Volume 36

In Voluntate Dei!

April 12, 1938

One who Lives in the Divine Will pronounces his Fiat in every act he does and forms many Divine Lives.  The difference between Living in the Divine Will and being resigned to It.

I am always in the arms of the Divine Fiat—and O!, how I feel the need of Its Life, that Breathes, Palpitates and circulates in my poor soul.  Without It, I feel that everything dies for me:  the Light, the Sanctity, the Strength, even the very Heaven dies, as if It wouldn't belong to me anymore.  But as soon as I feel Its Life, everything rises again in me.  The Light rises which, with Its Beauty gives Life, Purity and Sanctity; my Jesus Himself rises with all His Works; Heaven rises, which the Holy Will encloses in my soul as in a chapel to make It all my own.  If I Live in His Will, everything is mine and nothing can miss.  

O Holy Will, as I start this 36th Volume, I pray You, I beg You, I implore You not to leave me—not even one instant—so that You speak, You write.  You will make Yourself known, and make known how You want to be the Life of all in order to give Your Goods to all.  If you let me do it, I won't be able to make You known as You want, because I'm incapable, but if You do it, You will Triumph, You will be known and You will have Your Kingdom in the whole world.  O, Holy Will, with Your Power You eclipse all the evils of the creatures, you put Your Almighty End, so that they leave the way of sin and find themselves in the way of Your Divine Will.

To You, Queen Mother of the Divine Fiat, I consecrate this Volume in a special way, so that Your Love, Your Maternity may be spread throughout these pages, to call Your children to Live together with You in that same Will whose Kingdom you possessed.  As I start, kneeling at Your feet, I implore Your Maternal Blessing.

So, while my mind was immersed in the Divine Fiat, my sweet Jesus, visiting my little soul, with Inexpressible Goodness told me: “My blessed daughter of My Will, how many Wonders My Will can make in the creature, as long as she gives It the first place and all the freedom to Operate.  My Will takes the will, the word, the act that the creature wants to do, as part of Itself—covers it with Its Creative Virtue, pronounces Its Fiat in it, and forms as many Lives for as many existing creatures.   You were asking in My Will for the Baptism of all newborn babies that will come to the light of the day—and then, for Its Life to Reign in them.  My Will did not hesitate for a instant; soon it pronounced Its Fiat and formed as many Lives from Itself for as many newborn babies coming to the light—Baptizing them, as you wanted, with Its First Light, and then giving each one of them Its Life.  If these newborn babies, for lack of Knowledge, will not possess Our Life, this Life still remains for Us, and We will have many Divine Lives that Love Us, glorify Us, bless Us, as We do Ourselves.  These Divine Lives are Our Greatest Glory, but they don't put aside the creature who gave Our Fiat the opportunity to form so many of Our Lives for these newborn babies who are coming to the light; rather, they keep her hidden in themselves to let her Love as they Love, and let her do what they do.  Neither would they set the newborn babies aside; rather, they would give them so much attention, guard and defend them as to be able to Reign in their souls.

 “My daughter, who can tell you how much We Love this creature who Lives in Our Will?  We Love her so much that We leave Our Will in her power to let her do what she wants.  If she wants to form Our Lives, We let her do that; if she wants to fill Heaven and earth with Our Love, We give her the Freedom to do it—so much so, that she can make everyone say that they Love Us.  We even hear the ‘I love You' of one who Lives in Our Will in the little bird that trills and warbles and sings.  If in the ardor of her love she wants to love more, she can enter Our Creative Act and delight herself with New Suns, Heavens and Stars, making Us say, Unceasingly,  ‘I Love you, I Love you,’ and taking part in narrating Our Glory.  In Our Will the sight is long and all attentive to see what she wants and how she can love Us more.”

My God, how many Wonders, how many Surprises there are in Your Will.  Its Sweet Enchantment is so great that not only does one remain captivated, but as if embalmed—Transformed in the Wonders of the Fiat in such a way that one doesn't know how to get out of It.  So, I was thinking to myself:  what is be the difference between one who Lives in the Divine Will, one who is resigned to the painful circumstances of life and one who doesn't do the Divine Will at all?

My sweet Jesus, coming back added: “My blessed daughter, the difference is so big that there is no comparison at all.  One who Lives in My Will has Dominion over all and We Love her so much that We even let her dominate Ourselves.  We are so pleased in seeing the little creature dominating Us that We feel unusual Joy, because We see that Our Will Dominates in the creature and she dominates together with Our Will.  O!, how many times We let her win.  Many times Our Joy is so Great that We let Our Will win in the creature instead of in Ourselves.  Further, by Living in the Divine Will—being in continuous contact with It—she acquires Divine Senses.  She acquires a long sight.  Her light is so penetrating and clear, that she can even fix herself in God, in whom she sees the Divine Mysteries.  She can touch Our Sanctity and Beauty, Loving them and possessing them.  With this Eye of Light she can find her Creator everywhere—there's nothing in which she can't find Him.  With His Majesty and His Love, He bundles the creature and makes her feel how much He Loves her.  In feeling her love, He Loves her and, O! how Unspeakable the Joys on both parts—feeling His Love and loving Him in everything.  She acquires Divine Hearing, and soon she hears what We want; she is always intent on listening to Us, and there is no need to repeat again and again what We want.  A small sign is enough and all is done.  

 “She acquires a Divine Sense of Smell.  By merely smelling she feels whether what is around her is Good, Holy and belongs to Us.   She acquires Divine Taste—to the extent that she fills herself with Love and all that is Heaven.   Finally, in Our Will she acquires Our Touch, so that all is Pure and Holy, and there is no fear that even the smallest breath may shade her—all Beautiful, lovely and pretty—the one who Lives in My Fiat.

 “On the other hand, one who is only resigned does not live in continuous contact with Us.  It can be said that she does not know anything about Our Supreme Being.  Her sight is so weak and sickly, that it is painful for her even to look.  She suffers from the last stage of myopia, and she can hardly see even the most necessary things.  She can hardly hear, and how very much it takes to make her listen—if she listens at all.  Her smell, taste and touch sense what is human.  She feeds herself with earthly things—feels the touch of passions, and the sweetness of mundane pleasures.  She doesn't even do My Will every day, but only in painful circumstances and encounters, when My Will offers her a suffering.  O, poor creatures without My continuous Will.  How weak they grow—so nervous and ill as to move to pity!  How I pity them.  Finally, one who is not even resigned—blind and with no sense of smell, loses the taste for every good.  She is a poor paralytic who can't really help herself.  She imprisons herself in a web of unhappiness and sins, and is not able to get out.”

Fiat! 

April 15, 1938

Those who Live in the Divine Will move in the Fiat just by breathing.  They can feel within themselves the whole Heavenly Court; Its Breathing, Its Motion and Its Virtue of Conquest and Happiness.  Painful conditions for the Divine Will when It is rejected.

My poor mind runs, flies in the Divine Will toward its center, to rest—to leave its remains and to take, in exchange, the clothing of Its Light, Its Breathing, Its Heartbeat, and Its Motion, that moves in all and gives Life to all.  

Now, while I was swimming in the ocean of Joys of the Divine Fiat, my always adorable Jesus, doing His short little visit, with Unspeakable Love told me: “My little daughter of My Will, how Beautiful it is to Live in My Will.  As the soul enters It, she breathes with Our Breathing, beats with Our Heartbeat, and moves in Our Motion.  In Communion with all, she does what the Angels, the Saints and all created things do, and makes everybody do what she is doing.  The Wonders contained in Our Will are astonishing; the scenes are so touching and unique as to capture everybody, making all attentive in enjoying Them.  Who knows what they would do to enjoy, as spectators, such delightful scenes from this soul who Lives in the Divine Will.  

“Now, you must know that as the soul enters My Divine Will, she breathes, palpitates and moves in Our Motion; but she does not lose her own breath, heartbeat and motion, although it is never detached from Ours.  Since Our Will is everywhere and circulates more than the breathing, heartbeat and motion of all, then, what happens?  The Angels and the Saints, Our very Divinity, and the whole Creation, together with My Will, feel the breathing and the heartbeat of the creature within them.  They all feel her moving inside, even to the center of their souls.  They are Full of Happiness, of New Unspeakable Joys, that the pilgrim soul brings to each Blessed; since this soul is not enjoying—but suffering and conquering with her free will.  It is merely by breathing, palpitating and moving, in the Fullness of Joy that the soul, always United to My Will, brings ever New Joys from breathing in her own will.  And since it is the free will that forms the Conquering Act of the creature, she gives Me this New Conquering Flavor. O, how Happy the Blessed, Our own Divinity, and the whole Creation remain—and in an emphasis of Love and Fullness of Joy they say: ‘Who is breathing, palpitating and moving in us?  Who, from the earth, is bringing the Conquering Act of Pure Joys—of New Love, that we do not have in Heaven, and that makes us so Happy—increasing in us Our Reciprocating Love?'  And all in chorus: ‘It is a soul who Lives in the Divine Will on earth.'  What Prodigies! What Wonders! How Enchanting the scenes!  A breathing that breathes in all, even in its Creator—that moves in all, even through Heaven, in the stars, in the Sun, in the air, in the wind, in the ocean.  It takes everything in hand in its own motion, and gives to God Love and adoration—all that everyone should give but has never given.  She gives to all her God—His Love, His Will; and she brings everything to God—and God to everybody.

“Even if not all creatures would take Us, We remain equally Loved and glorified, because such is the Fullness of one act, one motion in Our Will, that all those creatures remain as many little drops of water before an Immense ocean—like many little flames before the great light of the sun. Therefore this motion, breathing and palpitating of the creature in Our Will abounds in all—hugs Eternity.  Suns and oceans are formed, so immense that they can give Us everything; and even if others do not accept this Life, they remain so small that it is as if they didn't exist.

“O, My Will!  How Admirable, Powerful and Adorable You are.  The creature in You can give Us all and We can give all to her.  She covers everything and everyone; she makes Love arise with her light and gives Us Love for all.  We can say she offers True Reparation, because when the creatures offend Us, We find that she can hide Us in her Love in order to Love Us, and inside her Light to defend Us—putting to flight, with her Light, those who want to wound Us.  Therefore, always cherish in your heart Living in Our Will.”

Then He added:  “My daughter, the Love for one who Lives in Our Will is so Great that, as she breathes, she gives Us, as a gift, all that We have done:  the Creation, the Angels, the Saints, Our own Supreme Being, Our Love and Glory.  So, taken by such excess of Love, We give her back what she has given Us.  As she exhales, she returns to Us all that We are; as she inhales, We return to her what she gave Us.  We are in continuous relation and exchange of gifts.  By this, We continuously strengthen Our Love—Our Inseparability, and We feel so much delight that We give her all that she wants.”

But while I was feeling drowned in the Divine Will, the thought of my poor state was troubling me—the fact that I had to succumb to a sort of death every night, for fifty years and more, until someone would come to get me out of that state.  My God, I feel such pain, You know how much pain and how much it costs me.  Only the fear of displeasing You and not doing Your Will holds me on. Otherwise, who knows what I would do not to be submitted to this.

And my sweet Jesus ran toward me and squeezing me tight in His arms told me: “My good daughter, be of good cheer.  Don't be too worried; I don't want you worried.  It is your Jesus who wants this painful state for you—this succumbing as if you were losing your life.  I suffer it together with you, since True Love cannot deny anything to the loved one.  And then, this state of yours, so painful—as if losing your life, was necessary and wanted by My Divine Will.  It wanted to find in you the return and reparation for the many deaths that creatures inflict upon It when they reject It, not giving It Life within themselves.  Submitting yourself for so long to these pains of death repaid My Divine Will for the many deaths given to It, and called It to kiss the human will—to make Peace.  It is thanks to this, I could speak so much about My Will.

“You must know that anything the creature does in My Will runs to give and form Life within It; otherwise, not receiving It, My Life dies for her.  Do you think it's nothing for Me, this Great Pain of seeing so many of My Divine Lives dead for the creatures?  Therefore it was necessary to find one who, in some way, would re-ignite My Yearning to form My Life in them.  My Will is in the same condition as a poor mother, who is ready to deliver but is prevented from giving life, and this life suffocates in her own womb.  Poor mother; she feels her baby dying in her womb and she dies of pain with him.   

“Such is My Will:  It feels in Itself the Birth of many Divine Lives already mature that It wants to give to the creatures; but as It is about to deliver them, It feels them suffocating in Its Womb.  The New Life dies and My Will with It, since there cannot be a True Life of Sanctity, Love, or anything belonging to Our Divine Life, without My Will.  Therefore, My daughter, calm down and don't think about it anymore. If We did this, We did it with the Highest Wisdom—with Love that We could not contain, and for the sake of the Order that We keep in Our Works.  It is necessary to bend and adore what We dispose for Love of the creatures.”

Fiat!

April 20, 1938

How Jesus on the Cross still cries to every heart “I thirst.”  How the True Resurrection consists in Rising in the Divine Will.  How nothing is denied to one who Lives in It.

My flight in the Divine Will continues and I feel the need to make all that It has done my own, placing  there my little love, my loving kisses, my deep adoration, and my ‘thank you' for everything It did—everything It suffered, for me and for all.  As I reached the point at which my dear Jesus was Crucified and lifted on the Cross in Atrocious Agonies and Unspeakable Pains, with heartbreaking Tenderness and Compassion He told me: “My good daughter! The Pain that most transfixed Me on the Cross was My ardent Thirst.  I felt I was burning alive since all the vital humors had gone out through My Wounds, which were burning and wanted to quench, like many mouths, Their terrible Thirst.  I just couldn't contain Myself anymore, so I shouted: ‘I Thirst!'  This, ‘I Thirst,’ remained and is always in the act of saying: ‘I Thirst!'  I never stop saying it.  With My open Wounds, with My burnt Lips, I am always repeating: ‘I am burning—I Thirst! Please, Give Me a little drop of your love to soothe My ardent Thirst.'

“In everything the creature does I keep repeating with My Mouth, opened and burned: ‘Let Me drink. I'm burning of Thirst.'  My dislocated and Wounded Humanity had only one cry: ‘I Thirst!'   Therefore, as the creature walks, I shout to her steps with My dry mouth, ‘Give Me your steps—done for love of Me, to quench My Thirst.'  If she works, I ask for her works—made only for love of Me, to cool My burning Thirst; if she speaks, I ask for her words; if she thinks, I ask for her thoughts—as many little drops to refresh My ardent Thirst.  It wasn't just My mouth that was burning, but all My Most Holy Humanity felt the urgent need of a refreshing bath for the ardent Fire of Love that burned within Me; and since it was for the creatures that I was burning in Excruciating Pains, only creatures, with their love, could quench My ardent Thirst and give to My Humanity a refreshing bath.  Now, I left this cry: ‘I Thirst!' inside My Will and I made the commitment to make the creatures hear it over and over again—to move them to compassion for My burning Thirst; to give them My Bath of Love and receive theirs—though being just little drops—to quench My devouring Thirst.  But who is listening to Me?  Who has compassion for Me?  Only the one who Lives in My Will.  All the others play deaf and even increase My Thirst with their ingratitude—making Me restless and with no hope of refreshment. 

 “And not only My ‘I Thirst,’ but all that I did and said in My Will, is always in the act of saying to My Sorrowful Mother: ‘Mother, here are Your children.'  I place Her at their side as help and Guide, to be loved by her children; every instant She feels Her own Son close to all the children.  O! how much She Loves them giving them Her Maternity, to make Myself Loved as She Loves Me.  Not only this, but by offering Her Maternity She offers Perfection also among creatures, so that they Love each other with Maternal Love, which is a constant, sacrificing, unselfish Love.  But who receives all this Good?  Only the one who Lives in Our Fiat feels the Maternity of the Queen.  She feeds Her children with Her Maternal Heart, to let them suck and receive the Maternity of Her Love, Her Sweetness, and all the riches of Her Maternal Heart.

 “My daughter, one who wants to find Me—who wants to receive all Our Goods and My very Mother, must enter Our Will and remain there.  Our Will is not only Our Life, but It forms around Us—with Its Immensity—Our House, in which It keeps all Our Acts, Words and Being, always in Action.  Our Things never get out of Our Will; one who wants It can only Live together with It, and then she possesses everything—nothing is denied.  If We give Our Things to one who is not Living in Our Will, she will neither appreciate them, nor love them; she won't feel the right to make them her own, and when things are not possessed, love does not arise—it dies.”

After this, I continued my round in all that Our Lord did on earth and I stopped in the Act of Resurrection.  What Triumph, what Glory.  Heaven poured Itself on earth to be spectator of such a great Glory.  My beloved Jesus said: “My daughter, in My Resurrection, the right was given to creatures to Rise Again in Me to New Life.  It was the Confirmation, the Seal of My whole Life, My Works and My Words.  If I came on earth it was to give to each and every one My Resurrection, as their own—to give them Life and make them Rise Again in My own Resurrection.  But do you want to know where is the Real Resurrection of the creature?  Not in the end of her days, but while she is still living on earth.  One who Lives in My Will Rises Again to Light and says: ‘My night is over.'  She Rises Again in the Love of her Creator, so that there is no more cold or snow for her, but the smile of the Heavenly Spring; she Rises Again to Sanctity, that puts in rushed flight all weaknesses, miseries and passions; she Rises Again to all that is Heaven, and if she looks at the earth, Heaven and sun, she does it to find the Works of her Creator—to take the opportunity to narrate to Him His Glory and His long Love Story.  

 “Therefore, one who Lives in My Will can say, as the Angel said to the holy women on the way to the Sepulcher, ‘He is risen.  He is not here any more.'   One who Lives in My Will can also say, ‘My will is not with me any longer—it is Risen Again in the Fiat.'  And if the circumstances of life, opportunities and sufferings surround the creature, as if they were looking for her will, she can answer: ‘My will is Risen Again; it is not in my power anymore.  I possess, in exchange, the Divine Will, and I want to cover with Its Light all things around me—circumstances and sufferings, to make them like many Divine Conquests.'  The soul who Lives in Our Will finds Life in the Acts of her Jesus, and as always, in this Life, she finds Our Operating, Conquering, Triumphant Will.  She gives us so much Glory that Heaven cannot contain it.  Therefore, Live always in Our Will—never leave it, if you want to be Our Triumph and Our Glory.” 

Fiat!

April 25, 1938 

The sign that the Divine Will Reigns in the soul is the need to Love It incessantly.  The great evil of not doing good in the Divine Will.  The little flame fed by the Great Light of God.

My poor mind runs, flies in the Divine Fiat, and if I don't do this I feel restless, with no strength, no food, no air to breathe.  I feel as if I had no feet to walk, no hands to work, no heart to love; so I need to run in the Will of the Divine Fiat to find Its Acts—shaping with these Acts, feet that run, hands that Operate and enclose everything, a Love with no heart that takes the Love of the Eternal in order to never cease Loving—fed by Eternal Love—to Love unceasingly.  

But while I was thinking all this nonsense, my always adorable Jesus, coming for His short little visit, pleased by my nonsense, all Love said: “My blessed daughter, don't be surprised by your nonsense. This is what happens:  one who Lives in My Will leaves her own being and will by entering Mine.  She uses Our Works to form the New Members needed to Live within It.  Therefore she acquires New Steps, Motion and Love to be able to identify herself with Our Works and to let My Will Reign and Dominate in her soul.  This is the continuous Motion of Love; and since she knows that this Love and these Works are Unceasing, she multiplies Them, giving Them to Me, to Love Me.  

 “What does she do, then?   She enters the endless fields of My Will, sees the great theater of Creation—the Splendor and Magnificence of the Love that invades all creatures; she runs from Work to Work picking up all the Love that We spread through Our Creation, gathers It on her lap and comes before Our Majesty to give Us the many different Varieties of Love that We placed there.  Then she plays her love song with the various notes of Our Creative Love.  O!, what a Joy We receive from the feasts starting between Heaven and earth, and the oceans of Love with which she surrounds Our Throne!  Then, after celebrating the feast of all Creation, to Love us more and with Double Love, she goes from Our Throne to all created things, spreading Our Doubled Love on them, and by the Power of Our Will, which she possesses, she makes everybody say:  ‘Love...Love to Our Creator.'  The soul who Lives in Our Will is really like a continuous feast for Us—the pouring out of Our Love.” 

Then He added with a note of sadness: “My daughter, how the creature sinks to the bottom, when she does not Live in Our Will.  Even if she does good, lacking the Light of Our Will—the Strength of Our Sanctity and Its Effects, this good remains covered by smoke, blinding and producing self esteem, pride, and love of self.  It remains poisoned—unable to produce any real benefit for anybody.  Poor good works without My Will.  They are like bells with no sound; coins without the image of the king, that have no value as money—at the most they turn into self-satisfaction.  Many times I'm forced, for Love of the creatures, to embitter the good they do, so that they enter themselves and try to operate truly and generously.  On the other hand, for the one who Lives in Our Will, there is no danger that the smoke of self-esteem may enter even the greatest works she may do.  She is the little flame fed by the Great Light that is God, and the Light knows how to get rid of the darkness of passion—the smoke of self-esteem.  Being light, she really knows that all the good she does is done by God Himself, Operating within her nothingness; and if this nothingness has not been completely emptied of all that does not belong to God, God will not descend into it to make Great Works Worthy of Him.

“Therefore, not even humility can enter Our Will; only nothingness—knowing to be nothing.  All the Good that enters It is only Divine Work—God Who brings God.  In My Will, everything changes for the creature.  She is nothing other than the little light, that has to absorb, as much as she can, the Great Light of My Fiat, so that she may be fed only by Light, Love, Goodness and Divine Sanctity.  What an honor to be fed by God!  So it is no wonder that, being the creature, the little flame of God, He also feeds Himself with it.”

Then He added: “On top of the Unceasing Love, there is another sign that the soul Lives in My Will. This sign Reigns inside the soul:  the Immutability—never moving from good to evil.  This can only be of God:  a firm, constant character, hard to change in its action; the Constancy that only a Divine Patience can have—always to repeat an act without ever getting tired; never being bothered—never regretting.  It is only of God.  Now, one who Lives in Our Fiat feels her Immutability and is Invested by such Firmness that she would never change her action—not for Heaven and earth.  She would rather die than stop doing and redoing what she does.  Furthermore, everything she does with a firm heart—without ever changing, had its origin in God; so she feels God in her act, and in repeating it, she feels that act flowing and her action animated by God Himself.  How can she ever stop doing what she started together with Our Supreme Being?  She would have to get out of Our Will to change action.  Our Will is Unchanging in Its Works, and It renders so, whoever Lives in It.  O! When one does not Live in It, how clearly it shows.  Today she wants to do something, tomorrow something else; one time she likes to make a sacrifice, another time she runs away from it.  One can't trust her.  She is like a stem that bends following the wind of her passions.  The mutability of human will is such that it reaches the point of making the creature its own toy and perhaps even a toy for the demons themselves.  

“This is why I call the creature to Live in our Will:  to be sustained and strengthened, so that she can give honor to Our Creative Work, since only man is voluble, while all Our other Works never change. Heaven's place is always fixed, never tiring of its extension.  The sun always runs its course and never changes action in giving light to the earth.  The air is always ready to be breathed; all things stay the same and keep doing the same action, the way We Created them.  Only man, by not wanting to Live in Our Divine Will, clashes with the modes of his Creator; he can't finish his works, so he can't love or appreciate them—neither can he receive credit for them.”

Fiat! 

May 2, 1938

How the Divine Will constantly asks for the human will, to be able to say: you did not deny Me anything, so neither can I deny you anything.  How it forms its little sea of love in the Divine Ocean.  The Creation.  The sweet Enchantment of the Manifestation of God's Love toward creatures.

My flight continues in the Divine Will.  O! how surprising it is to see It asking continuously for the human will in order to make it into one of Its Marvels of Love.  How touching to see that a Divine Fiat asks the creatures for their human wills.  

My sweet Jesus, in seeing me so moved, came back for His short little visit, and all Goodness said:  “My daughter, it is always Our Love that, with Irresistible Strength, pushes Us toward the creature to say, in the attitude of asking as if We needed her: ‘You loved Me, and I Love you. You gave yourself to Me and I give to you.'  Now, you must know the extent of Our Love:  every time We ask for her will and she gives it, she also gives Us Lives for as many times as she gives Us her will.  So, to give her the opportunity and credit, We remain always in the Act of asking her to give Us her life—not once but as many times as We ask her.  Do you think it's nothing that the creature can then say, ‘I gave You many Lives; not once but thousands of times—for as many times as You asked me?'  And We not only Love her with twofold Love for each time she gave Us her will—deserving it again every time—but We feel more glorified and Loved, for as many Lives as she gave Us.  This is nothing other than the Exuberance of Our Love—the keenness, the stratagems, Excesses and follies of Our Operating Love—that just can't stop finding ever New ways to deal with the creature; to be able to say:  ‘This many times We asked for her will and she never denied it.  We can refuse her nothing.'  Isn't this an Insuperable sign of Love, that only a God can make?  

“Further, Our Love never stops.  We always try to keep the creature within Us.  As she loves Our Will,  We let her own little sea of love be formed in the Immensity of Our Ocean of Love, in order to feel her love inside of Ours—Loving  together with Ours.  It will be smaller, We know, since created love can never reach the Creative One, but Our Content is Unspeakable in seeing her loving inside Our Love, and with Our Love.  A detached love, separated from Us, could never please or hurt Us; it would just lose the best of Love Itself.  So, every time she loves Us in Our Fiat, her tiny sea of love keeps growing in Our Divine Ocean, and We feel more glorified and loved in seeing the growth of Our creature's love.” 

After this, I was doing my rounds in the Creation to trace all the Acts done by the Divine Will.  And my sweet Jesus added: “My blessed daughter, Creation is the sweetest Enchantment of Our Love Manifested toward creatures:  there is the blue of the sky with its stars, the bright sun, air, wind and sea—always fixed, never moving, telling man of Our Incessant Love.  Then, on the ground, there are flowers, plants, trees, tiny grass—and each of them has the Voice, Motion and Love Life of their Creator—even the most tiny blade of grass—to tell everybody the Love Story of the One Who Created them.  It seems that things Created in the earth die, but it's not true; rather, they rise again, to be even more beautiful.  This is nothing other than the New Resurrection of God's Love toward creatures.  While they seem to be dying—in order to give a sweet surprise of Love—they rise again more beautiful; and God puts the New Enchantment of blooming and fruits, under everybody's eyes, to be Loved.  One can say that each flower and plant carries the kiss, the ‘I Love you' of its Creator to the one who is looking at it and takes it.  This is why Our Supreme Love expects that, in everything, the creature recognizes Us and sends to Us her ‘I love you'—but We wait in vain.  

“In all created things Our Supreme Being Manifests Our Power, Wisdom, Goodness and the Order of Our Love; and We give it to man so that he may Love Us with Powerful, Wise, all Good Love—being himself the Image of Our Divine Love.  All this can be received by the one who Lives in Our Will, since we can say that she Lives from Our own Life.  On the other hand, outside of Our Will, love is weak, Wisdom is insipid, Goodness turns into defects, Order into disorder.  Poor creature, without Our Will, how We pity her!  Furthermore, Loving Our creature Incessantly, We want to find in her Unceasing Love, but when she doesn't love Us she forms big gaps of love in her soul, and Our Love, unable to find Itself in those gaps, does not know where to lean.  It remains suspended, goes wandering, runs—flies, not finding who would receive It. It shouts, in agonizing pains:  ‘I am not loved, I cannot find one who Loves me.’”

Then He added, in a more tender tone: “Dearest daughter, if you knew the extent of My Love for the soul who Lives in My Will, you would love Me so much that your heart would burst from joy, and your love and My Love would consume you, devour you for pure Love of Me.  Now, you must know that My Divine Will gathers all that the creature Living in It does.  Nothing done in My Fiat can leave, but remains in Our Fields of Light, and My Will delights in picking up motion, breathing, steps, words and thoughts—all that she has done in Our Volition—to incorporate it in Our own Life.  If I didn't do so, Our Life would miss that breath, motion—everything the creature did in Our Will; they are really parts of Our Life, so We feel the need for them to continue their breathing, moving and walking inside Ours.  Therefore, We call the creature to Live in Our Will, breath, heartbeat, motion and Love.  We are neither able nor do we want to detach ourselves from even a breath of one who Lives in Our Will.  It would be as if Our Life were torn away.  As she moves, breathes and so forth, My Will puts on a festive air and keeps gathering all that the creature does—Loving her, as if It would contribute to form breath and motion in the creature, and, at the same time, as if the creature would give breath and motion to God.  

“These are the Excesses and the Inventions of Our Love that is only Happy when It can say:  ‘What I do she does, as We move, sigh and Love together.'  Then We feel the Happiness, Glory and appreciation for Our Creative Work, which returns all Love into Our Divine Womb, as it came out, in a Fire of Love from Our Paternal Bosom.”

Fiat!

May 6, 1938

Desiring It and taking the first steps are all that is needed to Live in the Divine Will.  How the Divine Will possesses the Generative Life and Generates endlessly when It Reigns.  inseparability of the Works of Our Lord from one who Lives in His Will.

My poor mind is crowded with thoughts regarding the Divine Will.  These thoughts seem like many messengers that bring lots of news about this Will, so Holy.  I was surprised; and my sweet Jesus, coming back to His little daughter, all Goodness said: “My good daughter, it is very easy to enter My Will, since your Jesus never teaches difficult things.  My Love makes me adapt to human capabilities, so that the creature can do, with no difficulty, what I teach and what I want.  You must know that the first indispensable thing in order to enter My Fiat is wanting and firmly yearning to Live in It.  The second thing is to take the first step since, once the first step is done, My Divine Will surrounds the creature with so much Light and attraction that she loses any desire to do her own will.  In fact, as soon as she takes a step she feels Powerful.  The night of passions, weaknesses, miseries is turned into Day—into Divine Strength; so she feels the irresistible need to take the second step, which calls for the third one, the fourth, the fifth and so on and on. 

“These are the steps of the Light that embellishes the creature, Sanctifies her and makes her Happy; that puts her on the right way, making her similar to her Creator; to the extent that, not only does she feel the extreme need to Live in My Will, but she also feels It as inseparable from herself as her own life.  See then, how easy it is.  But wanting is necessary.  My Paternal Goodness wants it too, always present in My Will with Grace, Love and Goodness.  Since I also want it, I add My Contribution—My own Life if necessary, to give her all the help and the means—even My own Life, as her own—in order to make her Live in My Will.  I don't hold anything back when it comes to making a creature Live in My Will.  

“My daughter, Our Love is so Great that We fix different degrees of Beauty and Sanctity to adorn the soul in Our Divine Will.  We will make these souls different from one another, distinct in their Beauty, Sanctity and Love, but all Beautiful—all Unique.  Some will remain in the Sea of Our Light and will enjoy the Goods of My Will, others will remain under the Action of My Operating Light.  These will be the most Beautiful ones, with all Our Creative Art and Operating Action.  As We find the creature in Our Will, We can do whatever We want.  She will be ready to receive Our Creative Power and We will delight in Creating New Beauties, unseen Sanctities—Love that We've never given to others and which they could not receive because the Life, Light and Strength of Our Will was missing.  We will hear in her Our Echo; the Creative Strength that always Generates Love and Glory; the continuous repetition of Our Acts and of Our own Life.  This is the Life of Our Fiat:  to Generate.  And where It Reigns It Generates continuously, without ever ending:  Generates in Us and keeps the Life of the Most Holy Trinity; Generates in the creature in which It Reigns; Generates Our Image, Love and Sanctity.  So, We still have a lot to do in the Work of Creation.  We have to reproduce Our Acts and Works, that will serve as the Most Beautiful Ornament for Our Heavenly Fatherland.”

After this, my mind got lost in the ocean of the Fiat, which made me aware of everything, and all seemed to belong to me as well as to God.  Then my beloved Jesus, almost suffocated in His Flames of Love, added: “My blessed daughter, one who Lives in My Will has always been inseparable from her Creator.  She was with Us from all Eternity.  Our Divine Will brought her to Our Laps to Love, court and enjoy her, and since then, We have felt her love palpitating in Us, calling for the Work of Our Creative Hands, to make of her one of Our best Images.  O! how much We delighted in finding in Our Will someone in whom We could express Our Creativity.  Now, you must know that since these souls that Live, and will Live, in Our Fiat are inseparable from Us, they were coming down with Me when I, the Eternal Word, came down from Heaven to earth in the Excess of My Love.  They were guided by the Heavenly Queen; they formed My People, My loyal Army, My Living Royal Palace, in which I was True King of these children of My Divine Will.  

“I would never have come down from Heaven without the court of My People; without a Reign in which I could Dominate with My Laws of Love.  All the centuries are just like a point for us, in which everything is Ours, in Action.  Therefore, when I came down from Heaven as Dominator and King of My children, I felt courted and Loved—as only We can do—and My Love was such that My children were all conceived together with Me.  I just couldn't be without them; I couldn't have tolerated not finding My Loving children.  So they grew with Me in the Womb of My Queen Mother; they were born together with Me, cried with Me, did everything I did.  They walked, worked, prayed and suffered together with Me, and I can say that they were with me even on My Cross, to die and Rise Again to New Life for human generations. 

“Therefore, the Kingdom of Our Will is already established.  We know its numbers, we know them all by name.  We already feel them palpitating in ardent Love.  O, how much We Love them and yearn for the time to deliver them into the Daylight of Our Will on earth.  Then the children of My Volition will have in their power My Conception, My Birth, My steps, Pains and tears; they will be able to be conceived and born again as many times as they want; they will feel My steps and Pains in theirs. Since in My Will, My Birth and Life are repeated every instant, they can take Them for themselves, give Them to others, or do whatever they want.  I know that they would never do what I do not want.  These children of Ours, born again, formed and fed by Our Will, will be the True Glory of Our Creation; they will crown Our Creative Work, placing the seal of their love in every created thing for the One Who did all for them and Loved them so much.”

Fiat!

May 10, 1938

How God—to be Loved by creatures—puts in their hearts His Love and turns It into coins.  The Vigils of Jesus.  Divine Paternity and the sonship of one who Lives in the Divine Will.  How God writes the name of His daughter with indelible characters.

I feel the Divine Will calling me every instant, wanting to be Loved; and since my love is just little drops, It wants to give me Its own Love, so that I may have seas, not just drops to tell God that I Love Him very much.  The Divine Volition is so Good that It wants to give Itself in order to rejoice, saying:  ‘The creature Loves Me.’

So, my always adorable Jesus, coming back to visit my poor soul with His Heart beating very fast—squeezing me to Himself in His arms—told me:  “My blessed daughter, I burn of Love.  I feel like fainting, I am delirious for desire of Love.  And to reach this end, do you know what I do?  I put My Love in the heart of the creature, I let it flow in her mind, words, works and steps; I turn all this Love that flows everywhere into coins of Divine Love, and to let it circulate as Our Currency We impress on them My Image and the Writing: ‘Jesus, King of the Kingdom of the Divine Will.'  

“Now, We give this coin of Love to the creature to say:  ‘I Loved You by right.’  With this Love, turned into money by Our Goodness, she can buy anything she wants and loves, such as Our Sanctity, Our very Will and Our Virtues.  If she wants more Love she has enough coins to buy it.  O, how We delight in seeing that the creature, no longer poor, but rich, has so much that she can even buy Our Virtues, Our very Sanctity.  How Beautiful it is to see her holding Our Love Coins, that make her owner of all Our Goods.  But We give this money only to the soul who Lives in Our Will, since she won't waste it.  She'll keep it and multiply it, to be able to Love Us more and more, and refresh Us from Our Devouring Flames.”

Then I started my round in the Acts of the Divine Will and I felt such suffering and fidgeting that I couldn't calm down.  Minutes were like centuries.  What an endless night.  And I was waiting for my sweet Jesus to come and calm me down, when finally, after long waiting, my dear Jesus made Himself seen, breathless, and all Goodness.  He said: “Poor daughter, how hard the vigil is, is it not? How many times your Jesus finds Himself with these Pains, so cruel and torturing!  How many vigils creatures make Me do.  I can say I'm always watching, suffering, restless for My Love.  If the creature sins I feel her running away from My arms, and I watch over her, I look at her, I see her surrounded by demons that make a feast and even make fun of the good she's done.  Poor good, how much it becomes covered by the mud of guilt.  But since I still Love her, I send her some sparkles of Light and I watch.  I send her remorse to make her stand up again, and I watch.  Minutes seem centuries.  I cannot calm down if I do not see her coming back into My arms... and I watch, always watch.  I spy on her beating heart, the thoughts of her mind, to provoke in her the memory of how much I Love her... nothing.  I am just forced to wait in vain.  How hard the vigil is!  Only if she comes back to Me can I rest a little, otherwise My vigil continues.  If another wants to do good but takes time, never making up her mind, I still watch over her.  I try to attract her with My Love, with Inspirations, even with Promises, but she does not make up her mind, finding many excuses and difficulties.  She keeps Me in vigil, how many vigils!  So many vigils these creatures make Me do, and in so many different ways.  Here is the reason for your vigil:  to keep Me a little company in My continuous vigil.  Therefore let Us suffer together.  Love Me and I will find a little rest from so many vigils.”

Then He added with a more tender tone: “Daughter of My Pains, would you like to know who does not give Me such hard suffering?  The soul who Lives in My Will.  Further, as she decides to Live in It, I name her My daughter.  I call the whole of Heaven and the Most Holy Trinity to celebrate My New Daughter.  Everybody knows her because I write her name with indelible characters inside My Heart—in My Ever-Burning Love:  ‘My daughter.’  She remains always with Me in My Will and anything I do, she does.  She rises again with Me in My continuous Resurrections, and if human ingratitude makes Me cry, I write her, ‘Daughter of My Birth.’  She cries with me, so I write, even in My tears, ‘Daughter of My tears.’  In sum, if I suffer, Work or walk, I write her ‘Daughter' of My Pains, Works or steps.  I keep her impressed in Me, everywhere.

 “Now, you must know that between Father and child there are permanent bonds.  Nobody can deny the rights of the Father and the rights of the child, either in the supernatural or in the natural order. Therefore, as a Father I feel the obligation to make heir of My Goods, Love and Sanctity, the one who so solemnly declared herself to be My daughter, to the extent that I keep her written in My Heart.  Not Loving her would be like defrauding My Paternal Love.  I just can't.  She then has the duty to love Me and possess My Goods, to defend her Father, to make Him known, even to give her life so that nobody may offend Him.

“O! how Beautiful it is to see these children of Mine Living in My Will, telling me: ‘My Father, You've been waiting and watching for too long; You are tired, please rest.  To let Your rest be sweet and smooth I'd like You to rest in my Love, and I will start watching over souls, taking Your place.  Who knows, maybe I'll manage to bring someone back by the time You wake up.’  So I trust these children and take a rest.  O, what can't a soul Living in My Will do?  She can do everything, since her Light makes her aware of all My Pains, and I do everything for her; We alternate in vigil and rest.  How Beautiful it is to Live in My Will.  The creature places herself in Our own conditions, and what We want, she wants.  

 “This is the most Holy thing, the Greatest and the Noblest, so full of Majesty and Purity:  wanting what God wants.  Nobody else can reach such a Sublime Height, such an Infinite Value:  wanting what God wants.  God is Holy, God is Pure, God is Order and Goodness; by wanting what God wants, the creature wants what is Holy, Pure and Good.  In the Fullness of His Order, she feels Reborn in God, and does what He does.  God does everything, embraces all, moves in everybody, and she concurs in all God does; there is no higher Good she could do.  There is nothing superior or even equal to Living in My Will.  Therefore, Live always in My Fiat and we will be happy, you and I.”

Fiat!

May 15, 1938

How the Word of God is Life enclosing all the centuries.  How It looks to all human generations.  How Jesus does not know how to deal with those who do not love Him.  How Jesus is always there for the needs of the creatures.

I felt immersed in the Divine Will.  Its Light made me comprehend many of Its Truths, but I also felt incapable of enclosing Them in my little mind, and reluctant to manifest Them in writing on paper.  

Then my sweet Jesus, visiting my poor soul, all Tenderness and Compassion for my incapacity, told me: “Poor daughter, she gets confused before the Immensity of My Will, and would like to stay there resting in Peace, to enjoy all the Joys and the Happiness with which she is filled.  No, My daughter, work is necessary too.  In Heaven there is always Joy, but on earth there is an alternation of Joys and work.  For you, manifesting and writing is work, while entering My Will is possessing the Purest Joys and the Greatest Happiness.  However, I never leave you alone in your work; I actually do more than you do, and without Me you could have done nothing.  

“You must know that Our Love is so Great that when We decide to give a Word, to Manifest a Truth from Our Supreme Majesty, We also provide the Act in which to do it, enclosing in Ourselves the Good which that Truth has to produce. When the Good We have to give to creatures, through those Truths We Manifest, is all mature and completed, then We give this Good to one of them, and she becomes the Bearer of that Good for the benefit of all human generations. Therefore, Our Words enclose all centuries, and being Words of Life they possess a Creative Strength.  Wherever they reach out they will Create Life and bring the Goodness of Our Truth.  So, stopping Our Words by not manifesting Them, means stopping all the Good and Lives that Our Words can produce.  I know, My daughter, that you would never want to give Me such a Sorrow, by preventing this Great Good from reaching the human generations?  Would you?  One who loves Me cannot refuse Me anything, not even the sacrifice of her own life.  Therefore be attentive, since you don't want to be responsible for so many of Our Divine Lives, which are destined to give Life to creatures.”

After this, I felt in so much pain, it was as if I was going to breathe my last.  Jesus immediately ran to sustain me in His arms and said: “What is it, tell me, do you want to come?”  

And I: “Yes, Heaven willing that you make up Your mind to take me.”  

And Jesus: “My daughter, and what are we going to do with the earth?”  

And I: “I don't know anything and I'm good at nothing, and then, what do I care about the earth?”  

He said: “My daughter, but you should care, because your Jesus cares, and My Concerns and your concerns must be one.  Now, you must know that the Divine Will has not yet been completely Manifested, although It will be soon, and the more It is Manifested the more souls get caught in the nets of Its Light.  Not only this, but the more It matures and grows in one creature, the more all the others acquire the right to receive it, and We feel more moved to Grace the human generations, letting them possess Our Life and Will.  Our Goodness and Our Love is such that in one creature We look at all, and for Love of one we also benefit all the others.  

“But who then, overflows with this Good for all?  The one who has been the first to receive that Good.  The one who listened to Us and cherished Our Truths more than her own life.  The one who, never looking for her own life, was ready to sacrifice it in every instant for love of Us, to let Us make of her what We wanted. This has so much power on Our Supreme Being, it moves Us so much that one alone is enough to let everybody receive that Good.  Furthermore, the human generations are so linked together—more than the limbs to the body—that it is no wonder that one healthy and good member makes its vital and holy humors flow into the others.  In the same way, the strength of one single creature Living in Our Will is Omnipotent, to the extent that it can overwhelm Heaven and earth; it conquer all, God as well as creatures. Therefore, let Me finish and I will take you soon.”

Then He added: “My daughter, the more one suffers, the more he feels the need to be loved.  I am the One who suffered more than anybody else, and My Pains, My spilled Blood and My years turned into Loving Voices, imploring Love from those I Love so much, and who made Me suffer and cry so much.  Those who Love Me bring the sweetest relief to My Pains; they dry My tears while My Blood turns into a bath of Love for them.  But do you know who turns My suffering and tears into Joy and gladness?  Those who Live in My Will.  They always find in It Love with which to Love Me, sustaining Me in My suffering and giving Me continuous relief.  Then I feel like a Triumphant King who, although wounded, won the will of the creature by the Weapons of His sufferings and Love.  O! How Happy I am in feeling Loved and Living together with the ones for whom I sustained such a painful and bloody battle.  I Created everything to be Loved and if Love is lacking I don't really know what to do with the creature.  I can't find what I want.  At the most there might be different varieties of Love: Love of reparation, of compassion, of imitation.  But it is always Love that I want, and if I don't find It, it is just not for Me.  Given that Love is the child of My Will, if I find this child I have found the Mother.  And so I find everything, all that belongs to Me; and I rest and rejoice in her and she does the same in Me, and We Love each other with One Single Love.”

And I:  “My beloved Jesus, if You yearn so much for Love and for creatures to do Your Will, why don't You inundate them with Your Graces so that they feel the Strength to operate and Love You as You want?”

And Jesus: “My daughter, I feel like giving to the creature the necessary Strength or, rather, an Overabundant Strength, only in the moment when she sets herself to do what I want—not before. Otherwise she would feel the Strength but still not do what I want, and I do not know how to give useless things.  How many, before doing an action, feel so helpless; but then as soon as they put themselves to work they feel Invested by a New Strength, a New Light.  I am the one who charged them, since I never lack the necessary Strength to do Good.  Rather, this need ties Me and forces Me, if necessary, to act together with them.  But if what they do is not necessary, then I put myself aside and let them do by themselves.”

After this, I was thinking to myself:  how miserable I am; I feel like I haven't done anything for Jesus, for all the Graces He gave me; who knows how much I should Love Him.  Instead, I am so cold.  It's true that I can't love anyone other than Jesus, but I should be all on fire, and I'm not.  

As I was thinking that, He came back and, reproaching me sweetly, said: “My daughter, what are you doing?  Do you want to waste time?  Don't you know that all you should care about is knowing whether or not a state is in My Will, and doing it?  In My Will everything is Love: breathing, heartbeat, motion—even the human will wants nothing other than to Love Me.  My Will, Jealous of the creature, surrounds her with an air of Love, so that I Breathe only that Love.  Your Jesus never looks at what the creature feels, because many times feelings can deceive her.  I look at her will and what she really wants.  That's all I take.  How many things there are that she feels but does not do; but, if she wills, all is done. 

“Further, in My Will nothing gets lost.  For whoever Lives in It everything is counted: breaths, heartbeats, the little ‘I love you;’ all things done in It remain written with indelible characters of Light and form the very Life of My Will.  Often the Gifts I have given to the creature as well as her acts, remain hidden as her property in the depth of her will.  She feels as if she has not done anything.  But that is not true.  At the right time these acts will show their light inside that soul—brighter than the sun—and Sanctity is there in Its place of honor; Virtues are all there ready to act heroically in case of need.  My Will knows how to maintain harmony and Its Divine Order.  Wherever It Reigns and whatever It does acquires the Seal of Eternity.  Therefore Live in It and do not worry about anything.  My Will will take care of you better than you would yourself.”

Fiat!

May 17, 1938

How the soul is voice, singing, hands to play, while the body is the organ.  How the Divine Will wants the smallest acts to let Its Sun rise.  The sowing of the sun on the earth.  Sowing of the Divine Will.  The Marriage that God is preparing with His Truths.

Continuing my flight in the Divine Volition, I feel It invading me inside and outside, to take Its Royal Place in my smallest acts as well as in the natural ones, and maybe even in my little trifles.  If It didn't do so It could not Reign in Fullness within the creature.  

Now, my dear Jesus, repeating His short little visit, all Goodness said: “My daughter, everything came out of Ourselves and was shaped by Our Creative Hands: both the soul and the body.  Both of them must be Ours.  In fact, We made the body as the organ, and each act done in the Divine Will was to form one key.  It had to contain many notes and concerts of Music, all different from one another.  The soul, in union with the body, was supposed to be voice and song.  By playing those keys, it was to create the most beautiful melodies.  Now, an organ without a player is like a dead body; it's not fun, neither does it attract anyone.  On the other hand, one who is good at music cannot exercise his art as a musician, if he doesn't have an instrument to play.  Therefore, a living someone who speaks and moves is needed to create beautiful music; but the instrument is necessary too, with its keys, notes and so on.  Both of them are necessary. 

“Such are the soul and the body.  There's such harmony, Order and Union, that one cannot do without the other.  So, be attentive.  I watch your steps, your words, the movements of your pupils, your tiniest acts, in order for My Will to have Its Life—Its Place.  We don't care whether the act is natural or spiritual, big or small; but We watch attentively to see whether all is Ours; whether Our Will made arise Its Sun of Light, Sanctity and Love.  We use even the most insignificant act to make the most Prodigious Wonders, forming the most Beautiful scenes to keep Us all amused.  Didn't We form the Marvelous Enchantment of the whole Creation from nothing?  Wasn't it from nothing that We Created so many harmonies up to Our very Image, in the Creation of Man?  My daughter, if Creation had to give Us only what is spiritual, that would have been very little.  Instead, by giving Us also its natural acts, it can always give.  We can be in continuous relation and Our bond never breaks; more so, since the small things (breathing, moving, helping oneself in little personal things), are always available and within reach; available for the little and the great, for the ignorant and the learned and they never end. If these little things are done to love Us they form in themselves the Life of the Divine Will; Our Victory and Triumph:  the Ultimate Purpose of their Creation.  See, then, how easy it is to Live in Our Will?  The creature doesn't have to do New Things, but just what she always does; that is to say, to live her life as We gave it, but in Our Will.”

Fiat!!!

After this, my Jesus continued: “My daughter, every day the sun gives light, heat, sweetness, fragrances, color, fecundity and different flavors, and with this, it embellishes the earth.  By just touching with its light and molding with its heat, it fecundates the plants and the whole of nature.  It sweetens the fruits and gives a variety of colors and fragrances to flowers, forming a sweet enchantment for human generations.  The same thing happens with My Will that, Immensely Exceeding the sowing of the sun, sows Light, Love, varieties of Beauty and Sanctity in the one who Lives in It.  It gives to each seed a Divine Fecundity.  O, how Beautiful it is to see this embellished creature, fecundated by Our Divine Sowing.  How special she is, forming the Enchantment of Our Divine Pupils.  Now, My daughter, in order to receive the sowing of the sun, the earth, the flowers and the plants must let themselves be touched by its light and heat, otherwise the sun would remain at the height of its sphere, not being able to sow in the earth.  The earth would remain sterile, without fecundity and beauty, since union and agreement from both sides are needed to give and receive any good.  Without these, one cannot give and the other cannot receive.  In the same way, in order for the soul to receive the sowing of My Will, she has to Live in It, being always United with perfect agreement.  She must let herself be molded in order to receive a New Fecund Life.  Otherwise, as with the sun, My Will doesn't sow and the creature remains sterile—without Beauty—in the darkness of her human will.  This is why I want the creature to Live in My Will.  Furthermore, I Myself become the Farmer in charge of the sowing.  I make sure it doesn't get wasted, in order to produce the most various Beauties.”

Then He added with more Loving Tenderness: “My good daughter, My Love wants to be tied more and more to the creature, and the more Truths It Manifests regarding My Will, the more bonds I put between God and herself.  In Manifesting the Truth, My Love is preparing the Marriage between God and the soul.  The more It Manifests the more Pomp and Magnificence this Marriage will have.  Would you like to know what happens then?  My Truths will be like the dowry needed in order to marry God; to get to know the One who lowers Himself and even ties Himself—only for Love—in the bond of Marriage.  My Truths touch the creature over and over; They mold her to New Life; They return her to the Beauty of Our Image and Resemblance from the time she was Created, and Impress on her Their kiss of inseparable Union.  

“Just one of Our Truths can make a Sea of Prodigies and Divine Creations in the soul who has the goodness to listen to It. One Truth can turn a perverted world into a Good and Holy one, because It is one of Our Lives, exposed for the Good of all.  It is a New Sun that We raise in created intellects; a Sun that will let Itself be known through Its Light and Heat, turning into Light and Heat whoever wants to listen. Therefore, hiding a Truth that We give from Our Paternal Womb, with so much Love, is the greatest crime.  It deprives human generations of the Greatest Good.

“Further, one who Lives in Our Will, by Marrying Us, makes a Feast for all Saints.  All of them participate in this Divine Wedding and, because of It, they have their own party in Heaven and another one on earth.  Each act the creature does in Our Will is a feast; a table sumptuously decked for the Heavenly Regions.  In return, the Saints give New Gifts.  They beseech the Lord to Manifest more Truths to the soul, to broaden more and more the boundaries of the dowry that God gave to her.”

Fiat!!!

May 19, 1938

How the Divine Will is the paralysis of all the evils, while the human will paralyzes Good.  How to Love and Possess.  How God is formed in the creature and the creature in God.  Fears about the Writings.

I was always in the Ocean of the Divine Volition which, as if wanting to put me on guard and warn me not to let in my poor restless human will, left me all concerned.  

My sweet Jesus, visiting my little soul, told me: “My blessed daughter, courage, don't be afraid.  The Virtue, the Power of My Will is such that upon entering into It all the evils, passions, missteps and works remain paralyzed; the human will is defeated to the point of dying, without really dying.  However, it understands with Great Joy, that while the evils are paralyzed, it feels the Life of Goodness rising again; a Light that never dies, a Never-Ending Strength, Eternal Love, Heroic Sacrifice and Invincible Patience.  I can say that My Will puts an end to the evils of the creature, since It is the Principle and Life of every Good.  Now, as My Fiat has the Power to paralyze evils, the human will paralyzes every Good when It Reigns in the creature.  Poor Good, trapped under the paralysis of the human will.  It wants to walk but can barely drag Itself; It wants to work but It feels Its arms sagging; It wants to think Good thoughts but it feels stunned and stupid.  The human will, without My Will, is the source of all evils and the total ruin of the poor creature.”

After that my beloved Jesus added in such a moving tone: “My daughter, the one who wants to Possess Me must love me.  Loving and Possessing are the same thing.  As you love Me, so I remain formed in your soul, and as you love Me more, I grow.  Only Love makes Me grow, and through more Love I reveal Myself so as to be loved even more.  So, to the degree that you love Me, I let you feel how much I Love you.  As soon as you love Me, I Love and Possess you, and as we mutually Love each other I form you and grow you within Me.  I feed you with My Love and with the Life of My Will. I inundate you with My Seas of Love to make you feel how much I Love you; with how much Tenderness I grow you within My Heart.  How Jealously I keep you, so that you may Love Me more and with My own Tenderness.  

“This is the Jealousy of Love. The soul is all attentive in giving Me her life in every instant, to Love Me, to make Me Joyful and Happy in herself, the way I make her Joyful and Happy inside My Heart.  Love wants reciprocity, and if It Loves, not being loved, it feels unhappy and embittered because of what It should receive but does not.  Therefore, Love Me always and if you really want to Love Me do it in My Will, in which you will find Endless Love to tie Me with Love Chains, Chains so long that I won't be able to free myself.”  

After this, I was thinking of my big sacrifice and my reluctance in writing all this, my interior fights to put the pen on paper.  Only the thought of displeasing Jesus made me do it, obeying the one who was imposing this on me.  And I was saying to myself:  who knows where they will end up; into which hands.  Who knows how many quibbles, oppositions, doubts they will cause to arise.    I felt restless.  My mind was being darkened by such apprehension that I felt like I was dying.  But my sweet Jesus came back to calm me down and told me: “My daughter, do not trouble yourself, these Writings are Mine, not yours, and in whichever hands they go, nobody will be able to touch Them to ruin them.  I will take care of Them, defend Them, since They are Mine, and whoever will take Them in good will, will find My Chain of Light and Love for the creatures.  

“With these Writings I pour out My Love.  I can call Them the Expression of the follies, delirium, Excesses of My Love with which I want to win the creatures, to make them come back into My arms; to make them feel how much I Love them.  To let them know My Love even more, I want to reach the Excess of giving them the Great Gift of My Will as Life, since only in It will man be safe and feel the Flames, the anxiousness of My Love.  So, whoever will read these Writings with the intention of finding the Truth, will feel My Flames and, all Transformed in Love, will Love Me more.  But whoever will read them to split hairs and find doubts will remain blinded and confused by My Light and My Love. My children, the Goodness of My Truths produces two opposite effects: for those who are disposed, It is Light, giving sight to their intelligence, and the Life of Sanctity, contained in My Truths; for those who are not disposed, It is blindness, that deprives them of the Good contained in My Truths.”

Then he added: “My daughter, have Courage, and don't be troubled.  All that your Jesus did was necessary to My Love and to the Importance of what I had to manifest to you about My Divine Will.  I can say it was necessary for My very Life and to accomplish the Work of Creation.  So, at the beginning of this state of yours, I had to use many stratagems of Love.  I tried so much Intimacy with you, that it's almost unbelievable how I reached that point.  I also made you suffer much, to see whether you would accept everything. Then I drowned you with My Graces, with My Love; and   again, I gave you more sufferings to be sure you would deny Me nothing.  All this, to win your will.  O, if I hadn't shown you My Love, I wouldn't have given you My Grace.  Do you think you would have easily submitted yourself to this state of suffering for so long?  It is My Love, My Truths, that kept you and still keep you there as if magnetized to the One who Loves you so much.  However, everything I did at the beginning of your state was necessary.  It had to serve as the basis, decency, decorum, preparation, Sanctity and disposition to the Great Truth I was going to Manifest to you about My Divine Will.  Therefore, I will be more interested in the Writings than you, because they are Mine; and just one Truth about My Fiat is Life that I want to give to creatures.  You can understand this from all you suffered and from the Graces I gave you to Manifest to you My Truths on My Holy Will.  So, be calm and let's Love each other.  My daughter, let's not break our Love, because it costs much to both of us:  to you, in keeping your life sacrificed and at My disposal; to Me, in sacrificing Myself for you.”

With all Jesus' talking, I still couldn't feel completely calm.  As He was speaking, Peace came back to me, but afterwards, thinking about what happened to me during these days—that is not necessary here to say—I started to feel troubled again.  So, for about two days after this, my sweet Jesus remained silent and, because of this I felt completely exhausted, extremely weak.  

Then my beloved Jesus, having Compassion for me, all Goodness, came and told me: “Poor daughter of Mine, you haven't eaten, this is why you have no strength.  It's two days since you have taken any food, because you were not at Peace, so I couldn't feed you with My Truths.  My Truths are food for the soul but give also Strength to the body.  By being so troubled you wouldn't have understood Me, neither would you have been disposed to take such a delicious food.  You must know that Peace is the door through which Truth enters—the first kiss—the invitation of the creatures disposed to listen, to let It speak.  Therefore, if you want Me to give you a lot of food go back to your state of Peace. Furthermore, during these days you've been so troubled that Heaven, Angels and Saints have been trembling over you.  They felt a bad air that did not belong to them coming from you.  So, they all prayed for you to find your Peace again.  

“Peace is the Smile of Heaven, the Source of Celestial Joys. Look at your Jesus, I am never troubled over any offense they can give Me.  I can say that My Throne is Peace.  So I want you wholly Peaceful, My daughter, because in this mode, too, we have to adapt ourselves and to look alike: Peaceful Me, Peaceful you.  Otherwise the Kingdom of My Will cannot be established in you, since It is a Kingdom of Peace.”

Fiat!!!

May 27, 1938

continuous and repeated acts bind God more to the creature and form the Strength of her soul.  How Beautiful it is to Live in the Divine Will.  How God Himself begs the creature.  The Rain of Love that God pours over the creature and the rain of Love from those who Live in the Fiat. 

I feel the need to enclose myself inside the Divine Volition to continue my life in It.  O! how I would Love to be imprisoned in Its Light, so that I could neither see nor hear anything else but what regards Its Will.  

Then my beloved Jesus, coming back to visit my poor soul, all Love told me: “My blessed daughter, I want you here, imprisoned in My Will, so that no other things can have Life in you.  Now, you must know that all the harmony of the creature is in the repetition of her good acts done in My Will.  A single act does not form any harmony or Beauty, but many continuous acts United together call the attention of God, Who puts Himself in waiting for the acts of the creature.  As she performs them, He communicates to her, now Beauty, now Sanctity, now Goodness, Wisdom or Love.  In sum, He provides her with His ornaments and Divine Qualities.  All the acts repeated by the creature form the strength of her soul, binding God even more to herself.  They form Heaven in the depth of the soul and as she goes on repeating her acts, some are turned into star, others into wind blowing whispers of Love, others become a sea continuously murmuring Love, Glory, Adoration to God the Creator.  In sum, the whole atmosphere is reproduced in her.  However, when the acts are not continuously repeated, they lack that Unifying Power that gives Strength to all; they lack that Divine Mode of acting unceasingly, sustaining each of them with Creative Strength in Perennial Attitude of doing and redoing again.  

“Furthermore, a single act has never formed any Sanctity because it has no Strength; it does not possess the Life of Love, since True Love never says ‘enough'—never stops—and if it does, it's dead.  Only continuously repeated acts can send good surprises to Heaven where, as one arriving act is being enjoyed, another one follows and more and more arrive forming the Enchantment for the Heavenly Fatherland.  Therefore, in My Will there is always something to do and time can't be wasted.” 

Then, with a more Tender tone and Stronger Love, He added: “My daughter, how Beautiful it is when a soul loves to do the Divine Will.  Heaven lowers Itself and everybody assumes the posture of venerating and adoring the Supreme Volition.  They see Its Majesty, Height and Power enclosed in the little circle of the creature, doing what It does in Its Celestial Royal Palace; sumptuously showing Its Love and Works, being honored as Great Queen; to the extent that Royal Lives arise for as many acts as the creature does.  Then My Fiat feels all Its Divine Power, Its Ruling Scepter brandished in Royal Modes, while the creature renders It all the Honors It deserves.  Since My Fiat embraces all, It feels so Glorified that it is as if all would let It Reign.  In sum, we can't find Truer Beauty, receive Greater Love, Operate more Exceptional Prodigies than in the soul who loves to Live in Our Will. 

“My Desire for the soul to Live in Our Will, My anxiety and My ardent sighs are such that I keep repeating to the ear of her heart:  ‘Make Me content, don't make Me sigh any more.  If you Live in My Fiat, the night will be over for you and you will enjoy the Fullness of the Day; or better still, every act done in It will be a New Day, bringing New Graces, New Love and Unexpected Joys.  All the Virtues will have a celebration for you in their place of Honor; like many Princesses they will court your Jesus, and your soul.  You will form in yourself My Throne of brightest Light, where I will Dominate as a King.  In all freedom I will Dominate your whole being, even your breathing.  I will court you with all My Works, My Pains, My steps, My Love, My own Strength, to be your defense, your help and your food.  There is nothing I won't give you if you Live in My Will.'

“Now, you must know that Our Supreme Being keeps the creature under a thick Rain of Love.  All created things pour a Rain of Love upon her:  the sun pours Light of Love; the wind pours waves—blows freshness and caresses of Love; the air pours continuous Lives of Love—My Immensity surrounding her—My Power sustaining and bringing her, as in My arms; My Creative Act preserving her.  All pour on her Infinite and Powerful Love, Love that every instant Creates more Love.  We are always over the creature, to enclose and drown her with Love.  She makes us delirious for so much Love, and still she doesn't let herself be won over to Loving us.  What Pain, what suffering! 

“But, would you like to know who has exact Knowledge of Our Uninterrupted Rain of Love?  The one who Lives in Our Will.  Only she feels Our continuous Rain of Love. Furthermore, by Living in It, everything is hers.  Not knowing what to do to give to Us in return, or how to shower her Rain of Love, she takes all created things; Our Immensity and Power; Our Creative Virtue—always in the act of Creating only for the sake of Love—and she ascends in Our very Will, beginning to pour on Our Divine Being Light and caresses of Love; Immense and Powerful Love, as if she wanted to match Us; taking Us in her arms and saying:  ‘See, how much I Love you.  You pour on me and I pour on You.  I have in my power Your Immensity and Power, that allows me to bring everything back to You.’

“My daughter, you cannot comprehend how much relief We feel, how Our Flames remain refreshed and soothed under this rain of Love from the creature.  Our Contentment is such that We feel as if We are repaid for the whole Work of Creation, and paid by the same coins of Love with which We Loved her so much.  Our Love has the virtue of letting form in the creature sufficient and abundant coins to pay Us for what We have done for her.  Therefore, in the midst of Our Joy We say:  ‘Tell Us, what do you want?  Do you want Us to make up more stratagems of Love?  We'll do it for you.  Tell us, what do you want?  We will please you in everything; We will refuse you nothing.  Denying you something, not pleasing you in all, would be like denying something to Ourselves; like placing a discontent into Our Endless Joys'.  Therefore, We find everything in the soul who Lives in Our Will, and she finds everything in Us.”

Fiat!

June 5, 1938

The sign of whether the creature Lives in the Divine Will is in feeling Its Life within herself—Its Operating Act—which is the Greatest Gift ever given to the creature.  Centralization of God in the creature and of the creature in God.

I continue my flight in the Divine Will and I feel Its desire to Breathe, Palpitate, move and think in me. It seems to be putting aside Its Immensity—Its Height, Depth and Power—to become smaller in me, to do what I do.  It seems to delight in lowering Itself to my level; Breathing as I do, Palpitating and moving in my motion, but still keeping Its Immensity and Power that Invests and surrounds everything outside of me.  Therefore, while my mind wanted to enjoy the Divine Will inside of me, it also wanted to go outside to travel all over Its Immensity, Power, Height and Depth.  I could find no frontiers.  Nothing other than abyss of Light, with no bottom and no height, completely boundless.  

While my mind was getting lost, my sweet Jesus, visiting my little soul, all Goodness told me: “My little daughter of My Volition, My Will Invests and involves everything and everyone.  It possesses all in Its Womb of Light and nothing can escape It.  All Live in It, although they do not recognize It as Source of Life, Motion, step, warmth and even breath.  We can say that every creature Lives in Our Will as though in Our House.  We give her what she needs, We feed her with Paternal Tenderness, but she doesn't recognize Us.  Many times she attributes to herself what We are actually doing.  She even reaches the point of offending the One who's giving her life and preserving her.  

“We can say that we keep many enemies in Our House who live at Our expense, stealing Our Goods. Our Love is such that it forces Us to give them life, to feed them as if they were Our friends.  How painful it is that Our Will serves as residence for those who do not recognize Us, and who offend Us. They stay in It by right of Creation, because of Our Immensity.  If they didn't want to be in Our Will, there would still be no other place for them, since Our Will is everywhere in Heaven and on earth. Now, in order for the creature to claim that she Lives in Our Will, she must want It and recognize It, because by wanting It she feels that everything is Will of God for her, and by recognizing It she feels Our Operating Act over her.  This is Living in My Will:  feeling Our Operating Power inside and outside of herself, and operating together with It.  If she feels We Love, she Loves together with Us; if We want to make Ourselves more known, she is all attentive to listen and receive with Love the New Life of Our Knowledge.  In sum, she feels Our Operating Life and she wants to do—and does—whatever We do, following Us in everything.  

“This is Living in Our Will:  feeling Our Life that gives Life to her; feeling Our Operating Act moving, Breathing, Working in her being.  These are Our Celestial Inhabitants, the Glory in Our House.  We Live as children and Father.  All that is Ours is theirs, but they do indeed recognize it.  They are not blind thieves who have no eyes to look at Our Light, or ears to listen to Our Paternal Attentions, and who do not feel Our Operating Act over them.  On the contrary, those who Live in Our Will feel through Our Operating Act, and this is the Greatest Gift that We can give to the creature.  Therefore, be attentive.  Recognize that your life comes from Us, that We give you all, Breathing and motion, to Live together with you.”

After this, I kept thinking of the Great Wonders of the Divine Will:  how many Surprises, how many Unheard-of Prodigies that only the Divine Fiat could do.  Then my always Adorable Jesus, coming back, added: “My blessed daughter, I did the Creation and all the creatures to form My Delights in them; to express from Our Supreme Being the Excesses of Our Love and the Marvelous Power of Our Works.  If We delighted so much in Creating so many different things in the order of Creation, having to serve man, We delighted even more in doing Unheard-of Prodigies, Works never before considered, Enrapturing Beauties for the one who had to serve Us:  Man, the Prime Act of Creation.  We were to be always so delighted in him as to keep Us always busy, doing as many things as We could for him.  He, on the other side, was supposed to remain always with Us, to Love Us and let himself be Loved, receiving the Great Wonders of Our Works.  It was his escape from Our Will that stopped Our Delights and the course of the Works that, with so much Love, We wanted to do for man.  But what We established has to be accomplished.  This is why We come back fighting, calling the creatures to Live in Our Will:  to let all that has been Decreed and Established be punctually Accomplished. 

“Now, you must know that as the soul does her acts in Our Will, Our Love is such that We Centralize Our Supreme Being in her, together with all Our Works.  O! what delights and Joys We feel, in seeing Our Dominating Majesty in her surrounded by all Our Works.  The Angels and Saints pour into her, to honor their Creator, because everybody runs where God is and wants their place of honor around Us. But while everything is centralized in her, an even Greater Wonder occurs.  The creature is centralized in everybody, she reaches the center of each created thing.  Our Will Loves her so much that It multiplies her and gives her a place wherever It is, keeping her close in all Its Works.  We just can't stay without this creature who Lives in Our Will.  We would have to split Our Will in two, but Our Will cannot be divided—It is always One, and One Single Act.  Furthermore, if We put aside one who Lives in Our Will, Our own Love would wage a war against Us.  Rather, the reason for which We want her to Live in Our Will is that we want her with Us to show her Our Works, to make her feel the heartbeats and the notes of Our Love.  From afar Our Works cannot be known and Our Love cannot be felt; so We need to be with her to Love each other, to know each other and to work; otherwise the creature goes on her own way and We on Ours, remaining deprived of Our Delights and of the Freedom to do what We want—in absolute Pain.  Therefore, be attentive, Live always in Our Will if you want Us to Live in you and you within Us.”

Fiat!

June 12, 1938

The Truth, Bearer of Divine Seeds.  How Knowledge forms New Divine Lives.  The glory that the soul will receive in return, in Heaven.  One who lives abandoned in Jesus's arms is His favorite.

I am always returning to the Divine Volition.  Its Immensity is such that while I am in the middle of Its ocean, trying in vain to embrace all Its Acts (since it takes centuries to do it, and still, they would not be enough to embrace all Its Acts), I seem to come back to my smallness.  

So, while I was wandering in the Fiat, my sweet Jesus, who needs the love of those who want to Live in His Will, told me: “My blessed daughter, it is only when I speak about My Will that My Love can find Peace, and that It calms down from Its anxiety and delirium.  In the Word, in the Truth I Manifest, It finds sweet Rest, because It sees Its Love taking place in the creatures, in order to receive Love in return and form Its Life.  It is necessary to Manifest the Merits and the Goods contained in It in order to attract and enchant the creature to Live in It, otherwise they won't move.  

“Now, you must know that every Knowledge I Manifest and every act done in my Will, thanks to this Knowledge, is like a Divine Seed acquired by the soul.  This Seed will produce New Divine Science. O! how she will be able to speak the language of her Creator.  Every Truth will be a New Celestial Language with the virtue of being understandable to those who listen and want to receive this Divine Seed.  This Seed will produce New Life of Sanctity, New Love, New Goodness, New Joy and Happiness. These Seeds of Truth will be as many Divine Properties acquired by the soul.

“The Joy We receive when the soul operates in Our Will is such that We communicate It to all the Blessed.  You must know that as many are the Divine Seeds that the soul acquires by Knowledge of My Fiat, so many more Degrees of Our Knowledge and Glory will We extend to her when, having finished her life down here, she will come to Our Heavenly Fatherland.  To each Knowledge acquired on earth will correspond a Double Knowledge of Our Supreme Entity in Our Celestial Residence.  To each Divine Seed a degree of Glory, Joy and Happiness.  Therefore, the Happiness, Joy and Glory of the Blessed will be in proportion to how much they will have known Us.  Consider, for example, a man who did not study different languages.  In hearing them being spoken, he will not understand a thing.  Moreover, he certainly could not be employed as a teacher of these languages to let him earn a higher salary.  He will only be able to teach the little he knows and earn little money.  

“In the same way, if men do not know Us on earth, they won't make enough room in their souls to be able to receive all Our Joy and Happiness.  Even if We desire to give it to them, it would just not fit, and they would not understand anything.  Therefore, the Glory of the Blessed will correspond to how many acts in Our Will they have done: Glory and Joy will be higher the more Knowledge they acquired.  This can make the Blessed reach such a height that all the Celestial Court will be amazed, because each additional Knowledge is a New Divine Life that the soul acquires, a Life with Infinite Goods and Joys.  

“Do you think it's nothing for the souls to possess many of Our New Divine Lives as her own property?  What we will not give of Joy, Happiness and Love, in return for these New Divine Lives that she possesses!  We long for Our children who will Live in Our Will, to make Ourselves known on earth, since It will be their Teacher of the New Sciences of their Creator and will make them Beautiful, Wise, Holy and Noble, according to the Knowledge acquired.  We await them in Our Celestial Court to inundate them with Our New Joys, Beauties and Happiness, that We haven't been able to give until now.  And since in Heaven all the Blessed are bound together as a Family, Loving each other in a Perfect way, they will all participate in the Glory and Joy of these children; not as direct Glory and Joy, but in an indirect way, thanks to the bond of Love among themselves.  So, We want Our Will to be known on earth in order to show, from the depth of Our Divine Womb, New Infinite Joys and Happiness to those who Live in It.”

Then He added with Unspeakable Tenderness: “My good daughter, I Love creatures very much, but I feel more captured, won and attracted to Love the soul that Lives abandoned in My arms, as if she had nobody in the world—only her Jesus—trusting Me and Me only. If she is offered other kinds of support she refuses them, to have only the support of her Jesus who holds her tightly in His arms, defending her and taking care of her completely.  These are the souls that I Love very, very much—My favorite ones.  I surround them with My Divine Power.  I build around them the wall of My Love.  Woe to those who touch them!  My Love will know how to defend them and My Power will know how to topple those who want to displease her.  

“The souls abandoned in Me, Live only of Me and I of them, as if We Lived on one Breath and one Love.  If some human support arises, they look into it to see if I'm there, and if I'm not, they run away to find shelter in My arms.  Only these are the souls I can really trust, confide to them My Secrets, and lean on them as well.  I am certain that they do not get out of My Will because they are always with Me.  The one who doesn't Live abandoned in Me, instead, runs away from My arms; she does not refuse human supports.  Rather, she gets a taste for them. She is inconstant.  One moment she looks for Me, another, for creatures.  She is forced to feel the disillusion from creatures that opens deep gashes in the soul, and she feels the earth in her heart—My Will as Life, far away from herself.  

“O, if everyone abandoned themselves in My arms!  The earth would disappear for them, they wouldn't pay attention to anybody, I would be enough for all.  I Love, so much, the one who Lives abandoned in My arms that I show her the Greatest Excesses of My Love, My Love jokes, My caresses. I reach the point of inventing New Love tricks to keep them busy and centered in My Love.  Therefore, Live abandoned in My arms and in everything you will find your Jesus defending, helping and sustaining you.”

Fiat!

June 16, 1938

How the Divine Will always wants to give and receive from the creatures; mutual exchange; Rights that are lost and Empire acquired.  How God finds everything in one act done in His Will.

Continuing my flight in the Divine Will, I feel It doesn't give me time; always wanting to give me of Itself and to receive what is mine.  If I don't know what to give—being just nothing—It wants my will again and again.  This is Its feast:  receiving the will of the creature as a gift and, if necessary, receiving always the same thing It gave, Happy to give these back again Redoubled with New Love, Light and Sanctity.  Divine Will, how much You Love me! O! how much I'd like to Love You in return.  

I felt completely immersed in the Fiat when my always Adorable Jesus, visiting my little soul, all Goodness said: “My little daughter of My Will, you don't know how far My Love goes for the soul who Lives in It; how many New Things I'm up to, taking her by New Surprises; always having something to do with her and always keeping her captured by Me.  I don't give her time:  now I tell her a Truth, now I give her a Gift, now I show her Our Enrapturing Beauty, and Our whispering, burning, delirious Love that wants Love in return.  In sum, I just don't give her time, and what I want the most, and always, is for her not to give Me time either. 

“Listen to what I do.  In order, always, to give and receive, I call the creature to Live in My Will and I offer her Its Sanctity, Light, Life, Love and Infinite Joys—as much as she can contain them.  After a while, finding her loyal, I go to her and I say:  ‘Give Me back what I gave to you.’  She promptly delivers everything, without hesitating an instant, to show Me how much she loves me; even her breath, her heartbeat, her motion—everything—she gives Me everything, not keeping anything for herself.  Rather, she's happy to give all to her Jesus.  And I take it all.  I look and look again at what she gave Me, to delight and amuse Myself with her gifts.  Then I put them inside My Heart to enjoy them as the property of My daughter.  But do you think I remain satisfied?  For the creature I am, but not for Myself—never.  My Love doesn't give Me Peace.  It swells up, It overflows, driving Me to the Greatest Excesses, and do you know what I do?  I give My whole Being to My beloved creature, I Double everything she gave me.  I give her Doubled Love, Light, Sanctity, My Breath, My Motion, My very Life, so that I Breathe in her breathing, I move in her motion, I Love in her Love.  There is nothing I don't do within her.  I just do not want to do anything without her.  I would feel as if I didn't Love her in all My Things and this would be unbearable.  I must give all to the one who gave Me all.  

“Do you think it's nothing that your Jesus gives you His Life to let you Live in Me, asking for your life to Live within you?  Trying, almost, to find ever New Excuses to give and to receive; to have a chance to tell you the Long Story of My Will and My Eternal Love Story?  This is not just to give you simple news, to show you how Good, Holy and Powerful I am, but to actually provide you with My Love, Will, Sanctity, Goodness and Beauty.  Isn't such an Excessive Love almost unbelievable? Just by wanting to always keep her with Me, I show My Great Love.  I give her something of Myself, since she possesses nothing by herself that is Worthy of Me.  Then, making it her own, she can say:  ‘You gave to me and I give to You.’  Isn't this the kind of Love to break and move even the hardest hearts?  Only your Jesus can Love in this way.  Only your Jesus knows how to Love in this way. Nobody can claim to be able to reach Me in Love; I Myself do it for one who Lives in My Will.  

“Every act she does in It is like a Sun rising in Fullness of Glory and Sanctity.  I take shelter in these Suns to delight and Rest.  Then I find My beloved creature all immersed in these Suns, she looks so Beautiful to Me.  Moreover, by Living in My Will, there is nothing human in her.  She loses the rights on her will and on all that is human.  All rights over her will become Ours while she acquires the Rule over all that is Divine.  O! how Beautiful! How pleased and Happy We are in seeing her with the right of Ruling all that belongs to Us. She Rules over Our Love and takes as much as she wants to Love Us; she also rules over Our Love to be Loved.  She rules over Our Wisdom and makes Us Reveal Unspoken Truths on Our Supreme Being; she rules over Our Goodness and makes Us pour this more than beneficial rain over all creatures.  Her Empire on Our Paternal Lap is so Sweet and Powerful that We even say:  ‘Who can resist you daughter?  What you want We want.’  Therefore, if you want all, never leave Our Will: everything will be yours and you will be all Ours.”

After this, I kept on thinking about the Divine Will—Its Great Wonders—how sometimes, while crossing Its Sea everything is Serenity and Profound Peace.  Its Divine Sun glows with Light, but all is silent, and since Its Word is Life, the New Life It desires seems to be missing.  

While I was thinking this, my sweet Jesus said: “My daughter, the Sun of My Will always Speaks.  The Light is not silent but Speaks with Its warmth, Its fecundity, and by impressing Its various Beauties into the soul Living in It.  Then, here I am, the Bearer of Its Word, lowering Myself to the human intellect, making easier and in simpler terms, the Height of the Word of My Fiat's Light.  Therefore, My Will is never silent where It Reigns, but Speaks through Light or through My Word.  However, when you are not attentive you don't ruminate well, you don't eat so you can't digest what I tell you, then you forget it and say I did not tell you anything.  You must know that in every word or act done in My Will, all centuries are embraced, all creatures are enclosed and present.  Past and future do not exist for Us and for who Lives in Our Will. 

“Even more, Our Truths contain all centuries, all times.  They are the Bearer of all creatures in the act of those who Live in Our Will, and in that act We find Ourselves and the Love and the Glory that everybody should give Us.  For this reason, when the creature is about to operate and to receive the Operating Act of Our Fiat, all Heaven bows in reverence, amazed to see a Divine Volition Operating in this Act. Therefore, We find everything in this Act done by the creature in Our Will: Our Power that Honors Us as We deserve; Our Immensity that contains all and puts all at Our disposal Our Wisdom that sings to Us the most Beautiful notes; Our Divine Being; the Angels who praise Us; the Saints who, enraptured, repeat:  ‘Holy, Holy, Trice Holy, the Lord our God, Who Works with such Goodness and Manifests His Love.’  

“We can say that nothing is missing in the act of the creature.  Our Glory is Complete; Our Love finds Sweet Rest and Perfect return.  This is why We long so much for one who Lives in Our Will, and it seems as if We had not done anything in Creation, because the Greatest Act We can do is missing:  Our Life Repeating Itself in the human act, in which We will find Ourselves, everything and everybody.  There isn't Good We won't give to Our beloved creature, and there will not be Love or Glory that she won't give Us.  She will find everything she wants in Us, and We in her.  Daughter, wanting to give all but being able to give only a small part of Our Goods; having to keep Our Love constrained and hampered, is a suffering for Us, and all because Our Will as Life is missing in the creature.  Not being able to receive everything from her is the Greatest Pain of Our Creative Work.  Therefore Our Love, Our Power and Wisdom, all Our Creative Work demand that the creature Live in Our Will.  The centuries will not pass away until Our Fiat will form Its Kingdom, and when It will Reign, It will give all the Goods and the Dominion over them to the human generation.  Therefore pray, and may your life be a continuous act in Our Will, to obtain the Coming of Its Kingdom.”

Fiat!

June 20, 1938

One who Lives in the Divine Volition is in continuous communication with God.  New Birth and Rising Love.  How it gives Happiness and Joy to all.  How Jesus Himself will become the Vigil Custodian of these Writings, the interest being all His own.

I am under the Empire of the Divine Will.  Its Power raises me in Its Center; Its Love, embalming me, brings me Its Celestial air; Its Light Purifies, Embellishes, Transforms me, enclosing me in the range of the Divine Will, so that all is forgotten; so Great and so many are the Joys, so enchanting the scenes of the Supreme Being that one remains enraptured.  O, Divine Will, how I'd love for all to know You, to enjoy Joys so Pure, Gladness so Ineffable, that can be found only in You!  

And while my mind was feeling such an Unspeakable Happiness, my beloved Jesus, repeating His short little visit, all Goodness told me: “My little daughter of My Will, see, how Beautiful it is to Live in My Will? We are in continuous communication with the creature.  We prepare for her New Joys for every New Act she does, to make her more and more Happy in Our Residence.  The actions done in the Fiat remain always in the act of being done; Our Life Rises Again continuously; Our Love Ascends and, Investing everyone with Its Waves, calls all into that act, so that all would repeat it, and We hear the echo of them loving and glorifying us.  The Angels and the Saints are all attentive, and anxiously long for the act of the creature done in Our Will.  Do you know why?  Because in this way They receive Double Glory:  the Glory of Heaven, and the New Glory, Joy and Happiness of the act done in My Fiat. How grateful they are to Me, and how much they Love the creatures that Redouble for them New Happiness and Endless Joys!  

“Who would not Love the one who Lives in My Will; the one who gives Us Joys and Happiness; the one who gives Us the Great Glory of letting Us do what We want in her; the one who gives Happiness and Joys to all?  There is no Good that does not come from her.  Therefore, one who Lives in Our Will is not subject to discouragement or fear.  Distrust just doesn't find its way in, because the creature possesses everything.  She feels as though she were the owner of everything and she takes what she wants.  Her life is nothing other than Our Love and Will, to the extent that she even suffers Our same Love follies, and would be happy to give her life for anyone, to give Us the Glory of making Our Will known.”  

After this, I was feeling concerned for these Blessed Writings here, and for the insistence of my beloved Jesus in wanting me to keep writing:  after so many sacrifices, where will they end up?  And my Jesus, interrupting my thinking, told me: “My daughter, don't trouble yourself.  I will be their Vigil Custodian, they cost Me too much.  They cost Me My Will that enters these Writings as Primary Life.  I could call them ‘Testament of Love’ which My Will does for the creatures.  It donates Itself and calls them in Its Heritage, but with such supplicant, attractive, Loving modes that only the hearts of stone won't be moved to compassion and won't feel the need to receive such a Great Good.  Therefore these Writings are Full of Divine Lives that cannot be destroyed.  If anyone tried to do so, the same would happen to him as to one who would try to destroy Heaven. Offended, It would fall back upon him, from every side, annihilating him under Its blue vault; or, as to one trying to destroy the sun, which would laugh at him and burn him up; or, as to another one would want to destroy the waters of the sea, and be drowned by them.  It would take too much to touch what I made you write on My Will.  I can call this a New Living and Speaking Creation:  it will be the last display of My Love to the human generation. 

“You must know that, at each word I have you write on My Fiat, I Double My Love for you and towards those who will read them, to make them remain embalmed by My Love.  Therefore, as you write, you give Me the space to Love you more; I see the Great Good these Writings will do for you.  I feel each one of My Words and the Palpitating Lives of the creatures who will know the Goodness of My Word, forming within themselves the Life of My Will.  So, the interest is all Mine, and you, leave everything to Me.  You have to know that these Writings came out of the center of the Great Sun of My Will, whose rays are Full of the Truths coming from this center, and embrace all times, all centuries, all generations.  This great wheel of Light fills Heaven and earth, and, through Light, It knocks at every heart; praying, begging them to receive the Palpitating Life of My Fiat, that Our Paternal Goodness condescended and deigned to dictate from within Its Center with the most unusual, charming, affable, sweet modes, and with such a Great Love, as to seem almost incredible—to Astound the very Angels.  

“Every Word can be called a ‘Portent of Love,’ one Greater than the other.  Therefore trying to touch these Writings is wanting to touch Myself, the Center of My Love, the Loving keenness with which I Love creatures.  I will know how to defend Myself and confound anyone who would slightly disapprove of even one Word of what is written on My Divine Will.  Therefore, continue to listen to Me, My daughter; don't obstruct My Love, don't tie My arms by rejecting back into My Womb what you keep writing.  These Writings cost Me too much.  They cost Me as much as Myself.  Therefore, I will take so much care of Them that I will not allow even a Word to be lost.”

Fiat!

June 26, 1938

The human will, United to the Divine Will, can also do Prodigies, but without the Divine Will, it is like a poor cripple.  One who Lives in the Divine Will acquires the Conquering Act.

I am always in the arms of the Divine Will.  Its Light puts to flight the night of my will; Its Beauty enraptures me; Its Love chains me so much that I can't find the way to get out of Its Womb of Light.  I don't know why, but I was scared and afraid of my will.  And my dear Jesus, visiting my little soul, told me: “My blessed daughter, the human will, together with My Will, can do Prodigies, too. However, without My Will it is a poor cripple, completely unable to help herself.  Without My Will, it remains like a pupil without his master.  Poor him! Without his master he will always remain ignorant, with neither science nor art, incapable of earning even a piece of bread for living.  The human will without My Will is, again, like a person with legs but no feet; arms without hands; eyes without pupils; head with no reason.  Poor creature!  In what an abyss of miseries she finds herself!  One would say: ‘It would be better if she were never born.’  So, the most terrible and frightening thing is, for her, not Living United with My Will; all the misfortunes just fall upon her.  But, if she is United with My Will, she will have, inside of It, her Master at her disposal, who will teach her the highest and most difficult Sciences, the Most Beautiful Art, so much as to become a Portent of Science on earth and in Heaven. 

“The human will, together with Mine, will have human legs and Divine feet, that will make it run on the way of Good without ever tiring.  It will have human arms and Divine motion, providing the virtue for doing the Greatest Works, that make it most like its Creator.  With Our Divine Motion it will embrace Eternity, it will keep Us always courted and tightly close to its heart.  United to Our Will it will have a human mouth, but word and voice will be Divine.  O! how well We will speak of Our Supreme Being.  In sum, it will have the pupil of Our Eye so that, looking at all created things, it will recognize in them Our Life, Our Love, and the way to Love Us.  United to Our Will, it will have a Divine Mind, it will feel a sort of innate Knowledge, that will form the man in Order, all in the Order of his Creator.  Everything will turn into Good, or better still, there is no Good he will not possess by Living in Our Will.  Our Will means the true failure of all evils, of all misfortunes, and It calls back to life all Goods, since It possesses their Source. 

“Furthermore, for one who Lives in Our Will, each motion, breath, heartbeat, anything she can do, are continuous Conquests for her:  Divine Conquests.  I can say that, by Living in My Will, she breathes with My Breathing, moves at My Motion, beats with My Eternal Heartbeat.  Therefore she acquires the Conquering Act in each of her acts.  All this is given to her with Justice and Exuberant Love, since by Living in Our Will, not giving life to her will anymore, she has to be in the Celestial Region by right to delight and enjoy Our Delightful Will.  Now, in order to Live off of Our Will on earth, the poor daughter deprives herself of the Joys of Heaven:  this is the most Heroic Act, the most Intense Love, by which all Heaven, Our Divinity and the Queen of Heaven, remain wounded.  And We Love the Heroism of this creature.  O! how much all of Us Love her!  So Our Love, that lets Itself be won by anybody, surrenders to each of her breaths, to every little motion.  If she thinks, looks and speaks with a Conquering Divine Act, the Conquests are Innumerable.  We feel that it is not the creature who breathes and moves, but We Ourselves, giving the Value that Our Breath and Motion contain, which is the highest that could possibly be conceived.  Therefore, this creature is the Conqueror of Our Life and acts.  This happy creature, with her Conquering Act, becomes Our continuous Expression of Love, Our very Happiness, Our Rest.  Her Conquests are continuous Seals on Our Decree of the Coming of the Kingdom of Our Will on earth.  These Conquests shorten the time, and, even more, Our Operating Life is not a stranger on earth anymore, but It already exists, having formed Its Kingdom in this lucky creature.  Therefore, be attentive; never stop, and I will take everything into account, even your breath, to Love you more and to make you do many Conquests, one more Beautiful than the other.”

Then He added: “My daughter, as the creature donates her will to Me in order to Live in Mine, I too, give her My Will.  But do you know what My Will does before donating Itself ?  It pours into the act of the creature and embellishes it, forming its day, Sanctifying it, inserting Its Divine Joys, and then locking Itself inside the act of the creature.  As My Fiat Operates in this act, all created things receive a New Life, a New Creation.  They feel Renewed in Beauty, Love and Joy of their Creator, and as the creature does her Divine Act, It remains as her own, and everybody is attentive to see what the creature is going to do with this Act.  Since It encloses all, they too feel enclosed in It.  Then, what does the happy creature do?  She enjoys It, kissing and hugging It, and, knowing that such a Great Act cannot be only for herself.  In her emphasis of Love and Joy, she says: ‘Adorable Will.  You gave to me Divine Will, and Divine Will I give back to You, to render back to You the appreciation, thanksgiving, Glory, Joy and Love that You gave to me; I am incapable of containing them.’  This Act runs to all, Sanctifying, Embellishing, giving Happiness and honor to all.  This is the Most Beautiful Act the creature can give to Me.  Nobody can equal this Act:  to give My Will in order to have It returned, and to give It back, yet again.”

Fiat!!!!!

June 30, 1938

How True Love wants to find Itself in the Loved one.  How Our Lord formed many Lives to let Himself be found.  Our Field.  How Knowledge opens all the doors between God and the creature.

My poor mind is under the Empire of the Fiat, which, pulling it to Itself, makes it follow all It did for Love of the creatures.  

While I was following the Acts of Redemption, my sweet Jesus, visiting my little soul, all Goodness told me: “Daughter of My Will, My Love feels the need to open up to one who Loves Me, and confide to her My most Intimate Secrets.  True Love has this virtue of breaking any secret, because It wants to find in the Loved one anything It possesses:  Its own Love, Its own Joys, Its same Qualities.  Love wants to find Itself in the Loved one.  Know My daughter, as I came on earth, My Love never gave Me rest.  As soon as I was Conceived, I began to form many ways, that serve to help the creatures to come to Me.  As I was forming these ways, I stretched them, but I did not detach Myself from them; I remained as the Center from which each of them started. Therefore, every act, word, thought and step were ways of Light, Sanctity, Love, Virtue and Heroism that I was forming so that, in every act the creature does, she might find the way to come to Me. 

“At the Head of these Innumerable ways I put My Will as Queen, while I put Myself in waiting at every crossroad to receive her in My arms; but many times I wait in vain.  My Love does not give Me Peace or Rest, so I put Myself on her way in order to reach her, at least half way; and if I find her, I Invest the act of the creature so I Myself become her act and her way.  Then, with Exuberant Love, I cover her, hiding her in My Love.  I cover her with My very Acts, to the extent that I find Myself in her, and I carry her to keep her safe in the arms of My Will.  Therefore, every thought of the creature has the way to My Thought; every word, every work has the way of My Works, thoughts and steps.  If she suffers she has the way and Life of My sufferings.  If she wants to Love Me she has the way of My Love. I surrounded creatures with so many of My Ways that they can't escape Me; and if someone does escape Me, I become delirious, I run, I fly, to reach him.  I stop only when I find him and I enclose him in My Ways so as not to let him go again.  

“My Coming on the earth has been nothing other than the Outpouring of My Love, repressed for many centuries.  It was for this Love, reaching Excesses, that I formed the New Creation—even overcoming It, in the variety of My Works and the Intensity of My Love.  But My Love is still repressed, and to vent it, I want to give My Will as Life, to give creatures the Greatest Good I can give, and to receive the Great Glory of having the children of My Will in Our Kingdom.  As the creature enters Our Will, Our Joy is such that she gives Us the field on which to repeat in her all We have done in the Creation and Redemption.  Our Love wants to see in action, as if they were being Created, Heaven stretching out, the sun resplendent of Light, the winds blowing continuously (within those who Live in Our Will) waves of Grace and Love, seas murmuring Love, Glory, Adoration to their Creator.  In action, My Will repeats the descent of the Word, and My Will is the Repeater of all that My Humanity did in the creature.  

“So We remain always in the Act of Operating in her.  We never stop, because nothing can possibly be missing in the one Living in Our Will.  Our very Acts will be Our Throne, Our Court and the very Life of the creature.  Our Love for her seems almost unbelievable.  We are all eyes over her, to see whether she is enclosing all and how many times.  Because We Love her too much, We keep Repeating Our Operating Act, placing New Beauty and New Sanctity over the Masterpieces We've done for her.  We like to give to her always, keeping her busy under the Rain of Our Operating Acts, to give her the occasion to receive more Love and to Love Us more.  Therefore, Live always in Our Will and you will feel in It the continuous Outpouring of Our Love—Our Operating Act—that not only will repeat Our Works in action but will also add New Things to Astonish Heaven and earth.”

After this, He added: “My daughter, everybody Lives in My Will.  If they did not, they just wouldn't find a space in which to live.  But, who feels Our Divine Life?  Who feels surrounded by Our Sanctity?  Who feels the Joy of being touched by Our Creative Hands to be embellished from Our very Beauty?  Who feels drowned inside Our Love? the one who wants to Live in Our Will.  Not the one who is there by necessity of Creation, merely because of Our Immensity that involves everything and everyone.  These creatures are there without knowing Us, like real usurpers of Our Goods; like disloyal, ungrateful, degenerate children of their Father.  Because they do not know Us, they do not love Us.  They cannot find in themselves a place for Our Sanctity—Our Love.  Their souls are incapable of receiving Our Ever-Increasing Beauty.  They give Us nothing, not even Our Rights as Creator, and while they live together in Our Divine Sea, they are as if far away from Us.  By not knowing Us, they build the bars, they shut the doors:  they have broken any communication between them and Us.  

“It is Knowledge that is the first joining link between them and Us.  It is wanting to Live in Our Will that takes away the bars and opens the doors, to let them come into Our arms and delight with Us.  It is Loving Us that makes Us pour rivers of Our Love and Graces, to the point of covering them with Our Divine Qualities.  Without the Knowledge, We cannot give anything, neither can they receive.  One who Lives in Our Will, instead knows Us.  As she enters It, she gives her kiss to her Daddy, she hugs Us and surrounds Us with her little love so We give her Our Seas of Love, and she exchanges her kisses with all Heaven.  We can say that the celebrations are opened between us—between Heaven and earth.  We Ourselves call her Blessed and We tell her:  you are the most Happy and fortunate creature, because you Live in Our Love, covered by Our arms and under the rain of Our Graces.”

Fiat!!!

July 6, 1938

How everything Triumphs in the Divine Volition: Joys and Conquests.  The Divine Will as Mother; example of the sea and those who Live in it.

I am in the arms of the Divine Will, and I can say that I spend every day in Its Sea.  Anything It did both in Creation and in Redemption (all Its Acts) comes toward me, telling me: “We are already yours.  See, with how much Love the Creator donated us to you.  And you—insert your little love, so that the Creative Love may Love in the created love, and the created love may love in the Creative Love, and both of them may be victorious.”  But as I was following the Acts of the Divine Volition, I wanted to take all Heaven in one jump, locking myself in the Celestial Region never to leave again. O! How heavy is this exile for me!  If it wasn't for the Divine Fiat, that lets flow Its rivulets of Joys and Celestial Happiness, I don't know how I could bear it! and I felt embittered.  

So my beloved Jesus, who watches over me in everything and does not want me to occupy myself with anything other than Living in His Will, having Compassion for me and sweetly scolding me, said: “My good daughter, why do you embitter yourself?  Bitterness clashes against My Will, because It is the Source of all the Sweetness, Triumphs and Conquests.  If the creatures feel bitterness it is because they don't Live in My Will, and their will tyrannizes them so they suffer from bitterness and remain defeated.  Therefore, Courage, My daughter.  You must know that, as the creature Lives in My Will, she feels the need for her Heavenly Fatherland.  She feels It already her own, so, depriving herself of the Heavenly Glory for Love of Me, I feel as if she would give back to Me everything, in each of her acts:  she gives Me all Heaven, the whole ocean of Joys and Happiness contained in the Celestial Regions.  Wouldn't you give this content to your Jesus?  Moreover, if I don't finish forming in you the Kingdom of My Will, how can I transmit It to the others?  So, please, just let Me do.”

After this, He added: “My daughter, My Love toward one who Lives in My Will is such that I behave as a mother who had a crippled son, but possesses the power to give her son the rarest beauty.  This mother lies over him, warming him with her heat.  By kissing and hugging him over and over again, she restores the use of his limbs.  She makes him beautiful, and, looking at him, as the fruit of her maternal love, she feels happy.  However, the mother doesn't really have this power, so she will always be unhappy with her son.  But what the mother doesn't have, I do have.  My Love is such that, as she enters into My Will, I lay over her, warming her with My Love, to call her to New Life; I kiss her again and again, I squeeze her to My Heart to remove any evil that may shade her and take away from her Divine Freshness and Beauty; then I blow, sending her My Recreating Breath to Regenerate her into New Life and to give back to her the rarest Beauty.  Not satisfied yet, I form the Throne of all My Works and I put My Will on It, as a King on His Throne, Reigning and Dominating in this creature.  Then, I can say:  ‘What else could I have done that I did not do?  Could I, perhaps, have Loved you more, and did not?'  

“You must know that My Love reaches the Point of Excess:  as the creature does her own acts in My Will, I call in each act all of Our Acts—all possible imaginable Acts that We have done—even the very Generation of the Word, done by the Holy Spirit; the whole Creation and My Incarnation in time.  Everything—in that act We enclose everything—to be able to say:  ‘It is Our Act, a Complete Act, nothing can miss.’  And the creature must be able to say: ‘In Your Will everything is mine, and I can give You everything, even Your very Self.’  Therefore Our Glory and Love Echoes in all Our Works, gathering everything, it pours even into Our Divine Womb.  O! How sweet it is to hear everything resound with ‘Glory and Love to Our Creator.’  But, who gives Us the opportunity to receive so much Glory?  The one who Lives in Our Will.”

After a while He added: “My daughter, as the creature calls My Will in her acts—in her prayer—My Will repeats that act together with her, praying together with the creature; and since Its Immensity is everywhere, the Creation, the sun, all Heaven, the Angels and the Saints feel within themselves the Strength of that Creative Prayer, and all of them pray.  The Prodigy of this Prayer is Omnipotent and It involves all, giving Itself to all.  Only those who, ungrateful, don't want to receive it, remain without Its effects.  Therefore, My Will possesses the virtue of Prayer.  O! how Beautiful it is to see It Praying in Its Divine way, and with Its Creative Virtue that imposes Itself on all, making everything pray.  This Prayer imposes itself on Our Divine Attributes, making Us pour rains of Mercy, Graces, Forgiveness and Love.  It is sufficient to know that it is Our Prayer, to say: ‘It can give everything.’ Now, you must know that, whether the creature does or does not do Our Will, whether she Lives in It or not, she is already in Its Immensity; or better still, My Will is Life of her life and Act of her acts, and It continuously assists her with Its Creative and Preserving Act.  Therefore, one who Lives in It, can feel Its Life, Its Power, Its Sanctity and how much I Love her.  

“It happens to her as to the fish who lives in the sea and who knows it.  She feels this Divine Sea that is her bed carrying her in the arms of its Celestial Waters.  It feeds her, it makes her consume herself within It.  It amuses and embellishes her, and if she wants to sleep, It forms her bed in Its depths; permits nobody to awaken her.  It even sleeps together with her.  Such is the Love of My Will for the one who Lives inside Its Sea—and who knows It—that It does in her all the Arts It wants to do.  If It wants to think It thinks in her; if It wants to look It looks through her eyes; if It wants to speak It speaks, keeping her in continuous communication, telling her many of the Wonders of Our Eternal Love. If It wants to Work It Works; if It wants to walk It walks; if It wants to Love, It Loves.  My Fiat is always busy with her, and she not only recognizes It, but she never leaves It alone.  She sinks more and more in Its Sea, because she knows that if she gets out of the Sea she'll lose her life.  The creatures that Live in Our Will are Our Celestial Residents, and with their Love, they delight in forming the waves of Our Sea, to amuse Us and make Us Happy.  

“On the other hand, those who live in the Immensity of Our Love, but do not know Us, don't feel anything of this.  They don't feel Our Paternal Attentions, that press them to Our Womb.  They live inside Our Sea as if they did not live at all—so unhappy—as if they were not Our children.  They are like strangers, and since We are not known, We are forced by their ingratitude not to tell them even a Word, and to keep repressed inside Our Womb the Goods that We had to give them.  And seeing Our poor children dissimilar from Us, only because they don't know Us, is a suffering for Us.  Even if We gave to them, it would happen as the Gospel says: don't give pearls to the pigs, because they don't know what they are, and they would cover them with mud and trample on Them.  Therefore, it is Knowledge that allows creatures to understand where We are, with whom they live, what they can receive and what they have to do.  So, those who do not know are the true blind because they can't see anything, no matter how many Goods are placed around them: they are the vagabonds of Creation.”

Fiat!!!

July 11, 1938

How, with True Love, anything one wants the other does too.  Every Act of Divine Will is a way being opened between Heaven and earth.  The Breath of God in the creature.

I am always in the arms of the Divine Volition, and as I was writing I felt the weight of the great sacrifice of writing, and I offered it to my dear Jesus, to obtain that the Divine Will may be known, wanted and Loved by all.  O! How much I would give my life to let It be known by all.  

Since I was suffering, with difficulty I continued to write, and my sweet Jesus, to give me Strength, told me: “My blessed daughter, Courage, I am with you; I am so pleased when you write that, for each word you write, I give you a kiss, a hug and one of My Divine Lives, as a Gift. Do you know why?  Because I see, copied in these Writings, Our Life of Eternal Love, the copy of Our Operating Divine Will.  Also, Our Love, repressed for six thousand years, bursts out, and finds relief for Our Flames, in making known how much It Loves the creature; to the extent that It wants to give her Its own Will as Life. This, so that on both sides we can say: what is mine is yours.  

“Only then True Love is satisfied, when It can say:  ‘We Love each other with equal Love.  What I want she wants.  If there were any disparity of Love, it would make both of us unhappy, and if one wanted something and the other something else, the Union, the Love would cease.  Since My Love is True Love, knowing that the creature has a limited love and will, We can say that we Love each other with one Love, that we have only one Will.  If one doesn't become the will of the other, True Love doesn't exist and cannot arise.  Therefore, you should be Happy to be used for the Outpouring of My Love—for many centuries repressed—and for the refreshment of My Flames that are such as to make Me delirious.  So, let's Love each other with one Love and let's say together: ‘What you want I want.’ Say:  ‘Jesus, dissolve my will into Yours, and give me Yours to Live.’” 

Then, after we promised each other to Live of one Will, my beloved Jesus added with more Tenderness: “My good daughter, you must know that the Power of each act done in My Will is such that it opens a way to Heaven for oneself, and others who follow.  Therefore every act is a way that leads to Heaven.  All these ways, coming down from Heaven, braid the earth; they spread everywhere and become safe paths and safe guides for anyone who wants to enter, guiding her up to the Womb of her Creator.  See then, what an act in My Will can do:  it is one more way that opens between Heaven and earth.  How Beautiful it is Living in My Will.  The act is not only a way but, as the soul is about to do it, the Divine Breath descends into it and, blowing, fills all Creation with Its Omnipotent Breath.  Everybody feels the Refreshment, the Love and the Power of the Creative Breath, that has the Power to enclose everyone and everything, embalming with Its Divine and Celestial Air My Operating Will, within Ourselves as much as in the creature.  It makes Wonders to the extent that It can say: ‘I am a Divine Act, I can do anything.'  

“There is no Greater Honor that We can give to the creatures, and no Glory We can receive from the creatures that makes Us more Glorified, Happy and Triumphant, than letting Our Will Operate in their act.  We feel locked in her act, while still being free to Operate in the human circle as only God can.  Doing this is an Exuberant Love for Us:  We Love Our Act in which We see the Action of Our Power and Unreachable Beauty, Our Sanctity, Love and Goodness, covering all, kissing and embracing everybody in Our Divine Qualities:  how not to Love such a Great Act?  We Love she who called Us and gave Us her act, allowing Us to do an Act so Great:  how not to Love her?  She, who served as Our Bearer, to Operate so many of Our Wonders.  What wouldn't We give to her, and who could ever refuse her anything?  It is sufficient to tell you that one who Lives in Our Will leaves everyone behind.  She is first in Sanctity, Beauty and Love.  We can feel Our Echo, Our Breath in hers; she doesn't pray for, but takes what she wants from Our Divine Treasures.  Therefore, cherish always in your heart to Live in Our Divine Will.”

After this He added: “My daughter, Our Will circulates in all created things as blood in the veins. The Primary Act, the motion, the heat is always Its own.  But if My Will finds a creature who recognizes It and Lives in It—while It keeps circulating in everything—It concentrates in this creature, forming Its own support to Operate Its Marvels; and while, with Power and Immensity, It never leaves anyone, It opens Its communications with this creature for the benefit of those who will have ears to listen to them, intelligence to understand them, heart to receive them and Love them.  In this creature, It will deposit Its Graces and Its keenness of Love, while the human will Living in It will serve as the room in which to continue Its Operating Act, forming Its Center—Its Divine chamber—for Its continuous Expression of Love.  As the creature does her acts in My Will, she is Reborn in God and God in her, and these Births will make New Horizons arise: more Beautiful Heavens, brighter Suns, New Divine Knowledge.  For every additional act she does in Our Will, We feel more moved to make Ourselves known, We feel more confident in placing Our Trust in her, since Our Will is in her.  She will know how to keep with jealousy what We tell her and what We give her.  Therefore, in every New Birth she will rise to New Love, New Sanctity, New Beauty.  Then, looking at her in a delirium of Love, We say to her:  ‘Our Will makes you more and more Beautiful, more and more Saint, and the more you Live in It the more you grow and Rise Again in Our Divine Being.  For every New Act you do, Our Will imposes Itself to make Us give you what is Ours, and to tell you New Secrets, grant you New Discoveries of Our Love. 

“If We did not always give to this creature, We would feel motion lacking to Our Divine Life. This cannot be.  Neither can she live without receiving, otherwise she would feel lacking the food of Love, the Tenderness of her Heavenly Father.  Therefore, be attentive, and recognize that you are being carried by the arms of the Divine Paternity.”

Fiat!!!!!

July 18, 1938

How Beautiful it is to see the creature in the Divine Will. How created things await It, to Love their Creator.  The Exuberant Love of God for those who Live in It.

My flight in the Divine Will continues.  It is as if Its Power and Immensity feel the need of the company of Its beloved creature to take her everywhere It is.  As It finds Its Works, It pauses to tell her the different story of each Work and the diversity of Love that animates them.  It delights so much in Manifesting the Source, the specialty of Its Works that, not only does It donate these Works to those who listen, but It celebrates the Works together with them.  

Now, while my mind was surprised and enchanted, my always Adorable Jesus, surprising me, told me: “My blessed daughter, there isn't enchantment more Beautiful, delighting Our Supreme Being, than seeing the creature enter Our Will.  As she enters, she takes Us, as if in her arms, and she clothes herself, inside and outside with Our Divine Being; We, in return, take her in Our arms to enjoy her.  O! how Beautiful it is to see her, little but Beautiful, little but Powerful, little but Wise, little but Strong; to the extent that she can carry her Creator.  There is nothing in which she is not similar to Us.  So, just by entering Our Will, she acquires and wears Our Divine Qualities.  With the Right given by Us she takes ownership of all, giving herself to all, Loving all, wanting to be Loved by all, wanting Love for Us from all.  Seeing a creature who wants everybody to Love Us is the Purest Joy for Us, the most Beautiful, the Greatest one. We can really hear Our Echo:  ‘We want everyone to Love Us—We Love everyone.'  And if many don't love Us We feel offended and deprived of Our Rights as Creator—Father—Who Loves His children very much.  Therefore, We feel recreated by this creature, finding in her Our same follies of Love:  how not to Love her?   To her Our first kiss, to her Our squeezing hugs.  The Love tricks We make up for her are Unheard-of, and the more We Love her, the more We want to Love her.” 

Jesus kept silent for a while.  Then He added: “My daughter, all created things await you, but do you know why?  Because, thanks to My Fiat that animates all, they feel their Union with you, their inseparability from you; and since the creature has the Supremacy, they all await you in their midst, so that together with the creature they can Glorify and Love Us, each one according to the Office assigned by Us.  Each created thing possesses the Fullness of its own Good.  The sun possesses the fullness of the light, and each act of light it produces, each effect and Good it unleashes from its womb of light, is like a continuous little sonata of Glory and Love that it gives to Us.  But it doesn't want to give it alone, rather, it wants the one for whom it has been Created.  Only then are We Truly Loved and Glorified:  when the creature animated by Our Will, flows into that act of light, Loving and Glorifying Us with the Love and Glory of light.  So We feel Our Purpose—the Reason for which We Created light—when We find the creature hidden inside that light, Loving Us with the Fullness of the light and heat.  We find in her Love that wounds Us, Love that sweetens Us, Love that says, always, ‘Love.' Therefore We placed the sun in the power of the creature, to Love Us.  But if We don't find the creature in the created things, We are not Happy.  They remain like instruments with no sound or life; at the most We Love and Glorify Ourselves, but it is not the creature Loving and Glorifying us.  So Our Purpose fails.

“The wind is waiting for you, for your voice to flow in its whispers, waiting to feel your whispering Love toward its Creator. O! how honored it feels when all see, in the impetuosity of the wind, your impetuous Love—almost prevailing—towards the One Who Created it:  its blows; its breaths invested by your ‘I love you;’ and as We feel your love breathing, We Breathe Love to you, to be Loved more.  The air that all breathe is waiting for you, to be animated by your voice.  So, in the air everyone inhales, they receive the ‘I Love you' of their Creator; in the air they exhale, your ‘I love you' runs, to bring Us, within its womb, every life, every breath changed into as many loving voices.  All created things wait for you, to receive the New Life of Love brought by the soul who Lives in My Will.  Even the Saints, the Angels, the very Queen of Heaven await, to receive the freshness and the Joy of the Love Operating in the creature.  Although the soul is on earth, she Lives with their same Will, and they are as if watered by the Love of this happy creature.  They feel the New Love from which My Will has filled her, investing all; they feel the Joy of the Conquering Love she bears.  My daughter, what Order, what Harmony one who Lives in My Will establishes between Heaven and earth!  All her acts, motions and thoughts turn into voices, sounds and harmonies that, investing all created things, make everyone say they Love Us; and as We remain Loved, all of them together with Us are Loved with a New Love.  The whole Heaven remains enraptured in seeing the Wonders, the sweet Enchantment of those who Live in Our Divine Fiat.

“Now you must know that My Love is not satisfied if I don't do and give New Surprises of Love to one who Lives in My Will, and if I don't add New Things to reveal to her.  So, My daughter, My Celestial Father Generated Me, when I Loved you, and I Loved Him; and in that Love I Loved you too, because My Will was bringing you along, always present.  I Generate continuously, and in the ardor of Our Love as Father and Son, the Holy Spirit Proceeded. In that ardor I also Loved you from a continuous Love.  I Created the whole Creation, and for each thing I was Creating, I Loved you first, then I Created it, laying it to your service.  Even in the Love between Me and My Heavenly Mother, I Love you.  O! how much I Loved you in the Incarnation in her Virginal Womb. I Loved you in each breath, each motion, each tear.  My Will had you present so that I Loved you and you received—as a Gift from Me—My Breathing, My tears, My Motion.  My Love for the creature who was going to Live in My Will reached the extent that, even in doing Graces and in Loving My Saints—in that same Love—she was enclosed.  I can say that I Loved you always, I Loved you in everyone and in everything.  I Loved you at all times.  I Loved you in every place.  I Loved you everywhere.  

“O! if everybody knew what it means to Live in My Will, and the Seas of Love and Graces by which they are inundated!  A God Who Loves with Love always New.  As in Our Divine Being We keep Our Divine and Predominant Passion—that the creature Live in Our Will—so it would become the creatures' Predominant Passion, and so that at any cost, they would give their life to Live in that Fiat that Loves them so much.”

Fiat!!!

July 24, 1938

Difference between Divine Will and Love.  How one who Lives in God's Will receives the Deposit of Love of all created things and forms the shelf for the Acts of Our Lord.  Appeal to all.

I feel Invested by the Fiat.  It seems to me It calls me in all created things, to give me Its Love so that I could love It more.  But I was thinking to myself: what is the difference between Love and Divine Will?  

And my Adorable Jesus, repeating His short little visit, told me: “Daughter of My Will, My Will is Life, My Love is Food; life cannot be without food, while if there were food with no life taking it, it would be useless, and God does not know how to do useless things.  Life makes food arise.  So, both of them are necessary:  Life cannot be formed, neither can it grow nor develop its great works without food.  Food would remain without works, without giving itself in marvelous things, if it didn't have a life that receives it.  

“Furthermore, My Will is Light while Love is Heat; they are inseparable.  Light cannot stay without heat, neither can heat be with no light.  They seem to be twins born of one birth; however, the first one to be born is the light and then heat arises; so, the heat is son of the light.  In the same way, My Will holds Its Primary Act, while Love remains Its Favorite Daughter—Its inseparable First Born.  If My Will does not want, does not move, does not want to Work, Love would remain hidden inside Its Mother, doing nothing.  If instead My Will wants to Operate, Love runs, flies, is all attentive in Works and steps, without ever tiring.  It is this way also with the creature.  If she lets My Will move her, she will have True Love, she will be still, constant, unshakable in the Good, but if she is not animated by My Will, her Love will be as a painted love, with no life—inconstant.  Poor love, without the Life of My Will!  The Good and the Works it will do will be exposed to the cold, the frost of the night and the burning sun, that have the virtue to burn and dry even the most beautiful works.  See then, daughter, the difference between My Will and Love:  the daughter cannot be born without the Mother.  Therefore, cherish the Possession of Its Life in your heart if you don't want to be sterile in the Good, with no generations to populate Heaven and earth.” 

After this He added: “My blessed daughter, Living in My Will puts everything in Order, and makes known the Good that all created things possess—the Love with which they are Invested.  They pour themselves on the creature, to love her with a distinct Love that each created thing possesses. Therefore, in one who Lives in Our Will, We find the Love with which We Created Heaven; the variety of Our Distinct Love with which We dotted It with stars.  Each star is a different Love and We see it Sealed in the creature.  As she Loves Us with so many different varieties of Love—as many as are the stars—We feel Our Immense, Infinite Love being crowned by the crown of the Love of the creature.  O! how Happy We feel in finding in her the Love that crowns Ours; so We Redouble, in return, Our Love in her, to make her Love Us more, more than Heaven with all Its stars.  We find in her the Love with which We Created the sun.  The sun is one, but the variety of the effects and goods it produces are Innumerable.  Each effect is a distinct Love: it can be a kiss, a caress of Light from the Creator to His creature, a Loving hug, or many Acts of Life, inside of which We make arise those effects that can be called ‘food' for the creatures.  So We find in one who Lives in Our Will the Love and the variety of effects with which We Created the sun.  O! how We feel the return of Love, kisses, hugs—of the variety of effects of Love that the Light possesses.  And We feel Our Inaccessible Light as being crowned by her Crown of Light and Love.  What doesn't Our Will let Us find in one who Lives in It? 

“It makes Us find the Love with which We Created the wind, the air, the sea, the tiny flower in the field, everyone and everything; and It gives Us back this Love, Redoubled, and We Redouble again this Love with which We Created all things.  Our Love then makes a feast, feeling Loved—returned—and It prepares New Love Surprises and forms the Operating Creation in the creature.  This Love binds all Heaven and earth, It flows everywhere and becomes like cement, Reuniting the division caused by lack of love between God and the creature.

“My Love for one who Lives in My Divine Will is such that I let her do whatever I do; I give her the right over My Acts as if they were hers.  And I stay there, anxiously waiting that she take My steps to let her walk, My Hands to let her work, My Voice to let her speak; so much so, that if sometimes she stops using Me My Love reproaches her sweetly, and with Tenderness I say:  ‘Today you didn't let Me walk, My steps were there waiting for you, to walk in you, but you stopped them; My Works today are suspended because you didn't give Me the space to Operate in your hands; I have been silent because you didn't let Me speak in your voice.  See, I even keep My tears on My Face, because you did not take Them to use Them, to wash yourself, to be refreshed in My Love, to take a bath for those who offend Me; so, I still feel My Face wet from the crying.  My Pains are without kisses today, they are not softened by those who love Me, so I feel them all embittered.  Therefore, take all from Me, do not leave anything.  Let My Being with all My Acts lean on you—on all your acts.  So I will call you My support and My refuge.  I will put in you—on the shelves of My Will Reigning in you—all the things I did and suffered while on earth.  I will multiply them, increase them a hundredfold.  I will make them Rise continuously to New Life, so that you may take for yourself whatever you want, giving Myself to all, so that everybody may know Me and Love Me.'

“Further, you must know that, as the creature enters My Will to do her acts, she roll-calls all created things, the Saints as well as the Angels, so that each of them may be enclosed in that Act.  O! how Beautiful it is to feel that, in that act, all Love Me, recognize Me, adore Me, and do the same thing.  My Will calls everyone, It Imposes Itself on all, and all remain Happy and honored to be enclosed in that act done in the Divine Will—to Love with New Love, and with the Love of all, the One Who Loved them so much.”

Fiat!!!!!

July 30, 1938

How in Heaven there are different roles: each Blessed will have a God all for himself.  How Jesus Loved us in all created things.  Spontaneity of Jesus in the Good.

My poor mind is often Invested by the ardor of Love of the Divine Will. Its Marvels are always surprising, one more Beautiful than the other.  

Then my Adorable Jesus, surprising me with His short little visit, with a Love that enraptured my little soul, told me: “My little daughter of My Will, the Prodigies, the Marvels, the Enchanting scenes I make in one who Lives in My Will are various and so Beautiful and Enchanting that nobody can imitate them.  You must know that in Heaven there are Innumerable tasks, but those prepared for the souls who will have lived more beautifully and distinctly than others will possess Divine Enchanting harmonies and scenes—Joys always New, that will arise from the Depth of My Will in which they Lived.  They will have in their power Joys and Happiness, always New.  They will form Them in their power—as many as they want—since My Fiat has the virtue of Creating always New Joys.  These tasks will be the New Enchantment of that Celestial Residence.  

“Now I want to tell you of another Surprise, an even more Beautiful one:  in Heaven each Blessed will have Me inside of themselves—have Me as his own Creator, King, Father, Glorifier; but he will also have Me outside of himself—really close to him—as if I would carry him in My arms.  We will Love together and delight together.  I will not be a God for all, but a God for each one.  Better still, he will keep Me Bilocated inside and outside of himself; and I will Possess him inside and outside of Myself.  They will possess Me inside and outside, as if I was entirely for each and every one of them.  With one God for all, Happiness would not be Full.  Someone would be close—someone else far away.  Some on the left, some on the right.  Therefore, some could enjoy My caresses; some could not.  Some would feel more Loved and delighted by My close Presence; someone else would not.  But by being inside and outside of each and everyone, we will never lose sight of each other.  We will enjoy Love closely—not from far away—and the more we will have Loved and known each other on earth, the more we will Love each other in Heaven.  Moreover, what I will give to those who Lived in My Will on earth will be so Great that all the Blessed will enjoy Doubled Happiness. 

“It is true that I have My Throne, from which seas of Joys arise, widening the whole Celestial Fatherland, but My Love is not satisfied if I don't Bilocate Myself and descend in order to be one on one—single to single—with My beloved creature; so that we may Love each other more and delight together.  Also, how could I Live far away from one who Lives in My Will?  If between us there is the inseparability of Will and Love—if One is the Love with which we Love each other, and One is the Will with which we Operate—how could I possibly Live even a step away from her?  Furthermore, you must know that one who Lives in Our Will cannot be separated from anyone—even from Our created things, since as she does her act in It, she calls and embraces everyone in her act, imposing herself on all by doing what she does.  Therefore, in one act done in My Will I receive all, even My own Creation, to Love Me and Glorify Me.” 

After this He added: “My daughter, I am like a king who has many queens, and they love each other with such love that one cannot live without the other.  This king forms many sumptuous palaces, puts music and the most delightful scenes in them, to make his queen happy, and himself together with her.  Then I Bilocate Myself for each one so that all can possess Me, being delighted by My Possession. The king cannot Bilocate himself to make his queens happy and he has to content himself with being now with one, now with another.  This makes their love unhappy and they feel tyrannized by a broken love, never completely enjoyed.  And if I did not possess the virtue to give Myself to each one of them as if I were only for her, My Love would make me unhappy, having to leave the creature without Me even for one instant. I am, instead, a King Who always courts His Queens, and they court Me.  If this were not the case, the Fullness of Joy would be lacking in the Celestial Residence.”

Then I continued my round in the Divine Fiat, and I paused on what Jesus did while on earth.  My sweet Jesus added: “My daughter, it is hard for Me to be silent with one who Lives in My Will.  My Love always wants to say and reveal where it reaches and in how many ways It Loves her.  Now, you must know that while I was on earth, there was not one thing that I did without looking for My beloved creature—kissing her, squeezing her to My Heart, looking at her with Paternal Tenderness. So, if I met with the sun, I found My beloved creatures in its light, since, having Created it for them, by Right I could claim My Lordship in its light, and nobody can claim to be lord of a good if he cannot look inside of it.

“Therefore I found my creatures inside the sun, and I kissed them.  I hugged them and I squeezed them to My Heart and, keeping them also inside of Me, I kissed them outside and inside of Me, squeezing them so tightly as to render them part of My own Life.  If I was in the wind, I ran to kiss her; if I drank some water, even in this I could find her; and O! with how much Love I looked at them and kissed them.  Even in the air I breathed I met them all, feeling their breath, and in every breath I buried them in kisses of Love.  Therefore, in every created thing, in the starry sky, in the sea, in the plants, in the flowers—in everything—I met My beloved creatures, to Redouble in them My Love and make them feast, to hug them again and tell them:  ‘Your unhappiness is over, because I have come on earth from Heaven to make you Happy.  I am the One who has taken your unhappiness upon Myself—you may be certain.  A God who Loves you will be your fortune, your defense, your Powerful help.'    

“The most Beautiful characteristic of My Love is Spontaneity; to the extent that in the very suffering they gave Me during the Passion, I formed those Pains in Myself first—Loving Them, covering Them with kisses—then I passed Them to the minds of the creatures so that they would inflict Them upon My Humanity.  There was no Pain given to Me by the creatures that was not wanted by Me first.  The creatures came in secondary order, so My Pains were soaked by My Love, covered with My ardent kisses, and they possessed the Creative Virtue of making souls rise again to Love Me.  The Truth can be seen in Spontaneity, a forced love cannot be called True.  It loses freshness, Beauty and Purity; and O! how inconstant and unhappy in the sacrifices it renders creatures.  While it seems that they love, they are unhappy and embittered, since this a love forced either by necessity or by people from whom they cannot be freed:  forced love makes slaves out of the poor creatures.  My Love, instead, was Free.  It was wanted by Me, neither did I need anybody:  I Loved, I Sacrificed Myself to the extent of giving My Life, because I wanted it.  Therefore, when I see in the soul a Spontaneous Love, I feel enraptured and I say:  ‘My Love and yours hold each others’ hands, so we can Love each other with One Love.’”

After this He added: “My daughter, one who Lives in My Will is kept in My Divine Room.  She possesses all Our Goods; Strength and Light are in her power.  On the other hand, one who does My Will forms the way to arrive to enter It.  There are dangers on the way, and she has to be exposed to the cold and the frost.  She won't find water ready to drink, good food to feed herself or a bed in which to rest; one can say she is like a poor wayfarer who never arrives at her home.  What a difference there is between one who Lives in My Will and one who does My Will!  But it is still necessary to form the way—living resigned—doing My Will in all circumstances of life in order to be able to Live in My Will.  Here she will find her Divine Room, the Center of her rest, the exile changed into Fatherland.”

Fiat!!!!!

August 6, 1938)

Exchange of Life between the Divine Will and the human:  Victory of Jesus.  There is no greater offense than subtracting oneself from the Divine Will.  The Speaking Creation.  Divine Heartbeat and Breath.  Necessity for God to speak to the creature.

I feel the need to give myself continuously to the Divine Will.  I am like the little girl who looks for the lap of her mother to take shelter in it, and stays there safe—all abandoned in her arms.  

But as I was thinking this, my beloved Jesus, visiting my little soul, all Goodness told me: “My little daughter of My Will, you look for your shelter in Me and I look for My shelter in you, to enjoy My creature and rest in her, so that her love may defend Mine from all the offenses of the creatures.  You have to know that, each time the creature enters My Will to do her acts, I give her My Divine Life, while she gives Me her human life.  Therefore she remains provisioned with a Divine Life for each act done in My Will, and I remain Honored and Glorified, surrounded by many human lives, since one act in My Will must be Complete. I give all Myself, not keeping anything of My Supreme Being, and she gives Me all of her human being.  What Good does the creature not receive, then, by possessing many of My Divine Lives.  As she keeps repeating her acts, so many of My Lives are added, and I give virtue to free her life to be able to say:  ‘So many Lives I gave her, as many lives she gave Me.'  

“I can say that I find all My Satisfaction only when I see her giving Me her life in every instant—giving her will.  Seeing her giving Me her human will is My Greatest Triumph and, taken by Love, I sing My Victory, Victory that costs Me My Life and a wait of around six thousand years, during which, with so many anxious, bitter, ardent sighs, I yearned for the return of the human will into Mine.  Having obtained it, I feel the need to rest and sing My Victory.  Therefore, there is no more Beautiful Joy that she can give Me than Living in My Will.  And there is no Greater Pain she can give Me than subtracting herself from It; I feel this offense coming in the sun, in the wind, in Heaven—even in My Womb:  to see the Great Gift of the human will that I gave to the creature, and that was to serve for the exchange of Love and Life between Me and her, being converted into a deadly weapon to wound Me.  What Pain!  Now, the soul who comes to Live in My Will, makes such a harsh Pain disappear.  How then, could I not give all of Myself in her power, and give her what she wants?”

Then He added: “My Love for who Lives in My Fiat is such that, as the creature feels the need to breathe, eat, move, I feel the need to form One Single Life with her; since My Will, Living in her, Transforms her in My Breath, My heartbeat, My Motion, My food.  See then, how much I need her Permanent Union with Me and inside of Me.  Otherwise I would feel the Breath, motion, heartbeat and food of My Love missing from the whole of Creation.  O! how bad I would feel.  Since one who Lives in My Will is inside Our Supreme Being, she is the Speaking, moving, Palpitating Creation who, in the name of all created things, brings Us the food of love that all should give Us.  We can say that Our Love feeds all created things.  Therefore We feel the need to receive the return of love—not to remain on an empty stomach—and only one who Lives in Our Will, who embraces all and Loves Us for all, can feed Us with her Love in return.  How Beautiful it is to see the creature picking up Our Love, spread through the whole Creation—even Love that has not been taken because of human ingratitude.  Then she brings it to Us to give Us the food of Love in the name of everyone and everything, enchanting the whole Heaven; and We welcome her as the Bearer of all Our Works, returning Our Love—in her We can repeat all Our Marvels.”

Then, with more tender Affection, He added: “My daughter, Our Love for one who Lives in Our Divine Fiat is such that it is easier for a mother to separate herself from her daughter than for Us to be away from this creature.  We cannot do it.  Our Will Unites her to Us and Transforms her in Us, making her want what We want, and do what We do.  As soon as she enters It, My Will carries her everywhere, giving her a place in all created things, to keep her everywhere and always United, and to say:  ‘In how many ways do You Love her?'  It is impossible to be without her.  In order to do it, We would have to separate Ourselves from Our Will, but We cannot do this either.  Therefore, I give her her place in the starry Heaven.  O!  How Beautiful it is to keep her with Me in that blue vault, in the Infinite extension of Heaven—no ending point can be seen.  I tell her the story of Our Eternal Love that has no beginning, and can have no end, neither can it change at all.  Since Our Love never ceases, we take the creature from all sides—from above, from below, from the right and from the left—to stud her with Our Love.  Just as Heaven covers and hides the whole world under its star-dotted vault to keep it sheltered and covered, so Our Immutable Love—beyond Heaven—keeps everyone covered and hidden in the Heaven of Our Love.  We feel the need to tell the creature how much and in how many ways We Love her, and, in order to be Loved, she forms refreshment for Our Love.  As she Loves Us—though she is small—she gives Us a Heaven of Love, and with her repeated acts of Love, We feel as though studded by many stars that pour on Us Love, Love, Love.

“See then, how necessary it is for Our Heart to give her a place in every created thing; to tell her the distinct Love story that each created thing contains.  I give her the place in the sun, and O! how many things I tell her about Our Supreme Being—Our Inaccessible Light—Investing all with Its ardent Love; Investing and then hiding, in every fiber of the heart—in every thought and word.  With My Light, My Balm, I Purify and embellish the creature, forming in her—with My Light, Brighter than the sun—My Life of Love.  And she feels My Light.  Through this Light, she wants to enter into the most intimate hiding places of Our Supreme Being, to Love Us and to be Loved.  How Beautiful it is to find one who Loves Us.  Our Love finds Its Refuge, Its Rest, Its expression, Its return.  Therefore, We give her a place everywhere, because in each created thing We have one of Our Love Secrets to tell her. How many Things We still have to say, and if the creature does not Live in Our Will, she won't understand Us, forcing Us to be silent.

“Now you must know that, as the creature does her acts in My Will, many Suns arise, and since one act in My Will is so Great that it cannot be without doing Good to all, these rising Suns run in the middle of the peoples, bringing to some the kiss of Light; to some Strength; to some they put darkness to flight; to some they prepare the way; to some others they call to Good with the voice of the Source of Light.  An act in My Will just cannot be without producing Great Goods.  As soon as the sun rises at the horizon to become, with its light, light for every eye, it runs to mature the plant, give color to the flowers, purify the air - to give itself to all, almost renewing and strengthening the earth, forming its joy and feast.  So, if it did not rise, the earth would wear mourning, bursting into tears.  More than sun is an act in My Will.  Its Light runs and benefits all, Renewing and Strengthening all in Its Light, except those who would not want to receive It.  And even if they did not want to receive It, they would be forced to receive the Good of the Light and of the Sun; forced to feel Its heat by the Empire of the Light.  Such is the Empire of one act in My Fiat.  It cannot be without Operating Prodigies of Grace and Immense Goods.  Therefore, one who Lives in Our Will does all.  She embraces everyone and gives Us everything.  If We want Love, she gives Us Love; if We want Glory, she gives Us Glory; if We want to speak, We have one who listens; if We want to do Great Works, We have the one in whom to do Them—who will give to Us in return.  This is why I want you always in Our Will.  Never leave It.”

Fiat!!!!!

August 12,1938

When the creature enters the Divine Will, Heaven lowers Itself and the earth rises to exchange the kiss of Peace.  The Love of God in Manifesting the Truth.  How everything becomes Life.  How all created things are members of Jesus.  Varieties of Love.

The Divine Will is always around me, wanting to Invest my acts with Its Light—to lay Its Life in them.  It seems to me that It is attentive to the extent of persecuting me with Love and Light, because It wants, in everything I do, that I ask for Its Life.  O! how happy I am in feeling  persecuted with Love and Light by the Supreme Fiat.  

Then my sweet Jesus, surprising me, said: “So you see, My daughter, in wanting that the creature Live in My Will, My Love reaches such an Excessive point that I even persecute her with Love and Light.  Love eclipses all evils, in such a way that, seeing only My Will, the creature abandons herself in It and makes Us do what We want.  Love attracts her, delights her, so that she would let Us win.  You must know that, as the creature enters Our Will to form her act, Heaven lowers Itself while the earth rises.  So they meet.  What a Happy Encounter!  Heaven, feeling transported to earth by the Creative Strength of the Divine Fiat, kisses the earth—the human generations—and, at any cost, wants to give to them what It possesses; to content the Divine Volition that brought It on earth, because It wants to Reign in all.  As the earth is being raised to Heaven, the creatures feel an Unknown Strength, that leads to Good; a Celestial Air, that imposes Itself on all, making them breathe a New Life.  

“An act in My Will is almost incredible. These acts will form the New Day.  The human generations will feel as though being Renewed through them, Rejuvenated in Good.  They will form the disposition to dispose the human generations to receive their Life—to let It Reign.  These acts of the creature done in My Volition will be the endowment, the potent preparation, the most effective means to obtain a Good so Great.”  

After this He added: “My daughter, Our Love is almost unbelievable.  When We have to Manifest a Truth regarding Our Will, first We Love It within Ourselves; We make It easier; We adapt It to the human intelligence, so that the creature can easily understand It and make It her own Life.  We provide It with Our Love, and then We make It known, as a sweetheart who wants to give Himself to her—as Life feeling the need to be formed in her.  But not yet satisfied, We Purify the human intelligence.  We Invest it with Our Light and We Renew it, so that it may know Our Truth, kiss It, enclose It within itself, and give It all the freedom to form Its Life—remaining Transformed in that Truth.  So, each one of Our Truths brings Our Divine Life into the creature as a Lover that Loves and wants to be Loved.  Our Love is such that We adapt Ourselves to the human conditions to facilitate this Knowledge, since, if we know each other, it is easier to win the human will to Ourselves—it will have the interest in possessing its God.  Without Knowledge, the ways are closed, the communications broken, and We remain as the God far away from the creatures, even though We are inside and outside of them.  And they remain far away from Us.  Nobody can possess a good without knowing it.

“Therefore, We want to make known that everything becomes Divine Life within one who Lives in the Divine Will.  In everything she does—thinking, speaking, working, walking, Loving—My Fiat, possessing Its Creative Virtue, lays Its Life down, and thinks, speaks, Works, walks and Loves; forming the Operating, the Speaking Creation, using that creature to continue Its Creation, or to do even more Beautiful things.  So, Creation is not finished, but still continues in the souls who Live in Our Will, and if the Order, Beauty and Power of Our Works can be seen in the Creation, then the Love, Order and Beauty of Our Creative Virtue will be seen in the creature, repeating Our Divine Lives each time the creature gives Us her acts to le Us Work.  The creature is Life.  It operates differently than Creation. Therefore We feel an Irresistible Love to form Our Lives within her.  O! how We fling Ourselves—how Happy We are—how Our Love finds Its Rest and Our Will Its Completion, which is forming Our Life in her!  The works and the steps of those who do not Live in Our Will are, instead, without Life—like painted pictures that cannot receive any Life.  They can neither give Life, nor can they produce any Good:  there cannot be Life or Good without My Will.”

Then, I was adding my acts in the Divine Will after having had Holy Communion, when my sweet Jesus told me: “How beautiful it is when I descend, as Sacrament, in the heart, and I find it in My Will.  I find everything in it.  I find My Mother and Queen and I feel that I receive again the Glory—as if I were Incarnating Myself again.  I find all My Works surrounding Me, Honoring Me, Loving Me; and since My Will circulates as blood and Palpitates in all created things, they are united with Me; as if they were limbs originating from Me—remaining in Me.  Therefore, everything I did on earth and all created things are like My arms, My Feet, My Heart, My mouth.  They Love Me and Glorify Me in an Infinite way.  For the creature Living in My Will, all that is Mine is hers too, so she can give Me My Living Humanity to Love Me, to keep Me separated and protected from all.  She can give Me the Love I had in Creating the sun.  What specialty of Love this light contains.  It is filled with many different and innumerable effects of sweetness, colors and fragrances.  In each effect there is a Distinct Love of Mine, and you can see it in the varieties of sweetness; each one is different from the other.  My Love is Insuperable.  Not satisfied with letting man taste only one sweetness of Its Love—delighting him with one color, one single fragrance—It wanted to place many different sweetnesses; to drown and feed him with My Love.  

“My Primary Food was My Love; all other things came in secondary order.  So the sun, that does so much good to the earth, lays its light under man's steps.  It fills his eye with light; it invests him completely, following him everywhere.  It is My Love that runs within its light and, Loving him, lets Itself be tread upon by his steps.  My Love fills his eye with light, investing him completely, following him everywhere.  That light contains My Infinite Extensions of Love:  My Love that languishes, that wounds and enraptures; My Love that burns, that sweetens everything, that gives back Life to all; My Love that takes the creature from every side, carrying her in Its arms.  Look My daughter, look at this light, and even you will not be able to count the many varieties of My Love.  If you will Live in My Will, the sun will be yours—a part of you.  You will be able to give Me as many varieties of Love for as many as I have given to you. 

All created things are My members.  Heaven and each star are Distinct Loves of Mine toward the creature; the wind—a limb of Mine—does nothing other than blow My Distinct Love.  Now it blows to her the freshness of My Love, now the caress of My Love, now it blows to her with My Impetuous Love, now it brings her the refreshment of My Love.  Even the drops of water in the sea squeeze together to never cease to murmur the varieties of Love with which I Love the creatures.  Even in the air they breathe, I send, with each breath, a Distinct ‘I Love you.’  Therefore, descending in the Sacrament, I bring created things with Me as My own members, together with enchanting scenes of My Love—so diverse and various—and I place them inside the creature like an army, to Love her and to be Loved.  How hard and painful it is to Love and not be Loved.  So, Live always in My Will and It will present to you the many ways with which I Loved you.  In this way, you will Love Me the way I want you to.”

Fiat!!

August 15, 1938

The Feast of Assumption is the Most Beautiful, the Most Sublime Feast.  It is the Feast of the Divine Will Operating in the Heavenly Queen.

While my mind was swimming in the Sea of the Divine Will, I stopped at the Act in which my Mother and Queen was Assumed into Heaven.   How many Wonders, how many Enrapturing Surprises of Love.  And my sweet Jesus, as if He felt the need to speak about His Celestial Mother, all festive told me: “My blessed daughter, today is the Feast of Assumption.  This is the Most Beautiful, the Most Sublime, the Greatest Feast, in which We remain Glorified, Loved and Honored the most!  Heaven and earth are Invested with an Unusual Joy, never before felt.  The Angels and the Saints feel as if Invested with New Joys and New Happiness, and they all praise with New Songs the Sovereign Queen who, in her Empire, Rules over all, giving Joy to all! 

“Today is the Feast of feasts—the Unique One, the New One, which was never repeated again. Today, the Day of the Assumption, celebrated for the first time the Divine Will Operating in the Sovereign Queen and Lady; the Marvels are Enchanting in each of Her smallest Acts, even in Her breathing, in Her motion.  Many of Our Divine Lives can be seen flowing in Her Act as many Kings that, more than bright suns, inundate—surround and embellish Her—making Her so Beautiful as to form the Enchantment of the Celestial Regions.  Do you think it's nothing that each one of Her breaths, motions, works and Pains were filled with many of Our Divine Lives?  This is exactly the Great Prodigy of My Will Operating in the creature:  to form a Divine Life for each time It could enter the motion and the acts of the creature.  Then, since My Fiat possesses the Virtue of Bilocation and Repetition—doing again and again without ceasing everything She does—so the Great Lady feels these Divine Lives multiplied within herself, that do nothing other than further extend Her Seas of Love, Beauty, Power and Infinite Wisdom!  You must know that the Divine Lives She possesses are so Great and so many that, upon entering Heaven, they crowded the whole Celestial Region and, being impossible to contain them, they filled the whole Creation as well.  Therefore, there is no place where Her Seas of Love and Power do not flow, along with the many of Our Lives of which She is Possessor and Queen.

“We can say that She Dominates Us and that We Dominate Her.  By clothing Herself with Our Immensity, Power and Love, she populated all Our Attributes with Her Acts and with the many of Our Divine Lives that She had Conquered!  Therefore, from every place and everywhere, We feel Ourselves being Loved and Glorified—inside and outside of Ourselves, from within all created things, in the most remote hiding places—by this Celestial Creature and by those same Divine Lives that Our Fiat formed in Her.  O! Power of Our Will, only You can do such Prodigies to make Us Loved and Glorified as We deserve and want—to the extent of Creating many of Our Lives in the one who lets You Dominate.  This is why She can give Her God to all, because She possesses Him.  Even more, when She sees a creature disposed to receive Our Will, without losing one of Our Divine Lives, She has the Virtue of Reproducing, from within these Divine Lives that She possesses, yet another of Our Divine Lives to give to whomever she wants.  

“This Virgin Queen is a continuous Prodigy.  What She did on earth, She continues in Heaven; because, when the Divine Will Operates, both in the creature and in Ourselves, her acts never end, and, while remaining in It, they can be given to all.  Does the sun, perhaps, cease to give its light to the human generation because it has given too much of it?  Not at all.  Even if it has given much, it is always rich in its light, and does not lose a single drop of it.  Therefore, the Glory of this Queen is Insuperable because She possesses Our Operating Will, that has the Virtue of forming in the creature Eternal and Infinite Acts.  She Loves Us always and Unceasingly with Our Lives that She possesses. She Loves Us with Our own Love.  She Loves us everywhere.  Her Love fills Heaven and earth and runs to pour Itself inside Our Divine Womb.  And We Love Her so much that We cannot Live without Loving Her.  While, in Loving Us, She Loves all, making everyone Love Us.  How could We resist and not give her anything She wants?  It is Our own Will that asks for what She wants, tying Us with Its Eternal Bonds so that We can refuse her nothing.  This is why the Feast of the Assumption is the Most Beautiful one:  it is the Feast of My Will Operating in this Great Lady, making Her so rich and Beautiful that the Heavens cannot contain Her.  Even the Angels remain speechless, and don't know how to describe what My Will does in the creature.”

After this, while my mind remained stupefied in thinking about the Great Prodigies that the Divine Fiat Worked and continues to Work in the Celestial Queen, my beloved Jesus added: “My daughter, Her Beauty is Unreachable.  It enchants, it charms, it Conquers.  Her Love is such that She offers Herself to all, Loving all—leaving behind her Seas of Love.  She can be called Queen of Love, Winner of Love, because She Loved much, and through Love She won her God.  You must know that, by doing his will, man broke the bonds with his Creator and with all created things.  By the Power of Our Fiat, that She possessed, this Heavenly Queen tied her Creator to the creatures; tied all beings together—United them—put them back in Order and with Her Love, gave New Life to the human generations.  Her Love was so Great as to cover and hide, inside Its Seas, weaknesses, evils, sins—the creatures themselves.  O! If this Holy Virgin did not possess so much Love, it would be difficult for Us to look at the earth.  Only Her Love makes Us look at It, but We want to give Our Will to Reign in the middle of the creatures because She wants it so.  She wants to give to her children what She possesses, and by Love She will Win Us and Her children.”

Fiat!!!

August 21, 1938

Difference between the Life that Jesus forms in the Sacramental Hosts and the Life Jesus forms in one who Lives in His Will.

I was always along the way of the Divine Will and, feeling worried, I said to myself:  how can it be that so many Divine Lives can be formed in us for as many acts that we do in It?  

And my always Adorable Jesus, in order to let me understand better, told me: “My daughter, everything is easy to Us because when We find one who gives her human will to Live in Ours, We Delight to form even in the motion, in the breathing, in the step, New Lives that move, breathe and speak.  The human will gives Us many veils in which We form many of Our Lives.  This is the ultimate expression of Our Love, and We like it so much that, provided that the human will gives Us its little veil, We populate all its acts with the variety of Our Divine Lives.  And, then, My Eucharistic Life proves and Confirms what I am telling you:  aren't, perhaps, the accidents of the bread like small veils in which I am Consecrated, Alive and Real in Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity?  If there are one thousand Hosts, I form My Life in each one of them.  If there's one Host only, I form one Life.  

“But what does the Host give to Me?  Nothing.  Not one ‘I love you'—not a breath, not a heartbeat; not a single step to accompany.  I am lonely and many times this loneliness oppresses Me—embitters Me—and I burst into tears.  How heavy it is for Me not having one to whom I can say a Word.  I am in the nightmare of a deep silence.  What can the Host give to Me?  The hiding place in which to hide Myself.  The tiny little prison to make Me, I would almost say... to make Me unhappy.  But since it is My Will that wants Me to remain in each Sacramental Host—and My Will never brings unhappiness, either to Us or to the creatures who Live in It—It makes flow in My Sacramental Life Our Celestial Joys, which are inseparable from Us.  This, from Our side, but the Host never gives Me anything.  It doesn't defend Me; it doesn't love Me.  Now, if I form My Lives in the Hosts that give Me nothing, how much more would I form them those who Live in My Will.  

“The difference between .My Sacramental Lives and the many Lives I form in one who Lives in My Will is incalculable.  It is greater than the difference between Heaven and earth.  It is, primarily, that We are never alone, and having company is the Greatest Joy that delights both the Divine and the human life.  Now you must know that, as I form My Life in the thought of the creature who Lives in My Will, I feel the company of the human intelligence, which courts Me and loves Me.  It comprehends Me, placing its memory, intellect and will in My Power.  Since these three powers were Created in Our Image, I feel Our Eternal Memory—that forgets nothing—given to Us for company.  I feel the company of My Wisdom, that understands Me and also the company of the human will fused with Mine—Loving Me with My Eternal Love.  How could I not multiply, for each of her thoughts, as many of Our Lives.  When We find her understanding and Loving Us more, We can say that We find Our Reward, since the more Lives We form, the more We let Ourselves be understood.  We Redouble Our Love and she Loves Us more.  If We form Our Life in her word, We find company in her word, and since Our Fiat is her own, We also find all the Prodigies It Operated when Our Fiat was pronounced.  If We form Our Life in her breath We find her breath, that breathes together with Ours and keeps company with Our Omnipotent Breath which, in Creating her, gave her life.  If We form Our Life in her motion, O! We find her hands that hug Us, squeeze Us tightly and don't want to leave Us, ever again.  If We form It in her steps, they follow Us everywhere.  

“What Beautiful company is one who Lives in Our Will.  There is no danger that she may leave Us alone—We are mutually inseparable.  Therefore Living in Our Will is the Prodigy of Prodigies, in which We show off Our many different Lives; so We let her know who We are, what We can do, and We put the creature in Order with Us, as We Created her.  You must know that these, Our Divine Lives, bring with them Seas of Light and Love, Seas of Wisdom, Beauty and Goodness that Invest the creature, letting her possess Ever-Increasing Light, Never-Ceasing Love, Understanding Wisdom, Ever-Growing Beauty.  This is why We Love, so much, that the creature Live in Our Will:  because We want to give; We want her to understand Us; We want to crowd all the human acts with Our Divine Lives.  We don't want to be constrained—repressed in Our Divine Circle.  We have the Power to give, but can not.  How Painful this is.  And until the creatures Live in Our Will, they will always be the little ignorant of Our Supreme Being, incapable of learning even the vowels of how much We Love them and of how much We can give to them.  They will always be Our children—dissimilar from Us, who perhaps do not even know Us—degenerate of their Father.”

Fiat!!!

August 28, 1938

How an Act in the Divine Will contains all and Loves all.  How everyone runs in this Act.  Every Act done in My Will is a day that she acquires.

I continue to cross the Sea of the Divine Will, in which it seems that all Things are mine—Light, Sanctity, Love—and I feel Them assailing me from every side, to give Themselves to me.  

And my sweet Jesus, visiting my little soul, told me: “My daughter, don't be surprised.  As the creature enters My Will, all created beings feel an Irresistible Force causing them to run toward one who is operating in My Will, because, in order to Operate, My Will wants the courting of all of Its Works—first, since It is inseparable from anything It has done; second, because in Operating, everything and everyone has to take part in what It does, in order to be able to say, as a matter of fact, ‘My act belongs to everyone, it rises to Heaven, delighting all the Celestial Regions, then it goes down in the lowest depth of the earth and becomes step, work, word and heart of all.'  

“If I didn't centralize everything and everyone in My Act, the Strength of communication would be lacking; the Strength that allows everyone to receive My Act Full of Life—that with one Act can give Life to all, sustain and delight all, do Good to all.  Therefore when I Operate, all things created by Me run—enclose themselves in that Act, to receive New Life, Beauty and Happiness, and they all feel honored and glorified in My Act.  When the creature enters My Will and is about to operate—to Love—nobody wants to be put aside, so they run; the Most Holy Trinity runs, the Virgin Queen runs, because We want the Primacy in that act; and then everyone and everything runs, except those who, ungrateful, not knowing such a Good, don't want to receive It.  In one act in My Will there can be Prodigies so Great, that the creature is not able to say them all.  In fact, you must know that she does everything that all other creatures should do.  If she thinks in My Will, My Will circulates in every creature’s thought, while she, being in My Will, circulates together with It giving Me the honor, Love, Glory and adoration of every thought.  The creatures don't know anything about it, but I, Who am aware of everything, receive the Glory of all created minds.  If she speaks in My Will, since Mine is the Voice of each word, I feel as if I were receiving in return the Glory and Love of every word.  If she walks in My Fiat—being the step of every foot—she gives Me the Love and the Glory of each step, and so on for all the other things.  

“But the creatures don't know anything about it.  Through one Living in My Will, I take the glory that they should give Me.  These are secrets between Me and the one who Lives in My Will.  And there is even more.  She gives Me the Glory and the Love that the lost souls should give Me.  The communicative Virtue of My Fiat reaches all, gives all to everyone, and receives all.  One who does and gives all has the right to receive from all, but to do so the soul must Live in Our Volition—united with Us, wanting what We want.  My Will did this in My Humanity, feeling Loved, Glorified and satisfied for all in each single Act I did.  It did this in the Queen of Heaven, and if It hadn't found in Her Acts, Love that Loved It for all—Glory and satisfaction for all—I, the Eternal Word, wouldn't have found the way to descend from Heaven to earth.  Therefore one Act in My Will can give Me all, Love Me for all, and make Me do the Greatest Excesses of Love and Works toward the creatures.  And when, in My Will, I find her in the steps of all, Loving Me in their thoughts and words, My Joy is such that, in My Emphasis of Love, I say to her:  ‘You are doing what I did.  For this, I call you “My Echo, My Love—little Echo of My Life.”’” 

Such was the Fullness of His Love while saying this, that He kept silent.  Then He added: “My daughter, blessed one, every act done in My Divine Will by the creature is like a Day for her; a Day Full of Happiness and of all Goods.  If she does ten, twenty acts, she acquires so many Days.  In these Days she takes the sky as her own and, being still on earth, she takes the sun, the wind, the air, the sea as her own.  Her nature takes the most Beautiful blossoms that never wither.  O! What a Beautiful appearance she will make once in Our Celestial Fatherland.  For as many acts done in My Will, she will possess as many Days—each one with its own different sun; its blue sky studded with stars; its murmuring sea; its whistling wind—whispering and blowing impetuous, Dominating Love.  Nor will even the most Beautiful blossoms be lacking—one different from the other, for as many acts as she has done in My Will.  Nothing Beautiful and Good will be lacking to one who Lived in My Eternal Fiat.”

Then I continued to wander in the Acts of the Divine Will, and my poor mind got lost in the enchantment of Creation.  How many Wonderful Surprises, how many Secrets of Love are contained in It—and the most Beautiful Work of the Creation, man.  

And my Jesus continued: “My daughter, I can call the Creation of beings and the Creation of Man ‘My two Arms,’ because they were in the Divinity since Eternity, and in delivering them I never detached them from Me.  I considered them as My limbs, in which I let flow the Life, the motion, the Strength, the Creative and Preserving Virtue.  The arm of the Creation of beings serves the arm of the Creation of Man, but in that arm, I Myself had to serve man, and I still do it:  now with light, now with wind, now with air to make him breathe, now with water to soothe his thirst, now with food to feed him—and even with earth, to let him enjoy the most Beautiful blossoms and abundance of fruits.  In this arm I put Myself at man's service.  My Love wouldn't let Me care about anything else.  I ran to him, through the created things, and carried him, as if in My arms, so that all things could bring him Joy and Happiness.  In this arm I find all things the way I delivered them.  Nothing got lost, not even a drop of light.  Nothing has changed, everything that was given is in its place of honor giving Me the Glory of My Eternal Love, they reveal Me, who am He Who Is who had Created them—My Power, My Inaccessible Light, My Unreachable Beauty.  Each created thing is a story of My Eternal Love and of how much I Love the one for whom all things were Created. 

“Now, from the Creation of beings I went to the Creation of Man. How much Love in Creating him. Our Divine Being poured Love and, in Creating him, Our Love was flowing, Investing every fiber of his heart, every tiny little piece of his bones.  Our Love laid in his nerves; We made it also flow in his blood; We Invested his steps, motion, voice, heartbeat and each one of his Love-thoughts.  When Our Love molded him it filled him so much that in every created thing, even in his breath, he had to give Us Love, just as We Loved him in everything.  Then Our Love reached the Excess of Breathing over him to leave him Our Love Breath.  For Completion and Crowning We Created Our Image in his soul, providing it with memory, intelligence and will, remaining in him as Our Bearer.  Therefore man is United to Us as limbs, and We are within him as if in Our House.  But, how much suffering We receive from him.  Our Love is not in force; Our Image is there, but it is not recognized; Our House is full of enemies that offend Us.  We can say that man changed Our Destiny as well as his own.  He turned upside-down Our Designs for him, and he keeps causing Pain to Our arm, which continues to Love him and to give him life.  

“My daughter, Our Love wants to reach the greatest Excesses; it wants to save Our arm, which is man, and put him back in order at any cost.  We will be forced by Our Love to Breathe over him again; to cast away his enemies and Ours.  We will cover him again with Our Love, letting the Life of Our Majesty, Sanctity, Power and Wisdom enter into Him.  Having Our creature in this disorder that dishonors Us so much...O no!  We will Triumph in man, and the certain sign is that We are Manifesting the Wonders of Our Will as well as how to Live in It.  If we didn't do so, Our Power would be altered, as if We were incapable of saving Our Work—Our very arm.  This cannot be.  It would be as if We were not able to do what We want. Ah no...No!  Our Love and Our Will will Conquer and will Triumph in everything.”

Fiat!!

September 5, 1938

The human will, Cross of the Divine; the Divine, Cross of the human.  How in the Divine Will things change, dissimilarities disappear.  How Jesus compensates for anything that may be lacking to one who Lives in His Will.

I feel the Life of the Divine Fiat inside my soul wanting to be my motion, my breath and heartbeat. It wants such a Union with the human will that It can be opposed in nothing, otherwise It starts complaining, disappointed, and feeling as if Crucified by the human will.  

Then my beloved one, repeating His short little visit, told me: “My blessed daughter, how much My Will suffers in the creature.  It is sufficient to tell you that every time she does her will she Crucifies Mine.  Therefore, the Cross of My Will is the human will; but not with three nails, as I was Crucified on the Cross, rather, with a nail for each time that she opposes My Will.  How many times My Will is not recognized; and, while It wants to do Good, It is rejected with the nails of ingratitude.  How excruciating is this Crucifixion of My Will in the creature.  How many times It feels as if being nailed by her breath, heartbeat and motion because, not being known as the Life of that breath, heartbeat and motion, the human breath, heartbeat and motion become nails for It - preventing It from doing, in them, the Good that It wants.  

“O! How My Will feels Crucified within the human will.  With Its Divine Motion, It wants to make the Day arise inside the human motion, while the creature Crucifies the Divine motion, causing the night to come, putting Light on the Cross too.  How Sorrowed My Light feels in being repressed—Crucified—put in a state of incapacity by the human will; and this, to give it the Life of Its Sanctity and Strength; while the creature, by not accepting It, sticks into It the nail of sin—of her passions and weaknesses.  Poor Will of Mine. In what a state of Pain and continuous Crucifixion It finds Itself in the human will, that just keeps putting Our Love on the Cross—filling with nails all the Goods We want to give her.  On the other hand, one who Lives in My Will, does not Crucify My Will; rather, I can say that I become her Cross–but this Cross is very different.  With My Cross, My Will knows how to put Nails of Light, Sanctity and Love—to Strengthen her with Our own Divine Strength.  These Nails don't give sufferings, rather, they make her Happy and Beautiful with an Enchanting Beauty. They are the Bearers of Great Conquests, and one who experiences them feels so Happy that he prays to Us and begs Us to keep him always on the Cross with Our Divine Nails.  From there, nobody can escape.  If the two wills—the human and the Divine—are not United, one will form the Cross of the other. Further, Our Love and Jealousy are such that We don't leave her free—not even a breath without Our Nail of Light and Love—to have her always with Us and to say:  ‘She does what We do and wants what We want.'

“You must know that as the creature enters Our Will, everything is Transformed:  darkness is turned into Light, weakness into Fortitude, poverty into Riches, passions into Virtue.  Her mutation is such that she is not the same as before; her state is no longer one of a most wicked slave, but of a Noble Queen.  Our Divine Being Loves her so much that It runs into her acts to do whatever she does, and since Our Motion is continuous, We move and Love her—move and hug her.  Our Motion moves and kisses her, making her more Beautiful and more the Saint.  In every motion We give from Ourselves and, in the Emphasis of Our Love We tell her about Our Supreme Being, making known who We are and how much We Love her.  We identify Ourselves in her and she in Us.  Our Will and her will are one—to the extent that We feel her in Our Divine Motion, and as she takes what is Ours, she Loves Us with Our Love; she gives Us Our Inaccessible Light to Glorify Our Sanctity—to praise Us and say:  ‘Holy, Holy, Trice Holy are You. You enclose all; You are all.'  How Beautiful it is to see the human smallness inside of Our Will, having in its power Our Divine Being, to give it back to Us, to Love Us and Glorify Us as We want and justly deserve.  In Our Will the parts become equal; dissimilarities disappear.  Our Unity Unites everything and everyone, making one the acts of all, to become the Act of all.”

In hearing this I could understand the Sanctity, the Beauty and the Greatness of Living in the Divine Will, and I was thinking to myself:  it seems to me difficult to Live in It; how can the creature reach this point?  The human weaknesses, the circumstances of life, many times, are too painful; the unexpected encounters, the so many difficulties that one doesn't even know what to do—wouldn't all these things lead the creature astray from a Life so Holy that it would take a perfect attention not to? 

And my sweet Jesus, continuing His say with such a Tenderness that I felt my heart exploding, added: “My little daughter of My Will, My Interest and My continuous Yearning for the creature to Live in My Will is such that, once we've made the agreement, Myself and her, with a firm decision that she must Live in My Fiat—this being My Will—I am the first One who makes the Sacrifice to obtain the intent, so that she may Live in It.  I place Myself at her disposal.  I give her all the Graces, Light, Love and the very Knowledge of My Will, so that she herself has to feel the need to Live in It.  When I want something, and she promptly accepts doing what I want, I take care of everything; and when she fails for weakness, for inconstancy or for negligence, not for will, I come to compensate, and I do what she was supposed to do, transferring to her what I did as if she had done it.  

“My daughter, Living in My Will is Life—not Virtue—that I must form. And Life needs Me, and continuous Acts—otherwise it would not be Life.  At the most it could be a Work, that doesn't need either continuous Acts or Life.  Therefore, I do not break the Life because of involuntary indisposition or weakness, but I continue It; and it may be that in those same indispositions there is even My Will, allowing those weaknesses; in which case the will of the creature would be running into Mine anyway.  And then, among everything, I look at the agreement done together—the firm decision taken—against which there has been no other decision.  Looking at this, I keep compensating her in anything that is missing.  Even more, I Redouble the Graces.  I surround her with New Love—with New stratagems of Love to make her more attentive, and I provoke in her heart an extreme need to Live in My Will, and I pray her to hold It so tight as to always be able to Live together with It.”

Fiat!!!

September 11, 1938

One act done in the Divine Will is everything.  Jesus grows His Life in those who Live in It.  Horrible state of God in those who live on human will.  Every time a creature enters into Our Will We Renew Our Works.

I feel the Sea of the Divine Will always murmuring inside and outside of me, and very often It forms Its waves—very, very high ones—and inundates me so much that I feel It as being greater than my life.  O! Divine Will, how much You Love me; so much that You want to give Yourself always, without ceasing, to form Your Life in my poor soul.  Your Love is such that It besieges me with Light, Love and sighs to obtain the Purpose.  

Then, my always Adorable Jesus, taking me by surprise told me: “My blessed daughter, Our Fulfilled Will encloses all the Glory that the creature can give Us—the Love with which We have to Love her and the Love with which she must Love Us.  Therefore, in one Act of Our Fulfilled Will, We can say that We've done everything; We have given everything, even Ourselves, and We have received everything.  In fact, by Living in It, We give all to the creature.  She takes all, and can give Us all.  On the other hand, if she does not Live in Our Will, if Our Will is not Fulfilled, We can't give everything.  She will be incapable of receiving Our Love or of Loving Us as much as We want to be Loved.  We are not Happy to give from Ourselves almost in tiny little pieces, as if We were poor.  We don't like to half-give Our things.  Being able to give and not to give is always a suffering for Us, Our Love remains repressed and makes Us delirious.  This is why We want the soul to Live in Our Divine Volition:  We want to give all, always, without ever ceasing.  Our Divine Being is never exhausted:  the more We give the more We can give, and giving for Us is relief and Happiness; is expression of Love; is communication of the Life that We do.  My Love is so Great that I remain in the soul to grow. 

“Now, having to grow Myself, I watch over her continuously so that what she does may serve to make known and grow My Life within her.  I use her acts and her love to form My limbs, My Heart, the food to feed Myself, and the clothes to cover Me and give Me warmth.  I remain always in the attitude of Unifying her motion with Mine—her breath with Mine—in order to find her motion inside Mine and her breath as if it were Mine.  I let nothing escape Me, nothing of what she does, thinks, says, works or suffers, because it has to serve Me and make My Life grow.  Therefore I am always in Action, I never give Myself any rest.  O!, how glad I am—how Happy I feel to be always busy in My Work of making Myself grow within her.  I did not Create the creature so that she would remain isolated—certainly not.  She was My Work so I had to do it in order to form a Work Worthy of Myself.  But if she doesn't Live in My Will I don't find the raw material with which to form and grow My Life.  We Live as if far away—as isolated; and loneliness saddens Me; silence is heavy.  If I am not able to do My Work, I have fidgets of Love, and I feel like a God made unhappy by His creatures.  Therefore My daughter, be attentive, Live always in My Will.  Give Me your acts.  Let Me Work and don't keep Me within you as a God who couldn't and wouldn't know how to do anything.  Actually, I have to do the Greatest Work—growing and forming My Life, that will be so Beautiful as to form the Sweet Enchantment of the whole Celestial Court.  

“On the other hand, in the creature who doesn't Live in Our Will Our state is horrible.  Our Life remains as if strangled, broken, divided by the human will, whose acts cannot serve to form and grow Our Life.  Rather, they serve to break It in such a way that one foot is some place, one hand in another, one eye somewhere else.  We feel pity for Ourselves, being so shattered, since Our Will is one; where It Reigns, It forms one Act out of many, to form One Single Life.  The human will, instead, can only do fragmented acts with no virtue of Uniting themselves.  Rather, they break Our Divine Life into pieces within them.  There isn't a scene more horrible, that would make even the stones cry, than seeing in the soul who does her will the harrowing way in which she reduces Our Life within her; her shameful acts, degenerating from the Origin of her Creation and dissimilar from the Creator, form the knife that cuts Our Divine Life into pieces.  What a Sorrow for Us.  How deformed and dishonored Our Creative Work remains—how destroyed Our Scope for Creation.  Ah! If We were capable of pain, the human will would embitter the ocean of Our Immense Joys and Happiness.”

Then I was following all that the Divine Will did, both in the Creation and in the Redemption, and I found all in Action as if everything wanted to give itself to Me.  My sweet Jesus added: “My daughter, everything that has been done by Our Supreme Being is all in Action, as if We were in the Act of doing it for Love of the creatures, since all Our Works were done for them.  Now, the creature that enters Our Divine Will finds all the other creatures.  All want to give themselves to her, so she, feeling Loved, makes them her own, loving them and loving Us for all the Gifts We give her. In return for each of Our Gifts she would give Us her life in gratitude—in appreciation—and to thank Me for all the things We gave her.  So, she feels as if receiving the Gift of the sun, of the starry Heaven, of the sea and wind, of the whole Creation—and more, My Birth, My tears, My Works, My steps, My sufferings and the Love with which I Loved her and I still do.  O! how Happy she feels, and making all Our Works and My very Life her own, she Loves Us in the sun and in all other things, with that same Love with which I Created it.  She Loves Me in My Birth, in My tears, in My steps, in My Pains—in everything.  O! how she delights and Glorifies Us, and Our Joy is such that it gives Us the opportunity to Renew Our Works, as if We were Creating them again.  So, Our Love Overflows from Us, Investing all with New Love.  Our Power is Redoubled to sustain all; Our Wisdom puts all into Order, while Our Creative Work runs through the whole Creation and Redemption to say to the creature: ‘Everything is yours.' 

“Every single time you enter into Our Will, recognizing these Gifts and making them yours, you are giving Us the opportunity and the Glory as if We were repeating again all that We have done for Love of the creatures.  Our Will is the Repeater of all Our Works.  It Repeats Them—Renews Them always in every instant—each time the creature wants to receive Them.  And while They give Themselves, They remain at Their place.  They give Themselves still remaining.  By giving Themselves They lose nothing, rather, They are more Glorified.  Therefore be attentive to Live always in Our Will.”

Fiat!

September 18, 1938

How Jesus feels His sufferings being repeated in ours.  How He never moves in His Works and in His Love for us.  Example of the flower for those who do not Live in Divine Will.

I am in the Sea of the Divine Volition among immense bitternesses and the most humiliating humiliations, like a poor condemned; and if it weren't for Jesus, my support, Strength and Help, I don't know how I could live.  

Then my sweet Jesus, sharing my pains, was suffering together with Me, and in the ardor of His Pains and Love told me: “My dear daughter, if you knew how much I suffer, if I let you see it, you would die of pain.  I am forced to hide everything—all the torment and the rawness of the Pain I feel—not to distress you even more.  Know that they didn't condemn you, but Me, together with you.  I Myself feel as though being condemned, since condemning Good is condemning Myself.  You, however, unite in My Will Our condemnation to the one I received when I was Crucified and I will give you the merit of My condemnation and all the Goods that It produces:  It made me die, then It called to Life My Resurrection, in which everyone was to find Life and Resurrection of all Goods.  With their sentence they believe they can kill what I said on My Divine Will, but I will allow such chastisements and sad events that I will make My Truths Rise Again more Beautifully—more Majestic, in the midst of the peoples.  Therefore, from your side and Mine, let's move nothing.  Let's keep doing what we have done, even if everybody should be against us. 

“This is My Divine Way:  for all evils creatures may do, I never move My Works.  I always preserve them with My Creative Power and Virtue.  For Love of those who offend Me, I always Love them without ceasing.  If We never move, Our Works are accomplished, remaining always Beautiful, doing Good to all; but if We moved, all things would go into ruin and no Good would be accomplished. Therefore, in this too I want you with Me—always still, never moving from inside My Will, and doing what you've done until now—attentive to listen to Me, to be the narrator of My Will.  My daughter, what is not enjoyed today, will be enjoyed tomorrow; what now seems darkness because it finds blind minds, will turn into sun tomorrow for those who have eyes.  How much Good they will do.  So, let's keep doing what we've done.  Let's do what is needed from our side so that nothing may be missing of help, Light, Good and Surprising Truth to make My Will known and to make It Reign.  I will use every means of Love, Grace and chastisement.  I will touch all sides of creatures in order to have My Will Reign.  When it will seem that the True Good is about to die, then, it will Rise Again more Beautiful and Majestic.”

But while He was saying this He showed me a sea of fire in which the whole world was about to be wrapped.  I was shaken, and my Adorable Jesus, pulling me towards Himself, told me: “My blessed daughter—Courage, don't be afraid.  Come into My Divine Will so that Its Light may remove from you the sad sight of what is happening in the world, and as I talk to you about My Will, let us soothe the pains that, unfortunately, both of us are suffering.  See, how Beautiful it is to Live in My Will.  What I do, the soul does; as she hears my ‘I Love you,’ she soon repeats to Me ‘I love You,’ and I, feeling Loved, Transform her so much into Myself that in one voice we say, ‘We Love everyone, we do Good to all, we give Life to all.'  If I bless, we bless together; we adore and glorify together; we run together to help anyone, and if they offend me we suffer together.  O! how Happy I am in seeing that a creature never leaves Me alone.  How Beautiful is the company of one who wants what I want, does what I do.  The Union makes Happiness arise—heroism in doing Good, tolerance in bearing.  Even more, since she is a human creature, belonging to the human family—that does nothing other than send Me nails, thorns and Pains—not to sadden her, I abstain from sending their deserved chastisement, while finding in this creature My Hiding Place and My desired company.  I know that she would be sad if I punished them as they deserve.  Therefore, never leave Me alone.  Loneliness is one of the hardest and most intimate Pains of My Heart.  Not having one to whom to say a Word both in sufferings and Joys makes Me so delirious of Pain and Love that, if you could experience it, you would die of pure pain.

“This is exactly not Living in My Will:  leaving Me alone.  The human will takes the creature away from her Creator, and as she goes, Peace leaves while anxiety take its place within her—tormenting her.  Lack of Strength debilitates her; Beauty fades away; Good dies while evil arises; passions keep her company.  Poor creature without My Will, into what an abyss of miseries she throws herself.  It happens as to the flower that, not being watered, feels as if it's losing its life.  It becomes faded—bends on its own stem, and waits for death; and if the sun enwraps it, finding it with no water, it burns it and dries it completely.  Such is the soul without My Will.  She is like a soul with no water. My very Truths, which are brighter than the sun, not finding her watered by the Life of My Will, burn her even more—blinding her, so she is incapable of understanding Them in order to receive the Good and the Life They possess.  She even reaches the excess of making war on Good and against My very Truths that bring Life to the creatures.  Therefore, I want you always in My Will so that neither of us suffer the hard pain of loneliness.”

Fiat!!

September 27, 1938 

The sea as symbol of the Divine Will.  How Seas of Joys were flowing close to the Pains of Jesus.  The Power of Innocent suffering.  The Manifested Truth as a New Creation.

I am always in the Sea of the Divine Will and my pains and bitterness are unspeakable.  I let them flow into It, so that they may be invested by Its Light and turn into Light for me.  

Then my sweet Jesus, visiting my little soul, all Goodness told me: “My blessed daughter, the sea gives room to all the things that dive into it.  It gives room to the fish, keeping them submerged in its waters, giving them everything they need to survive.  The fish are most fortunate and rich because they miss nothing, living always in the sea; but if they went out of the sea they would lose their lives.  The sea receives anyone, taking all inside its waters.  If the sailor wants to cross the sea to go to different regions, the water of the sea receives the ship, becomes its way, accompanying him, never leaving him alone until he reaches his destination.  Everybody can find a place in the sea.  Such is My Will: everyone can find a place in It, and with Unspeakable Love, It becomes Life of all—the way to guide them, Light to dissolve the darkness of life, Strength to sustain them.  It never leaves them alone.  It wants to do together with them whatever they do.  O! How saddened It becomes in seeing Its creature outside of Its Sea, because It sees them so ugly, dirty and dissimilar as to be disgusting. Therefore the most fortunate ones are those who Live in My Will.  They are brought on the lap of Its waves and, provided that they Live in It, It will take care of all that is needed for their Good.”

After this, I followed my Jesus in His Pains, Uniting mine to His and receiving their Strength to sustain mine which kept me crushed.  Then my dear Jesus added with Unspeakable Tenderness: “My blessed daughter, I suffered Unheard-of Pains; but close to these Pains, seas of Joys, of Endless Happiness were flowing.  I could see the Good they were going to produce.  I could see, enclosed in them, the souls that were going to be saved; and since My Pains were filled with Love, they matured with their heat the Most Beautiful Sanctities, the most difficult conversions, the Most Astonishing Graces.  In My Pains I felt excruciating sufferings, that gave Me the most ruthless and cruel Death; but also seas of Joys that sustained Me and gave Me Life.  If I were not sustained by the Joys contained in My sufferings, the torment was so much I would have died at the first Pain I suffered—I could not have prolonged My Life.  Now, your pains are not only similar to Mine but I can say that they are Mine.  If you knew how much I suffer.  I feel their rawness—their torment—embittering Me to the depth of My Heart, but in these Pains I also see seas of Joy flowing, that will make My Will Rise Again more Beautiful and Majestic in the middle of the creatures.  You don't know what an innocent pain suffered on My behalf means.  It can form by its power seas of Graces, Light and Love for the benefit of all.  If it weren’t for these innocent pains that sustain My Justice, I would send to ruin the whole world.  Therefore, don't lose heart my daughter; trust Me and I will take care of everything, to defend the Rights of My Will and to make It Reign.

“I can say that everything I said regarding My Will is like a New Creation—more Beautiful, more various, more Majestic than the Creation that everybody sees.  O! how this visible Creation remains behind It.  As it is impossible for men to destroy or suffocate the light of the sun, to stop the impetuosity of the wind or the air that everybody breathes, or to make of everything a pile of ruins—in the same way, they cannot suffocate, much less, destroy what I have said.  This is a New, Speaking Creation, and each Truth carries the Seal of Our Divine Life.  So, in the Truth I have Manifested to you there are Speaking Suns, Speaking and Overwhelming winds in My Will—to the extent of besieging the creature with the Empire of Its Power.  In these Truths there exist My various Beauties that will enrapture the creatures; the Seas of Love by which they will be continuously inundated and that will win all hearts to Love Me with their sweet murmuring.  In these Truths I placed all the possible imaginable Goods:  Love that Conquers, enraptures, sweetens and shakes.  Nothing is missing to Dominate the creature and to make My Will descend with decorum and Majesty, together with the army of My Truths—to make It Reign among them.  And the creature won't be given the chance to shut out this New Creation of Mine.  I will know how to guard It and defend It.  

“Moreover, My daughter, this New Creation costs Me the Work, not of six days, but of fifty years and more.  How could I ever permit It to be repressed—not to have Its Life, or to come to Light?  This would be as if I had not enough Power, which cannot be.  I will know how to protect them.  Not single a Word will be touched or destroyed—it costs Me too much; and when things cost a lot, all the means, all the arts are used—even one's own life—in order to obtain the purpose.  Therefore let Me accomplish the job of this New Creation and do not worry about what they say or do.  These are the usual human volubilities:  at one wind's blow they see black, at another blow they take off the bandage and see white.  I will know how to take over everyone and unleash the aggressive army of My Truths to Dominate the creature.  It takes Patience from My side and from your side; so, without moving, let's go forward.”

Fiat!!

October 2, 1938

How the Kingdom of the Divine Will is a Decree that must come on earth.  How It has to sweep the earth.  The Queen of Heaven Prays and cries.  The Divine Will is like the lymph for the plants.

I am always in the Divine Will, although in inexpressible bitternesses, as if they wanted to muddy Its Sea; but this Sea of the Fiat forms Its waves and, covering and hiding me inside of Itself, sweetens my bitterness—gives me back Strength and makes me continue my way in Its Will.  Its Power is such as to reduce to nothing my bitterness, making rise again from within itself Its Life full of Sweetness, all Beautiful and Majestic; and I adore It, I thank It, I pray It never to leave me alone and abandoned.  

Then my sweet Jesus, repeating His little visit told me: “My good daughter, Courage.  If you lose heart you will lose the Strength to Live always in My Will.  Don't worry about what they say and do. Our Victory is in the fact that they cannot prevent Us from doing what We want to do.  So, I can talk to you about My Divine Will and you can listen; no power can obstruct this.  All that I tell you about My Will is nothing other than the accomplishment of Our Decree, established since Eternity in the Council of Our Most Holy Trinity:  Our Will must have Its Kingdom on earth.  Our Decrees are Infallible, nothing can prevent them from being Fulfilled.  Just as Creation and Redemption were Our Decrees, so Our Decree is the Kingdom of Our Will on earth!  Therefore, in order to Fulfill this Decree I have to Manifest the Goods contained in It—Its Qualities, Its Beauties and Marvels.  Here is the necessity I had to talk to you so much:  to accomplish this Decree. 

“Daughter, I wanted to do this, by winning man through My Love, but human perfidy does not allow Me.  Therefore I will use Justice.  I will sweep the earth, I will take away all the harmful creatures who, like poisoned plants, poison the innocent plants.  Once I have purified everything, My Truths will find the way to give to the survivors the Life, the balm and the Peace that They contain; and everybody will receive Them, giving Them the kiss of Peace, to the confusion of those who did not believe in Them and even condemned Them.  My Truths will Reign and I will have My Kingdom on earth:  My Will be done on earth as It is in Heaven.  Therefore, once again, let's not move in anything.  Let's do our way and we will sing Victory; they can do their way, in which they will find confusion and shame of themselves.  It will happen to them as to the blind, who don't believe in the light of the sun because they don't see it:  they will remain in their blindness, while those who see it will enjoy and show off the goods of the light with complete happiness.” 

Jesus remained silent.  My poor mind was troubled by the so many evils that invest and will invest the earth.  In the meantime the Sovereign Queen made Herself seen, with Her eyes all red, as if bleeding for so much crying.  What a heartbreak, in seeing my Heavenly Mother crying. Then, with Her Maternal tone, with Inexpressible Tenderness—crying—She told me: “Dearest daughter of Mine, pray together with Me. It breaks My Heart to see the chastisements that will invest the whole humanity.  The volubility of the leaders—today they say something, tomorrow something else—will throw the peoples in a sea of pains, and of blood, too.  Poor children of Mine!  Pray My daughter, don't leave Me alone in My suffering.  May all happen for the Triumph of the Divine Will.”

Then I was following the Divine Will in Its Acts, all abandoned in Its arms, when my sweet Jesus continued: “My daughter, as the creature enters Our Will to make It her own, It makes Our Will her own, and We make her will Our own.  In everything she does, loving, adoring, working, suffering and praying, Our Will forms Its Divine seed in her acts.  O! how Beautiful, fresh and saintly she grows.  Our Will is like the lymph for the plants.  If there is lymph in the plants they grow beautifully—green, thick of leaf, producing mature, big, tasty fruits; but if the lymph begins to be missing, the poor plant loses the green—the leaves fall; she can't produce her nice fruits, so in the end it dries up.  The lymph is like the soul of the plant, like the vital humors that sustain the plant and make it bloom.  Such is the soul without My Will.  It loses the Principle, the Life, the soul of the Good; it loses the vegetation, the freshness, the Strength; it becomes faded, moronic, weak and ends up losing the seed of Good.  If you knew how much I pity a soul who lives without My Will.  I could call her ‘the painful scene of the Creation.'  I, who Created all things with such Beauty and harmony, am forced, because of human ingratitude, to see the most Beautiful creatures I made, poor, weak, covered with wounds—to move to pity.  And still, My Will is at everyone's disposal.  It is not denied to anybody. Only those who reject It, who, ungrateful, do not want to know It, voluntarily deprive themselves of It.  Great Pain for Us.”

Fiat!!!

October 10, 1938

The Creation as the first field of Action of God.  Fields of Action: those who Live in His Will.  How God cannot refuse anything to one who Lives in It.

I am always in the Sea of the Supreme Fiat, and Its Love is such that It cannot contain it, so It wants to show to Its creature New Surprises of this Love—how much it Loved her and still does.  If It finds a loving creature, It makes arise New Love, to let her touch with her own hand Its unstoppable, always New and growing Love.  

Then my always Adorable Jesus, repeating His short little visit, all Goodness told me: “My little daughter of My Divine Will, you must know that Our first Field of Action was the Creation.  This was a Labor that We kept in Our Divine Womb since Eternity.  We Loved man in every created thing that We were to deliver to daylight.  It was only for him, because We Loved him much, that We had Decreed to Create many things; to form for him the light of the day; the blue vault that was never to fade away; a flowered earth as pavement; and then, the Greatest thing:  the concentration of Our Love in each created thing that had to serve him as Our Lap; to carry him in Our Arms; to delight him and give him continuous Life.  

“Do you know the reason for all these preparations; to the extent of making Us go out of Ourselves, as if  into a field of Action, to Work for the Love of who had to let Our Will Reign?  For such a Great Work We wanted Our Reward—Our Divine Scope— which man and all created things had to keep as Life and Rule, feeding it with Our Will.  This field of Action still lasts; Our Love still runs at incredible Speed, because We are not subject to change; We are Immutable, and what We do once, We do always.  Still, even with such an extended field of Action—so much Work, so much Love Palpitating in every created thing and in every fiber of man—Our Scope, Our Will Reigning and Dominating in the heart of man, has not yet been Fulfilled.  Could We ever form a field so extended, and still maintain it at Work, without obtaining the Purpose?  This could never be.  The fact that the Creation is still enduring is the certain sign that the Kingdom of My Will will have Its Life and Full Triumph in the midst of the creatures.  We do not know how to do useless things; rather, We first establish with Highest Wisdom the Good, utility and Glory that We have to receive, and then We Act.  Now, I want to tell you of another Surprise.  As the creature enters Our Will to let It Reign, We put Ourselves again in this field of Action; We Renew Our Work, and only for her do We Centralize Our New Love in each created thing. Then, in the emphasis of Our Love, We say to her:  ‘See how much We Love you.  Only for you do We develop Our Field of Action.  Only for you do We repeat all Our Works.'  

“Be all ears and you will hear something:  Our New Love notes tell you how We Love you; how you are covered and hidden in Our Love.  O! the Happiness, the Joys that you give Us; to the extent that We can repeat Our Field of Action for the one who Lives in Our Will, and who does not want to know anything other than Our Will.   Now, the whole Creation as well as Ourselves, finding in her Our Will, Recognize her as Our daughter.  Since Our Will gives her the right over all, the whole Creation remains Centralized within her, and she within Us, so that she becomes inseparable from all created things.  Our Field of Action finds here Its reward, the return for Our Work:  this one creature, Living in Our Will, works together with Us; she wants to do what We do and Love Us with equal Love.  Since it is one Will that animates us, there can be no dissimilarity or disparity.  We no longer feel isolated inside the field of Creation—We have Our company.  This is Our Triumph, Our Victory, and the Greatest Good We can ever give to the creatures.  

“Furthermore, although the Creation surrounds her on the outside, We develop Our Field of Action in the interior of her soul, Creating in her the Brightest Suns, the Most Beautiful Stars, Winds that blow continuous Loves, Seas of Graces—Divine and Balsamic Air.  And she receives all, freeing Us in Our Field of Action; Our True Creation, that was never opposed to anything We wanted to do, and in which all Our Works found their Place.  So, We can place all Our Most Beautiful Works within the soul who Lives in Our Will, and Our Will prepares for Us the space in which to place them.  Therefore, Our Field of Action never ends in those who Live in Our Fiat.  Be attentive then, to receive what We want to make of you.” 

After this He added with a Love that I cannot express: “My daughter, the interest that most concerns Us and Our most assiduous Attention is on the soul who Lives in Our Will.  We are all eyes over her.  It seems that We neither know how, nor can We do anything if We don't extend Our Operating and Creative Virtue over her.  Our Love leads Us to watch her to see what she wants to do.  If she wants to love Our Creative Virtue, We Create Our Love in the depth of her soul; if she wants to know Us, We Create Our Knowledge; if she wants to be saint, Our Creative Virtue Creates Sanctity.  In sum, Our Creative Virtue is ready to Create any Good she wants, so that she can feel in herself the nature and the Life of that Good.  We neither can nor do We want to refuse anything to one who Lives in Our Will.  It would be as though denying something to Our own Will—denying it to Ourselves.  It would be too hard not using Our Creative Virtue for Ourselves.  See then, the High, Noble and Sublime Point at which one who is in Our Will Lives.  Therefore, be attentive; do not care about anything except Living in It, and you will feel Our Creative and Operating Virtue.”

Fiat!!

October 12, 1938

One who Lives abandoned in God finds in Him her Paternity, refuge and hiding place.  The Fiat as support and Life of the whole Creation.  How God winds up one who Lives in It.

I am in the arms of the Divine Volition, although under the nightmare of the hardest sufferings, so as to move to pity the whole Heaven and make It run to my rescue—to give me Strength in such a painful state.  My Jesus help me, do not abandon me, I feel like succumbing.  How hard my state is.  

As I was saying this my sweet Jesus, more tenderly than the most tender mother, stretched His arms out  to me and squeezed me, and Uniting His Tears to mine, all Goodness told me: “Poor daughter of Mine, your pains are Mine, and I suffer together with you.  Therefore Courage, abandon yourself in Me and you will find the Strength for your sufferings.  The soul who abandons herself in Me grows like a baby who is kept under the care of his mommy, who swaddles him to let his members be strengthened, feeds him with her milk, holds him in her arms, kisses him, caresses him; and if he cries, she mixes her tears with those of her baby.  So, the mother is the life of her baby.  O! if the little one didn't have his mother, how badly he would grow without the one who feeds him with her milk; without clothing—without her warmth.  He would grow sickly, weak and lonely, only a miracle can make him survive.  Such is the soul who Lives abandoned in My arms.  She has her Jesus, who is more than a mother for her.  I feed her with the milk of My Graces; I swaddle her with the Light of My Will, so that she may be Strengthened and Confirmed in Good; I keep her cuddled to My chest, so that she may feel only My Love and the ardent beats of My Heart; I rock her in My arms.  If she cries I cry with her, so that I feel My Life as being more hers, while she grows together with Me, and I do with her what I want.  On the other hand, one who doesn't live abandoned in Me lives as though isolated, without milk, with nobody to take care of her existence.  

“The soul who Lives abandoned in Me finds the refuge from her sufferings; the hiding place in which to hide so that nobody can touch her.  If anybody wants to touch her, I will know how to defend her, because touching the one who loves Me is even more than touching Myself.  I hide her in Me, and I confound those who want to strike the one who loves Me.  I Love the one who lives abandoned in Me so much that I make of her the Greatest Portent, so as to astonish the whole of Heaven and to leave all confused those who believed they could strike her and leave her covered by shame and humiliation.  Let's not add this to the many Pains We already suffer, since it would be the most Painful one:  you, not living all abandoned in Me, and I in you.  My daughter, let them say and do, as long as they don't touch Our Union.  Nobody can enter into Our Secrets, in the abysses of My Love; nor can they stop Me from doing what I want with My creatures.  Let us Live, one Will, and all things will be fine between you and Me.”

Then He added, with even more Tender Love: “My blessed daughter, My Fiat is the support of the whole Creation.  Everything is placed upon It; there is nothing that is not animated by Its Power.  If it weren't for My Fiat, all things, even the creatures, would be nothing other than many painted pictures or inanimate statues, incapable of Generating, vegetating or reproducing any Good.  Poor Creation! If it wasn't for My Will... and still, they don't want to recognize It.  What Great Pain! being the Life of all and feeling suffocated in things Created by Us because they do not know Us.  What bitterness.  If it weren't for Our Love and if We were able to change, We would withdraw Our Will from everyone and everything, and all would be reduced to nothing.  But since We are Immutable and We know with certainty that Our Will will be known, wanted, Loved, and that everyone will possess It more than their own life, We wait for It to be recognized—with Invincible Patience, a Patience that only Our Divinity can possess.  All this, We do with Judgment and Our Highest Wisdom, since We do not do useless things.  If We do, it is because We want Our Reward, which is receiving Glory and Honor from all Our Works, even from the most tiny little flower in the field.  If this was not the case, We would be like a God who didn't know how to appreciate or to give the right Value to Our Works.  Therefore, it is Our Justice that Our Will be known as Life of all, so that We Fulfill the scope for which We made the whole Creation.

Now, you must know that as the creature wants to do Our Will and enters It, she remains rehabilitated in It.  She is rehabilitated in Sanctity, in Purity, in Love; she Rises Again in the Beauty and in the scope with which We Created her, dissolving all the evils of the human will.  She starts the life of Good.  As soon as My Will sees that the soul wants to Live in It, It does like one does with the clock that is not working:  by winding it, it starts ticking, showing the hours and the minutes, becoming the guide of man's days.  In the same way, My Will, as she enters It, seeing her stopped in the good of the human will, gives her a Divine winding, so that the whole being, human and spiritual, feels the New Life and the virtue of this winding by which she feels invested.  This Divine winding runs in the mind, in the heartbeat, in everything; so that, with Irresistible Strength, she runs in all that is Holy and Good.  This winding ticks the minutes and the Eternal Hours of the Divine Life in the soul.  O! how she runs in all that is Divine.  We rehabilitate her in everything.  We let her run everywhere in the Immensity of Our Sea, to do and take the things she wants; and although she cannot embrace all Our Immensity, she still Lives in Our Sea, feeding herself on it, acquiring more of Our Beauty, wearing the clothes of Our Will.  In Our Sea she finds rest, the chaste embraces of her Jesus, His reciprocal Love, sharing with Him Joys and Pains, and growing always in the Good.  My Will becomes her Life for her—her Predominant Passion.  Our Winding makes her run so much that she even forms her own little Divine Royal Palace within Our Sea, which will be populated by the Most Holy Trinity, Who delights in this fortunate creature, filling her always with New Graces and Gifts.  Therefore, cherish in your heart to Live in Our Fiat, so that We may find in you the Joys and the Glory of the whole Creation—the scope for which We Created it.”

Fiat!!

October 26, 1938

The effects of disturbance.  The little ill one in the Divine Will.  One who Lives in the Divine Will forms the support for her Creator, so the Holy Trinity secures Its interests.

My poor being feels the extreme need to Live in the Divine Will.  The bitterness and the pains that invade me are such that I feel as if they wanted to tear out the Divine Fiat from inside of me.  I feel, more than ever, the desire to Live in It.  But with all the efforts I make to Live abandoned in Its arms, I still can't do without feeling embittered, stunned, disturbed by the many troubles and hard pains that surround me, so much that I can't take it anymore.  My Jesus, Celestial Mother, help me.  Can't you see that I am about to succumb?  If You don't hold me in Your arms, if You don't continue to inundate me with the waves of Your Divine Volition, I tremble and fear.  What will happen to me?  Please, don't leave me!  Don't abandon me to myself in such a hard state.  

But as I was thinking this, my always Adorable Jesus ran to sustain me in His arms, and all Goodness told me: “My good daughter, do not fear, Courage; I won't leave you.  I cannot leave you.  The chains of My Love tie Me to you and make us inseparable; but then, why do you fear to be leaving My Will?  Just as to enter It, it took a firm resolute act of wanting to Live in It, in the same way, to get out of It, it would take another firm and resolute act; and you didn't do this, neither will My daughter ever do it, will you?

“All I want is that you do not let yourself be surprised by any disturbance.  It pales you, it makes you lose freshness, it debilitates your strength, it makes you lose the Liveliness of the Light of the Fiat; so My Love remains repressed, attention loses its pace, and although you are in My Will, you stay there as if inside a house in which you don't bother doing your duties—to decorate it, put it in order and give it all the sumptuousness that befits it.  So, being troubled like this in My Will, you don't pay attention to receiving My Creative and Operating Act; you are as if idle.  But, Courage then; since your pains are because of Me, We keep you in Our Will as the little ill one.  I am the first who suffers with you, since your pains are Mine and I suffer more than you; I am like your Nurse; I assist you, I make your bed out of My arms, and I place My Pains around you to strengthen you.  Our Mother and Queen runs to put you on Her lap, to protect her little ill daughter.  Since one who operated in My Will brought Glory and Joy to all Heaven, all the Angels and Saints run around Our little infirm one to assist her and serve her needs, in Our Will.  But they cannot enter into strange things that do not belong to Us.  Even the pains must be Our Pains, otherwise they can't find the way to enter them.  Therefore, Courage, all that I want is that you be at Peace.  How many times I too, under the press of hard Pains, became infirm, and the Angels ran to sustain me.  Even My Heavenly Father, in seeing Me in Excruciating Pains, ran to Me and took Me in His arms to strengthen My groaning Humanity.  And how many times My Mother fell ill in My Will, in seeing the sufferings of Her Son—to the point of feeling as though dying—and I ran to sustain her, holding her to My Heart, not letting Her succumb.   All I want is Courage and Peace.  Don't trouble yourself too much, and I'll take care of everything.” 

Then He added: “My daughter, you don't know yet all the Good the creature receives by Living in My Will, and the Great Glory she gives to her Creator.  Every act she does in It is a leaning of God on the creature, leaning His Power of Love and of Sanctity.  The more acts she repeats the more We trust her and the more We can lean on what is Ours, since Our Will is there, giving capacity and Strength to the creature to receive what We want to give.  But if We don't find Our Will and her acts repeated in It, We don't know where to lean; she doesn't have Strength, capacity, or the space in which to receive Our Gifts and Graces, so that I can trust her.  Poor creature, without Our Will.  She, the True Citadel, without doors and without sentries to defend it—exposed to all the dangers. If We want to give, it would be like exposing Our Gifts and Our very Life to uselessness and to the danger of receiving offenses and ingratitude, so that they make Us turn Gifts and Graces into chastisements.  

 “Therefore, you must know that when the creature does Our Will, We settle Our Interests.  We never Operate to Our disadvantage:  first We secure the interests—Our Glory—and then We Operate; otherwise it would be as if We didn't have Heart for Our Sanctity, or as if We did not appreciate Our Gifts or what We do, or as if We didn't know Ourselves—Our Power and Our Ability.  Who would ever start an enterprise without first securing his interests? Nobody.  It may happen that, by disgrace, his enterprise suffers some losses, but by having thought of securing his interests first, he won't have to leave his situation—he can maintain his status.  But if he hadn't put his interests in a safe place, he could reduce himself to starvation.  This is why We want the creature in Our Will:  because We want to secure Our Concerns—what We give of Love, Sanctity, Goodness, and all the Rest.  Our Divine Will takes charge of having them returned to Us in as many Divine Acts—We gave Divine Love, she gives Us Divine Love back.  Our Will Transforms the creature into Our Sanctity and Goodness, and makes her give Us back Holy and Good Acts.  Therefore, even her breath, her motion and her steps are Pure and Holy.  We feel in her acts their similarity with Ours, because they are rendered so by Our Will.  So when We receive from the creature what is Ours, made Divine by Our Fiat, Our Interest is settled; Our Love celebrates, Our Glory Triumphs, and We prepare New Surprises of Love, Gifts, Graces.  When Our Interest is returned, We don't mind about anything.  We Abound, so much that the Heavens Overflow.”

Fiat!!

October 30, 1938

How We Redouble Our Love to the creature who Loves in Our Will.  Astonishment of Heaven.  How the creature acquires the right to Judge.

My little walk in the Divine Will continues, even though it seems that I do it with difficulty, step after step.  But my Jesus seems to be satisfied, as long as I don't deviate, getting out of His Fiat.  I can say that I am really ill, because of the many painful incidents of my poor existence—this is why He is Happy with the little I do.  However, He never stops pushing me and attracting me, telling me New Surprises about His Will, to make me restart my flight.  So, visiting my little soul, He told me: “My blessed daughter of My Will, how I yearn for the soul to Live in Our Divine Will.  I am so pleased when she repeats her acts in It that I go on preparing New Gifts, Graces, Love and Knowledge, to make her know My Will more and more, and to make her appreciate and esteem the Celestial Residence in which she had the Great Honor to reside.  Therefore, if she Loves I Redouble My Love for her; and if she returns to Love Me I always come back with New Love, to surprise her; so much so, that the creature feels inundated and, confused.  She repeats:  ‘Is it possible that a God Loves me so much?'  And as she says so, taken by the ardor of My Love, she returns to Love Me and I, again, surprise her with My Love.  It is like a contest of Love—the human smallness that harmonizes with the Love of her Creator.  And she doesn't Love Me only for herself.  Her Love is such that she Loves Me for everyone and everything. Then, what does My Fiat do?  

“By Its Power and Immensity, It puts wings on this Love We gave to the creature, making it soar everywhere.  We feel that she Loves Us in each step, motion, thought, word and heartbeat of all the creatures.  She Loves Us in the sun, wind, air and sea; there is nothing in which she doesn't Love Us.  O! how Happy and Glorified We feel that the creature Loves Us in all and everywhere.  For this, not only do We Love her, but We Love all creatures with New Love.  At an Act of Love in My Will, such Great Prodigies happen that the Heavens compete to be spectators and enjoy the New Surprises of Our Love.  Our very Divinity waits with Unspeakable Joy for the creature to enter into Our Will to Love Us—to be able to show off Our Love—to feel Loved by all.  We unleash Our Love, to become her Life, and not only Our Love:  as the creature goes repeating her acts in Our Fiat, We unleash New Power, Goodness and Wisdom, so that she will feel animated by New Power, Goodness and Wisdom.  All will take part in It, and We will have the Joy of seeing the human creatures (generations) being Invested by Our New Power, Goodness and Wisdom. What wouldn't We make of this creature who Lives in Our Will?  

“We even reach the extent of giving her the right to Judge together with Us, and if We see that she suffers because the sinner is under a rigorous Judgment, to soothe her pain We mitigate Our Just chastisements.  She makes Us give the kiss of Forgiveness, and to make her Happy We say to her:  ‘Poor daughter, you are right.  You are Ours and belong also to them.  You feel in you the bonds of the human family, therefore you would want that We Forgive everybody.  We'll do as much as We can to please you, unless he despises or refuses Our Forgiveness.'  This creature in Our Will is the New Esther wanting to rescue her peoples.  O! how Happy We are to keep her always with Us in Our Will because, through her, We feel more inclined to use Mercy, to concede Graces, to Forgive the most obstinate sinners, and to lessen the pains of the purging souls.  Poor daughter! She has a thought for everyone, and a pain similar to Ours, seeing the human family swimming in Our Will without recognizing It—living in the middle of enemies in the most wretched misery.”

Then He added: “My daughter, you must know that as the creature recognizes Our Will, she loves It, wanting to make her life in It.  So she pours into her God, and God pours into her.  With this pouring from both sides, God makes the creature His own, making her take part in all His Acts, Resting in her, feeding her, making her grow more and more in His Acts—and the creature makes God her own, feeling Him everywhere, taking her sweet rest in the One she loves and Who forms her Life.  God is All for her.  Further, as the creature does her act in Our Fiat, We feel her bond with all created beings. In that act she wants to give Us everyone and everything; it seems she makes all beings visit Us, so all may recognize Us, Love Us and fulfill their duties towards their Creator.  She makes up for all, Loves for everyone and everything.  Nothing can miss in one act done in Our Will, otherwise We cannot say it is Our Act.  Our Will, for decorum and honor, offers to the creature all that she should give Us and do to Us; It offers all the other creatures and the whole of Creation, as if it was her right.  

“If We didn't find in Our Will, in which the creature operates, all the Glory, Honor and the return We deserve for having given Life to all, and for having Created many things to maintain these Lives, where could We find it?  Our Will is diffused in all, It is love and Support for all; and Our Greatest Glory is that the creature who Lives in Our Will gives It the opportunity to make her do what each creature should do to give of glory and compensation for having been Created.  We knew that the creature was limited. Her littleness couldn't give Us either Complete Love or Complete Glory; therefore, We exposed Our Divine Being—the Power of Our Will—in order to receive what was due to Us.  The creature Living in Our Will was to be a guarantee of Love and Glory from all, through her.  Therefore, these are the Rights We demand:  that she Live in It.  We demand Rights of Creation, of Redemption, Rights of Power, Justice, Immensity, so that, at least, what she can't do by herself, she does united with Our Will.  Then We can say:  ‘The creature Loves Us—she Glorifies Us as We want and deserve.'  Therefore, if you want to give Us all, and Love Us for all, Live always in My Will—so We'll find everything and Our Rights will be satisfied.”

Fiat!!!

November 6, 1938

One act in the Divine Will encloses and embraces all.  All that the creature has to do is in God.  How the human acts find the Divine Acts.

My poor mind feels transported by a Supreme Force in the Sea of the Divine Will, and no matter how I travel around in It I can never do it all.  Its Immensity is such that my littleness cannot see It or embrace It all, and no matter how long I walk, because of Its Great Immensity, I seem to have done only a few steps.  

So I remained amazed, and my sweet Jesus, surprising me with His short little visit, told me: “My good daughter, My Immensity is Unreachable.  The creature can never embrace it all, and no matter how much We give her of Ourselves, she is like ‘little drops,’ compared to Our Immensity.  It is sufficient to say that even one single Act of Our Will is so huge as to surpass all possible imaginable beings; It encloses and Embraces everyone and everything.  Therefore, when the creature offers her act to be Invested by Our Will, the Glory We receive is so Great that it occupies the whole Creation. The Creation, in fact, is without reason, while the act in which the creature lets Us Operate, has the Fullness of the human reason that, Invested by the Divine Reason, surpasses  Heaven, Sun—and all else.

“So, if the Glory We receive is Great, the Love We receive in return is almost incredible, and the Good that the creature receives is incalculable.  As soon as she gives Us her act and We make it Ours, all things want to give themselves to her:  the sun with its track, the Heaven with its immensity, the wind with its power and empire.  All things find a place in that Act and want to donate themselves so that their God may be Glorified with the Fullness of the human reason which they do not possess.”  Then Jesus was silent.  And I was thinking to myself:  how is it possible that just upon entering the Divine Will our acts acquire such a Good?  

Then Jesus added: “My daughter, this happens in a simple and natural way, because Our Divine Being is very, very simple—as well as Our Acts.  Now, you must know that everything Good the creature was supposed to do, has been done, formed and fed by Our Divine Volition; one can say that her acts existed, exist and will exist in It—they are as if lined up in order, each with its place in Our Will.  Even more, they are first formed in Us and then, in time, We deliver them to Light. 

“Now, upon entering Our Will, the soul finds what is already hers, and We want her to take it; so, the human acts find Our Divine Acts, established by Us for her.  They fling themselves—they Transform themselves—kissing and locking themselves inside Our Divine Acts—possessing them already. So the human becomes Divine.  Since Our Divine Act is Great and Immense, the human act, so small, feels as if it is dissolving in the Divine—as if it is losing its life.  But this is not true.  The little life exists, the human reason is dissolved in Ours, locked in Ours, occupied by Ours, with great honor for itself and great Glory for Us, Who gave Ourselves to the creature.  Playing with the little atom of the human will We make such Prodigies of Love, Glory and Sanctity as to Astonish the whole of Heaven and earth.  We feel rewarded for having Created the creature with the whole Creation.

“You must know that everything the creature does in Our Will remains written in Our Fiat with indelible characters of Light.  These are Acts that, with their Infinite Value, will have the Power to give the creature her Kingdom. Therefore We wait for these Acts to be performed.  They will return so much Love and Glory to Us, and so many Graces to the living creatures, as to even up the sides, between Creator and creature, and let Our Will Reign in the middle of the human family.  One act in Our Will is so Great that We can do and give everything.”

After this He added: “My daughter, as the soul enters My Will, she finds all the Truths that I Manifested to her and that she has learned about My Will.  When They were Revealed to her she received the seed of each of Them, so she feels their possession.  Now, as she enters It, she feels those Truths within herself but she also finds Them in My Fiat.  They are like many Queens who take her by the hand and bring her higher up in God—by letting Themselves be more known, and by giving her New Light and Graces.  My Truths form the ascent through which to reach God, and God, seeing this creature rising toward His arms, feels so much Love that He then descends into the depth of the creature to delight in His Truths, and to Strengthen and instruct her on how she has to Live her life in those Truths that she has learned.  We can say that the soul and God form a Divine Society, working together and Loving with one Love.  Now, you must know that the acts done in My Will Unite all times making one single time—there is no distance among them.  They are so much centered within each other that, although Innumerable, they form as one; so much so, that within My Will one Loves and Adores, uniting all times.  They are found all together with the very acts that innocent Adam did when he Loved and worked in the Divine fields of Our Fiat.  All acts are incorporated with the Acts of Love of Our Supreme Being, that have the Power to center themselves in all—to take their place of Honor everywhere.  They can say:  ‘Wherever My Will is, that is Our Place.'

“These acts done in Our Will are provided with Divine Value.  Each one possesses a New Happiness—a New Joy—so that the creature can form in her own acts Innumerable Joys, content and Endless Happiness; she can form by herself a Paradise of delights and beatitudes in addition to the one that her Creator will give her.  This is natural, because when My Will Operates within Us as well as in the creature, It makes rise the Fullness of Its Joys and Delights, Investing all It does.  Possessing by Nature ever New Seas of Infinite Joys, It cannot Operate without Generating New Joys and Delights.  Therefore, all things done in My Volition, acquire by Its Virtue the Joys of the Celestial Creatures, the inseparability of all the Goods.  All times are Mine and I make only one time out of them.  What a Joy in being able to say:  ‘I myself formed My own Paradise, because the Divine Fiat worked together with Me.’”

Fiat!!!

November 13, 1938

How the Truths on the Divine Will will form the regime, the law, the fierce army.  The Knowledge will open eyes for the possession of such a Good.  The Seal of the Most Holy Trinity as a sign to know whether we Live in the Divine Will.

My flight in the Divine Volition continues.  I can't do without It, I would feel as if I myself were killing my own soul.  Heaven is watching me, and how could I live without my Life?  Then, I was thinking to myself about the Truths that Jesus told me about His Holy Divine Will, but like I wanted to raise doubts, not understanding well.  So I said to myself:  how is it possible that one can reach such a point by Living in the Divine Volition?  

And my beloved Jesus, surprising me, all Goodness said: “My blessed daughter, do not be surprised; My Will has the Power to let the creature reach every place, as long as she remains with It.  Now, you must know that Its Kingdom will be formed and founded on the Truths I have Manifested.  The more Truths I Manifest, the more sumptuous, Beautiful, Majestic and Superabundant in Goods and Joys this Kingdom will be.  My Truths will form the regime, the laws, the food, the fierce army, the defense and the very Life of those who will Live in It.  Each of My Truths will have Its own distinct Office:  one will be the Master; one the most Loving Father; one the most Tender Mother who carries her daughter on her lap to protect her from every danger, rocking her in her arms, feeding her with her Love, clothing her in Light.  In sum, every Truth will be the Bearer of a special Good. 

See how this Kingdom of My Will will be; I have been talking so much about It.  I feel sorry when you are not attentive enough to write everything, because you will cause an additional Good to be missing, since creatures will enjoy according to their knowledge.  Knowledge will reveal the Life, the Light and the Good for them to possess.  It is almost impossible to possess a Good without knowing it. It would be as if they had no eyes to see, no intelligence to understand, no hands to work, no feet to walk, and no heart to love.  On the other hand, the first thing Knowledge does is to give them eyes, to prevent them from being like the poor blind.  It lets them look, understand and desire the Good and the Life It wants to give them.  Furthermore, the Knowledge of My Truths becomes, Itself, the Actor and Spectator transmitting Its own Life to the creature.

Now, you must know that the Acts done in my Will are inseparable, although distinct among Themselves—distinct in Their Sanctity, in Their Beauty, in Love and in Wisdom.  They will carry the Seal of the Most Holy Trinity, for while the Divine Persons are distinct among each other, They remain inseparable:  one is the Will, one the Sanctity, one the Beauty, and so forth.  In the same way, these Acts will be inseparable yet distinct, enclosing within Themselves the Seal of the Supreme Holy Trinity, One and Three, Three and One.  Even more, these Acts will possess It as Their own Life.  They will be the Greatest Glory for Us, and the whole of Heaven, in seeing in them our Divine Lives being multiplied for as many Acts performed in our Will.”

Then, I was thinking to myself:  how can one know whether he is Living in the Divine Will?  

My sweet Jesus added: “My daughter, it's easy to know it. You must know that, when My Fiat Reigns in the soul, It keeps Its Act in continuous Operation.  It cannot be present and not do something. It is Life, and It must Breathe, move, Palpitate, make Itself heard. It must have Its Primary Operating Act so the creature feels Its Empire, and follows Its Acts, almost continuously, in the Divine Will.  Therefore, continuation is a sure sign that one Lives in It.  With this continuation, he feels the need of Divine Breathing, motion and attitude.  Therefore, if he stops his continuous acts he feels as though he is missing Life, motion and everything else.  Soon he restarts his continuous acts, because he knows that it would cost too much to do otherwise.  It would cost him Divine Life, and one who has possessed It can hardly let It go. 

Now, what is this action of the creature in the Divine Will?  It is the sequence of My Life and of My Will in the creature, because only My Will has the virtue of being Unceasing in Its continuous Acts. Otherwise, if it could be said so, everyone and everything would remain as if paralyzed and with no life; but this cannot be.  Now the creature does not possess by herself this virtue of operating continuously, but when united with My Will, she has the virtue, the Strength, the will and the Love to do it.  How much she can change things.  In fact, the creature who lets herself be carried and possessed by It can make such changes that she no longer recognizes herself, if she even retains a distant memory of her past life.  There is also another sign.  When My Will sees the soul being disposed, It first embalms her—her will, her pains—with an air of Peace; then It forms Its Throne. Therefore, one who Lives in my Will possesses a Strength that is never extinguished; a Love that does not Love anybody, but Truly Loves all in God.  To how many sacrifices she exposes herself for all—and for each one in particular.  Poor daughter, she is the True Martyr and Victim of all.  O!, how many times in seeing her suffering, I look at her with so much Tenderness and Compassion, and to cheer her up I say:   ‘My daughter, you received My same Destiny.  Poor daughter, Courage; your Jesus Loves you more.'  And in feeling more Loved by me, she smiles in the sufferings and abandons herself in My arms.  My daughter, to experience, to possess what my Will can do, creatures need to be inside of It; otherwise they won't understand a thing.”

Fiat!!!!

November 20, 1938

The soul in waiting for the Divine Will.  The Divine Will forms the adaptable material for the Works of God.  The little Divine field.

I feel the Divine Will inside and outside of me, surprising me whenever I'm about to do my little actions, or to say my little ‘I love You'—to invest them with Its Light and make them Its Own.  It has such an astonishing inimitable attention that it's almost incredible.  If the creature is not attentive in giving It her little acts, O!, how much It suffers.  O! how much I too would like to be all attentive—to imitate It by letting nothing escape me, so that we can surprise each other.  

But as I was thinking this, my sweet Jesus, visiting my little soul, all Love told me: “My blessed daughter, the soul that wants to Live in My Will Lives in waiting for It; she waits for It when she loves, because she wants to Love together with It.  If she operates she awaits My Will, because It wants to be Actor and Audience.  My Will is in continuous and anxious expectation of everything the creature does, in order to Inhabit her—to be the Actor, to make her acts Its Own. 

“Furthermore, you must know that as the creature enters My Will, she finds the Sanctity of God Investing her, Its Beauty embellishing her, Its Love Transforming her in God.  Its Purity makes her so limpid that she no longer recognizes herself; Its Light makes her Godlike.  O! how the Power of My Will can change the human destiny.  This is why It becomes Spectator of the creature, wanting to do Its Work, that has been prepared from all Eternity and that has to be done for that creature.  My Will does not want to be repressed in Its Incessant Motion, and It reaches the point of locking the creature within Its Eternal Motion, to be able to receive and to give, and not to suffer in waiting for one to Live in Its Will.  It cannot bear not having the creature Living closely together with It.  If It does not feel the creature within Its Divine Motion and Sanctity, Its Love remains as if arrested and suffocated.  Therefore, We keep Our little Divine Field within one who Lives in Our Will.  Here We can do Our Job, while Our Will provides Us with the adaptable material to make the Most Beautiful Works. In fact, when We want to work in the little field of the soul, We expect to find the material of Our Sanctity, since We would never put Our Holy hands in the human mud. 

“In order to do Our Most Beautiful Works, We want to find Our Purity, that attracts Us; Our Beauty that enraptures Us; Our Love, that imposes itself on Us to make Us Work.  Only Our Will can provide these Divine materials for Our Job.  Everything is adaptable for Us, so We can make such Works as to Astonish Heaven and earth.  On the other hand, We are forced to do nothing where Our Will is not present.  We do not find Our adaptable materials, and if there is any good, it is only an apparent good, stained by self-esteem, self-glorification and distorted intentions.  We are averse to working in that creature, because We would put in danger Our Most Beautiful Works.  We make certain first, and then We Operate.  You must know that the more acts the creature does in Our Will, the more she enters into God; the more We extend that little field within Our Divine Womb, the more Beautiful the Works We can do, and the more We can give of Ourselves. 

“Therefore, the creature is always under the increasing action of our Divine Life.  Our Love for her is so Great that We carry her in Our Arms, continuously repeating ‘We make you in Our Image and Likeness.’  We nurture her with Our Divine Breath, with Our Sanctity, Power and Goodness; We look at her, finding Our Reflection, Our Wisdom, Our Enchanting Beauty.  How could We ever stay without this creature if We are tied together by Our Divine Attributes—if she possesses Us and continuously gives Us in return what We gave her, in order to Love and repay Us?  Beyond this, by Living in Our Will she received from Us the virtue of producing Life—not works.  In fact, by giving her Our Sanctity, Love, and everything else, We give her the Generative Virtue; she continuously generates Life of Sanctity, Life of Love, Life of Light, Beauty, Power and Wisdom, offering It to Us.  She surrounds Us and never stops returning to Us—turning into Life, all that We gave her.  O! What a Conception, what a feast and Glory for Us, in seeing so many Lives returned to Us, that Love and Glorify Our Sanctity; and seeing this done in Our Light, Wisdom and Beauty.  Other creatures can give Us, at the most, works of sanctity and of love, but not of Life.  Only one who Lives in Our Will can form many Lives with her acts, because she has received from Us the Generative Virtue—to be able to generate as many Lives as she wants, and say:  ‘Life You gave me; Life I give back to You.'  

“See, then, the great difference: Life can speak and is not subject to end.  It can Generate.  Works cannot speak, cannot generate, and they are subject to dispersion.  Therefore, nobody can reach the one who Lives in Our Will, and the Love she has for Us.  No matter how many great works they might do, they will always be like little drops of water before an ocean—the little light in front of the Sun.  One single ‘I love You' of a creature Living in My Will is enough to leave behind all the love of all the creatures put together.  This ‘I love You', although small, runs, embraces and rises over all; it comes into Our arms and hugs us; it gives Us a thousand caresses, telling us many Beautiful things about Our Love; it takes refuge in Our Womb, and We hear it always repeating:  ‘I love You, I love You, I love You; Life of my life—You Generated me and I will love You forever.'  In anything these creatures should want to do, they do nothing less than form Life.  If they perform good and holy acts, by possessing the Life of Our Will, they generate the Life of Our Beauty and the Life of Our Sanctity; coming into Our arms, they tell Us the story of Our Beauty and Sanctity, and O! how many Beautiful things they tell Us—with how much Grace they narrate the extension of Our Goodness, and the height and Greatness of Our Sanctity.  They never stop repeating how Good and Holy We are, and throwing themselves into Our Divine Womb, they penetrate into the most intimate hiding places to get to know, even more, how Good and Holy We are—so they keep singing to Us again and again how Good and Holy We are.  O! how Beautiful it is to hear the narration of Our Divine History from a human will United with Our Own, whispering to her Who her Creator is. 

“In sum, if she wants to glorify Us, she generates the Life of Our Glory; if she admires Our Power, Wisdom and Beauty, she feels within herself the Life of Our Divine Qualities; she narrates to Us how Powerful, Wise and Beautiful We are.  She says:  ‘Life of my life, now that I've known You, I feel the need to talk about You and to narrate Your Divine Story.'  These Lives are the Greatest Glory for Us, Our long and inseparable Generation, always in motion, always speaking about Our Supreme Being.  No Life waits for another:  as one comes, another follows behind, and then another again—they never end.  Our Happiness is Full—the Purpose of Creation fulfilled, which is having the company of the creature? who knows Us.  And while We delight in her and she is with Us, We make her more and more like Us. How could We not Love the company of the one who belongs to Us?  And, even more, We Love the company of the creature, because We are Life of her life.

“This is why Our Pain was great when Adam, the first one of Our Sons, descended from within Our Will, to do his own will.  Poor Adam.  He lost the Generative Virtue to generate Divine Lives with his acts; at the most, he could make works, but not Lives.  When he was United with Our Will, he possessed that Divine Virtue, so he could form with his acts as many Lives as he wanted.  It happened to him as to the sterile mother who cannot give life, or as to a person who possesses the most pure and bright golden thread and wants to do a work with it, but then throws away that golden thread:  he pushes My Will as Life away from himself—he has to use the thread of his own will, which is like an iron thread.  Poor creature.  He could no longer do golden works; Works invested by the bright Sun of My Will.  He had to remain doing only works of iron, and if necessary, even works filthy with passions. The destiny of Adam was so reversed that he almost couldn't recognize himself.  He went down into the abyss of miseries; the Strength and the Light were not in his power any more.  Before he sinned, Our Image and Resemblance were growing in all his acts.  That was a task We assumed in the Act of Creating him, and We did want to maintain Our Task, keeping in force Our Creative Word through his very acts. We wanted also to keep him always together with Us, and in continuous communication with Us.  So, Our Pain was Great, and if We, being All-Seeing, had not seen how Our Will was to Reign again as Life in the future centuries—like a little balm to Our Intense suffering—we would have reduced the whole of Creation to nothing, not knowing what to do with it when Our Will no longer Reigned.  Creation was supposed to serve only the creatures, and We Created all things for Ourselves and for the creatures.   Therefore, pray that My Will may return as Life.  You, yourself, be Its Victim.”

Fiat!!!

November 26, 1938

The disposition calls the Divine Work.  The Divine Will places a Divine Motion in one who Lives in It. How the creature can give all to his Creator.  Enchantment for the Divine Eyes.  The Blessed and the pilgrim soul.

I am under the waves of the Divine Volition that always wants to give Itself to the creatures.  But the creatures have to want this.  The Divine Will does not want to be an intruder who drops in without the creature even knowing It.  It wants to be sought after, It wants to give her Its kiss of Love and then, Triumphant and loaded with Gifts enter into her and fill her with Its Gifts.  

But as I was thinking this, my Jesus, feeling the need to confide His secrets to His little one, told me: “My blessed daughter, My Will wants to give, but It wants to find the soul disposed.  It is like the earth for the farmer:  no matter how many seeds he may possess, if there were no earth on which he could throw those seeds,  or if the earth had a mind and was not disposed to receive his seeds, the poor farmer would feel as if those seeds, meant to enrich the earth, were thrown back in his face and his eyes.  Such is My Will:  It wants to give, but if It doesn't find the soul disposed, It cannot find a place for Its Gifts.  With Great Pain, It would feel as if they were being thrown back in Its Face; so if It wants to talk to her, It would find her deaf.  Therefore, disposition prepares the soul, opening Divine doors and providing the sense of hearing.  But if the soul first hears what My Will wants to give, she is placed in communication so that she may love It and long for what she is about to receive.  If she is not disposed We don't give anything, because We do not want to expose Our Gifts to uselessness. 

“On the other hand, disposition is like the earth that surrenders to the farmer—surrenders to anything he wants, letting him work, hoe and plow, to safely cover the seeds with which he fills it.  In the same way, if Our Supreme Being finds the disposition, We do Our Works.  We prepare her, We participate in her, and with Our Creative Hands We prepare the place for Our Gifts and form Our Most Beautiful Works.  But if she is not disposed, with all Our Power we can do nothing, because her interior is cluttered up with stones, thorns, wicked passions; and since she is not disposed, she does not allow us to take them out.  How many sanctities go up in smoke for lack of disposition.  Further, if she is not disposed, she does not adapt herself to Living in Our Divine Will.  On the contrary, it seems that It is just not for her.  Its Sanctity floors her; Its Purity makes her feel ashamed; Its Light blinds her.  But if she is disposed, she flings herself into Its Arms, and she lets Us do whatever We want with her.  She even remains there like a tiny little baby receiving Our Works, with so much love as to enrapture Us.  And what does Our Will do?  It makes flow in her Its Divine Motion, and with this Divine Motion she finds all Our Works in action; she kisses them, hugs them and invests them with her little love.  She finds My Conception and My Birth in action, and with her love she wants to be conceived and Reborn with Me.  And not do only I let her do this, but, finding one who is Reborn together with Me, I feel such a Joy as to be repaid for having come upon earth.   

“But she doesn't stop here. The Divine Motion she possesses makes her run everywhere to find all that My Humanity—like a fierce army—did: My tears, My Words, My Prayers, My steps, My Pains; she takes, she kisses, she adores—everything.  There is nothing I did that she does not invest with her love.  What does she do then?  She makes everything her own, and, in a manner all childish and graceful, she locks all things up inside her womb.  Then she rises high.  She comes before Our Divinity, places these things all around Us, and with emphasis of love she says:  ‘Adorable Majesty, how many Beautiful things I am bringing to You.  All are mine and I bring You all, because all Love You, adore You, glorify You, and return to You the Great Love that You have for me and for all.'

This Divine Motion, which is Our Will, places in the creature who Lives in It, the New Life It has just received.  With this Motion the creature has right over all.  All that is Ours is hers, therefore she can give all.  O! How many Surprises she gives Us.  She always has something to give to Us, and with this Divine Motion she has the ability to run everywhere:  now she brings Us the Creation to Love Us as We Loved her in all created things; now she brings Us all that I did while on earth to tell Us, ‘I Love You as You Love me.'  She never stops.  It seems she can't be without giving Us New Love Surprises in order to be able to say:  ‘I Love You, I Love You always.'  And We call her Our Joy and Our Perennial Happiness, because there is no greater Joy for Us than the continuous Love of the creature.

“You must know that one act done in Our Will is Greater than a rising Sun, that invests the entire earth, the sea and the founts.  Everything is invested by Its Light; not even the most tiny little blade of grass is left out.  Just so, each act done in My Will runs and searches, Investing all.  It forms the most shining silver mantle inside and outside the creature.  Then, so greatly adorned, it brings the creature before Our Adorable Majesty, making Our own Will pray to us with a Voice of Light, a Voice of Love speaking for all.  Producing a sweet enchantment for the pupils of our Divine Eyes, it makes Us see all the creatures clothed with Our Divine Light; and We Ourselves exalt the Power of Our Fiat, that can hide human miseries by the Power of Its Light, turning them into Light.  There is nothing We can deny to that act, because it has the Power to give Us all and compensate for all.”

In hearing this, I thought to myself:  if a creature Living in His Will, still on her journey on earth can do so much with one single act, how much more will the Blessed do in Heaven, since they have Perennial Life in It?  

And my sweet Jesus added: “My daughter, there is a great difference between the Blessed and the traveling soul.  The Blessed have nothing to add, since their lives, their acts and their wills remain fixed within Us.  They say:  ‘We accomplished our day, we cannot do more; at the most we can give New Joys and New Love.’  But the pilgrim soul has not yet completed her day.  If she wants to Live in Our Will she can make Prodigies of Grace and Light for the whole world, and Prodigies of Love for her Creator.  Therefore, all Our Attention is on the traveling soul, because her work is still in process and is not yet finished.  If she is disposed, We can do works never done before, so Beautiful as to Astonish Heaven and earth.  Our Pain is Great when We find the traveling soul not disposed to letting Us perform Our Most Beautiful Works.  How many of Our Works have been started and not finished, with others shattered at their peak moment.  Only in Our Will and for those who Live in It, can We accomplish Our Works with Their Unreachable Beauty, since Our Will provides the adaptable materials to do anything We want.  Outside of It, We cannot find sufficient Light, nor a rising Love, nor Divine Materials; We are forced to fold Our arms, because We just can't move forward with any of those who don't Live in Our Will! 

“Furthermore, for the soul on her journey, We circulate the coin of merit.  Our Divine Image is coined on each of her acts animated by Our Will.  These coins have Infinite Value, so whenever she wants, she has the money to pay Me for anything she wants.  Therefore, Our Concern and Interest is for the souls on their journey, because this is the time for Conquest, while there are no Conquests in Heaven, but only Joy and Happiness.”

Fiat!!!

November 30, 1938

One who wanders in the Divine Volition, goes around Its Works.  She receives the Endowment that God prepared for her, and forms her days.  She becomes a messenger of Peace between Heaven and earth.  The Bearer of Divine Generations.

I was doing my round in the Acts of the Divine Volition—done for Love of us, and it seemed to me that each Act wanted to be recognized for all that It did; for how much It Loved us and still Loves us, since Its Love never ends.  So, I was thinking to myself:  What good do I do by always returning in the Acts of the Divine Will?  

And my always Adorable Jesus, surprising me, all Goodness told me: “My blessed daughter, you must know that in all We have done in Creation, as well as in Redemption, We formed the Dowry to provide the creature with Our own Goods and Works.  The soul who enters Our Will comes to take possession of her Endowment—to recognize it and to Love it.  As she wanders in Our Will to get to know this most extensive Dowry given to her by her Creator, she forms her day in time.  She forms days for as many times as she wanders, walks, Loves and knows.  I gave her this Great Endowment, that she can receive and know in time, for this reason:  to let her form her days that will crown her Eternal Day of an Eternity that never ends.  The more she wanders in Our Will, the more days she forms, which will make her more rich and glorious in Heaven. 

“If the creature did not take the care of recognizing, possessing and Loving this Great Endowment, she would be a poor unhappy one, living in miseries and forced into starvation, though owning many goods.  It would happen as to the father who gives to his son his very large properties, but the son doesn't bother to get to know them, or to go there often enough to possess and enjoy the endowment he received from his father.  With all these goods that he could possess, this son, not caring about them or recognizing them, goes from rich to poor.  One can say that he declined from the nobility of his father as if he was no longer his legitimate son.

“What wouldn't the pain be for the poor father who, though being so rich, has to see his son like a poor ragamuffin begging others for bread?  If he had the power, this son would make his own father die of pain.  This is the state of Our Supreme Being.  All that we have Created was supposed to be the Endowment for the creature, to make her happy and rich, to let her know who We are, how much We have Loved her and how much We have done for her.  Therefore, those who don't wander around in Our Works do not recognize them or possess them, and they cannot gain the merit of their days within time. Isn't this a Great Pain for Us?  So, enter always into Our Works.  The more you come, the more you will recognize them, Love them, and possess them by right.

“Furthermore, each act done in My Will is a messenger of Peace that leaves the earth and goes into Heaven.  It comes to bring Peace between Heaven and earth. Every single word said in My Will carries the bond of Peace, and one who comes to Live in It receives, as the Prime Good, the bond of Peace between herself and Us.  She feels as if embalmed by Our Divine Peace.  With this bond of Peace, she feels within herself the virtue of becoming the Peacemaker between Heaven and earth.  Everything is Peace within her:  Peaceful are the words, Peaceful the glances, Peaceful the movements.  O! how many times with one word she places Peace between Us and the creature.  One single glance from her—sweet and Peaceful, wounds Us and makes Us turn chastisements into Graces.  So, her acts are nothing other than bonds of Peace—the Peaceful messengers that bring the kiss of Peace of the creatures to God, and the kiss of God to the creatures.  Further, the more the creature Lives in Our Will, the more she comes deeply into Our Divine Family, acquiring Our Modes and receiving Our Secrets.  She looks more like Us, We Love each other more, and she puts us in the condition of giving her always New Graces—New Love Surprises.  We keep her in Our Home as a member of Our Family.  She eats at Our table and sleeps on Our knees.  We just cannot Live without her.  Our Will ties her so much to Us, feeling her love and attraction, that We cannot be without her, nor she without Us.”

After this, He added: “My daughter, Our Desire that the creatures Live in Our Will is so Great, that We find Ourselves in the condition of a poor mother who feels the need to give birth to her baby, but cannot.  She does not know where to place him, or from whom she can find care, or who can take him.  Poor mother, how much she suffers.  Our Supreme Being is in this state.  We feel the need to Generate Ourselves, but where can We be placed?  If Our Will is not the Life of the creature, there is no place for Us.  We have no one to whom we can give Ourselves, no one who can feed Us—not even the court that is needed for Our Adorable Majesty.  Since Our Most Holy Trinity is always in the Act of Generating, these Births remain repressed within Ourselves.  We want to Generate Our Divine Trinity within creatures, but since they don't Live in Our Will, there is no one to receive Our Divine Generation.  What a suffering, seeing Ourselves being rejected back into Ourselves; not being able to produce the Great Good that Our Eternal Generation can form within the creatures. 

“Our Will embraces all, and as the soul forms her acts, she becomes the Bearer of all.  If she adores, she brings us the adoration of all; if she suffers, she encloses the reparation of all.  One act in Our Will must surpass, enclose and embrace everyone and everything, to the extent of becoming the Bearer of Our Supreme Being, since We never get out of Our Will.  So, one who Lives in It can enclose Us within each one of her acts, to bring Us wherever she wants:  to the creatures, to make Ourselves known; to the whole Creation, to tell Us how Beautiful Our Works are; to Ourselves, to tell Us:  ‘See how much I Love You, I even get to bring You Yourselves.'

“We find Ourselves in the same condition as the sphere of the sun, that never goes out of the circle of its rays.  Even if the rays descend to the bottom of the earth, investing all—even the most tiny plant, the sphere never moves from its light, from the high place where it is; but it still walks together with its rays, doing whatever they do.  Such are We, the Bearer of our Will; while Our Will is Our own Bearer.  We are One Single Life, and whoever Lives in It becomes the Bearer of Our Divine Being, while We become the Bearers of the little human will.  And We Love it so much that it forms Our Victory and Our Most Beautiful Joy:  to see Our Will being accomplished within it.”

Fiat!!!!!

December 5, 1938

God sighs for souls to Live in His Will.  How it is established that He will form a Divine Life for each created thing, and for each act the creature will do in His Will.  How His Sanctity and His Love will remain formed in them.

The Ocean of the Divine Will is always murmuring, forming Its huge waves to assault the creature, now with Light, now with Love, now with enchanting Beauty, now with Its sighs; longing for a little place in the creatures, to be able to Live in them.  Its Love is Unspeakable.  It would reach the Excesses; It would use all Its stratagems of Love, to have the freedom to Live and make us Live in Its Fiat!  

I remained surprised in seeing this, and my Adorable Jesus told me: “Daughter of My Will, you don't know the extent Our Love reaches, and what We will do to make the creature Live in Our Will.  This is the most Beautiful point of Creation, and if We didn't do so, We could say that Our Work is not accomplished, or that We have not done what We know how to do, and can do.  We could say that We haven't done anything of what is still left to do.

“You must know that it has been established from Eternity that We will form in Ourselves a Life for each created thing and for each act the creature will do in Our Will.  Since Our Being is Superior to all, it is right that It surpasses in Its Lives the number of all created things, and all the acts of the human family.  But if the creature does not Live in Our Will We can't do this.  The Divine material would be missing in order to form Our Life in her acts—the place in which to put it would be missing.  Forming Our Lives without someone to receive them... what for?  See then, how this is really the Most Beautiful, the Most Powerful and Wisest Act—it is about exposing the Lives that We have already Generated in Our Womb.  But We can't deliver them, because Our Will does not Reign.  Do you think it is trivial that something is still missing in the Work of Creation?  It is the most interesting act, the Culminating Point, in which the Creation and all the acts will be wrapped, with a Beauty so rare, with a blooming so Great that the beauty that creatures have known of Us, and the glory that they gave us in the past will all remain like little drops.

“My daughter, O! how much We long for it.  How much Our delirious Love is yearning and sighing for the creature to Live in Our Will.  And since We know that she will be lacking many things for Us in order to use her acts to form Our Life, We are available to Work continuously to compensate for anything.  In each of her acts We will give her Our Love, Sanctity, Goodness and Beauty, so that nothing can miss of what is needed to form Our Life.  We will Generate and reproduce Ourselves, and—O! how much Love, Sanctity and Goodness We will receive in return.  How could We not sigh for the creatures to Live in Our Will—not only would We have the creatures, but also Our very Life Generated in their acts.  While enjoying one Life, another one will be coming—and another, according to all the acts they will do.  As soon as We see that the creature is about to do one act, We will position Ourselves, becoming Actors and Spectators of Our very Life.  What Joy!  What Happiness, my daughter, to be able to form Ourselves; to have someone who knows Us and Loves Us; to possess Our Royal Palace within the creature!

“Further, there is the Great Good that the creature will receive; her little sanctity will remain in Ours. Her little love will remain in Our Love; her goodness and beauty within Ours.  In this way, if she does a holy act, she will have Our Sanctity in her power; if she loves, she will Love with Our Love, and so forth.  All her acts will rise from within Our Acts.  So, she will Love us always and We will feel always Loved.  She will grow more and more in Sanctity, Goodness and Beauty, and with this, she will acquire ever New Knowledge of the Love of her Creator—she will feel It Palpitating in her acts.  My Will will Reveal to her ever New Things about Our Divine Being, to make her appreciate more Our Life that she possesses.  The Knowledge will make New Love arise, by communicating more Truths about Our Beauty. It won't stop telling her New Things, as if feeding her with what We are.  The happy creature will feel as if caught in the net of Our Love, invested by Our Light and by the Enchantment of Our Beauty, and We will be so enraptured by her Love that We will take refuge within her, to Love and to release Our Love.  We will embellish her so much that We will let Ourselves be Conquered by such a rare Beauty.  All other things are like little drops compared to the Living of the creature in Our Will. Therefore, be attentive.  If you Live in My Will, you will give Me the Greatest Joy and will make Me Happy.”

After this, I kept on thinking about the Great Good of Living in the Divine Will, and my sweet Jesus added: “My daughter, this Good is so Great that I vividly feel Our Life Palpitating in the creature; so much so, that We no longer need any words in order to make ourselves understood.  Our Breath in hers is Word that Invests the whole human being, turning it into Our Word.  It speaks in the mind, in the works, in the steps—the virtue of Our Creative Word Invests her in such a way as to be felt inside the most intimate fibers of her heart.  I turn the creature into My very Word; My Word becomes her nature.  Not doing what I say and want, would be as if going against herself.  This cannot be.

“For one who Lives in My Will, I am the Word in the breathing, in the motion, in the intelligence, in the glance, in everything; to the extent that, while feeling fused and soaked inside My Word, not having heard the sound of My Voice, she is surprised and says:  ‘I feel as if my nature has changed into His Word, and I don't know when He spoke to me.'  And I:  ‘Don't you know that I am Word in every instant?  And although you aren't listening, I speak, knowing that, when you will enter the room of your soul, you will find It, and will take the Gift of My Word.'  My Words don't run away, but they remain and Transform the human nature into Themselves. 

“There is such a Union and a Transformation that, those who Live in Our Will, and We, Ourselves, understand each other without talking—We speak without words.  This the Greatest Gift that We can give to the creature:  to speak with her breath and motion.  She identified with Us in so much, that We use the same modes with her that We use with Ourselves.  Since Our Divine Being is all Word and voice, when We do not want, We do not let anybody hear.  Therefore, be attentive and let My Will guide you in everything.” 

Fiat!

December 8, 1938 

How the Humanity of Our Lord served as a veil for His Divinity and for the Prodigies of the Divine Volition.  How all created things and the very creature are veils that hide the Divinity.  The Immaculate Conception and the New Birth of all.

My flight in the Divine Will continues.  It seems to me that It can be found in all things, natural and spiritual, saying with Unspeakable Love:  “I am here, let's act together—do not do it by yourself. Without Me you wouldn't know how to do it the way I would.  I would remain with the Pain of having been put aside, while you would remain with the sorrow of not having in your acts the Value of one single Act of a Divine Will.”

While I was thinking this, my sweet Jesus, repeating His short little visit, all Goodness told me: “My blessed daughter, My Most Holy Humanity was the depository of My Divine Will.  There was no act, little or great, even the breathing and the motion, that My Humanity, like a veil, did not hide completely in My Divine Fiat.  Even more, I would not have been capable of a breath or a movement if I did not enclose It within Me.  Therefore, My Humanity served as the veil in which to hide My Divinity as well as the Great Prodigy of the Work of My Will in all My Acts.  Otherwise, no one could have come close to Me.  My Majesty and the shining Light of My Divinity would have eclipsed him and would just have floored him—all would have run away from Me.  Who would have dared to cause Me the smallest Pain?  But I Loved the creature and I came on earth not to show off My Divinity, but My Love.  So I wanted to hide Myself inside the veil of My Humanity to get acquainted with man, to do what he did, reaching the point of letting him give Me Unheard-of Pains and even Death.

“The soul that Unites with My Humanity in all her acts and pains, by wanting to find My Will and make It her own, breaks the veil of My Humanity, finding in My Acts the fruit, the Life, the Prodigies that My Humanity did within Me, and receiving all that I did within Me as her own Life.  My Humanity will serve to help and guide her, showing her how to Live within It.  In this way, I will still be on earth, continuing to be the veil hiding what My Will wants to do.  But if creatures will look for Me without My Will, they will find only My veil, not the Life of My Will.  They will not be able to produce the Prodigies that It Operated in the hiding place of My Humanity.  It is always My Will that knows how to place inside the creature the Greatest Prodigies—the brightest Suns; Wonders never before seen—as if inside each of My Humanities on earth.  But, alas, I search them and I cannot find them because no one, in Total Firmness, is looking for My Will.”

Then dear Jesus kept silent.  I remained thinking of what He had just said, and I could really see how everything Jesus had done and suffered became Bearer of the Divine Volition.  Then He continued: “My good daughter, it wasn't only My Humanity that—though in a more special way—was hiding My Divinity and My Will; all created things and the very creatures are veils that hide Our Divinity and Our Adorable Will.  Even Heaven is a veil that hides Our Immense Divinity, Our Firmness and Immutability; while the variety of stars hides the multiple effects that Our Immensity, Firmness and Immutability possess.  O! If man could see Our Divinity revealed under that blue vault without the veil of that blue that covers Us and hides Us, his littleness would remain crushed under Our Majesty.  He would walk trembling, feeling continuously upon him the gaze of a Pure, Holy, Strong and Powerful God.  But since We Love man, We veil Ourselves, lending Ourselves secretly to all that is needed. 

“The sun is the veil that hides Our Shining Majesty—We must perform a miracle to restrain Our Uncreated Light so as not to scare the creature.  Veiled by this light Created by us, We approach the creature, kissing her and warming her; We lay this veil of light even under her steps—on the right, on the left, under her head.  We even fill her eye with light, and, who knows, maybe the frail pupil of her eye will recognize Us; but no, in vain—she takes only the veil of light that hides Us and We remain the unknown God in the middle of the creatures.  What Pain!  The wind, too, is a veil that hides Our Empire; the air is a veil, hiding Our Life that continuously gives to the creatures; the sea is a veil, that hides Our Purity, Our Refreshments and Divine Freshness—its murmuring hides Our continuous Love, and when We see We are not listened to, We even storm in huge waves so as to be recognized and loved.  For every Good that man receives, Our Life is hidden inside, offering that Good to him. 

“Our Divinity Loves man so much that It even hides inside the earth, making it firm and stable under his steps, not allowing him to vacillate.  Even in the singing bird, in the flowered fields, in the various sweetnesses of the fruits—Our Joys, to make him taste the innocent delights of our Divine Being.  And how much more could I tell you about the many Prodigies of Love by which We are veiled and hidden inside man?  We veil Ourselves in the breathing, in the heartbeat, in the motion, in the memory, in the intellect, in the will; We veil Ourselves in the pupil of his eyes, in his word, in his love, and—O! how Painful it is not to be recognized or loved.  We can say that We Live in him, We carry him and We let Ourselves be carried by him.  He could do nothing without Us; but still, We live together without knowing each other.  What Pain!  If only he knew Us.  

“The life of man was supposed to be the first, the Greatest Prodigy of Our Love and Omnipotence.  We had only to offer him, from within its veils, Our Sanctity and Our Love, covering him with Our Beauty—making him enjoy Our Delights.  But since he does not recognize Us, he keeps Us like the far away God—away from himself.  If We are not recognized, We cannot give Our Goods to the blind.  He is forced to live under the nightmare of his own miseries and passions.  Poor man, who does not recognize Us, either in the veils that hide Us within him, or in the veils of each created thing; he just keeps running away from Our Life and from the scope for which he was Created; so, many times, when We cannot tolerate his ingratitude, the very Goods contained in Our veils are turned into chastisement for him.  Therefore, do recognize that you are nothing other than a veil hiding your Creator, in order for you to receive, and for Us to administer, Our Divine Life in all your acts.  Recognize It in the veils of all created things, so that all may help you to receive a  Good so Great.”

After this, I was doing my round in the Acts of the Divine Volition.  How many Surprises in this Will, so Holy.  It is this Will that most awaits the creature, keeping her aware of all Its Works, letting her know how much It Loves her, and offering her everything It does.  It fidgets to give without ceasing, and It is content with a little “I love You” from the creature in return.  

Then I arrived at the Conception of My Mother and Queen:  how many wonders!  And My sweet Jesus continued: “My blessed daughter, today is the Feast of the Immaculate Conception.  It is the Most Beautiful Feast, the Greatest one for Us—for Heaven and for earth.  In the Act of Creating this Celestial Creature from nothing, We made such Prodigies and Wonders that the Heavens and the earth remained completely filled.  We called everyone—nobody was put aside, so that all could be Reborn together with Her.  It was the New Birth of everyone and everything.  

“Our Divine Being overflowed so much that, in the Act of Her Conception, we put at Her Disposal Seas of Love, of Sanctity and Light, with which She could Love all, make Saints of all, and give Light to all.  The Celestial Little One felt an innumerable population being Reborn in Her little Heart.  And what did Our Paternal Goodness do?  First, We donated Her to Ourselves, so that We could delight and court Her, and She could delight and court Us; then, We donated Her to every creature.  O! How much She Loved Us, and Loved all—with such Intensity and Fullness that there is no point in which Her Love does not arise.  The whole Creation—the sun, the wind, the sea, are filled with the Love of this Holy Creature, because they too felt Reborn with Her to New Glory.  They even had the Great Glory of possessing their Queen, to the extent that when She prays to Us for the good of Her people with a Love that We cannot resist, she says:  ‘Adorable Majesty, remember that You offered Me.  I am Yours and I am theirs too; so, by right, You must grant what I ask.’”

Fiat!!!

December 18, 1938

God does not give if the creature does not want to receive.  Painful conditions when one doesn't Live in the Divine Volition.  The Depository of the whole Creation.  Divine Food:  Love.  Conditions of God when creatures don't Live in the Divine Volition.  How they degenerate from His Image.  

I am always in the arms of the Divine Volition that makes me aware of everything, telling me:  “I have done everything for you, but I want you to recognize the Excesses of My Love.”  

While my mind was wandering around, my always Adorable Jesus, Who always wants to be the first Narrator of the Fiat and of Its Works, all Goodness told me: “My blessed daughter, to make known all that We have done for the creatures is already for Us the return for what We have done.  But who can We let know?  The one who Lives in Our Will because Our Will gives the capacity to understand us, the hearing to listen; It Transforms the human will so that it wills what We want.  We never give if the creature doesn't want to receive and doesn't know what We want to give. 

“See then, in what Painful conditions they leave us by not Living in Our Will.  They turn us into the mute God.  We cannot make known how much We Love them and how much they should Love Us; one can say that the communications between Heaven and earth remain severed.  You must know that everything was Created as a Gift for the creatures.  We made each created thing as the bearer of the Gift and of the Love that we placed inside that Gift.  Do you know why?  Because the creature had nothing to give to Us; and We Loved her with Great Love and wanted her to have something to give Us. If there's nothing to give, the correspondence ends, friendship is broken—love dies.  So We provided the creature with many of Our Gifts, as if they were her own, so that she could have something to give Us.  Therefore We make of the one who Lives in Our Will the Depository of the whole of Creation. 

“O! What a Joy, what Happiness for Us, when We see her using Our Gifts to Love Us and say:  ‘See how much I Love You.  I give You the sun to Love You, and I Love You with the same Love with which You Loved me in the sun; I give You the homage and the adoration of its light, the variety of its effects to Love You—its continuous act of light, to spread myself everywhere and put my ‘I love You' in everything touched by its light.'  Then, do you know what happens?  We see the light of the sun, all its effects, and all the places where that light penetrates, all studded with the ‘I love You'—the adoration, the tributes of the creature.  And there is even more:  the sun carries in Triumph the Love of the Creator and of the creature, so we feel united within it, with one single Will and one single Heart; and if the creature feels she wants to love Us more, bravely she says:  ‘See how much I love You—but it's not enough, I want to love You more; so I enter into Its Inaccessible, Immense, Eternal Light that never ends.  From within that Light I want to Love You with Your Eternal Love.'   You cannot comprehend Our Joy in seeing that she Loves Us not only in Our Gifts, but also in Ourselves.  Conquered by her Love, we Redouble the Gift in return, and abandon ourselves to her to be Loved—not only in the way in which We Love Our Works, but in the way We Love within Ourselves.  All this, to Love her. 

“In this way she uses all created things to make for Us New Surprises of Love in return for Our Gifts—to maintain the correspondence and to continuously say that she Loves Us.  And We, who do not know how to receive without giving, Redouble Our Gifts.  But the Greatest Gift is when we see her carried in the arms of Our Will.  We feel so much attracted that We can't remain without speaking about Our Supreme Being.  Giving her an additional Knowledge of what We are is the Greatest Gift We can give—it surpasses the whole Creation.  To know Our Works is a Gift, but making Our very Self known is giving Our own Life; it is admitting her to Our Secrets; it is the Creator trusting the creature. 

“To Live in Our Will and be Loved is everything for Us; more so, since the Love for ourselves forms Our continuous Food.  Because His Son Loves, My Heavenly Father Generates Unceasingly, and by Generating Me, He forms the food with which We feed ourselves.  I am His Son and I Love with His same Love—and the Holy Spirit Proceeds; with this We form more food to feed Ourselves.  If We Created the Creation, it is because We Love;  and if We sustain it with Our Creative and Preserving Act, it is because We Love.  This Love serves as Our Food.  If We want the creature to know Us in Our Works and in Ourselves, it is because We want to be Loved, and We use this Love to feed Ourselves.  We never despise Love—Love is Love, it is Ours.  The hunger of Our Love is satisfied only by being Loved.  We want Heaven, earth and creatures to be nothing other than Love for Us.  And if all is not Love, Pain enters, causing in Us the delirium of Loving without being Loved. 

“Our Will is Our Life, Love is the Food.  See, the high, noble and sublime point at which We want the creature:  We want to form in her the Life of Our Will.  It will convert all things—circumstances, Crosses, even the air she breathes, into Love; feeding her in order to say,  ‘The Life of Our Will is yours and Ours; We eat the same Food’  Through this, We see the creature growing in Our Image and Likeness.  These are the True Joys in Our Creation—being able to say to Our children:  ‘We look alike.'  And what wouldn't the joy of the creature be, in saying:  ‘I look like My Heavenly Father.'  This is why I want the creatures to Live in My Will.  I want My children to look like Me.

“If these children do not come back in My Will, We find Ourselves in the condition of a poor father who is noble—so full of knowledge as to be able to give lessons to all, rich and filled with goodness and rare beauty.  But his children don't look like him at all.  They have degenerated from the nobility of their father; they are so poor, moronic, ugly, and filthy as to be disgusting.  The poor father feels dishonored by his children.  He even looks at them and almost doesn't recognize them, seeing them blind, crippled and sick—they don't even recognize their father.  These children are the pain of their own father.  

“The same happens to Us.  Those who don't Live in Our Will dishonor Us and become Our Pain.  How can they look like Us if Our Will is not their own?  Our Will feeds Our children with Our own Food, that forms Our Sanctity in them as they eat it; they are embellished with Our Beauty, acquiring Great Knowledge of their Father.  Our Fiat speaks through Its Light and tells them many things about their Father, until they fall in love with Him to the extent that they just cannot be without Him.  This makes them look like the Father.  Daughter, without My Will there is no one who can feed It, understand It, form It, or grow It, as can children who look like Us.  Instead, they leave Our House, and do not know what We do, what We are, how much We Love them, or what they need to do to be like Us; therefore, Our Image is far away from them.  How can we ever look alike, if they do not know Us, and if nobody talks to them about Our Divine Being?”

Fiat!!!!!

December 25, 1938

The descent of the Word. How easy it is to make Jesus be Born as long as we Live in His Will.  The Paradise that the Queen of Heaven made Jesus find on earth.

My poor mind continues its path in the Divine Will.  O! how Happy It feels in seeing that Its little newborn wanders in search of Its Acts, to know them, kiss them, adore them, make them her own, and say:  “How much You Loved me.”  

I stopped at the descent of the Word upon earth, and I felt sorry in seeing Him all alone.  My sweet Jesus, with Unspeakable Tenderness, surprising me, told me: “My dearest daughter, you're wrong.  Loneliness is part of human ingratitude; but from the Divine side, all Our Works accompanied me, never leaving Me alone.  Further, you must know that the Father and the Holy Spirit descended together with Me, while I still remained in Heaven with Them.  They came down on earth within Me, since We are inseparable.  We cannot be separated, not even if We wished to be so—at the most We Bilocate Ourselves, so as to maintain Our Throne in Heaven while forming Our Throne on earth.  Being separated—never.  At the most, the Word took the Operative part, but always with the concourse of the Father and the Holy Spirit.

“Furthermore, in the act of My descent from Heaven, everyone moved to be My Court and render Me the honors I deserve.  The sky courted Me with all its stars, rendering Me the honor of My Immutability and of My Everlasting Love.  The sun courted Me, paying Me the honor of My Eternal Light—O! how well it praised the variety of Its Effects.  I can say that, as I found myself with its light and heat, in its mute language it told Me:  ‘You are the Light, and I honor You, I adore You, I Love You with the same Light with which You Created me.'  All surrounded Me:  the wind, the sea, the little bird—everyone and everything, to give Me the Love and the Glory with which I had Created them.  And they praised My Empire, My Immensity, My Infinite Joys.  All created things made Me a feast, and if I cried they cried together with Me, because My Will, residing in them, kept them aware of all that I was doing.  O! how honored they felt, in doing all that their Creator was doing.  Then I received the courting of the Angels, who never left Me alone.  And since all times belong to Me, I was also courted by all the many peoples, who were going to Live in My Will.  My Will was carrying them in Its arms, and I felt them beating in My Heart, in My Blood and in My steps.  In feeling invested by these people, Loved by My own Will, I felt repaid for My descent from Heaven to earth. 

“This was My Primary scope:  to Reorder the Kingdom of My Will in the midst of My children.  I would never have Created the world if I was not to have children who looked like Me and Lived in My own Will.  My Will would find Itself in the same condition as a poor sterile mother who is not able to generate, and therefore form her own family.  But My Will does have the Power to Generate and to form Its long Generations—Its own Family.”  

Then I continued to think about the descent of the Divine Word, saying to myself:   “How could Jesus be Born within our souls?”  

And my dear Baby said: “My daughter, to make Me be Born is the easiest thing—more so, since We do not know how to do difficult things.  Our Power facilitates everything.  Provided that the creature Lives in Our Will, all is done.  As soon as the soul wants to Live in It, she has already formed the home for your Jesus; at the moment she wants to start doing her acts, she Conceives Me; as she does her act, she makes Me be Born.  As she Loves in My Will, so she clothes Me with Light, warming Me from the great coldness of the creatures.  Every time she gives Me her will to take My Own, I am amused—I have My toy to play with, and I sing My Victory over the human will, feeling like the little Triumphant King. 

“See then, My daughter, how easy this is for your little Jesus, because when We find Our Will in the creature, We can do anything.  It provides Us with all that is needed and all that We want, to form Our Life and Our Most Beautiful Works.  But without Our Will, We remain hampered:  now love is missing, now sanctity, now power, now purity, and all that it takes to make Our Life Rise Again and to form It within the creatures.  Therefore, all depends on the creatures, since, from Our side, We place Ourselves at their disposal. 

“Further, during My Birth, My Divine Mama made Me a Beautiful Surprise with Her Acts, with Her Love—with the Life of My Will that She possessed.  She formed My Paradise on earth.  She did nothing other than braid the whole Creation with Her Love, laying Seas of Beauty—making Me enjoy Our Divine Beauties within which Her Beauty was Shining.  How Beautiful My Mother was—how Beautiful to find Her in the whole of Creation; She made Me enjoy Her Beauty and the Beauty of Her Acts.  She spread Her Sea of Love to make Me find Her Love—My Paradise of Love—in all created things.  I delighted and exulted in My Mama's Seas of Love.  She made for Me, in My Will, the most Beautiful tunes and the most delightful concerts, so that Her little Jesus would not miss the Music of the Heavenly Fatherland.  My Mother took care of everything, so that nothing would be lacking of the enjoyment of the Paradise I had left.  She kept forming, in each one of Her Acts, New Joys to make Me happy.  By just leaning on Her Heart I could feel such Harmonies and Contents as to be Enraptured.  By Living in My Will, My dear Mother carried Paradise in Her lap and let Her Son enjoy it.  All her Acts did nothing less than make Me happy and Redouble My Paradise on earth.  

“Now, My daughter, let Me tell you another Surprise.  One who Lives in My Will is inseparable from me; she is born again each time together with Me.  Therefore, I am never alone.  I make her be born again with Me to Divine Life—to New Love, to New Sanctity and to New Beauty.  She is Reborn in the Knowledge of her Creator—Reborn in each one of her acts.  More than this, in every act she does, she calls Me to be born again, forming a New Paradise for her Jesus; and I make her be born again with Me, to make her Happy.  One of My Greatest Joys is to make those who Live together with Me Happy.  Therefore, be attentive to Live in My Will if you want to make Me Happy—if you want Me to find in your acts My Paradise on earth; and I will take care to make you enjoy the Sea of My Joy and Happiness.  We will make each other Happy.”

Fiat!!!!!

December 28, 1938

The Echo between Creator and creature.  How one act in the Divine Will can be found everywhere.  The king and the army.  The Maternity of the Queen of Heaven.

Although my poor mind is under the nightmare of tormenting sufferings, to the extent of feeling as if I were dying, I do what I can to follow the Acts of the Supreme Volition.  I look for It, though with difficulty, as my refuge, to draw strength in this painful state in which I find myself.  

My beloved Jesus, feeling compassion for me, all Tenderness told me: “Daughter of my Will, Courage; don't lose too much heart.  Despondency makes you lose strength, and makes you feel as if the One Who Lives in you and Loves you so much, is far away from you.  You must know that as the creature enters Our Will to give her will and to take Ours, she starts our Divine Echo in It.  As we hear this Echo in Our Divine Being, we say:  ‘Who has so much virtue as to produce the Echo of her love, of her breathing and heartbeat in Our Supreme Being?  Ah! It is a creature who has recognized Our Will and entered to Live in It.  Be welcome.'  We will make her hear Our Echo in return, so that we'll breathe with one Breath, Love with one Love, beat with one heartbeat; so we will feel the life of that creature within us.  We will never feel lonely, and she too will feel Our Life in her—the company of her Creator who never leaves her alone.

“You have to know that no Act done in Our Will ever ends; rather, it is continuously repeated, since My Will is everywhere.  That Act is repeated in Heaven, in created things and in all else.  Therefore, one Act in My Will surpasses everything, filling Heaven and earth, and giving us so much Love and Glory that all other works remain like many little drops before the ocean.  We glorify Ourselves through the creature who, covered by her Creator, Operates together with Him.  Therefore, no matter how many beautiful things may be done outside of Our Will, they will never please us, because they are not Ours.  They cannot be diffused everywhere–such love is so small that it barely covers the act it made, if it covers it at all.  You must know that, although We Love the creature very much, We cannot tolerate having her with Us so indecent, filthy, without beauty, naked, and covered with miserable rags.  It would not be Worthy of Our Majesty to have children who do not look like Us, or who are not, somehow, well dressed with the clothes of Our Fiat.  It would happen as to the king whose army and subjects are covered with filth—disgusting just to look at:  one is blind, one crippled, another deformed.  Wouldn't it be a dishonor for this king, to be surrounded by an army of pathetic wretches?  Shouldn't this king be condemned if he doesn't bother to form an army worthy of himself?  Shouldn't all remain in admiration not only at the sight of the majesty of this king, but also at his ordered and beautiful army—the blooming of the young, and the way they are dressed?  Would it not be an honor for the king to be surrounded by ministers and an army pleasing to his sight?  

“Now, since We want to deal with the creature, one on one, We have disposed in Our Invincible Love and Infinite Wisdom to give her Our Will, so that she would be embellished with Its Light—clothed with Its Love, and sanctified with Its Sanctity.  See then, how necessary it is that Our Will Reign in the creature:  only Our Will has the Power to Purify and embellish, so as to form Our Divine Army.  And We will feel honored to Live with them, and they with Us—they will be Our children surrounding us, dressed with Our Divine Clothes, and embellished with Our Image.  Therefore, Our Will Purifies, Sanctifies and embellishes first; then It admits them into Our Will, to Live together with Us.  Furthermore, as the creature enters Our Will, Our Love is such that We shower her with Our Rain of Love, and all run around her seeing that We Love her so much.  The Angels and the Saints run to her to Love her; the very Creation joyfully exults in seeing Our Will Triumphant in that creature.  They all pour Love on her—and O! how Beautiful she is, Loved by all of us; and she feels so grateful for this Love that she Loves everyone in return.”

After this, I continued my round in the Divine Volition and I arrived at the point of the Birth of little Jesus, who was shivering for the cold, and wept and cried bitterly, with His Eyes all swallowed in tears.  He looked at me, asking for help, and between sobs and sighs He told me: “My good daughter, the lack of love from the creatures makes Me cry bitterly.  As I see that I am not loved, I feel wounded and the Pain is so Great that I burst into tears.  My Love runs over each creature, chasing her; It hides her while I replace her life with My Life of Love.  But creatures, ungrateful, don't even say one ‘I love You.’  How could I not cry?  Therefore, Love Me and calm My tears.  

“Now, My daughter, listen to Me and pay attention.  I want to tell you a Great Surprise of Our Love, and nothing must escape you.  I want you to know the extent of the Maternity of My Celestial Mother—what She did, how much it cost to Her, and what She is still doing.  You must know that the Great Queen was not My Mother only in Conceiving Me, delivering Me to the light, feeding Me with Her milk, and offering Me all the possible cares that I needed during My Infancy; this was not enough, either to Her Maternal Love, or to My Love as her Son.  Her Maternal Love was always running through My Mind, and if Sorrowful thoughts were troubling Me, she laid Her Maternity in each one of them, hiding them inside Her Love and kissing them.  I could always feel My Mind as if it was hidden under Her Maternal Wings, that never left Me alone; each one of My Thoughts was kept by My Loving Mother, who gave Me all Her Maternal attentions.  Her Maternity was placed in each one of My Breaths and heartbeats; and if My Breath and heartbeats felt smothered by My Love and suffering, She would run with Her Maternity to free Me from My suffocating Love and put balm on My Pierced Heart.  If She looked, spoke, worked and walked—She ran, as a Mother, to receive in Her Maternal Love My Glances, Words, Works and steps, Investing them with Her Love and hiding them in Her Heart.  She would also make Her Maternal Love flow in the food She prepared for Me, so that while eating it, I could feel Her Loving Maternity.  How much more could I tell you of the expression of Her Maternity in My sufferings?  There was not a Pain, not a drop of the Blood I shed that was not felt by My Mother.  But after doing these things as My Mother, She would then take all My Pains and My Blood, and hide them inside Her Maternal Heart to Love them and continue Her Maternity.  

“Who could say how much She Loved Me and how much I Loved Her?  My Love was such that in everything, I could not be without feeling Her Maternity within me. I can say that She would run, never to leave Me alone, not even in My Breathing.  And I called her.  Her Maternity was for Me a need, a relief, a support for My Life down here.  

“Now, My daughter, listen to another Love Surprise of your Jesus and of our Heavenly Mother.  In all We did, Love was never obstructed between Us; the Love of one ran into the Love of the other to form One Single Life.  But in wanting to do the same with creatures, how many obstructions, rejections, ingratitudes do we find.  You must know that as My inseparable Mother laid Her Maternity inside and outside of My Humanity, so She was made and Confirmed as Mother of every thought, every breath, every heartbeat and word of creatures, placing Her Maternity in their works, in their steps and in all their sufferings.  Her Maternity runs everywhere.  If creatures are in danger of falling into sin, she covers them with Her Maternity to prevent them from falling; and if they do, she leaves Her Maternity as help and defense, to make them stand up again.  Her Maternity runs and lays also on the souls who want to be good and holy, as if She found Her Jesus in them.  She becomes Mother of their intelligence, and Guide of their words, covering and hiding them in Her Maternal Love, in order to grow as many other Jesuses.  Her Maternity shows on the beds of the dying.  Using the rights of authority as Mother given to Her by Me, in such a tender tone that I cannot refuse Her anything, She says:  ‘My Son, I am the Mother, and they are My children; I must save them.  If You don't grant Me this, My Maternity would be compromised.'  And as She says this, She covers them with Her Love, hiding them with Her Maternity to rescue them.  

“My Love was such that I told her:  ‘Mother, I want you to be the Mother of all, and I want you to do for all creatures all that you have done for Me, laying your Maternity in all their acts so that I will see them covered and hidden in your Maternal Love.'  My Mother accepted and remained Confirmed, not only as the Mother of all, but also as the One who would Invest each of their acts with Her Maternal Love.  This was one of the Greatest Graces I have given to the whole of human generations.  But what Pains does My Mother not receive?  Creatures even reach the point of not wanting to recognize Her Maternity—of denying it.  Therefore the whole of Heaven prays and anxiously waits for the Divine Will to be known and to Reign.  Then, the Great Queen will do to the children of My Will what She did for Her Jesus, and Her Maternity will have Life in Her children.  

“I will give My own Place in Her Maternal Heart to those who Live in My Will.  She will raise them for Me, guiding their steps and hiding them in Her Maternity and Sanctity.  Her Maternal Love and Her Sanctity will be Impressed in all their acts; they will be Her True Children, being like Me in everything.  O!  how I would Love everyone to know that if they want to Live in My Will, they have a Queen and a Powerful Mother who will compensate for all they lack.  She will raise them on Her Maternal lap, being with them in everything they do, molding their acts as Her own; to the extent that they will be known as the children grown, kept and educated by the Loving Maternity of My Mama.  These will be the ones who will make Her Happy, the ones who will be Her Glory and Honor.”  

Fiat! Fiat! Fiat!
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