.M.

April 1, 1975 - Place Me First
Message from Jesus: "Come to Me all you who labor and
are burdened and I will refresh you. Let Me be your
physician as I pass on My healing power to you for others.
You will heal one another. You did not choose me. I chose
you. Don't put me off. Put on Christ and place Me first,
above all else in your life."

Message from St. Joseph: "Yes, my child. Your God is
shaking up his world. He is still in command. He keeps his
word. No prayer goes unanswered. He will be with you to
the end.
You will note that the swallows that St. Francis befriended
years ago when he gave them a home at an old mission
church in San Capistrano, California, returned on schedule
on March 19, My Feast Day. Man's efforts to destroy any
form of life on this planet only prompt your Heavenly
Father to remind you to redouble your efforts to let mankind
know that God has His World in the palm of His hand.

January 27, 1976 - Paris Burns
First I saw an interior or mental picture of Paris going up in
smoke. Flames... everywhere. Never to be restored again.
People weeping, running everywhere. Sailors out to sea
observing the wrath of God.

To those who turn to me for guidance in handling problems
with their children who have grown disobedient, I will help
them. For I am protecting the youth and am taking over as
Head of the Household as Your Heavenly Father has
instructed. Turn to me in prayer. Rid your homes of Satan's
tools, the television set, obscene and suggestive reading
material, and hard rock music, all to distract, disrupt and
influence my innocent ones. Confusion of the youth. All
those who have contributed to the confusion and
delinquency of a minor, will shortly answer to the Heavenly
Father. No one will escape the Father's wrath.

Famine Coming
Jesus spoke: "My child, famine is coming to your country
soon. Prepare ye the way of the Lord. Since mankind has
chosen to ignore the Message of My Mother at Fatima, I
have changed the word to famine, which he will surely
understand because it will affect him personally. This seems
to be the only time man is interested. But every person in
your country will feel hunger pains shortly. My selected
children will gladly fast for love of Me and my soon return.
Others will share what they have with their brothers while I
bless them in My clean sweep of My world. No stone will
be left unturned as I gather up my sheep. No comer of the
world will be exempt in the last roundup. Pray much for the
'lost' souls' - the children, the elderly and the poor. The
Light of Christ will guide you as you search the darkness for

Unholy Attire Immodesty
Dress your children like ladies and gentlemen and they will
act like ladies and gentlemen. Teach them the respect that
God deserves and is demanding when they enter His House,
the Church. Have you forgotten the meaning of the sign of
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the cross? Have they forgotten that Jesus is really present in
all the tabernacles of the World and that he is to be revered
by genuflecting in front of the altars in His Houses? Many
parents have been found wanting in the proper guidance of
their little ones. Set a proper example while there is yet
time. Do not kneel before your Heavenly Queen dressed as a
sportswoman in mannish attire. The Virgin Mary, with
whom I remained faithful and chaste, was a model of
perfection and purity. She is the Queen of Heaven and
deserves the honor and respect of that title bestowed upon
her by Your Heavenly Father. You will save yourself much
sorrow in the days ahead if you will return to the old moral
values handed down from generation to generation, which
have been discarded. Pray For Courage as we return to
purify this earth. Carry on, my child, one step at a time."

The Holy Spirit showed me snow falling in Florida. It was a
light and beautiful snowfall and a direct intervention from
God to show the world who is in control of the elements and
how our Blessed Mother requests a Rosary Chapel to be
built somewhere in the area.
October 22, 1976 - Look to the Holy Spirit for Guidance
“Yes, My child, the warning is very near. Gather your loved
ones together quickly as the warning will come with no
warning!
Keep your homes supplied with Holy Water and Blessed
Candles. Watch the weather forecast as it will occur on a
clear, frosty night as was foretold in the Garabandal
message. But this too, My child, has been suppressed just as
My Mother's Fatima message was. This message has been
discarded because the Hierarchy is fearful of the
Chastisement that will follow the Warning!

May 16, 1976 - Message from Blessed Mother - Holy
Hour of Reparation
“My child, to honor the Holy Face and the Sacred Wounds
of My son, so disfigured by man's sin in your present day of
evil and wrongdoing, gather together in the Holy
Tabernacles of My Son's Houses each Sunday from 2:00 to
4:00 P.M. and offer up these hours in reparation for those
who offend God by using Sunday to seek their own selfish
pleasures and worldly gain, for those who insult ME BY
IGNORING SUNDAY as a day of prayer to My son. Has
your world forgotten the message of La Sallette? Have I
ever broken a promise to My children? 'Weep not for
yourselves, but for your children.” Speak to Me in the
Tabernacle, my son is saying, where He waits for you to
visit His lonely and broken heart. I, the Mother of Sorrows,
will hear you. Do not converse in My Son's Houses. You
offend Him when you do this. Respect the presence of My
son by kneeling before Him in reverence, and making a
proper sign of the cross, the Trinity. Revisit Calvary as you
make the stations of the cross with My son. Pray the Rosary
for the conversion of Communists, Anti-Christians, and for
dying sinners. This is all, my child."

Remember well the miracle of the Holy Host at Garabandal!
But arrogant and prideful men have rejected the hand of
God at work!!!
Do not be concerned with pressure from family members
and pray for their souls! Pray to the Holy Spirit to enlighten
them as the battle of the Spirits rages throughout the world!
Innocent young people -- lost in a world of sin and
confusion -- surrender these children to My Foster Father,
St. Joseph, who will assume the role as Head of Household
in those homes where there is no earthly father!
Receive the sacrament of Holy Eucharist daily and offer it
up to those loved ones who have strayed from the church
through error, false teaching, and the poor example of their
parents! Spend your time in prayer and meditation - Spread
My message quickly before many innocent ones are caught
unprepared! For each parent is responsible for the souls of
their children!”
November, 1976 - The Divine Warning - Illuminated
Cross

Visions and Prophecies

I saw an illuminated cross in a vision. The vertical section
disappeared slowly and the horizontal section remained with
the two arms of Jesus hanging in midair. Shortly, the
vertical section of the cross rejoined the horizontal section.
It did this several times. This refers to the Divine Warning
on its way to all of mankind.

. . . And it shall come to pass in the last days,
saith the Lord, I will pour out of My Spirit upon all flesh;
and your sons and you daughters shall prophesy, and your
young men shall see visions, and your old men shall dream
dreams ...
Acts, Ch. 2, . . . And I shall show wonders in the heavens
above. vs. 19.

The Holy Spirit also showed me great flooding in Florida,
especially along the East Coast. Golf courses were covered
over with water several feet deep. People were trapped in hirise condominiums because of power failures. The Florida

September, 1976 - Blessed Mother Requests Rosary
Chapel as Florida's First Snowfall Confirms Prophecy
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Keys were nowhere to be found - all Jesus' wrath for a sinful
and unrepentant generation of godless men.

age - and place a brown scapular on them to be worn at all
times for their protection.

January 10, 1977 - The Snow Prophecy

Continue with your songs of old - They are precious to my
ears!

The Holy Spirit prompted me to send this handwritten snow
prophecy to two people in another town to have on record
for confirmation. I did so and on January 18, 1977 the snow
came, without warning as God had so directed.

Mary, Help us, Help, we pray,
Mary, Help us, Help, we pray,
Guide us in all care and sorrow -Mary, Help us, Help, we pray!

“Satan is working overtime to confuse My children Remain off the highways as much as possible as freak
accidents continue to accelerate! Look to the Holy Spirit for
guidance and refuse to be intimidated by those who are not
in the light! Pray for those in the darkness - but surround
yourself with those in the light.

Mother, at your feet is Kneeling,
One who loves you -- tis your child
Who has sighed so oft to see you Bless Me, Mother, Bless your child –
Sing Oh! my lips
And loudly proclaim,
Oh! Mary! Oh Mary!
How sweet is Thy name!

Yes, My child, you will recite the Angelus at 6 - 12 - 6
daily.
Gather your workers together and get the message to all
mankind as the Warning is imminent. There is no time left
for anything but Prayer, Penance and Reparation! All must
work together to propagate the messages from Heaven.
Keep your eyes on the Heavens and pray constantly in your
homes, while I spread the Mantle of My Protection over
your loved ones! Surround your children with the Shield of
My Immaculate Conception when they leave their homes.

Continue with you rosaries, My child – What greater gift
could a child give its mother than a Holy Rosary – well said.
Carry on, My child with fortitude and courage - Graces in
abundance are being shed on your Rosary group. "Where
two or more are gathered together in My Name, I am there
IN YOUR MIDST."”
September 5, 1977 - Catholic Priests Seized

Use your Guardian Angel more, My child: He is waiting for
you - Send Him on spiritual errands for you and have him
watch over your loved ones and children, whether asleep or
awake - for the adversary never sleeps.

The Holy Spirit showed me, in a vision, hundreds of
Catholic Priests being seized and bound, arrested and being
thrown into flat-bed trucks. They were piled one upon the
other. Their hands were tied behind their backs as they were
ordered at the point of bayonet-type weapons into these
waiting trucks. Some were taken right off the Altars during
the Holy Mass. They were beaten, abused and herded like
cattle into waiting vehicles. Padlocks were placed on the
doors of all Catholic Churches as the fiercest battle of the
anti-Christ caught many religious unprepared. Satan's forces
were everywhere - on the street - in the markets - in the
seminaries - in the schools - in the police force - in the
government - in the courts - and I saw many monster-type
looking faces rifling through credit bureau files to search for
any type of scandal or personal information that could be
used against innocent people who upheld the teachings of
Christ and His Twelve Apostles. Many people whose lives
had changed and who had rejected their former ways to
follow Jesus were abused and beaten.

Be joyful, My child, in the days ahead knowing that Satan's
time is so brief! Retire from your world and spend more
time with My Son in the Holy Tabernacle where He grieves
night and day!
Your cries for broken-hearted children from broken homes
have reached Our ears! We have seen all, My child -- and
Our hearts grieve from Heaven as We see the back bone of
the nation being destroyed - the HOME!'
Innocent children being torn apart inside - but their cries
have been heard, My child -- and My Son weeps with them!
Remember My Son's words: "SUFFER LITTLE
CHILDREN, TO COME UNTO ME! And remember Jesus loves the little children - all the little children of the
world - Be they yellow, black or white -- They are precious
in His Sight. Jesus loves the little children of the World."

I saw Bishops cavorting with the devil himself - selling their
souls for money; and I saw women disguised as nuns spying
in convents and reporting to the devil himself as satan’s

Protect the little children especially those over 7 years of
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agents placed in convents to do his dirty work kept a close
watch on the activities of hundreds of nuns. I saw many
Holy Nuns weeping as they realized they had been duped by
their closest associates in the religious life. I saw satan
enticing all religious with cries of "Reach out to your less
fortunate brothers!" as they were called to attend
workshops, seminars, meetings; and I saw satan doing his
dirty work after dark where he works the best.

going on in your world without recognizing the powerful
force behind it. Satan is on a relentless SEARCH FOR
SOULS - ESPECIALLY CATHOLICS! There is ONE
PERSON he fears - and that is My Holy Mother. He
remembers well Her promise to "crush his proud head," and
She will continue to do so. Therefore, he lurks, usually after
dark, for ONE MORE SOUL to devour! He fears the Holy
Rosary, My child. It is the most powerful tool you have at
your disposal to rid yourselves and your families of him and
his evil followers, This is why he fears the Most Holy
Rosary!

I saw him actually lure Priests and all religious away from
their rectories and convents. I heard St. Theresa trying to
reach them and warn them to stay at home after dark. I saw
her actually pleading with them to heed her call. I heard her
promise them consolation if they would only remain inside
their private chapels! I kept hearing her say: "You are being
tricked, My dear Sister. Stay at home after dark. Do not
venture out, as the angel of death stalks nearby. Lock your
doors, and pray the Holy Rosary in the quiet of your room.
Satan's time is almost over. We are trying to aid you, but
you must listen. Do not turn a deaf ear on these words. Look
at the signs in the sky! Read your headlines. All of the Saints
and Angels are trying to reach you, My dear Sisters. Be
cautious. Know that your vows were made to God, and He
alone is the Judge. He sees you. He sees your heart. He sees
your motive. He sees your every thought and deed. Rid your
convents of satan's tool: the TV set. Retire from your world
in the seclusion and safety of your room. Become more
silent. You have already offended your God enough. You
spend little time in meditation. This is a trick of satan.
Withdraw from prayer groups which are a trap for God's
chosen ones! Your highest form of prayer in these days is
communion with God on a one-to-one basis. Remember, my
Dear Sister, all that glitters is not gold and all that beckons
is not God! For I warn you - My Father's hand is about to
be lowered on all mankind - and to him who has been given
much - much will be expected. Yes, much more is expected
of you, my Dear Sisters. Your examples are showing!"

In the first place, he fears the SIGN OF THE CROSS, as
you commence your Rosary, He fears the Sign of the Cross
because it re-affirms the Blessed Trinity, Holy and
Undivided.
Next, the APOSTLES CREED really distresses him - "I
believe in God, the Father Almighty, creator of heaven and
earth." Say this beautiful Creed slowly and with devotion as
many mysteries and secrets will unfold before your very
eyes. Now, read the modem version of the APOSTLES
CREED and watch carefully for the changes.
Next, the OUR FATHER - the prayer that My Heavenly
Father taught to Me, Himself. Say it slowly and with
devotion. Satan cringes at parts of this powerful prayer.
"DELIVER US FROM EVIL" is calling on your Heavenly
Father to "LEAD YOU NOT INTO TEMPTATION," which
is satan himself! Proclaiming the "AMEN" following the
word, "EVIL," assures one that the Father in Heaven has
heard your call for help and is immediately on His way to
your rescue!
Next, the AVE, or HAIL MARY: Say this powerful prayer
slowly and with devotion. "Hail Mary, full of grace, the
Lord is with thee. Blessed art thou amongst women and
blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy Mary, Mother
of God, pray for us sinners now and at the hour of our
death. Amen!" By saying this beautiful prayer, one first
acknowledges that Mary, My Mother, is Full of Grace!
Without Grace, you are lost! And these Graces flow from
the Heart of My Heavenly Mother to you! In these words,
"THE LORD IS WITH THEE" is the confirmation that My
Mother and I are inseparable. "BLESSED ART THOU
AMONGST WOMEN" is the part of the prayer that satan
fears the most! He detests the word, "BLESSED," My child;
"PRAY FOR US SINNERS NOW" is issuing an immediate
call to My Heavenly Mother for prompt aid, and "AT THE
HOUR OF OUR DEATH," when satan tempts the hardest!
When My Mother hears you call on Her, She responds
immediately and is at your side. This prayer also admits that

October 6, 1977 - Feast Day of the Most Holy Rosary
Divine Message from Jesus:
“My child, tomorrow is the Feast Day of the Most Holy
Rosary and, because of your efforts in spreading this most
precious devotion to My Most Holy Mother, I shall reveal to
you some of the Sacred Mysteries of this beautiful prayer
that was given to St. Dominic many years ago.
There are many reasons why this devotion should be
increased immediately and why it is most pleasing to your
Heavenly Father. In these "latter days," the Holy Rosary is a
must! We are at war with the evil spirits - such a war that
has never been fought before. You cannot see the struggle
12

you are a sinner and will always be a sinner while in the
flesh. Satan tries to convince all that there is no sin - that if
you are "saved" sin is no more! Isn't he deceitful, My child?
Do not let him deceive you.

favors beyond the expectations of man. When famine
reaches throughout the entire world, Ireland's soil, watered
by human tears of suffering and devotion will produce
healthy crops of abundance. Throughout many years of
religious persecution, Ireland has never discarded their
devotion to My Holy Mother and My Holy Mother will not
forsake this beautiful country in the latter days, as many
"secrets" are retained by My Mother in these days. St.
Patrick will join My Mother in protecting that Holy Country
in the sorrowful days ahead. Their devotion to the Holy
Rosary has earned them many graces and favors which will
be manifested in the days ahead.

In the GLORY BE, once again you reaffirm the Divinity of
Christ, FATHER, SON and HOLY GHOST - Three
DIVINE PERSONS IN ONE GOD! Listen closely to the
last three words of that beautiful ejaculation: "WORLD
WITHOUT END, AMEN!" Satan has been cleverly
seducing My children by convincing them that hell is on
earth! No, My child - hell is not on earth - hell is for real!
World without End is reserved for those who enter into the
KINGDOM OF MY FATHER THROUGH THE
NARROW GATE! There is no death as you believe it to be
in your world; it is merely a passing from an earthly state to
a supernatural state. Life is changed, My child; NOT
ENDED!

Now I have a little secret for you, My child. Because of
your love of your Irish heritage and your love for music and
laughter, I recall to your mind the song - "The Wearing of
the Green." Sing those words slowly, and it will tell you of
the persecution of the Irish, "They're hanging men and
women there for the wearing of the green. " This is actually
true, My child - but My Mother has a surprise for the Irish!
She is saving men and women there for the wearing of the
GREEN SCAPULAR! Now, My child -- you will remember
when My Mother. visited the children at Fatima and told
them She would save THE WORLD WITH THE ROSARY
AND THE SCAPULAR! You see how these Mysteries are
unfolding in these latter days?

In the Three Divine Mysteries of the Most Holy Rosary,
there are 15 Decades; 5 Decades in each Mystery; and, My
child, "MYSTERY" is a word satan cannot stand because it
eliminates him, to whom mysteries were never and will
never be revealed! In the very beginning of the Joyful
Mysteries, there is the Annunciation of My Holy Mother.
For those who take great joy in challenging My children
with their knowledge of Scriptures, I refer you to St. Luke,
Chapter 1 - Verse 26.

Now My Mother is asking the United States of America,
who is most precious to Her, to honor Her on this great
Feast Day, as well as to spread the devotion to the Rosary. I
will reveal to you a Mystery that you must share with your
country which will lessen the sorrows in the coming
Chastisement: There are 50 Aves, or Hail Mary’s, on one
Mystery of the Most Holy Rosary. My Mother has loved
your country so much that each of your states in the United
States represents One Hail Mary. You see how My
Immaculate Mother looks out for all Her children? You
must invoke My Mother by honoring Her as "OUR LADY
OF FLORIDA," for instance, and so on, before you start
your Rosary. Contact your workers in the different states
and start this INVISIBLE ROSARY OF THE UNITED
STATES OF AMERICA. Watch My Mother fly to the aid
of each "State!" It was My Mother, Herself, who led
Christopher Columbus to this great land. Even the first
thirteen English Colonies of the New World, who fled
persecution, are somewhat symbolic, for was it not true that
there were thirteen present on Maundy Thursday? And it
was no mere coincidence that My Mother visited your earth
with a message for all mankind to Pray the Rosary to avoid
communism on the 13th! So, you see, how precious My
Mother's love and compassion is on your country that has
become cold-hearted and abusive to Her! And Her age-old

'The Angel Gabriel (who says there are no Angels?)
appeared to My Mother to announce to Her that She had
found great favor with God and that She would become the
Mother of God and would "bring forth a Son", who would
be the Savior of the World. (Doesn't this crush the pride of
satan who thinks he is the Savior?) This reaffirms the Virgin
Birth. Ann, My child, it also acknowledges that My Mother
is the Spouse of the Holy Spirit, or the Third Person of the
Blessed Trinity. This is why, today more than ever, My
Mother should be honored as the Spouse of the Holy Spirit,
as there are MANY EVIL SPIRITS in your world today
who do not acknowledge My Holy Mother! Stay away from
these gatherings My child! They are waging a psychological
war against My Mother; but My Father has plans for them,
so do not fear!
Proceed on - going through each Mystery and meditating on
each Decade with fervor and devotion - and many Mysteries
will unfold for you.
Now I ask you to tell others how much My Heavenly
Mother loves the Holy Rosary and why the country of
Ireland and their relentless devotion to this beautiful means
of honoring God will be rewarded in these "latter days" by
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enemy, satan, is running your world today! But She, too, has
a few "secrets" reserved for him! For She is appealing to the
Youth to save this sinful generation of which they are the
victims! The young men and women of this country, who
have been deceived by the devil himself, have received
extra graces to, in turn, save their parents and friends. They
will soon crusade all over the world for My Mother with the
Most Holy Rosary, and She, My child, will be right beside
them. For the generation of "lost youth" are being rescued
every day to do battle with satan for My Mother! They are
defending My Mother while their parents are caught up in a
web of confusion and doubt!

showing off and clapping his hands. He was strange looking
and it was very frightening. I have seen this same creature,
resembling the joker in the playing cards. He threatens me,
tempts me, calls me names and physically abuses me. He
uses foul language and has pointed his finger right in my
face, shouting: "I'll get you!" The vision was something like
the picture of Uncle Sam that points his finger recruiting
men for the service.

Before you start your Rosary, recite the St. Michael Prayer
honoring My Chief Warrior in Heaven. His sword is pointed
downward, My child, arrayed in battle to chain satan as you
will read in the Apocalypse. And, My child, this chain
represents the chain on your Most Holy Rosary which is the
tool that will defeat him in the end! Help him by your
prayers. Join him as we descend to earth together to win this
battle of the spirits. Yes, this is the great Feast Day! Read
the lives of the Saints and learn of their devotion to the Most
Holy Rosary. And, remember, My child, the "Holy Rosary
is the glue that will keep the Catholics right-side up" in
these coming days of persecution and sorrows. Carry on,
My child, one step at a time.”

I have seen these same horrible scenes for the past few
months - I saw a demon even enter a baby - I saw a demon
in the motor of an automobile, in alcohol, in drugs, and even
in animals. And yet, I saw him flee when Jesus' name was
mentioned, and I saw him cringe at Holy Water! Jesus told
me He allowed me to see these terrible scenes so that I
might be of some help to others being tormented by unseen
forces. And the best advice I can give to those who are
suffering is to say a Rosary! If he continues, as he has with
me for the past few months, add one more person to your
Rosary Group. Place a Brown Scapular on a child! That will
get him! Get out there and fight! Don't give in to his favorite
tools: such as despair, discouragement, depression (he loves
this one), and don't be fearful of him! Perfect love of God
casteth out all fear! Fear is from the evil one! Recognize
him at work - but fight back! Don't dwell on him. This takes
up time that could be spent saying a "Hail Mary!"”

St. Teresa Warns Nuns

Plagues - A Computer Breakdown

“My Father is shaking up the entire world. I, your Sister of
the Religious, am joining Him in the Last round-up. Your
habits are showing! But, you seem more in love with the
creature than the Creator! For you discarded the habit that
"set you aside" and apart from others as you recited your
vows to God. You ignored your sacred calling and turned to
worldliness and no longer seem to need that close
communion with your God; but you will all fall to your
knees shortly and beg to be forgiven for your mockery and
hypocrisy! You run around as champions of the poor, but
my dear Sisters, this is a trick to involve you in so many
activities that you cannot hear the little voice of St. Theresa
trying to reach you.

I saw plagues, infestations of rats and rodents, unseasonably
warm weather in parts of the country that usually experience
cold weather - I saw bankers hurrying to special meetings
trying to set up the number system; but one thing happened
that pleased me for a change. I saw a giant computer break
down, and I saw the Hand of God at work! There was only a
limited amount of people with the technical skills necessary
to repair it! This breakdown halted many businesses - and
the WHOLE WORLD KIND OF STOOD STILL for
minutes that seemed like years! And Jesus said - "Ask and
you shall receive; seek and you shall find; knock and it shall
be opened to You."

Recognize the faces of evil about you - come apart with me
and pray! I will speak to you alone in the quiet of the
Blessed Sacrament before My Father's hand is lowered upon
you! ARE YOU READY TO FACE THE MASTER AND
TRUTHFULLY SAY "I AM YOUR SPOUSE?"
And the Holy Spirit showed me many Nuns handing out the
Sacred Host on the Altars - and many Nuns wore short
skirts on the Altar while this skinny-looking creature with
pointed ears and pointed toes danced around on the Altar,

January 23, 1978 - Sneak Attack on U.S.
The Holy Spirit showed me a terrible plot underway for a
nuclear attack on our country by agents straight from hell.
This plot will soon evolve into a sneak attack and will occur
"while the Nation sleeps." The enemy has been busy
preparing, deceiving and diverting our attention away from
our National Defense by cleverly "sidetracking" our leaders
on matters of HUMAN RIGHTS, social injustices,
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economic deprivation and the like. For, while we champion
Civil Rights and Humanistic matters, the enemy is busily
piling up all forms of war materials and ammunition in
stockpiles throughout the country. I saw tons of scrap metal
being shuttled to northern ports and underground defense
plants. This scrap metal is from junk cars; recycling of cans
is being supplied by the consumer, himself, to be used
against him shortly as the enemy continues his vicious plot
of attack, "while the Nation sleeps."

enemy. I saw "yellow submarines" surrounding the Florida
coast on both sides. I saw what appeared to be a long
conference table underneath the sea, on the floor of the
ocean, where about 20 businessmen (mostly of Oriental
descent) were studying sets of documents and papers. They
appeared to be planning something. They were very quiet
and spoke little. They were well organized. They acted a
little nervous; but not unduly so. They were dressed in dark
business suits and possessed the dignity of an American
diplomat.

I actually saw Communists working closely with trusted
advisors within our own Nation. I saw leaders being "knifed
in the back" and deceived while one of the leaders of the
soon-to-be ONE WORLD GOVERNMENT stood in the
background with a sadistic smile on his face, flanked by his
political puppet, a satanic agent who possesses powers
comparable to those of Charles Manson who is still issuing
commands from behind bars.

Then I saw the Watergate cover-up as a definite plot by the
enemy for two reasons: 1) To undermine the United States
of America; and 2) To concentrate our attention away from
Russia and the Mideast and center our thoughts on
Washington while the build-up of the War continues. I saw
evil men surrounding the President of the United States in
the Watergate Catastrophe and working feverishly night and
day to involve him in this scandal which has brought shame
to our once beautiful Nation. I also saw a plot, very similar
to Watergate, in the recent "Korean Conflict"; a conspiracy
to divert the attention of the American people away from the
real conspiracy: NUCLEAR WAR WITH RED CHINA
AND RUSSIA.

I saw many youths being trained to take part in some type of
guerrilla activity as the enemy's brainwashing tactics
continue to infiltrate the Nation's top colleges and
universities. The Holy Spirit showed me the word "Detente"
and spoke: "My child, there is no such word as 'detente,' but
the enemy cleverly uses the word in order to 'detain,' or
'stall.' Do not underestimate anyone who is taking his orders
from satan. The enemy is still stalling to build up defenses
for the 'sneak attack.' "

I saw new revised state and Federal regulations which are
taking the control out of the hands of local governing boards
and placing them in the hands of state and federal agencies.
This will continue to accelerate until all municipalities are
subjected to state "censure" and, eventually, federal
government control and socialism.

I saw parts of automobiles, machinery, small appliances
being turned into scrap metal and junk as the public is
informed "we can't get the parts." These businesses were
finally forced into bankruptcy as the plot of the enemy
continues to take form. I saw the Nation crippled as
factories, construction companies, corporations collapsed. I
saw banks merging as money becomes extinct, in
preparation for the number system referred to in the
Apocalypse, Chapter 13, concerning the Beast of the earth.
Nowhere was there any cash. I saw a giant computer, or the
beast, emerge and force all people to accept a number on
their right hand or on their forehead. The social security
number will be their identifying number. It will start in a
subtle manner at first; but, very shortly, this "beast" will
control all world trade and economy with a number and
place it under one group of nations: a group of ungodly
men, hand-picked by the devil himself.

I saw blood banks storing up tons of blood given by sincere
donors. In a disaster, I then saw these same people
requesting blood, only to be refused. I saw the state
controlling these same blood banks and closing down their
windows on all requisitions. I saw many parents removing
their children from public schools as they took a keener
interest and a closer look at the material their children were
being taught.
And the Spirit spoke: "My child, this is just the beginning.
What you have seen is a preview of what is yet to come. I
want you to share with the world what I have shown you.
Yes, My child, wars are a punishment for man's sins. There
is nothing you can do to stave off what is coming to your
Nation soon, but pray a constant Vigil of Prayer in all of
your homes and churches. Remember PEARL HARBOR,
DECEMBER 7, 1941. It is no coincidence that the "sneak
attack" occurred on the Eve of the Feast Day of the
Immaculate Conception.” This should tell your country

I saw many high-ranking officials building secret air raid
underground shelters as they gained advanced knowledge of
a nuclear attack. These were scattered in mountainous
regions, in remote areas, unknown to most people. I saw a
U.S. Navy base become the victim of a direct hit by the
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April 8, 1978 - Our Lady Sobs over Desecration of Holy
Eucharist

Mother's

Persecution of Churches by Government

“My child, when you prayed the Rosary after Mass this
morning, you prayed "Hail Mary, full of grief." It was no
accident, My child. The word was changed to "grief' to let
you know that My Heart is breaking. I sob tears of grief for
My Son's Sacred Species which are being desecrated upon
the once-Holy altars throughout the world. These so-called
churches are no longer Houses of Worship, My child, and
have become dens of thieves.

The Holy Spirit showed me satan's infiltration of the
municipal and state fire codes which will shortly issue an
order for all votive candles to be removed from Catholic
Churches and other churches to comply with new and
revised codes. They will cite "fires and vandalism" to
accomplish this work of the devil and all those churches
who ignore this order will be prosecuted. And the Spirit
spoke: "My child, the word 'prosecuted' should be changed
to read 'persecuted,' for these are the days of the anti-Christ
and intense persecution is soon to come for all Christians.
Shortly, churches will be required to pay taxes and many
churches will be forced to close their doors as the days of
the anti-Christ are stepped up. All modem renovations are
nothing more than 'avenues of satan' to plunge churches into
unnecessary debt. (Why remove an altar railing and replace
it with wall-to-wall carpeting?)" And the Spirit spoke: "In
with the carpeting and out with the altar railings." And Jesus
wept as He watched His beloved sons (Priests and
Clergymen) being misled and deceived. And I saw Him
trying to reach them; but just as Jesus nearly reached them
to speak to them, they were 'interrupted by phone calls and
bogged down with administrative duties and were beyond
reach. And Jesus spoke: "All a plot, My child, to keep the
Shepherd from reaching His flock." Then, I saw a holy
Bishop being deceived by an assistant entrusted to his care,
and I saw the Bishop mocked and ridiculed when his back
was turned. I saw the Assistant deliberately misquote him to
thousands of parishioners. And I saw Jesus lifting the
blinders from the eyes of the Bishop. Then, the Bishop saw
how he had been deceived and he sobbed; but there was no
place for him to turn to as the seeds of confusion had
already been sown.

I plead with you, My child, to get this Message to all
Catholic parents whose little ones will be receiving the
Sacrament of Holy Eucharist for the first time this Spring of
1978. The parents, themselves, must instruct their little ones
on how to receive this Most Blessed Sacrament with
reverence and piety. When they approach the altar, they
must be properly instructed and reminded that they will be
exchanging their pure hearts for My Son to make His abode
in their hearts and souls. They must be taught that My Son
is really present in this Most Blessed Sacrament and is to be
received with the utmost love and reverence, with folded
hands and kneeling humbly in adoration.
Communion in the hand is from the devil himself, My child.
It is his way of reducing My Son's Real Presence to a mere
"symbolic gesture." The Sacred Host, My child, is
SACRED! My Son's words on Maundy Thursday, when He
instituted the Sacred Mysteries, were uncompromising:
"THIS IS MY BODY. THIS IS MY BLOOD." Those eight
(8) words CHANGED the bread and wine into My Son's
Body and Blood at that instant. By His own words, a
transubstantiation took place. My Son spoke with authority
because He WAS the Authority sent by the Eternal Father.
He did not say: "THIS WILL BECOME." He said: "THIS
IS."
Note, My child, how clever the deceiver substituted Sacred
words from the Sacred Mysteries.

And Jesus spoke: "My Son, you were too busy, too trusting,
too socially oriented to see. Now your Diocese has been
infected with satan's venom. You must order that a Constant
Vigil of Prayer be started immediately in all parishes, My
Son. I will be with you to the end. Retreat within the walls
of your own home. Open up your Bible to the Apocalypse
as we go through the pages together. I will lead you. And I
saw a very compassionate Jesus put His arms about the
shoulders of the Bishop, while the Bishop sobbed and
sobbed. Jesus spoke: "Go, My child, and spread this
Message far and wide, and do not fear reprisals from family
or friends as you are to KNOW ME, TO LOVE ME AND
TO SERVE ME IN THIS WORLD. I love you."

At the Consecration, when Jesus took bread, BLESSED IT,
broke and gave to His Apostles. In the modern version, the
words "BLESSED IT" have been removed.
At the Communion, listen carefully to the words, My child.
"Only speak the words and My Soul shall be healed." In the
modem version, the word SOUL has been replaced with the
"I" - the ego, My child. I, I, I, - but the evil one was cast
out of Heaven because of His EGO! He has entered My
Son's Houses and seeks to destroy his biggest threat - the
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass which contains many mysteries
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that never were and never will be revealed to the proud and
haughty.

remember that My Son presently is sitting at the right hand
of the Eternal Father, Whose Hand is about to be lowered
upon you.

At the Confiteor, My child, St. Michael, the Heavenly
Warrior's name has been removed, as well as "ALL THE
SAINTS," for satan, now loosed upon your earth, knows
well that St. Michael has been given the power to overcome
the dragon; as was foretold by St. John in the Apocalypse.
He is waging a great war, My child, and I, Myself, am
aiding St. Michael.

Padre Pio, My Faithful Son, whose Divine Joy was being
reunited with my Son's Passion and Sorrows in celebrating
the Sacred Mysteries, is too grieved to speak. He weeps
continually for Pastors who are tom by confusion and doubt.
He assists many who are duly consecrated, yet have no
Shepherd.

You see, My child, on Maundy Thursday, My Son was
surrounded by His chosen Twelve. My Son, Himself, gave
to His Apostles His Precious Body and Blood under the
appearance of bread and wine. They did not help themselves
for they had a leader, chosen by their God. Jesus was their
Master, their Lord and Savior. They left everything behind
to follow Him and to learn of His ways. In these latter days,
while the enemy continues to deceive "the elect," an
"option" is being given to millions of sincere Catholics in
the receiving of the Sacred Species. The responsibility,
which belongs to the Bishop and is channeled from him to
the priests, has been shifted to the innocent people to "do
your own thing." This cleverly planned innovation leaves
the Bishops and priests free of their moral responsibility
with which they have been entrusted. The result, My child,
is confusion and we are witnessing throngs of "confused
Catholics" seeking guidelines as they are left to "decide for
themselves." But fear not, My child, for the Eternal Father
has permitted this in separating the wheat from the chaff.

Continue to speak out against the abominations taking place
in My Son's houses. Continue, also, to call upon St.
Dorothy, the Patron Saint of Courage, as you continue with
the Mission entrusted to you by Heaven. Pray for Cardinals,
Bishops, Priests and Nuns who will shortly be among those
chosen in the separating of the wheat from the chaff. The
rapture, My child, is near, and many will be changed "in the
twinkling of an eye" from the physical state to the spiritual
state, without experiencing death as you know it to be in
your world. Continue to live one day at a time, and live each
day as if it were your last; for the day and hour has been
kept by the Eternal Father alone. Remain within your parish
and help to repair the cracks in the walls that are crumbling
by speaking out in a spirit of love and truth. Offer your
sufferings to the Crucified Christ hidden in the Tabernacle;
as soon, My child, further changes will vex your very Soul.
The Corpus will be removed from the Cross, dancing will
be commonplace and all forms of substitutes will be
introduced to represent the Holy Eucharist Bread: cookies,
matzos, all to defile My Son. But know this: when
"UNLEAVENED BREAD" is no longer used, My Son's
return is near. Yes, My child, I am truly the Mother of
Sorrows. Continue to offer Me your tears in reparation; for
the foundation of the New Eternal Kingdom will have as its
cornerstone human tears, a cornerstone so strong that
nothing will ever destroy it. Tears of the victim Souls, the
persecuted, the latter day saints and martyrs, the poor and
oppressed, the children, the abused, and elderly. Recall My
Son's words, My child: " ... and other sheep I have which
are not of this fold ... " Teach the little children the Sacred
Songs' of old:

St. Pius X, the humble Pope of the Holy Eucharist, and the
beloved Saint of the children, weeps with Me as We
endeavor to reach the parents to speak out against this
modem day heresy. For, My chaste husband, St. Joseph,
Who presided over the First Church in the Crib at
Bethlehem, is emerging from the background where the
Eternal Father willed that He remain until these apocalyptic
days. He has spoken little. His obedience to the Eternal
Father is unsurpassed. His patience is being rewarded now
as He comes forward to the defense of His Holy Family of
Nazareth. For He has been reserved for these latter days to
battle against the forces of evil: the anti-Christ. In this year
and the ensuing ones, many surprises are in store for the
Faithful. For next month, My child, all those little ones who
will be receiving My Son for the first time will be
accompanied to the Holy Altars by Myself and My chaste
Spouse, St. Joseph.

"Jesus, Jesus, Come to Me, All My Longing is For thee,"
"Oh Lord, I Am Not Worthy" and "Sweet Sacrament, We
Thee Adore."
I bless you, My child, in the name of the Blessed Trinity - in
the name of the Father, Who created you, the Son, Who
redeemed you and the Holy Spirit, Who is instructing and
enlightening you on the road to your sanctification.”

Pastors, Nuns, Teachers, be warned that all those who teach
these little lambs to receive the Sacred Species unworthily by making their right hand a throne - will do well to
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September 16, 1979 - Our Lady of Sorrows Comforts Her
Priests

AT BETHLEHEM, SO TOO, I STILL PRESIDE OVER
THE ONE, HOLY, CATHOLIC AND APOSTOLIC
CHURCH."

I saw a huge structure, like a Cathedral, with a huge golden
dome in the center. The dome kept getting bigger and closer
to me. All of a sudden, the face of St. Joseph was clearly
visible in the middle of this dome. Then St. Joseph's face
disappeared and he reappeared in full form, carrying a large
book in his right hand. It was about the size of a family
Bible. The words "DOCTRINES AND PRINCIPLES" were
on the outside cover. Then, I saw St. Joseph's right hand
extended out towards the right and in the palm of his hand,
St. Joseph held the entire church which was like a miniature
of the huge structure with the big dome.

October 13, 1979 - Papal Infallibility Challenged
“My child, watch closely as St. John's Apocalyptic vision
unfolds before your very eyes. Step by step, all recorded in
the Book of Life, all things fall into their proper place at the
proper time. Soon, the role of the Papacy will be
undermined and attacked. The Infallibility of Christ's Vicar
on earth will be questioned: all a plan by the enemies within
the One, True Church to usurp the power of the Pope. A
movement to eliminate his role as Head of the Roman
Catholic Church is already underway. Watch his movements
closely. Pray for his safety as he is surrounded by murderers
within the walls of the Vatican. He is very much aware, but
deeply saddened, at the "apostasy" within the ranks of the
hierarchy of the Church. He was sick at heart at the leniency
of the American Bishops in the United States. He is
heartsick for the throngs of people he addressed on his visit
to your country and for the hunger of the world; but he now
realizes, more than ever, that the SPIRITUAL HUNGER far
outweighs the physical hunger; the SPIRITUAL
SUFFERING far outweighs the physical suffering and the
MORAL CRISIS far outweighs the economic crisis. The
cries for SPIRITUAL LEADERSHIP in your country have
shocked and saddened him. His Mission was part of the
Eternal Father's plan. Pray for him. DO PENANCE. Pray
for your Bishops and Priests. Protect them with the chain of
the Most Holy Rosary, for they will soon become the main
target of Lucifer's agents.

His left hand rested on the shoulder of the Sorrowful
Mother, who was dressed in black and had her face covered
as her hands held her face buried in her hands. She was
sobbing. St. Joseph stood erect, strong and firm. He pointed
down below. It was as if I were up on a steep hill looking
down below. At the bottom of this hill were many roads or
paths that were supposedly leading up this hill. Many people
were trying to find the right pathway to ascend the hill but
the weeds and brush were strewn across the different dirt
roads, making it impassible. People would start up one path,
only to find it was the wrong one. Then they would try
another path or road, and this, too, was the wrong one. One
woman, exhausted from the attempt, fell down on her face
and sobbed right in the road. Suddenly, as if out of nowhere,
a beautiful child with a halo around his head, tapped this
woman on the shoulder and said with a beautiful smile on
His face, "Follow Me to the Father's Kingdom." It was the
Christ Child dressed in a white robe with gold trimming.
She got up and followed Him up the hill.

Your Priests are close to My Immaculate Heart. Do not lend
an ear to those who seek to destroy their very character, for
satan now has been given much power from the Eternal
Father in separating the sheep from the goats. Do not desert
My Son's House, for He is still the Foundation, even though
the walls are crumbling. Did I desert My Son on the road to
Calvary? He needs His friends more now than He did in the
Garden of Gethsemane. He needs those who will console
Him, visit Him, and offer up their sufferings to Him in the
presence of the Blessed Sacrament. Your Churches on earth
will be "restored" by those who will stand firm and refuse to
accept the false teachings of the "modernists" - those who
will STAND UP AND BE COUNTED, EVEN TO THE
POINT OF DEATH. Protect and defend your Priests in the
face of those who will stop at nothing to destroy them.
Many Priests have been given special graces to see through
this "web of deceit" and are in dire need of your prayers and
sacrifices. Rome will soon become a battleground for the
world to see, and the "harlot" will be exposed. My Son will

Many Bishops, Cardinals, Priests and Religious followed
the Holy Child up the hill after they had recognized that the
correct path was the one where the Holy Child was. They
were weary from their uphill climb, and as they reached the
top of the hill, St. Joseph, remaining silent, pointed with a
nod of his head towards the Sorrowful Mother, still weeping
profusely. It was as if St. Joseph was directing all of them to
Her. Many priests buried their heads in Her lap as she
sweetly consoled them. It was as if they were so relieved
and grateful that She loved them so tenderly. St. Joseph
remained unmoved, but so strong!
The same big book reappeared in his right are, but this time
the huge golden words read: "FAITH AND MORALS."
Then, in an interior voice, he spoke: "I HAVE COME TO
DEFEND AND PROTECT MY CHURCH. JUST AS I
PRESIDED OVER THE FIRST CHURCH IN THE CRIB
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personally audit the financial statements of those who
profess to be His followers, and the "ledgers" will be opened
for the world to see. The "masks" will be removed from the
Hierarchy and their true colors will be exposed as My Son
reads their hearts. There will be many "red" faces shortly,
and the color red, My child, has a double meaning.

Kings, the Lord of Lords, with a long rod in His Hand. It
was as if He was stirring up coals from a fire - and then the
sound and rumbling - and then I saw, as it were, ashes
falling down, down, down. And an inner voice commanded:
"Tell My people to open up the Book of Life - and turn to
the Apocalypse of St. John." It was as if Jesus had a pointed
hickory stick in His Hand (the kind that teachers used to use
in instruction) and, as He pointed to the "LETTERS TO
THE SEVEN CHURCHES", the two words, DO
PENANCE, seemed to jump right out of the Bible. Then He
asked me to count the number of times that these two words
were repeated in the LETTERS TO THE SEVEN
CHURCHES. I did.

Remain close to My Son, never wavering from the TRUTH,
and your reward in Heaven will be great. KEEP THE
COMMANDMENTS and be of good cheer; for the end is
near. "When apostasy is here, the end is near." As you
continue to be persecuted for standing up for My Son in His
Houses, We give you special graces of courage to go
forward along the path that was predestined for you from
birth. Carry on, My child, one day at a time. Hold your head
high and walk through the storms with courage, as We bless
you in the name of the Holy and Undivided Trinity. We will
be with you to the end. Do not slacken in your distribution
of the Brown Scapulars, as this is part of your Mission. This
is all, My child. Sing to me those beautiful songs you have
written in My Honor, and distribute them for the world to
sing!”

Gamblers Beware!
Then, it was as if I were taken to Las Vegas, Nevada - A
huge fire was still smoldering. A great many lives had been
lost. Jesus still had this stick in His Hand. He pointed to a
pile of ashes and spoke thus: "Ashes and penance are
synonymous. Tell My people to search the Sacred Scriptures
regarding gambling and vice. It is I, the Lord, Who speaks
to you."

February 1, 1980 - Jesus Addresses Sins of Flesh

Then, it was as if I were taken to Italy in spirit. Jesus
pointed to the area where the earthquake disaster had
recently claimed many lives. A Priest was celebrating Mass
- the ground opened up beneath him - the entire area was in
rubbles. Jesus once again pointed to Italy with His stick and in a deep inner voice spoke thus: "Do not offend the
Lord, Your God, any longer. He is already too much
offended."

At 6: 15 A.M., as I was saying my Rosary with a friend, I
had a locution. I saw Jesus with a sickle in His Hand. He
was upset and spoke in a loud voice, saying:
''You fornicators! I am putting the axe to the root in
personal relationships that are offensive to the Eternal
Father and My Holy Mother. I will uncover all those
marriages that are not pleasing to My Father and will place
your evil deeds before your very eyes.

Then, He pointed to the heel of Italy and spoke thus:

Adulterers, be warned! Fornicators, take heed! All those
who have flaunted the Sixth Commandment in thought, word
or deed will be brought to their knees shortly! Your lustful
ways and perverse acts have polluted My very Earth!
Homosexuals, fear the Lord! Child molesters, there is no
place to run! The sins of incest are crying to Heaven for
vengeance! Pornography is an abomination more offensive
than in the days of Sodom and Gomorrah. Repent and turn
from your evil ways 'lest I come quickly before you have the
time to repent'!"

"My Mother has been given the power to crush satan with
Her Heel, but you have ignored Her. You have turned away
from Her and Her Maternal protection; for when you
discarded Her, you discarded the Father. Your world is
being purified with fire. Unless you remain close to My
Mother in the days ahead, you will have much to suffer. For
I am returning to earth and you are to prepare for My
Second Coming. The Book of Life, the Holy Bible, contains
much regarding these latter days: There will be signs in the
sky and upon the earth. There will be famines, earthquakes,
wars and rumors of wars, but the end is not now. This is
only the beginning. PRAY"

November 26, 1980 - Open Up the Book of Life
God has spoken to my heart thus: "Tell My people that it is
I, the Lord, Who speaks to you."

December 7, 1980 - Pray for Perseverance and Courage

And then, it was as if I were taken in spirit to the top of Mt.
St. Helens where, in a locution, I saw Him - the King of

“My child, I come to you this morning to ask you to pray for
the perseverance and courage to do what We are asking you
to do. In the days ahead, the spiritual storms that are just
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ahead for the Church will vex your very soul and the soul of
every man, woman and child. Persecutions will become
more intense shortly, and all true believers will be the direct
target of satan, himself, whose time grows short. Close ties
of those who profess to be Christians will be scrutinized,
reputations will be at stake, and scandalmongers will be
raised up from hell to battle with the Army of God and His
True Followers.

will flourish. These will be centers for "human exploitation"
under the guise of spiritual enrichment programs for dealing
with social problems. God will seldom be mentioned at
these gatherings, as trained leaders will encourage people to
move closer to one another and further away from the
Creator. Satan, himself, will tempt many religious (Priests
and Nuns) to take an active part in social and political
issues. Many will, indeed, fall into this trap; thereby
becoming targets for poisonous arrows.

A Suffering Pope

You will be called upon to defend Me, My child, in the days
ahead. On the Feast Day of the Immaculate Conception,
December 8, many of your prayers will be heard and
answered, and tomorrow will be no exception. Much will be
expected of you in the days ahead, as the Dogma of the
Immaculate Conception is questioned. You will go forward
unafraid, with St. Michael as your Warrior and Guide and
the Weapon of the Holy Rosary as your Armor, as satan will
be chained with the Rosary. You will be given many graces
to go forward in battle. It was no mere coincidence, My
child, that there were 53 original men taken as hostages and
there are 53 Aves contained in the Holy Rosary. They were
under My Maternal Protection, and it was the only way your
country could be brought to its' knees. You will recall, My
child, that the first hostage released was a Mr. Queen; and,
as Queen of the Most Holy Rosary, I am rescuing many of
My children in these Apocalyptic days.

Your Pope will suffer much at the hands of the hierarchy
who will openly oppose him and question his infallibility.
Further changes in the Roman Catholic Church and the
Holy Sacrifice will alert many of those who were formerly
asleep of the arrival of the anti-Christ. False prophets will be
exposed. Hundreds of dedicated priests will openly oppose
modern Bishops and will be dismissed. But this, My child,
is the Hand of a Loving Father separating the sheep from the
goats. These Priests will be given extra graces to wake up
the sleeping clergy. Brutal slayings of religious will
continue. Spies for the hierarchy will increase, and all those
who oppose modernism will be labeled "fanatics" and
"lunatics."

Catholic Schools Closing, Churches Taxed
Catholic schools will close their doors overnight, citing
economic ills and lack of parental support; but I, as a
Loving Mother, assure you that where My Son is being
pushed aside in favor of humanism, the Father, Himself, is
closing down these schools. The Foundation must begin in
the home, and this is where the catechism must be taught in
these days of confusion. Monasteries and retreat houses will
no longer be places for spiritual retreats, as doctrines of
demonology will become widespread. Fortune telling,
astrology and card reading will be openly accepted in many
Churches. The word, "human," will increase in the "new
liturgy" while the word, "divine," will seldom be mentioned.
The "handshake," which has been introduced at the most
solemn part of the Holy Sacrifice, will soon evolve as
hugging and kissing, which will be accepted without
question, and all those who refuse to accept these changes
will be called upon to conform.

Continue to recite the Three Hail Mary's, the Salve Regina
and the St. Michael Prayer immediately following Mass, as
was ordered by Pope Leo XIII.
You must also continue to spread the devotion to St. Patrick,
as follows:
Say Three Hail Mary's three times a day to St. Patrick, for
those addicted to alcohol, drugs and tobacco. (Many young
people are turning from their drug habits because of this
devotion. Please pass it along.)
Pray for your Priests, Nuns and Bishops in the days ahead,
as many will be given graces to see through this web of
confusion. Be courageous and have hope for My Son's
Church on earth is being restored, My child - and these
abominations must be fulfilled in the purifications. Refuse
to compromise your traditions and your heritage.

Many will be threatened and silenced. Confusion will
abound, even in the hearts and souls of the elect. Much of
the persecution of the Churches will come from
Government Agencies, who will monitor the Churches'
finances and question their activities. This will be followed
by taxes being levied on all Church property. Many
Churches will literally close their doors, while parish centers

This is all, My child. Carry on, one day at a time, and refuse
to be intimidated by those around you, as opposition was
foretold many years ago.”
October 6, 1981 - Remain out of Debt
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"My child, the tragic events your country has witnessed
today, your Nation has been warned of through voices of
various seers and instruments throughout the world, as well
as the prophets of old. The blood bath massacre in Egypt is
a step closer to the war ushering in the reign of the antiChrist. The forces of 666, now headed by Lucifer himself,
are gathering momentum to do battle with the Children of
God as they continue in their attempts to set up their own
government and rule the world without God. Soon all world
trade and economy will be controlled by this Godless group
of men. In today's massacre, count the number of the
Egyptian Air Force planes overhead, as well as the agents
dressed as soldiers. Now, notice the date of this criminal act.

Priests and all Religious who will soon become targets for
satan's poisonous arrows.
Yes, My child, the deceiver is clever. He can quote the
Bible. There are Bible study groups everywhere; but how
many of them are reading St. John's Apocalypse? For this is
the Book of the Bible that can only be interpreted by the
Holy Spirit.
I bless you, My child, for persevering under the most trying
of circumstances. Continue to spread devotion to satan's
most feared enemy: the Holy Rosary. Carry on with hope
and courage for My Glorious Triumph has already begun!”

Pray for Israel and her neighbors to the south. Pray for your
own country and your neighbors to the south, for the Bear
waits backstage to continue to envelop the Nation with her
atheistic theories.

November 20, 1981 - Florida, The 'Devil's Playground'
At 9:30 a.m., I had a locution of the Haitians that were
recently on the sandy beaches of the Gold Coast of Florida.
It was as if I were taken in spirit to the beach where Jesus
held this same hickory stick in His Hand as He pointed to
each of those lying motionless and naked. He was deeply
saddened and, as He raised His stick to the north along the
beach, I seemed to know instinctively what He meant. Just a
few miles to the north of the Haitian tragedy, lavish
condominiums rose several stories high where wealthy
residents lived and played, many of them oblivious to the
injustice, crime and sin that has turned a once tropical
paradise into the state that is decaying from within. Then I
saw the erosion of the beaches caused by high winds and
tides and the Spirit spoke: "My child, this is just the
beginning. The 'devil's playground' will soon see the effects
of My wrath and will soon be known by other than the 'Gold
Coast.' This land is My land and it is I, the Lord, Who have
welcomed oppressed peoples to My shores."

Fatima was ignored for too long. It is already too late to stay
the Hand of the Father. It is only through My pleas on
behalf of My children that the Father's Hand has been held
back thus far; but time has run out. Your country will suffer
much in the days ahead. Pray for your leaders, as they are
still being deceived. The cloak and dagger man sits in the
wings and watches.
Do not deposit monies in the banks, as soon electronic
devices will be used to transfer these funds internationally
as part of the worldwide banking system. The monster
computer will then control all with a number, and that
number is the number of a man. (Read St. John's
Apocalypse, Chapter 13.) For, without this number, no man,
rich or poor, young or old, will be able to buy or sell one
thing; and it is the number of the beast. Those who refuse
this number will be persecuted; but have faith, My child, for
the Father has already marked His Own with the Sign of the
Cross.

Haitian Tragedy
Then He referred to a once exclusive "haven for the
wealthy" as Nineveh. He showed me a huge mansion, now
deserted and unoccupied, which once welcomed the nobility
of the world with grandeur. He pushed open the door with
His stick. There were many rooms. It was deteriorating from
neglect and abandonment. Then I was shown, in spirit, the
detention center in Miami where hundreds of Haitians are
being jailed. I was really shown the true meaning of
injustice and inhumane treatment. And the Spirit spoke:
"My child, what you have seen has aroused the Father's
wrath. The Haitian tragedy was the 'last straw.' This tropical
paradise has become the Garden of Eden. Just as Adam and
Eve were forced to flee from their paradise, so, too, will
many soon be forced to flee from this tropical paradise. But

My children must remain out of debt as Lucifer is tempting
many with Master Charge cards, and they who succumb to
this trap will find themselves under great economic
pressures. Do not listen to those who are blindly optimistic
about the economy. A world-wide depression is imminent,
and war is just around the corner. Soon Churches will be
taxed, their incomes and financial activities will be
scrutinized and many will be forced to close their doors.
Unnecessary renovations will place many Churches into a
higher property tax bracket, and these renovations were the
means used to modernize My Son's Churches by modern
Bishops for their modernistic teachings, which are not the
teachings of the One, True Church. Pray for these Bishops,
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November 26, 1982 - Italy in Darkness

know ye this: It is I, the Lord, who am chasing the Adams
and Eves from My land to make way for My peoples whom
I shall bring here for My own purposes."

On Sunday, November 21, 1982, while attending Mass, I
was shown in a vision one big black boot. In the center of
this boot there was a circled area of heavenly light. It was
revealed to me that Italy is immersed in complete darkness
due to sin, corruption and political greed. The entire country
is now in satan's grip. The golden circle of light was our
beloved Pope John Paul II, who is truly Christ's Vicar on
earth. He is surrounded on all sides by satan's agents and is
well aware of the days in which we are living, having
received great Divine enlightenment. This Pope of the
Apocalypse is well aware of the fact that the crown which
awaits him could well be a martyr's crown.

Then I saw lavish ocean-front hotels, motels and night clubs
close down overnight as the Lord moved through the
southern part of Florida with great swiftness. It was as if I
were walking along this famous strip of land along the
southeast coast of Florida, and the Lord was angry. Then I
heard Him shouting: "Remember the Gaza strip!" I did not
know what He was talking about. He likened the peoples
living there to Pagans. Then He pointed up the coast to the
"little Nineveh" which He referred to as "more Pagan than
the Pagans." Then - it was as if He were walking down the
famous Avenue, known throughout the world, and the Spirit
spoke: "As money continues to become worthless, so, too,
this Avenue's name will be changed." (He was referring to
the cashless society which is on its way.) SOON!!

Gates of Hell Shall Not Prevail
I was shown in a locution the righteous anger of the Lord as
He rebuked those groups who profess to belong to the One,
Holy, Catholic and Apostolic (Church), while bypassing the
Holy Vicar, Christ's Visible Head of the Roman Catholic
Church. The Lord then likened the Church to "the storm on
the Lake" that tossed the boat to and fro and the disciples
feared they would perish and Jesus arose and rebuked the
winds and the sea. Just as Jesus up braided His disciples for
their lack of faith, so, too, today He rebukes those who are
deserting the Holy Father. And the Spirit spoke: "Just as
Simon Bar-Jona, despite his human weaknesses, was chosen
as the 'Rock' upon which My Church was built, so, too, each
succeeding Pope has been given that same authority by the
Eternal Father and it shall not be taken from him.
Whatsoever he shall loose on earth shall be loosed in
Heaven, and whatsoever he shall bind on earth shall be
bound in Heaven; and 'Vengeance is Mine' saith the Lord."
So be it. I was shown that Simon Peter was chosen because
the Eternal Father had shown him that Jesus was the Son of
the Living God, and Jesus knew that Peter had been infused
with Divine Knowledge. And the Spirit spoke: "The gates of
hell shall not prevail. I did not say that the tree would not
be shaken. I said, 'All that is rotten shall fall'; and that is
already happening."

Speak to My Jewish Family
- Jerusalem Deceived
Then He spoke to My heart thus: "It is I, the Lord, who
speaks to you, My child. You must warn My peoples that
they must turn from their sinful ways and repent, or I shall
come quickly, before this Season is over. Tell them it is I,
the Lord, who sends you in My name to the House of
Israel."
Then I saw big tanks surrounding the City of Jerusalem in
preparation for war. Jerusalem was practically friendless.
Nowhere could She turn to for help. It was sad. She is so
small. She had been deceived by those She thought to be
Her allies. Jesus was weeping over Jerusalem on a high hill;
and the Spirit spoke: "I know well what it is to be friendless
and abandoned. Have you forgotten that those I loved the
most forsook Me, too? I will rebuild Jerusalem Myself after
She has drank from the cup of My suffering. Jerusalem is
now going through Her agony. Pray for Her, and do penance
for She is dear to My heart. Those who profess to be
Christians, and who harbor hatred for the Jewish people,
will soon be brought to their knees. Woe to those who reject
this message!

I was shown a sobbing and broken-hearted Pope John Paul
II, because of the disobedience and worldliness of the
Bishops and Cardinals that surround him. Those loyal to the
Pope were few. And an inner voice spoke with authority:
"Return St. Michael to the Church immediately. He has
been appointed as God's Heavenly Warrior to do battle
against satan and his legions from hell." It was Pope Leo
XIII. It seemed that many Popes who had gone on were
coming to the rescue of Pope John Paul II. I could see that

"Be courageous, My child. You are not standing alone. I am
standing beside you. Shout it from the rooftops. Pray for the
skeptics, the spiritually blind and the ignorant; but woe to
the stiff-necked and proud. This is all, My child.”
"Distribute this Message far and wide."
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Many who were following Jesus and His Holy Mother have
suffered intensely and have shed tears night after night.
Their trials were almost unbearable. They had been rejected
by their own family members, persecuted by those within
their own ranks, and they were beginning to wonder what
they had done wrong, why their prayers had not been
answered; and Jesus spoke softly: "Their prayers and
sufferings were necessary to ransom these sinners who were
lost." I was so happy.

satan had set a trap for the U.S. Bishops to involve them
into a political battle that is only just beginning. In a
locution, I could see Pope Pius XII pointing to a statue of
Our Lady of Fatima, but the statue seemed to come alive.
Our Lady spoke softly: "Your Bishops are now alarmed
about nuclear war, but they have turned their backs on Me
and the Message given to the world at Fatima. They ignored
My request to make reparation to My Immaculate Heart on
the Five First Saturdays, but they will soon recall as they
reflect that I also warned them of what would befall the
world IF MY REQUESTS WERE NOT HEEDED."

I could see that 1984 was not only the Year of the Prodigal
Son, but the real outpouring of God's Divine Mercy.
Hardened criminals, murderers, adulterers, thieves were
embraced by Jesus with such a love that it was impressed
upon my mind that we should all be glad that Jesus is the
Judge and not us humans who find it so very hard to forgive
the slightest offense. The door to Jesus' Heart was as wide
open as His arms! His Divine Mercy is endless! His
compassion for the sinner is a picture to behold. Just as
Jesus breathed life into the clay in which He formed man in
His Own Image, He now was breathing new life into the
hearts, minds and souls of these prodigal sons!
Undoubtedly, this is a New Year's Eve I shall never forget!

Our Lady spoke: "As in the past, many of your prayers will
be heard and answered on December 8, the Feast of the
Immaculate Conception. Pray for perseverance and courage,
My child. I bless you in the name of the Holy and
Undivided Trinity."
January 31, 1983 - The Year of the Prodigal Son
It was just before midnight, and I was reflecting on the trials
and triumphs of the Year 1983 when I had a locution that
was so beautiful, so heartwarming and so real that I sobbed
tears of joy.

May you all have a very Blessed New Year. Continue to
pray the seven Our Fathers, seven Aves, and seven Glory
Be's in honor of the Mater Dolorosa for your own family
members who are away from the True Faith. Our Lady of
Seven Sorrows of the South has already said that they will
be brought back by devotion daily to the Mater Dolorosa.
Also, please continue to spread devotion of the 13 Hail
Mary's to St. Anthony for the Souls in Purgatory. It is a
most powerful way for one's petitions to be granted.

I saw Jesus dressed in a soft beige garment with both arms
outstretched. He was standing tall and stately, and it was
just like the statue of Jesus that adorns the Sacred Heart
Church grounds here. I saw tears in His eyes, but they were
tears of joy. Then the Spirit spoke:
"This is the Year of the Prodigal Son, My child. Many will
come home to the arms of a loving Father, weary from sin
and shame. "

April 25, 1983:- England to be Brought to Her Knees

There were throngs of people from all walks of life; all
colors, races and creeds; the poor, wealthy, forgotten and
down-trodden, the sick and elderly. Jesus picked up this
older man tenderly, embraced him and sobbed. I sobbed
with Him. To the left of Jesus stood the Blessed Mother in
all Her Glory. So serene, so gloriously happy that tears
streamed down Her cheeks. After Jesus consoled this older
man, He placed him in the arms of the Blessed Mother,
where She held him so tenderly. Then, Jesus reached out to
welcome the next person, and the next, and the next. It was
so beautiful. The crowd was endless. I then saw angels
hovering around Jesus and Our Lady. They were singing,
"Holy, Holy, Holy," the Blessed Trinity hymn.

“My child, the events you have witnessed during these past
three weeks should leave no doubt in the minds of all
mankind that the Eternal Father's wrath is upon all nations.
The recent visit of the Queen of England to your country
could not stay the Father's Hand, for England will be
brought to her knees. The doors of Buckingham Palace will
rattle as My Son moves through that country with great
swiftness. It will be more than the London Bridge that will
soon fall.
Pray for your neighbors to the north as Canada, too, will be
dealt a severe blow by the Father as power structures
collapse overnight. A night of terror will reign in the famous
City of Lights as bureaucrats seek to flee for their lives.
Their vicious deeds will rise up to haunt them night and day.

I was made to know that the prayers and sacrifices of many
people had rescued these lost souls and sinners from satan.
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Ireland To Be Spared

all along the coast. The Blessed Mother sobbed as She
spoke softly:

You ask again about Ireland, My child. I assure you, once
again, that Ireland will be spared much of the crucible of
suffering meted out for others. Many of My Holy Priests
now serving in your country will be called home to Ireland
where their spiritual guidance is sorely needed there, and for
their own safety and protection. Ireland's crops will flourish
in the days of the soon-to-come famine.

"I pray for those who have read these Messages of Warning,
then cast them aside. Soon, mothers will weep and skeptics
will reap the fruits of their arrogance and pride.”
I do not know why Jesus seems to compare the coast of
Southern Florida with the Gaza Strip; but He does. For
warplanes soon will drop bombs on that section of Israel,
and we are being called to pray for Jerusalem.

Pray for your country's leader who is sincere but sorely
misinformed about matters of vital importance that affect
your country's security. The activities of a former highranking diplomat will soon be exposed.

May 13, 1983 - East Coast of U.S. Surrounded
"My child, I address you on this day as Our Lady of
Sorrows of the South, on this Feast Day of the Apparitions
at Fatima for good reason. Because My requests made at
Fatima were not heeded, and your country is now fast
approaching a full-scale war against Communism, I am the
Mother of Sorrows. If My children could see the dangers
lurking off the Coast of the United States, and what is being
planned at this very moment, they would gladly fall to their
knees and remain there. The "Red Tide" that you were
shown yesterday; My child, had a double meaning. The
Communists are patrolling close to your shores, and Florida
will be attacked by air. You ask if this can be reversed, My
child? I can assure you that your people are fast asleep.
Warnings upon warnings have been given time and time
again. Do you recall why My Pilgrim Virgin of Fatima
statue was rejected many years ago by Cuban authorities?
Communism, My child. My statue was then taken to your
country and placed permanently in a spot I, myself, had
chosen. But there, too, I was scoffed at, ridiculed and
ignored by many. You, too, were persecuted in that town
that I had selected for My Own work. It will become an
oasis in the days ahead as people flock to a safe habitat.
Your own parish will also be an oasis and is blessed ground.
The miracles that have taken place there will be made
known in the days ahead.

Those who profess to be Jews and who are not Jews will
soon be confronted. Read Ezekiel, Chapters 38 and 39. The
Eternal Father will soon come to defend Israel, bound for
years because of their transgressions.
A revolt in Rome will soon bring bloodshed into the streets.
Pray for your Vicar on earth who will soon be a target of a
vicious attempt on his person.
The Rapture is near, My child, and many will be taken
before the final conflict in order to save their souls.
Continue to offer your tears and suffering to My Sorrowful
Mother's Heart, as it saddens me to think of My children
being deceived and misled. Many Rosaries are needed to
pave the way for My soon Glorious Triumph. The more
Rosaries that are said with devotion, the sooner My
Triumph.
I bless you, My child, in the name of the Holy and
Undivided Trinity. Carry on with courage and perseverance
as the battle rages on for each soul is precious to the Eternal
Father and must be rescued from satan. This mission for
Lost Souls was given to you from the beginning, My child,
so do not become side-tracked.”

I am directing many of My chosen disciples in these latter
days into areas where their loyalty and devotion is sorely
needed. Let the candles be removed from the Churches, but
you are expected to be human candles of light for others.
My disciples will let their flame of love for others burn
brightly in the days ahead as they search the darkness for
those who have strayed and are lost. This flame will grow as
you go. Let it touch all those whom you come in contact
with. It will spread like wild fire."

April 25, 1983 - Israel Attacked
I had a locution about an attack from the air on the State of
Florida. People were running from the coastline as the
approach of enemy planes caught many unprepared. The
beaches were the main target, and little children ran
frightened seeking out their parents. The noise was terrible.
I saw blood streaming down the faces of children as they
scurried into the arms of their mothers. It was just like a some type of ammunition that tore up the beaches, and it ran

Plagues
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I was shown a plague of boils that no medication could cure.
I was also shown skin drying up and blowing off bodies for
no reason. This, too, was some kind of a plague. I saw like a
shower of meteors falling from the sky. And Our Lady
spoke: "My child, a meteor hovers close to your earth
planet, and no man of science will be able to explain this
phenomena which the Father, alone, can control. This is the
Chastisement coming to the earth. The earth tremors felt
recently in your own area are just a preview of what is
coming soon. There will be a severe drought throughout the
country, and the heat will be unbearable in. many parts.

upon the most were embroiled in useless controversies
stemming from jealousies and pride. So many are blinded
through self-love that they do not recognize the adversary at
work dividing Our Lady's workers and hindering Her work.
She sobbed at those who sat in judgment of Her various
seers and voice-boxes throughout the world, instead of
praying for them. She sobs for the strife and heartache "in
the homes" as satan continues to cause upheavals and
separations. I was shown that he is using "past memories,"
once healed, to reopen old wounds in his attempts to
"divide" families. Our Lady sobs for those who are
homeless and unemployed, while members of their own
family bask in the enjoyment of their own homes without
opening the doors of their homes and hearts to their
"brothers in need." But I also saw this as a "test" of true
charity, as Jesus, Himself, knocked on the doors of human
hearts. Many hearts were cold and indifferent and it was
similar to the "no room at the Inn" reception that greeted
Our Lady and St. Joseph at the Birth of the Christ Child.

My child, I ask you once again to endeavor to reach your
Bishops in your state to offer the First Five Saturdays in
reparation to My Sorrowful and Immaculate Heart as
atonement to the Eternal Father. They must act on My
requests quickly before the menace of Communism
completely overtakes your country. Do not forget one of My
former messages about the 'surprise attack' planned by
Russia. Encourage others to fly their American flags
proudly next month, on June 14th, Flag Day.

And the Spirit spoke: "Just as the three Wise Men were
guided by a Star to Bethlehem, so, too, in these latter days,
the 'signs in the sky' and 'on the earth' will alert My little
ones of My soon return, for the Eternal Father uses the little
ones to confound the worldly wise."

Continue to remain within your Church and pray the three
Aves, the Hail Holy Queen and the St. Michael prayer
immediately after Mass. Do not let anything keep you from
your Sunday Holy Hour in reparation for those who use
Sundays for their own selfish pleasures and for those parents
who are not setting the proper example for their children by
attending Mass on Sundays. Many will be brought back by
your own sufferings and the sufferings of My 'victim souls'
throughout the country.

Blessed Mother Weeps for Mothers
Our Lady sobs for family members of Her "little ones" who
reject their mothers' guidance, scoff at the Rosary and the
Brown Scapular and follow their "itching ears" to gatherings
where the Mother of God is ignored and ridiculed. They are
being brainwashed into believing that to pray in front of a
statue is idolatry! She showed me that idolatry is to worship
a person, place or thing other than God. We are to Honor
and pay homage to God's Holy Saints and Angels. I was
shown an actress accepting a "statue" she had received for
her stage performance, and at this Academy Awards
celebration she hugged and kissed her "Oscar" with tears of
joy and I was shown the real idolatry and hypocrisy of it all!

I bless you, My child, in the name of the Holy and
Undivided Trinity, in the name of the Father, Who created
you, in the name of the Son, who redeemed you and in the
name of the Holy Spirit, Who is directing and sanctifying
you. Continue to live one day at a time. It is all you can
handle, My child. Leave the rest to us. We love you."
June 17, 1983 - Our Lady Sobs Over Dissension between
Her Children

Mary-followers are criticized for showing their love and
respect to the Mother of God, while an entire Nation is
drawn like a magnet to an ugly wormy-looking creature
called "E.T." Satan is waging the fiercest battle ever at this
very moment against those devoted to the Blessed Virgin.
He is reaching our children with addictive electronic games
and toys and dolls which are flooding every possible public
place where he can gain access to the young! This satanic
trap is a form of mind manipulation and control, and parents
are so wrapped up in their own worlds that they are actually

The Blessed Mother addressed Herself to me as Our Lady of
Sorrows this a.m. and, for the past several months, has
asked me to share in Her sufferings. Our Lady sobs
uncontrollably; Her sorrows are increasing and, at one point
last week, She sobbed so deeply, Her grief was so deep that
no words could ever describe it. There was no Message.
Only tears. It was made known to me that She suffers most
at this time because of the dissensions and confusions at
many of Her Holy Shrines. The ones She had depended
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out of touch with what is going on right under their noses.
The Spirit showed me an entire Nation on an exercise and
body-building craze, while their souls are starving.

to the Father. Join your sufferings with those of My
Crucified Son and My Sorrowful Heart. This rescue Mission
will reach many youths who are within the grasp of satan.
Continue to counsel the doubtful, those who have been
deceived, those whose itching ears have led them to join
cults and so-called Christian groups only to fall prey to
satan who is using these avenues to lure and entrap the
young, naive and spiritually weak. Caution the young!
Remind them of the necessity of wearing the Brown
Scapular. Remain steadfast in the Faith handed down to you
from the Chosen Twelve. Go forth in Faith and Courage, not
veering to the left nor to the right. My Son has asked you to
follow Him. Does it matter where He takes you as long as
you follow and obey? Do not take a backward glance. This
is a trick to work on your emotions and weaken you
physically. St. Michael stands near you to protect, to guide
you, and to help in restoring My Son's Houses by acts of
reparation and penances. Continue to say the Three Aves,
Salve Regina, and the St. Michael Prayer after Mass, as you
have been instructed to do and as ordered by Pope Leo XIII.

And the Spirit spoke:
"They are spelling exercise with an "e" instead of an "o"
for many need to be exorcised!"
I was shown much confusion arising out of Bible groups
who had gathered to read the Word of God, but I was also
shown that many are interpreting Sacred Scriptures to suit
themselves and without the proper spiritual guidance. While
it is right for one to read the Sacred Scriptures, logic would
remind us that, since we are living in the latter days, the
Apocalypse of St. John is the Book we should be reading! It
is also good to remind oneself that satan can quote
Scripture; but he cannot say one AVE! That should tell one
and all about the power God has given to Our Blessed
Mother to "crush the proud head of satan."

Pray for an elder statesman in your Country who is in need
of prayer as his life is in danger.

Our Lady has asked to spread devotion to Her Seven
Sorrows of the Mater Dolorosa in reparation to Her
Sorrowful Heart and to bring back straying family members
to the True Faith by reciting seven Our Fathers, seven Hail
Mary's and seven Glory Be's daily.

Continue to reach the Black and Spanish-speaking people
with the story of my beloved son, St. Martin de Porres,
whose Feast Day you celebrate today. His charity knew no
bounds. His humility earned him many privileges, and he
was close to My Maternal Heart. Spread this devotion to
him, My child, as devotion to him is a vital link with
Heaven in your mission. This is why we sent you a
photograph showing his image while you were praying at
the Grotto at the Shrine Grounds in Florida."

Let us continue to pray for one another, and join us
spiritually each Monday evening at 7:30 in the recitation of
the Fifteen Decades of the Holy Rosary in Honor of Our
Lady of the Americas.
November 3, 1983 - The Broken-Hearted Children

"And, My child, these last few days of 1983 are so precious.
THIS IS THE COUNTDOWN! For in 1984, there will be no
doubt in anyone's mind that the Father's Wrath has been
aroused. Even scientists will be brought to their knees!
Corporations will tumble like sand castles. And woe to those
who have veered off the path and are searching for the truth
in the enemy's camp! You know of what I am speaking, My
child. I bless you in the Name of the Holy and Undivided
Trinity, Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Carry on with
courage, My child, for those closest to you who have
mocked and persecuted you are due for an eye-opener soon!

"My child, I address Myself to you this morning as Our
Lady of Sorrows of the South, a broken-hearted 'mother, as I
watch My Son being recrucified upon your earth and many
of My children continuing along the broad road of error and
deception.
As I have counseled you in the past, your Mission for
brokenhearted children from broken homes is not an easy
one; but, because of your love for children and your
willingness to suffer for them, each teardrop will be used by
me in reaching one of these little ones! Many a bridge will
be built between estranged parents and children by Heaven's
tears, and children will reach out to parents and be
reconciled for the first time in many years. Do not become
disheartened, My child, when your loneliness engulfs you,
as this is all part of the Father's Plan. My Son, too, suffered
an Agony in the Garden when His Sorrowful Soul cried out

Call on Jacinta of Fatima, for her role is great in the days
ahead, and she is aware of your heartaches. Remember to
proceed one day at a time; as it is all that you can handle.
We love you."
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November 5, 1983 - St. Jude's Rescue Mission

supernatural which is under My control. I have only
permitted satan to reign temporarily for the Father's own
reasons."

"My child, I speak to your heart this morning to persevere in
your Mission for those who have fallen away from the True
Faith. They must be rescued through prayer and sound
counsel. Many 'angels of light' with eloquent tongues are
being used by satan to confuse those who are vulnerable and
whose faith has grown weak. These 'angels of light' deride
what they know not and blaspheme majestically. Read St.
Jude's Epistle, verses 18 and 19. In verse 23, My child, this
is where your Mission lies. Many need to be pulled from the
fire of error! And all those who have 'set themselves apart'
are in grave danger of losing their immortal souls.

January 20, 1984 - A Hurricane in Florida
At 6: 15 a.m., I was awakened early and shown by the Holy
Spirit that a hurricane would occur in Florida soon; in a
season that would catch people unprepared. The winds were
fierce, and great loss of lives occurred along the East Coast
as people ignored warnings issued by many of God's
prophets who were being labeled as fanatics and prophets of
doom.

The Faith, once handed down by the Chosen Twelve, is the
One, True Faith! The Keys of the Kingdom were entrusted
to St. Peter who was chosen by God to become the visible
Head of the One True Church - and with those Keys he was
given power and authority. That same authority was handed
down to each succeeding Pope. St. Peter and the Apostles
were hand-picked by Me. Now read St. Matthew, Chapter
16, verses 18 and 19. The power to bind or loose was given
TO MY CHOSEN APOSTLES ONLY!!!! This was the
First Church - the Only Church! And the gates of hell,
which are wide open today, shall not prevail against it!!

Then the Spirit spoke:
"My child, just as you were shown snow occurring in your
area, an area never to experience snow, so, too, this
hurricane will occur at a season that usually does not
experience hurricanes.”
(He was referring to a prophecy I received from God in
1977 about the snowfall here.)
Then, I was referred to a previous Message I had received
when the Spirit spoke about the Haitian tragedy on the
beaches of South Florida. I saw the Lord moving swiftly
through Florida as people continued to ignore His warnings
to turn from their evil and perverse ways.

The authority given to Peter, and referred to as 'THE
ROCK,' has been handed down to My Vicar on earth who is
the authority of the ONE TRUE CHURCH!!! The Holy
Spirit is with the Pope and guides him. HE CANNOT ERR
IN MATTERS OF THE TRUE FAITH AND OF
MORALS. Just as St. Peter denied Me during My Passion this attested to his human weakness in the flesh.

I saw the doors of my own Church blown wide open as
Jesus chastised those who continued to ignore His warnings.
I saw the Father angry as He witnessed further degradation
of His Son's places of worship (Churches). Through
intellectual pride and arrogance, many continued to use
Holy grounds for all types of entertainment and boldly
advertised and encouraged the use of alcoholic beverages on
Church property. In one Church, the actual champagne
glasses were affixed to the Confessionals, advertising a New
Year's Eve party. Church halls continued to hold gambling
and parties, Jesus spoke: "I, Myself, shall sweep these places
clean of the rodents. My Church shall be restored, not
renewed”. I had never seen Jesus so angry. Then He spoke
with a command: "I shall soon seal the lips of my
prophets.”

Your many Popes are not without their human weaknesses,
regardless of the authority they have been given or the
power they are entrusted with. But they are MY
REPRESENTATIVES ON EARTH AND I SHALL
REBUKE
THOSE
WHO
REBUKE
MY
REPRESENTATIVE! When one mocks My Vicar on Earth,
they mock ME. When one disobeys My Vicar on' Earth,
they disobey ME!
But when one challenges that authority that has been given
to My Vicar, I myself shall accept that challenge and every
tree that is not bearing fruit shall be cut down! Let he who
has an ear hear what the Father says in His letters to the
Seven Churches!

I saw St. Michael's terrible, swift sword and the battle was
fierce. No one could stop him. The point of his sword was
touching the ground. All I could think of was that the world
is already a battleground, but there was much bloodshed
coming. Revolutions in the street as hunger spread rapidly

Do penance, My child, for the time is near and the world
will soon recognize and acknowledge the meaning of the
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throughout the Country. People were killing for food.
Wealthy people were being kidnapped, robbed and
murdered. I also saw people that were following Jesus
being led into areas for their own protection and
survival. These parcels of land were blessed, and on
some of them oil wells were located, unknown to most
people except those whom Jesus had chosen to inhabit
these lands. I saw Jesus also protecting those who were
praying for the Jewish people. Jesus was using these "little
ones" to reach the Jewish people with His Messages. Many
were converted as they sought the advice of these "little
ones" who had no material possessions but who were in
possession of the Word of God.

will be used to build the cornerstone to the New Kingdom, a
Kingdom that can never be destroyed.
I plead with you, My Sorrowful Mothers, to help me to
rescue My 'little lambs' with your Rosaries of tears! The
time is short, and there is much work to be done. Pray for
your Vicar on earth, who is the target of the most vicious
assaults against His person. He is close to My Sorrowful
Heart and is well aware that 'when in Rome, He is in the
enemy's camp. Your Country's leader is being deceived, My
child, by one closest to him. Pray for him, for he, too, has
become a target of the anti-Christ forces which will soon
bring revolt in Rome, turning the Country into a blood bath.
This will trigger revolution throughout the Country.
Kidnappings will increase as rebel forces continue to take
their orders from agents straight from hell, whose floodgates
have been opened wide while scoffers prefer to ignore the
fact that satan exists and is on a blood-thirsty search for
souls. My 'little lambs' are at the top of that list.

Jesus is calling all to repent and turn from their evil ways.
The time is running out, and tomorrow may be too late.
May 12, 1984 - Eve of Mother's Day and Feast of Our
Lady of Fatima

You asked, My child, why you suffered so intensely for
David Kennedy? Because you offered yourself as a victim
soul in 1978 for broken hearted children from broken
homes. David was brokenhearted because of the satanic
murder of his father, which resulted in a broken home. His
mother is close to My Sorrowful Heart, but she will be
comforted soon.

"Good morning, My child. I speak to your heart today as
Our Lady of Sorrows of the South. I have brought you here
Myself, to this little Holy Place, away from the 'jungle' so
that I might convey to you My Mother's Day Message,
which is also the Anniversary of My First Visit to Fatima.
I speak to all of My sorrowful mothers today, through this
Sorrowful mother and My instrument, to thank you for all
the help you have given to Me in drying My never-ending
tears with your Rosaries. Have your children turned against
you? Pray for them. Are you an abused mother? My Son
stands close to you! Is your heart breaking? Mine is
breaking, too, because yours is breaking. Is your grief too
deep to describe? I, too, experienced this same grief as I
followed My Son to Calvary and knelt at the Foot of the
Cross. Have you grown tired of defending Motherhood
against the attacks of the adversary? Do not, My child, for
when you are defending Motherhood you are defending Me.
Have you wondered where you failed as a mother as you
watch your children depart from the Faith and reject your
maternal pleas? Do not wonder any longer! You have not
failed. These are the days of Sorrows and tribulations
spoken of in St. John's Apocalypse. Does it not say the
'Mothers will be against daughters; fathers against sons and
children will rise up against parents and cause them to be
put to death'? And your greatest enemies will be those OF
YOUR OWN HOUSEHOLD! Isn't this true today, My
sorrowful mothers? For all suffering mothers are close to
My Own Sorrowful Heart. You have been handpicked by
Heaven to share in My Sorrows. Join your own sorrows to
Mine as each teardrop is precious to the Eternal Father and

Now, I ask My Sorrowful Mothers for a request this
Mother's Day, 1984. Please remove the satanic box, the
television set, from your homes! Please, My children! I. will
restore an atmosphere of serenity to your homes to all those
who comply with this My Mother's Day request. If you wish
to join Me in our search for my 'little lost lambs' we must
first fight against the evil we CAN see (television set)
before we can fight against the unseen forces which we
CANNOT see.
You ask why, My child, you are prompted to sing Christmas
carols all the time? It is not only because you were born on
Christmas Day, but because it is the Eternal Father's wish
that the Spirit of Christmas remain long after December has
passed. It means keeping one's heart pure, full of Holy Joy
and Good Will toward all men. Continue to think Christmas
on a year-round basis!
St. Michael, the Archangel, not only is Guardian of My
Son's Church and defender of the One, True Faith, but He is
aiding Me and all My Sorrowful Mothers in this battle
against the evil forces that have gathered to do battle against
My Son's own. His sword is pointed downward, My child,
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as the battle is ON and not on its way.

In a locution, I saw St. Joseph coming forward to defend
and protect the Spouse of the Holy Spirit, Who was created
by God to be a Holy Sepulcher in which to bear God's First
- and only - Son. Her tears are the "last straw" as God's
punishment in Her behalf is irreversible.

I bless all Holy Motherhood, especially My Sorrowful
Mothers who have joined their sufferings with Mine; but I
also pray for ALL mothers; the neglected mother, the sick
and tired mother, the alcoholic mother, the forgotten mother,
the lonely mother, the misunderstood mother, the aged
mother, the sinful mother, the working mother, the new
mother, the fearful mother, the persecuted mother, the poor
mother, the young mother, the restless mother, the selfish
mother and last, but not least, the lost mother.

The "handwriting on the wall" will see many singing the
"Wall Street Blues" soon! Record-breaking temperatures
continue to stun Weather Bureaus; bank mergers continue to
resemble the game of dominoes as we move close to the
One-World Government and the Mark of the Beast. Cash
will soon be phased out and replaced with a plastic I.D.
card. The anti-Christ soon will be ushered in and will be
welcomed by throngs of people who already have been
programmed through such subtle means as "cabbage patch"
and Michael Jackson to follow the crowds. The anti-Christ
will magnetize many who are hungry for "peace"!!! They
have been rocked into a slumber from which they "do not
want to be disturbed."

Have a Blessed Day, My child, and do not take a backward
glance. Enjoy this day. I bless you in the name of the Holy
and Undivided Trinity, Father, Son and Holy Ghost."
July 29, 1984 -God's Wrath, a 'Mini-Tribulation'
The Holy Spirit showed me God's Wrath being felt
throughout the world as a "mini-tribulation" was unleashed
to arouse the attention of those scoffers and skeptics who no
longer believe in the supernatural.

And the Spirit spoke:
"Pray for those who are asleep. Otherwise, they, too, like
Rip Van Winkle, will awaken soon to find all has been
changed.”

Violent storms throughout the United States were triggered
off by a huge tidal wave that slammed into the East Coast of
Florida. I could see, in a locution, three areas being long
overdue for God's punishment, as eruptions, earthquakes,
freak accidents, storms and revolutions continued to plague
Palm Beach, Dallas, Los Angeles. In the latter area, God
battered the city with such force that people thought the end
of the world had come!!

September 28, 1984 - Do Not Take a Backward Glance
Our Lady: "My child, I come to you this morning as Our
Lady of Sorrows of the South to console you as you have
consoled Me. Your tears are flowing as copiously as Mine.
Your heart is broken because those closest to you have
become cold and indifferent to My Maternal pleas. They are
spiritually blind, My child, and the adversary uses them to
wound you - with a sword in your heart. Now re-read, My
child, my past Messages to you where I told you that 'you
and I shall proceed to Calvary together as you watch your
own suffer as I did.' Your tears will increase, My little one,
as you have accepted a Mission of suffering for brokenhearted children from broken homes. Because of your very
sensitive nature, it is imperative that you remain secluded
and alone at this time, away from the 'jungle' and the
emotional traps that satan sets to trap and deplete your
energies.

In the Dallas area, the Hand of God could not be stayed!
The Spirit spoke:
"There is a Heavenly Message to the world concerning
these specific areas.”
I saw huge pieces of heavy equipment idled on construction
sites as spare parts become obsolete and were not available!
Construction tumbled - and machinery stood still!! The
jobless and hungry walked the streets in search of food!
Revolutions in the streets resulted.
I was shown a furious God as the Blessed Mother was
attacked and Her Immaculate Conception openly denied and
questioned. And the Spirit spoke:

Heaven smiles down at you and the Six White Rosebuds
you sent to the Eternal Father. Many graces will be sent to
you, My child, to be used in your Rescue Mission in the
days ahead.

"The insults, abuses and assaults being hurled against the
Mother of the Divine Savior will be dealt with severely.”

The St. Michael Invisible Rosary Crusade in Florida will
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pushed aside long enough." Then, I saw Our Lady of
Sorrows, dressed in a dark blue garment, sobbing profusely.
Just to recall it now brings tears of sorrow to my eyes. There
was no end to Her tears. They were huge. Her frail, little
frame shook with grief. She could not speak.

continue to be given special graces from My Sacred
Grounds there to rescue their family members and repair
their households before My Son's soon return.
You, My child, shall remain where My Son has placed you
for a twofold purpose: 1. You are in an area where you are
safe and protected and where your soul will find the peace
that is essential to your nature, and 2. As you refer to Me as
'Our Lady of the Blue Ridge Mountains,' know, My child,
that you are in an area where I am little known and seldom
acknowledged. You will become a blue candle as you pass
on to others My Blue Flame of Love. Make Me known and
loved here, My child, in these beautiful mountains that the
Eternal Father has so delicately picked out for you: a
tranquil setting laden with many blessings.

Then, I saw St. Peter's Basilica in Rome; but as I was
looking at it from afar, it started to crumble into hundreds of
pieces. The dome seemed to just fall apart; but as the pieces
of concrete fell to the ground, they formed into a huge cross.
Our Lady of Sorrows was kneeling at the foot of it, just like
at Calvary. The cross was huge, black and ominous looking.
Our Lady was all alone and brokenhearted. Then an inner
voice spoke:'
"The daughter of the Eternal Father, the Mother of the Son
of God and My Beloved Spouse, Mary Most Holy, was
placed in the care and custody of St. John the Evangelist at
Calvary. She was given to the world by the words of Her
Own Son, Jesus: 'Behold Thy Mother.' She has been
rejected, abused, mocked, ridiculed and pushed aside by
those She loves the most and by those who fear Her power
with God. Her greatest enemies are those of Her own
household. But it is the midnight hour, and both hands point
to 12: 00 a 'clock. Console Her; defend Her; protect Her
and Love Her. She truly is your Mother. Help to dry Her
Tears with your own, as She kneels at the foot of St. Peter's
Basilica, Her Second Calvary.”

Do not cry because you are unworthy, My child, for such a
Mission. The Father picked you for this Mission long ago
because of your Faith. He knew you would fall along the
rough road you have traveled, but He also knew you would
pick yourself up again because of the gift of Faith that God
presented you with at your birth. The reason so many
miracles have happened in your close walk with My Son
and Myself is because of your own Faith. You believe in
miracles! And that belief is essential for the Power of God
to work. When one's Faith is weak, it hinders My Son's
Work. Pray for those whose Faith has grown weak, My
child, for you did not earn this great gift of Faith, My child.
It was given freely out of the Love of God, and you must
pass this Faith on to others as freely, with your prayers and
sacrifices.

Then I had a locution of St. Francis, whom God had
ordained to "Rebuild My Church." It was made known to
me that the "Dome in Rome" must crumble in order to be
rebuilt; but there was great suffering and persecution which
accompanied this great purification of the One, Holy,
Catholic and Apostolic (Church).

This is all, My child. Do not take a backward glance. You
cannot handle it. We love you, My child. I bless you in the
name of the Father, in the name of the Son and in the name
of the Holy and Undivided Trinity. Carry on, one day at a
time."

Sorrowful Mother Sobs For Cuban People

October 4, 1984 - Sorrowful Mother Sobs Over Rome

I do not know how to explain the method that Our Lady has
been communicating with me of late. She seems to transmit
a Message from Her Heart to my heart instead of to my
mind. Recently, I saw Her standing on the map in the
southern part of the United States, presumably Florida. She
was pointing to Cuba. Then She cried again. She began to
sob for all the Cuban people detained inside of the Country
of Cuba; then She sobbed for Castro. She transmitted to my
heart that if each of the 50 states in the United States would
spend December 8th, the Feast of Her Immaculate
Conception, in prayer for Cuba, She would show us a
miracle! I told Her that we would and that, also on that date,
December 8, 1984, at 8:00 o'clock in the evening all over

The Holy Spirit showed me, in a locution of mental pictures,
the soon coming of God's Wrath upon the earth.
It was the Eternal Father, Himself, Who arose from His
Throne in Holy Anger. Though I did not see His face,
nevertheless my mind knew It to be He. His Son, Jesus, was
standing a few feet in front of and to the right of the Father,
and He appeared to be awaiting some type of a signal or nod
from the Father to carry out some Mission. I knew when the
Father stood up that it was too late to stay His Hand. A deep
voice spoke with booming authority: "She has been
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the United States, we would start the Fifteen Decades of the
Most Holy Rosary in Her Honor and for Her intention of
Rescuing Castro and the Cuban people from the enemy. She
cried with joy at the thought. One may say these Rosaries
either in their homes, Churches or on any of the Sacred
Grounds that have been blessed with Our Lady's presence.
(In Florida, it is the Sacred Heart Church grounds in Lake
Worth and St. Jude's grounds in Tequesta, Florida.) It would
be helpful to contact Spanish-speaking groups to unite with
this "Cuban Rescue Mission" for Our Lady's great Feast
Day!

dedicated ones! Keep your eyes on this Island (Cuba) as I
lasso it with My Golden Rosary! My Victory has begun.
Ask My little daughter, Elaine, to sing My beautiful song
YOU have written - “The Queen Is Coming”- ...and
distribute this song far-and-near, for the adversary FLEES
when the chorus is sung!
"And the Queen as She has promised
crushes satan with Her Heel,
While Her Son rewards the faithful
for their suffering and their zeal."

Don't forget to defend Your Heavenly Mother by referring
to Sacred Scripture - St. Luke, Chapter 1, Verse 48:

“Your time has come, My child – to 'bud-forth' and spread
the Divine Love and Joy the Eternal father has blessed you
with. You have earned it, My child, through suffering,
persecution, deprivation, hardships and through heartaches.

“...and ALL generations SHALL CALL ME BLESSED!”
And remember - satan can quote Scripture, but he cannot
say an Ave! So, while it is most important to spend a
portion of each day reading the Holy Bible, it is good, also,
to reinforce those readings with the praying of the Holy
Rosary.

The monies will come, My child – to help you to do My
work. For your faith is being rewarded. You were tested as
Abraham was tested with his son, Isaac – and just as your
own earthly father's faith was tested – but your earthly
father never questioned God's Holy Will. Your earthly
Mother, too, suffered many times in 'silence' but she
NEVER discarded the Most Holy Rosary. This is why you
thank God for your Holy Parents – because their lives were
pleasing to God.

December 8, 7:00 a.m., 1984 - The Golden Globe
“My dear Little Child:
I come to you this morning to dry your tears as you have
dried Mine! - To console you as you have consoled Me, and
to bring you tidings of GREAT JOY!

You will now emerge from your sufferings and be given
great graces to reach the JEWISH people whom you love so
tenderly! For it is no mere co-incidence that their traditional
festival of lights precedes My Greatest Feast Day and
culminates on this day.

My child, The Father Himself, permitted the sufferings you
have endured for His Plan, as yet to be unfolded. Do not
look back, dear one! Soon you will reap what you have
sown.”

Yes, My child, this is a Very Happy Day for Me! All of My
little ones are responsible for drying My tears and giving
Me this great Joy!

Our Lady seemed so happy. She was brilliantly attired in a
beautiful frosting-white flowing gown. I had not seen Her
this radiant in years! The Golden Globe She carried in Her
right hand, the Holy Infant was atop the Golden Globe. In
Her left hand a large Golden Rosary was draped over Her
wrist. I finally asked Her why She was so happy. She is
usually sobbing and heart broken. She spoke softly:

Pray to My Mother, St. Anne, little one – as she loves you
so, for honoring her on this day.
We love you all, My child and My children! Thank you for
the blue light-bulb you installed on your outside porch to
honor me.

“I am happy because of My children all over the United
States, Canada, Ireland, who will honor the Feast of My
Immaculate Conception by kneeling this evening and

Continue to PRAY and SING! - PRAY and SING! - PRAY
and SING!”
December 25, 1984 - A Christmas Message

offering Me fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary which
I shall use in My Cuban Rescue Mission- For I am about to
perform a Great Miracle, because of the Faith of My little

"Good morning, My little daughter. This is your Heavenly
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Mother. We are here from the Heavenly realm to wish you a
very Happy Birthday on this Christmas Day. It was no mere
coincidence that your birth falls on the same day as the Birth
of My Son, Jesus, as each person's birth date is part of the
Father's Divine Plan. Your love for the manger, music, and
children has earned for you many joys, as yet unfolded. For
the song that you have written, 'The Queen is Coming,' to
honor Me in these latter days, will soon be upon the lips of
many. You and Elaine, My daughter who has labored so
hard to render her beautiful singing for the honor and glory
of My Heavenly Father, have met with obstacles in your
quest to please Heaven that would have discouraged many;
but have faith, My child and My children; one among my
many followers will be tapped on the shoulder to help to
promote these beautiful songs for the world to enjoy. Many
of those closest to you have tried, but to no avail, to
intimidate you and yet, too, many peoples were placed in
your pathway by the enemy to prevent the publishing of
your book, 'Look Out World, I Am Coming Through.' And
do you know why, My child? Because it stresses the mercy
of My Son, Jesus, for the sinner and the lost soul. The
chorus of the song, 'The Queen in Coming,' enrages the
enemy!

1984. It is in regard to a National Day of Mourning to be set
for January 22, 1985, the Twelfth Anniversary of the satanic
legislation that was approved and voted into law permitting
the murder of the unborn. I would prefer you to use the
word, 'murder,' instead of 'abortion,' as this hideous crime is
a sin against The Father and the Fifth Commandment.
On January 14, you and your workers will please all of
Heaven if you commence a nine-day Novena of Rosaries in
atonement to the Father for this crime. On the 22nd day of
January 1985, the hours between 12: 00 noon and 3: 00 p.m.
are to be set aside for prayer and reparation to the Sorrowful
Heart of Your Heavenly Mother and as an atonement to the
Father for this crime. The dates between January 14 and
including January 22 should be days of prayer, fasting, and
penance. Many special graces will be given to those who
fulfill My Maternal request. These 'three hours' may be kept
in the Church or in your own homes. Now I ask you, My
child and My children, to communicate this request to your
President. Your workers should also contact the Governors
of their respective states, as well as their Congressmen, to
request that they endeavor to proclaim this a National Day
of Mourning" (Our Lady started to cry). St. Anne and St.
Joseph came forward to console Her. St. Anne spoke,
though I did not see her. "Yes, My child, continue to defend
and protect My daughter. Continue to bum your little blue
light bulb each night to show My heart-broken daughter that
you are thinking of Her." (She was referring to a blue bulb I
have had burning since December 8.) "Your little workers
can please My daughter in this way, too."

"And the Queen as She has promised
crushes satan with Her Heel,
While Her Son rewards the faithful
for their suffering and their zeal."
I plead with you this Holy Season, My little children, to
pray for the perseverance you will need in the dark, stormy
days just ahead! The hearts of many are colder today than
they were when My Son, Jesus, was born in Bethlehem!
And, today, My child and My children, there is still 'no
room at the Inn.' But these are 'end days' and My little ones
recognize the 'signs' while the intellectuals are busy
analyzing and trying to explain the unpredictable weather
patterns. Tell your scientists that they need not worry about
studying the 'solar winds' as they refer to their 'man-made
comet', as soon My Heavenly Father will permit them to
study a celestial comet when it comes hurling toward your
earth. The only winds they should be concerned with is the
Holy Spirit that blows 'where It will.'

St. Joseph placed his arm about Our Lady's frail shoulder,
looking all the time toward the Eternal Father it was made
known to me. I could see that St. Joseph's greatest role is
about to begin. He received a "nod" from the Father, though
I did not see the Father. He will now emerge from the
background where the Father willed that he remain until
these "latter days." His Holy Silence has earned him many
privileges as he now comes forth to defend and protect His
Holy Family and His Church, AND THESE TWO ARE
ONE! He has been assigned the Mission of rescuing the
millions of Holy Innocents who have been driven from the
Church through false teaching and doctrinal error. In a
mental picture, I saw St. Joseph, himself, trudging from one
Church to another on a search for these "straying lambs"
whom he referred to as "victims of the great heresy." Many
have been brain-washed by enemies within the Church
walls. They have been told that Sacramentals, Crucifixes,
statues and medals fall into the category of idolatry; but
when they witness an illuminated cross in the sky, they will
wish they had not mocked either the making of the Sign-of-

National Day of Mourning
for murder of the unborn:
"The upcoming Feast Day of the Holy Innocents on
December 28 should be, in fact, a day of mourning; but I am
requesting you to contact your workers in the fifty states
with this, My maternal request on this Christmas morning,
32

the-Cross or the Cross itself! They will beg for Holy Water,
which contains the properties necessary for exorcism. They
will search for Blessed Candles which contain a "wick" and
not a "watt."

grow. You and your workers are to heed My request, plant
the seeds (BELIEVE), sprinkle those seeds with (Rosaries)
and leave the rest to Heaven. But, in your heart, KNOW that
it will be. This is the key.”

St. Joseph Emerges to Rescue
Lost Souls from Heresy

Rosary Novena for Religious
"This is My next Rescue Mission."

I saw St. Joseph walk quietly into a room where a group had
gathered to study the Bible and stand behind a young man
deep in study. St. Joseph tapped this young man on the
shoulder and then pointed to the inside page of the Bible,
closed the cover quietly and asked the young man to follow
him out of the room. The young man followed without an
argument or resistance. He followed meekly. The Spirit
spoke: "These are truly the Holy Innocents that are victims
of the heresy." They were studying from a Bible that had the
wording changed; one which had been rewritten.

"Please contact your workers to commence a nine-day
Novena of Rosaries in petition to the Father to 'free all those
family members, friends, priests, nuns and Bishops' being
held captive by Lucifer through intellectual pride, heretical
teachings, erroneous opinions, doctrinal error and deceit.
This Rescue Mission will commence on February 12, to and
including February 20. Heaven selects the novena dates for
good reason. For, on February 12, your Nation honors a
great American patriot whose Emancipation Proclamation
freed the Black peoples from the sins of slavery.”

Our Lady spoke softly: "Work in haste, My little one, to
fulfill My request. In your Nine-day Novena, include the
Litany of St. Joseph for His great role, as many of you have
children who have strayed into 'the enemy's camp.' Keep
these 'three hours' on January 22, 1985, free of distraction
by not answering your phone, etc."

The Holy Spirit then showed me throngs of Catholics,
mostly youths, embracing a huge so-called "religion." I was
shown a huge spider web; and the Spirit spoke: "My child,
what you have seen is the great 'WEB OF DECEIT.’” I was
shown that this huge spider web is nothing more than a
financial network that has reached into the farthest comers
of the earth with its tentacles of deceit. But it had much
power from the prince of darkness and is "gaining ground."
This huge financial network denies the Blessed Trinity.
Then St. Joseph spoke with booming authority: "IT IS
ANATHEMA." It was at this point that Our Lady spoke
softly:

We bless all of you and a special 'thank you' to those who
are helping My daughter, Ann, to accomplish her Mission.
We love you all, My child and My children."
February 2, 1985 - 'Novena of Masses'
"Good morning, My child. I speak to your heart today as
Our Lady of Sorrows of the South, as We in the Heavenly
realm witness our 'little lost lambs' being deceived and
brainwashed as they move further away from the 'rock' and
closer to the pit.

"Would you like to see My Holy Spouse shake this network
and cause the tower to tremble? Then work in great haste
and join with the Army of Heaven Who will battle the
forces of evil in a most profound way during this Rescue
Mission Novena. Contact My Son, Father _____ and request
that he offer a Novena of Masses in Honor of St. Michael,
the Heavenly Warrior, commencing on February 12th and
ending on Ash Wednesday. He will oblige. Ask all of My
children to send their Guardian Angels to attend this
'Novena of Masses,' and they will be given many graces
necessary for keeping the Lenten Season a Holy one. Many,
if not most of you, have innocent children who are victims
of deceit and ONLY PRAYER will pull them from the
quicksand of Lucifer's grasp. At the end of this nine-day
Novena of Rosaries and Masses, please keep the hours of
between 12: 00 noon and 3:00 p.m. free of distraction as you
spend these hours in quiet prayer and meditation.

It is imperative that you rest and relax as the persecutions
you have suffered have taken their toll on you, but we are
here with you, My little one, to comfort and console. My
Holy Spouse, St. Joseph, is close to you, My child. This is
why his picture appeared miraculously standing behind the
Rosa Mystica statue that was recently sent to you. He will
give you the strength you need to continue your Mission. He
is the terror of demons, My child, and his very important
rescue mission has already begun.
Now I have another task for you. As you recall, on
December 8 your workers participated in My Cuban Rescue
Mission and the fruits of that Mission are beginning to
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My Holy Spouse has waited so patiently and obediently for
these days, My child. As He trudges from one 'enemy camp'
to another to rescue my 'little lambs.' Turn to Him several
times a day in prayer, and recite SEVERAL TIMES DAILY
the Litany of St. Joseph. It is short - but powerful!!

"RESTORE MY SON'S HOUSES." This is part of his most
important mission in these latter days. She then likened the
scene to Her apparition at Knock, Ireland when She
appeared with St. Joseph and St. John. I asked Her why her
palms were raised and facing each other in that apparition.
She spoke: "I am the Mother of the Clergy and all priests are
betrothed to me. Each "sacrifice they offer to the Eternal
Father from the altar passes through My maternal hands to
be purified before ascending Heavenwards. The Knock
apparition tells the entire story of the institution of the First
Mass on Maundy Thursday, The tree became a cross, and
the cross became an altar. The Lamb represents My Son's
sacrifice. St. Joseph, whom God had chosen to care for and
protect My Son and myself, is likewise given custody of the
entire Church. St. John, the Apostle and author of the
Apocalypse, the days we are now living in, appeared as a
Bishop at Knock, and represents His Holiness, the Pope, or
the Bishop of Rome.

Pray for your President, your Nation and those who cross
his path daily. Pray, also, for My son, John Paul, whose
cross grows heavier as he witnesses the spiritual hunger in
the world far outweighs the physical hunger, and he realizes
that the pages of the Book of the Apocalypse are turning
faster as this generation approaches the final conflict.
Work in haste, My little one, to help to make this second
Rescue Mission of your Heavenly Mother a huge spiritual
success. You are surrounded by faithful and dedicated
workers in your Mission, even though you have never met
them, My child. They are geographically miles away; but,
spiritually, they are all united with one- another-to-do-My
work and to aid you in your Mission."

Now I ask you to contact your workers and request that
they offer to Me, as Queen of the Clergy, a novena of
rosaries (15 decades daily) which represents the 15
witnesses present at the Knock apparition commencing on
March 11, and ending on the great Feast Day of My Holy
Spouse, St. Joseph, on March 19, 1985. This "rescue
mission" will be used by ME to rescue BISHOPS AND
PRIESTS WHO ARE CAUGHT IN A WEB OF
CONFUSION, as St. Joseph commences his long-awaited
task of "restoring My Son's Houses." (In a mental picture, I
saw many priests tremble as they recognized the awesome
power given by God to St. Joseph for this great rescue
mission.)

Now, rest and relax, My child, and remain alone and
undisturbed in the tranquil atmosphere where the Father has
placed you. It is for good reason that you are here. We love
you. I will speak to you about the Feast of the Presentation
in quiet."
February 10, 8:30 a.m., 1985 - Ireland
While attending Mass this morning, it was as if I were taken
in spirit to a little country church where I saw the following
scene:

The Blessed Mother continued: "Any priest who humbles
himself and prays and addresses me as 'Queen of the Clergy'
will be given the grace to return to a life of holiness and to
do penance for the souls that he was responsible for."

There was a most beautiful statue of St. Joseph, carrying the
Christ Child who was clad in a soft pink garment, or robe.
His face was so beautiful. I saw a beautiful lily in St.
Joseph's right arm. While I was looking at it, it changed to
the figure 8. Then I saw St. Joseph, quite unassumingly,
move the Holy Tabernacle from the right side of the altar,
back to the center; from whence it had come. The next thing
I saw in a mental picture was St. Joseph working in his
carpenter's shop, building something. As I drew closer, I
could see that it was a new altar railing. That was the end of
the locution.

“And now, my little one, who has labored so long for the
country that you love, Ireland - I have a little surprise for
you and for those who aid you in your mission. On March
17, the Feast Day of St. Patrick that great apostle of Ireland,
many of your prayers will be answered and there will be no
doubt in your mind that St. Patrick's intercession to the
Father for those little devotees on earth who adore and
Honor the Blessed Trinity, is great! He defended my
virginity in the face of the heathens by the making of the
Sign of the Cross!

After I had arrived home, I asked Our Lady the meaning of
the scene I had observed. She spoke softly to my heart thus:
"The little country church was in Ireland and represents the
churches in that country. The figure 8 that you saw
represents the Holy Eucharist and those eight little words
"THIS IS MY BODY. THIS IS MY BLOOD." St. Joseph
was acting on an order issued from the Eternal Father to

Next, my little one, I ask that you distribute the words and
music to the song you wrote to honor the Centennial of the
Knock apparition, Our Lady of the Emerald Isle. It will then
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St. Joseph in the purification and restoration of My Son's
Churches on earth, offer to me a Novena of Rosaries (15
decades daily) commencing on Good Friday, April 5,
1985, and ending on April 13, the Eve of the Great Feast
of DIVINE MERCY! For, on April 14, many of your fallen
away relatives will be brought to the Faith by My Son,
through your own prayers and sufferings. People who have
not been to Church or received the Sacraments in years will
resemble the Prodigal Son. And My Son's arms are waiting,
opened wide. His mercy is overflowing at this, the Midnight
Hour!”

fall into the hands of one who will be tapped on the shoulder
to help in the publishing and circulation of this beautiful
song, dedicated to the Irish priests and religious.”
I asked the Blessed Mother to help me to find something
green to wear on St. Patrick's Day and this is how she
answered, "My child, all of Heaven will be joyful if all of
My little workers will wear their GREEN SCAPULARS for
the whole world to see, ON THE OUTSIDE of their
clothing. Hell trembles at the sight of the Green Scapular.
She continued: “Now, work with haste, little one, and know
that this is the most important Rescue Mission I have yet
requested. It will not go unrewarded by those who have
placed my concerns above their own. Monies will be
forthcoming to aid in my work as I speak to the hearts of
My children who have been blessed in a financial way.

“I am requesting all those who are helping to restore My
Son's Houses to commence on the Feast Day of Divine
Mercy, April 14, 1985, to keep a Holy Hour of Reparation
each Sunday between the hours of 2:00 and 4:00 p.m.”
(Our Lady has said that all those who keep this Sunday
Holy Hour will be aided by the Angel of their particular
parish in restoring "My Son's Houses." Our Lady reminds us
that we each have an Angel assigned to our own Church. In
a locution, I saw a huge crowd that had gathered to keep a
Sunday Holy Hour. The Parish Priest became curious at all
the cars parked in the parking lot and came across the street
to investigate, only to be so shocked at all the people
praying, saying the Stations of the Cross, reading litanies,
etc., that he joined them himself. Our Lady smiled and
spoke softly, "By the example of the laity a Priest can be
returned to a life of Holiness." As these Sunday Holy Hours
grew in popularity, throngs of people were crowding the
Churches, hungry for the quiet time for prayer and
meditation. For those who cannot keep their Holy Hours in
a Church, these two hours can be kept in the home.

This is all, my child. Let no one disturb your equanimity.
The sufferings and persecution you have recently endured
was merely to show you what is at the root of revolution in
Ireland. It can be summed up in four little words, my child DISDAIN FOR THE POPE. Pray for him as he has a heavy
responsibility facing him but this novena will pave the way
for him.
We bless you in the name of the Holy and Undivided
Trinity, one and all who are helping with this Heavenly
mission.”
March 16, 1985 - Holy Eucharist - The Healer
It was as if I were taken in spirit to my former parish
Church, and I was so happy to be there. I was kneeling in
front of the huge crucifix that adorns the back of the altar. I
heard someone sobbing, but, when I turned around, there
was no one there. The sobbing continued and seemed to be
coming from the left side of the Church. I followed the
Stations of the Cross along the aisle and, as I neared the
Fourth Station, the sounds seemed to be coming from there.
These words kept resounding in my ear: "At the Cross Her
station keeping, stood the mournful Mother, weeping." Poor
Blessed Mother! To meet Her Only Son on such a bloody
trail and exchange glances, still knowing that "God's Will be
done." I started to cry when She spoke to my heart softly:

I saw an elderly lady making the Stations of the Cross, and
when she came to the Fourth Station, Our Lady sobbed and
spoke to her thus: "Do not offend My Divine Son by
continuing to receive the Sacred Species in your hand." The
lady cried. Then, She spoke to another lady: "Do not
continue to wear pantsuits when you come to the Holy
Tabernacles. This is what the enemy wants." Another lady
was crying when Our Lady asked her: "Why do you insult
My Son by conversing in My Son's House?" It was as if Our
Lady was chastising one and all as they walked to Calvary
with Her, by making the Stations of the Cross. She spoke to
their hearts in a most loving way, but a way which really
made one feel just how they had offended God.

"My child, help to dry the tears of your mournful Mother as
you contact your workers and ask them to keep Me
company at the foot of the Cross, while they meditate on
My Son's own Passion and Death. Make the Stations of the
Cross daily, and I shall speak to your hearts at each Station.
Come to the lonely tabernacles and console My Son. To aid

On Good Friday, April 5, I was shown that many souls will
be released from Purgatory through our combined prayers
and acts of reparation.
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To strengthen our April Rosary Novena, a Novena of Holy
Masses will be offered by a Holy Priest on these same dates,
April 5 to April 13, 1985. Please send your Guardian Angel
to these Masses, which are the Tridentine Masses. They are
being offered in honor of St. Michael, so expect many of
your petitions to be granted during these nine days of
prayer. It was shown to me that, if at all possible, it would
be nice to have these Rosaries said at the same time, by
peoples all over the United States. Our Lady has set a time
of 8:00 p.m., so please try and say these rosaries at that
time; however, if this is inconvenient, please select a time
suitable for your schedule. From now on, it would be well to
remember that at 8: 00 p.m., all over the United States,
Canada, and Europe, these Rosaries will be said; so join us
spiritually any evening. Someone, someplace will be
praying with you .

communism throughout the world as you are now
witnessing South of your borders. Your Bishops in those
countries are 'too busy' organizing protest marches to care
about organizing a procession to Honor My Heavenly
Requests. Little do they realize that, had they turned to Me
and prayed for a much offended God, Our Lady of the
Rosary would have halted, not diminished, I say HALTED
communism. But, My child, throughout the ages, My Son
and Myself have always had to make our abode in the hearts
of children and those with child-like hearts, since there was
no room 'at the Inn' of proud and haughty hearts.
Heaven, once again, is appealing to you and your workers to
offer Me a Novena of Rosaries for nine days, commencing
on May 4, THE FIRST SATURDAY, and ending on May
12, 1985, Mother's Day and the Eve of the Anniversary of
the Fatima Apparitions. These Rosaries will be used by Me
in combating Communism and the spreading of its errors in
Peru, Ecuador, Santo Domingo, Managua, Venezuela
and all of the Central and South American countries
where this evil has spread. A Novena of Masses will
strengthen this Nine-day Novena. It is My request that you
all go to Confession and receive Holy Communion worthily
on the First Saturday and offer to Me in reparation for those
whose ears have been closed and whose hearts have grown
cold to My maternal pleas.

I saw peoples that had been praying for medical miracles
being cured through the Holy Eucharist, by Faith. And Our
Lady spoke: "Faith is the Key." So, let us ask for an increase
of Faith during this beautiful Eucharistic month.
Let us continue to pray for one another, and let us unite this
powerful Michaelite army with Heaven as we get off the
fence and take a stand for God. The time is short and the
battle has just begun. We are either FOR CHRIST or
AGAINST HIM!

Birth of Children's Invisible Rosary Crusade

April, 1985 - Communism in Central and South America

Now, I have a little surprise for all of you on this Mother's
Day, May 12, 1985, the Eve of the Fatima Apparitions.
Because of the way in which all of you have responded to
My request in these Nine-day Novenas, and because your
greatest desire is to please Heaven, the Eternal Father
Himself is bestowing a title which you have all earned
because of your love and devotion. On Mother's Day, you
will all belong to the 'Children's Invisible Rosary Crusade.'
Yes, My child and my children, Your Father is well pleased.
This Holy Title is decreed upon all of you who have
responded to My Rosary Novena requests and on the First
Saturday of May 1985, you will receive special graces from
Heaven to prepare your hearts to accept this beautiful Holy
Title. On May 11, the Eve of Mother's Day, at 7:00 p.m.,
Heaven will bestow special blessings upon all of you who
have aided in this Mission and who are now being blessed
in a very special way by the Father. You will continue to
join with those all over the world who are uniting
themselves to the Children's Invisible Rosary Crusade.
Prepare a suitable place in your homes for this very special
night, as all those homes where one of My children resides
will receive a special House Blessing as this title is being

In a locution, or mental picture, I saw Our Lady dressed as a
Queen in a long, white flowing gown, with a large, wide
blue sash around Her tiny waist. Attached to the sides of this
sash were many strips of pastel-colored ribbons, all different
colors of the rainbow. They were very long and trailed to
the sides of and behind Her. At the end of these ribbons was
a child holding onto the ribbon, similar to a wedding train.
These little children were from all different countries of
Central America and South America. There were many
Mexican children participating. They were mostly Black
and Spanish children with huge brown eyes and smiling
faces. They were all dressed in white, and many carried
beautiful tropical flowers that were strewn along Our Lady's
path as She moved. I asked Our Lady about the procession I
had seen and why She wore no crown. This is how She
replied to my heart:
"The countries you witnessed are now being torn apart as a
result of their resistance to My Fatima Request, which went
unheeded by their Church leaders and the leaders of their
countries. Russia indeed HAS spread her atheistic
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conferred upon them from Heaven."

It was noon on Mother's Day and I had a locution of Jesus
holding His Head in His Hands - sobbing. They were deep
sobs. I didn't see the Blessed Mother any place around. I
asked Jesus why He was crying so hard, and He pointed to a
map with His Right Hand, and then kept on sobbing. It was
the map of France, and it was transmitted thus, to my mind:

(In a mental picture, I saw Padre Pio blessing the homes
with Holy Water, using the container - I do not know what it
is called - that Priests use when they walk up the aisles of
the Church and bless the parishioners on special Feast Days.
Our Lady made it known to my heart that Padre Pio's
blessing will give special graces to My little children who
are helping to restore My Son's Churches by receiving the
Sacred Species WORTHILY: with folded hands, on their
tongues and kneeling humbly.) "They will no longer fear
what the Priest will say for, when one obeys Heaven, the
Father Himself will be the judge."

"This Nation will soon fall. The rubble will resound around
the world. This Country has not only betrayed our Nation it has aroused the Father's wrath because of the recent film
(depicting the Mother of God in an unholy fashion) that
evolved from that Country.”
Then I saw in a locution Pope John Paul II crying for the
same reason. His heart is breaking. He knows the end is
near, and he is shocked and outraged that the Hierarchy is
not defending the Mother of God from the attacks of Satan.

I asked Our Lady why She was not wearing a crown in the
mental picture I had seen. She smiled. "I am waiting for it."
She made me to know that Her crown is fashioned each
month by "My little children" during the Nine-day Rosary
Novenas. What a thrill to know that we are fashioning Our
Lady's crown each month with our own united Rosaries. In
other words, the more people joining with us, the bigger the
crown. Our Lady nodded, smiling. Since this is Mary's
month, let us fashion Her a most beautiful crown and send it
to Her with our love.

I then heard a booming voice, like the voice of seven
thunders, shouting:
"This is the last straw - Sound the trumpet! Delay no longer.
The mystery of God is about to be revealed. For My two
witnesses, clothed in sackcloth are about to prophecy again!
I AM - WHO I AM!"

May all of you be blessed in a very special way as we
continue to increase in the eyes of Heaven and decrease in
the eyes of the world! And let us love one another, as God
has loved us!

May 15, 1985 - My Son's Sacred Heart
In a locution, I saw Our Lady dressed in a beautiful white
chiffon gown that reached Her ankles. She had what
appeared to be a wand in Her Hand with a star at the end of
it. She smiled and spoke softly thus:

NOTE: Commencing in June, the month of the Sacred
Heart, and continuing each month, the Children's Invisible
Rosary Crusade will commence on the 5th day of each
month and will end on the 13th day of each month (Nineday Rosary Novenas). Heaven has picked the dates. Five
represents the month Heaven formed its Invisible Children's
Rosary Crusade; five represents 'the First Five Saturdays
Our Lady requested reparation be made at Her Fatima
apparition, and Five represents Five Decades of the Rosary.
These three Fives total Fifteen, or the number of Rosaries
our Crusade offers to Our Lady during our monthly Novena.
Of course, the Thirteen represents Fatima and also the First
Thirteen English Colonies who fled persecution, which
became part of our United States. It was also Pope Leo XIII
who wrote so many Encyclicals on the Most Holy Rosary
and (who is) often referred to as the Pope of the Rosary!

"I address you, My little child and My children of the
Invisible Rosary Crusade, as Queen of Hearts - for good
reason! This month is dedicated to My Son's Sacred Heart, a
Heart bursting open with love and mercy; a Love that knows
no bounds! There is no such thing as a heart that has
become so hardened that His Love cannot soften. With your
Rosaries, commencing on June 5th and ending June 13th, I
shall reach all hearts with my Rosaries; hearts that are cold,
indifferent, bitter, selfish, lonely, troubled, empty, doubtful,
fearful, sinful, prideful, jealous, envious and last, but not
least, sick hearts. For many are these who will recover from
heart ailments when they turn to me with confidence this
month and place their sick hearts inside the Sacred Heart of
My Son, Jesus, Who will comfort, console and heal their
hearts! He will mend broken hearts in a miraculous way as
old wounds, re-opened by the enemy, are healed and sealed
once and for all by My Son. Forgive and forget, My little
children, these deep wounds that cause you pain! For I am

Let us ask Jesus to fill our hearts with the Holy Joy that
comes from serving Him and Loving His Beloved Mother!
May 12, 1985 - Sound the Trumpet!
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only a heartbeat away. Remember that! Try, My little
children, to honor My Son by working diligently to have the
enthronement of the Sacred Heart in your homes. Your
Pastors will oblige. And to each of you, become a
Missionary of the Sacred Heart Enthronement by enrolling
as many peoples' homes as possible for good reason. Why,
you ask? Because the doors of My Son's Houses will soon
be closed, and your homes will become "little shrines of
love" where My Son and I shall visit you from time to time
with special graces! Keep a candle burning in front of your
Sacred Heart picture, night and day-your Sanctuary-My
Son's Sacred Heart!!!

between Ascension Thursday and the Eve of Pentecost
Sunday is nine (9) days. Nine days of prayer completes a
Novena (Novena meaning "nine"). They were together, or,
of one mind and one heart. They are THE CHOSEN
TWELVE, or THE HOLY APOSTLES, or, THE FIRST
AND ONLY CHURCH. The Mother of God, having been
overshadowed by the Holy Spirit (St. Luke, Chapter 1,
Verse 38) carried THE WORD (Jesus) IN HER WOMB,
UNTIL THE APPOINTED TIME (St. Luke, Chapter 2,
Verse 7).
"AND WHEN THE DAYS OF PENTECOST WERE
DRAWING TO A CLOSE (Acts, Chapter 2, Verse 3), they
were all filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in
foreign tongues, ‘even as the Spirit prompted them.'” This,
so that all the Jews from all over the Nation, who had
gathered in Jerusalem for the Holy Days, could hear the
Apostles who were now filled with "new" wine speaking in
their own language of the wonderful works of God.

Now, work with haste and do not fear anything. These days
are apocalyptic, and great opportunities for gaining merits
by offering your persecution and heartaches to your
Heavenly Mother, where I am fashioning crowns for all of
you with your tears.
I love you, My little children. Love one another. Help one
another. Pray for one another, and leave the judging for
Heaven!"

The Holy Spirit then referred me to the Epistle of St. Jude,
Chapter 1, Verse 19: "My child, there are many new sects
today in your world who are making bold claims in the
name of My Holy Spirit. Those 'who set themselves apart'
are not of My Spirit. Sensual men, or those who seek to
gratify the five senses by arousing the flesh which wages
war against the Soul, are not OF MY Holy Spirit. St. Jude
reminds you to "Build yourselves up upon your most Holy
Faith." He did not say "upon your feelings." He said "Faith."
And Faith comes by hearing, and hearing by the Word of
God. These heretics oppose the MORTIFICATION OF
THE SENSES, which strive to subdue the flesh; for they
deride "what they do not know."

NOTE: Since June 16th is the Feast of the Sacred Heart all
of us will pray a Fifteen-decade Rosary on the eve, June
15th, in our homes, joining spiritually with others all over
the world.
May 25, 1985 - The Feast of Pentecost
"But, as for you, Beloved, be mindful of the words that have
been spoken by the APOSTLES OF OUR LORD, JESUS
CHRIST."
St. Jude, Chapter 1, Verse 17.

These same "heretics" DISREGARD AUTHORITY (St.
Jude, Chapter 1, Verse 8.)

Verse 18: Who kept saying to you, that AT THE END OF
TIME, there will come scoffers, walking impiously,
according to their lusts.

The Holy Spirit then referred me to the Gospel of St.
Matthew, Chapter 16, Verses 13 through 20.

Verse 19: These are THEY WHO SET THEMSELVES
APART, SENSUAL MEN, NOT HAVING THE SPIRIT. "

Jesus, speaking to St. Peter: "I (meaning Jesus) will entrust
to you (St. Peter) the Keys to the Kingdom of Heaven.
Whatever YOU (St. Peter) declare bound on earth, shall be
bound in Heaven, and Whatever you (St. Peter) declare
loosed upon earth, shall be loosed in Heaven.”

"My little one, I have counseled you well. You must tell the
world what you have seen.”
In a locution, I saw the Blessed Mother (St. Luke, Chapter
1, Verse 48) surrounded by the Chosen Twelve, as Jesus
refers to His Holy Apostles. They had been steadfast in
prayer and fasting since their Lord and Master ascended to
the Father (Ascension Thursday). The length of time

"Upon this rock (St. Peter) I (Jesus) WILL BUILD MY
CHURCH (St. Matthew, Chapter 16, Verse 18) AND THE
GATES OF HELL SHALL NOT PREVAIL AGAINST IT"
("IT" meaning the True Church).
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"My child, that same authority has been passed down from
St. Peter to My present Vicar on earth, Pope John Paul II,
who, as Visible Head of the One True Church, is being
guided by My Holy Spirit. The Pope cannot err in matters of
Faith and Morals. As a man, he is subject to human
weaknesses, as are all. But he who rejects His Infallibility or
questions His authority to govern My Church, let him be
Anathema! The truth is not in him! Nor is the truth in those
who call themselves "Pentecostals" or "Charismatics."
These are the Schismatics, causing divisions, who have
moved or migrated away from the Holy Sea, or the Barque
of Peter.

On Easter Sunday, when you courageously stood like an oak
tree and declared to your children that you would "defend
the Mother of God, even if it meant forsaking those you
love," all Heaven held you up and has given you the grace
to rise above your feelings and move ahead courageously.
Do you know, My child, how I, Myself, looked upon you
when you defended My Daughter? Your prayers will be
answered in miraculous ways, My child, and all those for
whom you pray will be given graces for conversions and
cures. Your grandchildren, whom you taught the Holy
Rosary and who have such great love for My Daughter and
are now forbidden to pray to My Daughter, are victims, My
child, whose little shoulders are saving their own parents.
Heaven is merely using your family and your sufferings for
your Mission work. You will soon instruct many migrant
children in the true faith and prepare them to receive the
Sacrament of First Holy Communion. As you released your
own family to Heaven last evening at the Grotto, you have
been blessed with another family in your area from which
you will derive much joy and peace. Yes, My child, even
with your recent sorrow, this is Christmas in July for you
who labor so hard for My Daughter, who is being attacked
on all sides. Continue to counsel the youth about the
Madonna who is being used by the adversary to degrade My
Daughter and the Mother of My Grandson, Jesus Christ,
who is about to confront many. My Spouse, St. Joachim, has
been with your little group recently at the Grotto and grieves
for our Virgin Daughter. Ask the grandparents of this nation
to turn to St. Joachim and Myself in helping with their own
grandchildren.

My child, these are "THOSE DAYS" you were warned
about, when "angels of light" would surface and false
prophets would roam throughout the world TO DECEIVE,
IF POSSIBLE, EVEN THE ELECT."
"And, in those days, I shall POUR OUT OF My Spirit, upon
all flesh. Your sons and your daughters shall prophecy;
your young men shall see visions; your old men shall dream
dreams.' Where does it say, My child, that in THESE
LATTER DAYS you will 'speak in tongues?' You see the
deception, My child?"
"There is a Mystery contained herein, My child, which can
only be interpreted under the guidance of the Holy Spirit;
and it is this: 'I HAVE NOT POURED OUT MY SPIRIT.
I HAVE POURED OUT OF MY SPIRIT, AND MY
SPIRIT IS WITH THE VICAR, POPE JOHN PAUL
II.'”

I request that all of my devotees and those devoted to My
Daughter take time out for recreation and spiritual gettogethers, and from this they shall gather strength to rise up
as eagles and fight for the Kingdom of My Grandson, Jesus.
Now, sing, my child, and use your gift of humor to spread
joy to those who cross your path daily.

"Let He who has an Ear, hear and understand what the Spirit
says to those who seek the Truth. I shall enlighten all those
who call upon the Holy Spirit, in humility.”
July 26, 1985 - St. Anne Speaks

We love you, My child, Ann. Be at peace. All is well.”

“My little child, I speak to the broken heart of a
grandmother today, on this My Feast Day, which means
such a great deal to you. My grandson, Jesus, extended great
blessings to all of your little group who gathered at the
grotto last evening to pay homage to me. Heaven has not
only blessed these hallowed grounds, but has great plans for
your immediate area. Many broken hearts will be mended
upon these Holy grounds where the soil is already well
watered with tears. The intense suffering you have endured
these past few months, and especially these last few days,
was Heaven-sent, my child, laden down with celestial love,
and your grief was used to rescue many youngsters from socalled religious cults which will soon be exposed.

August 7, 1985 - Do Not Lose Heart
"My little one, it is nearly dawn and I have aroused you
early this a.m. to confer with your broken Heart. Mine, too,
is broken, and My tears are increasing. Yours are increasing,
because you have joined your suffering with Mine and have
taken a stand for me against those whom you hold dear; but
do not lose heart, My child. They are Mine and they did not
leave the Church. The Church left them. In fact, it is
because they, too, took a stand that they were persecuted
and surrounded with opposition on all sides. They did not
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move away from the Rock; the Rock moved away from
them. But they will be brought back by your own sufferings
which is your mission. All those who have chosen to walk
closely with My Son and defend My Holy Maternity will be
persecuted.

will be bestowed upon all of those partaking of the Birthday
Bouquet. This Bouquet of Rosaries will be used by Me for
Pope John Paul II, and the upcoming December meeting
with the U.S. Bishops in Rome. A Novena of Holy Masses
will accompany this novena during these 9 days.

I address Myself to you as Our Lady of Seven Sorrows of
the South for good reason. Your little Grotto has been
Heavenly Blessed and is a vital link with South and Central
America, where many of My children are suffering
deprivation, persecution and oppression. Pray for them and
do penance, my child. St. Martin de Porres is aiding you
with your Heavenly Mission; a saint whose humility knew
no bounds.

Heaven will be looking for blue Birthday lights to be turned
on September 8th, My little ones, and will be most pleasing
to the Eternal Father.
Continue your Monday evening Rosaries at the Shrine, as
many of those in need of prayer are feeling the effects of the
prayers of these humble Mexican children. Be at peace, My
child. Your suffering is not in vain. And do continue to use
your gift of humor as it helps you to cope on a day-to-day
basis. We love you, My child. Keep reminding yourself of
that. You tend to forget this because of the opposition you
have encountered. For every trap that the enemy sets for
you, we have angels to remove them. Praise your Lord, My
child! You will soon have the means to continue your
mission and all those who have come to your aid in your
hour of need will be doubly blessed.

The false prophets will soon be exposed and those who have
interfered with My work on earth shall be dealt with
severely. Those who are directing others of My little
children in My name, one word of caution - STOP! Heaven
never burdens the Father's little children with endless
prayers which some claim are requested by Me. No! Your
faith, My child, is a simple faith. Man makes it burdensome.
And many of My little devotees on earth are trying to "fit
in" all these requests for prayers, lest they displease Heaven!
Remember this, My little ones on earth, when one is weary,
it is time to put aside ALL and rest. The Spirit needs to be
refreshed. Put aside those things that bog one down and rest
and relax in the presence of My Son. Sitting with My lonely
and abandoned Son in the Holy but deserted tabernacles is
very pleasing to the Eternal Father. Just as St. Mary
Magdalene sat at the feet of My Son to keep Him company,
you do the same, little ones! Let the "Martha's" busy
themselves with "other things" while you choose the best
part!

Have a pleasant day, My child, and enjoy the beautiful
friends Heaven has blessed you with. Laugh - relax - and
enjoy each new day that God has given you.
Yes, the Irish are being Blessed in a very special way for
their perseverance and love of the Most Holy Rosary. Many
miracles will take place there soon. Circulate the song, "Our
Lady of the Emerald Isle," that you have written in My
honor for the world to sing.
Carry on, My child - one step at a time. We Bless you in the
name of the Holy and undivided Trinity. Yes, My child, the
Holy Spirit is directing, guiding and instructing you.”

There is a vicious plan afoot to remove My son, Pope John
Paul II, before the end of this year, and you must all work in
great haste to try and counteract this plot with your prayers
and sacrifices. We have given you some vital information,
My child, and you will be shown when and where to divulge
it so that it reaches the right person. The Bishops must be
prepared spiritually for their upcoming meeting, and this is
why we are requesting that our September novena be
circulated far and near.

September 10, 1985 - Pornographic Film is Vulgar
“Fair child, it is I, Joseph, who speaks to your heart today,
as Spouse of Mary, Foster Father of Jesus of Nazareth. Go
and warn those who have opened the doors of their city to
host a pornographic film depicting My Most Pure Mary in a
most vulgar and unholy manner that they have opened their
doors to the worst legion of devils since the beginning of
time. Toronto will crumble because of moral decay. Those
of the Catholic Hierarchy who are being tested by the
Eternal Father had best recall that THE SIN OF OMISSION
CARRIES AS HEAVY A PENALTY AS ACTUAL SIN
DOES FOR BY REFUSING TO TAKE A STAND, YOU
ALREADY HAVE DENIED THE FATHER. The Father

Now, I ask you, My little children of the Invisible Rosary
Crusade, to offer to Your Heavenly Mother a September
Birthday Bouquet honoring My Holy Nativity commencing
on September 5th and ending on September 13, 1985, as in
previous novenas. Unite your Rosaries worldwide at 8:00
p.m. all over the hemisphere and, at 8:00 p.m., special gifts
40

September 24, 1985 - The Earthquake was a Sign

will soon permit abominable filth to pollute your streets and
byways, and its stench shall reach for miles around. Your
financial districts and your cultural city will be dealt a most
severe blow. Repent; kneel down before your Triune God.
The time is at hand.”

I was attending Mass this morning at Sacred Heart Church,
and was praying for the victims of the recent earthquake in
Mexico. I was thinking of the news item this morning about
the miraculous rescue of two newborn infants. Then, in a
locution, I saw a huge hand descend from Heaven. It lifted
out the two newborn infants from the rubble of the
earthquake. Jesus spoke to my heart and said ... "I shall
discourse with you later about this scene."

September 23, 1985 - Our Lady of the Americas
During the latter part of September, I saw Our Lady dressed
in red, white, and blue. Her gown .was white chiffon, and
there was a wide red sash around Her waist. Her mantle was
blue, though not a shade of blue that I had seen before. She
was radiant and wore a most unusual crown. It had 13 stars
on it. She appeared to be standing atop the United States,
and She transmitted the following to my mind:

After Mass, the Spirit spoke: "My Child, the earthquake was
a sign of the latter days. Read Matthew, Chapter TwentyFour, Verses seven and eight; here is the key. O, My people,
how can one be so blind? Did My Mother not warn the
world recently that many of the innocents would be taken to
Heaven before the chastisement? I, Myself, rescued the
newborn infants to show the world how many will be called
to suffer in atonement to the Eternal Father for the horrible
crime of abortion. Oh, doctors, nurses, all who contribute in
any way to this hideous crime, turn back now. Abortion
clinics beware! The Eternal Father's Hand is about to be
lowered upon you! Is it not evident that the Father will
protect those places that honor My Mother? The Basilica
dedicated to your Heavenly Mother is still standing. I shall
help to rebuild a hospital that is dedicated to saving and
preserving the lives of all. ENEMIES OF GOD IN
MEXICO, BEWARE! LOOK OUT WORLD, I AM
COMING THROUGH."

"I speak to you today as Our Lady of the Americas - The
United States - Central and South America. The 13 stars on
my crown represent the first 13 English colonies which was
the beginning of your country, founded by those who fled
persecution and sought a safe harbor.
Contact My little members of the Children's Invisible
Rosary Crusade and ask them to offer to me a Novena of
Rosaries starting on October 5th and ending October 13th,
the Feast Day of the Great Fatima Miracle. As Our Lady of
the Americas, I shall use these Rosaries for your own
country. Your borders must be outlined with Ave's to keep
out the enemy. Each state is now well represented and, as
the Eternal Father told you in a previous message on the
Feast Day of the Most Holy Rosary, each Ave or Hail Mary
represents one state. There are 50 states. There are 53 Aves
on a Rosary and the three additional Aves represent the
Holy and Undivided Trinity. Gather your little souls
together as you recite this Novena of Rosaries for the
United States and Central and South America. At 8:00 p.m.
all over the world, these Hail Mary's will ascend
Heavenward, and My graces as Our Lady of the Americas
will descend upon your land Now, let us hurry and surround
your borders with the huge chain of the Most Holy Rosary.
Each state is so precious to me!! After you finish your 15
decades of the Rosary, will you please sing to me the song,
"God Bless America" and "America the Beautiful?" (Our
Lady started to cry.) 0 thank you, dear children! Your
Heavenly Mother loves you all. You, children, are the ones
who dry My tears, and the Father shall not forget you!!

October 6, 1985 - Letter to Bishop-Sons
7:45 a. m. -- I was sobbing in Church because Our Lady was
sobbing about an article that appeared in a Catholic
newspaper regarding the upcoming Synod of Bishops'
meeting in Rome.
Our Lady, appearing in a locution as Our Lady of Sorrows
of the South, spoke this to me: "Do not cry, My child. Your
cross is growing heavier, but we are beside you. Your little
heart is broken; and why? Because those little children of
yours that you have sacrificed and labored so hard for to
give them the proper Catholic education have been
scattered. Your tears are mingled with mine. They are My
tears now. And, My child, what can we promise you?
Nothing here on earth - only more tears. Your joy will be
the Cross. My Son, Himself, will teach you how to embrace
the Cross with love.

I bless you all and am awaiting your usual response. Look
for special graces for conversions and cures on October 7,
1985! This is all. Do not look back, child. We are with you
today and will not abandon you.”

Now, I ask to distribute the following communique in great
haste before the Synod of Bishops meeting:
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My dear Bishop-Sons, this is your Heavenly but sorrowful
Mother who addresses you on this Eve of the Feast of My
Most Holy Rosary. Soon, you will convene in Rome; but I,
as a grieving Mother, must warn you here and now. There is
a great deception abroad. Should you take any stand or
make any bold claims or pronouncements concerning any
'positive' results of Vatican II, know well this: if through
any change whatsoever at the Council, the flock has been
scattered and the lambs have been led away from the Way
of the Cross, that change was not and is not of the Holy
Spirit. If any change causes confusion, that change does not
emanate from the Holy Spirit.

kneel reverently in receiving the Sacred Species.
Communion in the hand is offensive to My Son. Refrain
from the abominable practice, lest you call upon yourself
condemnation! Instruct the First Communicants in the
proper manner.
The bugle call is about to be sounded - are you ready to give
an accounting of yourself to the Eternal Father? You
responded to a Holy Calling, but you have been seduced by
a world that is decaying with sin because you no longer
practice or advocate mortification of the Five Senses.
I remind all those who scoff at recent revelations from
Heaven that My Son has always used the unlearned and the
small to confound the wise. When in doubt, go, Thomases,
and see for yourself. PRIDE itself prevents you from
seeking out the truth.

When you tamper with Sacred Scripture you are tampering
with the Word of Your God and My God. Concerning the
role of women in the Church, what does Sacred Scripture
teach? The women’s role in the Church needs no further
clarification. They are to be submissive, supportive and
obedient to their superiors. The dignity of My Poor Priest is
being usurped by a subversive group to incite rebellion and
unrest; and who, My Dear Bishops, is the rebellious one of
old? Satan, My Sons, is at the helm!

As the tempo of the anti-Christ is stepped up, your Churches
will soon be taxed. A word of caution regarding this. Do not
build any new Churches at this time. It is a trap to increase
the property assessments. REMOVE "BINGO" from the
Church halls which have become little more than gambling
casinos across the Nation. Such a fine example for the world
to see!

Your Heavenly Mother today is issuing a call for those
Bishop-Sons of Mine who are in step with Heaven to rise up
and defend those matters that pertain to and affect Sacred
Traditions. Issue a call to holiness for your priests. Your
vocations have dwindled because there is no fruit. There no
longer is an example of holiness for the young to follow.

I, Your Mother, shall stand beside all of you at the Rome
meeting - you shall feel My presence for this is your
Sorrowful Mother; and when a child is in trouble, a mother
is always there. Pray for My Holy Vicar, John Paul II, who
has become a direct target of satan, because of his
objections to the role of women in the church.

I come to warn you, Oh! My poor Bishop-Sons who endorse
such programs as Renew, to HALT! The Eternal Father
requests you to renew your own Sacred Vows, not His
Churches. I say, RESTORE! And should you not heed my
maternal call to "Restore all Things in Christ," as St. Pius X
advocated, St. Joseph, Himself, will restore what you try to
renew. Restore means to "Bring back to its' former glory."
Restore your Diocese! Restore your parishes to Houses of .
Prayer! Restore modest attire in My Son's Houses!
Genuflect upon entering a House of Divine Worship! To
bow your head is merely an acknowledgment. To kneel is to
adore humbly! Instruct the ignorant. Counsel the doubtful.
Return to a Life of Prayer. Remove yourself from the
political arena immediately! Protest social ills on your
knees. Pray for the homosexuals; but remove them from the
Seminaries, Churches and Schools lest My Son, Himself,
removes them bodily. The Eternal Father has recently
visited your earth with a plague that cannot be cured.

You, My Bishop-Sons, are in deep trouble and need to turn
to Me now in prayer and humility; for if you do not My Son,
Himself, shall remove your MASKS and uncover all for the
world to see.
Be docile to this My Heavenly call, and these maternal
words; and know that if I did not love you, one and all, I
would let you proceed on to your own destruction without
warning you of the pitfalls and traps that have been set for
you. This is all - I LOVE YOU."
October 1985 - Wall Street Crash Near
It was 6:00 a.m., and Our Lady spoke softly to my heart,
thus:

Return the Tabernacles to their proper places. Return the
altar railings so that my humble Lovers of the Cross can

"My Child, I speak to you today as Our Lady of Seven
Sorrows of the South."
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On November 22nd, take a few moments to reflect on the
untimely assassination of former President John F.
Kennedy, and pray for the entire family, as they are all
targets for satanic attacks and are close to My Maternal
Heart. They are victims, My child, of the seven deadly sins
committed by those whose hate was festered many years
ago.

In a locution, I saw Our Lady dressed in black, with head
bowed in sorrow. Her Heart is broken - She has been
depicted in a most vulgar manner in a film called, "Hail
Mary." I saw Her point to the city of New York where the
film was now being shown at the Lincoln Center. Then, St.
Joseph appeared beside Her - His strength was indescribable
as He moved forward to protect the Mother of God, Mary,
Most Holy! The Spirit spoke:

Continue to offer your sufferings for broken-hearted
children from broken homes and to repair My Own Broken
Heart from the assaults being hurled against Me by the
enemy, satan, whose forces are gathering strength to do
battle against My little ones. St. Michael's sword is pointed
downward, My child, as he is in full battle now - with you
all- and for all of you!!

"The Wall Street crash, My child, is near!! Cries of the
desperate will resound around the world first as the cries of
the Mother of God have been heard throughout the Nation.
The unpardonable sin of aiming poisonous darts at the
Mother of the Divine Savior will now soon be expiated."
Then, Our Lady spoke softly:

Carry on, My child - one step at a time - do not take a
backward look! Live one day at a time - We love you.”

"My child, contact your little members of the Children's
Invisible Rosary Crusade* and ask them to help dry My
Tears by offering to Me a Novena of 15 Decades of the
Rosary commencing on November 5th and ending on
November 13th.These Aves will be used for the Holy Souls
in Purgatory - for all those who work diligently, to pray for
these Souls in Purgatory, will be aided by them as they are
released. Your Pastors seldom mention the word,
Purgatory, My child -- but remember, nothing imperfect can
enter the Kingdom of Heaven - and each sin must be
accounted for. When the Eternal Father is offended by sin, a
just satisfaction must be made to Him. He came to call
sinners to REPENT!!! Penance must accompany the
forgiveness of sin!! Read St. John's Apocalypse, My child in My Son's "Letters to the Seven Churches," in each
instance, the Churches were called to repent!! Your
modernists have tried to change the name of a Sacrament
from "Penance" to "Reconciliation.” There is no such
Sacrament as "Reconciliation"! The Sacrament is
"Penance"! It is one thing to be reconciled,' but there is no
reconciliation with God without sorrow for sin through the
Sacrament of Penance.

November 21, 1985 - Defend the Mother of God
It was nearly 6:00 a.m., and I had just finished praying the
Holy Rosary for all those who are in the path of the "offseason Hurricane Kate," when the Eternal Father transmitted
the following Message to my mind:
"I speak to you this day, My child, and ask you to contact
the members of the Children's Invisible Rosary Crusade
with this Heavenly request. The latest assaults against the
purity of My Fair Dove, MY CHOSEN ONE, My Fair
Daughter, MARY, in a pornographic film named "HAIL
MARY," has AROUSED MY WRATH! This
BLASPHEMOUS act is a direct attack from satan himself,
who is using perverted minds to accomplish his work. THIS
VULGARITY WILL PROMOTE EVIL IN WHATEVER
CITY IT IS SHOWN! To atone to Heaven for this latest
assault against the Holiness of Mary, will you please
commence your 15- Decade recitation of the Most Holy
Rosary on December 5, 1985, at 8:00 p.m. and ending on
December 13, 1985. During this Novena period, you will
have honored your Heavenly Mother's Immaculate
Conception on December 8, 1985, with the musical notes of
the Most Holy Rosary ascending Heavenward. This is why
your Heavenly Mother requests that all of Her little ones
sing, "OH MARY, CONCEIVED WITHOUT SIN, PRAY
FOR US WHO HAVE RECOURSE TO THEE."* For My
Fair Lily was conceived FREE OF ORIGINAL SIN AND
WITHOUT STAIN. These Novenas of Rosaries will be
used this month in reparation to the Sorrowful and
Immaculate Heart of Mary for the latest abomination shown
in the film, "HAIL MARY," and also for the Jewish people

Pray for your deceased relatives during this 9-Day Novena
- then your former Popes, members of the Hierarchy,
priests, nuns, missionaries and friends. If you remember the
Holy Souls in Purgatory, they too will assist you in your
time of need. Remember to honor St. Martin de Porres on
his November 3rd Feast Day, and he shall assist you in your
mission. Now, hurry - and work in haste without feeling
pressured as many roadblocks are being removed from your
path, to allow you to proceed along the road My Son has
paved for you.
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whose High Holy Feast Day of Hanukkah falls on the Feast
Day of the Immaculate Conception. This OUTRAGEOUS
film mentioned above will be used by the Eternal Father as a
test for all those who profess to be true disciples of Jesus
Christ. This is a call to all Evangelists to stand up
courageously and FIGHT FOR THE MOTHER OF GOD;
and do not forget that there is one sin that cannot be
forgiven, and that is the sin against the HOLY GHOST, of
which MARY IS THE SPOUSE! Let he who has an EAR
hear what the FATHER says to the FALSE TEACHERS!!”

In the film, "Hail Mary," the actress portraying the Mother
of God is shown entirely nude in some scenes and the
camera is allowed to focus a long time on her body, even at
close-up angles. All the characters express themselves in
vulgar language, often with such coarseness that it is quite
impossible to print. At every turn, they swear, exchange
mutual insults, and refer to each other in the most crude
terms relating to physical organs and sexual acts. But the
depth of baseness is reached in the lines of the principal
actress. In a long monologue, which is a kind of parody on
the Magnificat, she declares her "distaste for all," her
"hatred for all" and exclaims her rebellion against God in
the most odious accusations and imprecations. She looks
upon God as a "coward," a "vampire" and sinks ever lower
into the worst of erotic and blasphemous language. This
insult could not be more cruel or slanderous. This is the
depth of the abyss WHICH HAS NEVER BEEN
REACHED BEFORE IN THE HISTORY OF
CHRISTENDOM.

Our Lady spoke softly:
“My Child, on December 8th, 1985, at 8:00 p.m., wherever
My little children are kneeling to offer Me this Bouquet of
Rosaries, KNOW THAT I AM KNEELING BESIDE YOU
AND YOUR PRAYERS WILL BE ANSWERED IN
MIRACULOUS WAYS: - YES, MIRACULOUS. Unite your
Rosaries with those all over the world, and leave the rest to
Heaven. Turn on your blue light bulbs all over the world on
December 8, 1985. ** Pray for the Holy Vicar, whose life
hangs in the balance. He and the Leader of your Nation are
marked men, and it will take many prayers to thwart plans
already in the making to do them harm. Continue to gather
at the Grotto on Monday evenings, and you will not be sorry
for persevering there these past ten years. That is all, My
child. We love you.”

December 17, 1985 - A "Christmas Bouquet of
Rosaries"
It was early on the morning of December 17, 1985, when
the Holy Spirit showed me the Sorrowful Mother. She was
dressed in black and weeping profusely. The Seven Swords
that pierced Her Little Heart were dripping with blood. It
was a most horrible scene and made me nauseous. I started
to weep with Our Lady of Sorrows and as I did She changed
to Our Lady of La Salette, instead of Our Lady of Sorrows.
Her Head was in Her Hands and She was sitting upon a rock
crying, "Melanie, Melanie, Melanie." I asked Her what this
meant, and She spoke softly this:

* NOTES FOR PIANO OR ORGAN:
"OH MARY, CONCEIVED WITHOUT SIN,
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"It is most urgent that you read and study the Message of La
Salette as it pertains to the present time. Many store shelves
will be emptied soon, as shortages of food increase. We
speak to your heart many times in nursery rhymes because
of your love for children; so now read the nursery rhyme,
"Old Mother Hubbard."

PRAY FOR US WHO HAVE RECOURSE TO THEE."
F
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**Outside porch lights, or any outside light - put in a blue
bulb.

Now I ask you, My child, to please contact the members of
the Children's Invisible Rosary Crusade with My Maternal
request to offer to My Sorrowful Heart a novena of 15
Decades of the Most Holy Rosary commencing on January
5, 1986, and ending on January 13, 1986. This we shall call
a "Christmas Bouquet of Rosaries," and will be used to
atone to the Eternal Father for the crime of “MURDER OF
THE UNBORN." This mass murder is far worse than in the

NOTES ON THE "HAIL MARY" FILM
To all those making the Novena of Rosaries to Our Most
Pure Holy Mother of God in reparation for the blasphemous
film of the same title, remember the following ... and your
tears will flow abundantly along those of Our Mystical Rose
...
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days of King Herod who went on a rampage to search for
and to kill My One and Only Son, Jesus. The flight into
Egypt, My child, with My Holy Spouse, St. Joseph, was to
spare the life of My Son, as His time was not yet at hand.
One worse than King Herod is on the rampage today, and it
is satan, himself, seeking to destroy the life of the Holy
Innocents, whose Feast Day is December 28th. The Father's
Hand will soon be lowered not only upon those who have
taken a part in the murder of THE HOLY INNOCENTS but
also upon all those who have refused to take a stand against
this abomination. ARE YOU LISTENING, YOU WHO
WERE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE PASSAGE OF THE
JANUARY
22,
1973,
LAW
PERMITTING
ABORTIONS TO BE LEGALIZED? ARE YOU
LISTENING, THOSE WHOSE SILENCE IS AS
GREVIOUS AN OFFENSE AGAINST THE LAW OF
GOD? Remember the Date! The 22nd! For herein is
contained a Heavenly Mystery.

"My child, I ask you to contact the members of the
Children's Invisible Rosary Crusade with this, My Maternal
Request: Commencing on February 5th and ending on
February 13, 1986, offer to your Heavenly Mother as Queen
of the Clergy the 15 Decades of the Most Holy Rosary in
preparation for the cleansing of the Seminaries throughout
the world. Those who have infiltrated these teaching
institutions with ulterior motives will have their masks
removed and they will be dismissed. Modernism will be
exposed for what it truly is. Those seeking a life style other
than that of My Crucified Son will be expelled. A return to a
life of prayer and sacrifice will not appeal to many at first,
My child, but as the 'undesirables' are eliminated, those truly
seeking to follow My Son, in the Order of Melchisedech,
will be given the grace to respond to their Holy Calling in
the Sacrament of Holy Orders. Seminaries will flourish, and
theologians, handpicked by Heaven, will teach, instruct and
guide those seeking to be set aside for the Holy Priesthood.
Modern books will be replaced by 'Summa Theologica,'
discipline and mortification of the senses will once again be
practiced to subdue the flesh which wages war against the
soul, and those privileged to have their hands anointed will
be taught that with this special calling comes a grave
responsibility for using those anointed hands for the purpose
in which they were set aside; to bring My Son's Body,
Blood, Soul and Divinity to those properly disposed to
receive Him in the Sacrament of the Eucharist, and to save
souls. The Sacred Vows of the Holy Orders will be restored.

Now I ask you children to help to appease the righteous
anger of the Eternal Father by setting aside January 22,
1986, as a National Day of Mourning for the Holy
Innocents. Observe this date by fasting and prayers of
atonement to the Eternal Father for this international
scandal. To all those who can and will keep My Son
company in the Holy Tabernacles of the world between the
hours of 12:00 and 3:00 p.m., Heaven shall use these
prayers to prevent many abortions already scheduled.
Contact your Bishops and priests with this maternal plea to
open the doors to My Son's Churches on this National Day
of Mourning. I bless you and your workers, In The Name of
The Holy and Undivided Trinity. Now, work in haste My
children. We love you all."

On February 12, 1986, Ash Wednesday, the beginning of
the Holy Lenten Season, I ask all of My children to ask for
the grace to keep the Lenten Season holy and to do penance.
Practice humility, mortification of the senses; deny self,
make the Stations of the Cross frequently, and meditate
upon the Passion and Death of My Son. For herein lies the
secret of Sanctity.

January 14, 1986 - Cleansing of the Seminaries
It was on January 14, 1986, that I asked the Blessed Mother
what request She had for our Children's Invisible Rosary
Crusade for February. In a locution, I saw Her walking
toward me. In Her Hand, She held a poster which read
"JESUITS." She appeared to be pleased and a thought ran
through my mind that Her Victory already had begun. Then
I saw a classroom where young men were studying for the
priesthood. Our Lady appeared again, as Queen of the
Clergy, and was referring the students to a book entitled,
MORAL THEOLOGY. She directed their attention to the
professor teaching the class. It was S1, Thomas Aquinas.
There was a dove behind him. It was beautiful to see how
the Blessed Mother so tenderly and lovingly was guiding
these young men. She truly is the Mother of us all. She then
spoke to my heart thus:

Now, work in haste, My child, to aid your Heavenly Mother
in this very vital Rosary Novena. I bless you, your workers,
and all those on your mailing list. In the Name of the
Blessed, Holy and Undivided Trinity, Father, Son and Holy
Ghost. This is all, My child, We love you all."
February 20, 1986 - Rosaries to "Move the Hearts"
“My dear little one: It is with great urgency that your
Heavenly Mother appeals to you this afternoon. I am
appealing to My little children of the Invisible Rosary
Crusade, which now has spread to England, Canada,
Ireland, Japan, Belgium, Germany, India, Korea, the
Philippines and even to the far corners of Africa; and, My
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child, do you know how many Aves are reaching Heaven
during these Nine- Day Novenas each month? Well, (Our
Lady was smiling radiantly), your Father is well pleased and
many graces are being showered upon all those who
participate in this beautiful Mission.

Continue to pray for My Holy Vicar, whose life is in
danger, and who suffers much because of the disobedience
of the Bishops. Your President, too, is in danger and must
refrain from traveling in these perilous times.
I shall be with all of you as you seek to console My Son
during Holy Week just as My Son is with all of you when
you seek to console His Mother at the Foot of the Cross. I
bless you and all of your workers with the Holy Chrism of
Motherhood, and I thank all of you for your love”

I have pleaded with My Bishop-Sons many times to
consecrate Russia to My Immaculate Heart, and for the most
part, My maternal pleas have fallen upon deaf ears. And so
now, My child, the Eternal Father has requested that I turn
to you, My little ones, whose ears are receptive to My
Requests and are eager to please me.

April 28, 1986 - God's Greatest Singular Privilege to
Women

Commencing on March 5, 1986, and ending on March 13,
1986, I ask you to offer to Me 15 Decades of the Most Holy
Rosary each day. I shall use these Rosaries to "move the
hearts" of My Bishop-Sons to consecrate Russia to My
Immaculate Heart. Their Hearts will be moved by these
"little ones" who seek no earthly honor and are motivated
only by pure love for their Heavenly Mother. A Novena of
Masses will be offered on these same dates to support this
important Novena.

In a locution, I saw Jesus placing a beautiful crown upon
Our Lady's Head. The crown was fashioned of real pearls.
Over the crown it read:
"QUEEN OF MOTHERHOOD"
Our Lady was radiant in a white flowing gown with a wide
royal blue sash about Her waist. She looked so happy and
beautiful, but Jesus' eyes were welled up with tears. To my
heart He transmitted the following:

I would ask of you to also offer to Me 15 Decades of the
Most Holy Rosary on March 19, 1986, at 8:00 p.m. to honor
My Holy Spouse, St. Joseph, on this great Feast Day. He
will bless many households of those who place Him
spiritually as Head of their household, and will restore an
era of peace in homes where chaos has reigned. His
intercession with the Father is powerful. Turn your children
who have grown disobedient over to him spiritually and
pray, pray, pray.

"How can anyone profess to love Me and watch My Holy
Mother being attacked on all sides by the adversary?" I was
shown that the current pornographic film entitled, "Hail
Mary," is the last straw.
The greatest singular privilege God has ever granted to
women - that of bearing a child and becoming a Mother - is
being undermined, downgraded, mocked and destroyed. To
atone to the Eternal Father for sins of offenses directed at
the Mother of God and ALL MOTHERS, Our Lady is
requesting that, commencing on Mother's Day, May 11, and
ending on May 19, 1986, a 15 Decade Rosary be offered to
Her in reparation to Her Sorrowful and Immaculate Heart
and to rekindle in the hearts of all Mothers a burning love
for the great privilege of Motherhood. On Mother's Day,
May 11, at 8:00 p.m. and again on May 13, the Feast of the
Apparition of Our Lady of Fatima, many requests will be
heard and granted to all those members of the Children's
Invisible Rosary Crusade. Many of these praying that God
will bless them with Holy Motherhood will have their long
awaited requests granted. Adoptive mothers will be
especially blessed with Holy Joy.

Take time to reflect on St. Patrick's life on March 17, 1986,
and ask his intercession to those lost and trapped in heretical
teachings.
On March 24, 1986, My child, I shall answer many petitions
that have been placed at My feet at the Grotto, as well as
those petitions of your loyal and dedicated workers, as this
is the Eve of the most important Feast Day in history: THE
ANNUNCIATION: AS IT WAS EXACTLY NINE
MONTHS FROM THIS DATE OF MARCH 25TH THAT
A SAVIOR OF THE WORLD WAS GIVEN TO YOU BY
HEAVEN. This should confirm the nine months interval
(FROM MARCH 25TH TO DECEMBER 25TH - THE
BIRTH OF OUR LORD - IT IS EXACTLY NINE
MONTHS). Turn on your little blue outdoor light on this
important eve and offer to me a 15 Decade Rosary Bouquet
which I, in turn, shall use to answer your own prayer
requests and petitions.

Our Lady has requested that the role of Motherhood be
honored in a special way during these 9 days of Rosary
Novenas. All mothers will have their names placed at the
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Grotto in Lake Worth on Mother's Day and again on May
13, 1986.

and they will look upon him as a man of God. They will be
drawn to him as a magnet by a force which they cannot
explain. He will head up the one world government.

May all of you be blessed in a very special way on this
Mother's Day! Our Lady is very pleased with all those
taking part in the Rosary Novena. She has asked for special
prayers for all of Her voice boxes and their families who are
now being severely attacked.

SOUND THE TRUMPET IN ZION!
HAND!
LOOK OUT WORLD,
THROUGH!

THE TIME IS AT
I AM COMING

May 22, 1986 – Special Mission

May 6, 6:00 a.m., 1986 – The Beast

"My Child, it is I, your Heavenly Mother who has sent you
on a special mission here. Do not take a backward glance,
My Child. The fires of persecution are being kindled with
jealousy and envy for the enemy knows of the work that I
have assigned to you, and is using every avenue that he can
to discredit you. Be on your guard for the evil one will
increase his effort through the human nature of others. Pray
for your enemies as you have been instructed to do and do
not defend yourself as suffering is part of your mission
in these heated days of persecution and you will gain graces
necessary for your mission by turning the other cheek. You
will counsel many here who are becoming confused
and are seeking the truth. Remember, My Child, your
God is not the author of confusion! It is the enemy that sows
seeds of confusion and. doubt.

The Holy Spirit nudged me early this morning and showed
me the advent of the soon collapse of the stock market, the
death of the dollar, the new cashless society, and the
formation of the one world government which is a prelude
to the reign of the Antichrist (read in "Look Out World, I
Am Coming Through").
In big bold black letters I saw Chapter 13 of the Apocalypse
regarding the beast with the seven heads. I was shown the
beast as being the powerful giant size computer housed in
Brussels, Belgium and occupying three floors. This
"octopus" will control every man, women and child in every
nation upon the face of the earth. This will happen shortly.
The "Seven Heads" spoken of in Chapter 13 of the
Apocalypse represent the seven heads of the leading
industrial nations of the world. These nations will soon be
married to the Belgium beast--but when the honeymoon is
over one of the heads will realize he has been deceived.

Now I ask you to contact the members of the Children's
Invisible Rosary Crusade with this, My Maternal Request."
In a locution I saw Our Lady with a faint smile on Her Face.
She was carrying a large wicker basket much like a laundry
basket. I was puzzled when She spoke softly thus: "Ask My
Devotees to fill My basket with Rosaries for My project.
Then I saw Her on a mission tapping many of Her children
on the shoulder. Her basket was empty. She was using our
Rosary Novenas which will commence on June 5th and end
on June 13th to "open up the hearts" of many of Her
children whom Heaven has blessed in a financial way.

The "Belgium Beast" will control all world trade and
economy (this morning's news referred many times to the
"monitoring of one another's economy" at the current Tokyo
Summit meeting.)
This godless group of leaders will take their orders from
satan himself and have one goal to control the world by
force, without God. This will pave the way for the arrival on
the scene of the Antichrist. This young, charismatic,
deceiver, will magnetize the world and will be lauded by the
Jewish nation as the long awaited Man of peace, their
"Messiah."!!! It will seem as though their prayers have at
long last been answered. He will perform the greatest
miracle since the beginning of time and many will follow
him. They will see him as a young "LOCHINVAR," to a
world already desensitized and lulled into a somewhat
hypnotic state of complacency who can no longer discern
right from wrong, and who would rather "switch" than fight
for the true faith. He will be a champion of "human rights"
and "world hunger." Millions of Jewish people will flock to
Jerusalem to pay tribute to and adore this young deceiver

Note: The project She referred to is “God’s Holy Acres."
(A parcel of land - 29 acres), complete with a four
bedroom colonial home, two adjacent apartments, barn,
work shop, etc., which She is preparing for these latter days.
Many of the catacomb type refugee shelters will be scattered
throughout all the United States and will be open to all
Mary's children. Satan has tried to block this project for
several years but Our Lady's heel is upon the land and there
is no way he can succeed.
Our Lady spoke softly: "It is already the midnight hour. My
work must not be delayed any longer. Heaven is not
blocking My project, human nature is. This land, which has
been dedicated to Me under the title of "Our Lady Of
Fatima," must be purchased before the cashless society
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on July 13, I ask you to offer to me as QUEEN OF THE
AMERICAS fifteen (15) Decades of the Most Holy Rosary
each day, which I shall use to cleanse your country of the
moral decay that is crushing the Nation and offending your
God. How shall I accomplish this? I shall speak to the
hearts of the lawmakers of each state who are responsible
for writing the laws that affect the lives of all of My
children. I shall speak to the hearts of the Governors whose
duty is to govern the state and enforce its' laws. Yes, I shall
even speak to the heart of the President of your United
States to warn him of the Divine Warning on its' way to all
of mankind and to tell him of My Divine Son's plan to bring
America to its I knees. I shall give to him the courage to
speak out boldly against the moral decay of this sin-ridden
Nation. For the leader of your land, the President, has a
duty to GOD AND HIS COUNTRY, and these two are
inseparable.”

arrives for then it will be too late. I am appealing to the
"hearts" of many of my little ones from whence this project
will be borne. Give me a generous heart and I will work
miracles for you.
My Child, on June 6th, the Feast Day of The Sacred Heart
of My Son Jesus, where there are two or more gathered
together to honor My Son on this great Feast Day, they will
be given the grace to understand the depths of My Son's
Love and Mercy for the sinner and will use these graces to
ignite this same fire of Love and Mercy to others so that
they might repent of their sins before the soon return of My
Son to your earth. The Holy Unction of Discernment of
Spirits will be given freely to all those of a humble and
contrite heart whose motives are pure for these are the days
of deception and the enemy can and does appear as an angel
of light to confuse, divide and conquer. These are also the
days leading up to the reign of the Antichrist, and the evil
forces of 666 are loose. On June 13th the last day of the
Rosary Novena a special mass will be offered in honor of
St. Anthony whose love for the Infant Child was limitless.
Now work with haste, My Child, and remind My Child in
Illinois that great blessings are coming her way for her
tireless efforts on My behalf. I also bless all of My Children
at the Grotto who kneel there to pray for others. This is all
My Child, carry on one step at a time."

As Our Lady came closer, I could count the roses in Her
Arms. There were thirteen (13) -- one representing each of
the original thirteen English colonies.
On the 13th of July, the last day of the current Rosary
Novena, I saw Senators and Congressmen and other
political leaders spring to their feet to take a positive stand
against the moral issues that are crushing our Nation and
eating at the hearts of every God-fearing man, woman and
child. It was as if they had suddenly become aware that they
had been concentrating their efforts more on "human rights"
than on God's rights. I saw abortion and pornography at the
top of their new priorities. The Rosaries had actually moved
their hearts before our 9-Day Novena was ended. I also saw
the citizens of this Nation writing letters to their
Congressmen and Senators as never before as the campaign
to preserve this Nation gathered momentum. They were
ready to STAND UP AND BE COUNTED!

June 12, 1986 - Queen of the Americas
It was early in the a.m. that I saw Our Lady bedecked in a
soft, white flowing gown with a Royal Blue Mantle. She
was carrying a huge bouquet of red roses. On Her Head, She
wore a Golden Crown with seven points on it. She looked
radiant. There were no tears, only pure joy and radiance.
Behind Her, I could see little children dressed in red, white
and blue. They were carrying a huge Rosary that seemed to
trail for miles. Each huge Ave represented one of our United
States with the name of the state written in gold across the
Ave. Then, the "QUEEN OF THE AMERICAS" spoke to
me softly thus:

Our Lady of the Americas had good reason to be radiant.
Her sleeping children had been awakened and were ready to
fight for the rights that their ancestors had died for! Let
Freedom Ring! God is Blessing the Americas! Praise Be to
God!

"My child - I speak to your heart today as QUEEN OF THE

August 1986 - Queen of the Clergy

AMERICAS for good reason. The love and devotion of My
"little ones" for me is firmly taking root in every state of the
United States, including Central and South America. Now, I
ask you to contact the members of the Children's Invisible
Rosary Crusade with this, My Maternal Request:

I saw Our Lady dressed in a soft, white flowing gown with
an emerald green mantle. I had never seen Her in an
emerald mantle before. She appeared to be rearranging
something on an altar in preparation for some special
ceremony.

Commencing on July 5, 1986, and just one day after the
Anniversary of the Birth of your United States, and ending
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Then, in a soft voice, She spoke to my heart thus:

with you to the end.”

"It is I, Your Heavenly Mother, Who speaks to you today. I
ask you to contact the members of the Children's Invisible
Rosary Crusade with this, My Maternal request, for August.

September 9, 1986 - The Pope's Betrayal - Revolution in
Rome
It was shortly after noon on September 9, 1986, when in a
mental picture, I saw Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane.
As the picture came closer, the face of Jesus receded and
became the face of Pope John Paul II. His tears were
increasing as he accepted the "chalice of suffering" for the
whole church that is undergoing Her purification.

Commencing on August 5th (Feast Day of Our Lady of the
Snows), and ending on August 13, 1986, please give to Me
fifteen (15) decades of the Most Holy Rosary daily, which I
will use to restore My Shrine in Necedah, Wisconsin. The
sins of intellectual pride, envy, jealousy and greed which
emanate from the evil one have divided My workers and
halted My work. But, My Son has seen all, and those loyal
devotees and 'little ones' who have labored so long and
tirelessly for Me and My Shrine there, and who have
forsaken the world to dedicate their lives to My Son and My
Work for the Glory of God, will be given power from on
high to go forward in helping to restore My Shrine. Those
whose influence has sent many of My 'little ones' fleeing
will be removed. A new Circle of Light will envelope the
Shrine as trouble makers are replaced by dedicated workers
whose motives are pure and who desire to please God alone.
The Necedah Shrine was started by a 'little one' with
unshakable faith and will be restored by other 'little ones'
who have been pushed aside to make room for 'self.'

Just as in Jesus' Holy Agony, the Pope had been abandoned
by those closest to him. Many Bishops had "walked away"
while others were openly betraying the Holy Vicar for much
less than "30 pieces of silver." Still others had become as
Pontius Pilate, choosing to wash their hands - lest they
become involved or lose the popularity they enjoy with their
colleagues. For a brief moment, I saw the Chair of Peter
empty. In the Pope's absence, a woman tried to seize this
opportunity to gain access to the Chair of Peter. She was
being encouraged along by some of the Pope's closest
associates.
Then - in another mental picture - I saw two tall guards
seize the Pope - one on each arm. They startled him as they
had caught him "off guard" though he was not shocked at
their intentions. They did not strike him but they did "rough
him up" and overpowered him.

On August 21, the Feast Day of My Apparition at Knock,
Ireland, please offer to Me fifteen decades of the Most Holy
Rosary, which I shall use for my Shrine there. Many
miraculous cures will take place there, and those with true
faith will see many of their prayers answered. This Shrine
will be host to thousands of pilgrims from all over the world
whose devotion to the Holy Rosary has not grown cold.
Their rewards will be many. As Queen of the Clergy, I am
summoning many of my priest-sons in this country, and
those whose homeland is still dear to their hearts, even
though their vocation has called them elsewhere, to come to
My Shrine in Knock, where I shall confer with them Myself.
There is much work to be done in restoring My Son's
churches, and even My Bishop-Sons will soon respond to
My Maternal call.

Then - the Holy Spirit spoke:
"What we have shown you is the soon schism to take place
in Rome shortly. The time of times has arrived. The Pope
must not leave his Post any more as the enemy is waiting for
this opportunity to eliminate him. He is in a dangerous
position as plans are already underway to remove him. The
revolution in Rome will be triggered off by open rebellion
against Papal authority. Study the pictures of your Holy
Vicar very closely as the plot thickens. "
I saw the Pope under severe pressure regarding the role of
women in the church. He denounced the possibility of a
woman being called by God to the Sacrament of Holy
Orders, and the Spirit spoke:

As you gather at the Grotto on August 21st to honor Me as
Our Lady of the Emerald Isle, please render to Me the song
under that same title and teach it to the little children. Also,
join your rosaries spiritually with those gathering at the
Necedah Shrine and at Knock, Ireland, for many graces will
proceed from these hallowed places.

"My child, where have all the Mary Magdalene’s gone? She
was so contented to "repose at My feet" and gently console
Me - while the women of today would prefer to "wash the
feet" in a role that was not meant for them. In the soon
schism, my child, they will be aligned with the dissident and

Now, work with haste, my child, and look to no one for
comfort or consolation except My Son, Jesus. We will be
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erring U.S. Bishops while those who remain united with the
Holy Father and with Rome, will be a remnant -- but out of
THIS remnant, will come many Saints and martyrs for the
faith.”

all Sides, in preparation for war. I saw women running
through the streets, their children huddled close to them as
the sirens screamed through the busy streets.
I saw the government officials searching homes, pushing
women aside and knocking down children with their rifle
ends - they seemed to be searching for someone. Cries from
the occupants saying, "He is not here!" did not stop these
madmen as they continued their search. I then heard a
booming voice shouting, "Let My People Go!" and I knew
the Father had spoken! There was a bloody revolution in the
streets - but, for some reason, this was all part of God's plan.

Our Lady of Sorrows spoke softly to my heart, thus:
"My child and my children of the Invisible Rosary Crusade In My maternal request for November - please offer to Me,
starting on November 5 and ending on November 13, 1986,
fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary daily which I shall
use to console My Son, John Paul II in his agony - and for
all those Bishops who shall remain united to him, as they
will carry heavy crosses, and will be scorned by many.

And then - the spouse of the Holy Spirit - Mary - most Holy
- spoke softly thus: "My child, it is no mere coincidence that
the Jewish Day of Atonement falls on the same day as the
Miracle of the Sun at Fatima! Commencing on October 5,
and ending on October 13, 1986, offer to me fifteen decades
of the most Holy Rosary, which I shall use to help my Son
in rebuilding Jerusalem. These Aves will surround the
borders of Jerusalem and many will accept my Son, Jesus,
in the days ahead. During this nine day Novena, my child,
offer your sufferings for the Jewish people and do penance.
On Yom Kippur - contact your Bishops throughout the U.S.
and Europe to offer a Mass for the Holy Land. Spiritually
join with the Orthodox Jewish people in observing October
13th as a day of Atonement and ask your President to
declare this as a National Day of Atonement for the sins of
the world. My son Jesus will go before you. On October
12th - as you gather at the Grotto, reflect on Christopher
Columbus' mission to the New World. As all of my children
are united spiritually on that evening and the nine days
preceding the l3th - keep your eyes on Jerusalem and your
hearts turned to God's people. Defend the Jewish people as
you defend me - for many are being tested.

Do not neglect the Holy Souls in Purgatory which you hear
little of in your world of today. During this month of
November, and starting on All Soul's Day, offer your Daily
Masses for these poor, suffering souls who can no longer
aid themselves. Help to release them by your prayers and
your sacrifices - for they will aid you when they are released
and it shall be at a time when you shall need their help.
I shall continue to shower graces in abundance upon the
little Rosary Group who meet at the Grotto each Monday
evening to pray for one and all - because they seek not the
sensational. They are motivated because of their love for Me
and My Divine Son alone. I Bless all those who are on your
mailing list and those who are aiding you with your mission.
This is all, my child. Do not take a backward glance. We
love you - one and all."
September 12, 1986 - Jewish Day of Atonement
It was early in the a.m. and, as I meditated on this Feast Day
of the Holy Name of Mary, my thoughts drifted to my first
son, Daniel, who was born on this Feast Day and who - at
nearly seven months of age, was taken home to Heaven. Our
Lady wiped my tears as She smiled and said, "Daniel was
picked from the Rose Garden early in life to aid you and
your family in your current tribulations."

We are pleased with the festivities honoring my Holy
Nativity and many graces will be forthcoming from the
miraculous image of Maria Bambina. This devotion is one
of the latter day graces given to those of faith. Touch all of
your correspondence to this Holy image, which you have in
your home, before mailing. Now, work with haste, My child
– and continue to pray for your enemies as St. Rita chose to
do.

Then, I saw Our Lady carrying a scroll-like parchment sheet
which read Yom Kippur. She pointed to the Synagogue in
Turkey, where twenty-two people attending Services were
killed - along with seven Rabbis. I could see that the Eternal
Father permitted this horrible crime, to awaken and arouse
the hearts of those who profess to love Jesus, to pray for the
Jewish population. In a mental picture, I saw Jesus on a high
hill overlooking Jerusalem. His tears flowed like a swollen
river! He pointed to tanks which surrounded Jerusalem on

September 15, 1986 - Our Lady Requests Title “Our
Lady of Seven Sorrows of the South.”
My child, I speak to you on this Feast Day of Our Lady of
Sorrows as I address myself to you under the title of our
Lady of Sorrows of the South and for good cause. For it is
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here, near this little Grotto, that I first spoke to you and
addressed myself to you under that title. You see, here in
your state and particularly right in your own area, My Seven
Sorrows of the South are well represented and the title well
founded. I shall endeavor to explain what those Seven
Sorrows of the South represent.

with much money need many prayers. Many of them are
oblivious to the suffering and deprivations of their less
fortunate brothers who live less than four miles from them across the bridge.
You see, my child - your state has such a variety of peoples
from all different backgrounds, culture and creed that they
comprise the Seven Sorrows of the South. This Grotto here
is the "gateway to Central and South America much as New
York Harbor is and has been the gateway to America to
those fleeing persecutions and the Statue of Liberty there
symbolizes freedom for immigrants from every tongue and
nation. Your Sorrowful Mother welcomes all those "South
of the border of the United States" to come to Her Sorrowful
Heart where "I am waiting for you." "Give to Me your
Black, your migrant, your elderly, your Jewish, your Indian,
your Spanish, and your wealthy and I shall enfold them
under My Sorrowful mantle. I shall wipe their tears and
caress their weary brows.

THE BLACK: My children of the Black race have been
pushed aside and exploited for many years. You have
witnessed this yourself in the many years you have resided
here. There are still many who claim to be my children and
who still harbor resentment and hatred for the Black race.
This is one of My Sorrows of the South.
THE INDIAN: Here in Florida my child, many of My
children belong to the Indian tribes. The Seminoles
comprise a large number of these Indians who reside on the
reservations not far from this Grotto. Pray to St. Kateri for
them.

My little group here will become a shining example of
charity and compassion with mercy for one and all. These
hallowed grounds have been well watered with human tears
of mothers whose hearts are broken over their lost and
wayward children, but their tears have been offered freely to
My Sorrowful Heart and have been used to aid other
broken-hearted mothers throughout the world.

THE SPANISH: These people make up a large part of your
entire population today and have long been devotees of
Mine. Their faith is deep, my child, and their motives are
pure. Pray to St. Martin de Porres for them.
THE MIGRANT: These hard-working peoples who follow
the seasons to harvest the crops and eke out a meager living
are My very humble ones. They have an abundance of
charity of heart which you hear little of today. Wasn't it one
of them, my child, who came to your rescue recently and
withdrew her savings to aid you and your work here? And,
isn't it the Mexican people who have kept vigil at My Shrine
here for several years?

As a special request to all My children today, offer to Me 7
Our Fathers, and Aves and 7 Glory Be's in Honor of My
Seven Sorrows of the South. Many will be called to these
Hallowed grounds seeking graces for cures and
conversations. Remember the song, my child, "The
Southland gave birth to the Blues?" It is, I, your Sorrowful
Mother who is giving a new birth to the South through these
hallowed grounds and the Sacred Heart of My son, Jesus, in
these apocalyptic days. These grounds will be a place for
penance and reparation for the sins of the South where Satan
has gained a stronghold through the immorality of the
inhabitants of "Little Nineveh," who live for pleasures and
whose sins of the flesh are crying to Heaven for vengeance.

THE ELDERLY: This is My greatest Sorrow of the South.
My poor children being abused, handcuffed like criminals
and silenced through mind-altering drugs to keep them
quiet, exploited for their homes and their savings accounts
and left to wither away as a neglected plant! Pray to My
mother, St. Anne for them, my child.
THE JEWISH: This Sorrow is one that is breaking My
heart for they are still blinded about the Messiah. They must
accept My Son, Jesus, lest He refresh their memory about
the Gaza Strip. They stand much to lose in the soon stock
market crash which shall come as a "thief in the night"
much as My Son will do to many. However, I, as a loving
Mother, will counsel them about their vast holdings Myself
if they will but turn to Me.

I Bless you - one and all in the name of the Father, the Son
and the Holy Ghost in honor of the Seven Sorrows of the
South.”
September, 1986 – Feast of the Immaculate Conception
I saw Our Lady coming forward briskly and carrying the
figure "8" in Her hands. This figure is very meaningful and
symbolic. It represents the transubstantiation of eight words

THE WEALTHY: These children who have been blessed
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-"THIS IS MY BODY. THIS IS MY BLOOD." It is the date
of the Feast of the Immaculate Conception and the date of
Our Lady's Holy Nativity. She was referring today to a
miraculous Polaroid picture taken on the grounds of St Jude
Catholic Church in Florida. Below, the zerox copy of that
picture shows rosaries draped across the picture and the
figure S, representing the month of September, the month of
Our Lady's Birthday, and when turned upside down, you
will see the number "8" representing the date of Her
birthday.

child, most of those sorrowful mothers on your mailing list
are sharing in My Sorrows and have joined their tears with
Mine. Never waste your suffering, my child, and thank God
for each opportunity given to you to make reparation to My
Sorrowful Heart. On September 14th, the Eve of this Feast
Day, offer to Me fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary
which I shall use to dry the tears of My sorrowful mothers
as they have dried Mine. Do not forget to pay homage to the
three Archangels, Raphael, Gabriel and Michael on their
Feast Days of September 29th. Continue to pray for the
Jewish people as this is part of your mission which is
gaining momentum. The enemy seeks to intimidate you, my
child, but take courage. All is well. All is in God's hands.
You are being protected from those who have set traps to
involve you in useless bickerings to drain you emotionally.
Look up, my child. We love you and all those who are
aiding Heaven with this important mission.
December 31, 1986- Sin Reaches Peak
It was New Year's Eve, 1986, and in a mental picture, I saw
the cities of Sodom and Gomorrah. Sin and pleasure had
become such a way of life that the people actually had
become slaves of pleasure. Through Satan's tools, the
Television, pornographic literature, and desires of the flesh,
a Hedonistic generation had succumbed to worldliness and
were wallowing in filth and enjoying it. I saw bands of
homosexuals roaming through the streets flaunting their
lusts before one and all. Right was wrong and wrong was
right and even those whose morals at one time were above
reproach, had now become desensitized and had discarded
former views as "old fashioned" or "prudish." Drinking,
gambling, fornicating, eating compulsively was so
commonplace that those who "raised an eyebrow" in disgust
were mocked, ridiculed and made to appear ludicrous.
People had become so depraved that even the oncecompetitive recreation of sports, had become an arena of
anger and a cesspool of vice. In one newspaper, a football
game was referred to as a "new religion." IDOLATRY
HAD REACHED A PEAK! A plague from God was
sweeping throughout the world and even this HEAVENLY
WARNING went unheeded as scientists and health experts
gathered together in a joint effort to find a "cure" for SIN!
Innocent little children were victims of this plague and
deaths were increasing daily. So-called "sex experts" were
advocating teaching innocent grade-school children about
the dangers of this "plague" and few parents cared enough
to challenge this perversity! Because of the apathy of the
parents, the enemy had succeeded in taking "the child out of
children" without their knowledge. Computers and robots
had replaced people and little children seldom heard about

Our Lady spoke softly to my heart thus: "You asked Me
what you could do for Me for My birthday, and this is My
maternal request. Contact the members of the Children's
Invisible Rosary Crusade and commencing on September 5
and ending on September 13, 1986, offer to Me in Honor of
My Nativity, fifteen decades of the most Holy Rosary. I
shall use these Rosaries for all of the dear little ones on your
mailing list who have petitioned Me so long and so
perseveringly. My Victory has already begun, my child, in
the hearts of those who have washed their robes clean and
whose tears of repentance have been used by Heaven for
their own purification. Turn on your little blue light bulbs
on September 8 while Heaven showers down graces in
abundance upon you and all of my little children. You may
use these graces to rescue those close to you who have
wandered from the true faith.
On September 15, the Feast Day of Our Lady of Sorrows,
your little group at the Grotto will be blessed in a very
special way, since on my first discourse with you, I
addressed Myself to you as Our Lady of Seven Sorrows of
the South. Is there one among you who has not experienced
one of the Seven Swords as a sorrowful mother? And, My
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the world of nature, flowers or music. They ceased to
"think" for themselves. They were programmed to push
buttons! The generation of children God showed to me were
sad. They smiled little and were "old" long before their
time. They had been robbed of their childhood! I saw panicbuying to be a sickness as a nation. of "master charge"
inhabitants could not satisfy their cravings, as Satan tempted
people as never before. Others were moving from one place
to another hoping to live happier lives only to find that
conditions are the same all over. There is no place to run
from the wrath of God! I saw Jesus with a Hickory stick in
His Hand. He walked through a famous resort area where
the wealthy lived and played - oblivious to the 'SIGNS OF
THE TIMES' - Jesus lifted the roof off these palatial estates
and palaces and snakes were running everywhere. It was the
most horrible scene I have ever seen. It made me nauseous.
And the Spirit spoke:

because we have alerted you "in advance" as we have done
in the past on numerous occasions. Those who have been
and are being used by the adversary to discredit you and to
hurt My work through you, would do well to re-read the
little book of mercy and love called "Look Out, World I Am
Coming Through." At the beginning of the book on the
fourth page contains a chapter entitled "God Takes Control
of My Life." In that last paragraph the Father reminded you
that He would “eliminate anyone or anything that stood in
the way of His Divine plan for your life." He was not only
emphatic, but the reality of that statement He has manifested
many times. So be It. And so it is.
The enemy is drawing closer, My child, and for this reason
Heaven is making plans for your safety. Do not question
any changes that occur but accept them with praise and
thanksgiving. Your key word this year is TRUST. And trust
you must. Continue to obey My commands whether or not
they are acceptable to those who have permitted the enemy
to sow seeds of doubt in their minds for from doubt comes
confusion and there is much confusion today as many of My
children with “itching ears" are walking heedlessly into
traps that the Angels themselves would refuse to enter.
Many "angels of light" have gone out into your world to
deceive many - yes, even themselves. St. Jude warned
of this but those seeking the sensational follow blindly
like "clouds without water, wandering stars, raging waves of
the Sea, foaming out their own confusion.” Many are
making bold claims but they shall be brought to naught.
Those who are causing divisions among the ranks will soon
be dealt with severely. Remain united in prayer with friend
and foe alike for the Sun shines upon the just and the unjust
and the Father knows His own, My child, and has already
marked His own.

"My child, what you have been permitted to see is the
Father's wrath soon to be unleashed in those places that
have aroused His anger.”
The Devil's Playground (Jesus once referred to the State of
Florida in this manner) will soon be brought to its' knees. It
is enough. Then I saw France being brought to Her knees.
The doors of Buckingham Palace rattled as The Lord swept
through England with great swiftness. I was shown the
Southern part of Ireland winning a great victory and though
they were small in number, they were huge in Faith. I saw
Canada receiving a severe warning from God, I saw
Revolution in our own country as rioting increased. Food
shortages were frequent, the homeless roamed the streets in
search of lodging while Jesus searched "hearts" and found
little charity. I saw the Lord blessing the Just as they
responded to His call to "Get your house in order." I knew
that the time of times was approaching. And I heard the
Saviour shouting, "I HAVE COME TO CLAIM WHAT IS
MINE." Save yourselves from this perverse generation.
"LOOK OUT, WORLD. I AM COMING THROUGH."

Because of My Motherly concern for all of My children, and
especially for those members of the
Children’s
INVISIBLE Rosary Crusade who so faithfully respond
to My maternal requests, I request all of them to offer to
Me fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary starting on
February 5 and ending on February 13, 1987, which I, as a
loving Mother, shall use to aid St. Michael and My Holy
Spouse, St. Joseph, in exposing the false prophets and the
"angels of light" who are confusing My children. A
novena of Masses will be offered during this 9-day period
in honor of St. Michael, the Archangel, who is head of
the Heavenly Army. During this novena, I, Myself, shall
speak to the hearts of My children and "the truth shall set
them free." This is all, My child. Continue to walk through
the storm with hope in your heart for the Sun is soon to
shine. Do not take a backward glance. It is enough to handle
today. Now, let a smile be your umbrella, My child, and

January 6, 5:45 a.m., 1987 – The enemy draws closer
It was early in the a.m. when I was awakened softly and in a
most gentle voice, Our Lady of Sorrows spoke to my heart
thus:
“My child, I aroused you early this a.m., to confer with you
during this peaceful pre-dawn hour. The Father knows of
your current trial by fire because, My child, it is all part of
God's plan. You are being "victimized" but you have been
given the grace and strength to rise above the trappings
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laugh, sing and spread Joy."

them anew with His Merciful Love. Be at peace, My
children - You are all under the protection of My mantle
and the Sword of St. Michael. I love you - one and all.”

February 17, 1987 – Dome in Rome crumbling

March 24, 1987 – Compile the Messages

As I was meditating on the Seven Dolors of Our Sorrowful
Mother, the Holy Spirit showed me the Sorrowful Mother at
the foot of the Cross as at Calvary. The "Dome in Rome"
was crumbling to the ground and as it did, it formed a huge,
black, ominous looking cross. Our Lady was sobbing
profusely. She was looking at the rubble in a most pathetic
manner. She was alone and desolate. In my mind's eye, I
saw a most unusual picture. Beneath all of this rubble and
large chunks of concrete, a most pure Lily had sprouted up
and was actually growing out of the pile of rubble. It
seemed so unusual that all of this heavy cement didn't stop
this little Lily from taking root and springing up. I was
pondering this mental picture when St. Theresa spoke to me,
interiorly: "Ann, my child, What you have seen is very
symbolic. Our Heavenly Mother is sobbing for the Holy
Vicar and the entire church. The church is being purified by
the tears of the Sorrowful Mother and Her devotees who
have joined their sufferings with Hers. St. Joseph represents
the Lily. As Patron of the Universal Church, He will lead
the church through its' dark days ahead. Join your prayers
with those of the Sorrowful Mother.!!

Our Lady of Sorrows: “Ann, My Dear Daughter, This is
Your Sorrowful Mother addressing you on this Eve of the
Feast Day that you love so dearly. And, as you asked Me,
your last grandson was born on this great day to remind
you of the love that Your Heavenly Mother has bestowed
upon you. Just as you requested one of your other
grandchildren to be born on December 8, Heaven complied
and granted that request, because we love you, We know it
is difficult for you to realize the love that we have for you,
because you have been treated so shabbily, all of your life,
by those you loved the most, but this was also a part of
God's plan, as painful as those wounds were, as it prepared
you for your mission of today.
My child, you have gone above and beyond even what
Heaven expected of you because of your loving and
generous heart, but know that we have seen all. Those who
placed great obstacles in your pathway to stop Heaven's
work through you will be shown the truth. The weariness
you are experiencing, My child, Ann, is My weariness, too.
The worldly-minded are indifferent to Heaven's causes. You
are to rest and relax for your Mission has taken a heavy toll
of your energies. Heaven sent to you two loyal supporters to
aid you on your Mission and to alleviate much of the
workload. They, too, have been tested and tried and Heaven
is well pleased with the support and devotion they have for
Our Lady of Seven Sorrows of the South, and for their
support of your Mission.

Then, Our Blessed Mother spoke to my heart, thus: “My
child, I address you as Our Lady of Seven Sorrows of the
South for Heaven's own reasons. I ask you to contact all of
My children of the Invisible Rosary Crusade with this, My
Maternal plea for the March Rosary Novena. Now, Heaven
has a little surprise for all of you who have so generously
participated in this vital mission. Because you have been
faithful in “little ways" all of you have earned the privilege
of a special mission from Heaven to rescue My Priest-Sons
and to save the Holy Priesthood with your Rosaries. St.
Theresa will aid you, my child, as you go forth with this
new mission. Starting on March 5 and ending on March 13,
1987,and each succeeding month thereafter on these same
dates, please offer to Your Sorrowful Mother fifteen
decades of the Most Holy Rosary which I, as Queen of the
Clergy, shall use to lead My Priest-Sons back to the Sacred
Heart of My Son, Jesus, through My Sorrowful Heart. I
shall purify their past thoughts, deeds and actions through
My own Motherly tears, for "they are betrothed to Me” and
I am their loving, Mother. I await their return with great
tenderness and open arms. I shall I sweetly console all of
them and the “erring and dissident” Sons, I shall welcome
with a Joy far surpassing the Joy that the Eternal Father
experienced when embracing the Prodigal Son! Their hands,
which have been Consecrated, I shall enfold within My own
as I wash them with My tears before My Son, Jesus, anoints

My child, Ann, your little Children's Invisible Rosary
Crusade which now encircles the world, is most pleasing to
Heaven and the response to the monthly Rosary Novenas is
most pleasing to our ears. Many of the latter day Saints are
upon your mailing list. As we counseled you recently, the
monthly Rosary Novenas now will be for the Hierarchy
of the Church including Our Holy Vicar, the Cardinals,
Bishops, and all priests and religious. We have spoken to
others of your Rosary Crusade to rescue the Hierarchy by
your UNITED ROSARIES EACH MONTH BETWEEN
THE 5TH AND THE 13TH. PLEASE MARK YOUR
CALENDAR AHEAD FOR THESE DATES AND IF
POSSIBLE, COMMENCE YOUR ROSARIES AT 8:00
P.M. for there is great power in UNITED PRAYER.
It is My Maternal request, My daughter, Ann, that you
compile the Messages given to you by Heaven for these past
14 years, and place them in a book for all to read as they are
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for the present time. Pray that someone will come forward
to help with this work as Your Heavenly parents are aware
of your limitations. If My children respond to My plea, you
will soon find life much easier than it has been in the past as
you are not able to continue working outside the home to
eke out a meager living. This has become necessary because
those Heaven sent to aid you have been deceived by others
who are making great claims in My name, but be assured,
the Father has seen all and there is a time for everything.

influence of a former Russian leader, though it was not
Khrushchev. Mr. Gorbachev is truly a man who desires
peace and were his hands not tied, much progress could be
made towards the beginning of a true peace plan for all.
Then, Our Lady transmitted the following message to my
heart, thus: "My child, using every means at your disposal,
endeavor, AT ALL COSTS, to send this message of
warning to your President and to Mr. Gorbachev, the
Russian leader, as I am the Mother OF ALL, My child."

Do not forget the Holy Souls in Purgatory and continue to
pray the 13 Hail Mary’s each day to St. Anthony for the
Souls in Purgatory as it is so pleasing to our ears. So little is
spoken of today about Purgatory and it is not even being
taught in our Catholic Schools in many areas. The little ones
must be taught at home to receive the truth.

"My sons, listen to My maternal plea for you are both My
sons. I, as Your Heavenly Mother, in a last minute plea, am
attempting to reach you both with a warning from Heaven.
If you do not heed My maternal requests, you will both have
much to suffer, as leaders of two great nations. There will
never be a victory gained on either side in an all-out
nuclear disaster. You must both stop this madness! It is
already the midnight hour. Get down on your knees and ask
the Eternal Father, with all humility, to heal your own
hearts first, and then your lands and your peoples. There
will be no peace until you do. As leaders, you both have a
grave responsibility to God and to all of mankind. Put down
your missiles and pick up the Holy Bible, for the truths are
contained therein. For, if you do not, My son, who has in his
hands a "Heavenly Sickle" at this hour, will cut down all of
those trees that are not bearing good fruit. Do you know of
whom I speak? I ask you both to recall the date of May 13,
1917. On that date, and in that year, the Eternal Father sent
me to your Planet Earth with a message of warning for all
of mankind. The consequences for not heeding that warning
are being felt throughout the entire world. Stop offending
your God. Stop this arms race. How many warnings must
you receive before you respond? Stop this Star Wars. Soon
you will be shown all regarding the space program and the
truth behind the many who have already gone to their death
on man's quest to conquer the moon, the stars and the very
air that you breathe. There is no life on any other planet. I
say stop this madness. Turn to your creator, the author of
all life, and beg for His forgiveness and He will heal your
lands. Do not scoff at this urgent warning. Your Heavenly
Mother loves you both and you are being deceived by those
who are pulling the strings backstage. Turn to me on May
10, 1987, Mother's Day and I shall speak to your hearts both of you.”

The title that I have asked to be invoked by - Our Lady of
Seven Sorrows of the South - is a most beautiful and
pleasing title and the Father is well pleased as well. Offer to
My Sorrowful Heart Seven Our Father's, Seven Hail Mary's
and Seven Glory Be's daily and much will be revealed to
you, one and all, about the Sorrowful Mother.
Many on your mailing list are very close to My maternal
Heart and are sharing in My Sufferings. They are victim
souls and have responded to My pl ea to offer their Sorrows
to My Sorrowful Heart and thus, share in My own Sorrows.
This is all, my child. We ask you, please to rest and relax.
We Bless all of those on your mailing list and thank you,
one and all for the response you are all making in rescuing
My Priest-Sons and the Hierarchy. We love you, one and
all.”
April 10, 1987 - Our Lady Weeps for Russian People
Early in the a.m. of April 10, 1987, the Holy Spirit nudged
me to arise. These words kept running through my mind.
"Iron Curtain." I was meditating upon these words when, in
my mind's eye, I saw the Sorrowful Mother, all dressed in
black, standing atop the map of Russia. The tears were huge
and appeared more like a steady flood instead of teardrops.
There was a beautiful, huge golden Rosary draped from Our
Lady's waist, reaching down to, and encircling the
Communist "hammer and sickle" symbol. The sorrowful
Mother was weeping for the Russian people. I saw, in my
mind's eye, Mr. Gorbachev and Our Lady of Sorrows stood
close by him, looking down at him with great sadness. He
held his head in his hands and appeared to be very weary
from worry. It seemed that he was programmed to rule his
people in a manner which he disliked. I could see that he
was being monitored in some way, and he was feeling the

"My child, I am requesting the members of My Children's
Invisible Rosary Crusade to offer to me Fifteen decades of
the Most Holy Rosary on May 10, 1987, and again on May
13, 1987, the Anniversary of the First Apparition at Fatima.
I shall use these musical notes to effect a breakthrough
between Russia and the United States so that the leaders of
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these two great nations will be enlightened as to the days we
are living in. My request is in answer to the pleas and the
sincere prayers of the humble peoples living behind the Iron
Curtain. The Eternal Father has heard their cries and is on
His way to replace the Communist symbol of the "sickle"
with His own! You must all cooperate by joining the entire
world on these dates given above as we break through the
Iron Curtain with the Chain of the Most Holy Rosary. If at
all possible, let us begin at 8:00 p.m. since there is much
power in united prayer at the same time. This is all, my
child. Do not forget to honor St. Michael on May 8 and ask
your members to mark their calendars each month from the
5th to the 13th for their Rosaries for the Hierarchy. Do not
take a backward glance. Today is enough. We love you.”

you reside. Across the bridge from your town, my childAnn, the sins of the flesh are a further abomination to your
God. Status, names, worth, influence and monetary concerns
have made the little "island paradise" another Nineveh
where the wealthy and the elite work and play in an
atmosphere that knows not what sin is. This little island will
soon feel the Hand of a Loving Father being leveled upon
its' shores as Florida has ignored previous warnings, but I
can assure you, my child, that the time is upon the residents
of that state. Only the prayers of a few have held back the
Father's wrath until now.
The Haitian tragedy of years ago was just the beginning and
the Father's anger for that hideous crime has not yet been
avenged. Motels and hotels will soon close down overnight
and bankruptcies will continue to occur as the Father sweeps
through that area with great swiftness. That fashionable
Avenue will soon be referred to as Worth-less when the
depression takes many off guard. Pray that the upcoming
hurricane season will not have to take a heavy toll of lives
before the inhabitants turn back to their God and ask to be
forgiven for their many evil deeds. Remember the story of
Just Lot and when the Father tells one to move and "not to
look back" do not weigh these words. Just obey. Remember
Lot's wife.

April 24, 1987 - Our Lady of Sorrows Weeps for Florida
“My child, Ann, I address myself to you this day as Our
Lady of Sorrows of the South and for good reason. My
sorrows are increasing worldwide, but it is sad to say, My
child, we find more abominations taking place in your state
than many others! Yes, as we approach Mother's Day, Your
Heavenly Mother is weeping teardrops and were it not for
the love and devotion of My little ones who try to comfort
Me and dry My tears, the grief would be unbearable. I plead
with you, My child Ann, to pray for the perseverance that
will be needed as you go forth with your Heavenly Mission.
Those interlopers who are endeavoring to topple you are in
for a surprise. Rise above all, and continue to remain away
from any gathering or situation that could be used as a trap
to ensnare you as the evil one has come down and is furious.
But fear not as long as you obey Heavenly counsel.

There is no way to stave off what is coming to your area
except prayer, prayer and more prayer. Your drug culture
has loosed many upon the streets that will now do the work
that Satan has cut out for them. Your entire state is
contaminated with Sin, My child, and were it not for the
graces freely given from My Hallowed places there, your
soul could not find peace in such an atmosphere. The
revolution coming soon to your country can only be endured
by a Constant Vigil of Prayer and PENANCE. Let those
who boast that they have been "SAVED" take note. The
scandals that commenced on the Feast Day of My Holy
Spouse, St. Joseph should have dealt a message to all those
who claim to be "saved" and are persecuting the children
who love Me! There is a way you can please Your Heavenly
Mother on May 10, 1987, Mother's Day. Offer this day to
Me, as the Heavenly Mother of Jesus, the Only Son of God,
and it will be used to repair My Wounded Heart. This is all I
ask on Mother's Day. Please continue to encourage ALL My
Mother's to return to a ladylike mode of dress, discarding
pantsuits, which please the enemy and mock the role of a
lady. We love you, one and all. Now do not take a backward
glance. Today is enough.”

The events of these past two days, the collapse of the
building in Connecticut, the mass murder at the shopping
center in your own state are just a prelude of the coming
days of revolution. These mini-warnings COME FROM A
JUST AND MERCIFUL GOD, but I can assure you the
world is still looking in the wrong direction and ignoring
these events. As your Eternal Father refers to your state as
"The Devil's Playground" know that this title is more
truthful than you realize. Satan is loose from the southern
end of Florida to the northern tip. In the Southernmost part
alone, that area has become worse than Sodom and
Gomorrah, harboring a colony of sinners who prefer to
cloak those sins with the phraseology of "different life
styles", but I can assure you that the Eternal Father is on His
way to correct the conscience of those whose perverted
lifestyles are responsible for taking many souls to Hell with
them. There is no place of comparable size and population
that is more offensive to your God than the state in which

April, 1987 - Jesus on His Search for "Lost Souls"
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first, last and always. Teaching them to reject authority and
"do whatever you feel is right. " I ask you "How does a child
know what is right without being instructed and given a
proper set of morals? Fornicators, beware! Fornication is a
Sin! Co-habiting with one another without the Sacred bonds
of Holy Matrimony is a Sin! There has been a Heavenly
message in recent months concerning a plague for which
there is no cure, but even this plague is being ignored.
There is no cure for Sin, only REPENTANCE!"

It was early in the a.m. when I was awakened and nudged
by the Holy Spirit to arise. I did so. Then Jesus spoke softly
to my heart thus: "My child, the Cross that I have placed on
your shoulders is one of love and is Heaven-sent. Carry it
joyfully for Me, my child. You have asked Me to teach you
how to embrace the Cross with love and I shall teach you
how in the days ahead. Rejoice!
Then I saw Jesus as the King of Mercy. (THIS VITAL
FEAST DAY IS ON APRIL 26, 1987 AND WILL SEE
MANY RETURNING TO THE TRUE FAITH.) He was
searching for lost souls. He was so determined to find His
Sheep. I saw Him at a college campus, furtively searching
the crowds of young adults, seemingly for a certain person.
He passed through the crowds of young adults, unnoticed as
He continued His search. It was as if there was one
particular person He was seeking. Finally, His eyes rested
upon a young, beautiful, girl. She was laughing and chatting
with several others.

Then, I saw Colleges closing their doors overnight as Jesus
swept through the campuses with great swiftness. I saw Him
angry as He surveyed Grade Schools and High Schools and
examined textbooks Himself. In one classroom, a teacher
was instructing the students how to take their own lives in
the event of a nuclear attack. Jesus closed down schools and
revealed the true identity of many "agents of Satan" posing
as Educators. And He spoke: "Parents, there is a heavy
price to pay for your apathy and irresponsibility. You are
responsible for the souls of your children. Wake up!"

Then Jesus spoke softly to me thus: "I have been looking for
her for a long time. She was destined to do great things for
Me, but pressures from others and temptations of the world
have led her here to a life of frivolity.” Later that same day,
Jesus followed her to a party where drugs and alcohol were
running rampant. When this young girl put down a glass she
was drinking from, a young man dropped a pill of some sort
in her glass. After she had drunk from it, she moved over to
a corner and slumped down. Jesus followed her and bent
over her, lovingly brushing back her hair from her youthful
face. Then, He picked her up gently and carried her in His
arms.

Jesus then was looking for true apostles and was issuing a
call for all those who profess to Love Him to go out into the
byways and into the streets to help in rescuing His Lost
Sheep. And He spoke: "I am looking for Warriors, those
who have passed through the fires of persecution and have
been tried as gold in the fire. Arise and come with Me. Give
Me your Hands, your Head and your Heart, and put on the
breastplate of Faith and I shall return your lost children to
you.” And I heard the Savior shouting, "I HAVE COME TO
CLAIM WHAT'S MINE.”
May 28, 1987 - The Church in Agony

Then I saw Our Sorrowful Mother, weeping for all of Her
children, as Jesus gently placed this young girl in the arms
of the Sorrowful Mother. He then continued His search for
others. And the Spirit spoke: "What you have just
experienced is a spiritual walk with Jesus who is searching
for His sheep. He will leave no stone unturned in His "last
round up.” And then, Jesus spoke thus: "I shall close down
these "dens of iniquity" forever. They are luring My children
with empty promises.” And I saw establishments close
down overnight that had exploited the young through drugs,
alcohol and promiscuity.

It was 4:30 a.m. when the Holy Spirit nudged me to arise
and offer a Rosary to the Sorrowful Mother who was
sobbing profusely. I finished praying the Rosary and, as I
was sitting outside meditating on Jesus' Agony and
Crucifixion, His Resurrection and now, today, The Feast of
His Ascension into Heaven, in my mind's eye, I saw a most
pathetic scene. The Sorrowful Mother was cradling Jesus in
Her arms as He, drained, exhausted and broken-hearted, had
fallen almost lifeless, and was reclining against Her bosom.
It was so real that I felt that I was there. Mother and Son,
weeping - Each one - between sobs, trying to console the
other. It was as if I had found them abandoned and alone. I
stood up, looking all around as if seeking help from
someone. But, as I beckoned one person, and then another,
they passed me by just as I reached them to seek their help,
and then, I just dropped down and joined them and sobbed
with them.

Then JESUS HIMSELF addressed the educators.
"Educators, beware! I shall expose all of your evil deeds! I
shall remove the masks of those professing to be dedicated
educators, while encouraging the young to live a life of
freedom with no restrictions! You encourage rebellion in the
home by influencing My children to "think of themselves
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As I was trying to comfort the Sorrowful Mother and Her
brokenhearted Son, Jesus, I glanced afar off, and in the
distance I saw a most beautiful sight! Standing firm and
erect was a bearded man, coming towards us. Sure-footed
and dauntless, the figure drew near until I recognized ST.
JOSEPH! There is no way I can describe the strength and
power that seemed to flow from his whole being! It is
awesome! And, then, the scene seemed to vanish as the
Holy Spirit spoke:

my child, this is only the beginning and a note to heretics "Take note, St. Joseph is on his way to topple any empire
that is not being led by the Holy Ghost and who has bypassed the Spouse of the Holy Ghost, Mary, His beloved,
Pray for your Holy Vicar, the Bishop of Rome, and join
your sufferings with those of the Suffering Church as St.
Joseph's Heavenly mission has begun, and nothing can hold
back the awesome power given him by the Eternal Father to
rescue the Church! The Holy Father's Gethsemane has
already begun! PRAY FOR THE HIERARCHY, BISHOPS,
CARDINALS, PRIESTS AND NUNS AND ALL
CHRISTIANS! "DO NOT DESERT YOUR CHURCH
BUT REMAIN WITHIN YOUR PARISH AND HELP TO
REPAIR THE CRACKS BY A NOVENA OF HOLY
COMMUNIONS, OFFERED FOR THE CHURCH
SUFFERING."

"My child, what you have just been permitted to see, is the
CHURCH SUFFERING. The Sorrowful Mother cradling
Her Crucified Son, has now become the Suffering Church
and the Bishop of Rome. Your Holy Vicar is suffering
deeply for the whole church. Those who are united to the
Head of the ONE, TRUE, CHURCH are suffering with the
Holy Vicar and for him. St. Joseph, the Protector of the
Universal Church, will now come forth to protect and
defend His church and will expose the enemies of the One,
True, Church, many of whom are of HIS OWN
HOUSEHOLD!"

NOTE: The Holy Spirit has shown me, in a mental picture,
Fulton J. Sheen, pointing to the Holy Tabernacle. He spoke
with authority "There is the HEALER, the only Healer!
Come to visit Him as He has been abandoned much like the
Garden of Gethsemane.” The pictured then faded. Let us,
then, respond by spending every spare moment, listening to
the voice of the Master, ever so gentle, in the empty
Tabernacles of the world! Let us show Jesus how much we
love Him, instead of telling Him!

Then, I saw St. Joseph as the "terror of demons" gathering
up the fragments of the Body of Christ, or those who had
strayed from the Truth! His presence alone seemed to topple
all those "mockers of Christ" and the "lying teachers" who
have separated themselves from the TRUTH. Sensual men,
given to the pleasures of the flesh, in love with the world,
and yet, interpreting Sacred Scriptures AS THEY ARE
LED, and not as THE HOLY SPIRIT LEADS THEM! And,
who are THEY, but those who flee from the Cross of Jesus
Christ, DENYING THEMSELVES NOTHING, and
building THEMSELVES up upon their OWN FEELINGS.
They possess not the Faith, and parade as "Angels of Light"
deceiving many. They speak with "forked tongues" and are
slow to sacrifice for Christ, making a mockery of. the vows
of poverty, chastity, and obedience. But St. Joseph has
emerged from the background where the Eternal Father
willed that he remain until THESE DAYS. He will
RESTORE THE UNIVERSAL CHURCH, to its' former
glory. Many are those who will be sent fleeing as the
Protector of the Holy Church comes forward, assisted by St.
Michael, the Archangel, to expose the doctrines of demons
and those who have infiltrated the One, True, Church. One
GLANCE ALONE is as a sword of light and truth that will
penetrate to the very heart of the infidels! No words are
necessary. And then, the Holy Spirit spoke thus:

June 7, 1987- Queen of the Upper Room Speaks on
Pentecost
We wish to thank all of those who responded so beautifully
to Our Lady's recent request to break through the Iron
Curtain with the chain of the Most Holy Rosary. The
breakthrough has already begun and the huge tears of JOY
that flowed from the heart of Our Sorrowful Mother have
been recorded in Heaven! And then, Our Lady, addressing
herself to me as "QUEEN OF THE UPPER ROOM"
transmitted the following:
"Tell all of MY CHILDREN who are aiding with this
beautiful Rosary mission throughout the world, that as a
special token of appreciation, The Holy Ghost will shower
spiritual gifts in abundance upon them. The Holy Ghost
"blows where it will" and is not at one's beck and call, as
many would have you believe. Most of you were baptized
with WATER, IN THE NAME OF THE FATHER, AND
OF THE SON, AND OF THE HOLY GHOST, at birth.
Baptism is the first Sacrament as ordained by My Son, Jesus
in His instructions to the Twelve Apostles. (Acts. Chapter 2,
vs. 38, 39.) Now, read in the Gospel of St. John, Chapter 3,
where My Son, Jesus, had discourse with Nicodemus. (Vs. 5

"It is no mere coincidence that one, portraying himself as a
follower of the Son of God, resigned from an evangelical
network on the Feast Day of St. Joseph, March 19th! But,
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reads: Amen, Amen, I say unto thee, unless a man be BORN
AGAIN OF WATER AND THE HOLY GHOST, he cannot
enter into the kingdom of God. Referring to the Sacrament
of Baptism, when Holy Water is poured on the head of the
one to be baptized, saying, IN THE NAME OF THE
FATHER, AND OF THE SON, AND OF THE HOLY
GHOST, I NOW BAPTIZE THEE.) That, my child, is when
you were born again! When you first came into the world,
you were born with Original Sin upon your soul, because of
the sins of Adam and Eve. Then, your Christian parents,
fulfilling their Christian obligation, presented their newborn at the first opportunity, to their Pastor to be baptized.
This was done early in the life of the newborn since those
first few weeks of life can be critical and the new, little soul
must be cleansed of Original Sin, should it return to God
before its' mission on earth is completed. It behooves every
mother and father, to make arrangements for their baby to
be baptized AT THE EARLIEST POSSIBLE TIME. These
"waiting periods" are not endorsed by Heaven and to delay
in fulfilling this Christian responsibility is a trick of the
adversary.

taken in spirit, to a little church in Peru, South America, St.
Martin’s home. A very small boy reached up to open a huge
door of a Catholic Church, walked down the aisle and knelt
in front of the Tabernacle where he uttered these words,
between sobs: “Does your father love her less because she’s
black?” He was asking this of Jesus pertaining to his own
mother. I was made to know the sufferings he endured
because of the prejudice that existed between the black and
white races. Then Our Lady of Sorrows spoke:
“His sufferings, my child, Ann, have earned for him the title
“Patron of Social Justice.” Today, St. Martin must be
invoked under this title because of the social unrest and
injustices that prevail in your world. St. Martin was the
recipient of many spiritual gifts because of his holiness and
his humility. The Eternal Father bestowed upon him much
knowledge pertaining to plants and flowers that were
beneficial for medicinal purposes as remedies and cures for
the healing of the body. He used these God-given gifts to
help others and to glorify God. He refused any honor or
praise, preferring to “decrease’ in the eyes of the world so
that My Son, Jesus, might increase. Much will be revealed
to you in the days ahead regarding his vital role in this
Midnight Hour.

On this Glorious Feast Day, the Feast of Pentecost, Heaven
is so pleased with the efforts of the Holy Vicar in declaring
this day the beginning of a year to Honor Me as Son of My
Saviour, Jesus Christ. Pray for his safety as many oppose
him. Pray, too, for the Hierarchy, Cardinals, Bishops and
priests and nuns. CONTINUE TO MARK YOUR
CALENDARS EACH MONTH FROM THE 5TH TO THE
13TH when you offer to Me fifteen decades of the most
Holy Rosary for all My clergy, for Satan is on a rampage to
snatch them from My Hands!"

Continue to rise above the pettiness that has crept into My
little Grotto here, as all will be known soon. One who has
been promoting himself in your country - and throughout
the world will have much to answer to the Eternal Father
for. This "Pied Piper" has piped a tune that was like music
to those whose "itching ears" has led them down a trail they
will not soon forget, My repeated Heavenly warnings fell on
deaf ears, as they closed their ears to the truth and followed
the Pied Piper blindly! The Eternal Father then permitted
this situation to continue until now to show all of My
children how easily they can be deceived! This is just a
prelude to the rise of the Antichrist who will magnetize an
entire nation, unchallenged! Will you children follow him
blindly too as he enters Rome and sits upon the throne of
Peter? Have we been with all of you all this time for
naught?? What, my children, will it take to awaken My
children to the truth?? And, why must you always seek for
the new and the sensational when the truth is at your
fingertips? These are the latter days spoken of by the
prophets of old. St. Jude warned of this in his Epistle but,
my children, you never open the Holy Bible where all the
truths are contained! Is it any wonder why Your Heavenly
Mother sobs?? I sob because many are being misled by
"angels of light". Do you know of whom I speak? My child,
Ann, you were abused and stepped upon because you
followed Heaven's directions when it was not easy to be
different - and walked through the fires to rescue others

June 14, 1987 - St. Martin de Porres
“My Child Ann. I address myself to you today as Our Lady
of Seven Sorrows of the South for the reasons we have
outlined in the past. This is very special Feast Day, my
child, as the foundation of your very faith was built upon the
Holy and Undivided Trinity - Three distinct persons in One
God. A Sacred Mystery, my child, which no man can
comprehend. But true faith does not need to comprehend - It
believes on hearing!
My work in this southern hemisphere has just begun. St.
Martin de Porres is with me and is a vital link for My work
here. His humility and charity have earned for him a crown
that delights the angels and Saints in Heaven, for his crown
was earned through tears and the sufferings of the less
fortunate, which gripped at his very heart. His heart was
pure and while he sojourned the earth, he was motivated by
a love for My Son, Jesus. NOTE: Then, it was as if I were
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from the contamination of the Pied Piper! Now, those who
preferred to follow blindly will have to find their own way
back as the Father has other plans for you and time is short,
“...... AND THEN, JESUS SPOKE THUS ... "IT IS
ENOUGH, MY DAUGHTER, ANN, COME APART
WITH ME AND I SHALL REFRESH YOU. DO NOT
TAKE A BACKWARD GLANCE, WE ARE WITH YOU
AND WILL BE WITH YOU TO THE END."

of Buckingham Palace were blown off their hinges as He
seemed to be uncovering something that had been hidden
from view for years, and in His own words, "the stench of it
has aroused My ire." I saw Jesus at 10 Downing Street but
He didn't knock. He just walked right through. Never had I
seen Him so angry. He even summoned Queen Elizabeth to
the Palace, though I did not hear what He said to her. I saw
her look at Jesus as a child who had been scolded by her
father. She said nothing. Then Jesus spoke: "I AM COME
TO RESCUE MY PEOPLE FROM THE HANDS OF THE
HERETICS. REMEMBER GOOD KING EDWARD AND
LEARN OF HIM, FOR ENGLAND HAS NEVER
PROSPERED SINCE HIS REIGN. REBUILD MY
CHURCH AND LET MY PEOPLE GO OR I SHALL
BRING MY ENTIRE HEAVENLY KINGDOM AGAINST
YOU. IT IS ENOUGH.”

October 7, 1987 – Feast Day of the Holy Rosary
What greater Feast Day than today to gladden your hearts
with message of gratitude and appreciation from the Queen
Herself!
OUR LADY OF THE ROSARY: "Because the members of
the Children' s Invisible Rosary Crusade have responded so
wholeheartedly to My Maternal requests for "Bouquets of
Rosaries" for Heaven's use, the Eternal Father has bestowed
a title that all of you have merited, on all members of this
worldwide crusade. You have all been selected to become
members of St. Michael's Invisible Army on earth. This
Heavenly Army will battle the forces of evil now
enveloping the nation, with the greatest missile of all times THE HOLY ROSARY! What a great privilege to be chosen
for this great Army which will "go forward courageously in
battle,” to rescue your brothers and sisters from the fire
of
CONFUSION, DECEPTION, APATHY AND
HERESY. As Children of the Light, you will pray for those
in the darkness but "surround yourselves with those in the
light for many have gone out into the world as "ANGELS
OF LIGHT" and are leading many astray!” But, you, My
dear Children, have nothing to fear as St. Michael’s Sword
goes before each and every one of you as you rise to fight
the foe. Call on St. Patrick as you rise in battle to "lead
others back to the Faith and the One Fold." This is a great
day, My child and My children and I love you, one and all."

Let us all go forward in battle with a smile on our face, a
song in our hearts and an Ave on our lips!!
October 27, 1987 - Jesus Speaks of Stock Market Crash –
Gambling
It was nearly dawn as Jesus aroused me saying: "My child, I
have aroused you early as I wish to converse with you and
have many things to show you. The time is short and there
is much to do. Come with me while I START to ‘prune my
vineyard.’” I obeyed - Then Jesus took me with Him on a
"walk" that I shall never forget!
Then he spoke: "First, my child. Let us go to the Market
Place. I have much to show you." I was wondering what He
meant when, in my mind's eye I saw myself walking into a
Catholic Church. Jesus was beside me. I looked at Him
wondering what He intended to show me. I said, "Jesus, this
is not a market-place, this is a Church!” He corrected me,
thus, "No, my child. This is the Market place!" I said
nothing. Jesus motioned to a pew where I genuflected and
went to my seat. In front of me sat a lady writing a letter. I
was shocked - then Jesus pointed and motioned me to speak.
I tapped the lady on the shoulder and said, "I've seen
everything now." She retorted, "I don't have time to write
when I'm home." I continued, "You mean Jesus cannot even
have one hour of your time once a week?" She stopped
writing. People were laughing and talking right in the
presence of the Blessed Tabernacle. Then, I picked up a
bulletin and Jesus pointed to an announcement regarding a
class for instructions in "Human Sexuality." He pointed to
the School and I saw the walls literally crumbling. He
turned and walked out of the once church-turned-market
place. I was sad because He was so hurt. We continued.

Our first Heavenly Assignment will begin on OCTOBER
28th, FEAST DAY OF ST. JUDE AND OUR LADY OF
LIGHT. Commencing at 8:00 p.m. we will all join together
to offer fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary worldwide
for an END TO THE FIGHTING IN NORTHERN
IRELAND. With our missiles of Rosaries we can melt the
"frigid hearts" and bitterness that has ravaged that beautiful
country for many years! These Rosaries will be used to l
"MOVE THE HEARTS" of Prime Minister Margaret
Thatcher and her cabinet members. A Heavenly Warning
will be sent to that country and they will recognize that the
time has come to "put down their guns and pick up the Holy
Bible wherein all truths are contained.” Then, in my mind's
eye, I saw Jesus moving swiftly through England. The doors
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Heaven

Then He spoke, thus: "Now, we shall go to the "other
market place." I saw Jesus moving swiftly through Wall
Street. His righteous anger could not be stayed. It was as if I
were walking with Him along the financial district of the
world. He had this Hickory Stick in His hand as he pointed
to the brokerage houses. Then He spoke: "Last Monday, my
child, was only the beginning. It signaled the "money
changers" to remove their "first love" out of the gambling
world before the BIG CRASH comes, which will occur
shortly! God will not be mocked any longer! Jesus showed
me the words "IN GOD WE TRUST" printed across the
paper monies and coins and took the paper money and
tossed it to the ground. Then, I saw a handful of silver coins
in His hands. He asked me to count them. There were
THIRTY PIECES! I thought of Judas, the betrayer! I did not
know what He meant by this. He knew it. In my heart, I
knew our nation would never be the same again. Then, the
Holy Spirit recalled to my mind a locution I had several
years ago. I was seemingly looking down upon New York
City. I saw the Ticker Tape. Throngs of people were
penniless overnight as the Stock Market Crash came
suddenly ... I knew that what I had been shown at that time,
was for NOW! Jesus spoke: "LET THE BLUE CHIPS
FALL WHERE THEY MAY."

Heaven is so pleased with our efforts in responding to
"special assignments" for Our Lady's Victory, that we are
already seeing the fruits of our united endeavors! The
"breakthrough" behind the Iron Curtain has begun! No one
will be able to halt the missiles of Aves and the power of
united prayer!
Our next Heavenly Assignment will be for December 7
when Mr. Gorbachev and President Reagan will meet to
discuss peace agreements. Let there be no doubt in anyone's
mind that this summit meeting was orchestrated by the
Blessed Mother on the Eve or Her great Feast Day! On
December 6th, the day preceding the meeting, we will all
recite fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary starting at
8:00 p.m. in the evening! Prayer must precede this meeting!
Mark your calendars for DECEMBER 6TH at 8:00 p.m.!
(Incidentally, we are still reciting fifteen decades of the
Holy Rosary each month starting on the 5th and ending on
the 13th, for ALL MEMBERS OF THE HIERARCHY,
BISHOPS, PRIESTS AND RELIGIOUS.)
Thanksgiving Day is the perfect time to thank God for His
unending Love! There is no way our minds can comprehend
this great love He has for us! It is limitless! For this reason,
we owe Him much in return and what better way to thank
Him than to FORGIVE AND FORGET that loved one who
has hurt you, either by word or action. It really doesn't
matter who was at fault. The Christian thing to do is to
FORGIVE AND FORGET! You are being tested for
charity! Pick up that telephone and say "I'm sorry. Come
and join us for Thanksgiving Dinner." It may be your last
one on this earth! And who needs any extra time in
Purgatory for being stubborn!

Then, I saw Jesus gathering up babies and young children
and handing them over to His Blessed Mother. Nursery
Schools were emptied and mothers came to pick up their
children only to find that they had been "taken up" with the
Lord. Jesus was angry! He spoke: "I shall close down these
institutions and take My children home since the parents I
gave them to have not given them a full-time home.”
Then Jesus pointed to a mountain range and huge boulders
were falling and crashing to the ground. Whole mountains
were leveled flat while in a flat seaside environment, a
mountain rose up! Jesus spoke: “My child, the latest
earthquake was merely an "attention getter" but My people's
attention span is brief! They will not soon forget the next
rumble! The "panic in the streets" will awaken many from
their lethargy. It is enough."

On November 27, we celebrate the Feast of the Miraculous
Medal. Our Lady has asked that all of us should enroll our
loved ones in the Miraculous Medal Association for those
who have "gone astray." What a beautiful way of aiding
those we are concerned about, without "waiting for the right
time."

Then I saw Jesus moving swiftly through many
"Foundations" which had been set up more for personal
status and worldly acclaim than to aid those in need. Jesus
spoke: "I must eliminate these so-called Foundations" or
loopholes - since I am not the center of these structures! I
am the Foundation! I am the Way, the Truth and the Light.
Follow Me!”

Let us not forget to pause for a moment and remember St.
Cecelia on November 22nd, the patron Saint of music, for
music is food for the soul!
Let us not forget to remember our Beloved dead all month!
In the meantime, remember to keep a smile on your face, a
song in your heart and an Ave on your lips!

November 3, 1987 - Summit Meeting Orchestrated in
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January 21, 1988 - St. Joseph Insulted for Whole
Church!

guide and direct you in these days of suffering and
tribulations. Defend the Cross, lean on the Cross and pick
up your cross DAILY! For nothing purifies the Soul like
suffering does! And so, too, the Church. Through this
suffering, the Church is being purified and will soon rise to
new and Glorious heights and it will indeed be ‘A NEW
SPRINGTIME FOR THE WHOLE CHURCH.’”

Then, the Holy Spirit showed me the "Church Suffering" of
which all those who are broken-hearted about the state of
the church today are an integral part. Then, in big, bold
letters I saw" THE GATES OF HELL SHALL NOT
PREVAIL." Then, I saw Jesus pointing to a fig tree, and
saying "Study the lesson in Sacred Scripture about the story
of the fig leaf and it will tell you much." I saw brokenhearted priests suffering the most. And then, in a mental
picture, I saw Jesus with this stick pointing up to the sky
where there was a huge cloud. As I sat looking at it, it
formed a big "G". Instinctively, I knew it to mean
"GARABANDAL." St. Joseph is instructing all of us to
"hold fast to our traditions,” and to be obedient to the
Church without compromising those beliefs we were taught
as children. Then, St. Joseph looked askance at some who
refer to themselves as "liturgical dancers" performing for
our Holy Vicar, while He graced our state in Miami. St.
Joseph was ashamed and insulted for the whole church!
Then, I was shown in spirit, the hand of God in form of an
electrical bolt from out of nowhere, interrupting the Miami
Mass where Pope John Paul II was celebrating the Sacred
Mysteries. The Spirit spoke:

And I heard the Saviour shouting "Save yourselves from this
perverse generation. I have come to claim what's mine.”
July - August, 1988 – Battle of the Spirits
Early this a.m., the Holy Spirit nudged me to arise and kneel
in front of the Sacred Heart tapestry, to which I responded. I
was then shown the acceleration of the "SPIRITUAL WAR"
or "BATTLE OF THE SPIRITS" in which we are engaged.
It was the fiercest battle against Heaven and earth that I
could ever imagine and many souls were being lost to satan.
In my mind's eye, I was shown the Miracle at the Wedding
of Cana. When Our Blessed Mother noticed that there was
no wine for the guests, She went to Her Son, whose time
was not yet! However, at Her request, Jesus complied.
Using this analogy pertaining to the present time, the hand
of God was about to be lowered upon all mankind in a
merciful, but just, WARNING! However, the Mother of
God pleaded with the Father for a "last chance" or a period
of the outpouring of God's Grace before the Warning and
Chastisement. He agreed and using God's Holy Vicar, Pope
John Paul II, a MARIAN YEAR was proclaimed which is
drawing to a close. This will be our last opportunity to
receive these "Special Graces" before the W A R N I N G,
and for this reason, the adversary has used Mary's own
children to oppose one another and to discredit authentic
apparition sites thus persuading countless souls from
receiving the graces for cures and conversions given freely
at these places. As God is my witness, we are to RUN to
these places of alleged apparitions where the graces are
awaiting us. If they should prove to be false, we shall be
given the graces for the faith to believe without seeing! (In
Florida the Blessed Mother appeared as Our Lady of
Sorrows at the foot of a crucifix adorning the grounds at St.
Jude Catholic Church in Tequesta, in a Polaroid picture.
That was in 1977. In 1975, during the HOLY YEAR, She
referred to the Sacred Heart Church grounds in Lake Worth
as "hallowed." When God deems it necessary to hand-pick a
certain area or "spot", there is a good reason for it in that the
people in that area are in great need of special graces. Since
Jesus once referred to Florida as "the devil's playground"
one can see why this site was selected in 1975. However,
the Blessed Mother has been rejected there, as well as many

"Whosoever shall eat this bread or drink the chalice of the
Lord unworthily shall be guilty of the body and of the blood
of the Lord." (Cor. 1, Chapter 2, vs. 22-29.) And many
indeed, intended to receive the "Sacred Species" with sin
upon their souls. My Lord shall not be mocked any longer.
Did you come together to eat and to drink and was the last
supper a feast?????? Or, was it not the night before My Son
suffered and died? Did he not say “Do this in remembrance
of me?" Did you ever see him dancing? Didn't My Son
come to preach "Repentance” so that all may be saved???
Hold fast, My little ones who are suffering for the entire
church. It shall not be delayed any longer! For if there was
much of a delay, many would lose their souls!”
Many Bishops could be seen trying to undermine the Holy
Vicar but the Spirit spoke:
"My child, remember the parable of the weeds. Let the
weeds grow together with the wheat lest you should, in
trying to pull up the weeds, remove the wheat with it.
Harvest time is near. There will soon be a great falling
away and a separation of the wheat from the chaff. The
chaff will be gathered together and will be burned. Let it be
so. Hold on, my little ones, and do not be afeared for St.
Joseph, the Patron of the Universal Church is beside you to
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Hear Ye Me! You are looking in the wrong direction and
concentrating your research on the wrong FAULT AREAS.
The cause of these disasters is the PLAGUE OF SIN!"

other places, and those who have pushed Her aside and
hindered Her work, abusing and mocking those
"instruments" Heaven has chosen for God's own purposes,
will be brought to their knees. And the Spirit spoke:

The Holy Spirit showed me "Angels of Light" so well
disguised that millions were deceived. They carried
Rosaries, wore crosses about their necks and even
performed "miraculous feats" for all the world to see in the
name of religion. But God has permitted this and AT THE
END OF THIS MARIAN YEAR, they will be exposed and
their masks removed. They have even deceived THE
ELECT!

"Those who profess to Love the Mother of God and have
rejected Her hallowed grounds will be shown their own
folly as Jesus Himself removes their "masks" and reveals
their true colors! Those who have been abused will rise to
new heights and will be given the courage to "tell it like it
is" - fearing reprisals from no one and offering up these
abuses and persecutions as penance for their sins! Tears of
repentance will soon end the drought as the W A R N I N
G approaches!

I was shown those who have taken part in the crime of
MURDER OF THE UNBORN crying tears of repentance! I
was shown parents who abuse their children, either
physically or emotionally, leaving scars that will never heal.
They were being called by God to give an accounting of
those little children God has loaned to them. I saw these
children crying and suffering at the hands of self-centered
arrogant parents, expecting more of them than these little
ones can perform, demanding perfection while they,
themselves are so far from perfect! Using cruel means of
discipline, while they lack discipline themselves! And, then
I saw something that I shall never forget! Those parents who
had misused their children were shown the bruises, welts
and hand prints they had placed on the bodies of their
children and every place they turned, their deeds rose up to
haunt them! Parents, take heed! AT THE GREAT
WARNING, YOU WILL SEE IT ALL! In my mind's eye, I
saw Jesus, nodding in the affirmative to the Blessed Mother,
who swiftly sped to the sides of these abused children,
wrapped them in Her Mantle and took them home! For
many parents, it was already too late! God showed me
parents more in love with their material possessions than
with their own children, carefully wiping off fingerprints
from pieces of furniture, yet unable to wipe away the scars
of emotional abuses they had hurled at their children! I saw
abused wives crying to Heaven, and Jesus, responding to
their cries, .sent St. Joseph to their aid. One husband who
had abused his wife and family for years, was sent fleeing at
the very sight of St. Joseph, whose very glance pierces the
heart and soul of one!

And then, the Eternal Father spoke thus: "Make no mistake.
It is I, the Lord who speaks to you through the mouth of one
of My little ones. Should anyone plan to harm her or hinder
My work through her, they will be removed immediately. Do
you hear Me, oh Spirit of Pride?"
Then I saw Jesus moving swiftly up the East Coast of
Florida, and in my mind's eye, I saw a most destructive
storm. I did not know whether it was a physical storm or a
spiritual storm, but in this picture I saw Jesus stop briefly at
these two places in Florida and place gigantic, golden hearts
around these two areas. They were oasis-type places and
refuge places. As Jesus moved swiftly up the Coast, He
stopped at the Space Center and the Spirit spoke: "The
attempt to launch "Discovery" into My Heavens has been
halted by My hand. If further attempts are made to pursue
this "Ego Program" the Space Center in Florida and Texas
will receive a personal message from a Just Father whose
righteous anger has reached a peak. "
The Holy Spirit showed me the soon food shortages coming
to this nation. The hungry were walking the streets and were
eager to do a day's work for a meal as barter now becomes a
way of life. I saw those who professed to be following
Christ buying new homes, furniture, cars, planning
vacations and living like tomorrow will not arrive and Jesus
spoke these two words: "You Hypocrites!" "I never knew
you." Bank mergers continued moving towards the One
World Government! Soon there will be a One World
Economy and a One World Religion, WITHOUT GOD!
Many parents are being led by the Holy Spirit in removing
their children from public schools and teaching them at
home where they can supervise what they are being taught!
I saw an earthquake of major proportions occurring in an
area
that
HAS
NEVER
EXPERIENCED
AN
EARTHQUAKE. And the Spirit spoke: "Oh! Seismologists,

Then, Our Lady spoke to my heart thus:
"This is Your Sorrowful Mother, My child. You have been
removed from your own area for your safety and protection.
Those who know better have now joined ranks with one
who opposes you and has done much damage to My work
there. But the Father is aware of all and this is being
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permitted for good reason, which you cannot comprehend.
We are here with you during your trials and sufferings and
will not abandon you. You are to pray for the strength and
courage for the difficult assignment that awaits you. Remain
alone and drink in the solitude that your Soul is so in need
of, away from the "trappings" of the world. As you have
witnessed these past few days, the enemy is ferocious with
you and has used people, places and things to catch you. He
is powerless because of your love and devotion to the brown
scapular for He can only proceed so far and cannot hurt
your person!

children of Southern Ireland. Heaven has used your own
children to tell you the true story of the bitterness and hatred
that has divided that beautiful country and (Our Lady started
to cry) it can be summed up in four words - DISDAIN FOR
THE POPE! In the very area we have placed you for now,
do you recall that the residents of that State circulated a
petition to keep the Holy Vicar from gracing their state on
his most recent visit to your country? AND THIS IS NOT
IRELAND! IT IS AMERICA! THE LAND OF THE
FREE? So, you see, my child, why Heaven needs so many
who will offer themselves to suffer for their own ancestors’
homeland? On August 20, the Eve of the Apparition at
Knock, Ireland contact your members and ask them to offer
to Me fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary which I shall
use to build a "Bridge of Roses" between Northern and
Southern Ireland and rescue "My children", the victims! The
Children will respond to My Heavenly plea and their
prayers, emanating from purity of Heart and motive, will be
heard by the Eternal Father! Come to Me, children, and visit
My Knock Shrine!"

St. Philomena's Saturday Morning Rosary Crusade
Borne for Broken Hearted Children
from Broken Homes
Satan is furious because of the Saturday morning Rosary
Crusade for broken-hearted children from broken homes
and it is My Maternal request, that all those on your mailing
list make a great effort to unite with you each Saturday
morning starting at 9:00 a.m. and ending at 12: 00 noon,
offering up continuous Rosaries for these suffering children!
St. Philomena assists you and will "remind" all those to set
Saturday morning aside for this great crusade! Many
children are being rescued by these Aves! The enemy has
tried to stop your newsletters and this is why your
typewriter arrived yesterday in such a damaged condition! It
was St. Patrick who urged you to "get up and get back in the
fight" by renting one for Heaven's work. Your mission has
been receiving great graces from Heaven for persevering
under the most trying of circumstances and Heaven is so
pleased with those on your mailing list that have come to
your aid, offering their own sufferings for this vital mission
for BROKEN HEARTED CHILDREN FROM BROKEN
HOMES! They are My victim souls whom Heaven has kept
for these latter days.

December, 1988 – Rosary Crusade for Broken Hearted
Children
A very Blessed Advent Season to each one of you and a
most Holy and Blessed Christmas! If there ever was a time
for rejoicing, it is now! Make no mistake about it! THE
CONVERSION OF RUSSIA HAS BEGUN! Reject all
negativity thinking and hold fast to the Blessed Mother's
promise made at Fatima for all those who would fulfill Her
requests! Many are those who are fulfilling Her requests and
they shall not be disappointed! Praise God! The Virgin
Mary has spread Her mantle over President Gorbachev and
is gently guiding and protecting him! Our missiles of Aves
have indeed penetrated the Iron Curtain! What man could
not accomplish, the Mother of God has! This does not mean
that the forces of 666, the Antichrist have been beaten! Far
from it! They have stepped up their attacks against Jesus
Christ and His true followers! So we must not slacken in our
prayers and let our defenses down as prayer is "THE KEY."
Since St. Michael is the Commander- - in-Chief of our
Heavenly Army, the St. Michael chaplet must be prayed
daily!

Northern Ireland
It is sad, my child, but true. You are in Northern Ireland
now, if you know what I mean! We weep for you, my child,
to think that your little grandchildren cannot visit you
overnight because of your devotion to Me! How they cry
because they are forbidden to pray an Ave, but dry your
tears, dear Ann. Your sufferings are being used for the
country that you love so dearly! The Kingdom of Northern
Ireland is being brought to its' knees by your sufferings and
prayers and the prayers of many of My devotees. You are a
victim soul for Ireland and through your own tears, the walls
of hatred will be crumbled! For the children of Northern
Ireland are victims and must be rescued, as well as the

SATURDAY MORNING ROSARY CRUSADE FOR
BROKEN HEARTED CHILDREN FROM BROKEN
HOMES. St. Philomena is aiding us with this powerful
worldwide Rosary Crusade which commences every
Saturday morning at 9:00 a.m. and continues uninterrupted
until 12:00 noon. We are even hearing from little children
from broken homes! One 8-year old girl said "I wish Jesus
would come and take me to Heaven because my parents
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have confused me and I'm all mixed up." They had recently
separated and four happy children are now unhappy,
insecure and sad. A 5-year-old boy said rather sadly, "The
Blessed Mother doesn't love me anymore." He has felt
rejected since a divorce has separated him from his father.
Please pray for these children who are victims of selfish
parents who could not put aside their feelings and ask God
to help them to mend their homes and their marriages! THIS
IS THE REAL PLAGUE THAT IS CAUSING THE
BLESSED MOTHER SO MUCH GRIEF! Talk about the
unborn! How about the already born? Won't you please join
us each Saturday morning spiritually and offer up a rosary
for this great cause? We have St. Philomena cords available
upon request. Many are the Holy Popes who sought St.
Philomena's help! Send us the names of your children or
grandchildren who are in need of special prayers in coping
with their broken homes. The stories we receive here are
heartbreaking. Many of these youngsters are requesting
prayers for their parents. These are the "victims of divorce."

the youth by branding them "emotionally disturbed" and
prescribing them with drugs to complicate and overload
their already tired minds: "Schools have become cesspools
of sin and those who have their children's best interests at
heart should remove their children from school and instruct
them at home,” saith the Lord!
Then, I saw a most frightening scene: In one high school; a
band of Satanists had been placed in this school to "recruit"
members to their Satanic cults. They were setting up
"covens" or "dens of Devil worship" all over the nation and
their hunting grounds were the very schools we send our
children to! Satanic games such as "dungeons and dragons"
were flooding every high school in the nation and electronic
toys were flooding the market to hypnotize the youth! Even
dolls were being used by agents from Hell to teach little
children about sex before they were aware what the word
was. Parents were bringing Satan into their homes by way
of video movies and I even saw a three year old girl who
had learned a suggestive dance from an obscene movie!
Woe to those parents who have been responsible for
corrupting a child! Woe to those fathers or mothers who
have turned to pornography for entertainment.

Then, I was shown many beautiful, smiling children waving
their hands. It was made known to me that they had been
taken home to Heaven. Millions of parents’ arms were
outstretched in trying to reach them and even touch them,
but to no avail. The parents were being "detained in
Purgatory" because of parental neglect and abuse of God's
children. It was sad because I could see these arms so near
their children - and-yet, so far away!

The Holy Spirit spoke thus to my heart, saying "Tell the
parents of this nation that I
shall confront them soon." I saw Jesus picking up a father
who had deserted his family and placing him right back in
the home he had left and after this confrontation with Jesus,
He was trembling! I was wondering at this when the Spirit
spoke to me thus: "AT THE GREAT WARNING, MY
CHILD, EACH PERSON WILL SEE HIS OWN DEEDS
BEFORE HIM AS THE ETERNAL FATHER STIRS UP
HIS CONSCIENCE." I knew that time was close at hand.

Then, I was shown a most horrible scene. I saw a mass
suicide of thousands of men, women and children, far worse
than the Jones episode! It was Satan himself who had placed
one of his agents in a "shell" of a body that had been created
to resemble a movie personality who has passed away. This
"impostor" is now stalking the earth in search of souls and
even skeptics will now be fooled. They will follow this
"agent" to their death.

Our Lady of Sorrows of the South spoke to my heart thus:
"My child, in commemoration of the High Holy Feast Day
of Hanukkah, will you ask the children who grace your
mailing list, to offer to me a spiritual bouquet of Rosaries
commencing on December 3 and ending December 11
which I shall use to awaken many of the Sons of Abraham
to the truth about the Messiah, for there was no one with the
faith of Abraham! Join your rosaries with the candles of
faith that will burn for eight days and I shall show you
much! Your Eternal Father has found many hearts that have
grown cold in their love of His Son, Jesus so now we will
visit many graces upon My Jewish people, whose hearts will
melt with your united Aves! AS IN THE PAST, MANY OF
YOUR PRAYERS WILL BE ANSWERED ON
DECEMBER 8, THE FEAST OF THE IMMACULATE
CONCEPTION. Carry on, my child, one step at a time and

And the spirit spoke thus: "God will not be mocked any
longer. He will permit idolatry to reach a peak, much as in
the days of Moses. The sins of Sodom and Gomorrah are
polluting the earth and man has rejected God, making an
idol of those who are taking the youth of this nation to the
pits of Hell:" Satan himself is behind the mask of those
"performers" who have mesmerized the youth: Satan's
agents have been placed in the schools and youths were
being instructed how to take their own lives in the event of a
nuclear disaster! Sex has been introduced to little children
on such a widespread scale that their pure minds cannot
comprehend nor cope with it: Many are the youngsters who
are so mixed up that they sleep little during the night.
Psychologists are being used by Satan to further infiltrate
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do not take a backward glance. Today is all you can handle.
We love you, and bless all of you in the name of the Holy
and Undivided Trinity!

your way in 1989, My child, and those who have persevered
with you will be blessed in a very special way. For those
who grace this mailing list, have been hand-picked by
Heaven to rebuild and restore My Church upon earth. And
where, My child, did the first church come to be? Right here
in the MANGER. This is why in the year ahead, ALL must
return to THE MANGER in order to rebuild My church
upon earth.

Christmas, 1988 – The New Mission
I would like to share with all of you a very special
“moment” that I shall never forget!
Early Christmas morning I was nudged to go to the
MANGER. (The caretaker on Our Lady’s property here had
recently built a Manger inside our chapel area, which
measures 5 ft. long and 3.5 feet deep.) I knelt in front of
THE MANGER where the Image of the Holy Infant lay on
some hay, and offered a Christmas Rosary for all of those
on my mailing list. There is no way to describe the beauty
and simplicity of this humble Chapel and Manger. People
who have visited here are drawn like a child to the scene
where meditation becomes easy. Then, Jesus spoke to me
gently thus: “Merry Christmas and Happy Birthday, My
child. The Holy Family is here with you today. St. Joseph
has been aiding Michael with his carpenter’s tools to ready
the Chapel for the Holy Family. We have a very special gift
for you today. This is why I asked you to remain in solitude
today and “repose at My feet.” For the past fifteen years,
you have worked diligently for Heaven under great
obstacles, and for the most part, alone and unaided. Many
were sent your way, My child, but more out of a natural
curiosity than commitment for Heaven’s work. There was
not enough sensationalism in your small “embryo of a
mission.” So, they left in search of greener pastures, and My
child, many are still searching and so be it! The warnings
and messages of hope and mercy have reached throughout
the world. IT IS ENOUGH! Many have read and still
clamor for more. THERE WILL BE NO MORE! Better
they live what has already been written for THE HOUR IS
ALREADY LATE!

Much will be revealed to you in front of the Manger, My
child. It is true, there was “no room at the inn” but in
choosing a Manger, God used those of simple faith, the
Shepherds, the sheep and oxen who could adore only in
wonder. So too, in rebuilding My church upon earth, I have
chosen to use the people of simple faith, the suffering, the
abandoned, the rejected, for these are Mine and these I came
to earth for! I am using children because of their purity of
heart. They can find no room ANY PLACE upon earth in
today’s world. For it has been taken away from them.
But in 1989, they will be filled with Joy at Christmas
Harbor, as you call it, that will radiate to all those around
them. Bring all of them to THE MANGER in great haste so
that they may see what I have prepared for them. This
MANGER will be the focal point on this Holy Acre and will
be open day and night for those who wish to come and pray
and worship the Divine Infancy and the Holy Family. Be at
peace, My child, and light a candle of Hope wherever you
go. You may live in a world of darkness, but light dispels
that darkness and you children have My Light to illuminate
many a darkened pathway! Light a candle of Faith and let it
“glow as you go.”
Prayer changes things, My child, and if this were not so, My
poor people would have despaired long ago. Look at the
beautiful Image of the Infant of Prague that adorns your
Chapel here. Study it. Do you see what is held in the left
hand? I HAVE THE WHOLE WORLD IN MY HAND and
with the right hand, I am Blessing All! My Kingdom upon
earth is growing, MY child, and can only be entered through
the heart of a child. Trust me. Love Me. Repose with Me
and Walk with Me. Enjoy My Kingdom upon earth for I
have built My Kingdom within your heart, and now we
must go and build My Kingdom in the hearts of many.
Merry Christmas to one and all from the Holy Family.”

Your new mission which will be borne this day, will now be
directed to “little children.” Heaven has given you the
“doorway to a child’s heart.” This is your Christmas gift!
You will reach many children through the gifts that Heaven
has bestowed upon you. Use them freely. Many children
harbor deep wounds but they can only be healed from the
inside, with the balm of love. Use that balm, My child. Love
each child that comes your way and help to “put the child
back into the word children.” Sing to them. Play with them.
Talk to them and teach them about My Holy Birth. Use this
humble Manger to tell them this Love Story. Wipe their
tears, My child, for when you wipe their tears, you are
wiping Mine! Put a smile on their beautiful, innocent faces!
Write and sing songs to them! Many blessings shall come

May 8, 1989 – Feast of the Apparition of St. Michael
Blessed be God in His Angels and in His Saints!
The Holy Spirit has asked me to share with all of those on
our mailing list the mental picture that Heaven gave to me
on this most beautiful day! As I was preparing for Mass, the
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huge statue of St. Michael here seemed to come alive. St.
Michael was all in gold, even his sword. The following
words accompanied this mental picture:

The Holy Spirit nudged me early this a.m. to arise and
spoke to me of a disaster coming to Florida soon. I was
shown scenes of this destruction that have caused me to
tremble inside as many people were caught unprepared
spiritually. Others too, continued to reject Heaven's
warnings, referring to God's messengers as "prophets of
doom," but as God is my witness, the time is near! I tried to
push this morning scene from my mind because I have been
burdened for the past few weeks with this but God reminded
me that there is a God-given responsibility attached to a
spiritual gift of prophecy, and "to him who has been given
much, much will be expected:"

"It is I, Michael, the patron of your apostolate. It is my
request that a shrine be built in the area from which you
have just returned, where I wish to be honored as
MICHAEL OF THE MOUNTAINS." In my mind's eye, I
saw a smiling Padre Pio to the left of St. Michael, though he
had tears in his eyes. I also saw Brother Andre, St. Joan of
Arc and Our Lady of Knock and it was made known to me
that they would assist in this mission and will help in the
fulfilling of St. Michael's request.

God has blessed this sinner with His choicest gifts which are
to be given FREELY, for the benefit of ALL OF HIS
PEOPLE. It would be easier for me to flee the area but God
has told me to remain where I am and to "listen to your
Heavenly Mother" - the Spouse of the Holy Ghost, Mary
Most Holy." As I turned to Her in prayer, in my mind's eye
She was sobbing profusely, broken hearted and trembling.
Between sobs, She communicated to my mind and heart the
following:

Since the Rosary chapel that Our Lady requested was made
possible by those on our mailing list, we are asking each of
you to go to good St. Joseph and make a 9-day novena to
him to ask him how you can help us with Heaven's work.
He will never let one be misled! Heaven has not revealed
the details of St. Michael's Shrine but it is to be a vital link
with our Florida Grotto and Our Lady's property here and
will be used in the days of persecution of the Church, which
is here!

"My child, You have just been shown a major catastrophe
coming to Florida and this Southern hemisphere and without
enough prayers and penance, many lives will be lost. You
are to remain in this area until the Father instructs you
otherwise. This is no time to speculate upon dates but I, as
Your Heavenly Mother, can assure you and all of My
children that the Father's Hand is about to be lowered upon
this state which has offended God repeatedly. Many souls
have been lost to the adversary and time has run out. The
righteous indignation of a Just God has been aroused. Do
not lend an ear to those who pride themselves on "being
saved” without doing PENANCE for their sins and offenses
against God. As "Queen of the Apocalypse" I shall lead
ALL OF MY CHILDREN through these days of tribulation
and sorrows spoken of by St. John, who remained at the
foot of the Cross with Me on Calvary.

Speaking of persecution, Praise God and thank you, Jesus,
for this mission! I recently was on a mission for Heaven
which took me to North Carolina where my family lives.
Since I had made every attempt to visit with my oldest
daughter and her family and received a rebuff each time, I
went to visit one of my grandsons (Matthew was cured of a
hole in his heart at our Grotto here) at his school. When his
family heard of my visit to the school, they went to the
Sheriff's Department and gave a complete description of me
and I was informed that the next time I went near the school,
I would be arrested! In fact, the authorities there were asked
to “keep on the lookout” for me. Don’t be shocked, dear
friends! Read the Holy Bible! ST. MATTHEW, CHAPTER
10 – MISSION OF THE APOSTLES – VERSE 36: “AND
A MAN’S ENEMIES WILL BE THOSE OF HIS OWN
HOUSEHOLD!” Praise God – if you are being persecuted,
you are following Jesus in these last days! But be on guard,
lest they deliver you up to the authorities to be cast into
prison! This will happen soon! And thank God that we have
the mighty St. Michael, the Heavenly Warrior, as our
Commander-in-chief of the Heavenly Army aiding us in this
battle of the spirits! St. Michael is also the Patron saint of
Policemen and is to be invoked fervently when plagues
spread throughout the land. He is also the patron Saint of the
Old Testament and the prophets of old! Turn to him now!

In the Letters to the Seven Churches, the two words
commanded by the Eternal Father were "DO PENANCE"
This is the plea from your Heavenly Mother who loves you
so tenderly and does not wish that ANY of My children be
lost. Turn from your Sins and REPENT for there is no such
thing as conversion without REPENTANCE. Penance is one
of the SEVEN SACRAMENTS"
I was then taken in spirit across the bridge to the island
which is referred to as "A tropical Paradise" but which the
Father refers to as "Little Nineveh because of its' SIN and
PERVERSE life-styles. I saw the righteous indignation of

July 19, 5:00 a.m., 1990 – Disaster for Florida
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the Lord as He referred to the recent New Year's Eve
"gathering" there as THE LAST STRAW! I saw Him
knocking on the doors of those who were not prepared to
meet Him - for it was in the wee hours of the night. He then
spoke to me of just Lot - whose very soul was vexed by the
Sin in Sodom and Gomorrah and said to me "DO
PENANCE for this offense against a Loving Father, my
child." The King of Justice is on His Way!

OUR WORLDWIDE INVISIBLE ROSARY CRUSADE
FOR THE HOLY FATHER, THE HIERARCHY,
CARDINALS, BISHOPS,
PRIESTS AND
ALL
RELIGIOUS. FOR THOSE WHO HAVE RECENTLY
JOINED THIS VITAL CRUSADE, IF AT ALL
POSSIBLE, WE COMMENCE TOGETHER AT 8:00 P.M.
ALL OVER THE WORLD WITH RECITATION OF
FIFTEEN DECADES OF THE ROSARY.

Referring to Herself as Our Lady of Seven Sorrows of the
South, the Blessed Mother requested that we prepare our
households spiritually for the "cleansing" of our State which
will be meted out by the Hand of the Eternal Father whose
correction will be felt by one and all. God is merciful but
THE UNFORGIVEABLE SIN IS PRESUMPTION OF
GOD'S MERCY- FOR GOD IS A JUST GOD! AND DO
NOT GRIEVE THE HOLY SPIRIT!

Let us, then, go forward into battle, together - praying for
one another - with the LIGHT OF CHRIST and the
GUIDANCE OF THE HOLY SPIRIT WHO WILL LEAD
US IN TRUTH!

July 21, 1990 – The Coming Crash

February, 1991 – Fatima Peace Plan Rejected

In the early morning hours, the Holy Spirit spoke to me
regarding the world wide depression and how to prepare for
this "CRASH" which will catch many off guard.

On this First Saturday of February and the Feast of the
Presentation of the Lord, Our Lady is requesting that all
mothers, grandmothers and wives of those - "Her sons now
engaged in a satanic struggle abroad" offer their own
sufferings to Her Sorrowful Heart. She, in turn, will use this
suffering where She needs it the most.

In the meantime, don't forget to keep a smile on your face, a
song in your heart and an Ave on your lips! We are fighters,
not cowards!

As God is my witness, every person who hears or reads this
newsletter must seek the intercession of St. Joseph for
guidance in the days ahead. He is there to direct and guide
those who turn to him with faith in a 9-day novena of
prayer. Trust Him: If He could guide and protect THE
HOLY FAMILY, and manage the HOLY HOUSE AT
NAZARETH, with no visible means of support, certainly he
will guide us in our households, whether it be physical,
moral, emotional or management of our finances. To those
who have savings accounts, stock and bonds, take note --Time has run out already but for the sake of those who have
prayed for Heavenly direction as to what to do, where to
turn, the "CRASH" has been "held up" or delayed by the
Hand of a Loving Father. He wishes none of them to be
deceived any longer. Most of you recall the depression of
the late 20's and the crash that is on its' way will be much
more severe. Family members will be forced to move in
together to survive. (That should put to flight many of those
who love Jesus but have not opened the door of their hearts
and homes to their own! These who have elderly relatives
will be expected to care for them in their homes.) A WORD
OF CAUTION: KEEP CALM AND DO NOT PANIC AS
YOU SEE FORECLOSURES AND BANKRUPTCIES
INCREASE! THIS IS MERELY THE HAND OF A
LOVING FATHER BRINGING THIS NATION TO ITS
KNEES. PRAISE GOD AND BLESS HIS HOLY NAME!

In Our Lady's own words, She said:
“THE PEACE PLAN THAT WAS HANDED DOWN BY
HEAVEN IN MY MESSAGE TO THE WORLD AT
FATIMA, HAS BEEN REJECTED AND YOUR NATION
IS NOW PAYING A HEAVY PRICE FOR THIS ERROR.
THERE IS A BLOODY ROAD AHEAD AND MY
MOTHER'S HEART IS TORN FOR ALL ARE MY SONS
- AND THIS INCLUDES THE ARABS. THERE IS ONLY
ONE WAY, AT THIS LATE DATE, TO STAVE OFF
THE DANGEROUS ROAD AHEAD AND THAT IS BY
TURNING TO ST. MICHAEL SEVERAL TIMES
THROUGHOUT THE DAY, AND PRAYING THE HOLY
ROSARY. PRAY FOR THE ENEMIES SO THAT THEY
MAY BE CONVERTED LEST THEY LOSE THEIR
SOULS TO THE ADVERSARY WHO IS NOW IN
CONTROL OF THE WORLD. THE NEW WORLD
ORDER IS NOT OF GOD, IT IS OF MAN.
My children, turn to St. John's Book of the Apocalypse,
Chapter 12 - Verse 7 MICHAEL OVERCOMES THE
DRAGON. None can withstand his power with God, My
children! Honor him - Pray to him - and spend the Lenten
Season which is just ahead, doing Penance, Reparation and
spending time visiting My Sorrowful Son, Jesus, in the
abandoned tabernacles of the world. You run to and fro
visiting places abroad when much more could be

MARK YOUR CALENDARS STARTING ON THE 5TH
AND ENDING ON THE 13TH OF EACH MONTH FOR
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accomplished by sitting in the presence of the Blessed
Sacrament where graces in abundance await the faithful.

ENDOWED BY THEIR CREATOR WITH CERTAIN
UNALIENABLE RIGHTS, THAT AMONG THESE
ARE LIFE, LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF
HAPPINESS. YOU ARE HEARING FROM YOUR
CREATOR NOW. YOUR PLANET IS DESTROYING
WHAT I, THE LORD, HAVE CREATED. ALL LIFE,
ALL HOLINESS COMES FROM YOUR ETERNAL
FATHER."

On Ash Wednesday, offer to Me, as Your Sorrowful
Mother, a day of prayer which I shall use to implore the
Father to intercede in the Mid-East crisis so that My sons
will not cross the desert. Pray daily for your leaders that the
Judases backstage will be exposed - for he issues orders
from behind the scenes. Send Holy Sacramentals to My sons
in the mid-East crisis, for their protection. Keep them
supplied with Holy reading materials and prayers for they
are hungry for spiritual food.

Then, in my mind's eye, I saw the Lord (though I saw no
face) hurling down pieces of metal, iron, instruments, scraps
of missiles down upon our planet. It was like a shower of
metal junk! It was frightening. In a bombing voice, he
shouted, "Heaven is at war with planet Earth. Do not clutter
up My Heavens any longer or you will reap the
consequences. You worry about your environment? Then,
clean up your sinful planet for the stench is reaching far into
the atmosphere. Your toxic waste throughout your world
contains particles of aborted babies retrieved from garbage
dumps. Your nation will pay a heavy price for this atrocity.

Your Sorrowful Mother thanks each of you who are united
spiritually with the Monthly Rosary Novena from the 5th to
the 13th for the Holy Father, the Hierarchy, Cardinals,
Bishops and priests and religious. Ask the Holy Spirit to
show you the truth regarding the many "angels of light" who
have surfaced, and He will, for this is no time to let down
your guard. The enemy has agents in every corner of your
world now. Receive the Holy Sacraments frequently and
offer your Holy Communions to those religious men of God
who are fighting the forces of evil - for many have been
called, but few have been chosen. PRAY, PRAY, PRAY for
those who will be martyrs for their faith.

Then, I was shown the Statue of Liberty representing the
seven continents, but a force was trying to remove it and
replace it with a huge globe. The flag was removed and a
flag like I have never seen before was hoisted in its' place on
top of this huge globe. I wondered at all this when the Holy
Spirit spoke - “What you have witnessed is the replacement
of your true liberty with a One World government which
will rob you of all that your forefathers fought and died for.
Your bank mergers will continue to merge until there is a
One World economy! Likewise, your churches will continue
to merge until there is a One World church and religion,
preaching love and brotherhood, but devoid of both.
Everyone will love one another, but where is Jesus Christ,
the Church's one foundation?

I Bless ALL OF MY CHILDREN and on this Feast Day,
recall that the first sword that pierced this Mother's heart,
was Simeon's prophetic statement -"Your Soul also, a
Sword shall pierce.” Reflect on this, My children, for many
of your own hearts are pierced. This is why I have asked
you to offer your sufferings to My Sorrowful Heart. Pray
and persevere - for all is not lost. The great Warning is near.
This is all."
July 4, 1991 – USA Means Under Satanic Attack

I then saw an earthquake in New York State, the tentacles of
which will reach the state capitol where legislation allowing
murder of the unborn was signed into law on January 22,
1973.

It was early in the a.m. on July 4, 1991, when the Holy
Spirit showed me the American flag with the letters
U.S.A. beneath it. Even though many people were
holding celebrations throughout the nation to honor the
birth of our country, I saw - in my mind's eye, the
righteous anger of the Lord. He could not be stopped! In
a voice as of seven thunders he roared, "STOP THIS
HYPOCRISY." Then under the letters U.S.A., the Holy
Spirit showed me the words (referring to our nation)
UNDER SATANIC ATTACK. At the base of the flag,
millions of aborted infants whose mission was disrupted,
lay dead. The Holy Spirit spoke thus: "WE HOLD
THESE TRUTHS TO BE SELF-EVIDENT: THAT ALL
MEN ARE CREATED EQUAL, THAT THEY ARE

Then, I saw St. Michael, the Archangel and Heaven's
warrior, waging war against the forces of anti-Christ. Many
Christians joined him, as the Holy Spirit united true
followers of Jesus Christ IN SPIRIT AND IN TRUTH. This
small army was given power from on high to go forward in
battle unafraid, searching the darkness for their brothers and
sisters with the light of Christ and pulling them from the
fire. (St. Jude, Chapter 1, VERSE 23.) Almighty God was
protecting these children who were given extra graces for
strength and courage to follow Jesus Christ, THE LIGHT
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OF THE WORLD! HIS TRUTH IS MARCHING ON!
PRAY -PRAY- PRAY

myself. I contacted him by phone and he obligingly agreed
to remember me at his 5:00 p.m. Mass on this day.

Christmas, 1991 – Stay in your Parish Church

The following day, March 26th, I was drawn to the picture
of Our Sorrowful Mother in my living room. I felt Her
Sorrows in a very real way and asked Her what was the
cause of Her profound grief on this day. As I prayed, a
mental picture began to appear in my mind's eye and I was
shown a most tragic scene that I shall not soon forget. I saw
the Sorrowful Mother, accompanied by Her Holy Spouse,
St. Joseph, preparing for some type of a journey. They were
accompanied by St. Michael, St. Pius X and St. Philomena,
in that order. The following picture unfolded before my very
eyes: I saw St. Joseph leading the way as he stopped at
many homes where LITTLE CHILDREN had been 1eft
unattended and alone. He pushed open the doors of these
homes with a shillelagh-type of stick, gently picked up the
children and handed them to the Sorrowful Mother, who
was standing by. Then, they moved on, stopping at Nursery
Schools, Day Care Centers, Head Start schools, removing
the children and proceeding onward. The scene changed.
Mothers were coming to pick up their children, only to be
told "THEY ARE NOT HERE." I asked the Sorrow Mother
why she had permitted me to witness this heartbreaking
scene to which She replied: “MY CHILD, WHAT YOU
HAVE JUST WITNESSED WILL SOON COME TO
PASS. I AM ON MY WAY TO GATHER UP MY
"LITTLE LOST LAMBS" AND RETURN THEM TO
THEIR HEAVENLY HOME TO SAVE THEIR SOULS.
THE GREAT WARNING IS IMMINENT.”

We receive many letters from people who are frustrated and
even angry about the state of the Church in these latter days,
but before the SON OF PERDITION will be revealed,
APOSTASY MUST COME FIRST. And this is the time of
the “great falling away of the faith.” Simply put, events
taking place today, in the church and in the world, are on
schedule according to Heaven's timetable! Read the
Apocalypse – Chapter 12 – THE WOMAN AND THE
DRAGON. The WOMAN represents the Blessed Virgin
Mary – AND THE CHURCH, of which Mary was the first
tabernacle! The One True Church is being cleansed through
persecution and suffering.
As far as attending your parish church, let me share
with you my own first-hand
experience. One day while attending morning Mass in my
own parish, I was hurt to witness well-meaning Catholics
receive the Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity of Jesus Christ
in their hands, standing, chewing the sacred Host on their
way back to their pew. I got up and left. When I arrived at
the parking lot, the Blessed Mother spoke very softly to me
thus: “Did I desert My Son on the road to Calvary?” That
did it. I returned to the Mass, determined never to desert the
church but to remain there as an example by kneeling for
Holy Communion, wearing a head covering, being silent in
church and in fact, kneeling for most of the Mass. What a
battle I have encountered for many years, but I did it for
God's sake and we need to be witnesses to the truth.

I then saw Saint Pius X and St. Philomena weeping because
of the neglect, both spiritually and physically of these little
ones who had been entrusted to those not worthy to be
called parents. Oceans of tears covered the four corners of
the earth as parents recognized the HAND OF GOD'S
SICKLE AT HARVEST! I saw thousands of teen-aged
children suffering from LONELINESS AND REJECTION
by their own parents who know not the meaning of the word
LOVE. Alcohol and drugs are merely their blanket: The real
problem is a SELFISH AND SINFUL GENERATION
WHOSE VICTIMS ARE THE CHILDREN. Satan has been
on a rampage for the CHILDREN and the battle has
accelerated. Many have joined CULTS AS A FORM OF
REBELLION AGAINST THE HYPOCRISY OF THEIR
PARENTS.

WE NEED TO BE CANDLES OF FAITH IN OUR OWN
CHURCHES! And the best way to do this is by prayer and
example. Confrontation is not from God. If we really wish
to follow Christ, then by all means, we need to recall what
that entails! It means putting aside “self” and not caring
what other people think if we kneel for Communion. Do it
for Christ who deserves to be revered! Refuse to talk in
Church and remain after Mass to recite the three Hail
Mary's, the Salve Regina and the St. Michael prayer. You
will be surprised how many people will start to kneel as
they see one or two do this.
March 26, 1992 - Children Missing

Then, the Sorrowful Mother spoke: "WILL YOU, MY
CHILD, SPEAK OUT FOR THESE CHILDREN? WILL
YOU PRAY FOR THE STRENGTH AND COURAGE
YOU WILL NEED IN THE DAYS AHEAD AS YOU GO

Sometime in the forenoon of March 25, 1992, Our Lady of
Sorrows, weeping profusely, asked me to contact my
Spiritual Director in Florida to ask him to offer a Mass for
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FORWARD WITH YOUR HEAVENLY MISSION? Do
not be dismayed at what is happening around you my child.
Did I not tell you many years ago that "YOU SHALL
WATCH YOUR OWN SUFFER, AS YOU AND I
PROCEED TO CALVARY TOGETHER? The road to
Heaven is a narrow one, my child and the pathway is a
thorny one. Pick up your cross and follow My Son. We are
with you.”

and contain contradictions which have caused confusion
among many of My children. It is true that Heaven has
many voice-boxes throughout the world in these turbulent
days of the church, but the MESSAGES MUST NOT
CONTRADICT ONE ANOTHER.
Then Our Lady of Sorrows started to sob. She showed me
how the date of Her Holy Nativity of September 8 has been
changed to August 5. I was also shown how Satan seeks to
destroy the Feast of the Immaculate Conception through this
change. I was also shown how the Sacrament of Holy
Eucharist is being administered to Protestants and the
Sacred Host was being received IN THE HANDS instead
of on the tongue.

The scene changed and I saw a scene that gladdened my
heart. I saw many children entering Heaven, presumably.
They were so happy and all were smiling. Jesus then
appeared saying "Their prayers have been heard and My
Mother has come to bring them home.”

Our Lady then spoke: "My child, Your mission is to bring
this knowledge to the world. All is not as it appears abroad
as there is great deception. When St. Michael appeared to
the little seer at Garabandal, Spain several years ago He
PLACED THE SACRED HOST ON THE TONGUE to
confirm My message there that "less and less reverence is
being placed on the Holy Eucharist." It saddens My heart,
my child, to see the desecration of the Sacred Species of
My Son throughout the world ... My messages to the world
from various parts of the nation contain admonitions and
warnings of this great sacrilege as well as words of caution
against false teachers, who according to St. Jude "are
sensual men, lacking the Holy Spirit ... those who cause
DIVISIONS. My child, in one of My messages to a true
seer in your country where I have been appearing for
many years, I issued a warning not to "seek other
apparitions" elsewhere. Why would a Mother send her
children to Europe when She is close by? My poor misled
children! Many of those who promoted My messages at
my New York site became disenchanted after their return
from Yugoslavia and rejected the graces they were given
for My work here. Did My children not think it unusual
for the Catholic Churches throughout the world to promote
the Yugoslavian happening before receiving Church
approval, while condemning the events taking place in your
country? I say to determine the authenticity of any alleged
place of apparition, the obedience to the local church
authorities must be measured. If there is disobedience to
Church leaders, there is not God. The Bishop at the
Yugoslavian site has been disobeyed, and his authority
usurped. The Charismatic faction feel they have no need of
this authority.

May 30, 5:40 a.m., 1992 - Vicious Plot
I was awakened early this morning to the sounds of the
sobbing of the Sorrowful Mother. This has been occurring
for the past several weeks now and on this date, Our Lady
spoke to my mind thus:
"My child, Ann: This is Your Most Sorrowful Mother
speaking to you on this Feast Day of St. Joan of Lorraine.
You must call on her frequently as she will aid you in your
God-given mission. She, too, suffered ridicule and mockery
in her Heavenly Mission. We have witnessed your
sufferings these past few weeks and have been with you
during your fiery trials. Padre Pio has been assigned to you
by Heaven for your spiritual direction, as your mission will
now require his counsel on ALL THAT YOU SAY AND
DO. He is to be consulted on ALL MATTERS, regardless
of how unimportant they may seem to you. The mission
Heaven is entrusting you with is a difficult one and will
require great strength and courage. During the latter part of
1988 Your Sorrowful Mother spoke to you with these
words: "A VICIOUS PLOT WILL BE UNVEILED TO
YOU. IT CONCERNS MY WORK." Do you recall that, my
child? The vicious plot is about to be unveiled to you. The
complete break with your family has been most painful, my
child, but it is for good reason that Heaven permitted this.
Your heart has been firmly secured at the Holy Feet of My
Divine Son, Jesus Christ who walked many miles to rescue
you from the many traps the enemy had set to ensnare you.
As a victim soul, your mission is one of suffering which
you freely accepted in 1978. Your suffering is needed at
this time for the children I spoke to several years ago in
Yugoslavia. They have been exploited and are being
manipulated by the Charismatic faction that seeks to
undermine the Church. This movement has caused the
schism which is well underway. The messages are distorted
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At the bottom of this plot, and I say plot for good reason,
my child, is the usurping of the authority of the whole
church and eventually the denial of the Papal Infallibility of
the Holy Vicar, who is under great pressure at this time over

this situation. At the helm, my child, are the Masons whose
target is always the same. The Holy Father and the Vatican.
Soon, as this situation worsens, he will be forced to seek
refuge in another part of the world and all those who have
been preparing for the worldwide Warning, know what this
means! The time is ripe when this occurs! Pray for those
who have been misled, my child, and know this. Many
graces have been freely given to those Children of Mine
who journeyed abroad to seek Me and some were cured
because of THEIR FAITH in undertaking this journey. Turn
to Your Sorrowful Mother with faith, my child and My
children and come to My Son with a humble and contrite
heart. As I instructed you in the past, whenever you are in
doubt about the truth as pertains to the teachings of the One,
True, Church, pray to the Holy Spirit and offer a 9-day
Novena to St. Joseph who will direct your feet upon the
right path - His mission has been reserved for these days of
the purification of the Church and He will usher in the "new
and glorified Church” which will be like a breath of Spring
to the whole world.

January 3, 5:55 a.m., 1993 - My Hallowed Grounds
My child, Ann. This is your Most Sorrowful Mother
addressing you on this First Sunday of this New Year of
1993 (in your world). It is most heartening to see those
whom I have recently summoned to My Hallowed Grounds
in Florida, respond with clarity. This new circle of workers
will promote My work in this Southern Hemisphere with
Holy Joy - for many have been called - but few have been
chosen. Those who have rejected My Hallowed Grounds
and the plenitude of graces awaiting there, will be shown
their error; They have permitted the adversary to divide My
children and persecute Heaven's messenger. Yes, my child,
you have been the target of Satan's poisonous arrows, but it
shall be no more. My new circle of workers have been
carefully chosen so that Heaven's work is delayed no longer.
Tell my daughter, Pauline, that Heaven is most pleased with
her efforts to promote My work in Florida where graces in
abundance await My children who come to Me pleading for
My Help in restoring peace in their homes and families. For
My Hallowed Grounds are well watered with human tears of
suffering mothers - some of whom the Eternal Father has
called to their Eternal Home and they are aiding with My
work in Florida.

Now, I ask you to contact those on your mailing list with
this, My maternal request: Please offer to the Eternal Father
a NOVENA OF HOLY COMMUNIONS BEGINNING ON
JULY 7, 1992 AND ENDING ON JULY 15, 1992, THE
EVE OF THE FEAST OF OUR LADY OF MT. CARMEL,
and the anniversary of your own confrontation by the Holy
Spirit 19 years ago, which began your mission for lost souls.
My Father will use these beautiful Holy Communions as
“beads of pearls" in REPARATION TO THE SACRED
HEART OF MY SON, JESUS CHRIST AND MY
SORROWFUL AND IMMACULATE HEART which is
torn apart by the divisions of My own children. Enter the
"narrow gate" and follow My Son, Jesus, by the Way of the
Cross. As a special thank-you to those who have responded
to My Heavenly requests in the Monthly Rosary Novenas, I,
myself, shall shower down upon My hallowed grounds in
Florida, many graces for cures and conversions on July
16th. Summon My children there and bring forth the many
Spanish-speaking and the Haitian peoples so that I, Your
Sorrowful Mother can comfort and solace them.

As you were instructed many years ago - those who visit
My Hallowed Grounds are to remove their shoes before
entering the Grounds. For sin is so rampant in your state that
even My children's shoes are contaminated and My Grounds
are a place for cleansing - a place set aside for Penance and
Reparation for the sins of mankind. Graces will be freely
given to prepare your own households for the soon Warning
which is coming upon each man, woman and child. Bring to
Me My Haitian children for I am waiting to dry their tears
with the mantle of My Sorrowful Heart. Bring to Me My
Jewish people - My Wealthy, My Migrant, My Hispanic My Elderly - My Indian - Nay - All My children in this
Southern Hemisphere so that I can console their hearts.
Bring to Me My abused children, victims of broken homes seeking a father image where no father image exists in their
world. Let Me enfold them in My Sorrowful Heart for They
are victims of a cold and selfish generation - A generation
that shall soon be brought to their knees at the Great
Warning. Pray, Pray, Pray. Do Penance and Reparation and
Persevere in Prayer - for Prayer is the Key! We love you. Be
at Peace. End of message.

Continue to pray the 7 Our Father's, the 7 Hail Mary's and
the 7 Glory Be's in honor of the Seven Sorrows of the
South. Sacrifice, Do Penance and pray, pray, pray. The hour
is late. We love you all. Yes, my child, expect many rebukes
in the days ahead and when they spread lies and slander
against you, pray for them and turn the other cheek, so that
Your Heavenly Mother can kiss you ever so gently. Now, be
at peace and continue offering your suffering to Your
Sorrowful Mother who is waiting for this gift from all of
My children.”

February 2, 1993 – The Dark Days Ahead
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Early in the morning of this great Feast Day, the Holy Spirit
nudged me to arise and write what I was shown in a mental
picture or my mind's eye. This is what I saw. I saw a reverse
Pieta scene. Jesus was cradling His Most Sorrowful Mother,
just as She had cradled Him when He was taken down from
the Cross. He was weeping and the tears, as they dropped,
mingled with Her own as He held Her in His arms. She was
weeping profusely. She was sobbing for the Holy Father and
the entire Church which is undergoing great persecution and
is under a most vicious attack from members of its' own
household! I saw a high-ranking diplomat shouting - "IF HE
OPPOSES US WE WILL ELIMINATE HIM." He was
referring to something that the Holy Father is strongly
against. Many of our own Catholics were aligning
themselves with the New Age Movement against our own
Holy Vicar. A social war then broke out and there was
blood shed in the streets of every large city in our country.
Our Holy Father fled the Vatican and was aided by St.
Michael and the Blessed Mother.

turned our back on God and will soon be shown ALL, ALL,
ALL AT THE SOON WARNING! THE WARNING WILL
COME WITH NO WARNING!
I was then taken to Israel in spirit. I saw Jesus wearing a
long, white gown. His arms were raised from his sides as he
darted swiftly around this small, but vital country. There
were flames of fire engulfing the whole nation, but Jesus
was inside the borders and was protecting Israel from its'
many enemies. I then saw a scene which pleased me and it
was thus: I saw a huge Rosary encircle the entire nation of
Israel and the Sorrowful Mother, all dressed in black, spoke
to Me, between sobs: "MY child, Ann. This is Your Most
Sorrowful Mother speaking to you on this Feast Day of the
Presentation of Our Lord. Several years ago, Your
Sorrowful Mother told you that "You and I shall proceed to
Calvary together." and this is why I must remind you that
We have been with you through your recent sufferings,
humiliation and persecution. For this, you have been well
prepared. Because of your sincere love for My Jewish
people, (who are truly Jewish) a special mission is being
granted to you to "rescue" My Jewish people with the
missile of the Most Holy Rosary. You have served My
Jewish people for many years - not for gains sake - but
because the love for them has been planted in your heart.
This is why you were called to serve those who can now
come to your aid in helping their own nation, as many now
are waiting backstage to attack My country.

I then saw people going to Confession over the telephone! I
was shocked! Priests loyal to the Holy Father were directed
to places of safe refuge where the faithful were graced to
receive the Sacraments of Holy Eucharist and Penance as
the days of the "underground church" arrived. Then I was
shown a most horrible scene. I saw two Heavenly bodies
collide in the air and spews of poisonous gases were falling
to the ground. People were coughing and choking and
gasping for breath. I wondered at this when the Holy Spirit
spoke: "My child, what you have witnessed is a "Planetary
eruption" which man has brought upon himself, searching
God's Heavens for life, while destroying life upon planet
earth with MURDER OF THE UNBORN. The virus'
epidemic in your country is caused by the eruption of the
atmosphere which is contaminated by man's sins of lust,
greed and corruption."
In another mental picture, I saw the Hand of God uncover a
mass of people. It was like an umbrella-type of covering and
when the Hand of God lifted it up, they all scrambled in all
directions. I was wondering at this when the Holy Spirit
spoke thus: "My child, the time of times has arrived. Many
false prophets have been unleashed upon your earth to
DECEIVE, IF POSSIBLE, EVEN THE ELECT. AND THE
ELECT ARE BEING DECEIVED, MY CHILD. Many
impostors have surfaced, taking many souls to Hell with
them." Many priests and Bishops were among those whose
"itching ears" have led them to the snares of the devil. I was
made to understand that the Hand of God lifting this
covering was God permitting this in separating the wheat
from the chaff. God is permitting abominable filth to
permeate the atmosphere in which we live because we have

Contact those on your mailing list and tell them that it is to
those "little ones" that Heaven now turns, to ask for their
help. Will you please offer to Your Sorrowful Mother
fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary on February 17,
1993 which I shall use to encircle the borders of Israel?
(Please try to commence at 8:00 p.m. since there is much
power in united prayer.) On Ash Wednesday, the beginning
of the Holy Lenten Season, please offer this day as a day of
Fasting, Prayer and Penance for the Jewish people. Continue
to offer prayers and acts of Reparation for the Sins of that
nation and the sins of the whole world. Memorize the
Magnificat and recall those words from the Gospel of St.
Luke Chapter 1, verse 54 which read "He has given help to
Israel, his servant, mindful of his mercy, even as He spoke
to our fathers, to Abraham and to his posterity for- ever."
And where, my child, is there a faith like to Abraham in
your world today?"
"The Heavenly Army under the command of St. Michael,
the Archangel, is most pleasing to Your Heavenly Mother
and those participating in the MONTHLY ROSARY
NOVENA for the Holy Father, the Hierarchy, Cardinals,
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Bishops, priests and all religious are to continue this vital
apostolate of prayer." (Our St. Michael Monthly Rosary
Novena begins on the 5th of each month and ends on the
t3th. When possible, please commence these fifteen decades
at 8:00 p.m. when thousands are united all over the world,
since there is much power in united prayer.)

drug habits, I saw children threatened and beaten for
divulging the sinful lifestyles of their own parents. I saw
step-parents abusing children who are not their own, while
the natural parent sat idly by, glassy-eyed from drugs, and
unaware of the accounting they must give to God for the sin
of neglect.

"WHOSOEVER
SHALL
CAUSE
EVEN
ONE
TEARDROP TO FLOW FROM THE EYES OF MY
SORROWFUL MOTHER SHALL ANSWER TO ME
SHORTLY."

Our Lady started to sob and transmitted the following to my
heart: "Using every means at your disposal, speak out in
defense of these "little lost lambs". They must be reached
before My Son continues the cleansing of this sin-laden
state. Prayer without works is useless. You must now come
forward and speak out in their behalf. Heaven has sent you
many workers to assist you. They have been hand-picked by
Heaven for this vital mission, for it is now the MIDNIGHT
HOUR! Pray, Pray, Pray! Work, Work, Work! And, go
forward with the light that you have been given to rescue
others. Call on St. Michael who is aiding Heaven through
his underground army.

July 18, 7:30 a.m., 1993 - Storm Clouds
Early Sunday morning, I was in the chapel talking to Our
Lady. I noticed she looked very serious and was sad. When I
asked Her what was wrong, She transmitted to my mind the
following:
"My child, Ann. This is Our Lady of Sorrows speaking to
your heart this morning. The storm clouds are gathering in
Rome and elsewhere. Please pray for His Holiness John
Paul II for His safety and protection during His upcoming
visit to your country. Already the feminist movements are
well organized and plan to do Him harm. Many prayers and
sacrifices are needed and I, as your Sorrowful Mother, am
appealing to My little ones to respond to My Maternal plea.

We Bless each of you who have joined this vital apostolate
of PRAYER and WE LOVE YOU!”
August 27, 1994 – Cuba
Early this a.m., I was praying for the Cuban tragedy when,
in a mental picture, I saw Our Lady of Sorrows, all dressed
in black, standing at the Southern tip of Florida, pointing to
the Island of Cuba. She was sobbing profusely, and
transmitted to my heart and mind her broken heart for ALL
OF HER CHILDREN, both Cuban and Haitian, who are
being oppressed and mistreated in a political battle that is
escalating. Between sobs, She asked me to contact all those
members of the St. Michael Rosary Army, and ask them to
offer to Her fifteen decades of the Most Holy Rosary on
September 7, 1994, the Eve of Her Holy Nativity, at 8:00
p.m. (if possible) promising that She will use these Rosaries
for the conversion of Fidel Castro. She then asked me to
contact the Cuban community in my area, as well as the
Miami area, to offer up a Novena of Holy Communions for
this same purpose, the conversion of Fidel Castro. As Her
children responded to Her plea, I saw miraculous events
happening and I recalled Jesus saying " Blessings follow
Obedience. "She referred to the late Archbishop of Miami,
Coleman Carroll, who fought tirelessly and fearlessly for the
Black and Hispanic peoples in his Diocese.

A killer storm, born in the Atlantic, will make its way from
British Honduras to the mainland, U.S.A. All in its pathway
will be swept away and many souls will be lost unless
prayers and sacrifices are offered to a much-offended God.
The young people must be rescued. They are victims of a
sinful generation. My Son, Jesus, has taken you on a
spiritual walk that you shall not soon forget. He has shown
you much and you will now tell the world what you have
seen with the Light that has been given to you to rescue
others." My heart was pounding when Jesus showed me this
scene from the sandy beaches of this so-called "Gold
Coast." It was like Sodom and Gomorrah re-visited. Nudity,
Prostitution, and Drugs had taken over the beaches.
Homosexuality had become an accepted way of life. But the
most tragic scene of all was a large gathering of teenagers
huddled together at the beach in their swim wear, as they
were finalizing plans for a mass suicide, oblivious to the
consequences of losing their immortal souls. The majority
of these young people are broken-hearted children, from
broken homes, and God's EAR IS OPEN TO THEIR
CRIES! Torn by confusion, and seeking someone to listen
to their plea, they wander the streets not knowing where to
turn or whom to turn to, selling their bodies to support their

October 13, 1994 – Prayer for Parents
Early in the morning on this Feast Day, I telephoned a very
dear friend requesting prayers for a decision I was
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pondering. At her suggestion, we agreed to offer up a Holy
Rosary (for this intention) at 12:00 Noon uniting spiritually
with those who might be praying at this same time. Then
Our Lady of Sorrows spoke to me, asking me to visit Our
Lady of Perpetual Help in a nearby town. While enroute
there, I commenced my rosary and arrived at the church
shortly after 12:00 Noon. Upon entering the beautiful brick
church, I was drawn to the Sorrowful Head marble plaque
which adorns the wall to the right.

October 8, 4:30 a.m., 1995 - The Papal Visit
The Holy Spirit nudged me to arise and pray for his
Holiness Pope John Paul II. As I responded, I saw the
Sorrowful Mother weeping profusely. I asked Her why
She was crying. There was a faint smile through Her tears as
She spoke softly.
"My child, these are tears of Joy. My heart is overjoyed at
the outpouring of Love shown to the Holy Vicar during his
visit to St. Patrick's Cathedral yesterday. It is no mere
coincidence, my child, that his visit here, coincided with the
Feast Day of the Most Holy Rosary. The entire nation 'has
seen a great light' and this light of Faith will illuminate the
darkness of sin and sorrow during these days of
tribulation. I am accompanying His Holiness on his visit
to your country. The late Cardinal Cooke and Father Patrick
Peyton, who founded the Family Crusade, are beside me.

Many conversions shall follow the papal visit and many
families shall be brought closer together through his great
gift of Love for My Son, Jesus, His Church and all of
mankind. Yes, My child, My tears of Joy fell upon the
thousands attending the Holy Father's pilgrimage. What
your nation has witnessed is the outpouring of the Holy
Spirit spoken of in the book of Joel, (‘and in those days, ... ).

The Sorrowful Mother then spoke to me thus: "Kneel here,
My child Ann, beside your Sorrowful Mother. I am with
you here. I am guiding you. I am suffering greatly as I
witness many of my children being deceived by the
adversary. This is causing the swords to plunge deeper into
My Sorrowful Heart, so torn asunder in this "Final Hour".
As a victim soul, my dear daughter, Ann, your greatest joy
will be uniting your broken heart with my own Sorrowful
Heart, as we continue the ascent to Calvary. We are placing
many "little children" in your pathway. Continue to speak
out in their defense and fear no one, for My Son, Jesus, is
building His kingdom in the hearts of "little children".
Heaven has blessed you with a love for children and has
given you the key to "the heart of a child." That KEY IS
LOVE!!! Many parents do not love their children as they
should. They tolerate them. Many are self-centered, placing
their own interests first. Use Heaven's gift of Love to wrap
up the "Wounded Hearts" of little children. Place their
broken hearts in My Immaculate and Sorrowful Heart so
that, I, in turn will place them in the Sacred Heart of My
Son, Jesus. He will bind up their wounds and repair their
broken hearts. Dry their tears, calm their fears, my child, for
this is your God-given mission.

This is the beginning of the "New Birth of the Church"
during these turbulent days of the Apocalypse. Many saints
and martyrs will come forth from this New Birth, as they
take the light of faith to their brothers and sisters .... .
Yes, my child, a world of darkness has seen a great light,
in the faith and love of the Bishop of Rome. He will
shepherd the Church through these darkened days with
Holy Courage. Take hope, my dear child and all of my
children. Continue your prayers for the Holy Father,
hierarchy, Cardinals, Bishops, priests, and all religious."

On this special day, my child, will you please write a
"prayer for parents" to make atonement to God for the
neglect, abuse (both physical and emotional) and murder of
"little children". Many parents will soon be brought to their
knees by the Eternal Father as He moves swiftly through
those households where many children are being abused. It
is the time of times. It is time for All Parents to Search Their
Hearts, get on their knees with a contrite heart, and beg the
Eternal Father's forgiveness for this grievous offense against
God. It is already the Midnight Hour, and sad to say, my
child, many parents are fast asleep. Weep with me, all you
sorrowful mothers, console me and I, in turn, shall console
you. Now offer to Me the seven Padres, seven Aves, and
seven Glory Be's in honor of My Seven Sorrows.

December 12, 1995 – Great Hope through the Children
Jesus spoke to me thus: "The King of Justice is on His Way.
I AM COME TO RIGHT ALL WRONGS." I was then
inspired to CLAIM A VICTORY OVER THE
ADVERSARY WHO HAS USED MANY TO DISCREDIT
THIS MISSION FOR "LOST SOULS" AS OUTLINED IN
THE BOOKLET "LOOK OUT WORLD, I AM COMING
THROUGH." But God is a FAITHFUL GOD, WHO USES
THESE ROADBLOCKS TO TEST US. As "gold tried in
the fire,” many have indeed been tested and tried.

Your Sorrowful Mother loves you and all my sorrowful
mothers.”
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"The hearts of many have grown cold", Saith the Lord, "but
I shall make My abode IN THE HEARTS OF "MY LITTLE
ONES" whose Love for Me will never grow cold! In this
YEAR OF HOPE, God will turn to these "little ones" and
ask, "Will YOU ALSO walk away?" They will reply with
hearts full of Love, "No, Jesus. We feel sorry for the way
you are treated in our world today. We will NEVER leave
you. We love You and want to make you happy." Then
Jesus, moved by their sincerity and Holy innocence will ask
them, "Will you pray for your Mothers and Fathers, your
Sisters and your Brothers?" To which they will answer,
"Yes, Jesus, yes." Jesus continues, "Will you help St.
Theresa, My special missionary, to gather some flowers
(Souls) for Me so that My Kingdom will soon come upon
earth?"

(On reflection, this is THE unforgivable sin against the Holy
Spirit). The impression has lasted.

The children responded with joyful hearts, clapping their
hands and saying, "We DO want to help St. Theresa, Jesus!
She carried a Cross with roses on it! She loved you, Jesus,
and we love you, too." And, at that moment, Jesus looked at
those who were standing by and had heard His conversation
with the children and asked, "Where is there a FAITH like
this in your world today?" They walked away slowly for
they had been enticed by the WORLD and could not see the
Kingdom of God through the eyes of a child! And Jesus
blessed the children and said, "Because of your LOVE for
Me and your eagerness to please Me, you will usher in the
TRIUMPH OF THE IMMACULATE HEART OF MY
MOTHER, MARY, who is your Heavenly Mother." And
the children gathered around Jesus, singing songs of
PRAISE while others sat at His feet adoring Him! Yes,
indeed this is a year of GREAT HOPE - through THE
CHILDREN!

Then, in my mind's eye, I saw the late Bishop Fulton Sheen
who seemed to be conducting a retreat for priests and
seminarians. He spoke much of the Love of Christ for His
Church, His tremendous Love exemplified on the Crucifix,
His great Love for each one of us, and HOW GREAT OUR
LOVE MUST BE FOR GOD IN RETURN! "Give all your
love to Jesus," he reiterated. When he spoke of the
upcoming feast of Corpus Christ, he spoke with authority,
and all those in attendance received that message with
alacrity. (Feast of Corpus Christi falls on June 9, 1996.)
Bishop Sheen shuddered at the thought of paying homage to
a cross unless depicted as CHRIST CRUCIFIED. He
spoke of the traditions which accompanied this great Feast
Day in days of yore, and his voice broke with emotion as he
recalled the processions of old, walking through the streets
of cities and even little country towns as the BODY OF
CHRIST was raised on high and honored by one and all as
a reminder of that tremendous LOVE FOR EACH ONE OF
US IN THE PASSION AND DEATH OF OUR LORD,
JESUS CHRIST.

Then, in my mind's eye, I saw Jesus Himself enter the
picture. His words "THE GATES OF HELL SHALL NOT
PREVAIL" were impressed upon my heart, mind and very
soul! Speaking to my heart in a most emphatic manner
during the Consecration, Jesus Himself changed the
wording from "HAPPY ARE THOSE WHO ARE
CALLED TO HIS SUPPER" to "BLESSED ARE
THOSE WHO ARE CALLED TO HIS SUFFERING!!!
"He was referring to the Unbloody Sacrifice of the Mass,
the Sacred Mysteries. The word SACRIFICE has been
forgotten. In fact, the Sacred Mysteries have been trampled
underfoot.

May 30, 1996 – Bishop Fulton Sheen
The Most Sorrowful Mother of God, Mary most Holy spoke
to my heart and mind ever so softly on this day as She
(B.V.M.) asked me to relate an incident which occurred
while a friend and myself were attending morning Mass out
of town. (Ever so gently, the Sorrowful Mother (S. M.)
reminded me that these past few weeks while I was on a
heavenly mission, (which the S.M. referred to as "a grueling
experience",) She was with me during this trial, for which I
was most grateful.

And then the late Bishop went on, "He (Christ) left us a
MEMORIAL OF HIS PASSION! What a Memorial Day!"
The Bishop spoke to my mind of Christ's REAL
PRESENCE which has been reduced to a mere symbolic
gesture! He was saddened as the S. M. revealed to him the
rebuke I received that morning as I knelt to honor the King
of Heaven in receiving His Sacred Species on MY
KNEES. He raised his voice thus, "IF IT IS WRONG TO
KNEEL HUMBLY TO ADORE THE KING OF HEAVEN,
THEN IT TRULY IS 'CURTAIN TIME' FOR THE
WHOLE CHURCH. THE SALT HAS INDEED LOST ITS
FLAVOR! "Now," he continued, "the entire batch of dough
must be thrown out lest the 'lambs' to be fed die of hunger as
they search through the darkness for the Spirit of Truth (the

At the Mass, and as the Pastor was beginning to make his
offering for the Mass, the S.M. spoke these words into my
heart and mind repeating them over and over so that the
impression would be a lasting one, "PRESUMPTION OF
GOD'S MERCY, PRESUMPTION OF GOD'S MERCY.”
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Sword of the Spirit).(Our tradition should remind each of us
that it is the SHEDDING OF CHRIST'S BLOOD WHICH
ALONE CAN ATONE TO GOD!)

right through the door to the Oval Office where the
President was sitting at a huge desk. He looked at the
President and the President's lips trembled! Jesus said
nothing. The deeds as President of this country, the highest
office in the land, were examined. The President was asked
to give an accounting to God! The President turned pale!
Jesus then walked out of the Oval Office and down the
corridor, confronting Senators and lawmakers along the
way. Outside, He pointed in the direction of the Shrine of
The Immaculate Conception as this land had been dedicated
to His Holy Mother long ago. Then, Jesus spoke to me
gently with His eyes, "Work diligently, my child, for I have
hand-picked one who will govern My Country as a
Christian leader. He is being opposed but I can assure you
and all of My children, that with your prayerful support, this
man will take his place as President of THESE UNITED
STATES and TO THE REPUBLIC for which it stands,
ONE NATION UNDER GOD. Give him your prayers and
your sacrifices and I will do the rest! Stand up and be
counted Americans! Honor, respect and salute your
American flag on June 14th, Flag Day!!! Raise your flags on
high! Honor your American flag for it represents ONE
NATION UNDER GOD."

Then at that moment, it was as if I was walking with Jesus
on the sidewalk of a large city. As I accompanied Him, He
spoke to my mind with His eyes saying, "Let us stop at the
"slaughter houses" across this blood-soaked land." I
watched in horror as human embryos could be seen floating
down beneath these iron sewer grates (along the highways
and byways of cities and towns). Jesus asked me to lift the
cover and look down the sewer grill. I looked down this
deep, dark hole or opening in the concrete and the odor
emitted a stench too frightening to recall. I was shocked and
sick to see the FACE OF CHRIST CRUCIFIED looking
up at me from the bottom of this horrible PIT. Tears of
suffering were streaming down His Holy Face as we walked
on. He sobbed, "They are crucifying my creation". Finally,
it occurred to me, I had experienced the world-wide
warning. The coming chastisement and the three days of
darkness are rapidly approaching. Read Apocalypse Chapter
12 and 13 "for the Truth is contained therein.”
June, 1996 – The Oval Office

September 7, 1996 – Feast of Seven Sorrows

In this beautiful month of June, the Church celebrates the
great Feast of the Sacred Heart of Jesus on June 14th. THIS
HEART is bursting with LOVE FOR ALL MEN, WOMEN
AND CHILDREN, for we serve a bountiful Lord God
whose Love no man can measure! INFINITE LOVE can
only come from Almighty God!

"My child Ann, this is your Most sorrowful Mother
speaking to you on the Eve of My
Holy Nativity!
Make no mistake, little one, the Feast Day of My Holy
Nativity is September 8th and all those false apparitions that
claim August 5th to be the date of My Holy Nativity are the
false prophets who are roaming throughout the world and
are not guided by the Holy Spirit. The Father has allowed
this to show the world how easy it is in these latter days to
be deceived. It is the time of the separation of the sheep
from the goats.

"CAN YE NOT WATCH ONE HOUR WITH ME?,” He
pleaded in the Garden of Gethsemane. He was LONELY!
His HEART was BROKEN and that same HEART is still
BROKEN today! This same HEART cries out from the
LONELY Tabernacles of the WORLD where He has been
ABANDONED and REJECTED by those closest to Him.
He weeps not only over Jerusalem but He is weeping over
AMERICA, the land of the FREE and the home of the
BRAVE, which has become a land of pagans! The sins of
MURDER OF THE UNBORN ARE CRYING TO
HEAVEN FOR VENGEANCE! Their cries are being heard
by a much offended God of Mercy! The time of "And
Justice for All" is here. The TIME to review the 10
Commandments of God is NOW!!! Read and meditate on
the Fifth Commandment and REPENT of your-sins!!!

So many desire to know the date of the Warning and yet, so
many are not prepared and have not prepared their
households! No date has ever been given for the Warning
and those who claim to have been given this knowledge are
wrong. I am truly the Mother of Sorrows as this Feast of
Seven Sorrows approaches. I am sorrowful for all of my
children but especially for those priests who have been
seduced by the world. I bless those priests who are
complying with Heaven's request in promoting devotion to
the First Fridays and the First Saturdays! My Son Jesus is
forgotten and abandoned in the Blessed Sacrament and even
on those First Fridays set aside for reparation to the Sacred

Then, in a mental picture, I saw myself walking with Jesus
down the corridors of THE WHITE HOUSE. Jesus walked
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Heart of My Son Jesus, only a few participate in this
devotion. The priests are disheartened as they witness the
falling away of the true faith. And yet, My child, .when one
hears of an alleged messenger from Heaven, they will travel
many miles to seek them out, at any cost, only to believe an
untruth and for those, My Son Jesus says, 'See how they
run', as He permits them to be deceived. As Jesus warns in
Sacred Scriptures, 'Many will come in My Name saying, 'He
is here', but do not go.' My message is the same today, as in
the past. Pray, Sacrifice and do Penance for the time of
times is at hand.

family members who have left the faith. Do penance for
them as now is the HOUR!
Many sacrifices must be made as the war of the spirits
accelerates. Read the Holy Bible and your newspaper
headlines will confirm those apocalyptic prophecies. Do not
lose heart in these dark days My child, My children, but
know that My Son's return is imminent!"
Then in a mental picture, I saw Jesus in a long white gown
with his arms extended and raised slightly from His side. He
darted around this small walled area which was engulfed
with flames, as if He was protecting it. He stilled the flames
and I was shown that this is - Jerusalem.

We thank you my child, for placing the miraculous Maria
Bambina in the holy little church for veneration tomorrow.
Many special blessings shall be bestowed on that holy
church.

The Spirit spoke: "Fasten your eyes on Jerusalem and
Rome, My child, and pray without ceasing as the events
continue to unfold."

We bless you one and all for your love and your
faithfulness."

Our Lady of Sorrows then spoke thus: "My child, you are to
remain where you are and continue praying with one
Heaven has chosen to be with you at this time. You will
return to your home when instructed to do so. Continue your
monthly rosary novena for the Holy Vicar, the Hierarchy,
Cardinals, Bishops, Priests and all religious.

October 18, 7 a.m., 1996 – Anniversary of Miracle
It was early in the morning as I was preparing for Mass that
Our Lady of Sorrows, all dressed in black, spoke to my
mind thus:
"My child. This is Your Sorrowful Mother speaking to you
today, as I remind you of the importance of this date. It was
on this date that I spoke to the little girls in Spain about the
Holy Eucharist and the Holy Priesthood. The miracle of the
Invisible Host which St. Michael placed on the tongue of
one of the girls, was a message of great importance! My
message of October 18th was also confirmed in the
miraculous photos taken in my humble chapel in your area.
Many of My children have grown impatient and the
message of WARNING to my children has been ignored
and rejected. Many of My children have been tempted by
the world and the flesh, My child. The only happiness to be
found in these apocalyptic days is the joy of experiencing
the Divine Mercy of My Son, Jesus Christ, as He lifts the
scales from the eyes of His errant children and beckons
them to return to God. Satan has been given full control of
the world, My child, and truth is nowhere to be found.
Justice for all will manifest itself upon the return of My Son,
Jesus Christ, as King of Divine Justice.

Be strong and brave and pray for those who will be
martyred for the faith and My child, continue to listen with
your heart as this is your mission. Let nothing deter you
from your prayer life together. Pray, Pray, Pray.
We love you one and all. Be at peace, My child."
February 22, 5:15 p.m., 1997- Embrace the Cross
Sorrowful Mother:
"Come, my child, Ann of Sorrows of Lake Worth. Kneel
with Me at the foot of the Cross where you have been
blessed to be placed. It is a most Holy Calling, my child.
The Crucifix will become "your best friend" when you offer
it to your Sorrowful Mother. I shall use your sufferings to
atone to the Eternal Father for the plague of divorce which
has left a nation of children devastated and broken-hearted.
Many have despaired and turned to drugs, and all forms of
the slavery of sin, but, my child, they are victims of a sinful
generation and their parents will answer to the Eternal
Father soon. Many will be taken home before the final
conflict, my child.

In the meantime, My child and all of My children, turn to
St. Martin de Porres, the Patron Saint of Social Justice
whose Feast Day occurs on November 3rd. To all of My
children who have remained close to Me at the foot of the
Cross, please continue to offer your sufferings for your own
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Not only are babies murdered within the walls of the womb,
but also within the walls of their own homes! Atonement
must be made to the Eternal Father for this, the worst
holocaust this world has even been visited with.

Finding Him in the temple was a mixture of pain and
gladness. Glad to find Him "about His Father's business",
but sorrowful that St. Joseph and Myself had feared the
worst. Contemplate these three days of suffering, not
knowing but trusting God. Say a Pater and seven Aves here
for those parents who are searching for their children!

Continue to embrace the Cross with love, my child and I
shall be kneeling beside you.

4)
The Fourth Sword was the "meeting" with My Son
on the road to Calvary! Never could I imagine what that
"brief meeting" would have done to My already wounded
Heart. The "look" in His sad eyes penetrated My entire
being as I was made to know that when our eyes met, they
merged and He saw My Sorrow as I beheld His
Suffering. We communicated with our Eyes and our Hearts.
He wanted Me to be courageous and I tried to muffle My
sobs while My frame shook with fear and
anguish. Contemplate this fourth Sword as you continue
your walk to Calvary with Me

Prayer, Penance, and Reparation, My child."
March 14, 1997 - The Seven Swords of Sorrow
It was mid-morning when Our Lady of Sorrows of the South
spoke to my heart thus:
"Ann of Sorrows, (our Blessed Mother refers to me this
way) this is your most Sorrowful Mother speaking to your
wounded heart. Come with Me and walk through My
Sorrows with Me as we proceed to Calvary together. There
were Seven Swords plunged deeply into My Heart and I
shall speak to you of them:

5)
The Fifth Sword was My Son's cruel Death upon
the Cross. I tried to be brave but My maternal instinct
wanted to take Him down from the Cross! Nevertheless, I
watched Him suffer and our sufferings merged, Him at the
top of the tree and Myself at the foot of the tree. If you will,
contemplate this Sword for there was no turning back. Pray
one Pater and seven Aves for those who will be martyred for
their Faith.

1)
The Prophecy of Simeon: This was the First Sword
that was plunged into My Heart, as it was made known to
Me that My Son would be "A sign of contradiction", and
that a Sword would pierce My Heart. I was shown that the
Son whom I loved so tenderly would be taken from Me in a
most vicious and barbaric manner. I wondered how My
Maternal Heart could contain this knowledge, knowing each
time I gazed lovingly at My Son that His destiny was in
God's hands. -- Kneel with Me, Ann dear, as you
contemplate this First Sword and recite One Pater and seven
Aves

6)
The Sixth Sword was indeed the most difficult of
all. Taking my Son, Jesus down from the Bloody Cross as
His blood remained on My Mantle, was a scene that I
relived day after day. His lifeless body reclined in My
waiting arms and His weight from the Sins of Mankind laid
across My breast. Truly, it was over! Contemplate this
Sword as you pray One Pater and seven Aves for sinners in
your own family.

2)
The Flight into Egypt: This Second Sword was
plunged into My already Sorrowful Heart as we took leave
in the dark of the night to flee to safety with My Infant Son,
Jesus, and My Holy Spouse and Protector, St. Joseph. I
feared for My Son even though I knew in My Heart that
God was with us. It was cold and the trip was arduous as I
held My Son close to My Heart. His Sorrowful Mission was
beginning. Contemplate this Second Sorrow as you remain
at the foot of the Cross with Me, for you, too, have had to
flee for the safety of your own child. -- Say a Pater and
seven Aves here for those parents who have to flee for their
lives and the lives of their children.

7)
The Seventh Sword saw My Son Jesus buried. The
Magdalene was there to help to prepare His body for burial
but I was not able to assist as My Broken Heart had now
reached a peak! His mission on earth was finished! Say one
Pater and seven Aves for the Holy Souls in Purgatory.
As I shook with grief, John put his arms around Me and led
Me to his home. I had to go through Jerusalem to where
John lived and it was here that I could see the Cross afar off
-- Life would never be the same again. I tried to retrace My
Son's steps on My return to John's house but blood and
water had filled those foot prints and the whole land
trembled and shook as blood ran throughout the streets.
Blood is running throughout your streets today as infants are

3)
The Third Sword that broke My Heart was when
St. Joseph and Myself searched for three days for Our Son,
Jesus. Three days is a long time to search for your child -anxious moments, fearing the worst, yet trusting in God.
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murdered daily. It is NOT abortion. It is murder! Pray for
your pagan land and fall on your knees before the Father's
Hand is lowered! God will not tarry any longer as we
witness the murder of the unborn and the abuse of the
already born.

located on private property in Lantana, Florida, God
"showed might in His arm" in a most miraculous way!
Several people had pooled their meager savings together to
purchase the acre of land which was dedicated to Our Lady
of Seven Sorrows of the South, St. Martin de Porres and
Our Lady of Knock. This took place on August 21, 1988,
the Anniversary of the Blessed Virgin's "silent apparition" at
Knock, Ireland in 1879.

Prayer. Sacrifice. Penance. Reparation. - Pray! Pray!
Pray! We love you, one and all.”
March 27, 4:40 a.m., 1997 - The Falling Away

The dome-shaped building was transformed into a House of
Prayer where many Mexican Americans came to pay
homage to the Mother of God in reciting the Holy Rosary,
and on the Feast of the Presentation, nearly 65 people
gathered for a prayer vigil and sang Marian hymns in
Spanish. Peoples from all over the United States learned of
the work of the humble people living on the property and
their efforts to give Glory to God. Holy Sacramentals which
had been discarded when their churches were modernized
were shipped to the Lantana property - and miracles were
taking place.

I was awakened early in the morning and nudged to arise
and pray. In my mind, an image began to form and I saw
twelve Cardinals surrounding the Holy Vicar who stood in
their midst. He was troubled and looked at each one of
them. The following words came to mind: "Will you also
leave?" He was broken-hearted because they no longer
believe in the Real Presence of Christ in the Holy Eucharist.
He spoke to them with sadness. "No wonder there is a great
falling away of the Faith! My heart is with the people you
have neglected and misled by your own lack of faith." They
looked at one another but said nothing. Then they started to
move away from the Holy Father until the Holy Father was
left standing all alone. His brow was furrowed and the look
on his face was sorrowful.

One woman from the Chicago area sent a gift which she
requested be used to purchase the Sacred Vessels for the
House of Prayer - in memory of the late Capuchin monk,
Padre Pio. One of Our Blessed Mother's devotees took a
picture of the Sacred Vessels to send to the benefactor.
When the Polaroid picture developed, the miraculous
picture of the Sacred Host appeared in both the Chalice and
the Ciborium! ! !

I closed my eyes and was meditating when I saw the great
Archangel Michael standing beside the Holy Father! He was
immense! These words seemed to emanate from him.
"Come with me, Holy One. I am come to save the Church of
Our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. The time is here."

Jesus spoke to His child thus: "Who is it that denies My
Real Presence in the Holy Eucharist? I am truly present,
BODY, BLOOD, SOUL, and DIVINITY in the Consecrated
Host. Send this message out promptly together with the
Supernatural miraculous photos the ETERNAL FATHER
sent to you to confirm MY REAL PRESENCE. Now, where
do the skeptics say this Supernatural photo comes from?"

The Sorrowful Mother placed Her dark mantle over the
Holy Father as if to protect him and she cradled him in Her
arms.
She then spoke to my heart. "My child, contact your
workers and ask them to offer themselves as victim souls for
the Holy Father and the whole Church. Offer all your
sufferings and prayers for your Holy Vicar. Visit my lonely
Son in the tabernacle where He is waiting for His friends.
Pray. Sacrifice. Penance. - Pray! Pray! Pray!
love you, one and all”.

The message contained in these pictures refers primarily to
the Worldwide Warning.

We

The "cup is almost full" can be noted by the darkness filling
the cup. The suffering Pope is represented by the Holy Host.
Alone and surrounded by enemies, His suffering increases
as He tries to Shepherd His flock through these turbulent
waters! The Explanation of the miraculous pictures is

December 16, 1997 – Supernatural Polaroid Picture
When God deems it necessary to remind the world of the
reality of the Supernatural, He is never late!

1) Chalice (left) is filling with dark clouds. This denotes
trouble and suffering for the Holy Vicar who is surrounded
by enemies both within the Church and outside the Church.

On June 27, 1989, in a humble, little, dome-shaped building
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The little white Host can be seen clearly.

(the little darkened ball to the left), which will bring down
God's wrath shortly.
On the lower left, (a "V" formation represents the Vatican).
Extending out from the Ball of Redemption and encircling
the paten is what appears to resemble an umbilical cord.
Jesus spoke to His child of this: "My child, there can be NO
LIFE without the umbilical cord". Then, referring to His
Church, He continued: "My Holy Mother is the umbilical
cord of the Church and without Her, there is no life. Those
who have cut themselves off from Rome have also cut
themselves off from Mary who carried the Word in Her
womb for nine months".
As we approach the Holy birth of the sweet little Infant
Jesus, you will all be remembered in our Infant of Prague
Novena beginning today and ending on Christmas Eve!! !

In the Ciborium (right), the darkness has nearly filled the
Sacred Vessel which denotes the suffering of the Holy
Father and the One, True Church. The Heavenly
WARNING is at hand!

May you be filled with Holy Joy on Christmas Day!
December 31, 3 p.m., 1997 – The War of the Spirits

Paten: "I am the Alpha and the Omega. The beginning and
the end".

The Sorrowful Mother spoke to Her victim soul on New
Year's Eve:
"My dear child and all my children, this is your Most
Sorrowful Mother speaking to you on the Eve of a New
Year. As this New Year approaches, contact those who have
offered themselves freely to me as "victim souls" and ask
them to offer to me 15 decades of the Most Holy Rosary
which I shall use to rescue those in spiritual darkness at this
time. The war of the spirits has accelerated and the demons
have been loosed upon your earth! Do you know what this
means, My child? As I counseled you in the past, there will
be accidents that are not accidents!!! Many have refused to
wear the protective shield, My Garment, the Brown
Scapular!! But, I can assure you, My child, as the New Year
approaches the scoffers and skeptics will soon be awakened
from their slumber! They will be shown their folly and will
fall to their knees as the Great Warning approaches.

2) Ciborium (left) - One Host can be seen at bottom.
Represents the remnant, or those who will remain loyal to
Rome and the Apostolic Church, which will be eclipsed
soon. Much persecution and many martyrs will come out of
this conflict as many shed their blood for the faith. So be it.

A blanket of sin now encircles your nation’s capitol and the
punishment meted out from the Eternal Father for the
shedding of innocent blood cannot be mitigated. There is a
heavy price to pay for the shedding of innocent blood, My
child. Recently you celebrated the Feast of the Holy
Innocents or the first martyrs. These innocent victims were
put to death because of the jealous rage of King Herod.
These little martyrs are the first to give testimony to my new
born Son, Jesus.

Chalice (right) shows flames of purification and suffering of
the One, True Church.
The one white Host can be seen clearly.
Paten: The Ball of Redemption or Chastisement coming
from a much offended God for the abominations taking
place on our Holy Altars and murder of the Holy Innocents
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On the first day of this New Year 1998, you will celebrate
the Feast of the Circumcision when My Son, Jesus, shed the
first drops of His Most Precious Blood and was given the
name "Jesus"!

manner, return you to the Church of Jesus Christ where the
greatest battle is now being waged, without your help.
Heaven needs committed Christians who will stop at
nothing to defend the truth!!! Amen!”

My child and all my children, continue to offer to the
Sorrowful Mother all of your sufferings, your tears, your
fears which I shall use to atone to the Father for the sins of
mankind.

Our Sorrowful Mother requests that we unite together on the
Eve of the Feast Day of St. Joseph, March 18, 1998, to offer
to Her 15 decades of the Most Holy Rosary at 8 P.M., if
possible, ending on the Feast Day of the Annunciation,
March 25, 1998. These 8 days of rosaries will be used by
the Sorrowful Mother to usher in Her Glorious Victory.

Continue to pray the seven Paters, Aves, and Glory Be's in
honor of the Seven Sorrows.
I bless you my child and all of my children who have given
themselves freely to My Sorrowful Heart!”

“Remain in prayer at the Foot of the Cross, where I your
Sorrowful Mother have asked you to remain. We 1ove you
one and all.

March 5, 8:00 a.m., 1998 – The Shield of St. Michael

Pray without ceasing, My child and all of My children.”

St. Michael appeared in a dream for the second time.

March 28, 1998 – The Jonesboro Tragedy

It was made known to me by the Holy Spirit that the great
Archangel Michael, with his sword pointed downward, is
descending to earth to defend all of the Blessed Virgin
Mary's children in this final battle of the spirits.

“My Child, All Heaven weeps as we watch in horror at the
murders of the unborn, the already born! We refer today to
the recent tragedy in your country which should alert your
nation that it is a supernatural battle being waged by satanic
forces now loosed upon your world. These murders will
increase unless the Heavenly warrior, St. Michael is invoked
as he is engaged in the final battle against Satan. The two
young boys in the Jonesboro, Arkansas tragedy merely acted
as puppets but a demon pulled the trigger. The monster is
using the television as a teaching tool and the monster is
Satan. Where are the role models for the children to follow?
In the home? The divorce court? In the highest office in the
land? In the barrooms? On the athletic field? In the
churches? Search your hearts, my children, for the Father
will SOON come for His innocent ones and then you will
have cause to search for them. Retire from your world gone
mad and make your house a home for your children, for I
say, as your Mother, the time is short!

Then in a mental picture, I saw Our Lady of Sorrows all
dressed in black flanked by St. Joseph, the protector of the
Church. Myriads of angels were singing in the background
the song, "On This Day, O Beautiful Mother, On this day,
we give thee our love." I then saw St. Michael encircling the
children of God as a shield.
Our Sorrowful Mother spoke to my heart, saying, "Contact
your workers, my child, and work with diligence as the days
ahead will be fraught with many trials. As this St. Michael
Rosary Crusade encircles the globe, offer to me Seven
Paters, Seven Aves, and Seven Glory Be's, every evening at
8 PM if possible, to usher in My victory and to honor St.
Michael as Prince of the Heavenly Host.

Turn to St. Joseph and ask him to take over as spiritual head
of your household where there is no earthly father, and he
will do so.

Carry your cross with Holy Courage and Dignity while
reciting the following prayer:

I love you all!!

"St. Michael, the Archangel, we have tried to fight the
adversary without your aid. This supernatural battle needs
your leadership and power, given to you by the Eternal
Father. We turn to you in this 11th hour as we recite the
exorcism prayer daily for ourselves, our families, and our
leaders. Help us to remember that the only mission we have
is to save souls and let nothing deter us from this great task.
Too long you have been cast aside and let us, in some small

PRAY.

PRAY.

PRAY.

April 10, 11 a.m., 1998 – Good Friday Message from the
Eternal Father
Victim soul had just finished praying the Sorrowful
Mysteries of the Holy Rosary when in a locution, she saw
a huge hand reach down from Heaven. It was the Hand of
82

the Creator, rescuing a nine-month old baby from the debris
of the Holy Thursday tornado in Alabama.

had been dispensed by the Eternal Father to battle the forces
of evil who have pervaded this State.

The Spirit spoke with booming authority:

In a booming voice, as that of the Eternal Father, I heard:
"Just as I halted the rocket recently from exploring My
Universe, I AM come to I explore the "cartoon family" and
to expose the "nest of vipers" that lay in wait for My
innocent lambs!!!"

"There is a Heavenly Warning in this disaster! Nine
represents the full term of a pregnancy. The ninth day,
a nine- month old infant - rescued by the Creator of all
mankind. I come to WARN YOU!
Close down the
slaughter houses where babies are being murdered every
day or "EL NINO" shall deliver another message to your
world! WAKE UP! This shake-up is your last WAKE-UP
CALL!

Then I saw the Sword of St. Michael just lifting up the
rooftops of the buildings housed in this "entertainment
center" as God swept through the Central part of Florida! He
could not be stopped. Buildings were leveled, and peoples
were scrambling in all directions as God's wrath was felt
throughout the entire State --- and indeed, throughout the
entire nation.

The King of Justice is on His way! You are hearing from
your Creator now!"
June, 1998 – Families under Satanic Attack

"It is harvest time, my little one; My sickle has touched the
earth!!! I am a Loving and Merciful God, but the righteous
indignation of Your Heavenly Father has been aroused.
Time has run out. Recall the parable of the five foolish
virgins? That time is here.

“My Child: The adversary has succeeded in removing many
mothers from their homes but the "deceiver's web" has
surfaced and many mothers are returning to their homes to
raise their families in the fear and love of the Lord.

September 13, 1998 – Eternal Father Speaks to Victim
Soul

The recent killings in your own area, My child, were
triggered by a broken home and ensuing custody battle. All
families are under satanic attack and need the protection and
guidance of my faithful spouse, St. Joseph! Turn to the First
Family - the Holy Family, and place your family under the
Holy Family's custody. Pray the rosary together - as a
family - and many graces shall be showered upon your
homes! Call on the late Father ______, who will help you to
gather families together through the Holy Rosary!"

"It is I, the Lord, who speaks to you, my child, on this Eve
of the Feast of the Holy Cross. Harvest time is here. Many
are being called home before the GREAT cleansing and
these are those who have toiled in the vineyard for many
years and are weary and in some cases, broken. The great
"falling away" has occurred and the deceiver has scattered
the flock. The little "lost lambs" must be rescued by those
who will remain in a world that has been handed over to
Satan by a much-offended God. They will stay and fight to
the finish, many giving the Supreme Sacrifice for the True
Faith. Go forward, little ones, carrying the Cross and the
light of faith to those in the darkness and your reward in
Heaven will be great.

Our Lady has requested that we pray for "Her” lost children
– and to that end - -we are asking you to unite with us
spiritually each morning at 7:00 a.m. - in our "Broken
Hearted Children from Broken Homes" crusade of prayer.
In the meantime - don't forget to keep a smile on your face a song in your heart - and an Ave on your lips!

The Seven Swords that have been plunged into My
Sorrowful Mother's heart have been placed there by the
modern day Herod., but those who must share the
responsibility of these heinous crimes are those who have
not preached against the sin of fornication! They will be
dealt a most severe blow. The sin of omission is taking
many souls to Hell! Nothing impure shall enter My
Heavenly realm. Does that not eliminate a large population
in your depraved world today?

August 30, 1998 – Florida receives Final Warning from
God
It was early in the morning when the Holy Spirit nudged me
to arise and pray. I was then instructed to make the Sign of
the Cross seven times. As I responded, I saw a most
frightening scene! I saw St. Michael, the Heavenly Warrior,
descending from above, flanked by myriads of angels, who
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Satan has disguised himself and roams unnoticed enticing
souls without an outcry from my pastors! Oh, Michael,
Protector of my people, hasten to snatch souls from the
enemy! Oh, Prince of the Heavenly Host, Vanquisher of
rebel spirits, gather up my children from the earth and from
all that is unholy, deliver them! All of Creation is rocking
your nation! The only weapon the enemy has left is
Distraction from prayer. Pray - Pray - Pray.

abiding citizens. Our Constitution gives us the right to bear
arms! Our rights are being usurped and our freedoms are
being stripped away.
Just as Jesus chased the "money-changers" out of the
Temple, He uprooted those who were polluting the minds of
our young people with a "new-age" philosophy. As Jesus
opened textbooks, He uncovered a book called "Death and
Dying" which is being taught in our school system. Our
young people live in a culture that no longer believes in the
Creator, the Author of life. Witchcraft is being taught all
across the nation without an outcry from parents and those
in positions of authority. When prayer was removed from
the classroom, Satan infiltrated the school system. ADD
(Attention Deficit Disorder) tags were pinned on restless
youngsters and they were referred to psychiatrists who
administered mind-altering drugs such as Ritalin and Prozac
to calm them down! The minds of our youth have been
flooded with Satanic games, violent movies and videos.
They have been programmed to kill - as life has no meaning
for them. Those hypocrites who parade as champions of the
children, are those same leaders who also endorse murder of
the unborn!!!

Do Penance and humble yourselves. The Time of Times is
here!!!
Count all as loss, except the Cross. This is all."
February 10, 1999 - Eve of Feast Day of Our Lady of
Lourdes
Early this morning I was praying and meditating on the
Sacred Heart when Jesus spoke to me thus:
“To this heart always be true." He continued, "Ask and you
shall receive, Seek and you shall find, Knock and it shall be
opened to you." I wondered at this when the Holy Spirit of
God inspired me to write to those members of this Crusade
of Prayer to ask for your help in continuing this mission of
“saving Souls for Christ.”

I saw Jesus entering school after school, as the Eternal
Father's cleansing continued. Shock waves across this nation
awakened a sedated society as the Spirit of Truth moved
swiftly across the land! I saw Jesus closing down theaters as
the battle of the spirits reached a peak! Star wars was dealt a
most severe blow, as Jesus confronted movie producers and
Hollywood actors and actresses. The television industry was
also dealt a most severe blow, and as New Year's Eve drew
near, I saw the huge clock strike Twelve O'clock
Midnight!!! The computers could no longer "compute" as
the earth stood still! Truly it was Silent Night. End of
Revelation. PRAY AND REPENT!!!

It is already the Midnight Hour and there is much work to
be done during these next few months as we approach the
year 2000! We cannot allow the persecutions each of us
suffer, to halt the work God has entrusted to this sinner
nearly 26 years ago! This is a “War of the Spirits” and there
is no time to “lick our wounds” as this is a ploy of the
enemy.
May 23, 1999 – Cleansing the Schools

January 18, 2001- The Ship of the Church

It was early in the A.M. when the Holy Spirit nudged me to
arise and pray. I blessed myself seven times and as I
responded, the Holy Spirit showed me in a mental picture,
the wrath of God which was unleashed against the public
schools of this nation. As I continued to pray for the victims
of the recent Colorado massacre, the Holy Spirit showed me
that Satan was responsible for this bloodbath. I was also
shown thousands of Satanic "covens" throughout the United
States. There are 13 members to a coven and there were 13
young people murdered in Colorado. Satan's strategy was to
use this massacre to provoke our lawmakers to "disarm" law
What a blessed time we are privileged to live in! We have
shared in Her Sorrows and now we will share in Her Joys!!
The Queen of Heaven is coming for all of her Children!

Blessed be Her Holy and Immaculate Conception and Bless
each of you for your prayerful support of our Monthly
Rosary Novena for the Holy Vicar, the hierarchy, Cardinals,
Bishops, Priests and all religious! The Blessed Mother has
asked Her Son, Jesus, to open the windows of Heaven and
pour down blessings upon our families!! Praise God and
Bless His Holy Name!
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Sing praises to Jesus, the Son of God, for our time has
come! With shouts of Joy, we will now rise up victorious
with the Spouse of the Holy Spirit, Mary most Holy!

becomes your duty to be careful to deserve its continuance
by a zealous imitation of her virtues and a reliance on her
motherly superintendence."

Revelation from the Holy Spirit:

In these words, Bishop Carroll called down the blessings of
the Mother of God upon his fellow Americans in 1792 and
placed under her patronage the Church in the United States
from the first days of our national life. So let us give this
nation back to her!! Our Blessed Mother has said "All of my
children are safely tucked under my Sorrowful Immaculate
Heart! We are to sing the Praises to our God for Her
maternal love - being joyful of Heart, knowing that Her
Victory has already begun in Ireland! Let us sing the song
"The Queen is Coming" for the enemy has been defeated!!

The Third Person of the Blessed Trinity, the Holy Spirit, has
shown me the whole church, under the able spiritual
guidance of Christ's Vicar on earth, Pope John Paul II, being
lifted up above the earth while the Lord cleanses this pagan
land. I was shown twelve (12) Holy Ones surrounding His
Holiness, and eight (8) Holy Ones holding up the entire
Church. This ship, or the Church had the initials MMP on it.
Many were scrambling to get into the ship, who had not
entered through the narrow gate - and it was made known to
me that the narrow gate is the Blessed Tabernacle.

February 24, 7:00 p.m., 2001 – New York Earthquake
The Eternal Father spoke to my heart in a booming voice
saying:

Beyond this ship I saw a patch of green sod right in the
ocean or sea. As I wondered at this, I noticed a shamrock only one- growing in the center of the patch of sod. I
thought of St. Patrick.

“The New York earthquake is near. The mockery and
vulgarity depicting the Last Supper is the last straw! The
tentacles of the soon quake will reach Albany, N.Y., the
State Capitol, where legislation was signed into law
legalizing murder of the unborn!

Interiorly, I saw Mary, most Holy in a pure white gown with
a golden crown on Her head. The crown was dotted with
many tiny diamonds, which represent the tears of little ones
and those persecuted for their faith. There was a royal blue
diamond-shaped stone in the center of the crown. Our Lady
referred to Herself as Queen of the Apocalypse.

Many will soon attend their last supper! It is enough! Send
this out immediately, My child. Should anyone harm you or
any member of your family, they will be dealt with swiftly!

The Holy Spirit reminded me of an earlier prophetic dream I
had in which Ireland was being blessed in these apocalyptic
days because of their devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus
and their love and devotion to the Blessed Mother and the
rosary.

Be at peace and pray always, embracing the crucifix.”
May 18, 2002 – Battle against the One True Church
The Holy Spirit has shown me scandal-mongers being
raised up from Hell to do battle against Jesus' One true
church under the able spiritual guidance of Pope John Paul
II but the gates of Hell shall not prevail! St. Michael,
Heaven's mighty Warrior and his army of Christians have
joined him in this battle against the forces of evil. Jesus'
Real Presence will be felt soon as Bishops gather together to
seek the Lord's Mercy and forgiveness with a humble and
contrite heart.

In honor of the Holy Family and the memory of the late
Reverend _______, we are promoting the Family Rosary
Please unite with us spiritually every Monday evening at
7:00 p.m. as we pray for peace in our hearts and homes - for
only then, can peace spread throughout our towns, cities,
states and countries. Our United States was placed under the
protection and patronage of the Blessed Virgin Mary in
1792.
"I shall only add this earnest request, that to the exercise of
the most sublime virtues, faith, hope and charity, you will
join a fervent and well regulated devotion to the Holy
Mother of Our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ; that you will
place great confidence in her in all your necessities. Having
chosen her the special patroness of this Diocese. you are
placed, of course, under her powerful protection; and it

In my mind's eye, I saw Jesus upbraiding those who were
using and “feeding the media” to push ahead their own
personal agendas. They will be dealt with shortly for adding
"salt to the wounds" of Jesus Christ. I was shown how Jesus
loves his Church and how He chastises those He loves! He
loves the sinner - but hates the sin! Graces in abundance
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were being showered upon those who did Penance for their
offenses against God.
In His Letters to the seven Churches contained in the book
of the Apocalypse, DO PENANCE was commanded by
God.

corrected his priests and cleansed His houses of worship.
We then went on to the Hallowed grounds at my former
parish. We prayed for the Pope, the Hierarchy, Cardinals,
Bishops, priests and all religious. Continue to pray as we
continue the cleansing of this Diocese and do not take a
backward look. We are with you.

June 7, 11:35 a.m., 2006 – Jesus speaks to His 'Christmas
Angel'

February 28, 4:30 a.m., 2007 – Closing the Dens of
Iniquity

“Write what I tell you, little one:

In the name of the Father, Son, and the Holy Spirit: "And
some, save, pulling them from the fire, but others, be
merciful with fear hating even the garment which is soiled
by the flesh." (St. Jude - Verse 23)

The floodgates of Hell are open and all kinds of filth have
permeated your land. Homosexuals plan to invade your
country but I can assure you, My child, they will be stopped
soon. An “Aids” “plague,” resistant to germ-fighting
medicines, is hovering over your nation. Many lives will be
lost as scientists are baffled and at a loss to understand its'
origin. This abomination has called down God's wrath upon
your nation, which will be felt by every man, woman and
child.

Then the Lord spoke thus:
"I come to warn you that your dens of iniquity are polluting
My land. I will close down these "snake pits" and drug
clinics and pain management offices, before this season is
over."
“Make no mistake, you are hearing from your Creator! The
blood from your abortion mills has soaked the land.
Remember well these words:”

Pick up your cross and follow me. I shall never leave you,
My child. Pray and do Penance for those in your own
household and your priests and all religious. That is all.”

"When Roe vs. Wade is overturned, the war in Iraq will
end."

October 6, 2006 – Revelation from the Holy Spirit

Do not offend your God any longer. Pray - Pray - Pray

The Lord spoke to me around noon on this day and asked
me to walk with him. He moved swiftly stopping at the
office of the Bishop in my former Diocese. He blessed the
Bishop saying "Pray for this Holy Bishop." We then
proceeded to a church a few miles away. I saw a priest
sobbing profusely as Jesus corrected him. I was sad.

March 1, 2008 – Mission is Resurrected
The Sorrowful Mother spoke to my heart thus: “Ann of
Sorrows of Lake Worth, a great grace is being showered
upon you as you continue your journey of faith.

The Holy Spirit then instructed me to contact the members
of Saint Michael's Rosary Crusade, reminding them that
when the Holy Sacrament of Confirmation was conferred
upon them the Holy Spirit gave them the power and the
responsibility to pray for the strength and courage to defend
the true faith, and to protect those whose temptations caused
a scandal. Jesus spoke firmly "they are mine." A father
corrects their own because he loves them. I love those who
have consecrated their hearts and hands to me. Do not
discuss this sad situation but offer the Stations of the Cross
for those who are suffering from their misdeeds.

You will return to your former parish as there is much work
to do, for which you have been prepared. The Jewish
Community in that area awaits your arrival. They trust you.
The new pastor at Sacred Heart will welcome you. Father
_______ will always advise you on spiritual matters. He
trusts you and is your friend.
Your God-given mission is being resurrected. Many have
chosen to walk away. So be it. Confer with Father _______
about this but be not afraid to open the door to positive
changes. We love you.”

This Diocese is being cleansed for my Sorrowful Mothers
work in this Southern hemisphere. I saw Jesus look at a
Priest and say nothing. The priest packed his belongings and
left. We walked on throughout the Diocese as Jesus

February 25, 7:10 a.m., 2009 Ash Wednesday – Murder
of the Unborn
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It was early in the morning of Ash Wednesday when the
Holy Spirit nudged me to arise. I was shown the state of the
economy of our nation – a nation of Godless men
determined to destroy One Nation, Under God.

to Hell! It is time to repent of the evils that are destroying
my land. These 40 days are days of fasting and prayer to
save the nation. The One World Government is not from
God – it is from the evil one!

“Your President is being given the allotted time to address
the crime of the century—murder of the unborn. This nation
has fallen into Satan's trap! Few are those who will stand up
for the truth and defend the defenseless! This nation will not
recover from this depression until it acknowledges the
offenses against Almighty God-- Sin is bringing this nation

Turn back starting this day – and beg for Mercy and pray
and I will heal your land!
God will not be mocked any longer!”
“Pray – Pray – Pray – Penance -- Penance!
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Look Out World I Am Coming
Through

By
Ann Bennett
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Faith is…
Accepting the teachings of Jesus
and His Holy Apostles without asking why.
It is Believing in His Word without searching His ways.
It is knowing something Without having proof.
It is a continual process of holding on Without asking "How Long?"
Faith never falters
When dreams go astray For it is in disappointments
that faith becomes stronger.
It is in opposition
that faith sees the way.
Faith moves ahead fearlessly
One step at a time - and leaves
procrastinators waiting for the right time
Faith erases doubts and perplexities.
Faith sees God in the darkest storm without saying "Why Me?"
Faith is so powerful a force when attuned to
the Divinity of Christ that the world could easily
change overnight - drive every demon back to Hell and save Our Blessed Mother the trouble!
Ann Bennett
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DEDICATION

This Book Is Dedicated To
“LOST SOULS”

The Sinner; The Forgotten;

The Abandoned;

The Rejected;

The Oppressed.

The King of Mercy is looking for you! He wants you, His Prodigal Son, to come
home!
Please stop hiding from Him! He Loves you, Sinner! Won't you please come
home? His open arms are waiting to embrace you!

"There was Joy in Heaven over ONE SINNER WHO REPENTS, more than over
99 just, who have no need of repentance."
St. Luke15: 7
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Dear Reader,
On July 16, 1973, while reading The Bible alone in my home, I had a powerful
confrontation with the Third Person of the Blessed Trinity, The Holy Spirit - the first
religious experience I have ever had.
I was gazing at the picture of Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane. His folded hands
against the rock - His pitiful face glancing towards Heaven as if pleading with The
Father- when all of a sudden, tears slipped down my cheeks and onto the picture. I
brushed them away almost ashamedly, but they kept coming. I felt such a compassion
for Jesus - all alone. All of a sudden, a gust of wind came up - blew the draperies
with such force that the traverse rods rattled - and then, just as suddenly as it had
come up, the wind was gone. An eerie silence permeated the room. I was frightened,
when an inner voice commanded: “Forget Yourself. Go out into the world and seek
the lost souls. Start within your own family.” (I was told to write this message down.)
This confrontation was followed by visions, prophecies and Heavenly manifestations.
Since that day, my entire life has been turned upside down as I rejected my former
ways to follow the Lord. This mission has taken me from one job to another on a
search for 'That Which Was Lost.' (These true stories are contained in a book soon to
be published under the title "Leaves of Green and Brown.")
During the summer of 1975, God gave me His Message for the World. The following
pages contain those Messages, written under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, under
the title 'Look Out, World - I Am Coming Through.' They are messages of warning,
but also of hope. Many of these prophecies have already been fulfilled.
Before 1973, my life was one of heartbreak, tragedy and sin - in that order. Since
1973, my life has been one of miracles, persecution, rejection, and threats- in that
order. I have been fired from a Catholic Monastery because 1 called my boss'
attention to the fact that the modem Bible had changed the words of Christ. I have
been called a fraud, fanatic and an impostor and was told to leave a Catholic Church,
and never to return. My personal belongings have been stolen and I have been
uprooted several times and forced to flee to another area.
I am not a Charismatic. Because of my own experience, I refer to myself as a
'Rescued Catholic,' who had fallen from grace with God. May all of you who read the
following pages, be blessed in a very special way, for God is waiting for you to get
on your knees and talk to Him in your own words. It is such a wonderful feeling to
know that He Loves You -- just the way you are. His Mercy endureth forever! I am
praying for you!!!!
God loves you and so do I -
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WITH HEARTFELT THANKSGIVING
TO
THE ETERNAL FATHER
whose only son, JESUS CHRIST, came to earth to seek and save "that which was
lost" - and without whose Love and Mercy this book could never have been written.
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THE CONFRONTATION
July 16, 1973! Never will I forget that day! For what had
started out as any ordinary day, culminated into an evening
that was to change the entire course of my life.

they had already had their evening meal and were clean and
waiting for me. How blessed I was to know these good
people. I realized this blessing had come from God when
they refused to accept any money for caring for my children
after school. "By their fruits Ye shall know them."

Early that evening, I nonchalantly glanced out the window
of my Family Room towards the backyard. There,
underneath the orange tree at the far right hand corner of the
property, was a little shrine I had built in honor of the
Blessed Mother. To the foreground, stood a statue of my
Patron Saint, St. Jude which stood a little to the right of and
in front of the Blessed Mother's statue, as if He were
protecting Her. And it was here that I took my petitions
daily and placed them at the foot of the Blessed Virgin.
Similarly, a statue of St. Francis of Assisi had been placed
amidst the tropical foliage and palm trees. a few feet to the
right of St. Jude and approximately ten feet from the corner
of the Family Room.

Yes. I was indeed fortunate to be presently living in this
same house and although heavily mortgaged, God would
help me, I knew.
I started walking back towards the house. The Family Room
lights were dimmed and as I opened the hack door. I
glanced around the huge paneled room, framed in on three
sides by glass jalousie windows. I felt like the richest person
in the world. The open-beamed knotty pine ceiling reminded
me of the rustic mountain homes and cabins back in the
Adirondack Mts. where I was born and had grown up. And
it was here, in this room facing the backyard, that most of
our time was spent. But this evening the atmosphere seemed
different. I was a little restless and attributed it to the
absence of my very active 12-year-old who was spending a
few weeks with relatives in Upstate New York. Mothers are
unique, I thought. When vacation time rolls around each
summer. they have great hopes of enjoying the peace that
"Grandmother's vacation " affords them. The “quiet time" is
appreciated the first week. After that. a home becomes a
house. I walked to the bookcase and picked up the Holy
Bible automatically. Turning to Jesus' Passion and Death.
my eyes rested on Jesus' pitiful face looking upwards
towards the Eternal Father in Heaven. His folded hands in
prayer and supplication. Poor Jesus. I thought. Tears started
to roll down my cheeks, splattering on the picture of Jesus'
Agony in the Garden. I brushed hack the tears. almost
ashamed. Why am I so emotional this evening, I wondered.
I was actually feeling Jesus' sorrow in a very real way for
the first time. Why?

I walked leisurely out the back door, greeted St. Francis.
kissed St. Jude on the head and took my place in front of
Our Lady's statue. The white metal lawn chair, which was
rusty from the weather, should have been well worn for it
was here that my leisure time was spent and this little corner
of Heaven had afforded me many hours of peace and
tranquility.
The evening sky was beautiful. Stars opened and closed
their eyes as they danced gleefully across the sky. I gazed
upwards and studied the Heavens. A big, bright star that I
hadn't noticed before, seemed to hover overhead, It almost
looked like an illuminated cross, I thought. I talked to God
and thanked Him for my little haven and the modest frame
house in which I lived with my l2-year-old daughter,
Shawn. For this was a very special home! Several years
previously as I was struggling to support my two older
children and afford them a Parochial School education, a
Catholic family whom I had hardly known, had opened up
their home and their hearts to my little ones. Sacred Heart
Catholic School was only four blocks away and together,
they walked home from school daily to this same little
house where they were met and greeted with sincere love by
Mrs. Stebor. The Stebor's were truly Christian people in
every sense of the word, who lived their religion. When I
returned home from work each day to pick up the children,

Suddenly, a fierce gust of wind came up. It startled me. The
strength of the wind blew the draperies so high that the
traverse rods rattled noisily. l looked around the room,
frightened. And then, just as suddenly as it had come up, the
wind was gone. Almost like a baby tornado, I thought. An
eerie silence permeated the room. A strange feeling of
someone's presence in the room overwhelmed me. Then, an
inner voice commanded:

"FORGET YOURSELF. GO OUT INTO THE WORLD AND SEEK THE LOST SOULS.
START WITHIN YOUR OWN FAMILY. WRITE THESE WORDS DOWN."
Almost automatically, I obeyed. It was as if I were in a
trance. How long I sat reading and re-reading those words, I

do not know, as time seemed no more. But this I did know.
Something strange was happening to me and I didn't like it.
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I tried to erase it from my mind by retiring early but sleep
wouldn't come. Thoughts raced back and forth through my
mind. My first thoughts were that I was going to die. I got
up, dressed and drove to the apartment of an Aunt several
blocks away. She was asleep but I awakened her and
suggested we go out to get a sandwich at a local restaurant.
She agreed and off we went. While at the restaurant she

remarked, "Ann you look as if you have seen a ghost." Little
did she realize how close she was to the truth! I had not seen
a ghost but I was to learn in the ensuing days and weeks that
I had just had a powerful confrontation with the Third
Person of the Blessed Trinity, the Holy Spirit. A profound
experience that God had chosen to use in order to reach this
once "lost sheep."

THE BEGINNING
For the next few days, I walked around half-dazed and deep
in thought. I was prompted to pray, read the Holy Bible and
meditate. For the most part, I was being drawn to church
before the Blessed Tabernacle, where I felt a peace and
comfort that could not be described. An inner joy flooded
my whole being and it became more and more evident that
something was happening to me "inside." Even "things"
began to look different to me as I became more aware of
nature. Admittedly, I had always been a nature lover at heart
but this was different. The trees, flowers, butterflies and
insects seemed to become more alive. Quite simply, God
was drawing me closer to Him and further away from
myself.

the days ahead as the enemy, Satan, had devised many traps
to confuse her. Arrangements were made for her return. My
oldest daughter, Deborah, drove me to the airport on July
20, 1973. I was shocked once again as she casually
remarked, "Mom, did you hear about the earth tremor that
was felt in the little town you came from?" "No dear," I
replied. "Where is that?" "Blue Mountain Lake, New York,"
she replied. A funny electric feeling ran throughout my
whole body. Of all places, I thought. A little remote town in
upstate New York, about 50 miles to the north of Albany,
New York, the State Capitol. My parents, grandparents and
oldest brother, Patrick, are buried there. Back in 1948, after
serving with the U.S. Paratroopers in Japan, Patrick, age 21,
was drowned in Blue Mountain Lake. Strange things are
still happening, I thought. I decided against sharing my
recent experience with Deborah. She wouldn't understand.
How could she? I didn't understand what was happening
myself. We proceeded on to the Airport but my thoughts
were someplace else.

One evening as I prayed in front of the crucifix in my room,
my thoughts drifted to my youngest child. I missed having
her around. More than that, it seemed I was being nudged
that she should return home. I wondered why. Suddenly the
phone rang. It was she. At the other end of the phone, the
"nudge" was being confirmed as she admitted she was
lonesome and wanted to come home. I immediately recalled
the latter part of God's message, "START WITHIN YOUR
OWN FAMILY." I was being shown that she was my first
responsibility and she was to remain under my guidance in

Later that evening, I listened to Shawn chatter about her
vacation as she slipped into bed. She was obviously happy
to be home and I was happy, too. Once again, the house
became a home.

THE MISSION
emitting a beautiful golden light. The Holy Spirit spoke: "I
am the Word. I am the Way, the Resurrection and the Life.
Pick up your cross and follow me and I will show you
much. I will show you things that were, things that are and
things that are to come. Trust Me. Place Me first, above all
else in your life. No man can serve two masters. You have
worked hard serving man all of your life. Now you will
serve Me. Follow Me! Lean on Me! I shall supply all of

After I finished praying the Holy Rosary that evening, I
talked to the Blessed Mother, as I had become accustomed
to doing. I asked Her what God was trying to tell me. First,
the overwhelming confrontation with the Holy Spirit, next
the "nudge" to have my daughter return home, then the earth
tremor in my old hometown, and all within one week! I
gazed at the beautiful tapestry of the Sacred Heart of Jesus
that adorned my wall that my son, Kelly, had given to me. I
outlined the head of Jesus with my finger. As I stared at His
Face, it seemed to recede and changed into a light bulb,

your needs. Look to no one but Me for your Corporal and
Spiritual needs. They will be provided for. Your cross is
sent to you with love from the Eternal Father. Rejoice."
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GOD TAKES CONTROL OF MY LIFE
As I continued to pray and draw closer to God, I was shown
that the road ahead would be an uphill climb. This was
confirmed in no uncertain terms as my age-old enemy,
Satan, appeared to me in frightening ways.

would show me what must be discarded and what must be
retained and developed for His Honor and Glory!
Taking inventory was painful. It was opening doors to
tragedy, heartbreak and sin, in that order. But He reminded
me that the reopening of those wounds was for two reasons.
One, to show me how Jesus had been hurt that I had turned
in the wrong direction many times when I should have
turned to Him, and two, to learn how to forgive myself as
well as others, if God Himself is so forgiving of us.

One day, while driving my daughter to school, the steering
wheel came off in my hands. Shortly after, while taking a
shower, I heard a thump on the floor. I hurriedly dressed and
when I went to open the bathroom door, the knob came off
in my hand. The thump I had heard was the door knob on
the outside which had broken and fallen to the floor. I was
locked in the bathroom for what seemed like hours, until I
used all the strength I could muster in breaking through a
thick Plexiglas window that opened from the bathroom to
the Florida Room. Satan was angry with me as I was
striving to regain graces lost by sin. But I feared him not.

Next, He changed my hairstyle and my wardrobe. Bleached
blond hair and pantsuits went. Make-up was "out,"
including lipstick, nail polish and hair spray. Even friends of
long standing suddenly went in other directions as God
reminded me that He would "eliminate anyone or anything”
that stood in the way of His Divine plan for my life. He was
making the decisions and I was merely following Him.
What a wonderful feeling to know that Jesus loves us so
very much if we only trust Him. But what an adjustment
would have to be made. Having had to handle the
responsibility of raising three children, practically alone in a
Fatherless household, holding down a full-time job and now
to just sit back and let God "take over" was not only
frightening, but seemed unrealistic, to say the least. This
would not be easy, but for some reason, I seemed powerless
to resist what was happening.

Towards the end of the year, I was removed from my job
and God reminded me that I would go only where He sent
me, on a mission for "lost souls." In His mysterious ways,
He would show me ahead of time where I was to go, who I
was to meet, and why. What a mission, I thought. The road
ahead was already paved. Things were beginning to make a
little sense to me. God, in His love and Mercy for this poor
worthless sinner, had come to my "rescue" and was helping
me to pick up the pieces of my shattered life. He would now
reshape my whole future, according to His Divine plan. He

TALKING TO GOD
One day, while conversing with God in my living room, I
decided to ask Him a few questions. I was to learn that God
has a terrific sense of humor! I was seated at a small desk
with a rented typewriter. Gazing lovingly at the Sacred
Heart tapestry, I said, "Well, God. Here we are. You and
me. How are we going to earn a livelihood in this home
since you do not want me to work outside the home at this
time?" To my utter amazement He answered, "secretarial
and answering service." "Great idea," I replied. I decided to
have some business cards printed up and call it the V.I.P.
Secretarial Service. On the reverse side, I was inspired to
write, "Vital Inner Peace cannot be bought or sold - Yet is
found in great abundance, when you take the "L" out of
Gold." However, the secretarial and answering service that I
had in mind was not what God had in mind. I was so
accustomed to acting on my own that it was difficult for me

to realize that I was taking orders from someone who just
could not be rushed! I struggled for a couple months trying
to make ends meet before I sensed that something was
wrong. I went back to the Sacred Heart tapestry and had
another little talk with the Boss. "Lord,” I said, “you and I
are not even making enough money to pay the mortgage.”
Once again He reminded me that I was working full time for
Him. "You will be My answering service and will write
down what I dictate.” During the ensuing months I was to
learn exactly what He had in mind when, under the guidance
of the Holy Spirit, God dictated a book to me under the title
of "Look Out, World I Am Coming Through." It is a book
of warning, but also of hope. This book was dictated to me
in 1975. Many of the prophetic messages have already been
fulfilled.
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MY NEW LIFE
It was nearly Christmas, 1973, and my new life was
fulfilling in every way except financially. Inside, I felt warm
and wonderful as I continued to see the world and those
around me in a new perspective. Much criticism and
concern over my well- being was being voiced by members
of my family. My two older children were married and lived
nearby. They had always known me as a fun-loving, hard
working mother, gifted with a sense of humor which was a
great asset in coping with everyday problems. I was there to
help them, to love them and guide them. And I tried to
afford them the moral and spiritual support they needed and
deserved. We had learned to laugh and take things in stride,
something I had inherited from my Irish parents. Even
though there were some very unpleasant memories and
heartbreaks through the years, God seemed to have pulled
down a window shade to block out the hurts from our minds
so that little time was spent in brooding over the past. We
were always taught that the only reason for reflecting on
past mistakes was to learn from them and to avoid repeating
the same mistake twice. Unfortunately, it took me longer to
learn this that it should have.

remarks did hurt. I tried to ponder all things in my heart as
the Blessed Mother did, but I was unsuccessful, for the most
part. I said little except "God will look after me." They
shook their heads in wonderment. "Mom is cracking up.
She's becoming a fanatic. She is just not being practical." I
understood them more than they realized, but they surely
did not understand me.
On Christmas morning 1973, I attended Holy Mass and
lingered at the Christmas Crib after Mass. I had always felt
a special devotion for the Christ Child and was privileged to
share the same birthday. I looked down at the baby in the
manger and felt the tears rolling down my cheeks 'as I said,
"Baby Jesus, I have nothing to give you this year except
myself. Take me and use me wherever you need me the
most. He most certainly heard me, I was soon to learn!
New Year’s Eve was spent at home with my daughter,
where I was the happiest. Just before Midnight, I awakened
her to kiss her a Happy New Year. Then I went outside to
my little shrine where I wished all the Saints and the
Blessed Mother a Happy New Year. I told Jesus that I had a
special New Year's Wish. I wanted to see the United States,
accompanied by my youngest daughter. I had never really
seen much of the country with the exception of traveling
from upstate New York to Florida and there was so much
beauty that God had created in this beautiful country and I
wanted to share this with my youngest child while she was
still with me. He hasn't answered this prayer yet!

As time moved along, I had become retiring, peaceful and
free from worry and stress. I was happy being happy! My
children, however, were being more realistic and their
questions were normal ones, like "Who is going to support
you, Mom?" "Why don't you get on your feet and be like
you used to be, Mom?" They criticized my mode of dress,
my plain hair-do, and more than once their little innocent

MY NEW COMPANIONS
The Holy Bible and the Holy Rosary had become my
closest companions. Sacred Scriptures contain all the
answers one is seeking. I was shown that with enough faith
and study of the Sacred Scriptures, many answers to prayers
would be forthcoming. One evening as I was reading the
Bible, I was shown that there was a cure for cataracts that
could be found in a white substance located in the Russian
Sturgeon fish. It was revealed to me after much prayer and
meditation. I forwarded this information to someone handpicked by God for this type of research and study. I was
utterly amazed how many answers could be found in the
Holy Bible, when one asks the Holy Spirit to guide him
through these sacred writings. I was also shown how the
Bible had been changed through modern translations and it
was pointed out to me that even one word could change the
whole concept of Christ's original teachings.

I did not have to be told about the power of the Holy Rosary
said with devotion. One of the reasons God did not permit
me to stray too far from the right path was the devotion 1
have had to the Mother of God since I was a young child
attending a parochial school which was run by the Sisters of
Mercy. Sister Celine, my favorite nun, not only looked holy
but she carried a Heavenly aroma and as she walked up and
down the aisle. It felt good to just have her long black veil
brush across my arm as she passed by my desk. She was,
and still is, my greatest inspiration as I vividly recall her
preparing us for our First Holy Communion class. And the
Holy Rosary was draped over our folded hands as we
marched down the incensed aisle toward the Holy altar to
receive Jesus in our hearts and souls for the first time. I do
believe it was the happiest day of my life. So, for me to
resume my love for the Holy Rosary, was like renewing an
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old acquaintance - as through the years, my Rosary had

collected

dust

-

along

with

my

Holy

Bible.

REMOVE THE TV FROM YOUR HOME
It was early one morning when a soft voice spoke to me
thus: "I ask you to please remove the television set from
your home." It was the Blessed Mother's voice. I was
wondering how my 12-year-old would accept it when Our
Lady, knowing what I was thinking, said "You obey. I shall
do the rest."

so grateful to the Blessed Mother for her help that I went to
the grotto that evening to thank her. After I had prayed and
thanked her for her help, I looked and the $100.00 bill 1 had
with me, was missing. I searched all through the plants and
flowers at the grotto and finally, gave up and went home as
it was getting late. On the way home, it occurred to me that
even the money from the sale of it was worthless as it had
brought so much evil to the world and especially to young
children; I prayed that whoever found the $100.00 would be
someone who had been praying for a money miracle! How
God can take money from something evil and turn it to His
good, I had seen on many occasions. But, that was the end
of the T. V. set and I found that my daughter and I started
enjoying each other's company much more as the days
progressed.

I phoned a couple of people I knew and that afternoon a
woman came to my home to look at the TV. She wanted to
buy it for her mother, an invalid. I sold it to her for $100.00
When my daughter came home from school that afternoon, I
was prepared for the questions she would ask. She
nonchalantly said, "Where's the T V, Mom?" I casually
added, "I sold it." 1 had the stereo music playing - not
another word was said and the subject was dropped. I was

1974
It was nearing Spring in 1974 and 1 was off on an
assignment that would take me out of my immediate area to
the home of a friend. There were five lovely children and
after spending the first night visiting with the children's
parents, I was off with the children to enjoy the out-ofdoors. We explored the woods and waded in a little brook
that ran under a small foot bridge. Then we decided to visit
old deserted farmhouses. On a sunny afternoon, the eldest
daughter suggested we visit an old family homestead, which
had been deserted for years. The deserted, rickety frame
farmhouse was over 100 years old. Brush and weeds partly
concealed the house. An old stone wall about 5ft. tall
surrounded the back of the vacated property. Green ferns
covered the empty lot nearby where they continued to thrive
in the damp, fertile soil. In a corner of the stone wall, the
children placed a small statue of St. Jude. The youngest boy,
Tom, had brought a marigold plant from his mother's flower

garden which he placed at the foot of the tiny statue. The
older children had run off to explore the deserted house and
they returned carrying a large, wooden frame, which was
partially broken. One of the children called excitedly to me,
"Look what we have found for you." They had unearthed an
old picture of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and a little Holy
Card of St. Jude, which were covered with mold and emitted
a musty odor. According to the date on the Holy Card, they
had been there since 1952. Jesus was showing me many
things, to be sure. And these little "signal graces" are on the
Blessed Mother's promises to those who are devoted to the
Holy Rosary.
Before the summer was over, God had shown me why I was
there, and before I left for home, the children and myself
were praying the Rosary together and making regular
church visits to the Immaculate Conception Catholic Church
in town.

THE TRAIN RIDE TO FLORIDA
On my return trip to Florida, I had taken a train out of New
York City and once settled in my seat, I started reading the
Bible. I prayed for all the people on the train and silently
extended to them the joy that I was experiencing. I fell
asleep and was awakened by the porter shouting "dinner
time." I walked to the dining car and took a seat across from

two ladies. We immediately struck up a conversation. I had
carried my Bible with me and placed it inside my purse on
the table. One of the ladies apparently saw me. She asked,
"Of what faith are you?" I replied, "Roman Catholic."
"What denomination are you?" One of them replied, "We're
Catholic nuns." I was so shocked that it must have been
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written all over my face! Never had I seen two nuns dressed
as lay people. The one lady continued, "You must be
charismatic." I asked, "What is that?" They exchanged
glances. "That's the Holy Spirit. You sound like one." I was
bewildered. Something doesn't sound right. I thought. God,
as He had promised, was indeed showing me something.
And it was right then, for the first time, that I had ever seen

a nun out of her habit or had ever heard of the word
"charismatic." Where had I been all this time? I asked God.
"Wrapped up in your own little world," He replied. I was
beginning to feel like Rip Van Winkle who had been asleep
for 20 years! Yes, God was really showing me things and
these words kept resounding through my mind, "Pick up
your cross and follow Me and I wi11 show you much."

A CHARISMATIC MASS
It was October 28 and the Feast Day of St. Jude, my patron
Saint. I was preparing to leave for Mass when the phone
rang. It was a lady inquiring about a secretarial job with me.
I laughed politely. "I don't have enough work to keep myself
busy but if you care to leave your phone number with me I
will be glad to call should anything come up.” I told her that
I was in a hurry as I was going to Mass. She replied that she,
too, was going to Mass and since we were going to the same
church, we agreed to meet each other there. God was
leading me to her, I thought.

approached an elderly priest who was dressed in clerical
garb and said, "God is unhappy that the priests here do not
wear their clerical garb." "God is never unhappy, the old
priest replied. "Yes, he is," I replied. "Would you like to be
on an operating table and see the Surgeon come in dressed
in a tennis outfit?" With that, I left.
The so-called Mass was a complete mockery of Jesus'
Unbloody Sacrifice. The priest and people danced around on
the altar and hugged and kissed one another. I couldn't
participate. I wasn't meant to. I was hurt, and I knew that
Jesus was hurt, too.

Elizabeth was a pleasant, friendly woman with short, curly
black hair. She played the organ in the church and after
Mass, invited me to her home for a cup of coffee. While we
were having coffee, she invited me to go to a "prayer
meeting." This is the first time I had ever heard the
expression "prayer meeting" in the Catholic faith. The
Protestants used to have these meetings back in my little
hometown, but this, too, was news to me. Something
nudged me to go. I did.

A woman approached me and asked me if I would like to
share my talents with the group. I told her I was interested in
helping the youth of our nation and if I could be of any help
to the youth in this area, I would be happy to. She asked me
what I had in mind; 1 replied, "I think a question-box for the
youth who have questions that require the sound spiritual
guidance of a Holy priest, would be of much benefit." I also
told her I would like to teach them the Holy Rosary. A
blank look came over her face. She spoke' 'Oh! This is no
place for private devotions. We are here to "Praise the
Lord." I said, "How can one Praise the Lord in a place
where His Blessed Mother is not welcome?" She had no
reply. I was hurt. But, most of all. I was just plain shocked.
"Who are these people, I wondered, and what are they up
to?"

It was Friday evening. Accompanied by this new
acquaintance, Elizabeth and I walked into a huge room in
the basement of a Catholic Monastery, where a large group
of people were gathered. The meeting started. I noticed right
away that no one made the Sign of the Cross, which I had
been taught precedes all prayer. All of a sudden. a woman
sitting next to me started making strange sounds with her
hands out stretched high in the air. I couldn't believe my
ears! Next, a man did the same thing. Only he was so
"carried away" that it was frightening to watch. I sat frozen
to my seat. I glanced around the room. Some people were
crying, some were talking aloud to God, and still others
seemed to be there more out of curiosity than for any other
reason. A few people stood up and told the group how God
had answered their prayers. I listened. They were sincere. I
knew what they were talking about, but I was also restless
and felt uncomfortable. One man strummed a banjo. I was
later to learn that he was a Catholic priest. But, he too,
would never be recognized as a priest. He wore sport
clothes. I thought of the nuns I had met on the train. I

On the way home, Elizabeth asked me how I liked the
prayer meeting. I told her that I didn't. I also told her that it
was a mockery of Christ. She didn't seem to understand my
feelings. She had a blank look on her face.
I was glad to return home. But God had sent me there for a
reason. I must pray for the nice lady who took me there, I
thought. And she was such a good person, Generous, likable
and sincere. God showed me how many sincere people can
become confused and must be rescued from the clutches of
the enemy. I was shown that she had been placed in my
pathway by God.
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That evening, I cried as I prayed the Holy Rosary in my
room. I was restless. I walked around the family room.
Stopping in front of my Sacred Heart tapestry, I kissed
Jesus' wounded hand. A golden ray of light illuminated the
entire tapestry. Then blue rays were seen outlining the
tapestry. I thought something was wrong with my eyes! I
went to my room, took my bottle of Fatima water and put a
few drops in each eye. I used Fatima water a lot for
everything. I knelt and prayed and thought of this mission
for "lost souls." I spoke to Jesus, "Who are the lost souls
you are leading me to outside of my own family?" "In the
Bible, you were referring to the House of Israel." Then the
Spirit spoke: "My child, you will lead others back to the

fold. You will defend My Holy Mother and you will suffer
many heartaches for Her, but she will be with you to the end
and at all times. All Heaven rejoiced as you rejected your
former ways to follow the path I have chosen for you. You,
too, were a "lost sheep" and I held you tenderly in my arms
with love, compassion and mercy. Then I handed you to
your Heavenly Mother where Her loving arms awaited your
return. She will send you on Heavenly errands for Her. Be
of good courage and go forward fearlessly.
You will be given no heavier a cross than you can carry. Try
to become as little as St. Theresa as you seek to please My
Mother in "little ways." I slept very peacefully that evening.

PRAY FOR THE POPE

Just before Christmas, the Holy Spirit prompted me to ask
that a Mass be said for Pope Paul VI. I went to the local
rectory where I was told by the priest that there were no
openings until February, 1975, according to his Mass
Schedule. I thought it was very strange that someone as
important as Pope Paul could not have the blessings of a
Holy Mass, schedule or no schedule! God must have had a
reason for me to request this. Maybe Pope Paul is in danger,
I thought. I was shown how the old rectories where the
Parrish Priest was shepherd of parishioners, Pastor in charge

of the convents and parochial schools, Spiritual Director to
young and old alike, friend of the beggar, the unfortunate,
the troubled, had been replaced by the Business Coordinator- Administrator. I prayed for Pope Paul that sad
day as I left the rectory and the words "no room at the Inn"
kept running through my mind.
A few days later, an airplane hit the Vatican in Rome. There
were no injuries, luckily. "I will show you things that were,
things that are and things that are to come" kept running
through my mind as I recalled the words of Jesus.

CHRISTMAS 1974
It was a few days before Christmas. I had stopped in to
Sacred Heart church. While I was meditating, I noticed that
the statue of the Blessed Virgin Mary seemed to be moving.
Her face receded into the background and was replaced by a
beautiful black face. I didn't recognize it. I also saw St.
Theresa, St. Anne, Mother Cabrini, an Egyptian and an ugly
looking face. The Blessed Mother seemed to be holding a
giant golden wedding band in her hands. Then she spoke
softly: "Your priests are betrothed to me." Then her eyes
seemed to glance towards the crucifix hanging over the
altar. She spoke again: "Look what man's sins have done to
My Son." When the beautiful black face reappeared, she
spoke again, "There is no color in My Father's Heaven." A

deep burgundy color filled the church and there was a film
like opaqueness throughout the church. It was a peaceful
feeling. She spoke again: "Man must get on his knees before
he can get on his feet. They have misspelled My Father's
name. Gold and Silver have replaced God and Saviour.
From crib to cross, He is still the Boss!"
A few days later, I visited a religious book shop and told the
owner of my vision. I explained the beautiful black face to
him and he handed me a Holy Card with a picture of a black
Saint. St. Martin de Porres, I had never heard of him before
but there was no doubt that this was the one I had seen in
the church. I thanked him and left.
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A CHRISTMAS RECONCILIATION
My devotion to St. Theresa dates back to my early
childhood days. My grandmother, whom I dearly loved, was
an invalid and I had never seen her walk. Going to
"Grandma's Farm" was eagerly anticipated and it was there
that we spent our summer vacations. I usually took
Grandma something "holy" that the nuns had taught us to
make during the school year. One year, we had made lovely
crosses out of paper with a "holy seal" glued to the center of
the cross. Grandma loved the paper cross and hung it on her
wall. One day, I asked her about St. Theresa, whose picture
hung on the parlor wall. She explained St. Theresa's "little
ways" that pleased God. The inscription “After my death, I
shall let fall a shower of roses" made a deep impression on
my mind and I often gazed at that picture for what seemed
like hours!

happy reconciliation at the most beautiful season of the
whole year! My world was more beautiful every day and I
realized more fully how the power of prayer was being
manifested in my life, over and over! What a joy!
The Christmas Holidays were pleasant and having my sister
and her husband join us to share this beautiful season, was
indeed wonderful. We spent many hours reminiscing about
"the good old days" and before they departed for the West
Coast, old hurts had been resolved and bad memories were
replaced by good ones.
During one of our many conversations, my sister had told
me how she had longed for a child. I felt inspired to tell her
about St. Theresa and her powerful intercession with God.
She agreed to make a novena to her after I had told her of
my recent experience and how St. Theresa had heard and
answered my novena with "roses." Goodbyes were
exchanged in a spirit of sincerity and love and we were both
grateful to God for such a well-planned Christmas. Joan had
agreed to make a novena to St. Theresa for a child.

I decided to make a novena to her to effect a reconciliation
between my sister and myself who had grown apart, not
only geographically, but personally. I prayed that God
would replace bad memories of misunderstanding and
family interference, with a Christ-like love for one another. I
was hoping to receive a Christmas card from her this year.

She phoned me two months later to tell me that she and her
husband had requested to adopt a baby. Their request was
granted a few months later when they were notified that
their new little baby girl was ready to be taken to her new
home. I was so happy for my sister and her husband. Joan
took her to a little church and down to the front of the
church stood a statue of St. Theresa, where she was blessed
with Holy Water. How good St. Theresa was! The little girl
was named Madeline, after my mother who had died in
childbirth at the age of 43. I knew that my mother was
happy for Joan.

On the third day of my novena to St. Theresa, I arrived
home to find a dozen long-stemmed red roses awaiting me. I
opened the little accompanying card which read "Happy
Birthday and Merry Christmas - Love, Joan." I was so
thrilled I could hardly believe it and was crying with joy
when the telephone rang. My sister was on the other end.
She was calling to ask whether the roses had arrived and to
tell me that she and her husband had decided to come to
Florida for Christmas. I couldn't believe it. I was elated. St.
Theresa had not only sent the roses, but God had affected a

THE ENEMY APPEARS
As my devotion to the Holy Rosary and the Saints
increased, so, too, did my age-old enemy re-double his
efforts to snare me.

will indeed be rough, I thought. He is still pursuing me. He
had tormented me all of my life, but now, he was furious.
But God would no longer let him deceive me again. Tempt
me? Yes. But with God's grace, never will he succeed again.
God would not permit him to cajole me or trip me up now.
He did, however, go off to wage war with every member of
my family, and is still at it! He starts with those closest to
you. Especially those sharing the same roof. If he could
succeed there, he could reach me.

Even though 1 was now out of his grasp, he, in no way,
intended to accept defeat that easily. This time, he appeared
to me dressed as Uncle Sam. It was the same picture that
appeared on a poster depicting Uncle Sam recruiting young
men for the Marine Corps. With his finger pointed right in
my face, he said in voice filled with revenge: "I want you. I
will wage war with every member of your family." That was
it. It was frightening. I knew he meant it. The road ahead

He went to work on my youngest daughter. For no reason at
all, she started abusing me, calling me "lazy" because I did
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not work, became demanding and deliberately interrupted
me; especially while I was praying the Holy Rosary. She
seemed to resent me. I was sad. Then she refused to go the
church or to pray the Rosary. At night, I prayed that she
would cooperate with me, but the results were not
immediately forthcoming.

household." I couldn't believe it! What a beautiful
consolation! That night, I did just that. In my own words, I
pleaded, “St. Joseph, you who were entrusted with the care
and love of the Baby Jesus, you who protected the Blessed
Mother and ruled over that Holy Family with tenderness and
love, take over this household where there is no earthly
father. Take my child, Shawn, love her, guide her, and keep
her safe from the evil one who has threatened to do my
family harm. Do this, St. Joseph, because I need your help
and am putting all my trust in you." I felt immediate relief
as if a load had been lifted from my shoulders. And, once
again, I knew that my prayers had been heard and answered.

The situation continued to worsen until I finally broke down
and cried in my room one night. Staring at the crucifix that
hung on my bedroom wall, I spoke to Jesus- "Lord, I said,
"you have a mission for me. How can I continue this
mission if my own daughter refuses to cooperate with me?"
I was reminded of that first message, "FORGET
YOURSELF. GO OUT INTO THE WORLD AND SEEK
THE LOST SOULS. START WITHIN YOUR OWN
FAMILY." He was showing me that my daughter was a
victim soul and that Satan would now pursue her. I must
help her, I thought. She was being tormented, but God is
more powerful.

The next morning as I was preparing to attend morning
Mass, she called to me from her bedroom asking me what
time it was. I told her. "Wait for me, Mom," she said. "I am
going to Mass with you." I was stunned, but said nothing
except, "Thank you, Jesus" under my breath. I was more
shocked to arrive at Mass and to learn that it was the Feast
Day of Good St. Joseph, March 19! What an instant answer
to prayer! And, just as God had instructed, my mission for
"lost souls" was starting right in my own household!

One night shortly thereafter, while praying in my room, the
Spirit spoke: "Surrender your child to St. Joseph. He will
adopt her spiritually and will take over as Head of your

THE BLESSED MOTHER'S REQUESTS
In February, 1975, The Blessed Mother asked me to place a
Rosary around Her hands on the statue Of the Immaculate
Conception, Our Lady of Lourdes, which adorned the
Sacred Heart Catholic Church grounds, in Lake Worth,
Florida. She asked me to promote the Holy Rosary and the
Green Scapular and to pray especially for strife-tom Ireland.
She told me to step out in faith and to give the green
scapulars freely and never to charge monies for them or the
graces would not be forthcoming.

Black, Spanish-speaking, the migrants and the elderly." She
continued: "There is no exception. Life begins at
Conception." Then she asked me to count the age of the
doctor who had been recently indicted in an abortion case. I
did. He was 36. Together, his age totaled 9. The Blessed
Mother smiled. "Nine represents the full -term pregnancy of
new life." Then I had a vision of my mother, who had died
during childbirth. She was wearing a Rosary around her
neck.

One evening shortly after I had placed a Rosary on her
hands, I visited the little grotto with two of my friends. We
prayed the Holy Rosary together in front of her statue. I was
looking at the statue when Our Lady's face again seemed to
recede and was replaced by the face of a beautiful young
Indian maiden. I did not recognize her. We were prompted
to take a picture of the statue and when the Polaroid picture
was developed, Our Lady's statue was enveloped with a
bright light. This miraculous picture was being studied by
the three of us when these words seemed to come from the
statue: "I am Our Lady clothed with the Sun. I must remain
in the background during Lent to honor the sacred wounds
of My Son and His Passion and Death." She continued: "I
address myself to you as Our Lady of Seven Sorrows of the
South." I asked Her what the Seven Sorrows of the South
referred to. She replied: "The Indians, Jewish, wealthy,

The Blessed Mother told me that many miracles would take
place on these grounds, which she referred to as "hallowed."
Some would be conversion and the others would be
miraculous bodily cures. I believed her and I knew that she
knew I did.
The following day, I returned to the religious bookstore to
inquire of the same owner about the Indian maiden I had
seen at the grotto. He gave me a Book of Saints to leaf
through. I came across Blessed Kateri Tekakwitha and
immediately recognized her as being the same one I had
seen at the grotto. The North American Mohawk Indian's
birthplace was less than 75 miles from my own in upstate
New York. She was soon to be canonized and I began
promoting devotion to her. I loved her and I love the
Adirondack Mountains and the two are almost synonymous.
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One evening in March as I prayed at the grotto, I saw the

be created by Science. Ask the Scientists where the
umbilical cord comes from. Can they make one?"

Blessed Mother smiling. Then she spoke again: "No life can

JESUS SPEAKS AT THE SHRINE
I had come to refer to the little grotto as "the Shrine." On
one section of the church grounds stood a huge statue of
Christ with his all-embracing arms outstretched. A little
concrete bench was in front of the statue and after we had
prayed the rosary in front of the Immaculate Conception
statue, we visited this section of the grounds and sat on the
bench while we talked to Jesus in our own words. One
evening after we had prayed to Him, Jesus spoke to my
heart thus: "Come to Me all you who are heavily laden and I

will refresh you. Let Me be your physician as I pass on My
healing power to you for others. You will heal one another.
You did not choose Me. I chose you. Don't put Me off. Put
on Christ and place Me first, above all else in your life." I
asked, "What can I do, Jesus?" He replied: "Stand up and be
counted. Defend Me as I have defended you. Defend My
Holy Mother and all the Saints who served Me first during
their earthly existence. The Saints left all behind to follow
Me. You do the same-."

GOD'S MESSAGE TO THE WORLD
During the next few months, I was busy receiving messages
from God, under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, for the
whole world. Entitled, "Look Out, World, I Am Coming
Through." The following pages contain those messages.
They are messages of warning, but also of hope. I was
shown that before Christ returns, He will come as King of
Mercy to rescue those who are lost and in the grip of Satan
and sin. To those, who through the grace of God, have been
rescued themselves, as I had, Jesus gives us all a mission to

reach others and show them the way back to the fold. In St.
Jude's Epistle, he exhorts Christians to persevere and "build
up yourselves in the love of good, looking for the mercy of
our Lord Jesus Christ unto life everlasting. And some, who
are judged, reprove; but others, save, snatching them from
the fire, And to others, be merciful with fear, hating even
the garment which is soiled by the flesh." (Chapter I, verse
20-23. St. Jude).

GOD'S MESSAGE TO THE WORLD
"I'm On the Top of Creation
Looking down on My nation,
And the only explanation I can give,
Is - there's work to be done,
so, come join Me, everyone,
And I'll show you how
I want you to live."
The above words were taken from a recent popular song and
transposed by God, through the Holy Spirit to reach all of
mankind. God is telling the world how unhappy He is with
the way we are living. We have not worshiped God, we
have worshiped Gold!

AM THE LORD, THY GOD. THOU SHALT NOT HAVE
STRANGE GODS BEFORE ME."
Money is a strange God! Therefore, God reminds us that He
is taking control of His World and is purifying His earth to
separate the wheat from the chaff.

God and Saviour have been replaced by man's lust for "Gold
and Silver." It has become man's idol and is in direct
disobedience with the First Commandment, which states: "I

He is taking control of world economy. He is now operating
the stock market, the large financial institutions throughout
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the world, the elements, and He wants everyone to know
that He is in complete command!

Calling them, THE TOP TEN, Jesus reminds us of the
tabloids given to Moses years ago, containing the Ten
Commandments from God.

His message to those concerned with the "gold standard" is
simple enough -"Concern yourselves more with a "God
standard" and you will have fewer sleepless nights.”

THE TOP TEN
He promised us so long ago that He would show the way,
If we would only take the time to meditate and pray.
The ten commandments that He sent, were more than just a “guide,”
The word “command” leaves us no choice. It means we must abide.
He Made it known right from the start it’s not easy to obey,
That’s why He gives us “roadblocks” to test us on our way.
And yet, He says rewards will come when we do things His way
So read the Scriptures, everyone. This is what He had to say:
“I am the Lord, Thy God, He Said;
I command you love me first.
And speak to Me in reverence;
My Name shall not be cursed.
Keep the Sabbath Holy, Make it a family day.
Refrain from work and toil, and take time to pray.
And, of your Dad and Mother,
You must Honor and Obey.
It’s not your job to criticize;
I’ll do that on Judgment Day
You have no right to take a life,
in anger or despair,
I gave men life, and I’ll decide
What’s just and what’s fair.
Do not commit adultery;
Be faithful to your spouse.
For many are temptations
when you step outside your house.
Thou shalt not steal nor tell a lie,
nor lie about another,
For I command you love all men
and treat Him as your brother.
Don’t let thy self be jealous,
of another’s spouse or fame,
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Just do as I’ve commanded,
But do it in My name.
And, all good things will come your way
When you do as I command.
You see, I have no favorites,
The Whole World Is My Land.”

LOOK WHAT YOU HAVE DONE TO MY WORLD
“My children! In the beginning of creation, no stone was left
unturned in My plan to create all things for the enjoyment
and benefit of all mankind. The beauty of the earth in all its
splendor was a picture to behold - untouched by human
hands.

balsam tree survive in a warm climate? Because the Master
Designer planned it all!
Who can explain the aromas of different flowers and plants?
Take a close-up view of the beautiful Rose. Who, but God,
could have fashioned it? Look at the sunflower! The tallest
flower - and all from a wee small seed. Look at the Daisies
and Lilies of the Valley. So delicate and pure, yet growing
without the assistance of man, according to God's Master
Plan. flourishing in His fertile earth!

The trees were just one part of an overall design that began
with the Master Designer of them all - God in heaven.
Man cannot conceive by himself - nor can he conceive the
origin of the plant and animal life. Joyce Kilmer, using
God's gift of writing, summed it up in his own word! - "But
only God can make a tree." Think about it! Take the time to
think! God can truly make a tree! And He did. Look at the
barren forests today! My trees are dying because of man's
lust for gold! Killing My trees to make room for your
concrete jungles!

Who can explain the many plants and flowers that fold their
hands in prayer each night and open up automatically each
morning to a brand new day! Why does the Jasmine bloom
at night? You see how limited man's mind is to explain the
workings of God? But man was not expected to understand.
He was to accept, enjoy and give thanks! But man moved
backward! But I am here to let man know that My earth will
be restored to its original plan! Your pesticides will be
ineffectual in ridding your earth of My insects! Your
chemicals have killed My trees and the insects are at war
with man for they depend upon plant life for their existence!
No man made chemical can eradicate one of My living
things!

I have watched from above! For too long, I was saddened.
Man's attempts to destroy ALL forms of life, even down to
the insects of the earth, have aroused My wrath! I am no
longer sad. I am mad. The insects of the earth play their all
important role in My plant life. But man's arrogance and
pride thinks he owns all. But I am coming to remind him
from whence all things come! Look at the poinsettia plant!
Study it's origin for it was no legend! The five leaves
represent the five "wounds of Christ." Study the message in
the legend of the dogwood tree - for that, too, was no
legend! Spell dog backwards and the word will read
"Godwood." For it is from the dogwood tree that came
God's wood, the wood that My Cross was made from! The
cross that I carried to Calvary! See how the mighty oak tree
flourishes from a small seed. Can man make one? Look at
the beauty and simplicity of the Easter Lily with all its
purity. Artists have tried to recapture its beauty on canvas,
but can man make one? He can care for it and help it to
grow, but he cannot even cultivate it without the soil and
water from My earth! Man is completely helpless without
God, but man chose to ignore this. Why doesn't the Easter
Lily bloom at Christmas and the Poinsettia plant bloom at
Easter? Why won't a palm tree grow in cold weather or a

If man had only stayed close to God, millions of dollars in
research could have been saved. For, while man was
searching for cures to many diseases, he was blinded as to
the source to search. He should have searched for Me! I
would have directed him to the remedies and cures of many
diseases that could be found at his fingertips, without money
- just FAITH IN THE ALMIGHTY! Many cures can be
found in the very plant leaves that man is destroying. Each
plant and animal was designed for the benefit of mankind.
Look at the skunk! The "scent" from the skunk is used to
manufacture the most expensive of perfumes! Use the
intellect that God gave you. Why is a person given snake
venom as an antidote in the treatment of a snake bite?
Because each living thing - plant, animal and human, has
been so designed by God with its' own built-in mechanism
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and immunity to reject foreign bodies, provided proper care
is taken of that body which belongs to God alone.

plumes in the shape of a fan for all the world to enjoy!
Study the life of the bird. Waking up each morning
cheerfully' with a song to sing to the world - calling the
other birds together as they join one another in their quest
for food for the day from God's beautiful earth! Who, but

The body resembles God's tree. The tree has a nerve center
which contains life. (The spine.) The trunk (the body), the
bark (the outer layer of the skin) the limbs (arms and legs)
and the leaves (new cells). If the nerve center in a tree is not
destroyed, the tree continues to live and grow. The body
was made to function in the same way. The spine, which
houses the central nervous system, is the tree of the body.
The nerve impulses travel to the limbs to perform their work
daily. Under normal conditions, this process continues and
the flow of life goes on from one day to the next. But man
abuses this body. He fills it with toxic agents and then
wonders why it doesn't perform as it should. If man would
cooperate with nature, which is God, he would enjoy
continuous good health.

God himself is responsible for such beauty? Study the story
of the Mocking Bird. When his mate dies he never seeks
another mate. He keeps cooing for his departed mate.
Imagine your world if man followed the example of this
bird! All of My earth children should indeed take a lesson
from the plant and animal life. But, God had Man created in
His image and likeness. Man was created with a soul. And
he is even destroying that!
You see? Man is destroying himself: God is not responsible
for man's soul, Man is responsible to God! Of course. there
is a solution to pollution! Your earth today is being polluted
by man's sin. lust and greed.

The fruits of the trees should be eaten and enjoyed for they
contain much needed food for the proper working order of
the body. The honey, which My bees are busy
manufacturing all day long, is merely Nature's way of
supplying man with a nourishing food for the body. The
leaves from some of My berry plants contain many cures for
diseases.

My Heavens are not polluted. You may be able to pollute
the air with your fast modes of transportation, your
chemicals from your factories and plants, but you do not
pollute My Heavens! You are only polluting yourselves! For
you breathe in germs that you create yourself:
Your air is not clean because your motives are not pure.
You are motivated to acquire more money, more power,
more lust until money has become your God! In seeking
more wealth, you have stopped at nothing in your relentless
drive. So, the cause of pollution of the earth is man himself.
Man does not choose to live by My rules so he must suffer
the consequences. But I come to warn you all!

The so -called "old fashioned" remedies your great
grandfathers used were nature's cures - but your generation
has discarded them for modern methods and techniques and
look at your sick society! Physically and mentally! Go back
to nature's ways if you would improve your body, mind and
soul! Thank God for His great gifts to the universe! For "old
fashioned!" people with their "antiquated" ideas were living
in accordance with God's plan. And they enjoyed life, free
from stress and strain. Admire the butterfly and observe
how God changed the caterpillar from being earth bound to
take flight in the freedom of the air! Take a good look at the
birds of the sky. Could a painter use his talents to paint the
wings of a bluebird or a Red Cardinal? Look at the gorgeous
Peacock! Who, but God, could be responsible for so
arranging such splendid colors and hues - blending perfectly
with one another - and then, the spreading of these colorful

I AM RETURNING TO CLEAN UP MY EARTH OF ALL
ITS IMPURITIES! I WILL RESTORE ALL THINGS TO
MYSELF! Watch Me rid you of your factories and plants as
I close them down one by one! Watch the elements
eliminate anything that stands in My way as I cleanse My
earth! Watch Me protect and claim what is Mine as I make a
clean sweep of My world. GET ON YOUR KNEES,
WORLD - I AM COMING THROUGH.”

A MESSAGE TO AMERICA
STAND UP A1\D BE COUNTED, AMERICANS! Your
entire country is under My Divine rule. Your President will
be directly responsible to me from now on. No longer will
one he afraid to speak his mind or suppress his true
convictions. No one will take unfair advantage of my
peoples and My country from this time on! No further
injustices will he tolerated. I have watched from above as

sin and lust for greed and power has decayed the Americas
and the entire world! Sin has become your way of life and
powerful governments are crushing to the ground through
man's sin.
The Pledge of Allegiance will be returned to the classrooms
and it will be exactly as it was when this nation was born 107

"One nation, UNDER GOD” (NOT GOLD). I am here to
enforce the laws of My lands. You will feel My presence in
every level and branch of government from the highest level
to the local level. This country was FOUNDED on faith in
the Almighty and courage! I see deception steadily creeping
in every branch of your government - lies - coercion subversive "plots" - enemies busy wearing "two hats" - One
as a champion of the people and one as a champion of the
devil, doing his dirty work and sewing his seeds of
confusion wherever he can gain a toehold in an open door!

and his agents to prepare for battle with the Christians.
Wake up, Americans! You are asleep! We are at war! There
are still a few courageous men with "guts" left in your
country and they will receive great graces and courage from
the Heavenly Father in the days ahead as they join Me in
battle against Satan's forces.
Turn from your sinful ways while there is yet time to repent!
Get on your knees and pray a constant vigil of prayer and I
will guide you with My light from above. Respect and
Honor your American flag and rebuke those who desecrate
it! Pause long enough from your busy life to reflect on those
who fought and died for this great country! God-fearing
men - who are nowhere to be found today! Where have all
the heroes gone?

America has never turned her back on an oppressed nation.
Her arms were always open, welcoming her less fortunate
neighbors when their countries were torn by war and
dissensions - and she has even been deceived by the “inside
enemy” in these gestures of brotherhood. My peoples
donating generously to worthy causes for those poverty
stricken and unfortunate – only to be deceived by those
"interceptors" who handled these funds and funneled them
into their own pockets! But I have seen all ! And I am here
to purify My earth. Your country will undergo a cleansing
from within. Hold fast to your traditions and principles as I
sweep across My lands. Pray for your country as I purify it!
You are still a Free nation! America has been exploited by
the anti-christs and evil doers who seek to set up their own
powerful government and rule all nations without God!
These powerful men arc working night and day for Satan

When Columbus discovered this great nation, he was guided
b) the Santa Maria! His ship was named after My Heavenly
Mother, the Queen of all Nations whom you are ignoring!
But I warn you - She, too. is joining Me in the purification
of this country! I plan to bring Her into the foreground for
all men to feel Her presence!
While we sweep your countries clean, change the wording
of the song "God Bless America" to "God Is Blessing The
Americas!"

THE PARENTS
Take note! I have your children in the palm of My hand!
These children were a gift to you from your Heavenly
Father. You were to set an example, guide them, discipline
them and love them. This was your God-given duty! Some
of you guided them, but failed to discipline them. Others
disciplined them, but did not take the time to love them.
Some of you set good examples, but failed to follow
through with love and guidance. You have been so busy and
preoccupied trying to succeed in business that you have
failed to succeed as a good parent, your first duty!

life. These same materialistic qualities are the very things
that your youth have rejected and in trying to seek their own
set of values, many have turned in the wrong direction, the
very source which is destroying My youth! But, they were
searching for true values and a deeper meaning to life before
they fell into the hands of the evil ones!
Such disillusionment your poor children have undergone!
No place to turn to for proper guidance. Can't you read
between the lines? They wanted your love, not your
expensive cars. They wanted your time, not your money!
They were starving for your affection, not fine clothes and
expensive schools! They weren't seeking luxurious living!
They needed the warmth of a loving family, not military
life. They cried out for guidelines because they needed them
to feel safe and secure and to feel loved. They lost respect
for those parents who "gave in to their every whim." How
will they be able to accept discipline on a job if they never
received it in their own homes? Wake up, parents! Your
children belong to Me! They are like lost sheep! But I have
heard their cries and seen their confusion. In desperation,
many of them have turned to Me as a last resort, and I have

How long would it have taken you mothers and fathers to
show your son or daughter the importance of being a
companion to them? How much time would it have taken
you parents to put aside some of your social commitments
to share your child's feelings, thoughts and frustrations? If
you had followed the examples of My Heavenly Mother and
My foster father, there would have been no need for
psychologists to act as a mediator between you and your
child. How amusing that your children can see through this
plastic, materialistic world and the hypocrisy of it all! The
words "status symbol" plays such an important part of your
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rescued them! Pray for yourselves and turn from your
worldly ways! Recognize the signs of the times! Read your
Bible! Turn to the Apocalypse. of St John, the Apostle.
Love one another, parents, and transfer the love to your
children. Teach them the Word of God and replace your
"status symbols" with a "moral code" and a proper set of
values. You will find them in the Ten Commandments! Fall
out of love with yourselves and your pleasures - for - What
is success worth in your material world - when you lose the
love and respect of your own child! Put your arms around

your children - It doesn't hurt! Pat them on the back when
they deserve it. Encourage them. Help them to understand
the meaning of a "family." Don't tell them you love them and would do anything in the world for them. Show Them!
Be there when they need you! Comfort them in their sorrow
- Give your time to them for when you do, you are giving
your time to the Father in Heaven who sent these children to
you. For I warn you parents - Each one of you will answer
to Me for any harm or misdirection your children have
suffered because of you!

TO THE YOUTH
My children! All of you belong to Me! Many of you have
become disillusioned, discouraged and bitter. You have seen
corruption all about you - in your government, from the top
level down to the local level. You have seen hypocrisy in
some of your parents, teachers, clergymen. Because some of
you had never been given a firm foundation of the true
teaching of Jesus Christ, and in some cases had fallen away
from the faith your parents did instill in you as little
children, you were easy prey for the enemy who wanders
about to devour souls.

vanish -and many times, you will be left holding the bag!
Your parents are the ones who will rescue you because they
love you, with all of your faults! Do not reject them any
longer! Two wrongs do not make a right! Turn to Me so I
can show you the true way. Follow in My footsteps. Pray
for your parents. They are under heavy pressures in today's
society in trying to "keep up with the Joneses," instead of
keeping pace with Me! But they were blinded and I am
helping them to see again as more and more of them are
turning to Me for answers. Your parents have incurred
financial debts to help you - to no avail. Many of them
wanted you to have the opportunities that they were denied.
They sacrificed to send you to college, but they were slow
to sacrifice for ME! And even on campus, the enemy was
also to be found as many of you were instructed by ungodly
men and evildoers! They wanted what was best for you, but
they looked in the wrong direction. I say to you education is
vital and a mind was given to you to be used to develop
your skills in accordance with God's plan, but unless the
educator is a godly man, that educator is in a position to
warp young minds and infuse them with ungodly knowledge
and evil. Already evolution has been introduced into the
lower grades - but I say to you My children - no man
evolved from an ape. You were all created in My image by
Me. No man can create life except your Heavenly Father.

I was instrumental in extending to the 18-year-old the right
to vote, but the enemy had already sown seeds of confusion
and had convinced you that to correct the present world
conditions was impossible and would take a miracle! Thus,
when election day came around, you did not even bother to
exercise your God-given right to vote! Well, I want you to
know that nothing is impossible with the Father, and God is
performing miracles every day! Oh, yes! You are very
popular with the enemy because they have taken control of
your will! You no longer care! You have succumbed to the
snares of evil doers and they have been successful in
convincing you that you are correct to be bitter! All a trap to
ensnare the young! But, I say to you, your job is not to
judge! Bitterness is thinking of the hurt done to you! Forget
yourself! Look with pity upon your parents who have been
caught up in a materialistic world, from which they cannot
extricate themselves. Forgive them as I forgave the bad thief
on Good Friday! Your parents deserve to be forgiven if your
Heavenly Father can forgive you! Some of them have
opened up their eyes to their mistakes and human frailties.
But, if you do as I do, you will forgive them and pray for
them. Of course, they were wrong! In the flesh, all are
sinners, but in holding resentment against your parents and
those in authority, you are it bigger hypocrite because you
preach love for your brother-and hate your parents! You join
with "hate groups" and pretend to love one another. I say,
when you need a true friend, your so-called "brothers" will

One day, you will become a parent. If you disregard the
Fourth Commandment, how can you hope to have the love
and honor of your own offspring? I won't let that happen!
What you do unto your parents, you also do unto Me! For,
when you hurt your parents, you hurt Me! Your prayers to
Me will be merely words and will be fruitless unless you
make reconciliation within your own family! You even
make a mockery of marriage! Co- habiting with one another
"to see how you get along before you get married!"
Marriage is no trial and error! Marriage is a Holy
Sacrament! Instituted by God! Marriage carries with it a
word you would like to eliminate. Responsibility! Is that
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what you are trying to run from? Where Is your sense of
moral responsibility to God? To yourself? Who are you
responsible to in this world? You are responsible to Me!
You are responsible for your own soul!

self-imposed when you follow the evildoers. Your cross is
self-'imposed when you reject your parents! You are not
following Me! You are caught up in your own feelings! Not
mine! Your cross is self-imposed when you desecrate the
traditions of your wonderful country! You desecrate the
flag. That is your choice! But it is not your cross! Your only
true cross is to accept what you cannot change and you
haven't done so! You had better learn the Serenity PRAYER
and LIVE BY IT!

If your faith in Me was strong and steadfast enough, you
could take any step and know I am with you! You criticize
your parents, but you lack the faith to rely on Me for
guidance. I hear your prayers, but the bitterness must be
erased from your heart before you can rely on My Divine
Intercession.

I admire those who admit their weaknesses and turn to Me
for help as they are sincere. You cannot change a generation
but you can change your attitude toward that generation.
"Generation gap?" There is no "generation gap!" The only
reason there seems to be a "gap" is that I am not the center
of your life! That creates a wide gap!

Too many of you say, "I believe In God. I don't hurt anyone.
I am kind to my neighbor.” But, I say to you - If you love
Me, pick up your CROSS and follow Me! Your cross may
be your parents - so accept it. Your cross may be a broken
heart - so accept it. Your cross may be poverty, so accept it.
Your cross may be a physical disability – so accept it. But
your cross is self-imposed when you wallow in self-pity.
Your cross is self-imposed when you turn to drugs. Your
cross is self-imposed when you turn to liquor. Your cross is

Listen to the words in the song "Bridge Over Troubled
Waters." Let Me be that bridge! I can help you to cross over
that bridge! Reach your hand out to Me and together We can
cross any bridge in your life. Awaken, My children! I am
with you always!

TO THE DOMINEERING PARENT
My child! When I created you, it was in the image and
likeness of the Father Who Art in Heaven! I gave you
everything, including a free will. Your will was given to you
to become an individual. Your will allows you to make a
choice. But it has not been given to you to force that will
upon your children. They have a will of their own which I
also gave to them.

agreement with yours, you try to seize their will and inhibit
their individuality. You want them to do YOUR will, not
My will! When they refuse, you pass along to them guilt
feelings which is unfair and unjust. These same guilt
feelings are at the foot of most emotional problems in
today's society. But I come to remind you that I am erasing
all of those guilt feelings that have plagued My children for
years.

You were to perform your duties as parents by your
example, fostering love, concern for their welfare, guidance,
both physical and spiritual, discipline and respect for
authority, especially their parents. In return, you were to
expect obedience and respect. But you do not own your
children. You do not own yourself! You have no right to
exploit your child! You do not exploit those you love! If
you love your children, you normally want them to be
happy individuals.

Their hearts and minds will be free of all suppressions of
guilt from now on. They do not even have to ask Me for I
have already taken control of them. No longer will they be
paralyzed and gripped with "someone else's" burden that
you have unjustly placed upon their shoulders! I am helping
them to carry their cross. And I am reminding you to make
reconciliation and amends to those whom you have
burdened. They have suffered long enough. I am with them
and have seen their unhappy hearts. Turn to God the Father
and ask forgiveness for your sins.

But when they possess ideas and opinions that are not in

TO GRANDPARENTS
My dear Children! Many of you are fortunate enough to
enjoy the warmth and affection of family ties, but I come to
console the "forgotten ones." You raised your children,

worried about their general welfare, hoped for their
happiness, guided them as best you could, giving them a
proper set of principles and moral values. You saw them
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married and become happy parents, and yet, you are lonely
and forgotten. But, I say to you, LOOK UP! I have not
forgotten you! Pray for your self-centered children who, too
soon, forgot from whence they came. Grandmothers and
grandfathers are VIP's in My book!

they feel the pangs of loneliness! Have faith! Some of you
will soon notice a change in your children's attitudes as I
continue with My "bugging." It will come about slowly in
some cases and quite abruptly in others. I have seen the hurt
and sadness in your hearts. Cry tears of joy from now on, as
I am on My way to rescue My children! And the elderly are
My children! Pray for your children that they might see the
light. Turn to Me in the quiet of your room as I console you!
Reach out to others who are lonely and your pain of
loneliness will be eased. Keep your thoughts happy and
refuse to look back and dwell upon "happy times gone by"
as your happy times are surely ahead of you! Rejoice!

Very Important People! Your children never felt "in the
way" while you were their parents at home, and you, as
grandparents, should not have to feel that you are "in the
way" now that they are married and enjoy the security of a
home and family.
They, too, will age, and I may be impatient with them when

TO THE ABORTIONISTS
Far too long I have heard men plead the "Fifth
Amendment." I come to remind you now of the FIFTH
COMMANDMENT. THOU SHALT NOT KILL! Who
gave YOU the authority to kill? Who gave YOU the right to
make such an important decision? I am the Judge! I will
decide who lives and who shall die! You and your present
day thinking with your modernistic approach could surely
die at My command. Your scientists seek life on another
planet while destroying it each day on planet Earth! Think
about it! There will be no life on any other planet! Why
would I let you destroy another part of My Heavens? A life
is given by God! Are YOU God? I gave all life, and I, alone,
can take it away! Only Me! But, you have chosen to take
life into YOUR own hands.

Motherhood Herself?
For those who have already participated in such illegal
murder, get on your knees and BEG for forgiveness! YOU
WILL BE JUDGED ACCORDINGLY. For those who are
still engaging in this "mass murder of the unborn", I say The hand of the Father is about to be lowered upon you!
Turn back while there is still time! Refuse to become a part
of such a sadistic and violent crime! The newborn face of a
crying infant will haunt you the rest of your days as your
PENANCE. YOU ARE A MURDERER. Would you be
here if YOUR mother had decided to have you aborted? Do
YOU enjoy LIFE? YOU cannot create a life! You have no
right to prevent life! Try to comprehend where the umbilical
cord comes from and you will have your answer! Can a
scientist make one? The souls of the unborn you have
murdered are safely with Me now, but who will rescue
YOU? Your "blood money" will be worthless shortly and
you will soon beg for mercy! If the "shoe fits", put it on!

My Mother has already said, "THERE IS NO EXCEPTION.
LIFE BEGINS AT CONCEPTION." Is that not enough? Do
YOU challenge My Heavenly Mother? The Queen of

TO THE PROSTITUTE
My children! To those of you who have been used and cast
aside by those seeking the pleasures of the flesh, turn to Me!
For the sake of money, you have misused your body and
treated it as a commodity - exchanging flesh for paper! And
all for the self-gratification of man's lust. Why would you
gamble with your soul to please a sinner? Your body is not a
tool to be used when needed, then cast aside. I created you
in My image and likeness. Why did you not turn to Me if
you felt lonely, rejected or lost. Didn't I, too experience
those same pains? If your earthly parents mistreated you and
caused you to seek affection wherever it could be found,
then, they too, will answer to Me. But, My child, where is

your faith? The road is a rocky one to the Heavenly
Kingdom. Get back on the straight and narrow path and talk
to Me. I will hear you! You make mockery of Me by
ignoring the SIXTH COMMANDMENT - and man in
return has made a mockery of you! Repent and turn from
your worldly ways and follow Me. You are My child and
My love endureth forever, The only true love! Refuse to
abide in the company of proud and sinful men whose lusts
are taking souls to Hell with them!
Some of you turned to a life of lust because of your own
bitterness • while to those who know Me not, a life of lust
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for pleasures of the flesh seems to be a way of life. My
Father thirsts for sinners, it is true. But remember well these
words - "To those who have been given much - much will
be expected."

My Father is more merciful to the ignorant than to those
who knew of Me and turned away! BUT I COME TO
WARN ALL WHO HAVE MISUSED THEIR BODIES
FOR WHATEVER THE REASON FOR EVERY HAIR
ON THEIR HEAD HAS BEEN COUNTED!

TO HOMOSEXUALS
My children! At an early formative age, you were
disillusioned by a faulty parent image, but I have seen your
sadness and grief. Some of you were manipulated by
domineering parents who took out their frustrations on you.
The role of a father was distorted - and, in many cases,
absent. You were caught in the middle. Torn to the left and torn to the right.

In many cases, an individual outside of your family tried to
destroy you by forcing their perverse ways upon you! ALL
THOSE WHO HAVE SEDUCED ONE OF MY
CHILDREN WILL ANSWER TO ME SHORTLY!
I do not subject My Will on you! I wait for You to seek My
Will! Free Will! Then, I act in your behalf! I do not demand
that You accept My ways! I show you My ways. I wait for
your invitation! "Seek and You shall find." “Ask and it shall
be given unto you." All that you ask of the Father in My
name shall be given to you. Some of your parents were
displeased with the choice of a child I loaned to them. Some
of them wanted a boy and I chose to send a girl. Some
wanted a girl and I chose to send a boy . But they wanted to
change My ways! When they could not accomplish this,
they sought to change that which I sent. Selfish, egotistical
parents! Not wanting My will, but theirs! Turn away from
these perverse ways and search for Me while I may still be
found! Where I find a contrite heart, I will be with you. TO
THOSE WHO IGNORE MY WARNING, YOU WILL
SOON BE BROUGHT TO YOUR KNEES.

Why didn't you come and talk to Me? It was Me who was
pulling at you! I wanted you to look up and stop bearing the
burden of another. The only cross that any one of My
children is to carry, is MINE. Not another's! You were
carrying a cross that I did not give to you! Someone else
did. The only image that should have influenced your life
was My image - But many of you knew not of Me. You
were not taught of Me in your homes. You tried to handle
your own life without relying on Me. I never forsook you!
You never looked for Me! Some of your mothers and sisters
tried to dominate you. Some of your fathers and brothers
dominated you. They wanted to control, to own, to
manipulate. But, they have forgotten that it is I who owns
you!

TO THE ALCOHOLIC
My Child, I come to you with a heart full of love and hope!
So long you have used alcohol as a crutch. When you felt
inadequate, you drank. When you were lonely, you drank.
When you were angry at someone, you drank.

There is not one alcoholic that I do not hear when he talks to
Me! My heart aches for him, for without Me, he is
powerless to, fight alcoholism.
Your so-called sociable drinkers are in more danger than
you, My children. For they try to disguise their drinking
habits by attending cocktail parties several nights a week.
This is merely an excuse to drink. It seems to them that they
can cover up their problem and refer to it as "sociable
drinking" - but I say to them: I have seen all of them behind
closed doors. They are the pitiful alcoholic, for they will not
acknowledge their drinking problem nor admit that it exists.

If I had turned to drink when I was sorrowful, I could not
have redeemed your sins! Why didn't you make a habit of
talking to Me? I saw your heartaches. I felt the loneliness
that you experienced, but Satan has devised many ways to
deceive My children. Alcohol is his most powerful tool.
Society expects one to drink, according to social levels, but
your society is a sick society! The Abuse of alcohol has
been at the root of your sick society. But I have seen the
working of the AAA rehabilitation programs and I bless
these meetings with My presence, because these people
have admitted they are helpless and are sincere in trying to
fight evil and seek help in Me.

But they will turn to Me soon. For I plan to uncover their
habits, remove their masks and make them face Me. I have
come to help them come out of hiding. The party is over!
I plan to also take control of the liquor industry, the
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distilleries, the night dubs, right down to the local bars and
pubs. Watch Me close down these dens of iniquity. Satan

will let My people free shortly. Stand Up and Be Counted.
Refuse the next drink! LOOK OUT, WORLD - I AM
COMING THROUGH!

TO WEIGHT WATCHERS
Attention all weight watchers! While you are watching your
weight I am watching millions of My people starving to
death throughout the nation! Is this the brotherly love that
was exhibited by the early Christians, the true followers of
Christ?

Have your hearts turned to stone? How can you even admit
that you are overweight while your neighbor is starving!
You are a selfish, spoiled and wasteful generation, blinded
by Self and Sin!
You enjoy feeding yourselves so much that it even costs you
several dollars a month to have the garbage carried away.
Think about it! You throwaway enough to feed an entire
nation! Your wasteful ways are sinful ways. Gluttony is a
sin! And it is sinful to waste food! How can you read the
headline about little children starving TO DEA TH while
you whine about the price of food? What will you do when
famine pays a visit to your country? "Whatsoever you do to
the least of My children, I will do unto you."

There would be no food shortages in your world today if
food had been utilized in the proper way, by sharing, caring
and actually being concerned about your brother! This
hypocrisy is over! Study the word Love and its' true
meaning. True love puts "self” last - and Jesus first! Joy is
only attained by putting Jesus first, Others second, and
oneself, last! But I come to put real Joy in its proper
perspective as all of My children will soon fall to their knees
and honor their Heavenly Father first, last and always!

TO WOMEN LIBERATIONISTS
My poor, misled children! It is so amusing for Me to see
you searching for your liberation! From what? You were
liberated at birth! A woman is a precious Pearl in My sight!
She is the most important person in the entire world! She
has within her grasp, the necessary tools to mold the entire
world, starting within her own home with her own family!
She represents more worth than all the silver and gold in the
world! She is capable of molding young minds to become
an important cornerstone in society. She has been given the
privilege of bearing a child because she was fashioned after
My Holy Mother! And, motherhood is a special privilege!
But your society has downgraded the image of womanhood
and motherhood to bring you down to the level of its'
decadent ways, in a world that has decayed from within.
"From within" means, it starts in the home and spreads to
the outside and influences an entire world. That is why your
role is so instrumental. The entire world looks to the women
to lead them. Your fashion industry seeks to please women,
but for the wrong motives!

a man. She was not intended to become a part of the
business world. Her role as a wife and mother was to love
her husband and children and be supplied herself with love,
comfort and moral support, in return. God Willed it that
way! She was fashioned after His Holy Mother!
You women were to follow that pattern. Look at your
grandparents! Did your grandmother want to be liberated?
No! Because she was fulfilling the most important role of a
woman. Being a wife and mother. And she was respected
and admired. She didn't want to compete with her husband.
Do you compete with someone you love? Or do you let
them lead and you follow? You were supposed to follow a
little behind your husband and he was to lead the way.
Didn't Saint Joseph My Foster Father lead the way when He
took My Blessed Mother out of Jerusalem when She was
with child? It makes a man feel protective when he leads the
way. But your society has pushed man in the background to
establish a higher position for women and it has all been the
plan of evildoers to corrupt our society from within.

You have been used as a tool for man's lust and greed, and
to further degrade the woman, it has convinced you that you
are treated unfairly and discriminated against. How clever
man thinks he is! What slippery' words he used to convince
a woman she should stand up for her rights! This is a man's
world and women were designed by God to be a helpmate to

Couldn't you see the handwriting on the wall? Your
femininity has been exploited! Your image of motherhood
has been mocked and you have succumbed to the wiles of
Satan by demanding equal rights! Equal to what? Equal to
whom? Re-read the constitution! It clearly states that "all
men are created equal." It does not say "men and women"
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because a woman cannot be equal to a man! She is far
superior in the role in which God has placed her but that
role has become a subordinate one in her mind. I come to
remind all of you women to return to your original roles as
wives and mothers! And re-establish your homes by setting
an example before your husbands and children! Adam was
lonely and asked God for a companion and that is why

woman was created. He did not ask for someone with whom
to compete! Your husbands do not want competition from
their own wives. They want womanhood returned and put in
the true perspective the role of feminine wife and mother,
looked up to and respected. Your son will someday be
selecting a wife who possesses these fine qualities of his
mother. You are that mother! Act the role before it is too
late to salvage your own homes!

TO ILLEGITIMATE CHILDREN
My dear children! There is no such word as "illegitimate
child" in My Father's Book. You had a father and you had a
mother. Because of the irresponsibility of your earthly
parents, no legal marriage took place between them. YOU
have suffered as a result of the mistake of your natural
parents on earth, not your Heavenly Father! They will both
answer to the Father in Heaven for being deserters of their
offspring! God may desert them when they call to Him the
loudest. Some of your parents accepted their mistake and
brought you up as best they could, under the circumstances.
They will reap their reward in The Heavenly Kingdom. We

have heard your cries and suffered your deep hurt and
humiliation with you, but I come to assure you that you will
be humiliated no longer! Hold your head high! Look the
world in the eye! Be proud of who you are, for you came
from the Creator, who owns all! Rejoice and look up,
knowing that your tears are a thing of the past! Your reward
will be great in My Father's Kingdom. I COME TO WARN
ALL
THOSE
WHO
HAVE
REJECTED
OR
ABANDONED THEIR CHILDREN ON EARTH AND TO
REMIND THEM THAT THEY MAY BE ABANDONED
IN THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN!

TO THE DIVORCEE
My Child! Marriage is a Holy Sacrament. When you were
joined together in Holy Matrimony, I was the center of that
Holy Union. "For better or for worse, for rich or for poor, in
sickness and in health, UNTIL DEATH do us part."
Remember those vows? Were you sincere when you said
them? When problems arose in your marriage, you turned in
the wrong direction. You did not consult Me. You
concentrated too much on the hurt you felt had been dealt to
you - How YOU had been mistreated! I saw it all! Your job
was not to seek legal counsel to end a contract you made
with Me! You were to pray for the strength and courage to
help your partner, even if he or she were the cause of the
domestic problem. You had great faith until trouble visited
your home. When two people cannot get along, it is because
I am not the center of that union. Some of you spouses had
drinking problems, handled money irresponsibly, gambled,
frequented bars and night clubs, allowed relatives to
interfere and some worked too much and prayed too little.
Some husbands passed the responsibility of child rearing to
the mother, thinking his share of the responsibilities ended
when he brought home his pay check.

member of a family needs, SPIRITUAL GUIDANCE,
which gives a child the proper sense of values. Guidelines
have to be set for children to follow, teaching him love,
respect, consideration for others, and most important, a
sense of responsibility to himself, his parents and superiors,
but especially to Me! Ending a marriage contract is breaking
a contract with Me! The one you made on your wedding
day. You were thinking of yourselves! Children do not want
their parents divorced! So, you were not thinking of them,
either! I have never known of a marriage that could not have
been mended, if you had sought Me. I wait for you to ask
for My help.
But you try to handle your problems without Me. Many of
you selected partners from backgrounds quite different from
your own. This is not conducive to a strong and durable
marital relationship. What does a believer have in common
with a non-believer? What does a Christian person have in
common with a "lukewarm" Christian? My child, water
seeks its own level! I say to you, divorce is the leading
cause of our ruptured society today. The broken home! To
say nothing of the broken hearts! And each one will answer
to Me for his or her part in this destruction.

Supporting a wife and family is much more than supplying
their material needs. There is MORAL SUPPORT that each
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I say to you, repent and turn back to Me! Ask for
forgiveness. With My help, many reconciliations will take
place as you forget yourself and work out your differences
through prayer and sacrifice. Your divorce laws are a
mockery to Me. Mental cruelty is nothing more than a
"melting pot" for irresponsible partners seeking to evade
their God-given responsibilities! I was the one who suffered

"mental cruelty" when you did not keep your contract with
Me! But I am a merciful God. "Come to Me all You who
labor and are burdened, and I will refresh you." Talk to Me
privately. I will hear you. Forgive one another and mend the
broken hearts and homes of your children before the return
of your Heavenly Father. Pray much and ask for the Holy
Spirit to guide you. With God, all things are possible.

TO THE FASHION INDUSTRY
My Children! For the love of gold, you have enticed a
generation of My children to follow your frivolous and
provocative fads and so-called fashion trends! But, I want
you to know that I am the only trend setter from now on!

like a lady and be treated as a lady, not an instrument for
your lustful and perverted minds. Your industry will suffer
much financial loss as more and more women seek to
establish their identify with Me and follow the modesty of
My Heavenly Mother.

The women will happily return to their feminine apparel.
They finally are recognizing the fact that they have been
exploited by your industry! A woman is a person to be
respected and admired! She is in fashion when she dresses
as a lady, "fashioned" after My Holy Mother! She is
something special, and will gladly dress the role from now
on. She will no longer turn to your industry and so called
expertise in the field of fashions, for all women know that I
am in complete control now. She will dress like a lady, act

Modesty is returning to the scene! The fashion designers
have been responsible for pressuring others to purchase their
goods to "keep in line with the latest trends." Some of your
so-called fashions are a mockery to BOTH male and female
alike! But, a blinded generation has followed along with the
crowd! You do not use your talents creatively or for the
benefit of all mankind! You use your talents to corrupt the
world! But, since I am now in command, who can you
corrupt now?

TO THE FARMERS
Forgive Me, My children! I have had to hurt you, to help
you. I have had to hinder your crops with MY elements of
rain, storms, and parched fields. But this is My plan as I
purify the earth!

take your instructions from Me from now on. Lean on Me.
Depend entirely on Me and I will do the rest. I have already
shaken up the food industry and you will shortly see who
the Big Boss really is! I am Your representative! The
farmers have been taken advantage of long enough!

Too long, you have labored over your crops with loving
care, trying to "eek" out a living for yourselves and your
families, only to be taken advantage of by the greed and
corruption of the food industry. But I am here to help you
and to give you HOPE! I am the Chief now!

Big politicians even encourage you to "stifle" your crops in
an effort to employ the “supply and demand" theory for the
sole purpose of greed, money and power!
The "middle" man soon will be eliminated in an effort to
help you. Rejoice! "The meek shall inherit the earth!"

YOU are the middle man! I will bless your crops as you

TO THE ANIMAL ABUSERS
My child! God created the Heavens and the earth and all
living things. The animals are of My kingdom! They do not
have a soul like yourself. Some of them are of superior
intellect. I created them to multiply the earth and to enjoy
the fruits of My land.

I did not create them in My image and likeness as I did you.
I have seen them mistreated, kicked, abused, murdered, used
for scientific research, starved, suffering from neglect, and I
am here to protect them as they were meant to be!

115

They are defenseless only because they cannot speak out.
But I intend to speak in their behalf. Their nature is unlike
yours but they are part of My Kingdom as are the birds of
the sky and the insects.

A master is to care for, teach, train and love those under his
care. When you mistreat an animal, you are mistreating Me!
If you will read the word "dog" backwards, you will see
from whence the dog came! Who gave you the right to use
one of My creatures for experimentation? You don't
experiment with life. It is not a puzzle. Life is a gift. It needs
no exploring for the selfish purposes of mankind. If you
want to explore, try exploring your motives. Look within
yourself and try to discover who are you, from whence you
came and what your purpose is here on My earth!

When one of My animals is ferocious, it is because he has
been blessed with a Heavenly instinct for detecting evil in a
human. No animal was born vicious. People are endowed
with a Will. An animal has no Will. Therefore, had you
cared for them, treated them with kindness, affection you
could have expected loyalty and protection in return!

TO THE MEDICAL PROFESSION
The Medical profession has been taken over by Me! I must
remind you of the gift that I gave to you, through the skillful
use of your knowledge and hand, working together with the
help of My Divine Power. Your instruments are useless
without Me! Your hands are the instruments that I gave you
for the sole purpose of preserving life. You are using MY
TOOLS now to destroy life and I want you to know that I
am in complete command from now on!

Medicare program, which was designed to benefit the
elderly and the indigent, has been abused by your greed! I
have watched needless surgery being performed, unqualified
physicians treating My children, unnecessary prescriptions
and drugs being administered and I COME TO INFORM
YOU that "THE PARTY IS OVER. " I plan to uncover
every WATERGATE IN MY universe! Haven't you
noticed?

I have taken control of the hospitals, the American Medical
Association, the local medical associations, the physicians,
the pharmaceutical industry and all related fields. The

"And then shall appear the sign of the Son of man in
Heaven and then shall all tribes of the earth mourn: and they
shall see the Son of man ...coming in the clouds of Heaven
...

An actual Polaroid picture shows the face of Jesus in small, circled area amongst the clouds. Taken at grotto at Sacred Heart
Church, Lake Worth, Fla. June, 1985.
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Jesus Blesses Grounds
Photo above shows statue of Sacred Heart on Sacred Heart Church Grounds. Note right arm extended upward in miraculous
photo below. Photo taken in June 1985
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FLORIDA WARNED
"And it shall come to pass, in the last days, (saith the Lord) I will pour out of my spirit upon all flesh: and your sons and your
daughters shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions and your old men shall dream dreams."
Acts. CH 2 verse
I7

Map of Florida appears miraculously in a Polaroid picture taken in the sky above Crucifix on St. Jude's Catholic Church
grounds. Writer says picture confirms earlier vision of catastrophe coming to Florida, and removing Florida Keys unless
people turn from their evil ways and return to God.
Note: Florida Keys missing in above photo
"And suddenly there came a sound from Heaven, as of a mighty wind coming ... and it filled the whole house where they were
sitting" .......... Acts. Chapter 2, verse 2
"And there appeared to them parted tongues, as it were of fire, and it sat upon every one of them"………..Acts Chapter 2,
verse 3
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Tongues of fire, as at Pentecost appear miraculously in Polaroid picture. (taken at home of friend of writer July, 1975)
"And I will shew wonders in the Heaven above, and signs on the earth beneath: blood and fire, and vapor of smoke"
Acts Chapter 2, verse 19

.........

ILLUMINATED CROSS APPEARS
A seemingly three-dimension illuminated Cross, appears miraculously in the sky above the actual Crucifix that adorns St. Jude
Catholic Church grounds. Taken Holy Thursday - April - 1977 with Polaroid camera.
Our Lady of Sorrows appears at foot of Cross
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Profile of Our lady of Sorrows, with head bowed, can be seen kneeling at foot of Crucifix on St. Jude's Catholic Church
grounds, Tequesta, Fla. Taken Holy Thursday - April 1977 - (Confirms "Blessed Mother's requests" and title of "Our Lady of
Sorrows of the South" in first part of book (page )

MIRACULOUS CURE OF CANCER
A terminally ill patient, Mr. S. - was miraculously cured of cancer after Green Scapular was placed on his hospital bed. The
large intestine appears miraculously in Polaroid picture above, taken at Sacred Heart Church Grounds. (Mar 7, 1977) after
writer prayed for cure.

120

TO THE NURSING HOME INDUSTRY
I have investigated and have taken over the Nursing Home
Industry.

preserve life, regardless of age, will soon be brought to their
knees!

The abuse, mistreatment, coercion that the elderly have been
subjected to has not gone unnoticed by Me! All those who
have participated in taking advantage of the helpless, will
answer to Me soon!

Many of these poor, helpless elderly have been duped of
their life's savings accounts and have even transferred their
property to greedy individuals who are running nursing
homes for their worldly gain and not because they have
concern for the elderly! I have seen MY elderly children
mistreated by nursing home personnel, quieted with drugs to
"keep them sedated" and I WILL NOT TOLERATE THIS
ANY LONGER! Let your conscience be your guide in the
days ahead. If your conscience is clear, you will have peace
of mind.

A senile person is helpless, and is to be treated as a child.
Would you give your child a powerful sedative to quiet him
or try to comfort him?
The physicians who have forgotten that their first duty is to

TO THE ORGANIZED CRIME INDUSTRY
Wake up from your lethargy! Your corrupt and devious
tactics to undermine My children has been recorded in THE
BOOK. But it is all over for your industry now!

with you! You have exploited and coerced many of My
children to be used for your gain by posing for your
perverted magazines and your films. You will be held
accountable for each soul you have taken with you.

Your obscene books, magazines, literature, films are just
beginning to feel the sting of My wrath! And I have not yet
begun to fight! Your depraved minds were lost long ago!
Your greed and lust tormented your soul so you used your
sickness to infect others. You have profited financially but
you will never have enough money to save your own soul
from the fires of HELL if you do not turn from your evil
ways and repent!

Your own children are aware of your immorality and
despise your wicked ways. They do not even want to accept
your money for they know how it was obtained. Fools! You
are empty shells! Your soul is on its' way to Hell! Your
money is dwindling because I am in charge of organized
crime, the film industry, the publishing companies and I am
closing the doors to your "dens of iniquity." YOU WILL
SPEND THE REST OF YOUR DAYS BEING
TORMENTED. What a price to pay for your lust and greed!
Repent and turn to God and beg for His forgiveness before
His soon return!

You do not know where to turn now, because you already
can see the handwriting on the wall! Your money is
worthless! It is filth! It will burn along with your soul for
your industry is responsible for taking many souls to Hell

TO THE WIRETAPPERS, OR BUGGERS
To those of you who have taken the responsibility of
"tapping" the telephones of other people to infringe upon
their God -given rights of freedom, watch out! I am in
control of all the wiretapping in the entire nation and I have
just begun to "bug" you!

harassment and ridicule until some of them are actually
afraid to speak My name for fear of your mockery!
You listen in on others' conversations because you are
suspicious. You are suspicious because you are evil and
look for the same in others. Basically, you are dishonest and
corrupt and you would like to bring others down to your
level. But I have come to take control of the wiretapping
from now on. I am on the side of My chosen ones and
giving them great courage in these trying times.

Soon you will wonder why you are unable to sleep at night.
It is because I am "bugging" you and everyone who has
"bugged" My children, both literally and emotionally! You
have tried to persecute My chosen ones in all walks of life,
even down to the young adults and teenagers by your
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You can no longer confuse them but I am confusing you!
You do not see Me but I am bugging you night and day!
You will see Satan wherever you look! You will not have to
call upon him again! This is My way of "bugging" you.

You have tried to destroy young, innocent minds with your
sickness and brain-washing but I have helped those who
have turned to Me in time. And I have washed their brains
with My mercy and love, but who will free your conscience
when your own evil ways refuse to let you rest?

TO THE STOCKBROKERS ON WALL STREET
"Oh! When that Wall comes crashing down. Oh! When that
wall comes crashing down. You will want to be in My
graces, when that Wall comes crashing down!" Remember
these words from the song "When Those Saints Come
Marching In.''

forehead or your hand?
You see? You haven't read St. John's Revelations for you
know not what I refer to! Your commodities, utilities are
useless! All because you have honored the wrong God and
have been seduced by Gold and Silver! Where will you run
and to whom? The "stock market" crash of the 20's was
nothing compared to the chastisement that is coming to your
world shortly! Your International Banking Institutions are
so confused that they are already running "haywire" trying
to set up international meetings to discuss the world money
crisis. I have watched them. Something is not right, they
feel! YOU ARE ABSOLUTELY RIGHT! EVERYTHING
IS NOT RIGHT! But I am cleansing My world completely
and eliminating every false God on earth! So, YOUR God,
which is GOLD, must be eliminated in the cleansing - as it
is mocking Me! You made a mockery of the One, True, God
by having "In God We Trust" used on your worthless paper
money and your coins! But, you never truly trusted in God,
or God would have been the number ONE idol in your life!
When you lose your money, start counting your friends.
They, too, will flee! Money is power! Power is Big
Business! Big Business has been controlling the world. But
I am the Biggest Business Man as I now control the entire
Universe. You can call Me "Mr. IBM." INTERNATIONAL
BUGGING MACHINE! You have been so busy watching
the stock market fluctuate and studying the trends, that you
haven't even noticed what is happening to your world
around you! For you are married to money! Well, you are
losing your marriage partner. Money is deserting you!

You have set your sights on material gains and worldly
pleasures, My foolish children! You have used your excess
monies to invest in stocks, in an effort to amass more
money! Didn't you see your needy brethren reaching out to
you in desperation? So you think that My Father would
allow this to continue? Have you watched the "big
barometer " fluctuating in recent months? Well, My Father
has taken control of the Stock Market now and is causing
the barometer to fool you! Are you still interested in "the
market?" Watch your so-called "Blue Chips" stock decrease
as My Mother and My Heavenly Father take the controls!
The big financial institutions are already shaky, but this is
just the beginning! Oh! Foolish gamblers! Soon you will be
wishing you had read the Bible, the Word of Life, instead of
the Wall Street Journal! Profiteering! Profiteering!
Whatsoever profits a man if he gains the whole world and
suffers the loss of his own soul? You are already so panicstricken about your stocks, you rarely sleep at night!! Your
Wall Street is a street of corruption, vice and profiteering!
Such a disgrace for the whole world to observe! What will
you use for money in these days of anti-Christ when you
will be unable to use the money as an exchange for goods?
Are you ready to receive the Mark of the Beast on your

TO THE TRANSPORTATION INDUSTRY
My children! I have taken control of all modes of
transportation. My chief aim is to slow down My people so
they can live and enjoy the world that they are a part of.
Your super highways have been constructed to hurry people,
speed them up, save time, and make money for yourselves
as you charge them a fee to drive on these new super
highways. You are in such a hurry! Where are you going?
Millions of people are killing themselves by hurrying. They

bring on needless heart attacks by rushing! The human body
is not a machine. It did not come equipped with a
speedometer. The parts are NOT replaceable or
interchangeable! Compare the human body to a tree, yes.
But do NOT compare it with an automobile that is not a
living thing! They have different functions. A human cannot
keep pace with the machine. It was not designed to, but your
fast-pace. machine age is destroying the inhabitants of My
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earth! You have moved so rapidly you are "out of touch"
with reality. You have cut towns and villages into pieces
with your monstrous spiraling highways. You have ignored
the true beauty of the small villages with their beauteous
landscaping and nature paths and have chosen to eliminate
some of them completely. But I have watched all and have
seen your ulterior motives. I come to bring hope to the
inhabitant of the towns who have had to sit back and watch
their countryside being destroyed. Big money and politics
moved into their areas, exploiting the natural resources,
while they sat powerless to fight. You made big money
from the exploitation of the helpless ones - and after their
areas were exhausted - you moved out - taking your money

with you - and leaving many thousands of people
unemployed, helpless and hungry. But I come to bring them
hope. The mountainous regions of this country will be
blessed! By Me, personally! Every small town will survive
as I spread My mantle of love and protection over a much
abused population. They will prosper in ways you have
overlooked. They will escape much of the wrath that I am
letting the giant cities feel. For they have been pushed aside,
used, abused, and left to make room for what you term
"progress." Wake up! I call it regress! You are moving
backward, not forward. Haven't you noticed how I am
reversing the entire world? Don't you hear Me singing "Let
My People Go.?"

TO ALL V.I.P.'S
My dear children! I come to warn all V.I.P.’s that regardless
of your titles or positions on My earth, the only V.I.P.'s that
are in My Book are those who are following the Word of
God! For every thought, word or deed that is not based on
My teaching, will be exposed for the world to see shortly!
For V.I.P. to Me means Vital Instruments of Peace, and that
is exactly what My true followers are expected to be! There
are no "special privileges" granted to those of a higher
social standing in the Kingdom of God! But "special
people" receive special Graces from God for the benefit of
all mankind! These people may be politicians, bankers,
migrant farm workers, children, handicapped, clergymen,
regardless of color, race or creed - but they are My
Instruments and are used at My Will! They are easily
recognizable as they deplore unfair tactics, injustice,
corruption and all forms of vice. They enjoy being called
“square." Look at the definition of the word "square" and
you will see that those people are straight-forward in their
dealings with Me and with others! I see so many V.I.P.'s
masking their true selves - being given the "Red Carpet
Treatment" as you say in your world - everywhere they go.
In fact, they are treated with more love and respect than My
Heavenly Father is! But - My Father sees all! He does not
like to be ignored! He does not like to be ridiculed or
mocked! He does not like to see His Children being
mistreated and misled at the hands of these same V.I.P.'s

who are like "wolves in sheep's clothing."
Soon, the true V.I.P.'s will stand up! With Christ! If you
have been fooling yourselves, turn back before it is too late!
You can fool people, but you can't fool God! Where will all
the V.I.P.'s go when My Father's wrath is felt upon your
earth? Is there a place reserved on My earth for V.I.P.'s in
distress? My foolish children - there will be no place to run.
Run, don't walk, toward your Heavenly Father now while
the time is right! Reject your labels, your social status, your
status symbols, and rearrange your top priorities! Put Me in
Number One Place! For when you do, your whole life will
change - inside and outside. You will grow in depth - and
only then will you realize how many years you have lived a
"surface life" - skimming along on the top - living an
automatic life with a schedule for this and a schedule for
that. What will it all amount to in the END?
You haven't even stopped long enough to smell a flower!
You see how much you have missed while you were trying
to reach the top? The top of what? You can't reach Heaven
by climbing a ladder! You must enter in through the
"narrow" gate - It is not easy - but it is all worth it in the
End! For those V.I.P.'s who have the strength of character to
be "square" I am with you always! You stand out like a sore
thumb among others! For you belong to Me and to the
Father who sent you!

THE COMMUNICATIONS MEDIA
My children! Arise from your lethargy! There has been a
breakdown in your media as I intercept all forms of media,
including newspapers, television, radio, and I have full
control of Federal agencies who have been controlling

propaganda and news items and channeling it on to My
people. I have seen all!
You are set to destroy this nation and I have said before, No
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way! This is My country. You encourage front page
headlines relating to all forms of corruption, vice, murder,
sex - and yet, reserve an obscure space for the heroic acts or
deeds of many of My children who are worthy of
recognition! You haven't fooled Me. You have pulled the
wool over the eyes of My children, but I am restoring their
eyesight. They are waking up to reality. They realize finally
that your undermining has been for the sole purpose of
destroying their nation and all they hold true such as
tradition, values, etc. and respect for authority. They now
realize that they failed to put Me first, and My Father in
Heaven, Who is the Divine Master of all.

those who remain close to My Father. Your Christian
newspapers and magazines will enjoy prosperity that will
astound those who have lost touch with the Creator, as I
bless their efforts, both economically and spiritually.
All attempts to reach My people and those who are "blinded
to the truth" through false and misleading articles and lies,
are already under My control! This nation is being cleansed
from top to bottom! We are purifying the very air you
breathe as you fall on your knees and beg the Father for
forgiveness for your treachery!! Did you think you could
possibly escape the terrible punishment that is being sent to
all those who have made SIN A WAY OF LIFE?

Your subtle injections of error can be detected easily by

TO THE CORPORATIONS
Move over, corporations! There is a new Chief Executive
Officer coming your way! I have taken control of every
large corporation in the world! I am the Chairman of the
Board of Directors in EVERY corporation, as I continue to
uncover your so-called "loopholes" and examine the "Profit
and Loss" statements, your Board of Directors' annual
Report to Stockholders, and your tax statements. Wait until
your Stockholders have their eyes opened as I put "all the
cards on the table." For I have taken control of every
Officer, his reports and all corporate practices and policies.
Furthermore, I am a Chief Stockholder in every financial
institution in the world. Your lending institutions will have
to consult with Me from now on as I reveal to the world My
findings! And I plan to put a new meaning in the words
"Preferred Stock," for you will have Preferred to have been
more discreet when I finish. Your prime interest rate is a
farce! For your "prime interest" should have been honesty,
integrity and service. Service first to God, and secondly to
mankind.

Your love of Gold has become your lust! Money may have
been power - but that power is in the past! Money is
powerless now! My Power is unlimited. With unlimited
returns! And My rates are high! High standards!
As money loses its power, My power increases. You have
repossessed homes, cars, businesses and even furniture from
widows who found it difficult to keep up their payments.
But I am coming to repossess your money and power
because they have been misused, and you have not paid Me!
You haven't had TIME for ME! But I have waited patiently
for too long! I didn't want your money. I wanted your
prayers and thanksgiving! Your charitable contributions are
also a farce! You contribute where you can use the amount
to apply on your yearly tax deductions. That is not charity!
You give to gain! I give because of My love for all
mankind! Your ways are tricky and devious! My ways are
simple ways! Your sham is showing!

TO WIDOWS AND WIDOWERS
My children! Do not be saddened by the loss of your dearly
Beloved spouse. Many wonderful years of happiness and
joy were derived from your marriage. Your spouse was
loaned to you by God to whom all things belong. Don't you
know that your spouse is unhappy when he or she sees you
lonely? Reach out to other people near you and do not have
so much concern for your own sorrow.· Thank God for the
wonderful spouse My Father sent to you who helped to
make your days joy-filled. Push aside the past and look up.
Thank God for all the love that is still coming your way.

Come out of yourself and let that Joy that you and your
spouse shared together, spread to your next door neighbor,
your friend, your family.
Smile often for your true happiness and everlasting Joy is
yet to come. Enjoy your life. Do not brood for that is not the
way of a true Christian. Nothing in this world is permanent.
Fix your thoughts and your mind on spiritual things. Reflect
often on the wonderful memories that no one can take from
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you for pleasant memories are priceless and cannot be
bought, traded or sold. They are stored in your heart.

around the corner! Open up your heart and let the sun shine
in! Brooding is causing much of your illness - you are
grieving needlessly. Grieving is thinking of self. Throw out
self. Bring in others. When you feel lonely, visit an
orphanage. Then you will have reason to brood!

Take the love of God and let it shine through to others in
need. Smile often. Rejoice, My children! Happiness is just

TO THE LOST SOULS
My children, Rejoice! I come to bring you hope! There is no
such thing as a “hopeless case” in My Kingdom! No one is
lost. It is merely a breakdown in direct communication with
Me that has left you feeling helpless and alone. Turn to Me.
Come to Me all you who labor and are weary and I will
refresh you. I will restore new hop to your lonely and
troubled hearts. Visit with Me often. Talk to Me on a one to
one basis. Your conversations are what I long for! Let others
serve the world. You serve Me and keep Me company. Yes even the smallest whimper I will hear. Trust Me. I will
replace your feelings of despair with new life. Concentrate
on My Five Sacred Wounds and invoke them often. They
will repair your wounds, physically and spiritually.
Concentrate on My left shoulder - the shoulder that suffered
the most on the road to Calvary. Try to picture all of your
troubles cast upon My left shoulder and you will suddenly
feel a relief - like the weight of the world has been lifted off
your Shoulders.

Sing happy songs. When you cry, try to think of the tears
that I send you as a drop of My precious blood that was
shed for all mankind. Throw self out of the picture and live
with Me! For with Me, there is a future. Without Me, there
is no way!
Always remember - when you are feeling down, you are not
looking UP! Let Me see your smile! Depression is the most
contagious disease in your world today. With Me, you can
win over depression because laughter is contagious also and
is a positive force emanating from your life with Me. Your
world needs laughter! Let us together put a worldwide smile
around the globe! I am sharing a secret with you to start
your mission of Lost Souls. When you meet a lost or
depressed soul, immediately say - "You look great! What is
your secret?" Watch how My words will work like magic!
Sing My song often - "God Is Blessing America" - for that, I
truly am! I am truly blessing America! Stand up and sing!
Let the tears run down your cheeks when you see the
American flag! Those stripes are symbolic! The red stripes
represent the blood that was shed to preserve this nation.
The white represents peace. The stars represent the Heavens
and the blue represent My Mother, The Queen of All
Nations. Isn't it a beautiful flag? Designed in Heaven! It is
yours! Be proud of it! Do not let anyone desecrate your flag!
Your forefathers died for it! Uphold tradition! It will
preserve you, your country, your church and the entire
nation!

It has. I have taken it upon mine. Throw away your
tranquilizers for they produce depression. It is a chain
reaction. As you seek to alleviate your depressions by using
tranquilizing drugs, you only compound your depression. I
will replace your tranquilizers as I spread My mantle of
protection over you. Look Up. Start feeling the tranquilizing
effect of My presence.
There is an answer coming your way soon. Smile often.

TO THOSE ATTEMPTING SUICIDE
My poor children! Awaken from your state of depression.
You will never enter My Kingdom if you take it upon
yourself to destroy God's property. It is bad enough that
man has ruined My earth with his pride and arrogance and
filth and corruption - but, you are a human being with a
soul. A soul lives on and on with God in His Heavenly
Kingdom to enjoy everlasting peace and happiness when the
Ten Commandments are obeyed and abided by. The Fifth
Commandment clearly says Thou Shalt Not Kill. That also

means Thou Shalt Not Kill Thyself! You have not the right
to take your life. If you lived your life for Me, you would
never consider such a deed. But you are living for yourself
and in order to escape, you try taking the cowardly way out,
to avoid confronting unpleasant situations. You would make
a fine soldier on My team.
Would you "cop out" on Me if the going got rough? Well,
all My true followers thank Me when the going gets rough,
125

for they know they are sharing in My Crucifixion and
traveling the road to Calvary with Me!

belong to Me! This is only Satan's evil way to whisper in
your ear that there is nothing to live for, for Satan can't
stand the word HOPE. For he knows that A11 Hope comes
from the Lord. There is HOPE for everyone who will turn to
Me before they take a life - of their own - or of another.
You, who have been warned ahead of time, I expect the
most from. Do not fall into error by comparing your life
with that of others. You are all individuals.

When you love Me, you share all with Me! Even My
Sorrows. Is there any pleasure without pain? Is there a
crown without the Cross? No. The road to My Kingdom is
thorny and narrow. Throw your cares on My shoulder and
walk with Me. Do not make your own decisions. Let Me
make them for You. Start reading My Book, the Bible. Turn
all thoughts away from destroying. Become a disciple of
Christ. Go and counsel all those who would even think to
take their own lives. Be My help-mate. Join My Army.
Counsel all those who feel they have nothing to live for.
Convince them that I need them more today than ever! I
love all of my children. Stop destroying yourself! You

All doing individual tasks for the good of the Father,
hopefully! You have everything to live for! Don't you
believe in the Second Coming of Christ? Well, then, isn't
that enough to fill your heart with Hope for the future? Do
not be tempted again - All temptation comes from Satan. I
do not tempt anyone. I attempt to reach you, My children.

TO THE PERFECTIONIST
My dear imperfect children, I come to remind you that you
have been striving so long for perfection in yourselves that
your imperfections are showing!

YOU ARE ACTUALLY REJECTING YOURSELF,
KNOWING A GOAL IS UNATTAINABLE. Let Me show
you the Way to be truly happy with Me! Start a new life
with Me.

You have overlooked your most important reason for being
on this earth. It is to Know God, to Love God, and to
SERVE HIM IN THIS WORLD!

Begin telling people exactly how you feel without being
offensive! Be honest with yourself. And, remember these
words, "The truth shall set you free!” This means to be
truthful with YOU and to be fair with ME! See Christ in
everyone - in your family members - Accept them for
themselves not what you think they should be! For who are
YOU? Only another child of God, as they are! Remember "I am the Judge." The only Judge. If your son or daughter
acts differently than the way YOU think they should, know
that THEY ARE NOT YOU! YOU ARE STIFLING THEIR
SPIRIT AND THEIR PERSON! Let your defenses down!
Tell it "like it is."

By trying to be so perfect, you are merely masking a
complex of inferiority! God never made an inferior person!
If you have feelings of inferiority, they were passed along to
you by someone else whose superior attitude caused you to
feel inferior - or you are trying to measure up to standards in
other people whom you admire – but, at the same time, you
have not accepted yourself, whom God created, You expect
so much of yourself. Consequently, you expect the same in
those around you. When they do not measure up to what
you believe is perfect, you become impatient with them,
criticize them, point out to them their faults, thus causing
them to feel imperfect and dissatisfied with themselves! See
how this chain reaction works? I am warning you to correct
yourself first. and sit yourself down and face the facts.

The opinion of others is so important to you. Why? I say to
you, the only opinion that should matter to you, is MY
OPINION OF YOU! Let others have their opinion - that is
their right, but it is not your right to try to force your
opinion on them, or to have their opinion influence you!
You answer only to Me! They answer only to Me! Go on
from there. Accept one another as individuals - free thinking
persons with a right to their freedom of thought!

You are here to Love Me, Know Me, and TO SERVE ME,
not others! THERE IS NO ONE PERFECT EXCEPT
YOUR HEAVENLY FATHER! You will strive for
perfection in HIM, knowing that all human beings err
because of their very nature! So, you see? To try and be so
perfect and to expect the same in others, is indeed a flaw in
yourself - for your standards you have set for yourself are so
high that they are not only unattainable, but they are
egotistical for they are concerned with SELF, and yet are
self-defeating.

If a scandal should befall your family or friends, DO NOT
BE SO CONCERNED about what the "neighbors will
think," Rather examine the problem, accept the mistake, and
turn to God for help and guidance. For, if people were more
concerned with WHAT GOD WILL THINK, scandal would
not have visited the family in the first place! My children
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wake up and live - With Me! [love you for YOU! NOT, for
what others think of YOU!

prescriptions, doctor bills, psychiatrists, analysts, all to no
avail - for you are being treated for "nerves" - a condition
we bring on ourselves when we EXPECT too much of
ourselves! God does not expect that much of anyone! He
DOES expect you to put HIM FIRST, KEEP HIS
COMMANDMENTS, and LOVE ONE ANOTHER. This is
true service to God, true service to yourself, and true
brotherhood to others!

I am here to console you, to love you and to lead you out of
the prison you have been detained in for too long! (That is,
to become perfect) you continue to strive, riding roughshod
over others in an attempt to become a superior person,
because you refuse to accept yourself as God created you.
But, underneath this "mask" you are unhappy with yourself
and God is not pleased with that attitude! I will show you
how to be happy with ME FIRST! Relax - throw up your
hands in distress and say: "God, I am so sick and tired of
trying to be perfect for myself and the world to see. Please
help me to be perfect for You!” Then, watch the way My
Power goes to work! You will feel all of your frustrations,
impatience, futile efforts disappearing - as you become what
I have designed you to be for ME!

Wake up, My foolish children. You have been serving the
wrong people! You laugh - but even your laugh is not from
the heart! You smile, but even that is not a peaceful smile.
You love - but even that, you find difficult to do - You are
so afraid of doing something wrong that your defenses are
keeping you from being your own true self. Stop trying to
conceal your true feelings! If you feel like laughing, laugh.
If you feel like crying, cry! What does it matter who says
what? I AM THE BOSS! Crying to Me is music to My ears
for then I realize you have given up trying to be perfect.

Do not continue to abuse yourself any further! You are
spending so much unnecessary money on medicines,

TO THE LABOR UNIONS
I come to warn you all! Your corruption, greed, lust, and
dishonest tactics have all been witnessed by Me!

that do not rightfully belong to you. You were set up to try
to reach an agreement by compromising for the benefit of
the employer and the employee. Your Unions are lacking in
moral structure so I have taken control of all the unions and
fair practices will be implemented and adhered to! The only
union you will HOPE to belong to from now will be Union
with Me for I plan to uncover all past activities and expose
the wickedness behind all unions! And, you will not be able
to threaten Me or dispose of Me at your will, for I see all
your illegal activities and I have "just begun to fight." I will
settle all differences from now on! Watch Me as I take
control of My labor unions!

Your organization was established to protect the employee
from unfair practices, but you went too far. You fell in love
with power! You have no power without Me! I have seen
the way you have settled your differences! Read the Fifth
Commandment and study its' meaning! You do not settle
differences with cruelty and murder! You do not coerce
others to gain your own selfish ends! You have not this
right! But you have taken many rights into your own hands

TO HOLLYWOOD
I have taken over the film industry! No longer will man
continue to exploit one of My children! No longer will
"money hungry" men, producers, agencies, managers and
talent scouts, take advantage of a God -given talent that I
chose to give to each one of those you have used, abused,
misled and corrupted! When you were through utilizing
their bodies and blackening their souls, you discarded them!
Many suffered humiliation, disgust and rejection.

have seen all and each one of you are beginning to seek
ways to try and escape My wrath, because each of you who
are responsible for taking advantage of One of My children
will face Me and give an accounting to Me, personally!
Every hair on your head has been counted!
To those in the entertainment industry whose strong faith
and ideals have withstood the trial, temptations and
pressures of the entertainment world, I will continue to bless
with success as you have proven your honesty and sincerity
and walk in My ways! Watch the quality of the movie

Those whose corrupt way of life already had begun to haunt
them day and night, took their own lives as an escape. But I
127

industry be upgraded as I control Hollywood and the film

industry!

HYPNOTISM, TRANSCENDENTAL MEDITATION
My children! I come to warn you to stop invading the
privacy of the minds of My children! You are deceivers!
You are not to impose your thoughts or imprint your
suggestions on anyone's mind! I have watched your
seemingly clever work as you try to infuse your thoughts in
the minds of My children. You have successfully imposed
your will on some of My children because their will was
weak and you took advantage of their naivety. But I warn
you, I am coming to hypnotize all of those who have tried to
control the minds of My children! Your love for power and
supremacy over others will be replaced by a love of prayer
and sacrifice from now on.

for I will come in the twinkling of an eye to hypnotize you,
using My own devices! I have already begun to confuse
your thinking as I have intercepted your thought waves!
You have no skill. You possess evil powers! But they are no
match for My powers!

TO PSYCHICS
My poor misled children! Do not be deceived by those who
profess to predict the future. This is false, my child. It is true
that many of My children have been adorned with
"Heavenly gifts" such as "advanced warnings" for their own
protection and those of their loved ones. The reason why
Your Heavenly Father gives some of His children
"advanced warnings" is not for the purpose of having
information concerning the future at their fingertips, but to
show them that many would-be tragedies can be averted
through the power of prayer. If My children would fall on
their knees and call to the Heavenly Father when they
envision a tragedy to befall one of My children, that wouldbe tragedy could be averted: But, all those who are using
My Heavenly Father's gifts for their own glory and for
money, would do well to acknowledge the fact that My
Father in Heaven has the power to remove such gifts and
place them in the hands of those whose only desire is to do
My Father's Will. Not all those who call "Lord, Lord are fit
for the Kingdom of Heaven, but those who do the will of
My Father."

My children! Do not be misled by those who claim to give
you peace of mind by meditating, using their devious ways
to distort your thinking.
If these organized meditation groups are so sincere about
showing you the way to "inner peace" they would instruct
you to meditate on the Word of God found in the Book of
Life, The Holy Bible! They would have you concentrate on
the living word of God and all living things instead of an
object of their choosing. All for the purpose of control!
Wake up, My children!
Concentrate on the Living God! Concentrate on the
beautiful trees, the rivers, the oceans, the flowers, which
were all fashioned by the hand of God! I warn all those who
are trying to control the minds of My children. Be prepared,

TO THE GRADUATE
My child! The diploma you are about to receive is the
guarantee that you have successfully completed a course of
study in an accredited school. Now, you must focus your
attention on the diploma of "Life."

Be sure that when you graduate from this life your diploma
will guarantee that you have successfully carried out My
Will, that you have kept My Commandments and that you
will reach Eternal Life With Me. Concern yourself with My
Seal of approval!
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TO THE LEGAL PROFESSION
My Children! I come to remind you that I have seen your
so-called profession being badly misused! As an attorney,
your role is to counsel and represent a person in need of
legal advice, but your profession has become decayed
because of your own greed and lust for money! I have seen
you take advantage of My children who sought your
counsel, many times in desperation. I have seen the devious
tactics you employed to snatch property and possessions
from My helpless ones.

recall what He said before My Son was crucified? "This
man has done no wrong."
You see innocent people convicted of crimes they did not
commit, but as a "cagey" attorney, you use devious
illustrations, blackmailing techniques, coercion, and
brainwashing - all because you are a clever deceiver. You
may "sway" a jury but you cannot "sway" Me!
The Eternal Father cannot be deceived! I have observed
many of you who have used your influence in gaining
political favors, protection from law enforcement agencies
and to encourage vice and moral corruption! The legal
profession no longer serves the people! You are serving
yourselves! But shortly, I plan to uncover every flaw in your
profession and expose it to the entire world!

Some of them were so incoherent that they did not fully
realize what they were affixing their signature to. You have
taken advantage of the elderly, senile, the ignorant, the poor,
the oppressed and the widow long enough!
You and your profession are a mockery to Me! You care
little for true justice! You care little for being "of service" to
those in need! The dollar is your idol! You have ignored My
First Commandment and I am coming to inform you that I
am taking over the legal profession from now on!

Read your headlines and you will recognize who has the
"Power of Attorney" now! I have the power to turn this
world around the other way! And in My clean sweep of your
world, no stone will be left unturned to rescue My chosen
ones!

I plan to represent all peoples! I am here to protect My
children from further abuse by your unholy and unethical
ways! You cannot prosper any longer! Watch your legal
suites close down, one by one as My children recognize that
all they have to do is to turn to Me for free advice and
counsel! Many of you have become Pontius Pilates! Do you

Many of them are former clients of yours! For those in the
legal profession who have remained incorruptible in a
corrupt society, and have not been seduced by money and
favors, I plan to bless your work as I bless all of those who
sincerely are seeking true Justice For All!

TO STEP-PARENTS, PARENTS, AND FOSTER PARENTS WHO ABUSE CHILDREN
My children! I come to warn all of you step-parents who
are guilty of abusing My Precious Children that you will
soon be "stepped on" yourself by The Father! You will
never be able to enter the Kingdom of Heaven. Abusing a
child! You are at a lower level than an animal for they have
more love for their young than you do for a human being.
And especially a helpless and defenseless child! Your
cruelty has been seen by The Father and your conscience
will never let you rest!

of your own age and level, you drop down to the level of a
child and abuse them! The hospitals are full of abused
children, moaning and weeping, serious injuries to the
heads, bruises, cuts, some even have died at the hands of
you satanic people! But you will be dealt with accordingly,
My child! You will beg for forgiveness and My Father's ears
will not hear you! What worse crime could there possibly be
than the abuse and cruel treatment by some of you stepparents, natural parents, and foster parents!

People who abuse My children are abusing Me, for Children
are My SPECIAL ANGELS on earth! Too young and
frightened to fight back, My Blessed Mother has wept tears
that would cover the entire earth much more than the heavy
rains that are soon to come to your earth.

Your big pretense is that you love children! What a sham!
You love the money that you earned from boarding
children! You weren't concerned about the welfare and
comfort of those children entrusted to your care!
REMEMBER WELL THESE WORDS - "WHATSOEVER
YOU DO TO THE LEAST OF MY CHILDREN - MY
FATHER WILL DO UNTO YOU.” RE-READ AND

You took out your frustrations on helpless little ones
because you are cowardly! Afraid to assert yourself to those
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REHEARSE THOSE WORDS! SAY IT OVER AGAIN!
LET IT SINK IN! YOUR TRUE SELF IS SHOWING!

Father's Will be done.
YOU CANNOT HIDE FROM THE FATHER! THERE IS
NO PLACE FOR YOU TO HIDE! Repent and beg for
God's mercy before He returns!

I am coming to save the children and the elderly! I place
you and those who are guilty of abortion in the same
category! The abortionists are guilty of murder of the
unborn - while you are guilty of abuse and sometimes
murder of the already born! But you will soon beg for mercy
as the hand of the Almighty is felt among you as My Father
sweeps through your world, gathering up His own! And My

WEEP NOT FOR THOSE YOU HAVE MISUSED - THE
FATHER HAS THEM IN HIS HANDS - BUT WEEP FOR
YOURSELVES! FOR THE ALMIGHTY HAS MARKED
HIS OWN!

TO THE POOR
My Children! Rejoice! To some, I have scattered riches and
some I have permitted poverty as many of these are "My
victim souls." But, you cannot see My ways or My reasons!
Have faith! Each of you has riches according to My Will!
Some are rich in material ways, others are rich in spiritual
ways.

Heaven. The rich were so blessed to help the poor. The
needy are not poor for they are always close to Me and the
Eternal Father.
The greedy are forever poor for they have not My ways and
are not following Me. But, because you have been deprived
in this world does not mean you will be deprived of My
Heavenly Kingdom. It has been reserved for you.

The poor were sent to help the rich attain the Kingdom of

PARENTS OF RETARDED CHILDREN
My Children! I come to bless you once again! Yours was a
cross which I chose to send your way, not to test your faith,
but because I chose you from all others, for I knew that you
would set an example for others by accepting My Will and
loving the child I sent to you!

Your heartbreak has reached My heart but some must pay a
heavier price for the crown by the cross! You are one of My
chosen ones! For your child's retardation has not retarded
your spiritual growth. Therefore, you have not become bitter
or disillusioned. The Father knows to whom a child will be
delivered - and who will foster that helpless one with true
love and affection.

You were not sent a retarded child to bring you heartache
or, as some would say: "To pay the price of the sins of your
ancestors." No! My Child! I paid the price for all when I
died on the cross. I chose you because You are in My plan
for the redemption of all mankind.

To you parents who have mistreated a retarded child, the
Father already has marked it in The Book!

TO THE SCIENTISTS
Woe be to the scientist that does not heed My Message!
Your mind is limited without My power! Working together,
all of mankind would have benefited but when you try to
exclude Me, you exclude your own capabilities, for science
cannot advance without My power!

want to progress!

Can you make an umbilical cord? Can you create a life? Can
you make it rain? You see? You MUST turn to Me if you

There is NO life on any other planet! How much more
money will you waste trying to prove this? Your space
program is a sheer waste! YOUR "rendezvous" in space

You may put a man on the Moon, but without Me, that, too,
would be impossible! The Moon, the Stars, the Heavenly
bodies above you all belong to God, not man.
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means little to Me when you cannot even exist peacefully
among men on Earth! The world powers are still concerned
with "ego".

become antagonized and decide to assert their supremacy. I
come to warn you! I am in command of the nuclear energy
from now on! Tornadoes are being borne all over the world
at My command! Earthquakes are under My control! I have
the power to destroy what I choose and I warn you!

"EGO" means "self." That is what has ruined man: "I", "I",
"I"!

Get on your knees and pray that you, too, will not be
destroyed as I sweep down upon your nation! Look Out,
World. I am coming through! For the Richter Scale will
very shortly be completely stunned!

Wake up before it is too late! You have created nuclear
power to destroy yourselves for you now sit around trying to
devise a method for survival should one of the world powers

TO THE SALVATION ARMY
My dear children! I am blessing all of your efforts as you
continue to Preach the "Good News" of salvation to the
entire world!

the Kingdom. "Whatsoever you do to the least of My
brothers, I will do unto you." Rejoice! My good people - as I
spread My mantle of protection over you. Your Army is
made up of Soldiers For Christ and your Father is proud of
you! Rejoice!

Just as you have never turned a stranger from your door.
neither will the Father in Heaven turn you from the doors to

TO STRAYING WIVES AND HUSBANDS
My Children! I say to you, your every deed has been seen
by the Father! When you took your marriage vows, you
promised before Me to remain faithful until "Death do us
part."

the home has destroyed the backbone of this nation - the
youth! Divorce has no place in My Heavenly Kingdom! The
home should be the incubator of the nation - but we see
many broken hearted children from broken homes! But I
have seen the scars on their hearts and as they weep in
silence, their cries have reached Heaven.

You have ignored the sixth commandment. Infidelity with
your spouse is infidelity to God. There is no "double
standard” in My Kingdom! You have set up your own
standards but your ways are not My ways.

I will mend their hearts - but WHO will mend the scars on
your soul? Get back on the straight and narrow path and
forget your selfish pleasures while there is still time! Beg
for forgiveness and pray for God's mercy as He purifies this
earth step by step!

Many of you will pay the price through heartbreak over
your own children who have grown lonely in the cold and
selfish atmosphere of their own homes. Dissension within

TO THE WEALTHY
My children! You were born with a "silver spoon" in your
mouth! You have been blessed from birth. And yet, most of
you are so lost and lonely! I have heard your cries! You
have been resented, ridiculed, taken advantage of, ignored,
hated, framed, exploited, and blackmailed. All because of
your birthright! No wonder so many of you are so skeptical
and cynical! You are suspicious of the motives of others. I
have seen your questioning hearts! Yes! You can afford the
material pleasures because you have the means to obtain
them, and secondly, this is the only way of life that you

have known. I am ashamed of My children of lesser means
for resenting your economic standing! I sent wealth into the
world to open up doors for those less fortunate, by creating
jobs and opportunities, and to give those of lesser means a
chance to earn a living, acquire skills and put that
knowledge to work to help themselves, and to help others
and to move ahead with confidence. They were not to sit
back and expect others to make a living for them! All of My
children have been given different tools. The important
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lesson I gave to all of My children was to put Me first,
regardless of their economic situation!

You have been exploited too long. Now you will be able to
separate those whose friendships are sincere from those who
have associated themselves with you for their own ulterior
motives. Rejoice! Dispel all of your doubts! For the test of a
man is how he can pick himself up after a fall!

Many kidnappings have taken place because of your wealth.
You have had to surround your homes and loved ones with
body guards and security guards for your own protection,
and all because of your birthright! You have suffered long
enough! For I say, rejoice! I will protect you from now on! I
will bless all those wealthy people who have put Me first in
their lives! No longer will you live in fear and trembling.

Some of you will suffer heavy financial losses but this, too
is in My plan. It will open up your eyes to those around you.
I am separating the wheat from the chaff! I will crown all
your good with brotherhood!

TO THE MENTALLY ILL
My poor children! I am with you. I see your anxieties, your
worries, and your fears. I AM COMING TO FREE YOU
OF ALL THOSE TROUBLES which are heaped upon your
mind! A mind that is troubled is in need of prayer. PRAY
TO GOD, YOUR REDEEMER, whose SON, JESUS
CHRIST, WAS TRULY A "MAN OF SORROWS." Join
your sorrows to those of My Sorrowful Mother! Pray to St.
Dymphna, who has received special graces to console you
in your anxieties. Read the Good Book of Life, The Holy
Bible.

of the Saints who suffered much and praised God for those
sufferings! Eliminate self-pity. Concentrate on others more!
Cater to those whose need is greater than yours! Together
you can bear one another's burdens! Sleep peacefully
without the aid of drugs or barbiturates. Peaceful thoughts
can become a habit with a little effort. Don't give up! Refuse
to become confused! Straighten out your thinking by
concentrating on God, who is all-good, all powerful, all
loving.
My children, I love you! Have hope! Look up! Dream!
Throw all your cares upon My Shoulder! Let Me do the
Worrying for you! Trust Me! Be joyful! Sing! Smile! Forget
about yesterday! It is gone! Look to tomorrow. There is
Hope through the Creator! Rejoice! My children I am with
you all!

Keep your thoughts happy by feasting your mind on
spiritual things. Look at the peaceful skies - the Heavenly
bodies that make up the Kingdom of God. Rest. Relax and
Know that God is near! Talk to God. Tell Him your smallest
problems. Spend more time with Him. Read about the Lives

TO THOSE WITH FEELINGS OF INFERIORITY
My poor children! The Father never created anything
inferior!

at because of your short stature, Thank your Heavenly
Father - then remind those who criticize you - My Father in
Heaven made me shorter than you so I could be closer to
His earth! When you are mocked because of your excess
weight - thank your Heavenly Father and then reply - My
Father in Heaven created me this way so He could have All
My Love for Himself! 'When you are mocked for being too
thin - thank Your Father in Heaven and then remark - God
created me thin to show people how thin and narrow the
Gate to Eternal Salvation is! You see? God is wonderful! He
loves you as you are!

I have seen your sensitivity because of your physical
impairments. You have no right to reject yourself because of
your weight, your lack of what you feel is beauty, your
height, your scars, your disfigurements - All that matters
with The Heavenly Father is the beauty of your soul! That is
how the Father judges one!
To be laughed at, ridiculed, scorned at - what does it all
matter in the End? Wear your scars proudly as the Father
who sees all, sees your true self! When you are laughed at
because you are taller than most others - thank your Father and remind those who ridicule you that "My Father in
Heaven created Me taller than you because He wanted me to
be closer to Him who is in Heaven! When you are laughed

You worry too much about others' opinions. That DOES
hurt God! He wants you to worry about what He thinks!
Turn to God and thank Him for making you the Way that
you are! Look up My child - God Loves you!
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TO THE BLACK, YELLOW, AND AMERICAN INDIAN RACES
My children! "THERE IS NO COLOR IN MY FATHER'S
HEAVEN." I only see the color of your heart. You were
created in My image and likeness as all other races.

suffer more! Turn your back on agitators! Turn back from
your fighting ways! "Your ways are not My ways!" Do not
continue to "get revenge" lest Your Heavenly Father gets
His revenge! You are only hurting Me further when you
continue to "even the score." I am the only judge and I will
Judge each of you as I judge others. Refuse to be
intimidated! Refuse to be used for the benefit of others! All
for lust and greed for more power and money.

I chose to clothe you with a different colored skin and
pigmentation for My reasons, which are still a mystery to all
mankind. I have seen you mistreated, abused, taken
advantage of, but I sent many your way to liberate you!
Read your history books! My God-given light will allow
you to recognize the leaders that I chose to represent you,
but they too, were rejected and maligned against, and even
murdered so that My oppressed peoples could not gain their
freedom! But I come to bring you hope! Rejoice! Look up!
Help is on the way! Look to Me when you are oppressed.
Look to Me for all your needs. I love you because you are
My children!

I see many of you involved in selling and buying drugs,
engaging in sinful prostitution, stealing, threatening others,
carrying dangerous weapons. The most effective weapon
you can carry is the Holy Bible! Evil men flee from it! Turn
back to God! For I refuse to let anyone "get even" any
longer.
I am on My way to earth to settle ALL scores and end All
fighting in ALL areas of My earth! Forget the past and
confess to Me, personally! The past is over with and I have
kept an accounting in My Book of each offense, no matter
how small or how large, from the beginning of time.

I do not judge a man by the color of his skin or the language
he speaks! St. Martin de Porres and St. Kateri Tekakwitha
are working with Me closely today as I reach all My
children. St. Martin was the first black Saint and was
especially gifted because of his closeness to The Heavenly
Father and My Blessed Mother. Saint Kateri, likewise, was
a shining example of purity and devotion to God and His
Heavenly Mother. She was not only proud of her Indian
heritage but she was responsible for leading them to God
and possessed the courage to defend her God, even in the
face of martyrdom! So, you, see? The color of a man's skin
is irrelevant to God!

Talk to Me in My Houses (the Church) and I will hear you!
I will bless you and console you. Refuse to be a tool any
longer for those who are exploiting you for their own gain,
and for those who would discredit any government that
teaches of Me and My Ways. Defend Me if you would have
Me defend you! Stand Up and Be Counted!
Spend more time reading and learning of Me. Open up your
Bible! For we are living in the Latter Days before I return!
Love one another as I have loved you. And, concentrate on
man's true color - his heart! You have not seen the color of
My Father's skin, have you'?

I come to warn you also to not engage in violence any
longer! If you do not keep My Commandments, you will

TO THE JEWISH RACE
My chosen people! You have wandered throughout the
world homeless because you have not chosen to make your
home with Me. Are you still waiting for the Chosen One to
lead your people out of bondage? You are looking in the
wrong direction, My children! I am the same today as I was
nearly 2,000 years ago. I redeemed man's sins on the Cross
at Calvary because it was My Father's Will. That is why you
are so restless - searching, but ignoring Me! I am the
Father's Son and I come to warn My people to look up! I am
returning the same way I ascended. For once, it will be wise
for you to keep your head in the clouds. There is no place to

run. You have the four corners of the earth, and yet, you are
still homeless and lost. Did I ever let My people down? No,
I tried to raise them up! You possess the wealth of the
nation, and yet, you still seek ways to acquire more! Where
are you taking it? Why have you repeatedly broken My First
Commandment? Remember? Moses called all of you to
repent! He was given the Ten Commandments from the
Father.
How could you accept Moses and reject the Father's Son? It
is no wonder you are confused in these End Days! It is
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understandable. I am coming soon again! Where will you
hide your gold and silver? In foreign banks? No! I have
taken control of all the world's banks! You can no longer
betray Me for I arose from the dead. I cannot be crucified
anymore! Watch your investments dwindle! Watch your
economy tumble as I come to rescue My chosen people and
separate the sheep from the goats!

bonds and businesses fold up and vanish! Watch the
economy continue its' downward plunge!
You go to Temples and yet reject the Son of God! Did you
love your Mother and Father? God gave them to you! Did
you love your sisters and your brothers? God gave them to
you! When you thank Him, do you say, "I love you, God,
but I don't accept Your Son?”

You talk about persecution of the Jews? Have you forgotten
that they persecuted Me, a Jew? But I was glad to pay the
price to do My Father's Will. This is why you have been
persecuted all these years! You rejected your Father's Son
and He left you searching for a home! There is no
permanent home on earth. Your home will be with My
Father in His Heavenly Kingdom when you stop ignoring
My Father and accept His Son. And, if you do not think that
My Father means business, watch your industries, stocks,

And, you wonder why your world is upside down! It is
because My Heavenly Father is sending Me back again, but
this time, I am hand picking the Kingdom of God! Look up.
Your gold and silver will rust and corrode, but God and His
merciful Love never diminishes in value. It is endless. Get
on your knees and pray for light while you have the time.
For these are truly the "End Days" and you will soon see
many of My chosen ones returning to the Holy City! Get
acquainted with the Father's Son before His soon return!

TO THE EDUCATORS
My children wake up! I have taken control of the entire field
of Education, Special Schools, Private Schools, Colleges,
Adult Education and I remind each of you that I will issue
all the instructions from now on!

was to guide them, instruct them, teach them how to become
good citizens.
To teach them the wonderful story about their world, how it
was founded, how their forefathers fought and died to
preserve the free nation, how they struggled to build the
New World under many hardships, through their faith and
prayer, and how to utilize the talents that were given to them
by God, so that they might contribute something worthwhile
to society!

My children have been used as a piece of clay by the great
number of those who profess to call themselves teachers and
instructors, but I come to warn you, you can no longer mold
the minds of My children with your "brainwashing" tactics,
as the party is over!
The fundamentals start in the home! Reading, Writing and
Arithmetic have been pushed aside, along with the "hickory
stick" to introduce new modern methods and the use of
psychological warfare tactics into the minds of My innocent
children. Your words and methods are so cleverly
manipulated that it is difficult for the majority of My people
to see through - but your clever ways have been seen by Me
and I plan to uncover all of you and bring your credentials
out into the open!

Your methods, however, were devised to confuse and
encourage defiance and lack of respect for parents and those
in authority. A "tool" much employed by your antiChristians! There is no way you can win in My world
without the Father in Heaven!
I have allowed you to go just so far, but you have reached
your limit and I have taken over. Watch Me clean up the
school systems throughout the nation as I come to rescue
My innocent ones and separate the God - fearing dedicated
educators from the evil ones!

You removed the Pledge of Allegiance and The Lord's
Prayer from the classroom and replaced it with sex
education, damaging psychology and freedom of growth!

Your school busing issue was nothing more than another
way to create chaos among My people, and encourage hate,
discord and resentment throughout the world. And, up to
date, you had it your way ALL the way!

Your cunning ways were devised to encourage rebellion in
the home against parents and all those in authority! You
gained the "upper hand" with My children by encouraging
them to "express themselves" and discover who they are! I
can tell you who they are! They are My children! Your role

But I am here to save and solve all problems pertaining to
My children! I will solve transportation problems which will
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eliminate the busing of My young children! When My
people realize that they have been "exploited" for purely
political motives they will be happy to return to My ways

and seek Me - and their love for one another will be genuine
brotherly love -not plastic words. Get on your knees all of
you who are and have been guilty of "brainwashing" My
poor children!

A MESSAGE TO PRISONERS
My children! I come to console you for you are being
punished for breaking the law. I console you mainly because
if you had adhered to the Ten Commandments contained in
the Book Of Life, the Holy Bible, you would not be in
prison! You would be happy to obey the law. It makes one a
good citizen when he adheres to the laws laid down by the
authorities. Laws are necessary to maintain peace and
proper standards in your society.

Do not let others intimidate you while you are being held!
This is done in many cases intentionally to encourage you to
assault an official! LISTEN TO WHAT I HAVE TO SA Y!
PRAY MUCH! I COME TO BRING YOU HOPE! THE
ONLY HOPE IS IN THE LORD! Spend your hours reading
the Bible - teach and instruct others while you await MY
COMING! Many crimes are committed against My children
as they are detained behind bars. I have seen all!

There is NO GRAY in My Heaven. A thing is either black
or white - it is either wrong or right. No compromising on
matters relating to principles and good character. Your name
alone should be incentive enough for you to desire to lead
the proper life.

Many of those places in high authority in men's and
women's prisons have been cruel and abusive and will
shortly be stripped of their badges and stripes! Many of
these so-called officials are guilty of encouraging
immorality behind prison walls - using prisoners for their
own sensual lusts! MY FATHER HAS SEEN ALL! Many
of you have been used as scapegoats to cover the crimes of
another!

There is such a thing as a MORAL CODE which people
years ago, lived by. It is nearly absent from your earth today
- but it is still adhered in the Kingdom of God, The Father
Almighty.

This WILL ALL BE BROUGHT TO LIGHT VERY
SOON! Most of the prisons on MY EARTH are a disgrace
to us in the Heavenly Kingdom! They are dens of iniquity
and sin! They are menace to society for they breed
criminals! They DO NOT PERFORM THEIR DUTIES! If
they were so concerned with the rehabilitation of a prisoner,
they would automatically start with instructing one on the
teachings contained in the Holy Bible! This would give a
prisoner some food for thought and more important, HOPE!
But, in your prisons, they are lacking in CHRISTIAN
PERSONNEL! Look up! Keep your chin up! PRAY TO
YOUR SAVIOR FOR HE IS THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN
SAVE YOU! HAVE HOPE! WE ARE COMING TO
RESCUE YOU SOON! WE WILL DO THE
SENTENCING FROM NOW ON! FOR, I AM THE
JUDGE. THE ONLY JUDGE! REFORM YOURSELVES
AND TURN TO ME! ASK AND YOU SHALL RECEIVE!
SEEK AND YOU SHALL FIND! KNOCK AND IT
SHALL BE OPENED TO YOU!

If you had learned the Ten Commandments, they should
have been adhered to. When one breaks one of MY TOP
TEN, he must confess it, repent and amend his life. When
one breaks one of the laws of the earth, he must accept the
consequences. I am coming to MY EARTH to REESTABLISH LAW AND ORDER MY WAY! For I have
taken control of the PENAL SYSTEMS over the entire
nation. I beg you to turn to Me and ask for forgiveness. Get
on your knees! I will be with you to help you, to defend
you, to set you free!
NOTHING IS IMPOSSIBLE WITH THE FATHER! Where
there have been injustices regarding the confinement of
many of My Children, those errors will be rectified! If you
are being held in prison illegally, I WILL OPEN THE
DOORS TO YOUR CELL MYSELF! Watch Me push aside
walls to reach My Children who are innocently being held!
NO PRAYER GOES UNANSWERED BY THE FATHER!
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TO THE FOOD INDUSTRY
My children! I come to announce to you that I have taken
control of the food industry in My nation! You will look to
Me for all future foods and food products. Starting with the
much talked-about "wheat deal" - I AM IN CHARGE OF
THAT DEAL! You see - if you read your Bible you will see
many, many references to WHEAT. I AM SEPARATING
THE WHEAT FROM THE CHAFF. THIS IS THE ONLY
WHEAT DEAL YOU SHOULD BE CONCERNED
ABOUT! WHERE WILL YOU BE IN THIS GREAT
HARVEST? I AM HARVESTING MY CROPS NOW! Too
long, I have observed from above, your corruption,
dishonesty, "shady" deals, as you continue to exploit and
undermine others in an attempt to GAIN MORE GOLD!
AND IT GOES AGAINST MY GRAIN! So, therefore, I
have had to step in and take control! I have instructed My
Chosen Ones to refuse to be bullied and bilked any more!
They are returning to MY WAYS. They will soon be
rejecting your devious advertising tactics as I give them the
GRACE to SEE THROUGH ALL DEALS!

healthy fish and marine life because man has polluted the
waters of My earth! But I am here to HARVEST MY
CROPS, AND RESCUE THE FISH FROM MY WATERS!
You will shortly see crops thriving where My Chosen Ones
are putting ME first as I bless their efforts! Those who have
been blessed will survive a shortage of food soon to come to
this nation, as I purify MY EARTH! How long did man
think he could get away with his greed and corruption and
devious practices? Did you think the Father was asleep?
How amusing! My Father never sleeps! For Time is Eternal
in My Father's Kingdom! And in My Father's Kingdom is a
place reserved for all those who have worked tirelessly
harvesting YOUR crops to eke out a living, while the greedy
ones sat back waiting for the profits to roll in! Your profits
are gone, My children! "Whatsoever profits a man if he
gains the whole world and loses his own soul?" The real
profit goes to the hard-working people who have picked
your vegetables, fruits and flowers each season and
harvested your crops - only to move on to other areas to
continue their labor. They have had no home on earth to call
their own, but My Father has reserved a real Home for them
in Heaven!

My advertising campaign is in full force upon your earth
now! You have misused MY PRODUCE, MY
LIVESTOCK, AND MORE IMPORTANT, MY PEOPLE.
You have underfed My animals to SAVE MONEY - but
your meat and vegetable industry will suffer heavily as I
TAKE CONTROL OF ALL THE PRODUCTS ON MY
EARTH! You have lied about weight, contents and
substances. You have added to many products harmful
processes - BUT YOUR DEEDS HAVE BEEN SEEN AND
ACTED UPON.

God loves the laborers - the hard -working - the poor - the
lowly - the meek - the humble - Read the Beatitudes! Oh!
What a lesson you could learn from these dear souls! For
their happiness awaits them! They are happier now than
most of you for they realize that material worth is nothing in
the eyes of the Creator!
Get on your knees and pray that when MY HARVEST is
completed, you will be among those gathered up by The
Heavenly Father for His Kingdom!

My earth is no longer producing healthy crops because man
has destroyed the soil! My seas are no longer the home of

TO THE DEAF, DUMB, AND BLIND
My dear children, rejoice! I have watched you carry your
crosses valiantly and courageously! You have been blessed
with true vision, the vision of the Son of Man. What you
have seen and learned without the aid of eyesight, others
could not possibly comprehend, for your vision is spiritual
and that was given by My Divine Intercession!

but that, too, was in My plan - to put you in closer touch
with the Heart of Jesus - for the Heart hears no evil! For
those who have been unable to speak, be thankful - for no
evil words could be forthcoming from your lips! You are
truly My chosen ones!
You will see shortly who receives the Keys of My
Kingdom!

Your ears may have been closed to the noises of the world,
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TO MISSIONARIES AND PERSECUTED CHRISTIANS
My children, rejoice! You are being persecuted for
upholding the firm foundations of your God-given faith!
Your people hold fast to their religious convictions and fight
to preserve their religious traditions and beliefs. That is why
your people suffer today.

Get on your knees and thank your Heavenly father and His
Blessed Mother for that identity!
Such a pity that all your world is not fifty years behind these
times! Be proud of your heritage! Laugh! Love! Enjoy! And
continue to worship your Heavenly Father.

Your homelands are responsible for supplying the entire
world with dedicated religious leaders and without your
wonderful countries, there would be a shortage of religious
leaders much greater than already exists.

Your so-called foreign countries are a credit to us in the
unseen world! In My Kingdom, there is no such word as
"foreigner". All men are created equal and are all children of
God. Hold fast to your teachings and refuse to compromise
your traditions and beliefs. I have seen the hardships and
deprivation that many missionaries gladly endure to fulfill
the will of the Father. True humility, dedication, and
genuine love, all working together to serve God through the
poor and oppressed of the world - A life of sacrifice that
will be well rewarded in the Heavenly Kingdom.

Oh! To be so blessed! Your heritage is worth more than all
the gold and silver in the entire world! Your so-called old
fashioned standards taught in your countries are also My
standards! Many have referred to some of your countries as
being more than fifty years behind the times! Thank God!

TO CLERGYMEN
My Shepherds! Prepare for a coming chastisement for those
who have misled My sheep!

your earth to act as a mediatrix between Heaven and Earth.
But, power and provincials have limited the message of Her
visits. When She comes again, there will be no doubt in
anyone's mind that She was sent by the Father to aid all
mankind and bring all men to their knees!

When you made your decision to commit your life to My
teachings, you used your own free will. You had a "calling"
from Me to serve your Heavenly Father. Why were you
seduced by money and worldly pleasures? Why did you let
modernism influence your thinking? Where was your
courage to stand up for your true convictions? Why did not
you uphold the true teaching of Jesus Christ? You had a
moral code handed down to you in the Ten Commandments.
You knew your role was to be a true disciple of Christ, to
teach, instruct, guide and counsel and through that Christlike image, to lead all souls to Me. The Fourth
Commandment does not only mean to honor your earthly
father and mother. It means you are to honor your Father in
Heaven and His Holy Mother. The two are inseparable.

Your churches on earth have become corrupted and are
driving away many of My sheep. Enemies have entered My
Houses of Worship and are trying to destroy it. I will not let
this happen! Where there is error. no one is obliged to
follow "the leader" along the wrong pathway.
The doors of My Houses of Worship will never be closed
for prayer as long as I am in command. When you shut the
doors on My children who gather for prayer, you shut the
door on Me. I have seen all. It is right and just to be
obedient to one's superiors and to follow the "chain of
command" but do not forget - I AM THE HEAD OF THAT
COMMAND! Do not be concerned with vandalism for
when I see that you are doing My work, I shall spread My
mantle of protection over your church and shield it from
harm. You will see.

The names "Jesus and Mary" are synonymous. I loved and
adored My Blessed Mother and She has been honored as the
Queen of Heaven where She reigns over all nations. She is
the Protector of all the Churches. To omit My Mother while
seeking Me, you automatically omit Me, too. A King and
Queen rule a country and share the throne together. My
Mother and I are the King and Queen of Heaven and share
in that glory together.

Return to your life of prayer and communion with Me. Your
world will never be at peace until you do. Uphold the
dignity that a man of God should project and respect your
commitment to Me by your attire and your Holy ways. You
are too busy doing the wrong things! Was I ever too busy to
show compassion to anyone who sought My help? If you

You do not take any glory or praise from Me when you
honor My Mother. My Mother has made several journeys to
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give any of My children the impression that you are "too
busy" - then, I say to you, YOU ARE TOO BUSY!

allow you to do for My own purposes. It is in My plan. So
you see? Nothing can be accomplished by you impostors
without My knowledge, as I am pulling All the strings from
above. You are My puppets. You can do nothing without
Me.

I come to warn each of you who professes to be one of My
followers, I am aware of your actions. I see into your hearts.
You will be judged accordingly. To those of you who have
used the religious profession to try to undermine My Houses
of Worship, I have seen all! You cannot undermine the
Master!! You can only sow seeds of discord, and even that I

Confess your sins. Get back on the straight and narrow
pathway before the wrath of God is felt in your world!
Hurry while you have the time!

TO ALL SECRET SOCIETIES
My children! I have a secret! I know who you are! Your
secret societies are no secret from the Master, who knows
all! All secret societies will be exposed shortly!

would be only too happy to let the whole world see your
faces and read your names. I see much planning and
scheming taking place behind closed doors and I am
reminding you that I am revealing your plans to the world,
for I am attending all your group meetings from now on!

If there were no hate and prejudice among your group, you

TO THE HANDICAPPED
My children, rejoice! You are My chosen ones! For you not
only accepted your handicap as coming for the Father, but
you used that handicap to show the world that physical or
mental infirmities did not plunge you into despair. You have
accomplished more with your handicap than those without a
handicap for their handicap was them-selves.

Their physical appearances may have made you wish many
times that you would ex-change places with them - but, I
come to tell you, My dear children - I have seen your hearts.
That is how the Master Judges all! And, haven't you felt My
protective arm surrounding you through it all? Haven't you
felt a peace that others cannot under-stand?

Their handicap was their money - worrying about it. Their
handicap was their appearance - they felt the need for
cosmetic surgery to look more pleasing to the world - Their
handicap was self-centeredness - living for themselves
alone. Very insecure - and yet, with no physical handicap to
hinder them "from living to serve God and all of mankind.”

Rejoice, My children! I am with you and will be with you to
the end! Jesus loves the handicapped! Smile! I needed your
handicap for My plan!
Soon you will be happy that you were chosen! Others
mocked, laughed at you, scorned you, and in many cases,
mistreated you. Well, doesn't that sound like My life on
earth? Rejoice, My chosen ones! You are with the Father!

A MESSAGE ABOUT UFO'S
My children! You are being deceived by agents from Hell
who are being sent to earth from the Abyss to paralyze and
grip My people with fear! UFO turned around the other way
means "Objects to Frighten the Universe! And they have
been successful in many cases as there are those who
believe that men from outer space are visiting this planet.

you no longer believe! HELL IS FOR REAL! Yes there is a
HELL! And it is really a place of torture!
Satan has many agents working overtime, roaming
throughout the world to ruin the souls of My people. Are
there no Satanic Houses of Worship in your larger cities
today? Wake up, people! When these people attend Satanic
Cult Meetings, they actually call on evil spirits and these
spirits actually do appear, though you cannot see them!

They are right! They are from outer space! But they are evil
spirits let loose upon this earth from Hell, in which many of
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Your world is presently fighting an unseen war with the evil
spirits.

must ask pardon from Me and ask to be shown the Way.
Turn to Me while you still have the time. Awaken from your
lethargy!

That is why My people are confused, wondering what is
happening in the world - Are they losing their minds, they
wonder! No! But there is a madness-like sickness in today's
society because of the evil throughout the world. But I come
to remind you! Beware! Once you have been lost to Satan,
there is NO WAY to recover your soul. But I am more
powerful than Satan and I can turn evil to good by you
calling My name. I cannot help you without Your help! You

I will hear you! Your Will remains your own! Use it to turn
to Me. Pray much for your decadent society which has let
evil run rampant in your government, schools, and churches
and in every structure of the world. Join My good people to
rid your society of all evil, by staying close to God, the
Father in Heaven. Get involved. Join My Army. Be a
Christian Soldier as We Go to Battle. together!

TO THE IRISH
Look up, all Irishmen! Wear your Green proudly for green
is the symbol of hope and all hope is in the Creator!

waited patiently for political issues to be solved in a
peaceful manner but I come to warn all mankind that I will
not tolerate My world crumbling over political issues, for I
plan to remove this power struggle from the face of the
earth.

Sing your Irish melodies! Share your Irish humor! Stick to
the tried and the true! Meditate on the hardships of St.
Patrick and have courage! Thank God for your parents who
passed along to you the wonderful gift of faith that you
possess, for faith is truly a gift from God.

I was no politician, as preaching the Word of the Father
does not involve politics, just faith and dedication. Do you
think a "title" will make it easier for one to enter the
Kingdom of God? There are no titles in Heaven! "Prayer
and prayer alone is the most effective tool you have!" Use
it! Turn to Me more and more as I settle all strife and
bitterness in this wonderful country! Refuse to be
intimidated further as St. Patrick reminds all of you, "Tis a
brand new shillelagh Your Father is bringing to Ireland."

Cease the violence in your beautiful country and stop trying
to win this war of persecution with more violence. Do not
continue to add salt to My Wounds! Two wrongs do not
make a right!! Remove the resentments that are tearing My
country and My world apart. Sidestep useless bickering.
Compromise on political issues but continue to re-main
uncompromising in your religious convictions. I have

TO THOSE WHO HAVE MISSING LOVED ONES
My children! I have taken over all of the F.B.I. bureaus, the
Missing Persons Bureaus and all related fields as I seek and
find My "lost sheep."

accounted for! Your sons and loved ones who served in the
Service of their country are still classified as Missing In
Action because there has been no action! Turn those words
around to read Action Is Missing!

I am cutting through "red tape" to let My Chosen Ones be
notified of the whereabouts of their lost loved ones, their
sons and husbands who have been reported "Missing in
Action" - those runaway children who have not been heard
from and I will not stop until each person has been

That is why I have stepped in! For My Father is IN
ACTION NOW! Pray much as I continue My search for
you! Thank your Heavenly Father continually! Refuse to
become discouraged! DON'T GIVE UP THE SHIP!
ANCHOR'S AWEIGH! I AM YOUR ANCHOR!
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HOW TO KEEP WELL
My dear children! Clean out your medicine cabinets and
throwaway your pills. Your society is pill-ridden and "hung
up" on drugs that are making you ill.

rejected by your bodies. That is what causes allergies.
Something you are putting in your bodies is being rejected
by your body automatically for your own welfare. Isn't the
human body worth taking care of? Let hygiene play a larger
part in your daily ha-bits. Form healthful habits. Drink fresh
fruit juices, eat fresh vegetables and start returning to nature
- It is all you need!

Wake up and return to My ways. A healthy mind produces a
healthy body. Think positive thoughts. Think about Me - how I cured the sick through faith in My Heavenly Father.
Your society is in a state of hypochondria - running to and
fro - with so many complaints - too numerous to mention until your minds are in a complete state of con-fusion.
Return to quiet meditation and prayer. Commune with Me.
Talk to Me. Ask and you shall receive. Seek and You shall
find. Knock and it shall be opened to You. Isn't that promise
from the Heavenly Father enough to set you free from
bondage? Relax.

The soil was left for man to utilize to raise food for his
consumption. Wake up, children! You are not ill. You are
not unwell. You are not cooperating with nature's ways which are the ways of the Father! You must walk hand in
hand with nature, one cooperating with the other - Then,
you will have a well-balanced mind, which, in turn, will
keep your body healthy and a healthy mind and body
produces happiness, when that happiness is for the Glory of
the Father in Heaven!

Don't carry the problems of the world on your shoulders That is My job. All you have to do is put all your cares upon
My shoulder. I will lead you to the right physician, if need
be. Ask for guidance. Rid your bodies of alcohol, tobacco
and drugs. These are the agents that are destroying the
temple of the Holy Spirit, which is your body.

You see, Happiness is Health! Health is Happiness! See
how the two complement one another? Just like Love! Love
is God! God is All Love! You can't have one without the
other! Clean out your medicine closets, then the closet of
your mind, refer all things to Me, and live with Me in
healthy and happy ways! My children, I love you all! Keep
your thoughts on the Creator! Discourage negative
conversations! Avoid depressing persons, except those the
Father sent to you! For depression is contagious! Laugh!
Love! Enjoy!

Eat nutritious foods - bathe in the fresh air and sunshine You take better care of your cars than you do your bodies!
My poor foolish generation! No wonder your Grand-fathers
and Grandmothers outlived your generation! No super
drugs, no modern techniques and drugs - Just clean living,
hardworking and talking to God. Your pills are being

CHILD DESERTERS
My children - I come to remind you that when you deserted
your child, you also deserted Me, "Whatsoever you do to the
least of My children, I will do so unto you." Your country is
more concerned over' military deserters than those who
desert My little ones.

But I have seen the broken hearted little ones and My
compassion and love is limitless towards them. They will
rise up with Me one day and all of their tears will disappear.
In the meantime, you will have many sleepless nights as
your conscience is stirred by My Father. Some of you
merely walked away from your loved ones. Your
irresponsible ways are the ways of a coward who runs from
situation to situation when the going gets a little rough. Did
I run from the cross in doing My Father's Will? Did anyone
promise you "a rose garden" in this life? What kind of a
man or woman would desert a spouse and their children'? A
man or a woman with no principles, in My hook! Without
principles and good character, what attributes are
noteworthy in a person? None.

This unpardonable crime. Such selfishness, such arrogance,
such cowardliness you have exhibited. Up until now your
conscience has bothered you little - But you will shortly see
the Father in action as I awaken that conscience into reality.
Being a parent is a privilege. You abused that privilege. You
rejected the child that My Father in His goodness, blessed
you with. Your heart is made of stone and My Father's heart
will remind you that the day will come when your heart will
cry out in anguish for forgiveness.

I say unto you - if you fail to perform the most privileged
task your Father has assigned to you, you will not be among
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those who will reap My Heavenly Kingdom! Assume your
God -given responsibilities while there is still time for the

day and the hour that your Heavenly Father will descend is
known to no one!

TO THE MUSIC INDUSTRY
Wake up. My children! I have taken over the music
industry, the unions and am now the top composer-artist in
the nation! Listen while the whole world sing My songs!

exactly that - written and set to strange sounds to "throw
rocks" at true music lovers and artists.
Even the words in your so-called songs have been cleverly
run together to disguise the undertones of your message to
the youth! You have nearly succeeded in convincing the
youth, your prime target, that soft and gentle sounds are
"out" - But I come to remind you that My sounds are IN!
For the benefit of those who have been exploited and misled
by the music industry, I say to you, rejoice! A whole new
world of music is opening up under My direction! Many of
you will become stars overnight as I take control of the
organized crime and unions that have controlled the music
industry for many years. As I purify the music industry
make a note of the "Top Ten" on My hit parade! THE TEN
COMMANDMENTS! LEARN THEM WELL! LIVE BY
THEM! And watch the Heavenly Father raise you up to sing
HIS songs.

Too long, My people have been subjected to so-called
"music" introduced to society by so-called "artists" whose
primary purpose and motivation was to confuse the youth,
encourage tension among those already "high strung" and
create an atmosphere of strange, loud noises that trigger the
impulses to the nervous system and the auditory canal - all
for the exploitation of our youth.
The drug scene and the music are closely connected and are
monopolized by strong, powerful syndicates whose identity
is well known by the Father. Music is a gift to all creation
for the enjoyment and listening pleasure of all. Modern
music as it is in your world today, is a cult - not a cultured
form of art and music appreciation - Your "rock music" is

BLACK MARKET BABIES
MY children! Your actions have been seen in the Kingdom
of My Father! Selling His property for dollars and cents!
Your vice-corroded world has taken it upon itself to treat a
human life as a commodity! I come to remind you that you

are absolutely correct in calling your evil deeds "black
market" for that is the color I am marking next to your name
in M Y Book. I have already done so! I merely come to
remind you that I have seen all and it has been recorded in
Heaven!

EUTHANASIA
My poor misled children! No one in your sinful world has a
right to "pull the plug" on anything created by the Father!
God created life - and God will take it away.

Where there is greed and lust for money, your hands are not
working together with God. There is a power from on high
(in case you have forgotten) that works through one of My
instruments, when that heart is dedicated to preserve life.
Heavenly Power is NOT given to ungodly men, regardless
of a Collegiate degree!

Remember the Fifth Commandment! Thou Shalt NOT Kill!!
"Pulling the plug" is murder! A life can be sustained only by
using ORDINARY means at the disposal of one of My
instruments. (Doctors) A doctor is an instrument of God! He
is to use his God-given talents to preserve life at any cost
using ORDINARY means! Your hands are only as
consecrated to preserve life as your heart is!

"Seek Ye FIRST The Kingdom of God!" For what will it
matter what fellowship you attain in your medical
profession - if you lose your fellowship with God! Refuse to
continue to take My laws into your own hands - for I have
seen all and without the Father you are helpless! I am hand
picking My dedicated servants (doctors) whose motives are
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pure and their good deeds will flourish with My help! Study
the meaning of the word - PRACTICE!

schools and your scientific laboratories, for experimental
purposes. And I say woe to you who are guilty of using one
of My children for your evil purposes!

A practitioner will not PRACTICE on My children and use
them for his evil experimentation! Better you had practiced
adhering to My Ten Commandments! I have watched from
above as many of My innocent ones have been used in your

"The Lord giveth - and The Lord taketh away." Read your
bible - the word of God! "If your eye causes you to sin pluck it out, If your hands do evil, cut them off." For it will
be better for you than if you were never born.

PICK UP YOUR CROSS
When the world seems to forsake you
And you need a helping hand
And there's no one else to turn to
Look to God. He will understand!
When those in whom you trusted
Turn and walk the other way,
In your heart you must forgive them,
Soon will come the Judgment Day.
"Love your enemies", God tells us,
"Learn to turn the other cheek",
We must do as He commanded
It's the "LOST SOULS" we must seek.
Turn from thoughts of worldly pleasure
That won't give you peace of mind,
When your castle starts to tumble,
So-called friends leave you behind.
We reap what we have sown, God said,
So push aside the past,
Put all your trust in Jesus –
Whose love will always last.
Pick up your cross and follow Jesus –
Don't look back to yesterday,
He has promised us His Heaven
But it has to be God's way!
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IT'S IN THE BOOK
My poor, blinded children! Wake up! Look around you!
Who are you?

Nation to pay respect and honor the dead by visiting the
resting places of Loved ones passed on. That, too, has been
moved at the will of those who would destroy tradition.

Read your headlines! Listen to what I have to say! Open up
your Bible, the One True Book in the world today. Read the
Revelations given to St. John! You are living in the End
Days, My children! I come to warn you of a coming
chastisement that will affect everyone on your earth, for I
am purifying My earth!

When will they decide to change the Fourth of July? Will
you accept that, too? Will you sit back when they try to
convince you that Jesus Christ was not born on Christmas
Day? Will they change that, too without opposition from
My children? You see, you are giving up your freedom and
rights without realizing what is occurring, but I can tell you
what is happening! You are being overcome by enemies
from within your own country, the Antichrist! By your own
permissiveness!

Stay close to me in prayer and I will show you much! Your
generation has been given over to evil. You are being
robbed of your own person. For your generation is being
dehumanized into a robot society. Your computers are
nothing more than a monster, robbing you of your Godgiven right to be an individual person, made in the image
and likeness of God. Is a machine made in My image and
likeness? Then, why is a machine making decisions for you?
Why don'! you demand an answer as to why various codes
have been assigned to certain areas of the United States of
America? Seek and you shall find! Why are codes appearing
on the outside cartons and packages of all of your food
items? Mark of the Beast! Turn to John's Revelations in the
Apocalypse and you will find the answer! This is no game
of numbers! We do not play games in Heaven! Numbers are
very significant in the days of the Antichrist. You are a
number in today's society. Your computer age society
knows every move you make and controls most of them.
You have succumbed to convenient living by your Master
Charge society. Your "coded" society is the work of the
evildoers!

I love this country but I cannot revoke your Will. You must
Want to change things and I will be beside to help you.
Where are the men of courage? Of this nation? Did your
forefathers die and shed blood for nothing? Did I? Where
are the patriots? Are all the heroes gone from the face of My
earth? Have cowards replaced heroes? When you receive
the MARK OF THE BEAST, will you wake up? If you
won't stand up for your country, how can I expect you to
stand up for Me? The sign of the cross will be given to all
true Christians. Will you be in that number? Or, won't it
matter even then? It was revealed to St. John from My
Father that in the End Days, there will be terrible
earthquakes, floods, fires, destruction and war, pestilence,
famine.
That children will "rise up against their parents and cause
them to be put to death be-cause they despise their
hypocrisy." Isn't that time here? Haven't today's children
reversed the roles and become parents, ordering mothers and
fathers around and making demands without being
disciplined for such rebellion?

Wake up, My poor children, while you have the time. Your
generation is so blinded. So permissive. So asleep. So hung
up on drugs and alcohol that by the time your head clears,
another evil will have slipped into your society unnoticed!
Why do you think that the National Holidays have been
moved around? To confuse and undermine this great
country of yours! To deceive people into thinking that it is
to give the working man or woman a longer weekend? My
poor children! Where is your intellect that I gave to you? Is
compromising a traditional Holiday that important to your
leisure? And, since when is your government so concerned
that you have added leisure? Another trick, My children!
Your Veterans fought and died for this country that is being
destroyed - and November 11th has been set aside for that
memorable occasion to honor all those servicemen. Who has
the right to change that date? Why did you sit back and
accept it without question? Look at Memorial Day! The one
date that is so very important in the history of this great

Wake up, My people! These are definitely "end days."
When you recognize that the balance of the scales has been
reached, you will understand these words and their
meanings. GET ON YOUR KNEES AND PRAY MUCH!
When you are doing My Will, expect to be persecuted, even
by your own children. And Thank God For Your Being
Persecuted For HIM. Stand up for what you believe in!
Believe in Me and My salvation and 1 will not forsake you
before the Father! Dare to be counted! Dare to be different!
Dare to be hated and ridiculed for My name's sake! It will
all be worth your efforts! Watch the sky and lift your eyes to
Heaven frequently for the Son of Man will descend as He
ascended! Through the clouds with ALL HIS GLORY AND
BRILLIANCE! HOLY! HOLY! HOLY! The Lord God,
Almighty!
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LOOK OUT, WORLD - I AM COMING THROUGH!
A SONG TO SING......AND A DREAM TO BUILD
It was mid-July, and I had just emerged from the traumatic
experience of losing my home through foreclosure. With no
place to go and a 13-year old daughter to support and care
for, I asked a relative if we might stay in her apartment in
Florida while she vacationed up north for the summer. She
agreed.

There was a section set aside for housing of the families that
were called to work and live on this land. Many migrant
families were living there and had been called to use their
expertise and know how in raising fruits and vegetables on
this fertile land. Cattle raising provided dairy products for
those living on the land. People were living and working
together in a spirit of love and peace. There was a spirit of
holy joy evident in their mode of living. There were no
automobiles on the land and the mode of transportation was
by bicycle and horses.

One afternoon, as I reflected on a remark I had made to
God. "Lord, take everything from my shoulders that I
cannot handle or that might interfere with the plan you have
for my life." I was shown that the foreclosure was a part of
that plan. And though it did not make any sense to me, who
was I to question God and His mysterious ways?

After the vision faded, I was beginning to feel like Mary
Poppins who came floating back down to earth. I sat
motionless for what seemed like hours. I did not know
where this land was or what part I was to play in it.

That same afternoon, in the quiet of that modest apartment,
God gave me a vision from Heaven ... so overwhelming that
it staggered my feeble mind. I saw a huge tract of land that
seemed to be set aside for some type of building project.
The focal point of this huge project was centered around a
clinic. In big, bold letters, it read "St. Martin de Porres
Clinic for Preventive Medicine and Research Center." The
clinic was in the shape of a "V" with wings to the right and
to the left. There was a huge red entrance door in the shape
of a heart. The right side of the door was the Immaculate
Heart of Mary while the left side of the door was the Sacred
Heart of Jesus. When closed, the doors became one big
heart.

God speaks to my heart many times in musical tunes and
lyrics when he cannot seem to get through to me in any
other way. He does know the proper strings to pull when he
wants to get our attention.
"Slow down ... you move too fast ...” are words from a song
he used in order to reach me. If there is one thing I had to
learn the hard way it is this. God doesn't give one a vision
on a Saturday, send you searching for land on a Sunday and
have groundbreaking ceremonies on Monday. He cannot be
rushed and I should know for I have been trying to rush Him
and have Him keep in step with me for some time now But
He doesn't listen. Besides, the Heavenly time clock is in a
different realm. One day, God spoke to my heart about this,
but as usual, I was thinking in a carnal way. "Your timing is
off" He said. I quickly went outside thinking He was talking
about my car. I turned on the ignition and raced the motor to
see if the timing might be off. Then it occurred to me that
He was not referring to my car. I laughed. I know He did,
too. Because, believe it or not, He began to teach me in His
way how to keep in step with Him. It has indeed taken a
long time.

I also saw a beautiful chapel in a wooded area to the right of
the clinic. In the back-ground I saw the following: St.
Joseph's Home for the Homeless and Abandoned, St. Ann's
Retirement and Convalescent Home, Infant of Prague
Infant's and Children's Home and Hospital, Padre Pio
Monastery and Retreat, St. Anthony's Bread, (a large
cafeteria that fed those peoples living on the land) and
others.

GOD'S HOLY ACRES
Ten years have passed by since that vision and only recently
has He revealed to me the location of the land. I have never
seen the property but He has put me in touch with His
landlord. This parcel of land is located in the beautiful
Adirondack Mountains of New York state, of which I am

just a little partial since I was born in that area. This project
will be borne out of love for God, His Holy Mother, and one
another, in that order. Re-member these three little words
"FROM THE HEART." For everything will flow freely
from the heart and even the monies to build this project will
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come freely since there will be no tax exemptions. God will
empty the hearts of all who choose to come and live on
God's Holy Acres. The smallest donation given out of love,

will be accepted with gratitude and will become as much a
part of this project as those donating larger sums of money.
Many are those who will give from their wants, much as the
widow's mite. They will be doubly blessed.

SHAMROCK MEADOWS
Shamrock Meadows is the parcel of land set aside for
development of a housing area on God's Holy Acres.

Symbolic of the Holy Trinity, Shamrock Meadows will be
divided into acres of three and will be reasonably priced.

MIRACULOUS WATERS
I saw people coming to the clinic from all over the world.
There were famous personalities, movie stars, poor people,
wealthy people, Jewish, Black and Spanish-speaking
peoples and they were being cured in miraculous ways with
curative waters derived from underground springs where
traces of copper were found to be effective in treating
arthritic patients. Many remedies for diseases were revealed
by God to those in the medical profession who had become
disenchanted with modem medicine and new techniques and
had chosen to retire from the profession they loved. But I
saw this as merely the hand of God, separating the cream
from the milk, for the cream rises to the top and I saw these
professionals rising to new heights as never before, using
their God-given talents the way in which they were meant to
be used.

God is ready to move ahead with this project and has said
that "My work will proceed uninterrupted and on schedule."
If you feel you are being called to become a part of this
project, please pray to the Holy Spirit to enlighten you, and
also pray to St. Kateri Tekakwitha and St. Martin de Porres
since they are aiding us with this beautiful way of thanking
God for His love and Mercy in these apocalyptic days.
Let us pray, one for another, for you see - I have a song to
sing and ... a dream to build ... and you just might be the
lumber we are looking for.
From the Heart
Ann Bennett
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Dedicated to memory of the late Coleman F. Carroll, Founding Archbishop of Miami, Florida

THE QUEEN IS COMING!
Oh! The beaches are deserted,
No more bathers on the sands.
Empty rooms along the highways,
No more tourists holding hands.
And the Golfers and their “caddies”
cancel foursomes for the day.
As the butlers and the servants
leave their chores to kneel and pray.
All the migrants in the farmlands
wipe their brow and shed a tear,
‘Tis the news they’ve long awaited,
THE QUEEN OF EARTH IS HERE!
Little children line the highways,
wearing scapulars so proud,
holding hands with all the old folks,
while they all recite aloud:
HAIL MARY’S on their Rosaries,
GLORY BE’S to Praise the Lord!
HALLELUIAH to St. Michael
who ascends with pointed sword.
‘Tis the end of sin and sorrow,
Mary gathers up Her own,
while Her Son, the King of Heaven,
comes to take His people home.
CHORUS:
And the Queen as She has promised,
crushes Satan “with Her heel,”
While Her Son rewards the faithful
for their sufferings and their zeal.
Now the Saints and all the Martyrs
and the dead, so long asleep Meet their Saviour in His Glory
as they rise to share their reap.
And the black, the White and Yellow
leave their prejudice behind
as they hear the Saviour shouting,
I HAVE COME TO CLAIM WHAT’S MINE!
Words: Ann Kelly Bennett
Music: Chet Morley
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THE MAGNIFICAT
St. Luke 1: vs. 46
"My soul magnifies the Lord. and my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour: because He has regarded the
lowliness of His handmaid; for. behold, henceforth "all generations shall call me Blessed" because He who
is mighty has done great things for me. and Holy is His name: and His Mercy is from generation to
generation on those who fear Him. He has shown might with His arm. He has scattered the proud in the
conceit of their heart. He has put down the mighty from their thrones and has exalted the lowly. He has
filled the hungry with good things, and the rich He has sent away empty. He has given help to Israel, His
servant, mindful of His mercy - Even as He spoke to our fathers, to Abraham and to H is posterity forever
...”

\
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BY
ANN KELLY BENNETT
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DEDICATION

This book is dedicated to the Mother of God
Mary, most Holy

with whom I have been privileged to enjoy a close personal relationship since the death of
my own mother from childbirth, when I was 16 years old. Since that time, I have never
turned to the Mother of God in vain. She is indeed our Mother and has a Mother's heart
and a Mother's understanding. She "freshens us" up before leading us to Her Son!
Happy Birthday, Blessed Mother!
"And All generations shall call Me Blessed."
St. Luke Chapter 1, Vs. 48
Ann Kelly Bennett
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IN MEMORY OF . . .
My parents, Francis and Madeline Kelly
My brother, Patrick Francis Kelly
My son, Daniel Francis
WITH SPECIAL REMEMBRANCE TO THE MEMORY OF...
The late Archbishop Fulton J. Sheen, whose moral courage and convictions have made a
deep impression upon my heart.
My long-time school mate, Rita Corbo Wells.
Janet Murray for her beautiful gift of love.
Joseph Christopher for the shining example of his faith.
Stella Rizzo for her generous heart and her warmth.
The late Edmund F. Gibbons, Archbishop of Albany, N.Y.
The deceased members of the Collins Family of Blue Mtn. Lake, N. Y.
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YOUR MOTHER IS CALLING
It was September 8, 1977, and my mind was miles away
from my job as I asked the Blessed Mother a childish
question: "What can I do for You on Your Birthday?"
Something inside seemed to reply gently: "Write a book
about the many blessings you have received from a Mother
Who loves you very dearly, and share these stories with
others." I shrugged it off at the time, thinking that perhaps
the "inner voice" was coming from myself. The gentle voice
persisted.

blessings." Interiorly, I saw Her smiling. Once again, a soft
gentle inner voice said, "Write a book for me, my child.
This will be the greatest gift you can give to me. Share with
others the blessings we have sent your way." That did it! I
would endeavor to please Our Lady at any cost! And the
cost has been high!
This, then is my story and birthday gift to My Heavenly
Mother. May all who read these pages be blessed in a very
special way as My Heavenly Mother is also yours! If you
turn to Her with faith and confidence, there is no end to the
countless ways She will come to your aid. She is still
answering my prayers every day! Praise God!

Today, September 8, 1978, exactly one year later, I had
stopped at Our Lady of Fatima Catholic Church in the small
town located in the central part of Florida, where I presently
reside. I wished the Blessed Mother a Happy Birthday, and
as I did the tears started to roll down my cheeks as, once
again, I asked the Blessed Mother:

For those who are wondering why it has taken so long to
complete this book, this writer can only say that the
adversary has viciously attacked me and my family
members severely and has attempted every trick to push me
"over the edge." But, for the Grace of God, I could easily
have stayed down at the count of 10! Thanks to St. Patrick
and St. Michael, the path has been cleared for me to push
ahead to victory!

"What can I give You for Your Birthday except my tears?
Take them and use them for a poor soul who is in the
greatest need of them. This is the least I can do for You,
dear Mother. You have showered me with so many

THE WEARING OF THE GREEN
The Green Scapular is a single piece of green felt and braid
with a picture of the Blessed Virgin Mary on one side and,
on the other, a heart ablaze, pierced with a sword and
dripping blood, surmounted by a cross and encircled by the
words "IMMACULATE HEART OF MARY, PRAY FOR
US NOW AND AT THE HOUR OF OUR DEATH."

No investiture is necessary. The only requirement is that the
Green Scapular be blessed by a priest and worn or carried
by the person wishing to benefit by it. If, however, a person
in need of grace is obstinate, the Green Scapular may be
placed secretly inside his clothing, home or possessions and
the giver should say the prayer in his stead.

The Green Scapular was given to the world by Our Lady on
September 8, 1840, the Feast of Her Nativity. On that day,
Our Blessed Mother appeared to a French nun, Sister
Justine, a religious of the Daughters of Charity of St.
Vincent de Paul and promised that this new scapular would
contribute to the conversion of souls, especially those who
have no faith, and would procure for them a happy death!

The only prayer necessary is: "Immaculate Heart of Mary,
Pray for Us, now and at the hour of our death." It may be
said many times daily and should be said at least once a day.
Many graces are attached to the scapular but these graces
are more or less great in proportion to the degree of faith
and confidence possessed by the Green Scapular user.
When the Blessed Mother spoke to my heart and asked me
to spread devotion to the Holy Rosary and the Green and
Brown Scapulars, and "I shall show you many miracles," I
believed Her. She is still answering my many prayers and
performing miracles in cases where all hope seems lost.

Since then, the Green Scapular has become the instrument
of a countless number of conversions, plus other
extraordinary favors from God for which no one seems to
find a human explanation or interpretation: Cures,
recoveries, peace in families, financial improvements,
success in studies, happiness in marriage, to name a few.

There is no doubt in my mind that the Green Scapular and
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Ireland are synonymous. The Blessed Mother's apparition at
the Knock Shrine in County Mayo in 1879 is the only
apparition on record where the Blessed Mother did not come
with a "message." In that beautiful country where devotion
to the Blessed Mother and Her rosary has never diminished,
perhaps She favored those fifteen witnesses with a "vision
of her loveliness" for their perseverance in the face of the
many hardships they were experiencing during those bleak
times of famine and religious persecution. Her "silent

apparition" could have represented the fifteen decades of the
most Holy Rosary since there were fifteen witnesses at the
apparition site.
To commemorate the Centennial of that apparition - August
21, 1979 - God has gifted me with the following words
entitled "Our Lady of the Emerald Isle" which have been set
to music and dedicated to all those religious whose roots
trace back to the shamrock!

OUR LADY OF THE EMERALD ISLE
Dear Lady of The Emerald Isle
we come to Honor Thee,
and bring the greatest gift to you
The Holy Rosary.
'Twas just one hundred years ago
Your beauty shone at Knock,
Your "Silent Apparition" was
to Bless all Erin's flock.
We thank Thee for Dear Ireland
so war-torn and oppressed,
'Twas through such persecution;
We knew that we were Blessed.

‘

We thank Thee for the Shamrock
and the Scapular of Green,
We thank You for the tears we've shed,
to plead with You, Our Queen.
Oh! Mother Dear and did you hear
the news that's going 'round?
God's Blessing all who Honor Thee
on Ireland's Hallowed ground
From the heart of
Ann Marie Kelly
Dedicated to all Irish Religious in Commemoration of the Centennial of the Apparition of Our Lady of
Knock, County Mayo, August 21, 1979.
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WITH HEARTFELT THANKSGIVING
TO
THE ETERNAL FATHER
For my Irish heritage and my parents who sacrificed much to fulfill their God-given
responsibility in providing us with a Catholic education.
For the Sisters of Mercy and especially to the memory of Sister Mary Celine whose
example has made a most lasting impression upon my heart, mind and soul.
For my two grown-up daughters and their husbands
For my son, Kelly, and his wife, and
For the eight beautiful grandchildren that adorn the table of my heart.

SPECIAL ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS TO
Sister Mary Augustine for the cover design.
Teresa B., Chicago, for her charity and moral support and without whose help this book
could not have been published.
Helen, Elaine, Josephine and my friends in Chicago.
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Lunane, Nancy, Pat and my friends in Ireland.
Rose and John, Michael and Jane for their support of the Grotto.
Bernadette for her perseverance in prayer for this mission.
Jane C. for her loyalty and friendship during the many trials that have beset this work.
Rev. Patrick Peyton, whose story of faith has inspired me to "follow my heart."
All those members of The Children's Invisible Rosary Crusade who grace my mailing list.
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MIRACULOUS POLAROID PICTURE APPEARS TO CONFIRM TO
THE WRITER THE BLESSED MOTHER'S REQUEST TO WRITE A
BOOK FOR HER BIRTHDAY

Shortly after the Blessed Mother had requested that I write a book to share with others
about the many Blessings Heaven has sent my way, I was prompted to take a picture on
the grounds of St. Jude's Catholic Church in Tequesta, Fla. When the picture was
developed, the Blessed Mother's request was confirmed when the picture above appeared
miraculously. The little dashes are "Rosaries ascending to Heaven" and the letter "S" is
clearly visible. When turned upside down, it represents .an "8" which is the Birthday of
Our Lady, September 8! Praise God for His wonders!
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The following pages contain true stories of events and
"Heavenly errands" which were used by Our Lady to show
the power of the Most Holy Rosary and the Green Scapular
when used with faith.

many insidious ways to play down Mary's important role in
these latter days? To push Mary into the background is like
giving the Mother of God a black eye. The two hearts of
Jesus and Mary are inseparable. While Jesus suffered at the
top of the Cross, Mary suffered at the foot of the Cross!
They suffered together. Mother and Son! Isn't it time that
we seek the maternal guidance of Our Heavenly Mother,
who cares for us so very much? And isn't it time that we
defend the Spouse of the Holy Ghost against the assaults
being hurled against Her by the enemies of the Cross? How
many of us could sit idly by and watch our own mother
being attacked and downgraded without coming to her
defense? How much more responsible we shall be for
failing to' defend the Mother of Christ. Please God, help us
to purify our "hearts, heads and hands" before we appear
before You to be judged! We know that the sin of omission
carries a grave responsibility and that we will have to give
an account for those times we identified with Pontius
Pilate!!

For the benefit of the "skeptic" - Heaven even furnished this
writer with "proofs" of miraculous cures and Heavenly
manifestations in Polaroid pictures. Even those scientists
who no longer believe in the supernatural are at a loss to
explain these phenomena. But God holds the power; and
prayer WITH FAITH is the key to that power!
May these true stories stir up those hearts with a greater
fervor of prayer to God, through the intercession of Mary,
Most Holy, Whom God Himself created for one purpose: to
bear His One and Only Son, Jesus Christ! For Mary is the
only one who has been given the power, from the beginning,
to "crush" the proud head of Satan who is running our world
today. Is it any wonder, then, that the devil has tried in so

NO ROOM AT THE INN
when I inquired about the statues, he seemed rather vague as
to where they were until I assured him that they were not
going to be used to say Mass. I thought it strange that he
wondered why I wanted to know where they were. Don't
parishioners have a right to ask questions about their
particular parishes, I wondered? No wonder the
Communists have enslaved an entire nation! Changes are
made - right under peoples' noses, and they never ask why!
Who has lulled these people to sleep? And where are the
fighters for the Faith? I guess they have joined "Little Boy
Blue"!

It was September 15, 1976, and the First Anniversary of the
Canonization of St. Elizabeth Ann Seton. The Holy Spirit
was "nudging" me to attend Mass in another town about 10
miles from my own parish. During that Mass, my eyes were
drawn to the two side altars. The beautiful, hand-carved
wooden statues that usually adorned these altars were
missing. Ordinarily, the huge statue of St. Joseph carrying
the Christ Child had been placed on the right side altar and
the Blessed Virgin's statue had always stood on the left side
altar, bedecked with vigil lights where the faithful had knelt
for many years in adoration, humbly submitting their little
petitions to be taken to the Eternal Father.

After the Pastor had reluctantly told me that the statues had
been "traded in" toward a new, modem altar and could be
found at a local art gallery at the south end of town, I
departed. Why would the Holy Family be replaced, I
wondered? And why were the parishioners not consulted?
These things bothered me. Inside, I was upset but tried to
conceal it over the phone. Had I aroused the Pastor's anger,

After Mass, the Holy Spirit prompted me to inquire as to the
whereabouts of the imported Sacramentals. The priest who
had celebrated Mass shrugged me off with, "I'm only filling
in here. Ask your Pastor." I proceeded to the Rectory to do
just that. The Pastor was out, but I left my name and phone
number. A few days later, the Pastor returned my call and,
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one phone call from the Rectory to the art gallery could
have blocked all efforts to rescue the Holy Family.
Suddenly, an inner voice spoke to me:

a soft voice spoke to me: "My child, the monies to pay for
these statues will be given freely by 'My little ones.' Do not
solicit any monies for them. The smallest donation given
with a pure heart will become as great a part of my work as
those donating larger sums. Leave all to Me. These statues
are to be set aside for My work." That was it.

"Rescue my Holy Statues. Step out in faith to save these
Blessed Sacramentals, and I shall bless your endeavors." (It
was the Blessed Mother's voice.)

Letters were being received from people who had read the
book, "Look Out World, I Am Coming Through" and in
replying to those letters I enclosed green scapulars.

On returning home, I phoned a friend who often
accompanied us to the Grotto to pray and told him about the
statues. I knew he had a truck, and I asked him to take me to
the art gallery. When we arrived at the studio, we were
taken to an upstairs showroom where the two statues stood,
side by side. My heart ached. It was almost the same feeling
I had experienced on that first night in July 1973 when I was
feeling Jesus' sorrow in a real way. Now, I was feeling
sorrow for the Holy Family. The words, "NO ROOM AT
THE INN" kept resounding in my mind. I asked the
proprietor of the studio the cost of the statues and when she
said "$600.00 each," my heart sank! That would be a total
of $1,200.00. Armed with confidence and trusting that God
would not let me down, I asked her if she would accept a
down payment. She agreed, and I handed her the only
$20.00 I had to my name. My friend had $80.00 - which
made a total of $100.00. When the proprietor asked when I
would be able to pay off the balance, I replied unhesitantly,
"In about 60 days." I couldn't believe what I was saying! On
the way home, my friend laughingly said, "Where are you
going to get the money to pay off those statues, Ann?" "I
don't know," I replied, "but the Blessed Mother sent me to
rescue Her Holy Sacramentals, so it's up to Her!" Suddenly

In a newsletter to those on my mailing list, I told the story of
the statues but never asked for any contributions. However,
I suggested that anyone who wanted to contribute toward
these statues should address themselves, in a humble way,
by asking "Our Lady of Seven Sorrows of the South" and
She would "direct their hearts." I was also prompted to ask
Blessed Kateri Tekakwitha, the Indian maiden, to intercede
to God for the monies needed to pay off our balance on the
statues. I was not surprised when all of the monies were
received during the time period allotted to us. A check for
$1,000.00 was received from a lady in New York whom I
have never met to this day! Our Lady really knows how to
get things accomplished if we do not try to rush Her! On the
following page is a picture of the Sacramentals of the Holy
Family Who had "no room at the Inn." Praise God! He is so
good! We can never thank Him enough, since our human
nature is ever so grateful one day - and the next day we
wonder why we are feeling so heavy-hearted! Because Our
road to Heaven contains thorns as well as Roses! And
paying off the statues was a day of Roses, to be sure!
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ADVANCE WARNING FROM GOD AVERTS FAMILY TRAGEDY
It was Spring 1976. My 22-year-old son called to tell me
that he had been called out of town to help his father cater a
huge party in the central part of the state. He asked me if he
could take his sister along with him on Saturday morning.
After reassuring me that he would supervise her and they
would return on Sunday afternoon, I agreed. Shawn was
thrilled to be going along and, as is the case with many 13year-old sisters, she seemed to idolize her older brother and
looked upon him as her protective shield. This often
happens in a broken home where the natural father is
physically absent from the household. Ours was no
different.

children." He replied, sadly, "O, ye of little faith." I
apologized, drying my tears. After all, I was new at this
business of trusting everything to the Lord, and very much
human! I do believe that mothers go to their graves
worrying over their children!
When Cele arrived at my home, we both prayed and cried
and something deep inside was telling me that our prayers
had been heard and answered. But, as 4:00 p.m. rolled
around, the time that my son had told me they should be
arriving back home, I became anxious again. It was nearly
11:00 p.m., and I was still half-trusting and half-scared to
trust! Why doesn't someone phone me? I wondered. And
why aren't they home? Just then, the back door opened and I
was so relieved to see them alive and well that I didn't
bother to scold my son for not phoning me. If only our
children and young adults realized how important a simple
phone call could be when a parent is waiting up for them, I
know they would take the time to put their parents' minds at
ease - for I know that we parents cannot go to bed
peacefully if all of our little chickens are not in the chicken
house for the night!

After they had departed that Saturday afternoon, I busied
myself with the normal household tasks and, as is natural
for all mothers, I prayed that Kelly and Shawn would have a
safe trip and that they would enjoy their out-of-town
weekend. It should be fun!!
After returning home from Mass the next morning, I tried to
catch up on some correspondence. Shortly after lunch, I was
prompted to phone my friend, Cele, and invite her over to
spend the afternoon. We had many things to share, and this
would be a perfect time to do so. I became so involved in
my correspondence that it was nearly 3:00 p.m. before I
called Cele. A very pleasant voice at the other end of the
phone must be her roommate, I thought. She said that Cele
had stepped out, but that when she returned, she would have
her call me. Within twenty minutes, the phone rang. It was
Cele. She was crying and upset and told me that when she
had returned home, she found her roommate crying and
trembling all over. Cele asked her what was wrong, and the
roommate replied: "When your friend, Ann, called I told her
that you were not in; but that I would have you call her
when you returned. Then, after hanging up the phone, I
knew there was something wrong. There is going to be a
terrible accident," she continued. "It's a very bad accident,
Cele. You had better phone her right away." Cele continued,
"Ann, she thinks it is someone we both know." I replied,
"Cele, go to the Grotto and pray, and I will go to my little
outdoor shrine in the back yard and pray; and hurry over
after you finish praying at the Grotto." She agreed.

Kelly spoke: "Mom, I'm sorry for being so late, but there
was a terrible accident. Shawn will tell you all about it." He
left.
The story unfolded. At approximately 3:00 p.m. (the exact
hour I had made the phone call to invite Cele over and
spoke with her roommate over the phone) my son, Kelly,
was loading up the catering truck when the truck hit an
electric wire and crashed into the portable stage which had
been erected for the music festival. A dancer was thrown to
the ground, and there was chaos everywhere as employees
hurried to aid those who were injured. One man was lying
on the floor when my daughter, Shawn, ran to his side. He
told her he couldn't move his legs. An ambulance was
summoned. He asked Shawn to take the keys out of his
pocket before the ambulance attendants arrived and give
them to his friend for safe-keeping. As Shawn did so, she
slipped a Holy Rosary into his pocket and prayed for him.
She ran to her father and said, "I've got to go to Church. I
missed Mass this morning." Her father directed her across
the street to a small Church but, when she arrived there, the
doors were locked. When she came running back to the
scene of the accident, Frank, the man she had aided, was
being moved to a local hospital. She helped her father,
brother and the other employees to finish cleaning up the
debris from the accident. After making sure that all the

I walked out to my little shrine. I sat down and prayed a
Rosary. As I closed my eyes, I saw my son, Kelly, driving a
truck and I knew he was involved in the accident. I started
to cry. Soon, I could see my 13-year-old daughter also
involved. I walked into the house nervously, went to the
Sacred Heart tapestry and said, "Jesus, please protect my
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injured were cared for and finishing loading up the trucks,
Shawn and her father stopped at the hospital to inquire
about Frank's condition. As they entered the small hospital
Emergency Room, they were shocked to find him walking
down the corridor. At seeing Shawn, he said, "There is the
little girl who saved my life." It wasn't Shawn who saved his
life. It was her faith in placing the Holy Rosary in his
pocket, as the Rosary had, miraculously and instantly,
reversed his paralysis. The Holy Spirit was indeed working
through Shawn, I thought. And Shawn was merely one of
God's instruments who had been gifted with faith. And God,
through His abundant Love, had used Cele and her friend to

warn me in advance and to show us how a would-be tragedy
can be turned around through the power of prayer, if we
respond to grace! God is so good, and His Holy Mother's
Rosary prayer is the most powerful weapon we have.
This incident was just one of the many blessings and
miracles that God would show me in the days ahead.
Blessed be God. Blessed be His Holy Name! And thank
you, Jesus - for Your Love!!! And thank you, Heavenly
Father, for watching over us and protecting us from the
traps that the evil one sets to harm us and our loved ones!
Praise God for advance warnings!!

THE MIRACULOUS WEEKEND
down the hallway. I got up and found Bertha walking the
floor with abdominal pains. Assuring me that she would be
all right, I went back to bed. It was nearly 5:00 a.m. when,
once again, I heard someone in the living room, groaning. I
quickly put on my robe and there was Bertha, in severe
pain, and the grimace on her face alerted me that she needed
medical attention. After much reluctance, she agreed to let
me drive her to a local hospital. Stephanie and I prayed a
Rosary for her on the way to the hospital. Arriving at the
Emergency Room, Bertha was wheeled into a room and left
for hours. Finally, a doctor came to examine her and ordered
X-rays. While we were waiting anxiously, we prayed. As
soon as the Radiologist had read the X-rays, the physician
informed us that Bertha would have to have immediate
surgery. Stephanie and I paced the corridors, praying our
Rosaries all the time she was being prepared for surgery,
and as she was wheeled past us in the corridor, on her way
to surgery, I placed a Green Scapular on her hospital cart, or
stretcher.

A weekend of being with two of my closest friends started
out as a social get-together, followed by an acute onset of
gangrene of the intestines, near death, and emerged as a
Green Scapular miracle!!
It was Friday evening, and I was alone when I heard a soft
knock at the Family Room door. What a pleasant surprise to
open the door and find my friend, Stephanie, standing there.
She had come to invite me to spend the weekend at her
home. Stephanie and her sister, Bertha, worked and lived
together, and it was always a pleasure to be in the company
of these two fun-loving Polish sisters. Imbued with a natural
warmth for one and all, these sisters are indeed living
witnesses of what Jesus meant by the Great Commandment
of Love! I do believe that Stephanie has the greatest gift of
joy that I have ever seen: congenial and pleasant with a
wonderful personality! Bertha's meekness and compassion
complements Stephanie's nature and they work, live and
play together in a true spirit of Christianity. How pleased
God must be to see how these two sisters' examples glorify
Him! Yes, I would gladly accept their invitation.

Several hours later, two very weary and worried-looking
physicians emerged from the operating room. Their faces
reflected some discouraging news. Stephanie was pale with
fright as she jumped to her feet to hear the verdict, while I
followed close behind. Stephanie asked the doctor pointblank: "Does she have cancer?" "No, she doesn't have
cancer," he replied. "It's worse." I couldn't imagine what
could be worse than cancer! He continued, "Bertha has
gangrene of the intestines and has only a 50/50 chance to
live." Stephanie broke down! I said, "Stephanie, we have to

About 10:30 p.m., the three of us were eating fresh shrimp
that Stephanie's son had caught in Key West. Dipping the
pieces in cocktail sauce, we talked for what seemed like
hours before retiring to our room to pray the Rosary
together, a practice we had made each time we were
together. Soon we were off to bed.
About 1:30 a.m., I was awakened when I heard footsteps
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go to Church right away. We need a miracle." Neither of us
spoke on the way to Sacred Heart Church. We were both
shocked. We pleaded with the Blessed Mother at Her Grotto
to cure Bertha, and then went inside the Church to pray in
front of the Blessed Tabernacle. Stephanie made a promise
right then and there that, if the Blessed Mother would spare
the life of her sister, she would pray two Rosaries every day
for the rest of her life; and I just kept reminding the Blessed
Mother of how She had promised to show me miracles with
the Green Scapular and the Holy Rosary.

the road to recovery, as Heaven had reminded us that yellow
represents sunshine and God's Son was shining in our lives!
We thanked God over and over. I had seen Bertha suffer so
much that I said, "God, please don't send me any physical
crosses. I'll gladly take the emotional sufferings." He had
indeed accepted this offer of mine as the following years
unfolded!
Stephanie and I continued to pray for Bertha's recovery and
one evening I was shown that these two sisters would not
have to work so hard in the future. They had both worked
together as waitresses for many years at the same restaurant,
pooling their resources and helping each other. However,
the work is hard and I asked God one evening: "Please give
these beautiful ladies a break so they won't have to work so
hard in the future." Shortly after Bertha's recovery,
Stephanie's son-in-law, Michael, offered them both a
position in his chiropractic clinic in Key West. They were
elated! Prayers were being answered quickly! They were
furnished with a nice apartment and both of them packed
their belongings and left for Key West to start a new life.
Bertha would learn to become an X-ray Technician and
Stephanie's smile would adorn the front desk! God is so
good!

The following weeks in Bertha's life were wrought with
pain, intravenous feedings and sufferings, until it seemed
that her frail, little body seemed to have endured all it was
capable of. It was during these 13 weeks that Bertha finally
began to show signs of improvement - and to such a marked
degree that the doctors were amazed. Stephanie and I knew
that our prayers were indeed being answered.
One evening, after visiting Bertha in the hospital, she asked
me to take a beautiful bouquet of white chrysanthemums
she had received, to the Grotto and place them at the foot of
Our Lady's statue there, in thanksgiving for her miraculous
cure! Stephanie and I not only took the plant there but we
dug a hole and planted it in the ground. The next evening,
after we had visited Bertha, we stopped at the Grotto to take
a picture of the beautiful plant Bertha had sent. To our
amazement, when the Polaroid picture was developed, the
chrysanthemums had changed their color from white to
yellow! A Heavenly miracle to show us that Bertha was on

I missed my friends when they moved away but, shortly
thereafter, I was shown in a dream that they would return to
this area. I kept in touch with them and looked forward to
the day that they would return. The memories of our gettogethers would never diminish.

SECRET ASSIGNMENT FOR THE LORD (SAL) LEGAL SECRETARY
full-time. Yes! But, since He weighs all, I also didn't want
to promise Him more than I thought I could deliver! And
yet, He is easily amused by all of His children; for He
would never send us a cross too big for our shoulders!
Thank God my shoulders are narrow! But, most of all, I
never again wanted to cause Him to be sad or offended. To
walk closely with the Lord day by day is not only a
privilege; but indeed has been the cause of my joy! Praise
God!
Funds were low when I decided to place an ad in the local
newspaper to sell a rocking chair. I had first consulted with
the Lord and had gained His approval. When I heard a
knock at the front door, little did I realize that God merely

To be sure, when God spoke to me through the Holy Spirit,
telling me that I would now work for Him full-time, He
didn't give me a choice. He didn't have to. I had already
surrendered all to Him in July 1973 and, since that time, I
leaned upon Him for everything. He knew I was looking to
Him for all of my needs, both spiritual and corporal, and the
Lord doesn't abandon us. What kind of a God would hear
His child present his or her immediate needs to Him and not
respond to those needs? Not my God! He hears all and, for
that very reason , I had to learn the art of "bridling my
tongue" - in more ways than one! I wanted to serve Him
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used the rocking chair sale as a stepping stone to an
assignment for the Lord! The gentleman was very pleased
with the rocking chair and, during the conversation, he
asked me if I knew anyone who would be interested in
working for an attorney friend of his as a secretary. He had
seen my typewriter and desk in the corner of the living
room, and he assumed I might know of someone with
expertise in the legal field. I shook my head "No." But, the
Lord was nudging me inside to tell the man I would try the
job myself. I wrestled with the Lord inwardly as I had never
been a legal secretary and was not equipped with the skills
or experience necessary for that particular job. I remained
silent. Then, the gentleman asked, "Couldn't you do the
job?" I quickly replied, ''I don't have the experience:" He
went on - "You don't need a legal background on this job.
My friend only needs someone who will answer the phone
in the office and type up legal documents. I was relieved
because my shorthand was a little rusty, and one doesn't
learn legal terminology overnight! I knew that, for His own
reasons, the Lord was indeed "sending me out to serve"
after I had "rested with the Lord." During the years that
would follow, I was to learn that this is indeed what
working full-time for the Lord is all about: Out to serve. In
to rest. But, on the Lord's time-table. Not ours. Praise Him!
It was the latter part of September 1975 when I started on
my assignment for the Lord. The attorney was absent from
the office a great deal of the time. He would usually give me
instructions about typing up a Complaint, Answer, etc., and
then leave the office for the day. What a relief! I must have
filled two big wastebaskets the first few days with errors
and, on this one particular day, I must have typed one sheet
of a Workman's Compensation Report over and over at least
ten times! What was strange is that it was just plain typing
from copy. After the tenth try, I became impatient with
myself and said to the Lord, "Why don't You help me to
understand what I am doing wrong?" He answered, "You
are not doing anything wrong." I continued, "I've typed this
Report over so many times that I feel as if I already know
this woman personally!" He smiled. "You don't now. But
you will." And then - the light bulb went on in my head!
Jesus was leading me to this young woman for His own
reasons. I read and re-read the case. The compensation case
involved the local School Board where this young woman
was employed as a school teacher. She had taken a fall on
the stairway in one of the local high schools and had
developed cancer as a result. She had had her leg amputated
above the knee as the cancer spread. Now her case was in
the courts. My heart went out to her as I put aside my
regular duties that day and prayed for her. Jesus spoke to my
heart: "Contact her, My child. Write a letter to her and she
will respond." I took my legal work out of the typewriter

and wrote her a personal letter, telling her that the Lord had
instructed me to write to her and asking her if she would
come and visit me at my home. Within three days there was
a reply in the mail, giving me her phone number, etc. She
was so eager to meet with me that it had to be the Lord in
action! I was so excited about meeting her through this job
that I phoned my friend, Bertha, to ask her to pray for Janet!
We both prayed for her and went about making plans for
our first meeting with her. Once again, I was being shown
the power of the Green Scapular (which I had enclosed in
my letter to her) for those who believe! We set up our first
meeting in November, as it was now early in October and
Janet was completing more medical tests in an out-of-town
teaching hospital.
In the meantime, I continued with my job, which now took
on a very special meaning for me. I was there to work for
the Lord, not the attorney, whose crude exterior could be
frustrating at times! Many times!
In the meantime, on October 8, Heaven blessed me with my
second grandson when my oldest daughter, Deborah, gave
birth to Matthew Joseph at a local hospital. Deborah was
born to be a mother and, at a very early age, the way she
cared for her dolls was a clear indication of the role of
motherhood God had fashioned for her. She was radiant
when I visited her in the hospital and, when she told me that
at the "last moment before her delivery she decided not to
accept medication but to have her baby born as natural as
possible," the doctors were amazed at the ease of her
delivery. She radiated from the inside out and glowed with
serenity and joy. Little did we realize, at that time, that
Matthew would be another miracle in the days ahead!
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During the latter part of October, while I was at my job, the
Holy Spirit nudged me to go to a local Church during my
lunch hour. I knew the Lord was sending me there because
it was a Church I frequented very little, since it was not my
parish. I obeyed. On entering the Church, I saw a very
attractive woman kneeling in prayer. I went down to the
altar and, as was my customary practice, I asked the Lord in
the Tabernacle what He wanted. He said: "Speak to the
woman kneeling in the pew. She is troubled." I said a few
prayers, but was drawn to pray to St. Martin de Porres for
her. So, on my way up the aisle, I handed her a St. Martin de
Porres prayer, smiling. She followed me out of the Church
and asked me where the Rectory was. Then our
conversation revealed her need, and I realized why the Lord
had led me to her. But, that was only the beginning. That
relationship, which started with our Church meeting on that
lunch hour, has endured to this day, as Mary and Frank
became very close friends of mine, once again for God's

own purposes! She had come here from Indiana to visit
relatives -- Jesus put us both together for prayers and to

foster devotion to St. Martin de Porres - and to bear one
another's burdens! Praise God!

MEETING GOD'S CLIENT FOR THE FIRST TIME
It was November 26th, the Eve of the Feast Day of St.
Catherine Laboure, and my friend Bertha and I had been
busily preparing for Janet's first visit. Earlier in the day, I
had phoned a nun in another parish to ask if we could
borrow the statue they had recently venerated in their
Church at the canonization of St. Elizabeth Ann Seton, the
first American-born Saint. She was very obliging and, after
we picked up the image, we returned home and set up a
little altar-like table for our meeting with Janet. It was
nearly 7:30 when a very soft knock was heard at the Florida
Room door. Bertha, Stephanie and I were there to greet
God's special client! My heart was jumping with
anticipation on meeting this young woman for the first time.
Janet was accompanied by her mother and used crutches
while awaiting her artificial leg. I introduced her to my
friends and, in a very few minutes, we felt as if we had
known Janet and her mother all of our lives. They were
warm, beautiful people and Janet spoke freely of her deep
love for God and her faith in His plan for her life. What an
example! She marveled at how God had placed me in the
attorney's office to make contact with her. God is so good.
On noticing my Rosary, she inquired about it. It was one of
those Rosaries that are made of rose petals and emitted an
aroma of roses. Before I realized it, I was telling her about
St. Theresa and her promise to "let fall a shower of roses" to
those clients of hers with faith to believe. She was so
interested in hearing the story of how St. Theresa actually
will send roses as an answer to a prayer petition. The
Novena consists of Five Our Father's, Five Aves, and Five
Glory Be's before 11:00 a.m. each day for nine days. On or
before the fifth day, St. Theresa will send the petitioner
roses as a "sign" of an affirmative reply. If no roses are
received, St. Theresa is saying "no" to the question
addressed to her, but the prayers to her must continue for the
entire nine days. Janet's eyes lit up at this story. She next
asked about the Rosary and wanted to be taught how to pray
the Rosary properly.

cards to St. Theresa and told us she was going to start a
Novena to her on the following day. It was interesting to
note that we never did get to tell Janet about St. Elizabeth
Ann Seton, but God must have directed the first meeting
Himself!

After we had enjoyed some light refreshments, Janet and her
mother prepared to leave. She took with her some prayer

Janet, who only a few months previously, was a case
number in an attorney's file, had become a true devotee of

On the following evening, Janet and her mother attended a
prayer meeting at the north end of town. During the
evening, a young girl came up to Janet and presented her
with an armful of Roses! Janet was so overwhelmed that,
amidst her tears of joy and trembling, she stood up and told
the entire group of people of learning about St. Theresa only
the previous evening! This was the turning point in Janet's
life, as her devotion to St. Theresa increased along with her
love for the Holy Rosary. What a powerful witness for those
whose faith had waned! One particular evening when Janet
and her mother had met us at the Grotto to pray, a strong
aroma of roses permeated the air as we turned the corner of
the Church grounds. Janet often smelled the aroma of roses
and, on one occasion, all of us experienced the aroma of
Heavenly incense. Many times in the weeks of suffering that
followed, Janet would come to the Church to touch the
bottom of St. Theresa's statue, on entering, which was just
to the right after entering the church. The chemotherapy
treatments had been responsible for Janet losing her hair,
and soon she was wearing a wig. In the intervening weeks,
she was taken back to the teaching hospital for what they
referred to as "treatments" through "experimentation." Janet
was weakening and the pain was increasing. She kept in
contact with me from the hospital there, and our prayers
never ceased for her.
Janet was removed to a local hospital at the end of February
1976, and she died there on March 3, 1976, with my
youngest daughter, Shawn, at her bedside. They had become
very close, and this was to be Shawn's first experience of
losing someone very dear to her.

162

the Holy Rosary and the Green Scapular that had brought us
together. She was buried with a Rosary around her hands,
and we were all present when the Rosary was being recited
at the funeral home where we had gone to pay our last
respects to her. We realized only too well that God had sent
Janet our way for His own reasons and her passing left us

with some memories of the courage and faith of this young
girl who had been called home in the early season of her
life. God did indeed work a miracle for Janet, and we were
the beneficiaries of it. He gave her FAITH to believe on
"hearing" and HOPE to persevere, and it goes without
saying: her CHARITY knew no bounds! We miss you,
Janet!

FREAK ACCIDENT - GREEN SCAPULAR MIRACLE
I was still shuffling through legal forms and documents as I
continued on my job as a legal secretary. Aside from the

Lord putting me in contact with Janet, he would lead me to
others while here.

The phone rang early one morning. It was a long-time friend
of mine and the message was short. "Ann, did you hear
about John Broz' accident? He's not expected to live." I
thanked my friend for the call and hung up abruptly,
shocked and stunned! I knew I had to speak to God right
away! "Why him, God?" I had never known a nicer family
man or, for that matter, a nicer family. We had been friends
since our children had attended kindergarten together and,
though I hadn't seen them for awhile, our relationship never
changed. An inner voice spoke: "Go to the Grotto and pray
a Rosary for him. I will show you a miracle." It was the
Blessed Mother's soft voice. Automatically, I raised my left
hand to the back of my head. He has been hit in the back of
the skull, I thought. I phoned several of my friends to ask
them for an "emergency Rosary." Then, I phoned John's
wife, Jean, who was at the Doctor's Hospital, and assured
her that we would continue our prayers and were on our
way to the Grotto. I remained at Church for what seemed to
be a long time and then visited the Grotto to plead with Our
Blessed Mother.

In the ensuing weeks, John began to show some signs of
improvement but still was not out of danger. The severe
head injuries were coupled with a serious eye injury which
might cause him to lose the sight in the eye completely.
When John was discharged from the hospital, he was a
walking miracle with only the possibility of blindness in the
right eye remaining. One morning after attending morning
Mass, I was being nudged to go to his home and place a
Green Scapular around his neck. I did so, and although the
progress was slow and painful, John's miraculous recovery
amazed the doctor's at the Miami Hospital where he was
referred for consultation!
Details surrounding the accident are still sketchy but we
know that God is not responsible for "freak accidents"! The
forces of Satan had tried to "get him out of the way"
because of a special part he is to play in a project for the
Blessed Mother. But we know someone who can turn neartragedies into beautiful stories of miraculous interventions!
Praise God. Bless His Holy Name!

John remained in the Intensive Care unit of Doctor's
Hospital for weeks, hovering between life and death. We
knew that ONLY A MIRACLE could save his life. (I like
the word "miracle." It puts one's faith to the test!)

John's father was given the grace to return to the Sacraments
after an absence of several years, due to the emergency of
his son's condition! Praise God!
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ADVANCE WARNING -- THE SNOWMOBILE
It was the Christmas Season - 1975, with Christmas Day
behind us. After enjoying the holiday, my youngest
daughter had left to spend the Christmas vacation in the
Adirondack mountains with her grandmother. I missed her,
but she deserved to enjoy herself in the winter sports that we
looked forward to and were privileged to participate in back
north as youngsters.

stopped at my oldest daughter's apartment. When she
nonchalantly said, "Shawn called this morning, Mom. She's
having a neat time in New York. This afternoon, Uncle Tom
is going to take her on a snowmobile ride," a funny, electric
feeling ran throughout my entire body! Praise God for
advance warnings! I briefly told Deborah about the warning
I had received from God and decided to telephone Shawn.
She was having such a good time and enjoying her fun in
the snow. "This afternoon, Mom, Uncle Tom is going to
take me on his snowmobile. He drives about 100 miles an
hour." I relayed to her the advance warning I had received
and asked her not to go with him. She agreed to obey,
reluctantly. God loves us all so very much that, if we would
only heed His advance warnings, so many would-be
accidents and tragedies could be averted! I thanked God
over and over that day! We owe Him so very much!

One morning on awakening, the word "snowmobile" had
run through my mind, and I knew it to be a warning of some
sort; much like the warning of the freak accident my son
and daughter had been involved in at a catering party,
mentioned previously in this book.
I tried dismissing it from my mind, and went on to work.
But the wee voice inside persisted. During my lunch hour, I

MATTHEW'S MIRACLE
When my second grandchild, Matthew was born, the
doctors discovered a hole in his heart and advised my
daughter and her husband that he would have to have
regular checkups at the Children's Cardiac Hospital in
Miami periodically, and ultimately, surgery to close the
opening.

Faith can move mountains. I have brought Matthew here
with faith. Fill the hole in his tiny heart with your Holy
Love and heal this space with Heavenly Dew! I knew He
had heard me. Matthew couldn't talk yet so I had no fears of
his telling his parents where "Nanny" had taken him as they
were more than skeptical and thought I was becoming a
fanatic and out of touch with reality!

Matthew was a beautiful baby and healthy in every way,
with the exception of his birth defect. But, we know
someone who specializes in "defects" as God never made
anything imperfect! Praise His Holy name!

I was elated beyond words when in November, 1980, while
I was visiting my sister in Upstate New York, a phone call
from my daughter, Deborah confirmed Matthew's
miraculous cure! The doctors at the Miami Heart Clinic
could not find the hole in Matthew's heart! Thank you, Jesus
and Blessed Mother, who had interceded for us to the
Eternal Father. Several months previously, Deborah had
blessed Matthew's heart with Fatima water!

One afternoon, my daughter left Matthew with me while she
did some shopping. In the early afternoon, I put him in his
stroller and took him to the Grotto at Sacred Heart Church
where Jesus had told me "there will be many healings, both
physical and spiritual, from these hallowed grounds."!
When we approached the concrete bench in front of the
Sacred Heart statue, I lifted Matthew up to the statue of the
Sacred Heart. He wrapped his little arms around Jesus as I
prayed with faith - recalling the mustard seed! "Jesus, I said,

Thank you, Jesus - and yes - faith can move mountains!
(This miraculous cure was confirmed in a Polaroid picture
and is contained in my files.)
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ASK AND YOU SHALL RECEIVE
It has always amused me that we humans, once the Lord has
"picked us up and dusted us off," are so full of "new wine"
that nothing seems to be enough to offer to the Lord, be it a
vow, a bold statement or a promise. Many of us set out to
reshape the world, only to be brought back down to earth to
learn humility. God doesn't expect us to reshape His world He only wants us to reshape ourselves! But without "new
wineskins" the "new wine" doesn't last. Now, we must start
all over again and practice mortification of the senses so that
the "new wine" will begin to ferment.

and it was so heartening to see this 83-year-old man
kneeling and praying the Rosary. On the way home from the
Grotto, the elderly man asked my friend, "What was that
woman asking the Blessed Mother after we finished praying
the Rosary?" Stella replied, "The poor woman is losing her
home and she was asking the Blessed Mother to help her."
Joseph replied, "Call the woman on the phone and tell her
that I want to help her. I will payoff her second mortgage
and when she sells her home, she can repay me." I was
stunned. A man whom I had never seen before wanted to
help me by loaning me $3,000. The Blessed Mother was
answering my prayer already. I hesitated for a few moments
until finally my friend at the other end of the phone said,
"Ann, did you hear me?" "Yes", I replied, "but I want to be
sure it is God's will. Let me pray about it." I sure had a lot to
learn! I was so fearful of being out of God's Will that I
could easily mistake a

This writer was so filled with love for Christ in my new
walk with Him, that I was ready to give Him everything I
had - which wouldn't have been much in the way of material
things. But, in an intimate conversation with the Lord one
day, I boldly stated - "Lord, take everything from my
shoulders that I cannot handle or that might interfere with
the plan you have for my new walk with you." I was
sincere, but I didn't realize that He takes these remarks so
seriously, once one has made a commitment. I was to learn
to "say what you mean and mean what you say." For He
hears every word that proceedth from thy mouth! Praise
God!

Blessing for a trap! And, to discern God's Will one needs to
pray for the gift of Wisdom.
The next day, my friend called me again reiterating that
Joseph was adamant about helping me. This was coming
from Heaven, I concluded. We made arrangements to see an
attorney and with all three of us present, the proper forms
were completed, signed and notarized. This would take the
pressure off until the house was sold. Praise God and Bless
His Holy Name!

The modest, little frame home where I resided with my
youngest child, was comfortable, to say the least. But with
no visible means of financial support, I had had to take out a
second mortgage to pay some outstanding obligations. Now,
the mortgage company was pressuring me as the account
was delinquent. Since the Lord wanted to handle all of my
problems, this one belonged to Him, I thought. So that
evening I visited the Grotto with a few close friends to pray
the Rosary. After we had finished, I stayed behind to have a
little talk with the Blessed Mother in private. "Blessed
Mother," I pleaded. "Please let me know what to do about
my delinquent mortgage payments. If God wants me to keep
the house then tell Him that I will need $3,000 to pay off the
second mortgage as they are now demanding that the
amount be paid." I left my problem at Her feet.
God must have received my message from Our Blessed
Mother for on the following day the phone rang. It was one
of my friends who had accompanied us to the Grotto the
previous evening. An elderly gentleman who rented a room
in her home had also come to the Grotto the night before

Joseph became one of our regular Rosary prayer group
members and was a joy to have around. He enjoyed being in
our company and when his birthday rolled around, we
surprised him with a party in his honor. We pooled our
monies and presented him with a St. Joseph statue.
One day, Joseph was taken to the hospital for tests as he had
not been feeling well. It was nearly Thanksgiving Day. His
niece called me on the phone and asked me if I would mind
spending Thanksgiving Day in the hospital with Joseph, as
the family couldn't be with him. I was delighted to be able
to compensate in some small way, for all he had done for
me. Joseph and I enjoyed a lovely Turkey dinner together.
We spoke at length about the Grotto and his deceased wife
whom he missed so very much. All in all, we had a lovely
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day. The following week, I heard that Joseph had taken a
fall in the hospital and had to be moved to a nursing home,
where he finally died. All of us who had grown to love him
paid our last respects to him and knew we had lost a true
friend of Our Blessed Mother.

attorney and, as soon as Mary and Frank returned to their
home in Indiana, a Certified Check was in the mail. Details
are sketchy about what transpired during those next few
days, but, as I recall it, another letter was received from the
attorney saying that the heirs of the estate were demanding
that the full amount be paid so that the estate could be
settled. I was so numb and confused that I was wondering
just what God was trying to show me. So many times an
angel had been sent to rescue me, only to find myself bound
again. I couldn't think. Realizing it was impossible for me to
pay off the $3,000 loan, I decided to return the $1,000 that
my friends had loaned me, but they would only accept part
of the repayment of the loan. God is so good!

Soon after the funeral, Joseph's niece paid me an
unexpected visit, inquiring about the loan her Uncle Joseph
had made to me and advising me that she was the executrix
of Joseph's estate. She seemed annoyed about the loan,
remarking, "This house is too big for you, anyway." I was
not of the same opinion, but I realized that the loan would
have to be paid off in order to settle his estate. More
pressures! I went back to the Sacred Heart tapestry that
adorned my living room wall and had a little talk with the
Lord. He replied, concerning my present dilemma with the
house, "Let the chips fall where they may." That was hard to
accept.

I was beginning to see the light! God was removing the
house from my shoulders, which had become a burden! I
lowered the price on the house, and still it did not sell. In
June 1976, a letter from the Courts stated "Your belongings
will be placed in the street should you refuse to vacate the
said premises, etc." I had 30 days' notice to move. But,
where to? I was numb. Little by little, I sold a few pieces of
my furniture, gave away many items to my family, and
those things I could not move remained in the house. One of
the saddest days of my life was the day I closed the door on
the home at North J Street, took a long last look at my little
corner of Heaven, the "shrine in the backyard" and, together
with my daughter, asked an aunt who was going to spend
the summer up north if we could stay in her apartment while
she was away. It was painful, and the fond memories still
linger in my mind. On many occasions, when the Lord isn't
looking, I find myself taking many a backward glance! To
this day, I still wonder whether the loss of my home was
part of God's plan or a plot of the devil! God had sent so
many people my way to help me to hold on to the house,
only to have someone snatch it out of my hands again! I am
still waiting for Him to clarify this. And He will. In His
time; not mine. Or, maybe when I told Him to take
everything off my shoulders that I could not handle, He
knew the house had to go. Who knows? I don't. Ask and
you shall receive!

Within a few days, I received a letter from the family's
attorney stating that the estate wanted $1,000 as part of the
$3,000 loan. They gave me until 5:00 p.m. on a certain date,
not many days hence. "Out of the question," I thought!
Where would I get $1,000 on such short notice?
A surprise phone call from the lady I had met in Church
during my lunch hour the previous year perked up my day.
She and her husband were here from Indiana; and he would
like to meet me. I was so happy to hear from Mary and
invited them over. Meeting Frank was a real joy. This
couple were indeed special people and Heaven had put us
together once again. After exchanging hello's and extending
a warm welcome to them both, Mary spoke - "Ann, why is
there a "For Sale" sign on your front lawn?" I related the
story of Joseph, his death, the estate, etc., and Frank spoke –
"You only have until 5:00 p.m. tonight to give the attorney
$1,000? Call the attorney and tell him that a Certified Check
will be in the mail as soon as we return home." "Another
miracle," I thought. How God was working! I phoned the

"And some Save, Pulling them out of the fire ... " St. Jude, Chapter 1, vs. 23
It was August 1975 and a beautiful, balmy Florida evening.
I was looking forward to a quiet evening at home with my
daughter, Shawn, when she abruptly said: "Mom, I feel that
I'm being led to go to a prayer meeting this evening." I
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stopped all thoughts of a tranquil evening because I knew I
needed discernment before I replied. I thought - and went
into my room to pray before giving her an answer. Jesus
spoke gently: "Leave her to Heaven." With that, Shawn and

two of her friends went to the Prayer Meeting with Janet's
mother. That evening, a lady at the Prayer Meeting had
stood up and told the group that the Blessed Virgin Mary
was appearing to a lady in Bayside, Long Island, New York,
with messages for the world. The group dismissed the lady's
statement, claiming that it was a hoax and that the Church
had yet to approve of this apparition. However, I had been
shown that this apparition was indeed authentic and that the
seer was far from being a fanatic! Shawn approached the
lady with words of encouragement, saying, "You should
meet my Mom. She, too, believes in the Bayside
apparitions." The lady immediately responded with, "Ask
your mother to call me." One evening, I did just that. We
introduced ourselves over the phone and discussed the
Bayside apparitions, which were timely to say the least, and
very believable! Why else would a woman subject herself to
persecution and suffering?! We discussed the prayer
meeting, and my newfound friend was very disappointed
and surprised that her views at the prayer meeting were put
down so firmly, while others just stand up and say, "The
Lord just spoke to me and told me _______" No one ever
challenged where this kind of prophecy was coming from. I
told my friend that these meetings could be very deceptive,
indeed. They do not invoke the Holy Spirit by making the
Sign of the Cross before praying; they by-pass the sacred
devotions and traditional prayers that served our
grandparents for generations - and they seemed to play on
one's emotions to the point that, if one didn't experience
what they seemed to be experiencing, there was something
wrong with your relationship with God! Interesting!! The
Saints became Saints by practicing mortification of the
senses, and these prayer meetings are centered around the
emotions and self! The Holy Spirit had indeed led Shawn to
this prayer meeting!

because of school conditions in our own City, I had decided
to enroll her in a Christian School, the nearest being about
30 miles away.
The lady I had met through Shawn's trip to the prayer
meeting lived in the same area and one day while we were
still getting acquainted and talking about everyday
problems, I told her of my plight. When she heard that we
were contemplating a move to her area, she immediately
said, "Let Shawn come and stay with me until you find an
apartment." God was working through this beautiful
woman! I told her I would think about it and let her know.
After I had prayed that evening, I knew that God was using
her to help us out. Shawn packed her suitcase and I drove
her to Inez' home. She was met at the door by this beautiful,
friendly warm woman who welcomed her with open arms.
How I would miss Shawn, I thought! But, this too, was a
part of God's plan.
One morning I answered an advertisement in the local
paper. A woman with a child was seeking another mother
with child, to share her apartment and it was in the same
area as my newfound friend, Inez. I made an appointment to
meet with the lady and after arrangements were complete,
Shawn and I moved our personal belongings into her
duplex. We had a large bedroom which we shared and
though it was a little inconvenient, I knew we had been led
there.
Shawn adjusted well to the Christian School until she ran
into a snag at the school over the Blessed Virgin's place in
the redemption of mankind. She was a true fighter for the
faith and the Green Scapular was her vehicle. She defended
the Blessed Mother with all of the courage that her Irish
heritage had endowed her with but she paid a heavy price
for it - and as her mother, I suffered with her and for her.

The more we talked, the more we were shown that this type
of "experience" was not for us. My friend, Inez, soon
stopped attending the prayer meetings and we were working
on developing a Rosary Group locally - with very little
success!
Towards the end of the month, my Aunt would be returning
from vacation and where Shawn and I were to go from here,
was in God's hands. In the meantime, through
correspondence, I had been put in touch with a lady from
Maryland who had heard of the messages I had received
from the Blessed Mother, and one evening after I had been
praying for her, I was prompted to call her on the telephone.
We got acquainted over the phone, and before long she had
accepted my invitation to come to Florida and we would
look for an apartment together. In the meantime, it was
nearing time for my daughter to be enrolled in school and
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One evening, she asked me if one of the neighbor's little
boys could go to Mass with us the following Sunday, to
which I consented. Taking Robbie to Mass with us was a
real joy. After Mass we stopped for breakfast and had a
most enjoyable day. A few nights later, Satan was on our
track. Robbie had asked Shawn if she could come over to
his house and have some ginger ale. I agreed. About a half
hour later, she was back and tears were streaming down her
cheeks. I took her in the bedroom where we could talk
privately. She related how Robbie and his sister had offered
her some ginger ale to drink, and after she drank from the
glass, they started to laugh and admitted that was not ginger
ale, but a most filthy and vulgar trick! I sobbed for her and
with her. Then I went to Robbie's house and confronted both
he and his sister. They hung their heads. Give me strength,

Jesus! I was shown that my daughter would follow in my
footsteps and that the persecutions were just beginning!

Shawn was used by God to rescue Inez from the "prayer
meetings" and it had cost a lot of tears!

POWERFUL INTERCESSION OF THE HOLY SOULS
While visiting my sister and her family in upstate New York
during the summer of 1976, I was puzzled one day when the
name "Carlton" kept popping into my mind. My cousin,
Carlton, had died a few years previously and I couldn't
understand the meaning of this unusual happening. My
sister casually answered. "Oh! Ann, you probably had been
thinking of him." But such was not the case. At any rate, I
knew someone who had the right answer so I visited the
local church and spoke to the Sacred Heart. I was told to
pray for his Soul. I did so and continued praying until the
name seemed to leave my mind.

Souls run to our aid when we help them to leave Purgatory
by our prayers. This is how the story was related to me.
In my mind, I was taken back to when I was about 13 years
of age and my father had just come home from work. He
was telling my mother that he had received a phone call
from his brother, Dan, telling him that his son, Carlton, who
was stationed in Virginia in the Army, had been "mugged
and robbed" and had been hit on the head with an
instrument. My father continued, "Dan is very upset and is
taking a train down to Virginia." I heard the entire
conversation and felt sorry for my cousin.

Several months later, my sister called me from New York
State to relate that my brother, Michael, had been robbed by
two men in California. She assured me that he was not
injured but that he had a close call. I got off the phone and
went to the Crucifix, crying out to the Lord for Michael.
And, then, for the first time, I was shown how the Holy

When his name was recalled to my mind in the summer of
1976, he needed prayers. When the name no longer
occupied my mind, he had been released to Heaven from
Purgatory and had come to the aid of my brother, Michael,
when he, too, was robbed in California many years later!
Praise God and Bless His Holy Name!

ON ASSIGNMENT AT THE MONASTERY
It was August 1977 - and one morning after returning from
Morning Mass, the Holy Spirit prompted me to pick up a
local newspaper and scan through the classified ad section.
Obviously; the Lord was getting ready to "send me out to
serve" after having enjoyed a "spiritual rest and prayer"
from my last assignment. My eye caught the ad the Holy
Ghost was referring me to, but I tried to reject it, hoping that
would be the last of it. However, when one is serving God
and depending upon Him for their very livelihood, your
independence is replaced by a submissiveness, contrary to
most of our own natures! He really does not care for our
opinions, likes or dislikes. Needless to say, I applied for the
job He was referring me to.

The job opening was for a Secretary to the Retreat Master at
a local Retreat House and, ordinarily, this type of
environment would be my choice. Having the opportunity
of attending Daily Mass in an atmosphere with Holy men
whose very lives and beings are dedicated to God. The
interview went well; the Retreat Master being a very
congenial man, of Irish descent with an outgoing personality
and a sense of humor. So far, so good -- but there were
seven other applicants for the job and after the interview,
the Retreat Master said that he would contact me. I left,
relieved and hoping I did not get the job. I prayed to St.
Joseph and said, "St. Joseph, please close the door to the job
interview unless it is God's will that I be assigned there." On
the Feast of the Assumption, August 15th, a phone call from
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the Retreat House reminded me who was "pulling the
strings" in my life. I was selected for the job. "Thanks a lot,
Lord." Then the Holy Spirit spoke: "This is a Heavenly
assignment. Accept it with joy and you will be shown
much."

out of touch with the Holy Spirit! St. Jude warned us in his
Epistle to "build yourselves up in your Holy Faith, praying
in the Holy Spirit." He did not say to build yourself up by
your feelings! And faith does not require that one feel
anything: only sorrow for sins. The Holy Joy that the Saints
possessed was suffering for Christ! And they felt that,
indeed!

My first week on the job was the most frustrating
experience in my life! Every machine I touched, broke
down. First the mimeograph machine; then the zerox
machine and, finally, the addressograph! Had the
Administrator been in residence, my Heavenly mission
would have most certainly come to a halt. Praise God he
was out of town! The Retreat Master was very
understanding and phoned someone to come in and repair
the machines each time they broke down. And, they kept
breaking down! I was embarrassed, humiliated and felt very
clumsy! But I managed to get by - one day at a time - on
prayer alone! Noon hours were spent in the downstairs
chapel where I was told by the Big Boss to pray for the
priests and the entire staff. One day, God spoke to me,
saying, "Keep your eyes and ears open. Say little until the
proper time." What instructions to give to an Irishman! Two
weeks that seemed like an eternity, passed. The business
machines were still breaking down, one at a time, and the
work was being held up. For some reason, I seemed
powerless to correct what was taking place. I petitioned the
Infant of Prague to stay close to me as I needed Him. But
the pressure was mounting!

After trying his best to persuade me to attend a "Carillon",
the Brother left my office. Later that afternoon, he returned
to ask me a direct question: "How do you feel about
Communion in the hand?" I quipped, "It's a desecration of
the Body and Blood of Jesus Christ." He continued - "The
Bishops have approved it. It brings one closer to Christ." I
replied, "I was taught as a child by the Sisters of Mercy
never to touch the Sacred Host, and to receive the Body and
Blood of Christ on my knees, to show reverence, with
folded hands and mind fixed on Jesus' Real Presence." If it
was right then - it has to be right today! Otherwise, did the
nuns err in their teaching us holiness?" He smiled,
mockingly, saying "Are you a Traditionalist?" I replied, "Of
course. That is what our Faith is all about." I continued,
"Why does one place such value on a piece of furniture that
has been handed down from one heir to another? Because it
increases in value according to the number of generations it
represents. If a piece of furniture or an antique item is worth
preserving for its' sentimental or monetary value, how much
more our precious gift of Faith which was handed down to
us from our parents and from one generation to another! If
this categorizes me as being a Traditionalist, then, by all
means I am proud to be called so." He left, a little more than
agitated. I didn't care. I was agitated, too,

One morning a young Brother entered my office and tacked
a poster on the bulletin board near my desk. I glanced - and
then shuddered at the picture of a woman, with outstretched
palms and long fingernails, holding the Sacred Host.
Another Brother entered the office, and the two discussed
what a great "step forward" this latest innovation was. I
tried to concentrate on my work, but my stomach was
churning inside. I said nothing. My time was not at hand.
The following morning, the same young Brother came into
my office and asked me if I had ever made a Cursillo. I
replied negatively. He seemed intent to pursue the subject.
"You will have to make one. It's a great experience."
Whenever I had heard the word "Cursillo" in the past, I felt
a great uneasiness, like a "no, no." Besides, God had shown
me to be alert for any new or unfamiliar groupings that
stressed "experiences which encourage the opposite of
mortification of the senses!" Have the teachings of our
Catholic Faith changed? When we were baptized, we
rejected the world, THE FLESH, and the Devil. Now, these
same five senses are being reawakened. Workshops and
training seminars have stressed "feelings" to such a degree
that if one does not "experience" an emotional arousal, he is

It was the last weekend in August and the Retreat Master's
office was busily preparing for a "Cursillo weekend." 1 was
prompted to slip down to the Chapel during my lunch hour
one day, and place a blessed Rose Petal I had received from
Bayside, where the Blessed Mother had allegedly been
appearing for the past several years, under a statue of the
Holy Virgin. Then, I asked Our Lady a question - or rather - asked her to show me "whether or not a Cursillo is
offensive to you." She replied, "Offer to me a Rosary for
this intention." Boy! She sure makes one work for
everything! Each time I asked Her for something, She
referred me to the Holy Rosary.
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When I returned home from work that afternoon, I relayed
the incident to my roommate, who was visiting me from
Maryland. We decided to ask another friend to join us in
reciting a Rosary for that particular intention and, on our
way to St. Jude's Church grounds that evening, I shared the
uneasiness I felt about this "Cursillo weekend." Something

didn't ring right regarding this "spiritual experience." I knew
that if anyone would show us the truth, the Spouse of the
Holy Spirit, Mary, Most Holy, certainly would! We knelt
outside in front of Our Lady's statue and recited the Rosary
for that purpose and returned home about 10:00 p.m.

the staff, who had also attended the weekend. I asked him,
"Joe, how come everyone is so quiet down here?" He
related, "There was a freak accident down here on Friday
evening. We were putting a pizza in the oven for a snack
and there was an explosion. An orange ball of fire threw one
man several feet and he is in a local hospital. Several
stitches and plastic surgery were required to mend his
injuries. Another man was also injured and is to report to the
doctor's office for further treatment. That is the doctor you
spoke to on the phone, telling the man to come in to his
office." Joe asked that I keep the entire matter quiet.

When I entered the monastery office on Monday morning,
the telephone was already ringing and I put my purse down
and answered it. There was a doctor at the other end of the
phone, inquiring about the condition of one of the men in
attendance at the Cursillo meeting. He asked me to deliver a
message to this man he was referring to, telling him to stop
in his office before noon. I went downstairs where the
meeting was being held, to deliver the doctor's message. As
I entered the kitchen, there was a hushed silence. People
were milling around but saying nothing. "Maybe a Cursillo
weekend is a secretive thing," I thought. "No," I reasoned.
The Catholic Church does not approve of secret societies or
sects. When I delivered the message to the man in charge of
the meeting, I was leaving when I spotted Joe, a member of

Alighting the stairs back to my office, I spoke to Our Lady.
"Blessed Mother, that was no freak accident. That was
YOU, answering our Rosary request! And, yes, indeed,
these meetings are offensive to you!" They are deceptive
and subtle and besides, when I had asked one of the
Brothers one day what a Cursillo was, he said, "It's a 3-day
crash course in Christianity!" How could one learn the
Christian Faith in three days!!! Once again, She had shown
me the power of the Holy Rosary in action!

DEFEND ME AS I HAVE DEFENDED YOU
One day during the latter part of September, the Retreat
Master asked me to type up a copy of a lecture he had
prepared for an upcoming retreat. I was halfway through the
copy when I stopped to make a correction. Father______
has made a mistake, I thought. "Jesus was betrayed in the
Garden by an embrace," the paper read. Father perhaps was
in a hurry, I thought, so I erased the word "embrace" and
inserted the proper word "kiss." When I finished, I delivered
the completed work to Father's office. Before I had hardly
returned to my office, Father was in my office, asking why
I· had changed the words on his paper. He was more than a
little upset. "I thought you had made a mistake," I replied.
"Jesus was betrayed by a 'kiss' and not an 'embrace.' He
retorted, "What difference does it make?" I continued, "If it
didn't make any difference, then why did YOU change it?"
He continued, "It's in the New American Bible." I replied, "I
wouldn't have the New American Bible in my home because
modem theologians have changed the words of Christ." He
was irritated with me, but I was equally irritated with him.
After he left my office, the Lord spoke to me, "You will be
leaving this assignment soon."

It was nearly a week later and I had gone to the Chapel to
pray during my lunch hour. The Lord told me that a meeting
was being held to discuss me and make plans for my
replacement. I thanked the Lord for letting me know ahead
of time. Shortly after lunch, the Retreat Master came into
my office and said, "Ann, we have had a meeting. There is
nothing wrong with your work, and you get along well with
the other members of the staff, but your personality does not
fit in with what we are trying to accomplish here." I agreed
with him saying, "You are absolutely right. The Blessed
Mother does not like what is going on here. She has been
pushed into the background and is not honored or revered
here. Besides, I have done what God sent me here to do."
He looked at me, a little puzzled. I didn't even know what
the remark meant, myself. Father _______ asked me if I
would stay on until the following week, but I told him that it
was God's will that this be my last day. He continued,
"Where will you work? You have no job, no hospitalization
or life insurance. What will you do?" "Father," I replied,
"don't worry. God has been supplying all of my needs since
1973. He sent me here, and He alone is responsible for
taking me away from here. It is time for me to leave." That
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was it! "Besides," I thought, "this assignment was given to
me so that I would have more 'lumber' for my book!"

The last few months of 1977 were fraught with continuing
economic hardships while God, in His Master Plan,
continued to "chip away" at this once lost soul, and mold me
into what He had intended for me to be all along! So be it!

LOCAL POLICE CLOSE DOWN ALL NIGHT ROSARY VIGIL
The first week of July 1977, a friend and myself asked the
Pastor at St. Jude's Catholic Church if we could have an allnight Rosary Vigil at the Church, in honor of the upcoming
Feast of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel. This Feast was very
significant to me, in that it was on this date in 1973 that God
had touched my soul in a very profound manner! The Pastor
gave us his approval, and we set out making preparations
and distributing flyers in the surrounding area and at local
churches. We contacted some friends of ours in other
parishes to aid us with this Vigil.

Her mother, obviously embarrassed by this outrage,
continued to pray until the girl had succeeded in disrupting
the entire group. Her mother told her to leave. Not satisfied,
the young woman, on leaving the church, lit a match and
started a fire in the back of the church, before she ran
screaming through the parking lot and knocked on the door
of the Rectory. She asked the Pastor to call the police.
Instead of the Pastor checking out her story, he
automatically phoned the police. Oblivious to what was
transpiring outside, we continued praying inside the Church.
Two police officers entered the Church and started shuffling
through some prayer cards we had placed on the little stands
at the entrance of the Church. I approached one of the
officers and asked him what he was looking for. He replied
that he was checking out a complaint and wanted to know
what the prayer cards were for. I told him they belonged to
us and we were using them with the permission of the
Pastor.
Then, without warning, the Pastor appeared on the altar as if
out of nowhere. "All of you get out of here," he shouted.
"We're locking up." We each looked at one another,
dumbfounded. We hardly recognized the Pastor. In
obedience, we left the Church reluctantly and were met
outside by the police officers who interrogated me and my
friend. "Since when is it against the law to pray," she asked
one of the officers. There was no reply. We left the
property. Satan had succeeded in disrupting our Rosary vigil
because we had no moral support. For Satan had used the
young, hysterical woman to convince the Pastor that we
were doing something wrong!

Early in the afternoon on July 15, we left for the Church to
set up the Statue of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel. We placed the
statue on a little stand just inside the Communion Railing.
We filled baskets with Brown Scapulars and miraculous
medals and placed them at the base of the statue for those
wanting them. In the aisle of the Church on a stand that
usually holds the "altar gifts" we placed a huge statue of St.
Michael, the Archangel. At the entrance of the Church, we
placed little Holy Cards and. prayer leaflets of the different
saints.
It was 8:00 p.m. when we started praying the Rosary, led by
an elderly, holy monsignor who resided at the Rectory.
After he had blessed the small group who had gathered at
the Church, he departed. We recited the Litany of the Saints
and the Litany to the Blessed Mother. People were
continuing to drift into the Church throughout the evening,
hungry for this type of spiritual food.
It was. nearly midnight when a young woman, who lived in
an apartment in the same building complex where I resided,
entered the church and frantically made her way down to the
front aisle where her mother was kneeling in prayer. She
started screaming, "Mother, come home right this minute.
This is a devil cult." We were shocked. Since when does the
devil promote the Rosary?

We later learned that the Pastor's phone continued to ring
throughout the night, as people from out-of-town had come
to the vigil to pray and found the church locked. God was
not only showing us the religious persecution that is just
ahead, but He also showed us how Satan fears the most
Holy Rosary! The most feared weapon on earth that puts
demons to flight!
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"HUMBLE YOURSELF - AND TRUST ME!"
The rent was overdue and a wee voice kept saying, "Contact
the St. Vincent de Paul Society." "No way," I thought. But
the small, wee voice got stronger and deeper. Finally, I went
to the Sacred Heart tapestry to have a little talk with Jesus.
"Lord," I said. "I know you are stripping me of everything
that stands in the way of your plan for my life, and you have
just about taken everything." When He spoke, "I have only
just begun," I thought He was kidding. I wondered what else
I had. He reads minds, because He said "I have only taken
away your material possessions. Now I must do spiritual
surgery on you! First, I must humble you." "Wow!" I
thought. "He means business!" He showed me that it was
nothing but my pride, in not wanting to seek help from the
St. Vincent de Paul Society. I had always thought that this
kind of pride was O.K. Kind of like self-respect or
something. God was showing me, in no uncertain terms, that
true humility was above all spiritual virtues and must be
attained by degrees. Thank God for that! He continued to
teach me humility when circumstances forced me to apply
for food stamps. It was so difficult to learn these lessons,
especially when my daughter would leave me at the checkout counter while she slipped past me, embarrassed!

this bill upon Your shoulders because I don't need it." It was
the first time, and the last, I might add, that I was impatient
with the Lord! It hurt me more than it did Him.
I re-read the Final Notice on the utility bill the next morning
which read: "If your check is not received in the office
before 5:00 p.m., your service will be disconnected without
further notice. A $15.00 service charge to restore your
service will be required should your electricity be
interrupted." I placed the Notice under my Sacred Heart
statue in my bedroom. I laughed, "Better hurry up, Lord, it's
almost 5:00 p.m. and your service will be interrupted." I
stopped worrying. Five o'clock came and the electricity was
still on. I wasn't about to complain. However, the next
morning I decided to call the utility company to find out
what time they would shut off the utilities. I wanted to fill
the bathtub with water before they turned it off. The voice at
the other end of the phone said, "Your shut-off notice has
been lost in the computer, and there is nothing we can do at
this time so your utilities are still in effect." I walked to my
bedroom, glanced at the notice under my Sacred Heart
statue, and then I kissed Jesus' Heart. "O.K., God, you win.
I'm sorry my trust is so weak. Strengthen it."

One evening I was enjoying a little self-pity. I guess we all
indulge in a pity-party at times, but I felt I deserved it, had
earned the right and was going to bask in it for a few hours.
I talked to God, cried and said; "Lord, I give up ... I can't
make it." I knew God had a sense of humor when He
replied, "It's about time you give up. You are correct. You
cannot make it without me." "O.K., God," I continued
crying, "your light bill is overdue here, and tomorrow your
electricity is going to be turned off. With my love, I place

Two days later, I received a check in the mail from a friend
I had loaned some money to some time ago. It came just in
time to pay the electric bill; the crisis was over, and my
service was not interrupted. God had kept His word but only
after I had stopped trying to handle the situation myself.
When you tell Him you want to walk with Him and tum
your life over to Him, He wants to be consulted about the
smallest of problems because they are no longer your
problems - they are His! Praise God!

TAMMY
While driving to Lake Worth one morning, I turned on the
radio. The announcer was telling about a terrible accident
that had happened and that a little girl had been thrown

through the window of her mother's car and was fighting for
her life. The Spirit nudged me. I was to hear this broadcast.
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Doctor's Hospital was on my way to Lake Worth so I
stopped and asked at the Information Desk about Tammy. I
was directed to the children's floor. Alighting from the
elevator, I went to the Nurse's station and inquired about
her. Tammy's chances were slim. I told the nurse that I
thought she was going to get better and asked her if I could
place a Green Scapular on her bed. She was cooperative and

showed me Tammy's room. I went in, tied the Green
Scapular on her bed, said three Hail Mary's and left.
On the way out, I noticed the nurse's name on her uniform.
Mrs. Sleigh. I told her I didn't even know Tammy but that I
felt I had to follow my inspirations. She smiled. Tammy, I
was to learn later, had made a miraculous recovery. Thanks
to all the prayers and the power of the Mother of God.

SHARON
One day a friend of mine called to tell me of a terrible car
accident in which three children, young adults, I should say,
were all injured and were hospitalized. She asked me if my
daughter and I would pray for them as her children attended
the same school with them. I asked my daughter to go with
me to St. Mary's Hospital as I felt one of them needed a
Brown Scapular. We arrived at the hospital and were told
that only family members were permitted in Sharon's room.
I prayed. An orderly came out of Sharon's room and I

pleaded with him to put a brown scapular on Sharon's neck.
He promised he would and asked me if I was from the
Church. I said, "Yes, I've been sent here." It really wasn't a
fib because the Holy Spirit had sent me here. Sharon died
the following day. I attended the funeral and met her
parents, who thanked me for the Infant of Prague statue I
had left in her room and the mother asked me for Green
Scapulars for her other children who were convalescing
nicely.

CRAZY HORSE
My friend and I were enjoying a leisurely drive towards the
Country Club in her area - a road not too heavily traveled,
but it was a good day for sightseeing. Several yards ahead of
us, there was a young girl horseback riding. As we
approached her, it seemed that the horse was acting too
frolicky. I said to my friend, "That horse acts crazy." She
agreed to pull up alongside the girl and ask about the horse.
I spoke: "What makes your horse act so playful or

whatever?" She said, "I don't know. He tried to throw me
off and I'm having a hard time controlling him." I knew it. I
told her about the power of the Green Scapular and asked
her if I could place one on him. She smiled and said, "Sure."
I watched her as she patted the horse and said to my friend,
"She'll be O.K. now. Penny had accepted the Green
Scapular in faith and that was what the miraculous Green
Scapular is all about!

GREEN SCAPULAR MIRACLE
During the latter part of October 1977, I was led by the
Holy Spirit to apply for a job with the CETA program, a

program that hires the economically disadvantaged, a tag I
was learning to accept a little more gracefully. I was told to
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report for work on Monday. On my way to work, I prayed to
St. Martin de Porres and asked him to lead me to the Black
people. When I arrived, I knew he had heard me, because I
was the only white person reporting for work. We were all
instructed on how to take surveys in the surrounding
communities to determine a person's eligibility for
Government aid in helping applicants with home repairs.

small, wooden shack and knew why I was there. Painted
across the living room wall was a vulgar Satanic phrase. I
asked Mrs. Cambridge about the occupants of the shabby,
little house. She told me that she rented out a room to a
bartender to make ends meet, and I instinctively knew she
needed prayers. I told her the Green Scapular story and
explained the power of the Mother of God, while I placed
the Scapular around her neck. She accepted it gratefully
and, at the conclusion of the interview, I told her I would
pray for her. Left there with a heavy heart.

Before the instructor arrived, I had a few minutes to tell the
group about St. Martin de Porres. They listened attentively.
The silence broke when the instructor appeared and told us
to take notes and listen to the details of our new assignment.

The following day, my friend and I were driving past that
same street and, to my surprise, I couldn't see her house. It
was only after we had passed the spot where her house was,
that I realized it really wasn't there. I told my friend about
her and asked her to back up to the little grocery store
nearby. I got out of the car, went inside the store and asked
the owner about Mrs. Cambridge's house. The owner spoke,
"Mrs. Cambridge's house was burned to the ground last
night." "Where is Mrs. Cambridge?" I asked him. "Oh, she's
staying down the road with a neighbor friend. It's a miracle
she got out." I knew the Blessed Mother had protected her.

The first couple of days were easy. We were dispatched in
pairs; each to a particular section of town. I was getting
along well on the job until the third day when one of the
employees drew an ugly picture of me and passed it across
the table. I smiled, sensing she had quite a sense of humor. I
drew one of her, and realized she did not. She could laugh at
others but not at herself. She threatened me and said, ''I'll
cut you all up." I knew the enemy was among the group. I
prayed for her that evening but, from then on, kept my
distance from her.

I left the CETA job shortly thereafter, as I had been shown
that Mrs. Cambridge was the reason I had been led to the
job in the first place. God is so good! How He searches for
even one lost soul! He doesn't leave a stone unturned until
He locates that which is lost! Working for God was
becoming more gratifying each day!

While interviewing a prospective applicant for home repairs
the next day, I was moved with compassion for the elderly
Black woman I was interviewing. She was sweeping her
floors with badly crippled hands. I glanced around the

54-DAY ROSARY NOVENA MIRACLE
I do not remember just when my son, Kelly's drinking
pattern changed from "occasionally" to "frequently" - but
this I did know. When my youngest daughter returned home
from spending her Christmas vacation with her brother and
his wife out West in 1977, his drinking problem had
increased and God was using her to alert me to pray for him.

always come to my aid. During the months that I carried my
son, I never felt better physically and to this day, he has
been blessed with excellent health! Praise God.
I started a Rosary Novena asking the Blessed Mother to
intercede for my son's drinking problem. This "labor of
love" consists of 27 days of petition, alternating with the
Joyful, Sorrowful and Glorious Mysteries, and 27 days of
Thanksgiving in the same method, whether or not your
prayer has been answered. On the third day of the Novena, I
received a phone call that my son had been involved in a
terrible accident in Colorado where he lives and that the
truck in which he had been driving was so demolished that
the wrecking company had to cut through the crushed metal

If there is ever a powerful Novena that can move mountains,
it is the 54-day Rosary Novena to the Blessed Mother. I
spoke to Her about my son and recalled how, through the
intercession of St. Jude, God had given me a son, after
medical doctors had said that I could bear no more children.
The day that the doctors had told me that, in my heart I
knew it was not true and began to turn to St. Jude who had
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in order to free him and a passenger friend of his. I was
scared. Only recently, I had seen, in my mind's eye, a
picture of my son entering a liquor lounge. Over in the
comer I saw a demon waiting for him. It was so real that I
called him on the phone to relay the picture to him. But
unfortunately, my family members mocked or laughed at
my revelations. This is my cross and I shall continue to
carry it, Joyfully - for the Glory of God.

Church when a wee voice spoke to me, gently, "You
console My Son and I shall console your son." It was the
Blessed Mother's voice. Is She ever close to us! I knew he
could be in no better hands than the Mother of Christ. I did
continue in to the Church to console Her Son! As a result of
that accident, God reached my-son. He made a promise to
God that if his friend's life was spared, he would read the
Bible from cover to cover and never touch another drink.
His friend's life was spared miraculously and my son kept
his promise. Praise God and thank you, Blessed Mother for
using the 54-day Rosary Novena to rescue my son and turn
him back to your son, Jesus.

After hearing the disturbing news, naturally, I went to
Church, where Someone always hears those broken hearted!
I was sobbing when I opened the door to Sacred Heart

A LITTLE BIT O' HEAVEN FELL FROM OUT THE SKY
It was the Spring of 1978 - May, to be exact, and I had just
come from the Post Office and was busy opening
correspondence when the Holy Spirit prompted me to reread one of the letters carefully. I did. Then Our Blessed
Mother asked me to write to Father ________, sending him
one of the medals we had recently had cast at Her request. I
wrote to him, enclosing the medal. Within a few days, I
received a letter from the Pastor thanking me for the medal
and inviting me to attend a three-day event which was to be
held in a little town in which he resided in the central part of
Florida. The three-day event was to be called Mariapolis,
and pilgrims would be coming from far and wide to take
part in this event which was sponsored by a group of priests
who are dedicated to the Mother of God. Needless to say,
there was a burning desire in my heart to attend, but I did
not have the monies for traveling - even this distance of 300
miles from where my home was. My pride would not permit
me to tell the priest the reason I could not accept his
invitation but I wrote, thanking him and telling him it was
impossible for me to attend. He responded immediately,
saying that "The Blessed Mother wants you to come here." I
laughingly replied, "Then, She will have to supply the funds
for traveling there." The Pastor replied, "Ann, that is no
problem.

would cover traveling expenses and food for myself and my
youngest daughter.
It was about 7:00 a.m. when we left for Inverness, Florida.
The drive was lovely but my heart was singing so loudly
that I scarcely remember the drive. Driving into the little
town was a warm feeling. There were pictures and flyers of
the Mariapolis adorning windows in food markets,
laundromats, barber shops, motels, grocery stores and even
on telephone poles. The Citrus County Office building was
adorned with flyers and posters and was a most unusual
sight! At a time when devotion to the Blessed Mother had
waned, in this little, humble town, a miracle was happening!
My first stop was to Our Lady of Fatima Church there. I
walked up to the altar, knelt and prayed and thanked God
for the privilege of being in attendance for this big event. To
the right of the main altar, there She was! The only statue of
Our Lady of Fatima that had been permanently enshrined
anywhere. The other Fatima statues were pilgrim statues,
traveling from one place to another to enkindle a renewed
devotion to the Mother of God and to promote the Holy
Rosary. Our Lady had requested the three little children of
Fatima, Portugal to deliver Her message to the world on that
first visit there on May 13, 1917. The message was simple,
but uncompromising. She was warning the world to turn
back to God and to stop offending Him. She asked that
reparation to Her Immaculate Heart be made on the First
Saturdays of each month, saying that "many souls go to Hell
because there is no one to pray for them." She warned that
"If My requests are not granted, your Pope will have much

Where can I send you a Western Union telegraphic money
order?" I was shocked at this generous gesture from one I
had never met. God was really moving, I thought, and is
supplying all of my needs. I drove to the Western Union
office and found a $60.00 money order waiting for me. This
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to suffer and Russia will spread her atheistic communism
throughout the world." For awhile, the people responded.
And then, apathy set in. Today we are paying a price for a
short memory!

of devotees. There was a beautiful gift shop where religious
articles could be purchased, and books and records were
displayed on the huge tables which had been set up outside
the church. But, the highlight of each day was the
procession! If one can imagine 72 priests, dressed in
shimmering white robes, praying their rosaries as they
escorted the huge statue of the Immaculate Heart of Mary!
The procession started in the Church and proceeded through
the pine trees to where the outdoor Stations of the Cross
were; then, on to the outdoor Shrine of the Blessed Mother
of Fatima and the three little children. The pilgrims all
carried blue vigil lights and, taking a backward glance on
our way up the little incline strewn with pine needles, it was
a picture that I shall never forget! The Rosaries, sacred
hymns and candlelight processions were as touching as
when one used to hear the National Anthem years ago! An
emotional tug at the heart strings! What made this
pilgrimage so special to me was that my daughter had
occupied herself in the company of two beautiful nuns,
laughing and listening to their wise counsel. Indeed, my
prayer request had been heard! With the right direction,
Shawn might be interested in a religious vocation. The nuns
introduced themselves to me, saying they planned to visit
Shawn and invited her down to Miami some weekend.
Praise God! Inside I was bubbling with joy; but outwardly I
knew better than to let it show. She is my youngest
daughter. God would have to touch her, but I could pray for
His will to be done as the nuns had planted the seed!

This statue had been permanently enshrined at Our Lady of
Fatima Church in this little central Florida town and had
been rejected by Fidel Castro when the Bishop of Fatima
had attempted to present it to him for veneration by the
Cuban people. The political strife there was creating an
explosive situation; so the Bishop, sad and hurt that the
Mother of God had been rejected, left Cuba for the United
States. The Spouse of the Holy Ghost Herself had led this
holy, little Bishop to this little country town in the central
part of Florida and here, at Her request, She asked to be
"permanently enshrined." What a privilege, indeed, to be
here!
My daughter and I lit a candle at the foot of Her statue,
before inquiring of some local parishioners where the Pastor
lived. We were directed to his home, which was adjacent to
the church, and were greeted by a sweet-faced woman who
introduced herself as the Pastor's mother. We met
Father_______ and she told us arrangements had been made
for us to stay in the home of his next-door neighbors; so off
we went to unpack and get settled in for the event.
There are few words to describe the three-day Mariapolis! A
bit 0' Heaven on earth, to be sure! Even the mayor of the
town, a Baptist himself, had been persuaded by the Pastor to
proclaim these three days as Mariapolis days. Itself, a
miracle! The mayor, in turn, had issued a Proclamation from
his office along with instructions for installing blue light
bulbs in every town and county office building. What a
beautiful sight this would be from an airplane, I thought!
The entire business section resembled a Christmas tree after
dusk! These three days were set aside for one purpose and
one purpose only - to show honor and devotion to the
Mother of God, who had been pushed aside for too long!
Aside from the hundreds of out-of-town pilgrims, there
were 72 priests in attendance. No mere coincidence, I
thought. The Blessed Mother was 72 years of age when she
was assumed into Heaven, and Jesus sent out His 72
disciples, two by two, to seek and save "those who were
lost."
During the day, talks, lectures and films were shown on the
grounds of the Church. There were several Masses said
daily, Confessions were heard for hours at a time, a film on
the Story of the Brown Scapular was shown and the life of
Padre Pio, the Stigmatist priest, was attended by hundreds
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There was a very heavy price to pay for Shawn's meeting
with the nuns on that weekend, and Satan lost no time in
attacking both of us. How very special to be called by God
for a religious vocation! Every demon in Hell must go wild!
They certainly invaded our household! A boy whom Shawn
was interested in "converting" was disrupting our home. Her
heart was pure and her motive was sincere, but she was
naive for her seventeen years, as I had been very protective
of her at Heaven's request. I could sense that the boy
seemed interested in Shawn's stories of the Green Scapular,
etc., but I was also shown that Satan intended to use him to
deter Shawn from the road Heaven had chosen for her life. I
politely tried to discourage him from spending too much
time with her, reminding him that she was still in high
school and had a heavy schedule of homework and parttime work after school in an ice cream parlor. My efforts
seemed to no avail as he continued to frequent our
apartment, almost daily. My daughter, on the other hand,
didn't seem too interested in him but seemed helpless to
discourage him. One day when I returned from work, I
found him at our apartment, and asked him to leave. He just
grinned at me, mockingly. My patience had been put to the
test, and I knew who was responsible! A force had invaded

our home! And it would not be easy to fight it, unless my
daughter cooperated with me and responded to my pleas.
She seemed to be helpless to comply. And the boy just
ignored me completely, each time I asked him to stay away.
This went on for a few weeks until, in desperation, I phoned
her father to relate my problem. Shawn had always lived
with me since the age of seven when our home was broken
up. She spent weekends with her father and, ordinarily, I
had no discipline problems since that day in 1973 when I
asked St. Joseph to take over as Head of our household! But
this was different. It was a force, and I needed help! Her
father was very obliging and asked me to let Shawn come
and stay with him for awhile and he could handle the
situation. I hesitated at first, but then, thinking that this
might be God's way of removing Shawn from the area and
eliminating the friendship between she and the boy, I
reluctantly agreed. My heart was breaking inside. Her father
picked her up that evening and, even though I missed her
terribly, she would not be annoyed by the boy Satan was
using to reach her. But, I was wrong. The next day, her
father gave her the keys to his car and, before long, the boy
was visiting her at her father's place. I was heartsick. She
seldom came to see me and was enjoying being in the
company of her father who had a very generous heart and
lavished her with good times and eating at the fanciest of
restaurants!

invitation from a woman she had not heard from in years.
She was invited, all expenses paid, to a northern state to
spend two weeks! She was not only surprised, but elated! I
immediately thought of our Saturday all-day vigils as my
roommate was a great source of moral support, but I said
little. It didn't seem like God would be responsible for this
invitation, no matter how exciting it sounded, because God
doesn't tempt us! Perhaps God is using these people to
extend to my roommate a little "break" and some change of
scenery! I didn't know and was quick to admit it! Anyway,
my roommate left for Connecticut. I felt lost and lonely.
Father________ kept me very busy helping in the Rectory
office with typing and preparing the evening meal for the
Asst. Pastor and answering my own personal
correspondence. One day, after receiving a letter from a
man in Louisiana, I shared part of the contents of his letter
with the Pastor, telling him of the persecution the man was
undergoing in his Diocese. He was allegedly in possession
of a statue of the Blessed Virgin Mary that had reportedly
wept real tears. The man held vigils and processions in his
Louisiana Diocese and spoke at great length of the
persecution he was undergoing.

During the middle part of June, my roommate, Mildred, and
I decided to move to Inverness, at the suggestion of the
Pastor, who said that there was an opening in the Rectory
for a cook for the Assistant Pastor. I accepted the job at
$35.00 a week, just enough to pay the rent in my small onebedroom apartment. My friend, Mildred, rented an
apartment in the same building on the first floor. We spent
much time together in prayer and helping Father ______
with duties at the Church. In July, with the approval of the
Pastor, we started an all-day Rosary vigil for the "lost youth
of our nation." The vigil started at 8:30 a.m. and continued,
uninterrupted, until 4:00 p.m. It was offered as an atonement
to God for the poor examples we, as parents, had shown the
children entrusted to our care. Each Saturday, it seemed that
the same people attended the vigils. A broken-hearted
mother, a retired college professor, a young man, the Pastor
and his mother. One day, the Pastor remarked "expect to be
persecuted as I, myself, have been persecuted because of my
devotion to Mary. Whoever comes here to work with me
promoting the First Saturday devotions will be persecuted,
and they will take "pot shots" at you both.” We were soon to
learn the reality of those few words!
Satan was furious with the all-day vigil and caught my
roommate off guard one day. She had just received an
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Father_______ and I spoke of the great persecutions coming
and how many of us would be called upon to not only stand
up and defend our Faith, but some would be called to shed
their blood for the faith! Father's curious nature was aroused
by the letter, and he asked me to contact the man who had
written to me and ask him to come to Inverness on Labor
Day weekend, to take part in the next Mariapolis event and
speak to the pilgrims who would be assembling again to
honor the Mother of God. I had never met the man, but I
agreed to call him and introduce him to Father_______ over
the phone. Arrangements were made, at Father's expense
once again, to have the man visit Inverness. Father_______
,his mother and I drove to the Tampa airport to pick up our
guest. Since none of us had ever met him, we jokingly said,
"Let's see who will recognize Mr._______ first!" When the
door to the plane opened, we watched as, one by one, the
passengers alighted. At the same time, our eyes caught the
figure of a tall, nice-looking young gentleman, who was
wearing a Rosary around his waist that hung to the ground!
That had to be our guest! We were correct. Meeting
Mr.______ was like meeting a friend we had all known for a
long time. I have come to know that this is generally the
case when one is motivated by a love and devotion for the
Mother of God. No one is a stranger. That evening was a
pleasurable one, listening to Mr._______ tell us about the
processions taking place in his home Diocese, sharing some
beautiful photographs of these processions, etc. We had a
beautiful evening! I was wishing that my roommate had
been there to share the evening with us!

The next morning, Mr._______ attended Mass with Father
______ 's mother and, before I had a chance to speak to
them, they had left the church and I assumed that Father was
going to show Mr._______ around the little town. Father
had a maintenance man who did odd jobs and errands for
the Rectory. I. had come from the Church and was sitting at
the picnic table on the front lawn when the maintenance
man approached me. "What did you think of the pictures
Mr._______ showed Father _______and his mother?" I
thought it an unusual question to ask, but stated, "I liked
them. What did you think of them?" He went on - "I don't
know. There is something about them that is questionable."
I said, "Did you meet Mr._______ ?" He replied, "Yes, but
he isn't too friendly and keeps one at arm's length." I
continued, "Well, if one has any doubts about anyone or
anything, ask the Holy Ghost to enlighten you and He will."
With that, I departed, a little puzzled.

against me, and when he asked me, "Are you going to teach
C.C.D. here?" I replied, "I am not sure how long my
roommate and I will be around here. We may be leaving." I
was sorry that I said that much. I returned home and, on
entering the apartment, the phone was ringing. The Pastor's
mother was on the phone. She seemed a little distant and
said Father wanted to see me. I went back to his office and,
on the way there, I saw Father_______ and Mr._______
drive past me. They did not acknowledge that they had seen
me. I was puzzled. For the next few days, it was more like a
"cat and mouse" game. Each time I went to see Father to
find out what he wanted, he was not in. When I was at
home, I was called to go to his office. Even at Mass, Father
______ seemed to be avoiding me.
I was happy to see Friday morning arrive, for my roommate
would be flying in that evening and I needed her! After
Mass, Father came up to me and said, "Mr._______ wants
to see you in my office."

I didn't see Father_______ that day or Mr._______ , as they
were touring the area, but after preparing the evening meal
for the Assistant Pastor, I went home and prepared for bed
as I was tired. It was quiet in my little apartment and, as I
was thinking of the Blessed Mother, She spoke softly to me,
saying "There is a Judas among you. Shake the dust from
your feet. You will be called in, questioned and accused of
things you did not do. Do not defend yourself. My Son,
Himself, will defend you. You will be taken to a place for
your own safety. Have no fear as long as you heed these
Heavenly directions. Do not show this to anyone except
Father _______." I sat very still until these words sunk in. I
was pondering the message over and over, and yet, I was
not fearful. Once again, Heaven was giving me an "advance
warning" for my own protection. How good God is! I was
prompted to phone Mildred and ask her to come home and
share the message with me, since we were roommates and
were working for the same cause. She was concerned over
the message and promised to return the following weekend.
I had been shown, too, that soon we would be leaving here,
but when and where, I did not know. I was getting used to
being uprooted and "on the road again."
The following morning, I got up, dressed and attended
morning Mass. I was still preoccupied with the previous
night's warning. Father_______ was not at Mass, which I
thought quite unusual, but dismissed it from my mind.
When I arrived home from Mass, the phone was ringing. It
was the Pastor's office, and the secretary said that Father
wanted to see me right away. It sounded serious! I left for
the Church immediately. Upon arriving at the Church office,
I was told that Father was out. I went into the Church and
prayed. The office boy followed me in. He seemed to be
trying to trap me into saying something that could be used

He was so distant and cool that this was not the
Father_______ I had known! I went into the office, and
there, I was to undergo the beginning of a crucifixion I had
never known. (This must be what Heaven was referring to
when Our Blessed Mother warned me three or four days
previously.) The office boy was called in; I was accused of
things I did not do, was called an impostor by Father
himself, was labeled a "fraud" and even threatened by
Father that he would expose me as such in Washington and
have my picture posted at every Diocese! Father even asked
me for the $60.00 he had sent me when I first was invited to
Inverness by him! I was crushed, broken, and suffering so
deep inside that I could almost feel the trembling down to
my toes. I started to cry, when I was reminded of Our
Blessed Mother's own words, "Do not defend yourself." It
was the hardest trial I have ever experienced. I sat
motionless and accepted all of the false accusations.
Mr._______ asked me where the Holy Family statues were
that had been rescued from a Church in South Florida and
which some nuns from Louisiana had helped to pay for in
rescuing them? When I told him that they were at the home
of a friend, he didn't believe me! I had asked my friend to
release them for this special Mariapolis weekend so that
those who had contributed to them could view them, but she
refused to. Our Lady had instructed me to write and ask her
to have them brought up here but she doubted that, too.
Here I was with no statues - only my word - and that wasn't
going any place, as I was being looked upon as a common
thief and a fraud!
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I was beginning to know how Jesus must have felt as He
was being led like a lamb to the slaughter! Father

commanded my roommate and myself to leave the church
and never to return. He reminded me how he and his mother
had trusted me and liked me and how they felt they had
been deceived. I just stared at him blankly. "How ironic," I
thought. Father had just recently given me a huge statue of
St. Michael, the Archangel, he had received from some
friends who had returned to Ireland and didn't want to ship
it. How I needed his protection now!

"streets" to gain access into the door of our peace and
tranquility. My children are most important to me. Family
ties are precious to me and, for the most part, I enjoy a
disdain for money, other than enough to meet one's
obligations. I had seen many times how money had been
used for evil purposes. I did not like being responsible for
others' monies and for this very reason, I never solicited any
funds to pay for these statues spoken of in a previous
chapter. The Blessed Mother knew my true feelings, and it
was She that said, "Do not solicit any monies for these
statues." I never did. And to think that Father_______ ,
acting as Pontius Pilate, said "What did you do with the
$60.00 I sent to you to come to Inverness?" I was shocked
and hurt.

My roommate arrived that evening, and she found my story
difficult to believe until the next morning when we attended
Mass together and Father_______ asked her to come to his
office. He said she should not hang around with me, as she
would be just as much at fault as myself. He had spewed out
venom that could only come from the adversary! He told her
to leave town and assured her that he would even take her to
the airport if she needed a ride. Anyway, she got the
message! We were being driven out of an entire town and
didn't even know why! It was Saturday around noon and
when she came from Father's office, she said, "Ann, we
have been ordered to leave the church now." We obeyed.

Well, that was the end of my personal belongings. Every
attempt to contact the landlady at the P.O. Box number she
had given me failed. No response. I had nothing left.
Sacramentals, relics, medals, books, correspondence, files,
hope chest, family pictures that never could be replaced,
linen, dishes and some precious paintings of the Immaculate
Conception Church in Keeseville, N.Y. where I had
received My First Holy Communion. I had no furniture, as I
had already been forced to sell it when the bank foreclosed
on my home.
I didn't care anymore. My personal
belongings were more of a sentimental value than monetary.
The most precious things in life cannot be purchased,
anyway. It's funny. I never wondered where the Lord was
during this trial. I knew. He was with me. Maybe watching
my performance under pressure, I don't know! It was at
times like this that I just stared at Him right in the face. No
prayers; no words. I spoke to Him with my eyes. It seemed
to help keep me from falling apart. One look at His scarred
hands, His Sacred Heart, His sorrowful eyes and soon my
thoughts were off from myself and concentrating on His
sufferings. Praise God!

Early Sunday morning, we packed my car and were leaving
for North Carolina where I would stay with my daughter
until I could figure out where to turn. I spoke to my landlord
and told her I would try and come back in a week or so to
pick up my personal belongings. No sooner did my
roommate and myself arrive in North Carolina than my
daughter advised me that my landlord had called from
Florida asking me to phone her. Another surprise was
awaiting me when my landlord answered the phone and
said, "Ann, after you left the apartment, we sold the
complex and the new owner is to take possession in a few
days. What do you want me to do with your personal
belongings?" I couldn't take any more surprises, much less
keep up with what was happening! I replied, "Let me collect
my thoughts and I'll phone you tomorrow." She had offered
to take my personal belongings with her and her husband
because their moving van would be coming to Nashville,
Tenn. and suggested to me that perhaps my son-in-law
could drive there and pick them up after their arrival. I told
her I would let her know the following day. I discussed it
with my daughter and son-in-law, and we agreed I should
call the landlady and have her take my things to Tennessee
with her. When I phoned her, she gave me a P.O. Box
number where I could write to her and make arrangements
to pick up my belongings in Tennessee.
I told my daughter about the satanic struggle I had been a
victim of in Inverness. The adversary knows our natures
very well. He knows what will tempt us, what our
sensitivities are, our likes and dislikes and he uses these

On September 29, the Feast day of Sts. Michael, Raphael
and Gabriel, Mildred left North Carolina for her home in
Maryland. Saying goodbye to her was not easy, but there
was a reason why God had put us together though we may
not realize it for a long time.
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Here I was -- no money, no job and no place to go. God
would surely not leave me alone in this big world,
unattended, I thought. I fell asleep, emotionally exhausted
that night. The next few days were spent in prayer and rest.
God cannot work with a tired instrument, so I had no choice
but to rest. About three weeks later, I wrote to an aunt in
Palm Beach County, Florida and asked her if I could spend
the winter with her, to which she responded quickly and
said she would be happy to have me. I sold my car for plane

fare back to Florida and, within a few days, I was looking
for work. I checked the classified section of the local

newspaper and prayed to the Holy Spirit to lead, direct and
guide Me. He heard me.

SATAN FIGHTS CHILDBIRTH
In February, 1979, my youngest daughter married and
moved to North Carolina to live near her older sister and
brother-in-law. I missed her very much as she and I had
shared so many spiritual experiences together and she was
.the only one in the family that didn't criticize me in my new
walk with the Lord.

room and approached me anxiously. "Mom, Shawn needs to
talk to you. She wants to tell you of a bad experience she
had last evening but she will tell you herself!' I went to
Shawn's room where she was crying, and when I asked her
what had happened the previous evening, she proceeded to
relate to me her horrible experience. "Please believe me,
Mom," she pleaded. “Last evening, I heard a hideous laugh,
like someone was standing by my bed. A deep ugly voice
asked me, "How do you like this news?" Then, my whole
bed started shaking. It shook so hard that I thought the
nurses could even see it from the corridor. I was so scared,
Mom. I know it was Satan." Without further questioning, I
knew it, too. I recalled Jesus' words to me when I had
prayed the Stations of the Cross before I left Florida.
Heaven permitted the miscarriage because something was
not right with the pregnancy and Jesus, who knows all of us
and what we can handle and what we cannot handle, had
permitted the miscarriage so that Shawn wouldn't have a
heartache at this early age of 17! Now, Satan was
attempting to take her life. But this would be only his first
attempt! Others followed. I had been told several years
previously that Satan would pursue my youngest child,
Shawn, and he was doing just that. He was even trying to
take the credit for the miscarriage when God had told me
that everything I received was coming from God. This also
meant crosses. I asked Shawn what time she would be going
to the Operating Room and was surprised when she
remarked, "The D & C has been canceled." Something
didn't sound right. I checked with the Supervisor of Nurses
and she agreed that the doctor felt that there was no need for
it and that Shawn could be discharged the following
morning. Deborah and I picked her up at the hospital on
Friday morning and took her home. On Saturday morning,
when asking her husband how she was feeling, he replied
that "she has a little fever. Only 101." A sign of infection, I
thought. Deborah and I went over to her apartment to see
her. She looked pale but this was to be expected since she
had just emerged from quite an ordeal, with blood
transfusions, miscarriage, etc. A small voice told me to
phone another doctor immediately. I responded to the
prompting and found another Obstetrician-Gynecologist

I was at work one day when my aunt phoned to tell me that
my daughter, Shawn, was in the hospital with a diagnosis of
"threatened miscarriage." I made arrangements to leave for
Asheville. Before I left for the airport, I stopped in to Sacred
Heart Church to pray for her. As I proceeded to pray the
Stations of the Cross, Jesus spoke to me thus: "Tell Shawn
not to forget to thank me for avoiding a heartache that she
could not endure." The message puzzled me.
My oldest daughter, Deborah, met me at the Asheville
airport and her news was not encouraging. Shawn had lost
her baby. We left for the hospital immediately. On arriving
on the second floor, I noticed a nurse coming away from
Shawn's room and asked anxiously, "How is Shawn doing?
I am her mother." "She's not doing well" was her cold, blunt
reply as she walked away and to the nurse's station. I was
numb and didn't like the atmosphere or the attitude of the
nurse. How cold, I thought. I phoned her doctor at his office
and he said that she was doing fine. Now, I knew something
was wrong. Conflicting reports. The doctor arrived within a
few hours, walked right past me without saying hello and on
to Shawn's bedside. On leaving her room, I approached him
and introduced myself. I asked him if he planned on
performing a D & C on her since this is standard procedure
following a miscarriage. He was very evasive and noncommittal and leaving abruptly, he said I could call him at
his office. That I did, and I also told him that I wanted her to
have a D & C. He said he was going to perform one on
Thursday morning. I felt better about this decision. Early on
Thursday morning, my eldest daughter and her two boys
and I left for the hospital. Shawn was going to need a little
moral support and we were there early for just that. Deborah
went to her hospital room first while I stayed in the lobby
with my two grandsons. Deborah came back from Shawn's
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listed in the yellow pages. He agreed to see her in the
emergency room at the same hospital. After he had
examined her, he came out and called me in for a
conference. I didn't like the expression on his face. "Your
daughter is hemorrhaging," he said. I was scared, replying,
"Why did they discharge her yesterday, saying she was all
right?" "I can't answer that," he replied. I retorted, "I'm
taking her over to St. Joseph's hospital in Asheville." To
which he replied, "Your daughter will never make it to
Asheville."

We retired to the hospital Chapel. There, a huge, stainedglass window stared me in the face. It was Jesus' Agony in
the Garden. How apropos! There, on my knees, from the
bottom of my heart, I surrendered my child to God, the
Father, saying "God, you sent her to me. If you want her
back home, she is yours." Then, I cried and I prayed. First
one, and then the other. It was several hours before Dr.
came into the Chapel. He said, "Your daughter is going to
be all right. I don't know how much damage the infection
has done or whether or not she will ever be able to bear a
child, but she is out of danger of death. Thank God, I spoke
aloud! I remembered it was March 19th, the Feast Day of
St. Joseph! How he runs to the aid of Shawn, I thought. I
remembered how a few years previously, I had surrendered
Shawn to Him, spiritually. I took a temporary job as a
housekeeper in Balsam, N.C. to be near Shawn while she
recuperated. Mr. T. was an 84 year old man who lived alone
in a cozy little ranch home, with three Collie pups and a
pony named Dan. His daughter and son-in-law lived near by
on the same property and Pop and I prayed the Rosary
together evenings in this beautiful Smoky Mountain setting
where the solitude could not be surpassed!

I was in shock. That was only 22 miles away, and Shawn
wouldn't make it that far? "She is dying," I thought. "Can't
you help her?" I asked him. "Your daughter has lost so
much blood that I cannot even attempt to do a D & C
without first transfusing her." Another ordeal coming up for
Shawn! She had been transfused at this same hospital on a
Thursday; surgery cancelled. Home on Friday; now back on
Saturday and needing transfusing again? Her husband was
at work and couldn't be reached, so my daughter and I
prayed and I gave my consent for him to proceed with the D
& C, after transfusing her. In the meantime, her husband
called the hospital in complete agreement with our decision.

TONY
It was Holy Week, 1979 and my heart was heavy with
sorrow. After all, the events leading up to the Last Supper
are merely a preparation for the Crucifixion. Holy Week this
year was no exception! On Tuesday evening, an English
Shepherd puppy appeared in the little valley where Pop and
I lived. He came to the little cottage on the hill where we
stayed. One of my duties here was to feed Pop's three Collie
pups but this "newcomer" had to eat, also. I told Pop about
our new addition. He smiled and told me to give him some
dinner. It was heartwarming to see the new stranger
frolicking with the Collie pups. Someone must have
dropped him off and already he thought he had found a new
home. However, Pop had different ideas! No way could he
afford to feed one more dog, so he phoned his son-in-law to
take the dog to the nearby ARL the next day. There was
something special about this dog and I knew it. On Holy
Thursday, my daughter came to Pop's to pick me up for
church services. I walked down to the highway, with all
three collies trailing behind me and our "newcomer." After
they reached a particular spot, they had been trained to

return home and I sent them back to the house but the
newcomer kept following me. When my daughter arrived,
she saw the Sheep dog and asked me who he was. I told her
the story and the next day she phoned and said that if I
wanted to keep him, she and her husband would let him go
to their home. I was elated and after naming him "Tony",
Shawn and her husband came and picked him up. I might
add that Pop was relieved, too. A few days passed by and
one morning I had turned on the radio to listen to a local
"swap shop" program and the voice of the woman calling in
to the program confirmed to me where Tony was destined to
live! The lady was blind, crippled and because her husband
worked nights, she was appealing to the listening radio
audience for anyone who has a "gentle, loving puppy dog,
to phone her." I called her and told her about Tony and my
son-in-law took Tony to live with Claire. She wanted to pay
me for Tony but it was not to be. Tony was to be given to
Claire as an answer to her prayers. I felt a little sad but God
reminded me that I had promised to serve Him by serving
others. The tears stopped!
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ASSIGNMENT AS A PERSONAL MAID
It was the middle of November, 1979 and I had applied for a
position as a personal maid in Palm Beach. The interview
was pleasant - I was met by a middle-aged gentleman who
led me to the sun-parlor, where his wife, a partial invalid,
was waiting for me. 1 liked her immediately. She was an
arthritic and walked with a walker. My duties would be to
care for her personal needs, taking her breakfast tray to her,
helping her to get dressed and undressed and doing the
chambermaid work for she and her husband. Living in was
new to me. My little room overlooked a famous Golf and
Country Club where strains of music filled my bedroom
every evening after my duties of the day were finished.
Palm Beachers - swaying to the music of a dance orchestra!

wonderful courage in overcoming her physical incapacities.
She seldom complained about her pain but she sure made up
for it in her demanding ways! One day, she was unusually
impatient with me and as I was dressing her to attend a
luncheon, I took her shoes and sprinkled them with Holy
Water. I knew she no longer believed in the power of Holy
Water, but I did! How Satan loathes Holy Water can only be
attested to in the days that followed!
It was not long before the cook started to complain to Mrs.
R. that it wasn't fair for me to be able to attend Mass every
day and be a few minutes late in picking up the breakfast
tray! Little did the cook know that I was offering up my
Masses for the waitress and herself, as the Holy Spirit had
shown me ahead of time that there was much jealousy and
back-biting in this household. The cook stopped speaking to
me, the waitress never smiled, and all in all, the job was like
being confined in jail.

I arose early in the morning to attend daily Mass at St.
Edward's Catholic Church. Sometimes I would get a ride
home after Mass and other times, I would take the local bus
to Worth Avenue, arriving home about 8: 00 a.m. just in
time to deliver the breakfast tray to Mrs. R.

One day, Mrs. R. had to go to the local hospital for tests.
While packing her suitcase, I started to cry. My heart ached
for her for many reasons. She asked me why I was crying
and I told her that I felt sorry for her. She looked so shocked
with disbelief that the expression on her face froze! I wanted
to put my arms around her but she would have rejected such

The staff was small, consisting of a waitress and a cook and
1 was soon to learn why I had been sent to the large
rambling Mizner home!
One day, Mrs. R. and myself were talking about God and
about praying. She was a Catholic, like myself and I was
telling her about the Brown Scapular. She scoffed at this
explaining "I don't believe all that stuff." This confirmed the
reason why the little Rosary in her dresser drawer was used
little. One day as she opened her mail, a friend had enclosed
a Holy Card for her. She tossed it in the wastebasket and
said, "Why do people keep tormenting me with these
things?" I knew who was tormenting her, and it wasn't God!
With that, I quietly went to her room and placed a Green
Scapular under her mattress and did the same thing in her
husband's room.

a gesture. She seemed devoid of love. The cook continued
to harass me in devious ways. I had to speak to God. I told
Him that I couldn't remain here anymore. He smiled and
spoke: "You have done what I sent you to do. Now water
those seeds with prayer." I wrote a little note to Mrs. R. and
placed it on her breakfast tray one morning. I chose to leave
in this way because I didn't want to tell Mrs. R. what was
going on right under her nose. I wasn't meant to. I had
placed a little Brown Scapular in the envelope with the note.
She did write to me and thanked me for all my help.
Incidentally, she returned the Brown Scapular to me, saying,
"You may need this. I don't."

The pain that accompanies arthritis must be unbearable and
I felt sorry for her. She seemed to be so lonely at times. All
her wealth could not help her! However, she was a very
determined and strong willed woman and I did admire her

Mrs. R. died shortly after and to this day, I still pray for her
soul.
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AGNES
Shortly after Easter, I was led to a different job as a
housekeeper a little closer to where my family resided. This
job was for an 84-year old gentleman and his sister-in-law.
Mr. P. was one of the finest Southern gentlemen I had ever
known. His sister-in-law shared the comfortable, well-built
home with Mr. P., after the death of his late wife. He was
not a very talkative man but one could easily discern that
they were in the company of a fine man whose very stature
commanded respect. Miss B., the sister-in-law, was
somewhat different, but I liked her. However, as the days
ran into weeks, all of the fears and distrust she had been
imbued with pertaining to Catholicism, rose to the surface
and I became the brunt of her prejudice. She would
cunningly wait until Mr. P. had left for work before she
abused me and constantly criticized me f or, as she put it,

"signing yourself." She was referring to making the sign of
the Cross before meals. This was to be my first experience
with a Southern Baptist and the Holy Spirit had led me here
to pray for Agnes. Actually, I felt sorry for her, mostly
because she was so paralyzed with fear. She seemed to be
afraid of me and remained in her room most of the time as I
went about performing my household duties. The only time
she conversed with me at all was when Mr. P. was at home,
and all in all, I was under a strain for much of the time there.
One day, she was so abusive to me that I quietly packed my
personal belongings and left. I cried and said to God,
"Please touch her heart, Lord. She is so wrong."
Just before Christmas, Agnes sent me a Christmas card
apologizing for the way she had treated me. She died shortly
after that.

HOLY EUCHARIST AND BROWN SCAPULAR MIRACLE
It was the first month of the New Year, 1980. There was
nothing unusual about this Sunday. Ordinarily, I attended
7:00 a.m. Mass but today I had stopped in to see a friend of
long-standing who had been ill. We talked and the time
seemed to pass quickly. I glanced at her clock and realized
that I had missed the 7: 00 a.m. Mass, so I decided to attend
the following Mass. My friend drove me to Sacred Heart
Catholic Church and as we rounded the corner of the
church, there was a huge crowd gathered at the left side of
the entrance to the church. My heart quickened. A rescue
squad had arrived and in seconds a team of medics
administered heart massage to a woman who looked to be in
her 60's. She was comatose. An inner voice commanded:
"Pray a Rosary on the spot for her." I located her husband
through the crowd and placed a Brown Scapular around his
neck saying, "Let's pray together. We can't give up." The
Aves were fraught with pleas to save the life of Mrs. Beck,

his wife. This inner voice was urging me to continue saying
the Rosary. Pacing up and down the sidewalk at the side of
the church, I continued. Soon, the Pastor administered the
Sacrament of Extreme Unction. The air was charged with
emotion. A woman lay dying. I tried to put a Brown
Scapular on her neck but was pushed away by the crowd.
She was carried by stretcher to a waiting ambulance. I
followed her husband to the ambulance with the Brown
Scapular. He promised to place it on her neck.
Later that evening, I phoned the hospital to check on her
condition and was told that she was recovering nicely. Once
again, Our Lady was showing me the power of the Holy
Sacraments and the Holy Rosary. This Sacrament was
instituted by Her Son, Jesus Christ Himself. Together, these
beautiful Sacraments and Sacramentals had saved a
woman's life and Mrs. B. would never be without her
Brown Scapular again! Praise God!
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MY IRISH WORM
Holy Week, 1980 was no different than previous Holy
Weeks. There is the preparation of the soul for sharing the
sorrows that precede the Crucifixion - The Blessed Mother's
somber role affects mothers everywhere. On Holy
Thursday, the first Mass was instituted by Christ Himself in
the presence of His Chosen Twelve, one of whom would
betray Him. His Hour was at hand. And Catholics for
centuries have participated in Holy Week observances in a
spirit of prayer and penance.

spiritual uplifting since the Lenten Season will be over at
noon tomorrow?" He must have heard me and smiled. For,
the following day, I received a package in the mail from a
friend of mine in Ireland. I opened the package to find a real
shamrock, complete with rich fertile dirt and of all things, a
big fat worm! I was so excited I spoke to myself. "Wow,
this worm came all the way from across the Irish Sea and I'll
bet I am the only person in Lake Worth with an Irish
worm!” The shamrock grew into a beautiful plant but the
worm must have found his way to the Atlantic Ocean and
swam for home! It really lifted my heart with a Heavenly
Joy! Thank you, St. Patrick!!

It was Good Friday evening when I spoke to God and said,
"Lord, would it be O.K. for me to ask you for a little

JET AND THE JET FLIGHT
It was July, 1981. I had gone to the Smoky Mountains of
N.C. to spend some time with my family. During my stay
there, my daughter and her husband were invited to attend
the wedding of their close friends, Cindy and Pat:

ask Cindy to pray 13 Hail Mary's to St. Anthony for the
Souls In Purgatory to help find the dog. She agreed to do
this. I told her that I, too, would join my Aves with hers.
That evening, her entire family prayed together.

Pat owned a beautiful Irish setter named Jet, (if one can
imagine a beautiful Irish setter with a name like "Jet"), He
was so attached to his dog that when he and Cindy left for
their honeymoon, Jet accompanied them to Atlanta,
Georgia. Several days later, as they were preparing to check
out of their honeymoon motel, let was nowhere to be found.
After spending several hours searching for him, they
returned home to North Carolina, broken-hearted. Pat
became depressed over Jet. His wife, Cindy, phoned my
daughter's home one day and I could sense from Shawn's
conversation that something was wrong. Cindy had related
the story of let and had told Shawn that Pat was going to fly
back to Atlanta to renew his search for his beloved pet.

The following day Cindy and Pat received a long distance
phone call from a man in New Jersey. It was about Jet. The
man had found Jet outside the motel, where he was staying,
and assuming that he had been abandoned, had taken him
home to New Jersey with him. Then he phoned the motel in
Atlanta to inquire whether or not anyone had reported a
missing dog. The manager gave him Pat's address and
phone number and to make this true story really tender, the
gentleman put Jet on a Jet and Jet flew home to Asheville,
N.C. airport!
This miracle has helped to spread the devotion to St.
Anthony for the Souls in Purgatory, who wait upon our
help, and when released themselves, they, in turn, "aid us
upon earth." Praise God!

I interrupted the phone conversation when I was inspired to
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A BROKEN HEART
It was the First Saturday in February, 1982, and I was
leaving the Church after attending Mass. During Mass, I had
seen a young man and had been prompted to pray for him.
After Mass, I noticed him stopping to light a candle and I
continued praying for him. He must have devotion to the
Mother of God, I thought.

leave and said, "I was told to give you this Blessed medal
and the Blessed Mother knows your heart is breaking." With
that, the young man threw his arms around me and sobbed
pitifully. I reassured him all would be well as the Mother of
God was protecting him. He smiled. We visited the Grotto
and prayed together. Then he proceeded to tell me about his
heartache. We became good friends and he visited the
Grotto one evening to pray the Rosary with us. He said to
me one evening, "You should meet my Mom. You'd like
her." I did and he was right. To this day she is one of my
closest friends. Praise God and Bless His Holy Name!

As I crossed the street to enter the parking lot where my car
was, a wee voice said, "Go and give the young man a
Blessed medal. He is broken-hearted." I responded and
walked back across the street to where he was preparing to

BACK TO FLORIDA
It was a pleasant, sunny Sunday a.m. and I was preparing to
leave the Smoky Mountains, en route to Florida. I had never
driven any distance by myself and quite frankly, I was a
little apprehensive. I lingered at the home of my youngest
daughter, and having said my goodbye' to my eldest
daughter and her family, I joined f coffee. She was attuned
to my feelings and chirped, "Why don't you wait and go
tomorrow?" I was already familiar with these "one more
day" postponements which only made leaving more
difficult. I did not heed her suggestion and set out about
10:30 a.m.

she would consider letting me use a part of her office to start
a secretarial service. She said that I was welcome to try
though I knew not why I was suggesting such an idea. I
knew God would show me His reasons though.
Two weeks went by. My secretarial service was doing
nothing. One day the proprietor, in reviewing some of the
positions she had to fill for her customers, said in a casual
off-hand manner, "Ann, here is a job you should apply for.
Why don't you try it?" I asked her what it was. A Jewish
gentleman was looking for a cook-housekeeper. For some
reason, something inside clicked and I knew I was to pursue
the position. I asked the proprietor of the Employment
Agency to call him on the phone, and when she reached him
she handed the phone to me. In a gruff, authoritative voice
he said, "Can you cook?" I said, "Sure." He continued,
"What can you cook?" I hastily replied, "Irish Stew." I was
always putting my foot in my mouth! Imagine telling a man
looking for a Jewish cook that you can cook Irish Stew! It
was too late to recall the remark but I heard Mr._______
chuckling on the other end of the phone. Strange as it may
seem, he hired me over the phone without seeing me in
person. It was in November when I started to work at the
plush condominium but it was December before I met my
new boss. In a telephone conversation to me, he told me

I turned on the radio, prayed and asked God to drive with
me and for me. A Christian radio broadcast was playing
inspirational music and I started to relax. A sense of
Heavenly peace surrounded me as I thanked God for the
beautiful scenery. After spending a restful night in Georgia,
I arose early and continued my homeward journey, arriving
in Fort Pierce, Florida about the same hour that Pope John
Paul II had arrived in New York City. It was October 22. I
arrived home early that evening and after a good night's rest,
I started looking for work. The Holy Spirit had prompted
me to go to a local employment agency which I did. I asked
the owner if she needed a secretary and she told me that she
did not. I looked around the small office and asked her if
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when he would be arriving and asked me to pick him up at
the Airport. I didn't even know who to look for! In his
bedroom on his dresser, I studied a snapshot of a small
group of gentlemen. I sensed that the short, slightly heavy
man in the center, was Mr. H. I continued making
preparations for his arrival and on the day of his arrival, I
drove to the airport, nervously awaiting his arrival. When he
alighted from the plane, I spotted him right away. We got
along well right from the start. He was brusk, meticulous for
details, a perfectionist and very demanding. Wow! I knew
the Lord was testing me on this assignment, because a few
days prior to his arrival, I had been prompted to glue a
Miraculous Medal to the frame of his bed. Besides, God
knew I had a sincere love for the Jewish people and have
been privileged to serve them for many years!

Mr. H. on my way to work and after a few days, he said,
"Kelly, I must owe you a little money for the newspapers.
How much are they?" "Oh, I don't know exactly," I casually
replied. He handed me $5.00. I looked at it, and then I
looked at him. The papers only amounted to about $2.50 for
the entire week. He said, "What's the matter?" Isn't that
enough?" I just looked at him. Then, he handed me a $10.00
bill, saying, "Here, take this and pay for the papers and go
and light some candles with the balance!" Boy, he would
make a good convert, I thought! He was catching on fast!
One morning as I was doing my breakfast dishes, Mr. H.'s
houseguests left the table and when Mr. H. said, "Kelly, I
want to talk to you, the Lord started talking too. "This is My
Will, the Lord said." Mr. H. started - "Last evening I sold
this apartment." I was stunned once again, but by this time I
was getting accustomed to strange occurrences in my life.
Where are all of the fringe benefits Mr. H. promised me, I
wondered silently. I said nothing for a few minutes. I wasn't
even aware that it was for sale. However, I did recall a
realtor showing it recently and should have surmised that
something was occurring! However, I dismissed it from my
mind. Mr. H. continued, "The new owners are fine people.
They want you to stay on and work for them. I gave you a
good work reference." Immediately, I thought of the
Miraculous Medal I had placed under his bed. I said aloud,
without thinking as usual, "Wow, the Medal. This must be
God's Will." He naturally heard me and said, "What
medal?" I was caught once again. I had to tell him. He
wanted me to show him so we went to his bedroom and I
knelt on the floor and fumbled under the bed frame for the
Medal. I told him that the Medal was why the apartment had
sold so fast. He really believed me because it had sold so
quickly that he couldn't understand it himself!

Bluffing my way through this assignment as a Kosher cook
was not easy. One day, Mr._____ asked me to prepare a
Tongue. I was "in a stew" over this request and it wasn't an
Irish Stew, either! I called a close friend of mine who had
done much Kosher cooking and following his instructions
and expertise in the artistry of Culinary foods, I prepared the
Tongue. When I arrived for work the next day, Mr. H. was
waiting for me. "Kelly, you didn't cook that Tongue long
enough." A house guest was elected to finish cooking the
Tongue and Mr. H. was beginning to question my Kosher
cooking, to be sure! I was happy to see him depart for the
North and breathed a sign of relief as the plane took off!
In March, Mr.______ phoned me to say that he would be
arriving on the weekend and would have some houseguests
with him. Here we go again, I thought. I prepared the
apartment, bought fresh flowers and did the necessary
household duties in preparation for his arrival. When Mr.
arrived on a Saturday, all was in readiness. His houseguests
were charming and after introducing them to me, Mr.
said,_______ "See you tomorrow, Kelly." I was stopped
short in my tracks. "Mr._______ , I don't work on
Sundays!" "Well, you do for me," he continued. "Oh no, I
do not work for anyone on Sunday." He was irritated and
one of his house guests motioned him to the other room
where they conferred for a few minutes. When Mr._______
re-entered the kitchen, he had softened a little, 'saying
"O.K., you win. Go to Church tomorrow and say a prayer
for me." I did just that. In fact, I even enrolled him in the
Miraculous Medal Novena without his knowledge.

I proceeded to tell him of a vision I had of a building project
that God had shown to me. He listened attentively. I told
him that I was praying for his hearing to be restored. He
seemed to appreciate hearing this. I continued by telling him
that God had sent me to him which he, too, believed. He
enjoyed hearing me tell the stories of how God had provided
for me and said, "Our meeting was a Divine Plan and our
paths will cross again." I knew it, too. God had really
touched him and this was just the beginning.
A few days later, Mr. H.'s moving vans arrived and within a
few hours, we were saying goodbye to each other. I said,
"I'll see you later." I knew I would. That was it! So be it!
And so it is!

One of my little duties was to pick up the daily paper for
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ASK AND YOU SHALL RECEIVE
In March, 1980, the new owners of the Condominium
phoned me at home to set up an appointment for a personal
interview for the housekeeping position.

prayer. For I had promised God that I would. utilize any
talent that I might have to glorify God and He had gifted me
with the ability to write. I said to Him, "Lord, why don't you
find me a job where I can not only support myself, but
where there will be ample time to spend in writing.

I arrived promptly at 10:00 a.m. and was greeted at the door
by an attractive young woman. Her face was radiantly
displaying a sunshine smile. Her handshake revealed an
openness and frankness that could only be surpassed by her
warm personality. We discussed the position which I
accepted without hesitancy. She offered me a better salary,
shorter working hours and weekends off. I knew God had
the former owners as a stepping stone to the new owners.

I am glancing out across the beautiful blue Atlantic Ocean
in Palm Beach. The palm trees are softly swaying and
nodding their heads in the affirmative. Seagulls are gliding
overhead in a playful manner while the ocean roars
melodically against the shore of Florida's East Coast. God
had surely heard and answered my prayers, "Ask and You
Shall Receive." I have received so much that I shall
continue to write and tell the world how much I owe to God
for the gift of faith. It is something that I never earned. It
was given to me freely and I, too, shall return thanks to God
for this great gift. But I do intend to pass it on to other.

The new owners treated me more like a family member than
household help and as the months moved along, I was
shown that God had placed me here as an answer to a

HOLY EUCHARIST MIRACLE
It was a beautiful Sunday morning and I was on my way to
pick up a woman and drive her to Mass. When my daughter
and I arrived at the modest white frame home, we were met
by a pleasant man who invited us in. We told him we had
come to pick up Emily and that we would wait for her in the
automobile.

agreed.
Later that day after I had taken Emily home, I continued to
pray for her son and the burden of his pain was heavy on my
heart. Within the next day or two, Emily had called me on
the phone to tell me that at the very moment we had offered
our Mass and Holy Communion for her son, the pain left
him. At the moment we had prayed for him, he was in
attendance at Mass at St. Ann's church in West Palm Beach.
Praise God for the Sacred Mysteries!

While driving to Fort Lauderdale to Mass, I asked Emily
who the nice gentleman was who answered the door. She
replied rather sadly, "That is my son. He is suffering terribly
with a brain tumor." A funny, electric feeling ran throughout
my entire body and I knew instinctively that the Holy Spirit
had led me to him, to pray for him.

I was reminded of a previous prompting of offering up the
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass for those in need. How blessed
we are to be privileged to take our petitions to Jesus who is
REALLY PRESENT in the Unbloody Sacrifice of the
Mass! Bless His Holy Name! The one and only Healer of
body, mind and soul!!!

When we arrived at the church, I was prompted to ask my
friends who were attending Mass there, to offer up their
Mass and Holy Communion for Emily's son, to which they

THE END
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THE LOSS OF A MOTHER
My heart goes out to you today
because there is no other
who can ever really take the place
of a kind and loving Mother.
For Mom’s are special people,
God had it planned that way,
No matter what their cross in life
The carried it each day.
He gave them tons of patience
and a never ending love,
but aren’t the greatest gifts
sent down from up above?
And, don’t you know that she thanked God
for sending her a son
who helped to make her life complete
until her job was done?
Well, now that job is finished,
and your Mom is laid to rest,
But don’t you think you’re special
that God sent you the best?
From the heart of
Ann Marie Kelly

DEAR GOD
I've tried to understand, dear God
ever since that dreadful day,
you sent an Angel from above
to take my son away.
For he was young and innocent,
His life had just begun.
Were you so short of angels
You needed my first son?
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He filled my life with sunshine,
He occupied my days,
He gave my life a meaning
in many different ways.
I only cried when all alone,
and no one knew but you,
that when you took my Danny boy,
a part of me went, too.
Well, God, I've come a long way since
and each step of the way,
I've found one cannot long endure
unless we learn to pray.
So I wrote a little prayer today
that I would like to share
with those whose loss has been almost
impossible ..... to bear.
"Please don't be bitter
you know that’s not right.
Just keep on praying
both day and night.
And try to remember
when life treats you wrong,
that God had you chosen
because you are strong.
And though we can't see it,
He has strange ways,
He's working in Heaven
and planning our days.
So pack up your heartaches,
and send them above,
and God will replace them
with Infinite love. "
From the heart of
Ann Marie Kelly
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WE WERE HAPPY THEN
I am sitting here and thinking of the days that used to be
and my heart is sad as I remember when
The family was together, though we couldn't seem to see
that we were happy, very happy then.
Yes, well do I remember in our simple little home,
the kitchen was no bigger than a den,
But to sit around that table, I'd give everything I own
'Cause I know that we were very happy then.
The Buttercups and dandelions grew out around the lawn
and a white rose bush that really was a gem,
and a Robin sang at daylight when the dew drops kissed the dawn
and we were happy, Oh! so happy then.
Outside the shed and back porch the morning glory grew
on the porch rail there proudly sat a hen,
the bottom step was broken and wet with morning dew
and we were happy, Oh! so happy then.
So, I'm sitting here and thinking of the days that used to be
and I know that they will never come again,
and my heart is sad and lonely because I couldn't see
that we were happy. Oh! so happy then.
Francis L. Kelly

CABIN IN THE HILLS
It was years ago in Spring when the birds began to sing
and the sunny weather filled my heart with thrills.
I was coming home again from the war and all
to a Mother in a cabin in the Hills.
Oh! Mother was so fine and it pains this heart of mine
as O'er her grave the Robins sweetest trills,
Still I see her sitting there with a wisp of graying hair,
in a rocker - in a Cabin - in the Hills.
Now the years have passed and gone and as I write this song,
I can see her picking berries by the rills,
It is just a memory as she waited there for me,
In a rocker - in a Cabin - in the Hills.
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Now as Mother's gone away where I hope to go some day
Up in Heaven where they take away your ills,
Things will never be the same for all that still remains
is the Rocker and the Cabin and the Hills.
Francis L. Kelly

EASTER
Easter time has come again
The Buds will soon be coming back
and though there'll be some sleet and rain
we soon will hear the mallard's quack.
But, somehow Springtime doesn't bring
the Joy it used to bring to me.
However sweet the songbirds sing,
The Great Beyond is mystery!
Francis L. Kelly
(Written after the death of my mother from childbirth in April, 1944)

LITTLE RED HOME
We were three little boys in the long, long ago
Danny and Bernard and I
Three miles from the village we lived on a farm
and none was more happy than 1.
We picked the wild berries that grew round the farm
Caught trout from a cold, rippling stream
And Mother was there to guard us from harm
And life was a beautiful dream.
In Springtime the uplands were sweet with the blooms
of the wild cherry trees and shad
and we sang and we whistled the old-fashioned tunes
and never a trouble we had.
Oh! I've roamed and I wandered and rambled about
and some places sure had their charm
but none of them was so dear to my heart
as that little red home on the farm.
Francis L. Kelly
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JESUS OPENS DOORS FOR "LOOK OUT WORLD, I AM COMING
THROUGH" TO BE PUBLISHED
In 1975, under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, God gave
me a message for the world. These messages are contained
in a little book called "Look Out, World, I Am Coming
Through." They are messages of warning, but also of Hope.
The adversary had placed every block imaginable to prevent
the publication of this merciful book, but to no avail! After
several attempts to have it published in Florida had failed,
the Lord sent me to North Carolina and told me He would
open the door for me in that area. I hesitated somewhat,
because of my daughter's attitude towards the book. She,
afraid I was being deceived, had given a copy of it to a
member of some prayer group in her town. They had
dissected it, pointed out the errors and cited parts that were
"not scriptural." Literally, they had done an autopsy on a
book that was written under the inspiration and guidance of
the Holy Spirit. Naturally, Mary, the Mother of God, was
their first target. She has always been a "thorn in the side"
of those who profess to love Jesus, but have tried to by-pass
His Holy Mother in the process. Satan was already putting a

wedge between my daughter and myself and I was
sorrowful to think that she could be so easily influenced by
those she had known such a short time. But this was to be
part of my cross.
One morning, I asked the Lord how I could get the book
printed with little monies. He answered calmly. "There is an
international paper corporation in this little town. Go there
and ask if they will donate the paper for the book. I replied,
"Lord, I don't even know the names of the officers in
charge." He replied, rather wryly, "You are speaking to the
One in charge." That did it. The Lord was indeed in charge
and owns all! With that, I went to the paper company and
asked to speak to someone in charge. When I asked if they
would donate some paper for the book "Look Out, World,"
the man asked, "How many reams do you need?" They
supplied the paper for the book, thereby stepping over a
financial block that the enemy had placed in my path! Praise
God and Bless His Holy Name!

A CHRISTMAS MIRACLE
Just before Christmas, 1987, I had received a letter from
Jerry ______ and his wife asking for prayers for Jerry whom
the doctors had told he may have cancer of the mouth. There
was a spot on his upper right gum that would not heal and
was the primary source of the problem site. I prayed in front
of the Holy Family statues and placed Jerry's letter in St.
Joseph's right hand.

the letter, on the site of his mouth wound. He received my
letter and the Blessed Scapular on Christmas Eve and placed
the green scapular in his mouth. He immediately began to
feel a "tingling" which lasted for about fifteen minutes,
something he had never experienced before. He was a little
apprehensive about the feeling and wrote to ask me about it.
Jerry was experiencing the healing power of God to those
WITH THE FAITH TO BELIEVE! Praise God and Bless
His Holy Name! Thank you, Blessed Mother, for the
miraculous Green Scapular, one of the many sacramenta1s
of our Catholic Church!

On December 21 or 22, I was prompted to write to Jerry and
ask him to place the green scapular which I had enclosed in

For personal correspondence and prayers, write to:

Ann Bennett
P.O. Box 1093
Lakeland, FL 33802
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MY BELOVED
MY BELOVED IS MY BRIDEGROOM
AND MY LOVE, OH! WHAT A JOY,
I WILL HENCEFORTH ALL THE POWER
OF MY SOUL, FOR HIM EMPLOY.
AND THE FLOCK THAT ONCE I TENDED,
NOW, I TEND NOT AS BEFORE,
FOR MY ONLY OCCUPATION
IS TO LOVE HIM MORE AND MORE.
I HAVE GONE AWAY FOREVER
FROM THE HAUNTS OF IDLE MEN
AND A SHARER IN THEIR FOLLIES,
I WILL NEVER BE AGAIN.
THEY MAY SAY, AND SAY IT LOUDLY
THAT I AM LOST, BUT I AM NOT!
I WAS FOUND BY MY BELOVED -OH! HOW BLESSED IS MY LOT!

St. John of the Cross
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