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Stories From Heaven

PREFACE

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

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

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

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

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

This Teaching Miracle is a 
direct parallel to the time Our Lord 
walked the earth.  He did not loudly 
proclaim to everyone, “I am The Son 
of God.”  He taught in a quiet manner, 
simple, extensive, but always detailed 
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in repetitiveness, instilling in those 
listening what He wanted them to 
remember.  He taught in parables, 
short, simple stories containing moral 
lessons.  He knew men could more 
easily understand and remember the 
point He was trying to make this way.  
His “Teaching Stories” pertained to 
everyday living, practical matters, 
and how to become a Saint.  He gave 
hope through these stories.  He gave 
example.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

In the future, if the hearts and minds 
of men change, the world will one day see the 
Beautiful City Of God.
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All Revelations are delivered 
spontaneously and continuously 
as witnessed by all those present 
at the time.
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AUGUST 10, 1969

SAINT JOSEPH

Our Lady says, “The Rosary must 
flourish.”

Saint Joseph says, “Bend the 
little humans whom you come in contact 
with to their knees in adoration of The 
Queen of Heaven.

All men must learn to bend their 
knee to Her.  No human on earth could 
stand in such Dignity nor in such 
Beauty as She.  Her Love radiates all 
through the Heavens and She cries for 
Souls Who turn from God.

Those who say the Rosary, She 
protects.  She says, ‘I know if they will 
kneel this long in an act to Me, they 
love God.’

Man must kneel side by side 
in this practice, to save the world.  
As it stands now, there are so many 
men turning from God, despising 
Him, because they are weak, they are 
inadequate, they are sinful.”

Note: The previous printing of this Revelation 
was a misprint.  It had “He said” instead 
of “Saint Joseph says”.
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JUNE 12, 1969 AT 11:00 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

PRAYER AFTER HOLY COMMUNION

“Dear God, I dedicate my life 
to Your service.  Let me kneel 
each day and offer You prayers 
in the manner in which You love 
so much to receive them.

Let me also, my God, serve 
You in my daily life, in my daily 
acts, and teach me to release 
Souls from bondage so that 
They, too, can serve You in the 
Heavens.

I beseech You, my God, to 
favor me with Your Love.  Accept 
my wickedness, my weakness, 
and help me turn these things 
into all acts of love.

Teach me, my God, to follow 
the way Our Blessed Mother 
wants us to follow.  Help me to 
teach all men of Your Love for 
them.  Let our very presence 
show only You.  So be it.”
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SEPTEMBER 8, 1969 AT 1:15 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“I am a Saint of Great Renown.  I 
am a Saint Who had the skills of man.  
I am a Saint Who fell many times on 
the path to God.  I am a Saint Who was 
deliberate in Her knowledge of right 
and wrong, persistence and laxness of 
integrity, and yes, doubt that She could 
be chosen to serve God in an ultimate 
way; different, and, oh my, in the 
limelight where man was concerned.

Picture a long road with many 
forks in it.  Picture the forks as 
weaknesses.  Picture the end of the 
path as Heaven, and now picture me, 
or yourself, about to begin the journey 
down the path.  You have come to the 
first fork.  Your eyes gaze upon beauty 
of foliage and of flowers.  Ah, what 
a temptation not to travel down this 
road.  There is a mystery in its beauty, 
but if you are smart you will realize 
the detour will be time-consuming and 
will cause your trip to be lengthened 
or avoided completely.

Now the next fork arises before 
your eyes, and your eyes gaze upon 
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the frivolities of the flesh, consuming 
your whole being in pleasure known 
to man to be instant pleasure, instant 
satisfaction, but with no real meaning.  
This road, too, would cause a delay in 
your trip.

Now We have come upon a fork 
further along in the road.  This one 
says, ‘Try me, I am the easy way out,’ 
and your eyes gaze upon all things that 
permit you a laxity and no challenge.  If 
you persist down this way, oh my, what 
a lag it would cause in your trip down 
the path to reach your God; and now, 
just before the final trek, you reach 
another fork, and down this path it 
says, ‘Make up for what you have not 
gained thus far.  This path will do it.’  
But should you take this path, it will 
also delay your point of destination.

Hang on, My children, and do not 
follow other paths.  Some are full of 
glitter, some are full of suspense and 
some are full of satisfaction, but be 
suspicious of them.  When you know 
truth, what else is there to follow, but 
it?

Many Souls are lost to God 
because they stayed too long on the 
path afforded by the fork in the road.  
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They became so embellished in the 
pleasures, they forgot to return to 
the main road.  There is no easy way 
to Heaven and you would not want it 
to be so.  I certainly was one of the 
most willful children of God, but I was 
obedient and that, My daughters, was 
truly My Salvation.

Be generous with the knowledge 
you have but heed it first yourself.  You 
cannot expect others to believe what 
you say if you act another way.  When 
a child comes in need, and you say, ‘Do 
this, do that, listen well,’ it would be 
best to say, ‘I am example, follow me.’

The Words of a Saint, the Words 
of Knowledge, the Words of Truth, 
the Words that should lead all men to 
God.

The devil says, ‘I can show you 
an easier way,’ and God says, ‘Child, 
you can be sure it is My enemy when 
you hear these words.’  So be it.”
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SEPTEMBER 10, 1969 AT 11:30 A.M.

PERSONAL MESSAGE TO  
A BELOVED BRIDE OF CHRIST:

“If a man were to walk into this 
room and say, ‘I am Jesus,’ would 
you believe him?  I say you wouldn’t.  
You would be cautious first, then you 
would be concerned, then you would 
be leery of the truth of his identity.  
After the shock of his words settled, 
you would begin to look for signs of 
truth, distinguishable first in his garb, 
second in his appearance, third in what 
he said following his first remark.

So it is, My children, as you face 
men in the garb of the time in which 
you live.  It is necessary to be strange 
in appearance when you stand for 
God.  It is expected.  Those who follow 
a deliberate way must be separated 
from those who follow the natural 
way.  How else can man seek Spiritual 
advice through those who are directed 
solely in this manner?

It would be well, My beloved 
daughter, to express in the humble, 
loving, sincere, kind, deliberate, firm 
way, What I have said.  Our Lady would 
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say the same should She be confronted 
with this question.  Noticeably, man 
will ‘down’ what you would say.  They 
will rebel at what they term ‘the old 
school of thought’, but remind them 
that God allows progress to occur to 
stimulate man’s existence, and that 
He would allow further progress if 
man’s capacity would allow it; I add, 
Spiritual capacity.

Do not become upset, My 
daughter, with those or because of 
those who will fight against you and 
your thinking.  Be gracious and let 
only your love for God, your station in 
life, the purpose of your station in life 
be seen.

I love you, My child, as a father 
loves a daughter, and Our Lady says, 
‘Carry on in your way for Me.’  So be 
it.”
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SEPTEMBER 12, 1969 AT 10:55 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My daughters, do you honestly 
believe that the first time Christ said 
to man, ‘Follow Me,’ He stopped when 
He gained as many as He needed and 
never did it again?  It is sad, but many 
men do not connect themselves with 
being called to follow the Way of Christ 
and to teach others of His Way.  This, 
My daughters, is ridiculous.  Nowhere 
did He say, ‘I have chosen a few, Amen.’  
From His first choice there have been 
millions upon millions upon millions 
upon millions beckoned by Him to 
follow Him.  Is this not so?  At the 
moment, only a few, a mere handful 
recognize the call.  Most others are too 
preoccupied to look, to listen.  Then a 
few must carry on for Him.

The burden is great, but the 
purpose Divine.  Your actions, your 
words, your Faith, your example, are 
teachers.  Do not let your good thoughts 
in His Way, your good intentions, or 
your love for Him, satisfy you.  It is not 
enough.  If you will learn to suggest 
to others the Beauty, the Consolation, 
the Magnitude and the Love that can 
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be received each day of their life by 
approaching their priest, to receive 
from him the Physical, the Spiritual 
Body of Christ.

So much to be taught, so much to 
be learned, so much to be changed, so 
many Souls to be loved.  So be it.”
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SEPTEMBER 12, 1969 AT 1:30 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved daughters, I will 
announce Myself to you so you will 
know Whom I am.  I, My children, am 
Saint Joseph, a Beloved Saint of God, 
and One Who is completely obedient 
to His Way, to His Will, to His Love.

I could be made known to the 
world an easier way, one which would 
be immediately accepted by man, in 
which skies would open, the clouds 
would shine, and the earth would 
tremble.  I could appear in the skies 
in all beauty, all glory, and yes, in full 
color, for man to be held in awe with.  
IT IS NOT GOD’S WILL.  Instead, He 
has proclaimed My Way through a 
child chosen by Him, inadequate on 
her own, to display or portray the 
Magnitude of My Sainthood.

Many will say, ‘Why her?’  Many 
will say, ‘It cannot be.’  Many will say, 
‘I don’t believe it.’  Many will say, ‘It 
could be true.’  Many will say, ‘It’s got 
to be true, I need it.’  Many will say, 
‘Teach me, God, as You have taught 
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her.’  Many will say, ‘It is a Blessing 
for It to have come this way.’

Oh, My children, treat Me 
fatherly, treat Me obediently, and treat 
Me with love.  Treat Me in a way that 
will help you understand more the 
Kingdom of God.  Treat Me as a friend 
whom you can turn to in times of fear, 
doubt, concern, worry, upset, and yes, 
My daughters, when the cross becomes 
heavy.

God is using you as He used Me, 
to further His Purpose, to further His 
Way and to bring all men to Him.  It is 
difficult for man to realize how many 
Souls lose their way, how many Souls 
scream for Him and are too lazy to find 
a way to Him.  My daughters, much 
trust is placed on you in this way.

The children of God must come 
to Him soon and no later than now.  
The time for man to remain frivolous 
is coming to a close.  For true men of 
God it has lasted too long already.  It 
is time for man to stop playing a game 
with their God.  It is time now to seek 
truth, to stomp out the devil; he hates 
God, he is jealous of God.

Let it be known that only God 
must reign among men.  Let it be 
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known that This Miracle is not for 
the child, but to save mankind from 
himself and from satan, who dwells in 
love of self.  There is no other answer, 
but to go to God.  There is no other 
way but God’s.  There is no truth but 
God’s.  So be it.”
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SEPTEMBER 15, 1969 AT 12:25 P.M.

OUR LADY

“My beloved daughters, the child 
says to Me, ‘Oh, dear Lady, who would 
believe You would come to me?’  And I 
smile and I say, ‘You, My daughter.’

Purity is for someone else; 
decency of dress, a thing of the past; 
the Rosary, a disturbing prayer; love 
of God, for those who need it.  All these 
things, My daughters, must change.

I appear around the world to 
different chosen Souls in a manner 
different than the one to this child — 
God’s Way, God’s Reasons, God’s Power.  
The sin brought on by neglect, by self-
love and by a lack of perseverance in 
prayer, is not only sad for Me, but for 
man.  It will lead him in the opposite 
direction of God.  What a terrible 
thing, My daughters, to reject His Love 
for self-love.

The child with whom you sit 
works for God selflessly.  She worries 
for all Souls and tries desperately not 
to show it.  She has been stripped of 
many things for Him Who Is, and each 
time He took a part of her that was 
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difficult for her to give up, We smiled 
in the Heavens and said, ‘More Glory 
for this gift than the last.’  What a 
difficult struggle pursued each time 
her Father asked for a relinquishment 
dear to her. 

As I stand in the Heavens, 
surrounded by All Beauty, I cannot 
bear to have any child give It up for 
selfishness, contentment of the moment 
and self-love.  My, what a chance the 
child takes.  The Purgatory you hear 
of is all sadness, no joy.  Concentrate 
on developing a more permanent path 
to God, so that by your acts, your 
example, many will follow.  What better 
way to teach others of God?

I leave you for a moment so that 
These Words will be read by you, and 
you will desire with all your heart to 
put Them into practice for Me.

I bless you from the Heavens, I 
bless you with My Love, I bless you 
in a way no man can bless you, and I 
bless you as a Mother blesses a child 
who pleases Her.”
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 SEPTEMBER 15, 1969 AT 2:10 P.M. 

  SAINT JOSEPH 

 “Through the Man of God much 
takes place, but always remember 
that God, Who stands above this man, 
generates through him His Power.  
Man was created in this post of life as 
the physical contact for the children 
of God to accept as the Word of God, as 
the physical appearance of God.  Most 
men, upon the sight of such a man, 
immediately project their thought to 
The Heavenly Father.  This is what the 
Man of God signifies in his physical 
garb and his physical appearance. 
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Let your priests know this.  Say 
to them this:  ‘It is nice, my priest, to 
be able to distinguish you from other 
men.  I feel security of God’s Way when 
I see your appearance in the garb of a 
priest.’  You say, ‘How can I say this 
to my priest?’  You, My daughters, are 
the instrument by which others will 
say this to their priest.

There must be some 
distinguishable marks to separate 
the teacher from the student.  If all 
are one in appearance, there will be 
confusion as to which is which, and to 
whom shall we look for the teaching?  
Is this not so?

I have taught much today, My 
daughters.  Your hearts are full of 
knowledge, a knowledge of love and 
a knowledge of understanding that 
only God could create in you.  I love 
you and I interpret My Love in this 
way:  Seek Me through prayer so that 
I, Saint Joseph, can be your Protector 
and your Guide to God.  So be it.”

Note: This drawing was now able to be shown 
in this reprint, due to updated printing 
technology.
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OCTOBER 1, 1969 AT 11:30 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“The Cross of Calvary was set 
aside by men after the act of the 
Crucifixion.  Man said, ‘It is over, it 
is done,’ and God said, ‘I have offered 
My Son in this way.  It is the beginning 
for man.’

Through the years of time, there 
have been many men who have looked 
to the Cross that once was, and it has 
given them great solace, strength, and 
courage to go on, and a Purpose for 
life.  The Cross that the Human Form 
of Jesus hung on, began as a tree on 
earth.  This tree had also been created 
by God.  This knowledge alone should 
suffice in the knowledge of truth that 
God The Father created All Things, 
even to the Cross that His Beloved 
Son was nailed to for the Salvation of 
man.  What a mockery that some men 
feel so powerful, and as they stand as 
men, are so small.

I ask three children in My 
Presence here to pray and to 
contemplate on the Wounds My Son 
suffered for you.  So little seems to be 
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made of These Wounds.  It is time for 
man to realize the pain He endured 
for them.  A Great Light must shine 
one day soon.  Pray much, so when It 
does shine, you will be conditioned to 
It, for It, and My Way, and It will not 
blind you.

I hold each of you close to Me and 
I say, ‘Do not let time slip away before 
you follow My Words.’”
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OCTOBER 1, 1969 AT 11:50 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“Now that My daughters have 
performed the act of an open sign of 
their Faith in The Blessed Trinity, 
I, Saint Joseph, will make ‘The Sign 
of The Cross’ over each child in the 
room.  This motion of My Hand gives 
you a strength unknown to man and a 
courage to perform well for your God.

I stand in the Heavens and look 
at all children of God with Love and 
Understanding of their way of life.  I, 
too, was man.  I, too, was of a Family, 
and I, too, was chosen by God for 
specific tasks on earth.  The trust He 
placed in Me was not deserved by Me, 
but My God held Me close to Him so 
I would not falter or stray from the 
path He had chosen for Me to follow.  
I sought Him often, asking Him not to 
let Me do one thing that He did not Will 
I do.  I suggest to you, My children, for 
you, also, to live this way, with These 
Words, from now on.  Many children 
could serve God more abundantly, 
more fervently, more selflessly, if they 
would but kneel before Him, pray to 
Him and love Him more.
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I, Saint Joseph, will be known 
throughout the world in a more obvious 
way than I have been in the past.  It is 
God’s Will, not Mine, and I must accept 
His Will and continue to be obedient 
to Him at all times.  His Beauty, His 
Love, His Justice, His Mercy, are 
beyond any man’s comprehension or 
knowledge.  You are so small.  Do not 
try to outguess Him, outsmart Him, 
it is such a waste of time.  Love Him, 
serve Him, and teach others this way 
to Him.

Our Lady is by My Side, smiling 
upon Her children, and She says, 
‘Joseph, remind them to spread the 
devotion I love so much, My Rosary.’   
So be it.”
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OCTOBER 1, 1969 AT 1:00 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“I come to speak to My daughters 
of My Love for man.  I come to tell 
them how a mother feels when a child 
is lost from the family.  I beseech all 
mothers to listen to My Words and to 
tell others what I say.

As each child is born to the world, 
happiness abounds in the Heavens, 
and I say to My God, ‘Oh, thank You 
for this child, another Soul to share 
the Heavens with.’  We are in constant 
watch of the child, and at the first sign 
of his eagerness to stand alone, We 
become apprehensive and concerned 
and We whisper to him, ‘It is fine to 
make the most of what you are, but 
you cannot stand alone the way you 
think you can.’  The child often says, 
‘I’ll lean on God when I need Him,’ 
unaware that there has never been a 
moment he did not need Him.

When My daughters kneel in 
prayer to Me, as all mothers feel an 
inner joy when a daughter clings to her, 
I feel a Heavenly Joy, but when one of 
My sons kneels to Me, oh, it is as when 
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a son reflects all good and shows love 
of God, pleasing the earthly mother, 
My Joy is boundless.  I was The Mother 
of a Son, Who, in turn, was dedicated 
to His Beloved Heavenly Father and 
obedient to His earthly Father, and 
Who gave Me a joy both Spiritual and 
physical.

In an obvious place, have a 
Rosary available for all to see.  The 
sight of it could encourage a lost child 
to return to Me.  What mother would 
not be thankful to another mother who 
would be kind, generous and loving to 
a child lost from her?  Sacrifice all for 
a child of Mine lost to Me, and I will 
bless you with My Love.  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 1, 1969 AT 1:15 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“I am Saint Francis.  Conquer 
all doubts, conquer all fears, conquer 
all feelings that you have that This 
Miracle could not be true; It is, and 
now, I will preach a Sermon from the 
Heavens.  

Thus far, you have been given 
many Lessons in the art and in the way 
to love God.  When I walked the earth, 
I learned these lessons through much 
prayer and sacrifice.  When I grew to 
love Him selflessly, I wanted to scream 
out to all men:  Love Him.  Do not be 
foolish and ignore Him.  Stop sinning.  
If you but knew what it does to Him.

As my love grew, I soon learned 
man does not listen to man.  No 
man can preach His Name sincerely 
without His Help.  Instinctively, man 
will deny man recognition when there 
is an absence of God’s Presence in the 
speech.

I am a Saint, Saint Francis.  The 
time has come for all men to feel the 
Power that surges through her body 
from God.  Her words as man, when 
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you knew her before, were man’s; and 
now you are well aware It is I Who am 
speaking, else what would have made 
you pick up pen and struggle to write?  
Certainly not her words, certainly 
not your friendship for her, certainly 
not her beauty; evidence to you that 
her Speech and the Words you hear 
are Divine Revelations.  I am always 
curious when a child is chosen by God 
in an ultimate way to serve Him, at the 
reaction of those who once knew the 
child.  It is astounding what a change 
takes place within them, and they 
cannot help often saying, ‘She’d never 
make me feel this way.’  You have been 
Blessed first with the Knowledge and 
then the Faith to believe what you 
have heard.

Many men read the Lives of The 
Saints and say, ‘I’ll never make it, he 
was too good.  I am too human and too 
weak.’  Nowhere in these books does 
it say:  ‘This man was made of stone.  
This man was perfect.  This man knew 
no fears.  This man left the earth 
on a cloud when he tired of earthly 
problems.’  Take My life, for instance, 
I did, and many crosses were borne by 
Me on the way to Heaven.  Suddenly 
one day, I realized there just had to be 
something else; this wasn’t enough to 
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go on.  I began my road of love.  Some 
men would have said, ‘He’s insane,’ but 
I knew what I was reaching for was far 
greater than anything the world had 
to offer.

If fear, worry, concern, doubt, 
enter your mind, strike it out.  It is a 
waste of time, and no good will come 
from it.  I will leave for now, but read 
again and again My Words.  They 
will mean much to you as They are 
delivered to you by Me, and They are 
Truth.  When in need, follow Them.  
When in doubt, use Them.  When in 
fear, say Them.  When in love, pray 
more.  So be it, My children, for now.”
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OCTOBER 1, 1969 AT 1:55 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“Sacrifice for Me.  Teach others 
to love Me.  Tell them of My Love for 
them.  Whisper the Name of Our Lady 
to each Soul who comes before you, 
and tell them of Joseph, My Beloved 
Son.

The clergy must become aware 
of My Way and My Desires.  Man 
must stop trying to approach Me 
mathematically, scientifically, cagily, 
and with distrust.

When I formed them in the body 
of woman, I carried out the plan I 
first designed a long time ago.  I left 
nothing out that I did not want the 
child to be.  I gave most ears to hear 
My Words, eyes to see things with that I 
had also created, and a mouth to teach 
others about Me.  I gave them limbs to 
serve Me, to walk to Me.  I gave them 
emotions to be sensitive in many ways 
with.  I gave them knowledge to use for 
the betterment of man.  I gave them 
a will to perform with; and above all 
these things, I gave them a Soul, My 
Constant Means of Communication 
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with them.  It is through this Soul I 
speak to them.  I gave them a Guardian, 
the One Who tries desperately to hold 
together the Soul with the body.  I 
forgot nothing, and yet man says he 
doesn’t need Me.  Such false thinking, 
such a negative approach to the real 
Purpose of life. 

My Love is so Great that no man 
could come near to Its Extent.  The 
family tree I built out of My Love for 
My little ones, started in a small way 
and then grew, and through the time 
from the beginning, there were times 
I was forced to trim a limb before 
full contamination cut the whole tree 
down.  The time now is close for The 
Father to decide on a positive act in 
this direction.  A bad child must be 
corrected.  A diseased tree must be 
helped.

Take All you have learned and 
tell others of It.  Do not be overly 
cautious, overly concerned with their 
reaction.  It would be best to allow 
them the chance to remove themselves 
from the diseased limb, than it would 
to allow them to stay on it without 
some advice, some help. 
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I need not go on now.  We have 
wearied the child tremendously.  It 
is only the beginning.  We have come 
in Full Force today, but there will be 
days The Force will be much greater.   
So be it.”
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OCTOBER 2, 1969 AT 12:10 P.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“I am Teresa of Avila.  I come in 
harmony with Many Saints Who seek 
all men to hear of Joseph, to know of 
Joseph, and to go to Joseph.

It is not for man to doubt the 
chosen child.  When they doubt her, 
they doubt God and His Way of doing 
things.  Be strong, let no man whip you 
down to his size; if he tries, you will 
be dust.  Remember These Words, and 
do not be cautious, do not be prudent, 
but be deliberate in expressing Them 
to others.  The time has come for man 
to get out of the doldrums and get off 
of his merry-go-round of sin.  Try to 
imitate My Way, My Words, and My 
Love for Him.

It is difficult to stand Where I 
stand and see so many men perjure 
themselves, so many women degrade 
themselves, and so many children 
waste themselves, because of fleshly 
pleasure, momentary gain.

I hear you often speak My Name 
and I smile, but be sure when you do, 
mention My Love for Him Who Is.
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I wonder how long man could 
stand the sin of the world if he were 
allowed, for one moment, a glimpse of 
Heaven.  You would have mass hysteria 
and most men would take their lives to 
see a full glimpse of this Beauty.  It is 
beyond the words of man.  It is beyond 
the knowledge of man.  It is beyond the 
scope that man is capable of thinking 
of.

I do not play a guessing game 
with any man.  I speak in knowledge, 
I speak in knowing, I speak in truth, 
and I say now, ‘The world must turn 
in the direction of God or be lost to 
Him.’  Saint Joseph is prepared, both 
with Power and obedience to God, to 
save mankind.  At one time in His Life 
on earth, He was also entrusted with 
much responsibility for God.  He did 
not fail Him then, He will not now.

Never let Me hear you say, ‘I am 
too tired, I am too busy.’  When He 
speaks, do it now, the Command of 
Love, and this Command carries many 
Blessings, My daughter.  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 3, 1969 AT 12:45 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“If I said to you, ‘I am satan,’ 
how would you feel?  Let Me tell you 
how you would feel:  You would feel a 
nervousness, lack of tranquillity, and 
no peace; and now I say to you, ‘I Am 
God.’  You would say, ‘There is love that 
surrounds me I cannot describe.  There 
is a peace within me I cannot describe.  
There is a hope I cannot describe.’  So 
it is, My children, with all men who 
have the courage to distinguish the 
two.

I Am The Ultimate, I Am The 
Divine, I Am The Creator.  What man, 
as he stands as man, does not look at 
something he feels he created and feel 
a glory about it, inner satisfaction, 
and a love for it?  His feeling is minute 
to what I feel, as I am God The Father, 
God The Son and God The Holy Ghost.  
I am All Knowledge, I am All Creation, 
I am All Things.

Bless yourself in My Names each 
time you feel the lack of My Presence.  
It calls Me to your side, noticeably 
to you, for I am there without your 
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knowledge, through all things.  It is 
when a child recognizes his love for 
Me in this way that I bless him again 
and again.

Oh, My daughters, you have 
come so far on the path to Me.  I walk 
with you each moment of your life, 
and I cherish each word you give Me.  
Man often remembers the pleasant 
moments with man, in memory type 
ways.  There is no comparison to the 
many times I have shown My Love for 
you.

Teach all men My Way, help all 
Souls to notice how I work, and tell 
them My Love is Everlasting, and 
ask them where they could find one 
in man’s way to admit these words.  
There is no challenge too great for Me, 
and when I ask a child to follow Me, 
to give Me their life, to give Me their 
will, I do not ask it for selfish reasons 
as man would, but because I can give 
so much more in return, and Love so 
much Greater in return.

I am a Loving God, I am a 
Faithful God, I am a Truthful God, I 
am a Merciful God, I am a Just God!  I 
shout These Words through the child 
for all men to hear, to read, and to feel.  
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My Words must be carried through the 
world so that all men will perceive 
What I deem them to perceive.

If I desired it selfishly, I could 
remove you from your world now.  It 
is not My Will, but the day will come 
and We will meet Face to face in a 
Heavenly Way.  My Words then, too, 
will be Divine, and you will be given 
My Blessings in abundance.  So be it, 
My little ones, for now.

This must be done for all men 
and given as soon as possible for all to 
see.  These are My Words, not man’s.  
This is My Way, not man’s.  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 3, 1969 AT 1:10 P.M.

 

“I am a Saint in the Heavens, and 
I say to you, ‘His Words to you are 
Words no man could hear from the 
heart, unless the man was so close to 
Him that he was governed by every 
move, every beat, every Drop of Blood 
that was shed by God The Son.’

The time has come for all men 
to relinquish their habits that remove 
them from the realm of Christianity.  
It is time they take heed to the Words 
delivered by God.  It is time they stop 
self-destruction, and let only love for 
Him reign within them.  It is time for 
all men to look to Someone instead of 
something.  It is time for all men to 
stop their foolishness, their ridiculous 
way, and turn to Him.

When man speaks of decay, he is 
repelled by it.  When he sees it, it is 
distasteful to him, and yet he causes 
it each day of his life when he refuses 
the Divine Way and seeks only worldly 
pleasure, self-love, and the gifts of 
satan.  My, what stupidity, what lack 
of integrity, what idiocy.
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When a Gift is given by God, the 
child feels only Love.  When the gift 
is of God’s enemy, no love is felt but 
self-love.  Is it not a shame that man 
does not have the intelligence nor the 
Sanctity to realize One is Good, one is 
evil and can lead them nowhere but to 
Hell?

I was a priest.  I taught much 
damnation.  I taught truth.  I taught 
love.  Many were appalled at My 
words, many were saved by them, and 
I say to all priests, ‘Stop refraining 
from teaching it.  Some children need 
the fist.  Some children need definite 
words, ideas, to show them the Way.’

What is this you say to Me?  ‘It is 
a new world.’  I scoff and I say, ‘There 
is nothing new about this world you 
hold so much pride in.’

Stand up for what you know to 
be truth, and if you cannot distinguish 
the truth from untruth, say this:  ‘Will 
what I have to say be Godlike?  Would 
He choose these words?’  No need to 
worry, you will know.  He never took 
the easy way out.  His Crucifixion was 
proof of this.  So be it.

This is to be seen by all men.  Let 
them ponder It.  Let them know the 
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Words are Truth, and say this to them, 
‘Pass This on to a priest so that he, 
too, can pass It on to another priest.’  
Men of God, heed These Words.  It is 
God’s Will you do.”
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OCTOBER 5, 1969 AT 4:20 P.M.

 

“The time has come for much joy 
in the Heavens.  The time has come 
for all men to wake up to their way 
of living and notice the destruction 
they are headed for.  There is only 
one way for man to do this.  Alone, 
he can conquer nothing.  With God he 
can become a Saint.  Tell all men this.  
Some will sneer, some will scoff, some 
will listen.  Those who listen will be 
saved, and it is God’s Desire that these 
men will become so fervent in their 
love for Him that their example, their 
happiness in this way, will attract the 
attention of the others.

So many children deny themselves 
truth and happiness because they are so 
involved in self-satisfaction of worldly 
things, materialism, and satisfaction 
of the flesh.  All these things they 
hold dear can be wiped out with one 
small mishap of life, but God’s Love is 
Forever and is All Beauty, and always 
there when a child needs It.

There is so much to be learned 
through this child of God, an 
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instrument of His to reach all men.  
A terrible scourge could bring men 
to humility instantly, but God, in His 
Mercy, Love for His children, says, ‘Let 
it be through this small child, it will 
be easier on them.’  She is ready to 
fight all men for Him.  God smiles and 
says, ‘When they strike at her, they are 
striking out at Me.  Tell them this.’  So 
be it.”
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OCTOBER 10, 1969 (EVENING)

  

“My children, My daughters, your 
joy, your speech, your description of 
the Heavenly Court, We listen to and We 
say, ‘You experience a joy in speaking 
your small thoughts of Our Way.’  We 
smile and say: ‘Pray much, so that the 
day will come and you will not only 
have spoken of the Heavenly Court, 
but will experience seeing It in all Its 
Beauty, far beyond man’s knowledge 
or man’s imagination.  No artist on 
earth could portray in oils or in words, 
one-millionth of Its Beauty.  What a 
reward you have awaiting you.  Is this 
not worthwhile, My daughters?’

There are so many children that 
must hear My Words.  There are so 
many children that must learn to bend 
their knees in humility to God.  There 
are so many children who are lost and 
who need one child to take them by 
the hand, talk kindly, teach firmly, and 
direct truthfully.  Do not go your way 
satisfied to save but one Soul; take 
another one with you.



Stories From Heaven40

Do not sorrow over what cannot 
be helped by man, but place it in the 
Hands of God, either direct or through 
a beloved Saint of His.  He is fully 
aware of all decisions to be made and 
why.  When you grow in trust of His 
Way, Faith in His Way, and love of His 
Way, you will feel a tranquillity and 
an inner peace no earthly means can 
afford you.

Follow the plan and teach others 
to follow it.  It is a plan given by The 
Divine to children of God.  Do not 
hesitate to call when you feel the need.  
We are ever present and ever ready to 
aid you, to comfort you, to strengthen 
you and to give you Direction.  Do not 
forget to listen to the Directions.  How 
else will you know We have heard?

You have learned much this 
night, enough for now.  Do not 
disregard the spoken Words.  They are 
meant to be followed and not misused, 
misinterpreted or scoffed at.  Many 
men spend a lifetime for a moment 
such as this.  Remember to thank Him 
Who Is for this night.  It is His Will that 
you experience My Presence.  As I was 
obedient to Him as man, I am equally 
obedient to Him as a Saint.
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I leave for now with a love 
unknown to man, and a full 
understanding of each child here.  
There are questions unanswered but 
I deem it best this way.  I say to you 
this:  The answers you seek, would they 
correct things, make them different, 
or eliminate them?

I suggest to you, My daughters, 
to kneel more in prayer to God, and do 
this in a childlike way.  He will hear 
you.  He will answer you, best for you.  
Remember to visit often your Beloved 
God, Who waits to see all children in 
the Church.  Kneel before Him and let 
Him know you stopped by to visit your 
Father.  Constant acts in this direction 
will help you become better acquainted 
with Him.  What parent does not enjoy 
a visit out of love?  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 10, 1969 (EVENING)

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved daughters, the child 
was not alone when she greeted you at 
the door.  I, The Beloved Saint Joseph, 
was also there with a Blessing as you 
entered.  Not a usual thing for you to 
encounter when visiting another, but 
in this instance, One of Truth, One of 
Fact, One of Love.

Our Lady says:  ‘My daughters, 
now that you have come to The Miracle 
of Joseph, I offer you My Love in a 
personal way.  I am asking you also 
to say daily your act of love to Me, by 
holding in your hands the Beads of My 
Way.  These prayers, My daughters, 
are necessary for many things.  First, 
your devotion to them will give you a 
strength to perform for Me and in My 
Way.  Secondly, they will cause you to 
concentrate on Me, and cause you to 
direct your thoughts to the necessity 
of prayer.’

So few children spend much time 
in prayer.  Remember, too, that prayer, 
small sacrifices, and acts of love to 
your Father in the Heavens, will help 
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you grow in His Way, and will help 
others who do not have the ability to 
control their way.  All men you meet, 
say to them a word that will show 
them you are of Faith, and you are of 
love.  Your example, your courage, will 
be a strength to those you love, in a 
desperate time of need.

When you walk by the edifice 
built in Honor of your Father, make 
entrance, kneel before Him, and 
discuss all things with Him.  He will 
counsel you, He will console you, He 
will enlighten you, He will teach you, 
He will strengthen you, and He will 
love you more for the act of love to 
Him.  What parent is not pleased when 
a child takes the time to talk, to love?

I, Saint Joseph, will become 
known to all the world soon.  It is the 
Will of God that this be so.

The Beloved Sacred Heart reads 
all hearts, and expresses His Love for 
all men with the visual sign of His 
Beloved Heart.

There is so much to be taught, 
there is so much to be learned by all 
children of God.  There is so much to 
be revealed regarding the Truth of the 
Heavens, the Purpose of life.  If you 
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pray more, if you seek God more, if you 
practice more acts of love to Him and 
for Him, soon you will be enlightened 
to the truth.  Oh, My daughters, God is 
not fear, He is Love.  Satan is fear.

When the morrow breaks, and 
you awaken to the day, greet it as the 
beginning.  Do not close your eyes to 
it.  Offer it to God; use your will to do 
His Will.  Tell Him you love Him, tell 
Our Lady you love Her, and lean on 
Me.  I am there.  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 13, 1969 AT 11:45 A.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“How often have you approached 
man with My Name?  Count, and now 
I add, too few times.  Most of your 
conversation is directed to happenings 
of the day, of the family, of work you 
are involved in, and the troubles of 
friends, and yet, it is I Who gave you 
the words to speak, the voice to use, 
and the physical powers to live as 
man.

If a man were to enter this room 
and hand you one billion dollars, 
the world would know it.  Is this not 
so?  Why then are My Gifts taken for 
granted, or abused, or neglected, by 
lack of conversation, announcement, 
or such?

Man stifles man with worldly 
pressures, materialistic gains.  I 
term this ‘fraud among men’.  It is 
disheartening to have so much placed 
on nothing but self.  True happiness, 
true growth, true being, true purpose 
is in Me, My Way.  Too many men are 
sidetracking any discussion about Me.  
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It must stop.  It will stop, for I Will 
Stop It.

There are so many thousands 
who right this moment are frivolously 
accepting each other in small self-
loving ways, egotistical waste, and 
emotional instability, weakness, lack 
of humility, flesh experiences, and 
idealistic morbidities.

I am opening a door and you 
feel My Presence.  You hear My Words 
and I say:  ‘Do not let words, actions, 
weakness, stupidity, indifference, 
nonchalance, indignities, cause you to 
waver for one second in My Way.  I offer 
you My Love, I offer you My Direction.’  
Need I say more?  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 13, 1969 AT 1:40 P.M.

 

“I am a Saint.  I was a child, and 
it was God’s Decision that I be born, 
learn of Him at an early age, teach 
others of Him, and then leave the 
world to serve Him in the Heavens.

I have spoken through this child 
often, and My speaking should be 
delivered to all children of the young 
age group.

I listen to the words spoken in 
classrooms of teaching around the 
world.  I have just spent time in a land, 
foreign to you, but one in which God 
is seldom spoken of.  It is a place in 
which few men would desire to go to 
aid another Soul, plus the fact there 
are too few men in the field of God 
to be able to stand on these shores to 
help these poor Souls.

In one way, they live a monastic 
life; in another way, a pagan life; but 
in another way, a life of truth.  Their 
way has been passed on from man 
to man, through time.  Inner evil is 
soon dispensed with when it causes a 
distinct harm to another of the tribe.  
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Their method of removing evil is not 
one God would prescribe, but they do 
it in their feeling of justness, right, 
truth, honesty.  They instinctively 
want to dismiss or dispose of things 
contrary to what they know, they feel 
should be.

In comparison to the classrooms 
of your way, they would be termed 
‘cannibalistic’; but, in truth, they are 
so aware of a Higher Being judging 
them, they feel the cleansing is 
necessary.  I often hear a child in your 
way say, ‘Why be good?  It doesn’t pay 
off.’  Always the reward in mind.  It 
would be so good to hear a child say, 
‘I’ve got to be good; God expects it.’

The parents of these cannibalistic 
children love them and receive joy 
through their love, but they say, ‘You 
are wrong, you must correct it.’  Your 
way is different.  Oftentimes the child 
is screaming for your firmness and 
your strength of truth.  Instinctively, 
he knows that truth will be what will 
help him survive in all ways, not just 
one.  He doesn’t need your weakness; 
he has his own. 

In My childhood, I oftentimes 
asked God a childish question, and 
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then I would thank Him for the parents 
I had.  If all children were taught the 
Goal of Sainthood, but most are taught 
the goal is materialism.

This Revelation I was allowed to 
enter with could be revealed to many 
Souls.  I leave this in your hands with 
no command to do so.  I smile and say 
to The Beloved Saint Joseph:  ‘Thank 
You for allowing Me to say These Words.  
I hope They will help one Soul.’  So be 
it.”
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OCTOBER 20, 1969 AT 11:10 A.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“My beloved daughters, man 
fights desperately to find cures for a 
malignant cancer of the flesh.  I, your 
God, have the cure for a malignant 
cancer of the flesh, but I say to all men, 
‘Before this cure I give you another 
cure, the cure for the Soul.’

If you were to see with the 
physical eye the cancerous sight of 
many Souls, you would run for your 
life, screaming in terror.  If all men 
were to experience the true sight, the 
odor of the malignant cancer of the 
physical, it would cause him to become 
sick to his stomach and he could not 
stand what he saw.  Only a few medical 
men experience this disgusting sight in 
the way of man, but I, your God, view 
a more devastating, more intolerable 
sight than these men.  I view sin of My 
creations.  I view filth encountered 
through weaknesses of flesh, desires.  
I see corruption of the young.  I see 
My children headed for Hell.

I have put this child upon the 
earth to help Me save Souls.  I expect 
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thousands upon thousands upon 
thousands upon thousands to listen to 
the Words spoken through her by Me 
and My Beloved Saints.  I, your Father, 
command you to listen.  I, your Father, 
demand your attention.  I, your Father, 
say to all men, ‘If I were to speak 
direct, it would not be more powerful 
than through the child.’  I use her as 
an instrument.  I use her for all good.  
I use her to reach you through the way 
of man.  I use her in an ultimate way, 
and I say, ‘She is flesh, made by Me; 
her way, chosen by Me; and her love, 
for Me.’  Do not discredit her with 
your evil ways, lack of discipline, sins 
of the flesh.  You, too, could follow My 
Way.  You, too, are to follow My Way, 
else My Strength and My Power will 
exceed My Love.  Need I say more now?  
So be it.”
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OCTOBER 23, 1969 AT 2:10 P.M.

OUR LORD

“And now, My beloved daughters, 
you have come upon the sight of a 
broken Heart, but let Me say this, ‘It 
did not break of Its own accord.  It 
broke through the act of man, through 
the deliberate attempt to shut out My 
Way, My Life, My Love.’

Man pretends to have good 
in mind when he performs an act 
satisfactory to himself.  Man is 
abundant in excuses when self-
pleasure is evident to him.  It is easy 
for man to say:  ‘I did it because I was 
weak.  I did it because I felt at the 
time it was necessary.  I did it because 
I did not want others to ridicule me.  I 
did it because I did not want to appear 
different than other men.’

Oh, My children, be different, be 
strong, forget weakness, forget self-
love.  Cherish what you are.  Cherish 
what you have.  Cherish your way of 
life if it is good.  Be example.  Stop 
worrying about other men.  They do 
not care about you.  They are so filled 
with self-love, self-pity, they do not 
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care what happens to you.  They look 
at you and they say:  ‘What can this 
person give me?  What pleasure can I 
get from them?  What emotion, what 
sensual satisfaction can I derive from 
them?’

Man uses man, and The Father 
stands in the Heavens and says:  ‘Grow 
in My Way, not satan’s.  Grow in My 
Love, forget thyself.  Let Me direct 
you.  Let Me guide each step you take.  
Mine is a True Love, Everlasting and 
Perfect.’

Oh, My children, weigh the 
direction like this:  If any part of it 
is all for yourself, wipe it out.  If it 
directs you to God, leads you to prayer 
and makes you think of self-sacrifice 
in His Way, it is good.

Teach men this and say to 
them:  ‘He has spoken These Words; 
heed Them.  He loves you.  Know this, 
and do not betray His Love with the 
nothingness of yourself.  He could 
wipe you out in the flash of a light but 
His Love is too Genuine, too Great, 
too Magnificent, too Full, to do such 
a thing to a child who is trying to be 
one with Him.’
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Remember the sword, remember 
the death; but, most of all, remember 
the life that can be yours when you 
survive the death of man.  If you but 
knew how little, how insignificant the 
death of man is in reality, you would 
say, ‘Take me now, my God,’ but God 
has not allowed you to realize this 
for many reasons; first, for your own 
protection.

You see, My children, the real 
life, the beginning, awaits you in a 
Glory no man can know, but God says 
to you, ‘Live the physical life for Me 
in goodness and love, so you can enjoy 
a life with Me forever.’  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 24, 1969 AT 2:15 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“The sacrifice by children of God, 
given for advancement of others in a 
Spiritual life, is Blessed by God, and 
Grace-giving in a way no child can 
understand it.

There are many men throughout 
the world who stand as Christ once  
stood — teacher, consoler, director, 
and these men often fail to give many 
children what the children need, not 
because of lack of desire, not because 
of lack of knowledge, but because of 
lack of patience, tolerance, tranquillity 
and love of God.  They treat Him in a 
natural way whereas He is only the 
Supernatural Way.  They become so 
engrossed in the physical that they 
do not let the Spiritual remain in 
control.

God alone must be served and the 
number who serve Him in the ultimate 
way are but a few.  He sends the 
Flames of His Heart to all men, hoping 
that these Flames will set them on fire 
with His Love and with love for Him.  
A few feel the burning desire of this 
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Love, but there are so many who, upon 
feeling It, rationalize It and treat It as 
a natural thing, so consequently tend 
to dismiss the fullness of It for the 
physical effects they feel more drawn 
to.

Oh, My children, I could stand in 
the Heavens and show a brilliant sign 
to all men that would make them stop 
and see My Power, but I cannot do 
this now.  My Love is too Great.  I do 
not wish to frighten My children into 
loving Me.  Instead, I have chosen one 
of them, through whom I will give My 
Words direct.

I know that there are many men 
now who could not believe this way, 
but I expect many, many, many to not 
only believe, but to follow through 
with the Suggestions I present through 
her.  Remember, I have been known 
in the past to do things in a different 
manner than man’s way of doing 
them.  I intend to continue My Way of 
difference in man’s way. 

Settle your thinking and look 
into These Words.  They are Mine.  
Hers would be more gentle, happier, 
and yes, misleading.  So be it.”
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OCTOBER 27, 1969 AT 11:35 A.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“I raise My Fist in the Heavens, 
but not against those who love Me.  The 
Fist is a sign of My Power.  The Fist is 
a sign of My Justness.  The Fist is a 
sign of My Determination.  The Fist is 
a sign that I will strike out evil at a 
given time.  Remember These Words.

And now, the Fist is gone and the 
doors open on a Vision of All Beauty, 
All Calm, All Tranquillity, All Love, and 
when they open, the Heavenly Court is 
evident to the eye.  The Magnificence 
of this Sight would be overwhelming 
and man would be unable to take it.  
His limit of visual beauty is contained 
in a physical way of earthly matters.

I give you this knowledge 
regarding the Beauty awaiting all men 
if they will but seek It.  Let them read 
this Revelation.  Do not hide It from 
them.  There are many Souls Who will 
be saved if they will but concentrate 
from now on, on prayer, sacrifice, and 
Beauty of the Heavens as their reward 
for their efforts.
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Many children say, ‘I should not 
pray for reward.’  How foolish they are.  
The reward does not come after the 
first prayer.  Through prayer they will 
learn My Way, and the more they pray, 
the more they will grow in love for Me.  
This could be termed the beginning of 
the Beauty of Heaven. 

Teach men this way.  Never 
feel that the man will not listen if 
you speak to him of Me.  Do not let 
yourself be the judge; let Me be.  So 
few children feel they can go forward 
and tell others of Me.  They forget one 
thing:  ask Me to go with you and I will 
give you the Words, the Protection and 
the Love, such a situation calls for. 

There have been millions of 
Words spoken through this child, by 
Me, for Me.  Many Saints have given 
Revelations to help man know more 
of Me and to come to Me more.  Many 
have listened and acted thusly, and 
there are thousands upon thousands 
upon thousands upon thousands 
upon thousands upon thousands upon 
thousands that are yet to come.  So be 
it.”
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NOVEMBER 17, 1969 AT 12:25 P.M.

 

“Religious articles, religious 
items, religious statues, are not a thing 
of the past, as so many men wish to 
believe they are.  They are of the past, 
of the present and of the future.  They 
have been given to man to supplement 
his Faith and to encourage his belief 
in the Supernatural.  Some are used as 
aids to more fervent devotion.  Some 
are used in a manner of visual concern, 
and some are used to remind man of 
the Existence of God.

The absence of reminders causes 
man to be sidetracked from the 
Spiritual.  If the world became void of 
all Rosaries, all Crosses, all prayers, 
all pictures, all medals, all statues, all 
Sacramentals, God would have to burn 
it down instantly, for man would use all 
time for self-indulgence.  There would 
be nothing, if anything, to remind him 
of the Existence of God.  It is true, 
his very life should.  It is true, his 
very breathing should, but he would 
become so preoccupied with the self-
indulgence, he would eliminate God.  
Man must have physical reminders to 



Stories From Heaven60

keep in front of him at all times.  If 
every man in the world carried the 
Beads of Our Lady, and used them 
once a day, there would be no sin.  The 
Graces would be this many.

And now, I add this to this 
Revelation.  When man says to you, ‘I 
have no need for a reminder,’ say to 
him this, ‘When you say this, you need 
it more than I do.’  So be it.”

 
 

Note: “This Revelation is to be seen by all men.  
This Revelation has been given to remind 
man of the necessity of such items.”
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NOVEMBER 17, 1969 AT 12:45 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“Bless all men with the knowledge 
you have.  Tell them of My existence 
and of My obedience to God.  It is the 
Will of God The Father, God The Son, 
and God The Holy Ghost, that I, Saint 
Joseph, be recognized and become 
known throughout the world now.  Let 
your Pope know this Revelation.  Let 
your priests know this Revelation.  Let 
all children know this Revelation.

When God first thrust upon Me 
the choice of Father to His Son, I 
was awakened by a tremendous force 
beyond My knowledge, that I had been 
called upon to perform in a Godlike 
way and in a manlike way.  The true 
significance was unknown to Me at the 
time, but I was aware of the Justness of 
God, and that He did perform different 
than man.  I accepted His Way in 
prayer, and the desire to perform for 
Him as He wanted Me to.

Each step I took, up to the Birth 
of His Son, had trials.  The trials 
were made by man, not God.  At His 
Birth, when I looked into His Face, I 
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realized I was in charge of a Supreme 
Being, One Who one day would stand 
in Judgment of Me.  He radiated a 
Love for man, and I could not help say 
to His Heavenly Father:  ‘I will do as 
You Will it to be done.  Guide Me, and 
please protect Me from Myself.’

As time went on, He grew in the 
way of man; I grew in the Way of God.  I 
watched Him with His Creations; they 
were unaware of His real capacity of 
life.  As He returned home at nightfall, 
I would look at His Face.  It would still 
radiate Love for man, but as He grew, 
His concern grew.  He was coming 
closer to the time of His public life that 
would be consummated at the hand of 
man.  He never rushed, He was never 
too busy, and He never was quick-
tongued with any man.  He radiated a 
Heavenly Grace.

When the time came for Me to 
leave the world, I worried for Him 
and His Beloved Mother.  I was also 
concerned with My Work.  I knew 
there was much yet to be done for My 
God, and I said to Him, ‘I have not yet 
finished all I have begun,’ and He said, 
‘My Father, My Son, it will be done 
from Heaven,’ and I knew then that 
life had truly begun. 
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Teach others this way, that when 
breath ends, life begins.  Tell them to 
grow in such love for Him that they 
will feel rich, confident, and a love for 
Him that no man can give.

The time has come, the moment 
now, and I am to become a public word.  
Many men will question, ‘Who is He?’  
Smile and say, ‘The earthly Father 
of Jesus, Who was also His Heavenly 
Father.’  So be it.”
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NOVEMBER 18, 1969 AT 12:50 P.M.

 

“The Sign of The Cross says to 
man, ‘I believe in God,’ but it says 
more than this.  It says, ‘I believe that 
He was born as a Son, I believe He was 
crucified by man, and I believe there 
is Three in One:  Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost.’

If this one Sign can say so much 
to man, why does man then not believe 
more in the Way of God?  Even those 
who profess to believe nothing, react 
inwardly to the sight of the Cross.  
Remember, the Cross remains as an 
open sign of His Existence.  The Cross 
remains as evidence to man that He 
came to earth, was born, walked the 
earth, was crucified by man, and then 
remained to exist in the Heavens.  No 
other man has been born, crucified, 
and then arose from the dead.

The fact that He was born in 
a fleshly manner said to man, His 
raising in this way had to be governed 
by Man, by Woman.  Who were They?  
Immediately Names come:  Mary, 
Joseph.  So then, when you go forward 
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to tell all of the existence of Joseph, 
it should not be too much of a shock 
to hear His Name, the full Name now, 
given by God, Saint Joseph; always the 
sturdy, strong, Spiritual, courageous 
Man.  He never announced Himself 
before His Beloved Wife and His 
Beloved Son.  He put Them first, above 
all things, as all men must do; but out 
of respect, out of love for God’s Choice, 
He must be honored and revered in the 
Heavens, and above All Other Saints.  
He says, ‘Not My Will, but God’s.’

All Saints are loved by God.  All 
Saints were once men.  All Saints were 
obedient to God, as man.  All Saints 
are obedient to God in the Heavens.  
All children must learn to be obedient 
as We were, so that they, too, one day 
can walk among The Saints and be 
counted as such.

The Heavenly Father says:  
‘There is room in the Heavens for all I 
create; remember this.  No one need be 
concerned over the lack of space, the 
lack of love.  I love one and all equally.  
I choose some to help the others reach 
Me.  I choose one to lead them to Me.’  
So be it.”
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DECEMBER 5, 1969 AT 12:50 P.M.

 

“I am a Saint, and have been for 
some time.  Through the period of time 
that I have stood in This Way, I have 
become known to many children in the 
world.  The duties of a Saint are many, 
but always led by one thing, obedience 
to The God They love, serving Him 
above all things, and helping others to 
reach Him.

Many children arrive in the 
Heavens from small acts performed in 
the Name of The God they love.  There 
are others Here Who performed in 
grand ways, giving their life completely 
to Him.  He does not say to Us, ‘I love 
You more for the way You chose or 
that I chose You for.’  His Love is so 
Great and so Profound and so Divine 
that Each Saint is aware of only Him 
and the Beauty of Him.  He treats All 
with a Love and a Kindness unknown 
to man, and that is why We want all 
Souls to come to Him through love for 
Him.

Not one moment should slip by 
that you cannot account of, in His 
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Way.  Use each chance you get to serve 
Him.  Don’t try to follow the life of 
one Saint.  It may not be suitable to 
you, and it might detour you when you 
run into a snag and feel you cannot 
handle it.  Picture all good and act 
for all good, and you’ve got it made.  
Remember that as soon as a touch of 
self-love enters the picture, it is not 
all good then.

The dramatic moments of life are 
many.  The emotional acts of life are 
many.  The fears of life, and for it, are 
many.  The days of life are often many; 
the challenges of life, many; but the 
loves of life, few.  Tell all children to 
choose a main Love — Him; to choose 
a main Goal — Him; and let all other 
things fall into place for Him.  They 
cannot fail if they follow this, and 
when they gain Heaven they will find 
out that they reached It in a way they 
could, not in the way another man did.  
So be it.”
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DECEMBER 5, 1969 AT 1:08 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

This Revelation was given with much 
strength and direction and with a 
firmness.  Know this as you read It, 
and read It often.

“When a child hears the words, 
‘You will be blessed for this,’ they 
instinctively know it is something 
good, even though it is something they 
cannot see, feel, nor hear.  It gives them 
an inner glow, an inner satisfaction 
for the moment, but soon forgotten.  
That is why it is so necessary for 
continuance of knowledge of God, 
devotions to Him, edifices in His 
Honor, and small reminders of Him.

It is important that prayer be a 
constant thing so that children will 
know of its existence.  Many men today 
have decided it is not necessary to pray 
as often as the ‘old school’ thought.  
This is a downright lie, a falsehood, 
and must stop.

Tell all men this and let them 
know I, Saint Joseph, have spoken 
These Words.  Without prayer, man 
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would turn to satan.  Without Churches, 
man would congregate in sinful places, 
saying, ‘They did it years ago.’

I cannot speak enough on this, 
and I say to you:  ‘Man, stop listening 
to man; listen to God.  Stop making 
up your own rules; follow the Rules 
of God.  Stop determining what is 
right and what is wrong, so that your 
weaknesses will be catered to first.’  
God stands above all men and says:  
‘How long do you think I can allow you 
to go on in this way?  It is against My 
Will and My Love.’

All men must wake up to the noise 
that surrounds them, to the confusion 
within their being, and there is but one 
way to do this:  more kneeling, more 
prayer, more sacrifice, more acts of 
true love in the Way of God, not man; 
more selflessness, and I add, more 
relinquishment of materialistic gain.

If you expect mercy, justness, 
calmness, tranquillity, and true love, 
stop now and follow My Words.  They 
are from The Divine and must be 
obeyed.  So be it.”
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DECEMBER 9, 1969 AT 12:30 P.M.

 

“I bless This Miracle, I bless 
this child.  I bless you, My daughter, 
and I say:  ‘Man could cause much 
destruction instead of construction 
if he were to design a miracle.  His 
design first would eliminate God.  It 
would be all for the sake of man and 
much self-love would be injected.  Self-
satisfaction would be evident, and 
self-purpose the goal; different than 
God’s.  This you can be sure of.’

Now let Me design God’s Way, 
for you to compare the two.  God says:  
‘The Goal of This Miracle is Heaven.  
The Purpose of The Miracle, to teach 
children how to reach the Goal.  The 
steps up to The Miracle, ones which 
man can climb in a way physically, 
emotionally, spiritually compatible 
to their being.’  God does not expect 
the impossible from His Creations so 
He does not implant the ridiculous 
to bring them to Him.  His Method of 
doing things is Systematic, Truthful, 
Unselfish, and All Love.  No man 
stands in the world in a complete 
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understanding of himself or of other 
men.  Only God has this knowledge.

Man sometimes refers to an 
event, an occurrence, a happening, 
as a Miracle.  There are times he is 
right, but more Miracles go unnoticed 
than recognized.  Daily Miracles are 
taken for granted.  Special Miracles 
are collaborated on, big discussions 
take place, and men are torn by 
their decisions as to the validity 
of the Miracle.  Through all this, 
God continues to perform Miracles.  
Through all time, He has allowed man 
to sidestep, to discuss, to determine, 
to judge the validity of many Miracles, 
but when He decides a Miracle must be 
to the knowledge of all men, He steps 
in and makes it so.  You are aware of 
many this has happened to, and I add 
a note to this:  This One is among 
Them.

Man says:  ‘Show me the Way 
to Heaven.  Show me the Purpose of 
life.  Help me to know what to do to 
eliminate the turmoil and bring peace.’  
God says, ‘Here is the solution,’ and 
man says, ‘That’s not what I had in 
mind’; and God says, ‘But it will answer 
all’; and man says:  ‘I don’t think it’s 
the full solution.  I’m not interested 
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in praying.  I’m not interested in 
depending solely on God.  I want a 
method that I can use realistically’; 
and God says:  ‘I am Reality and you 
are a creation of Mine.  If I created 
you and all things, why do you think 
I cannot answer all problems?’  Man 
says, ‘Well, it’s just not the way man 
would do it’; and God says:  ‘Man is 
subject to Me.  I am subject to no one.’  
So be it.”
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DECEMBER 11, 1969 AT 11:35 A.M.

 

“Design a cross.  Put a figure on 
it.  Make the figure one you love.  Could 
you do it?  The One you have placed 
upon the Cross has given His Life for 
mankind because of the Love His Father 
had for His Creations.  Ask yourself, 
‘Could I love others in this way, this 
ultimately?’  Your answer would be, 
‘No’, but yet you know that God The 
Father, The Creator of All Things, did 
this for you.  How many days in one 
year can you recall concentrating on 
His Beautiful, Unselfish Love?  You 
say, ‘Few, if any.’

The time has come for man to 
awaken to the Love that God has given 
and is ready to give at a moment’s 
notice.  He does not ask you to sacrifice 
in such an ultimate way.  The sacrifices 
are so small, and yet He loves each one 
you give.  By your sacrifice in small 
ways, you will learn to grow in a big 
way.  Do not advertise your sacrifices, 
but by them and through them, teach 
others to make them.



Stories From Heaven74

The Purgatory you hear of would 
be empty if man had grown to practice 
small sacrifices in the Way of God and 
for Him.  Hell would be vacant.  Heaven 
would be full.  The world would be at 
peace.  Man would be happy.  Sin, no 
more; a thing of the past.

I paint you a beautiful picture.  
I give you the canvas, I give you the 
brush, and I give you the way.  So be 
it.”
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DECEMBER 11, 1969 AT 2:10 P.M.

OUR BLESSED MOTHER

“I come in All Glory, in All 
Happiness and in All Love.  My 
voice says to you, ‘I am The Blessed 
Mother.’

I love these Beads and I love those 
who practice the devotion, saying 
these Beads in Honor of My Love.  All 
children are Mine.  What mother does 
not feel a happiness when one of her 
children makes a special effort to 
please her and to return her love to 
her.  I am The Heavenly Mother of all 
children, and I say to you, ‘Please, My 
daughters, tell others of My Love, and 
ask them to say My Beads often.’  Our 
Beloved Father also asks all children 
to express this devotion in My Honor.

The enemy of God cannot bear 
to have children use this as a weapon 
against him.  No child is aware of the 
magnitude of the strength of these 
Beads.  They are not just Beads.  They 
are not just a suggested amount of 
prayers.  They are not just a repetitious 
prayer.  They are not for those with 
little memory.



Stories From Heaven76

It has much purpose, My 
Rosary, and it covers many aspects of 
devotion.  It was given to the world by 
Our Beloved God, for children of all 
ages to use, to cherish in My Way.  In 
many Visions I was seen with it.  Many 
children try to dismiss it.  This must 
stop.  They are to say it, and they are 
to gather others to recite the prayers 
that will save the world.  You please 
Me so much when you do this.

I bless you with My Love, as your 
Heavenly Mother, and I say:  ‘Gather 
more and teach them this prayer, 
and those who cannot find the time, 
encourage them to do it when they 
have the time.  Tell them in a nice way 
to seek My Advice on this, and I will 
be happy to tell My children how to 
direct their time so that they will have 
the time for Me.’  I bless you from the 
Heavens, I bless you with My Love.  So 
be it.”
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DECEMBER 16, 1969 AT 10:45 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“Picture a multitude of Souls 
gathered to listen to a Particular 
Man tell them of God, of Heaven, why 
they’re here, the real Purpose of living 
as man.  Also, He would tell them 
what to expect when the physical life 
ended.  The multitude is sitting on a 
huge lawn.  I am the Man and I begin 
to speak.

For centuries man has been fully 
aware of a Divine Being.  He has been 
told that One exists.  This knowledge 
came down through time; first, by 
word of mouth, the written word and 
Revelations.  It would be ridiculous to 
say none of these are true.  What proof 
could you offer for this ridiculous 
argument?  First of all, no man can 
produce another man.  Secondly, no 
man has the magnificent power of 
willing another man to remain alive 
when the end of the physical comes.  
We have now established a fact.  There 
is a Supreme Being of Divine Origin.  
We have this common knowledge to 
begin with, proof of it.
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Now let Us take the next step.  
Would it be wise to ignore your Creator 
and follow the dreams of man, or 
would it be wise to ask your Creator 
what He wanted you to do with the 
life He gave you?  If you were to hear 
His Words, the Beauty of Them, the 
Understanding in Them, and the Love 
that would go forth from Them would 
hold you spellbound.  His Words would 
go something like this:  ‘I love you.  I 
created you.  I want all good for you.  
I want you to live in tranquillity, 
peace, courage and love.  I want you 
to grow in My Way.  I want you to love 
Me.  I want you to return to Me in All 
Glory.  I want you to spend Eternity 
surrounded by All Beauty, All Love.  I 
want you to be Where I Am.’  Again I 
say, ‘I love you.’

In the crowd, These Words would 
make some Souls want nothing but to 
do the Will of God.  These same Words 
would fall on all ears, and even though 
They were said to a large group, They 
would be meant for each individual 
man there.  So it is in this room.  The 
Words are many, but They are meant 
to be absorbed individually by His 
children.  When you experience the 
peace you feel, the hope you feel, the 
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love you feel, it is a Gift from God.  
Nothing would please Him more than 
to have each of you grow in love for 
Him in His Way, and nothing would give 
you more purpose, more happiness, 
than to desire it and do it.

As He uses Me, Saint Joseph, He 
uses the child, Francesca, and through 
her, you.  There is so much to be said 
to all men, and so few men to say it.  
Be a reflection of His Words, be action 
of Them.  The reward will be far 
greater than any man could suggest or 
give you, but I promise you, it will be 
worthwhile.

There are Many Saints Here Who 
are willing to help you on the road to 
God.  It would be foolish not to seek 
Their help, Their way to Him.  So be 
it.”
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DECEMBER 16, 1969 AT 11:35 A.M.

 

“You have heard the story of 
Fatima and you have been introduced 
to the phenomena of Lourdes, the 
Miracle of Guadalupe, and numerous 
other Visions that God The Father 
permitted to happen.  In each one 
Miracles were and are being manifested 
by Her.  People travel far distances 
to stand among crowds, to feel a 
Spiritual growth or a physical cure.  
They go there with great anticipation, 
in full knowledge they will not see Her 
Presence, but with the main desire 
to be where She was said to have 
been in a visible form.  Thousands 
upon thousands upon thousands upon 
thousands have gone, are going and 
will go, all to stand where She was to 
have stood.

Many Spiritual gains have taken 
place, non-descriptive, unexplainable 
by the individual, and yet felt.  The sick, 
the lame, the impoverished go there, 
asking for help.  Some are cured, some 
are helped enough to satisfy them.  No 
one leaves without something.  In this 
atmosphere man prays, says the Rosary, 
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attends long arduous devotions.  None 
leave without God’s Love, Our Lady’s 
Graces touching them; evidence then 
that no man goes forward to God, 
either direct or through The Queen of 
the Heavens, without God responding 
to his cry, to his plea, to his love.

The pilgrims return home, telling 
others of the trip.  They can’t say 
enough of what they saw nor of what 
they felt, but soon the enthusiasm 
dwindles.  They forget the Holy Mass 
is still available to them where they 
are.  The Rosary can be their constant 
companion, their continued act of love 
to Her.  Prayerful devotions, in many 
ways, can continue.  Tell them this; and 
those who did not have the beautiful 
experience firsthand, can talk to their 
Father and The Blessed Mother.  They 
will respond in the same way, in the 
same manner, as if the child were in 
the faraway place.  The particular 
place in the world is not what made 
God respond.  It was His child, his act 
of love, his prayers, the Rosaries, the 
devotion, the Act of Faith, the trust, 
that was pleasing to God, pleasing to 
Our Blessed Mother.

In the quiet of a cell, the quiet 
of a room, in the quiet of a Church, 
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you are as close to God as you would 
be if you stood on the exact spot of the 
Vision.  Treat each day as a pilgrimage.  
Receive The Holy Eucharist.  Say the 
prayer and the Rosary.  Offer acts of 
love to Him Who Is.  Devotions can 
be between you and Him, pleasing 
to you, in a way that makes you feel 
close to Him.  So simple, so rewarding, 
so important, so little time needed.  
Think of this often.  Remember the 
Words, but most of all, remember to 
follow Them.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 2, 1970 AT 11:20 A.M.

THE HOLY TRINITY

“I am God The Father, I am God 
The Son and I am God The Holy Ghost.  
From the beginning of time I gave men 
many Miracles.  Some are of the flesh, 
some are of the mind, some are of the 
Spiritual.  All are Miracles.  I still 
perpetuate My Miracles to aid man, 
My creations.  Alone they cannot fight 
My enemy.  The weakness I allowed to 
be was meant to cause small pleasures, 
not sin.  Weaknesses are used wrongly.  
The weaknesses I allowed were to 
give man small leeways to relax the 
pressure that sometimes makes man 
unhappy, upset.  You see, My children, 
even My Weakness, and it is Mine as 
I was the One to allow it, was for a 
purpose.

My Love for man is so tremendous 
you cannot comprehend Its Greatness 
nor Its Magnitude.  Let all men know of 
My Love.  Let all men know I exist.  Let 
all men know I love them in a way no 
man can.  Tell them to follow My Words.  
Tell them not to try to rationalize My 
Way.  They are not powerful enough, 
nor wise enough, nor Spiritual enough, 
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nor perfect enough.  Tell them to 
place their doubts on the wind.  Tell 
them, too, to give themselves wholly 
to Me in all things, in all ways, for the 
purpose I intend them.  Tell them, too, 
to stop fretting over earthly gains and 
to work more on Heavenly gain.  Tell 
them, too, to grow in spirituality and 
in love for fellowman.  Tell them, too, 
all must be good, for the end I have 
in mind.  Tell them, too, the Purpose 
of life is to return to Me.  Tell them, 
too, that the weaknesses I allowed to 
be can be their weakness for Me, and 
through this weakness they can storm 
the Gates of Heaven, and I will wait 
joyously for those who enter this way.

I love the world I created.  I love 
all My Creations.  There is no more to 
be said.  It is the Ultimate in Words 
from The Divine.  So be it, My loved 
ones, for now.”
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JANUARY 2, 1970 AT 12:05 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“I am Saint Joseph.  I come in the 
Name of My God, of His Son Who was 
also My Son, and in the Name of The 
Holy Ghost Who will enlighten many 
men to the proof, to the validity of 
This Miracle.

Picture a snow white cloud.  
Picture Me standing amidst the billows 
of this cloud, God’s Will; and now, 
picture surrounding this cloud Many 
Angels.  They are transporting this 
cloud around the world.  The cloud, in 
reality, is This Miracle.  The Words that 
come through this child by Me must be 
heard by all men, acknowledged by all 
men, be understood by all men, for it 
is the Will of God.

The Queen of the Heavens, Who 
was also a Creature of earth, a Creation 
of God, the Instrument by which His 
Beloved Son was put forth upon the 
world to save mankind, She says, ‘It is 
the Will of The Father that His Beloved 
Son, Joseph, be recognized, honored 
and revered throughout the world.  
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The time has come for all men to know 
this, for it is the Will of God.’

The Heavenly Court, fully aware 
of God’s Will, say to all men, ‘Go to 
the favored Saint, Saint Joseph.  Ask 
His Guidance and Protection.  He is 
Powerful, and obedient to the Will 
of The Father.  As He was then, He is 
now.’

I, Saint Joseph, as I speak 
through this child, am fully aware of 
her littleness, and as I command her 
to perform for Me, I remind her each 
time it is the Will of The Father she do 
so; and now, a Word of Love.  

To all children, aware and 
unaware of the True Existence of 
God, I say this:  ‘Love The Father you 
cannot see.  Love The Son Who some 
men have seen.  Love The Holy Ghost, 
as it is He Who guides all men to God.  
Favor the Way of The Beloved Queen 
of the Heavens, and seek My Aid in the 
way There.’

God The Father has announced 
the time of This Miracle.  Do not 
ignore His Words.  God The Father has 
chosen the child through whom it will 
be done.  Do not ignore His Choice.  
As We are obedient to Him Here, your 
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obedience to Him where you are will 
put you Here.  There is no Greater Gift 
He can give you but to join Him in the 
Heavens.  We speak in Knowledge when 
We say this.  We speak in Knowing, We 
speak in Truth, We speak in Love.

Grow each day in the knowledge 
of His Way.  Grow each day in learning 
to love Him more.  Grow each day in 
recognizing His Way of doing things.  
Grow each day in the Solemnity of 
His Way, the Beauty, the Culture, 
the Magnificence, the Grandeur, the 
Magnitude.  No man is ever free nor 
alone when he says, ‘I love You, God.’  
The love binds him to Him Who Is, 
and as he says this it keeps his God 
as a steady Companion.  What better 
promise can man have with such small 
effort on his part? 

We in the Heavens want so 
much to have all His Creations Here 
with Him and Us.  We work endlessly, 
tirelessly, hopefully, never giving up 
on a Soul.  Cling to These Words.  They 
will give you strength, courage.  In 
times of despair, read Them.  In times 
of gaiety, remember Them.  In times of 
turmoil, go to Them.  In times of fear, 
hang on to Them; for, it is These Words 
that will assure many men of a friend, 
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of a loved one, of a purpose, of an end 
that is always there.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 5, 1970 AT 10:40 A.M.

 

“Tell all men to begin the day in 
The Sign of The Cross.  Tell them to 
make it the first act they perform upon 
awakening.  Tell them to form a habit 
of it, and along with the act of the 
hand, to remember to say the words:  
‘In the Name of The Father and of The 
Son and of The Holy Ghost.  Amen.’

Such a simple act for man to 
become accustomed to, one that would 
take no time away from his worldly 
duties or pleasures.  Tell him to repeat 
the act before the close of night.  
Again there would be no interference 
with the physical.  Tell him, also, that 
as he grew in this act, he would grow 
spiritually and emotionally in the Way 
of God.  Tell him, too, that the more 
he grew in this act, the more he would 
desire to do more in this way.  Tell 
him, too, that this is a request from 
his God, Who is The Father of All.  So 
be it.”
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JANUARY 5, 1970 AT 11:10 A.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“I am Saint Michael.  I come in 
the Name of Jesus and I say to you, 
‘These Words you have been writing, 
as the Revelations were given, will be 
known by all men.’  The Purpose for 
These Words is Divine.  The Purpose 
of The Miracle, Divine.

The time has come for all men to 
recognize the Magnitude of The Father, 
the Beauty of Sainthood, the Purpose 
of life.  It is time for man to stop 
playing games.  It is time for man to 
begin to shout God’s Words instead of 
the make-believe image they all seem 
to carry of the Head of All Creation.

I am prepared to stomp out evil, 
no matter how great it is.  Remember, 
too, that as you fight in the right 
direction, the Mercy of God, the 
Justness of God, the Purpose of God, 
the Love of God, the Mightiness of God, 
the Beauty of God, is on your side.  He 
asks so little but He asks all men to do 
it.  He says:  ‘Form a chain of love.  Be 
children in love.  It is a Command and 
I demand you obey it.’  So be it.”
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JANUARY 5, 1970 AT 12:50 P.M.

 

“The word ‘Saint’, to many 
men, is a word that says the one who 
attained this Name did it in the way of 
perfection, as man.  Let me clear this 
thinking up right now.

To become a Saint should be every 
man’s Goal, and it is after Sainthood 
you reach perfection, never before.  
To become a Saint is less trouble, less 
agonizing, than to become a great man 
in the eyes of man.  The difference lies 
in this factor and this factor alone:  
acclaim now or acclaim later.

Each day of your life can help 
you on the Goal of Sainthood; easier 
done when you do it, than when you 
think about it.  No Saint became a 
Saint on mere dreams, but on doing, 
acting out small acts of love to God, 
small favors in His Way.  There is much 
to be said about this way of life.  Man 
somehow feels it would be dull, and 
only those who have tried it, who have 
accomplished it, can testify to the fact 
it is far from dull but carries with it an 
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excitement that no earthly challenge 
can give.

To be great among men is one 
thing, but to be great among the Saints 
is forever.  Man’s perplexities of nature 
seldom make him realize how easy it is 
to become a Saint, if he allows his will 
to follow this pattern.

I was man.  I conquered many 
fears, doubts, perplexities, anguishes, 
falsehoods, and I became a Saint, but 
let Me inform you of this:  It was not 
My will alone that accomplished this 
for Me.  I had the desire, I had the 
motivation and God helped Me.  You, 
too, can become a Saint in the way I 
did.  You, too, can follow a pattern in 
the love of God, for Him, with Him, but 
remember, never seek to do it alone.  
You will fail.  Ask Him to hold your 
hand and you cannot fail.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 8, 1970 AT 12:30 P.M.

OUR LORD

“I listen to you speak and I listen 
to the content of what you say.  I listen 
with an interest, and now I give you 
help to understand how to handle 
what you have, and how to help others 
attain it.

At the site of the Crucifixion, I 
hung from the Cross with a sadness 
and with a joy, as I looked at all the 
children gazing at the horrible act that 
had just been completed.  I read their 
hearts, I read their minds, and above 
all, I read their Souls.  Even though 
they had experienced My Crucifixion 
and were allowed the enlightenment 
to know I was of Truth, many of them 
acted casual after the first blow was 
over.  Some of them even went so far as 
to try to forget the horrible spectacle 
of My Face, and My torn Body ripped 
apart by man.

There were those there who, 
when I read their whole interior, I saw 
them sickened by what had happened; 
but yet I saw the knowledge that had 
come to them was one they would 
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cherish and grow in.  Through all time 
men’s reactions are the same:  too 
weak to allow the truth to be evident 
to them, and too strong in weakness to 
cultivate the strength in truth.

From This Miracle many men 
will serve Me in a better way, more 
fervently, and with more devotion.  
More will realize My Existence.  More 
will desire to know Me more, and more 
will seek My Words.

Through My Beloved Son, Joseph, 
as He will become known to the whole 
world, I will become evident also.  
Through This Miracle, The Queen of 
the Heavens, Who was also My Beloved 
Mother, Who is also My Daughter, will 
become more evident in the prayer of 
Her Choice, the Ave Maria.

A simple Catechism filled with 
truth, showing all men the validity of 
My Way, My Actions, My Design, My 
Purpose, My Love.  I come through 
this child with a firmness.  My Words 
are deliberate but carry with Them 
the Cross of Truth on which I placed 
the Soul of man, the beginning of life, 
and the Truth of My Father.  So be it 
for now, My loved ones.”
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JANUARY 8, 1970 AT 2:40 P.M.

 

“The Hand of God beckons the 
Mystery of Love that each man secretly 
holds dear within himself.  Man is 
confident that within himself lies an 
extreme feeling, a desire for love, but 
he cannot define what he feels.

Many men misconstrue the act 
of love.  Some connect it only with a 
physical experience.  It is not just this.  
The act of love is not an emotional 
excitement.  It is peace, contentment, 
trust, confidence, purpose, direction.  
It has with it all the things that bring 
beauty to the feeling and to the being.  
The physical experience is not the 
act of love but the result of love.  The 
emotional experience is not the act of 
love but the result.

Many people form a pattern that 
they feel is showing love.  They give 
a gift, they perform an act, they are 
overindulgent in small things or big 
things.  This is evidence of love, the 
result of love.

And now you have the man who 
says, ‘I love, I must show it.’  So he 
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proceeds to act in a Godlike way and 
performs all good acts.  This man truly 
shows love and can say honestly and 
sincerely he loves.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 9, 1970 AT 7:45 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“I come in the Name of Jesus 
and I come with a Love unknown to 
man.  I come surrounded by a joy.  It is 
comforting to see so much happiness 
when children join together to seek 
more knowledge of God.  In this 
Revelation I speak especially to the 
sons present here now.

Behold before you a Miracle 
of God, One in which a child in the 
physical manner says My Words.  I 
assure you the Words are not man’s, 
but Mine.  From the time of birth to 
the time of now you have experienced 
many things.  Some have led you to 
Heavenly gain, some to the enemy of 
God.  As you experience My Words 
tonight, let the experience be the 
beginning of new thoughts, more 
direction, fulfillment of life, and the 
perpetuation of your growth to God, 
for Him and in Him.

When you come upon a suggestion 
from another man and it causes you 
doubt as to its goodness, look to your 
right shoulder and ask My help.  You 
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have come upon Whom I am, Saint 
Michael.  As I lead Angels of God to 
stomp out evil, you, too, can be led by 
Me as you seek more My help through 
prayer.  I have been given the Honor 
in this capacity for God.

I ask you now to first depend on 
Me and then learn to follow Me.  The 
strength you will gain in this way will 
astonish you at times, and the stronger 
you grow, the stronger you become, 
you will be used by God as example in 
His Way.

Oh, My sons, who else could offer 
you such reward?  Man could not, only 
God.  When you leave this home, take 
with you the courage I will give you.  
Take with you the strength I will give 
you, and promise Me to follow My 
Words.  Do not let Them be just words, 
but the Words of Beginning.

I come in much strength and 
much power.  No earthly measure of 
power could equal or compare to the 
One in Which I come.  So be it for 
now.”
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JANUARY 9, 1970 AT 8:10 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“Stand in a row and gather ten 
men in back of you.  Turn to the man 
directly in back and say to him this:  ‘I 
have said the “Ave Maria” today, have 
you?’  You will be shocked at the amount 
who will say ‘No.’  You will also be in 
wonder at how many will say, ‘What 
is the “Ave Maria”?’  Ask this man to 
turn again and repeat the question.  
By the time the last row of men give 
their answers, you would be amazed, 
I hope disturbed, at the amount who 
would say, ‘I have not said it for some 
time.’  You would be more shocked at 
the amount of men who would tell you 
they did not care to say it.  Please, My 
children, it is the prayer I hold dear 
and the one that pays Me much Honor, 
for I am The Mother of All.

If, at this moment, each man in 
the world were to turn to Me in an act 
of love and offer to Me the Rosary, you 
would not be able to describe the peace 
man would feel, nor the happiness that 
would abound in the world.
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I am truly speaking through this 
child, for it is important for all to 
love Me soon.  If this Revelation were 
given on the top of a mountain for all 
to hear, some would doubt the validity 
of It.  The place would not make It 
more truthful than here.  It is the Will 
of God that I now speak.

I am happy with those who desire 
to please Me in this act of love to Me.  
It is time for the world to be taught.  
It is time for the world to awaken.  It 
is time for the world to recognize the 
Power of God.  It is time for the world 
to love only Him.  It is time for the 
world to ignore His enemy, and it is 
time for the world to come to Me.

The Miracle of Joseph will 
flourish.  God has deigned It to be.  As 
He uses this child, He uses you, and I 
say:  ‘To please The Father, pray to Me.  
To please Him more, go to His Son.  
To save the world, pray the Rosary.  
To love more, seek Me and go to The 
Beloved Saint, Saint Joseph.’

There is much to be taught.  There 
is much to be said.  There is much love 
to be shown.  Do it now.  Don’t wait, 
and do not settle for a small amount.  
So be it.”
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JANUARY 9, 1970 AT 8:25 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“From the cradle to the Cross, a 
Man walked for you.  At the time of 
the cradle, He was dependent on His 
Beloved Mother and Me, Saint Joseph.  
I grew as I took care of Him and His 
Beloved Mother.  It is true I was of a 
quiet nature, but it is also true I had 
the responsibilities of man.

This child through whom I come, 
is in the same state We were, marriage, 
as spouse, as mother, but first in a 
love of God.  To watch a Son grow in 
the times in which We lived was as 
difficult as these in which you now 
live.  There were problems, there were 
troubles, there were hardships and 
heartaches, but in obedience to God’s 
Way and Will, We followed His Path 
as best We could, knowing the whole 
time that Our days would end in the 
physical and We would be judged by 
The Divine.

Through My life I learned 
obedience to the Will of God.  You have 
heard often, the emotion I felt when I 
learned I was to become a Father, but I 
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say to you, ‘Trust in the Way of God and 
be obedient to His Will, and all things 
will become easier, less antagonizing, 
and life will carry a greater hope and 
more purpose.’

As I become known through this 
child, it will mean that the Will of God 
is being carried out.  No Miracle is 
performed and then set aside without 
God’s Control.  Any Miracle performed 
by God, either physical or mental or 
Spiritual, is accepted by man in many 
forms.  Right now I say, ‘This Miracle 
must flourish, for it is the Will of God, 
and I am obedient to Him as always.’

I am known in many phases of 
help.  Many children ask My Aid in 
illness, in work, in death.  I could relate 
to you many, many, many, many, many 
ways in which they seek My Help.  I am 
known to answer quickly, as it is the 
Will of The Father.  Remember These 
Words and tell others of Them.  They 
are to flow from you like the rains 
from the Heavens, They are to scatter 
as if on the wind.  There is more to be 
said; this is only the beginning.

Before I leave, I will bless you 
all from the Heavens, for it is true, My 
children, there was no need to leave 



Stories From Heaven 103

There to reach you.  We are that close 
through the Power of God.  I bless you 
in the Name of The Trinity, of The 
Father, His Son Who was My Son, and 
in the Name of The Holy Ghost, the 
Sign of Faith and the Sign of God’s 
Love.”
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JANUARY 9, 1970 AT 9:02 P.M.

THE HOLY TRINITY

“A solemn promise from God, ‘I 
love you.’  My Love for you cannot 
increase, but the love you must have 
for Me can increase, but, to do this, 
you must do small things in My Way.

Picture the billowing clouds so 
often that are shown surrounding the 
Gates of Heaven.  Picture the Gates 
opening slowly.  Let Me say this to you, 
My children, ‘The Gates Are Never 
Closed, for if I close them I will lock 
out My Love and this I have no desire 
to do.’  Let this be a reminder to you to 
never close your heart to Me, for Mine 
is forever open to you.

As I was The Son, I am The Father, 
and as I am The Father, I am The Light.  
The promise in the beginning was said 
by Me.  My Love is this much for you, 
return it to Me, now.  So be it.”
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JANUARY 25, 1970 AT 2:40 P.M.

 

“Obedience, and now I say, 
‘Eliminate this from the world,’ and 
now let Us describe the world.  All 
men would be lost, first to themselves, 
then to each other, and finally in a 
chaotic circumstance of survival.  No 
one could exist in this way.  Man would 
soon find complete devastation.

At this moment it is happening.  
Man is eliminating obedience from 
his thinking.  What is their salvation 
is there are still men who are keeping 
it a criteria for life, so God depends 
on these men to teach others that 
obedience must remain.

There has been example since 
time began.  It is one of the main 
ingredients of life, and for it.  I say 
to you, My children, this:  ‘First, be 
example of obedience; second, teach 
others the value of obedience; and 
third, practice it in all things for, 
through developing obedience, you 
will learn the basis of the way to God, 
for it takes obedience to His Will to 
enter the Kingdom of Heaven.’  So be 
it.”
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JANUARY 29, 1970 AT 1:25 P.M.

 

“You are setting the table for 
a big affair.  You are entertaining 
man.  You have planned much and are 
careful to have all things perfect in 
the eyes of man.  You are checking the 
final details so that when the guests 
arrive, you will look calm, attractive, 
interested, pleasant, amiable, and yes, 
unusual in the way of man.

When you awoke in the morning, 
there was another Table being set.  You 
were invited as usual.  A small effort 
on your part, just to dress and to get 
there and partake in a Feast of Real 
Love, but that small amount of effort 
was just too much for you to handle.

Would you not say that man 
weighs things in the wrong light 
and does not know the real value of 
many things?  On the morrow, when 
you awaken, remember the Feast, 
remember the invitation, remember 
how little effort will be needed.  Will 
you accept the invitation or pass it by?  
So be it.”
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JANUARY 29, 1970 AT 1:30 P.M.

 

“All through time, man has looked 
for obvious things to help him make 
life easier.  There is nothing new in 
man’s thinking this way.

All through time God has existed, 
and He has set forth many men to teach 
others His Way, teaching them the easy 
way to God, but man gets sidetracked 
and says he’ll try to figure out a more 
systematic system.

Now, in the world, men are 
feeding on a systematic system.  One 
man says, ‘If I touch you, I will learn 
more about me,’ and I say, ‘If that 
same man would bend his knee, say 
more prayers, commit less sin and 
work more on prayer, he would find 
the system best suitable for his way of 
life, whereas he wastes time looking in 
false places, false ideas, and leaning 
on the weaknesses of man.’

Bend thy knee, bow thy head, 
and more will be accomplished.  So be 
it.”
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FEBRUARY 2, 1970 AT 11:45 A.M.

OUR LORD

“My beloved children, all over 
the world there are groups meeting 
to perpetuate the Words of God.  One 
man is singled out to direct the others.  
He oftentimes forgets the tremendous 
needs of those who do not gather in 
the group.  By forgetting, I mean he 
does not tend to seek them out, for 
if they do not come forward of their 
own will, he tends to let them stray in 
many ways.

At this moment I wish to say to 
these men:  ‘The flock of children are 
Mine.  They are yours to teach and 
to tell of Me.  Remember to send out 
Apostles like the ones I had, men who 
walked in the same way as those you 
know.  Gather them around you and 
teach them firmly, truthfully, sincerely, 
honestly, lovingly, for they will be the 
ones who can gather the strays.’

All men need Me.  All men must 
return to Me.  All men must seek My 
Way.  It is the Way of The Divine and 
a Way in which all men will reach 
Eternal Happiness.
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Do not demand the will to bend 
right now, for I don’t.  I desire it, I 
want it, I need it, but I, in My Deep 
Love for My children, say to them this:  
‘Take one step in My direction.  Learn 
more of the Beauty of My Way, for in 
It you will find contentment, peace, 
joy and everlasting happiness.  And 
as you take each step, go forward, for 
the happiness you will find in setting 
forth in My Way will cause you to 
walk stronger, more courageous, and 
happy.’

The Heavenly Court is ready to 
help all men who deliver My Words.  I 
put no limit on the gain that can be 
yours, nor the degree of reward.  It is 
open to your growth in My Way.  You 
have come upon Whom I Am.  I am 
your Lord, your Master, your Love.  So 
be it.”
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FEBRUARY 11, 1970 AT 11:25 A.M.

OUR LORD

“The last time you kneeled in 
prayer, what did you feel, My children?  
Did you kneel because of a need or a 
personal request, or for satisfaction, 
or was it because of love of Me?  I 
could answer this question for you in 
a personal way but I want you to think 
strongly on your motives, and if your 
motives are not what you think they 
should be, please, go over them and 
perform the next kneeling with love 
and devotion, care and understanding 
for Me.

My daughter asks: ‘What is 
sacrifice?  Where has it disappeared 
to, and why are we not warned of the 
beauty of it, the purpose of it, the truth 
of it and the love God has for it?’

Your Creator, The Heavenly 
Father, Who was also My Father, 
showed each man the truth of sacrifice, 
the need for sacrifice, the purpose for 
sacrifice, through My Crucifixion.

Those of you here who find it 
difficult to believe that it is truly I 
speaking, I say to you this:  ‘Wash away 
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your doubts and replace them with 
sacrifice for Me.’  So be it, My loved 
ones, for now.”



Stories From Heaven112

FEBRUARY 11, 1970 AT 12:05 P.M.

 

“You have come upon a Miracle, 
a demonstration of God’s Love, an 
outward show of what He expects of 
all children.

A child has requested to learn 
more of the knowledge of prayer.  She 
says, ‘How do I pray?’  I smile upon 
her and I say:  ‘A prayer of love is easy 
to make, for when you awake, begin it 
then.  Upon arising from the bed, take 
your hand and bow your head.  Go to 
the forehead, then to the breast, then 
to the shoulders and say the rest.  Tell 
Him you love Him and you give Him 
this day.  Tell Him to guide you in His 
Way.  Follow His Words, never delay, 
and when you feel yourself faltering 
through the day, repeat to Him The 
Cross and Its Way.’

An act of love in each move you 
make is much easier than you think, 
for if each step is in love for Him, what 
better way to pray to Him.  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 11, 1970 AT 12:15 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“I am Saint Michael.  I come in 
Prayer, I come in Love, and I say to you 
this:  ‘I guard this Miracle, I guard the 
child, and I lead the Way to Heaven.  I 
stomp out evil of all kinds.’  Remember 
this today.

I am evident in All Miracles of 
God, for My Sword clears the way, for 
His Perfection must be seen and felt 
by all men of the day.  Don’t make 
excuses for yourself for they are just 
a waste of time.  The day of Judgment 
by our God is close to all mankind.

They have pictured Me in many 
ways, but I ask each one of you:  The 
sword you must carry are the Beads 
of Our Lady in Blue.  Teach every one 
you love and know, and many whom 
you meet, to carry daily with them the 
Rosary of The Queen.

There are so many things to be 
discussed.  There are so many Lessons 
to be taught.  There are so many Words 
for man to hear.  There are so many 
acts of love to be done.  Don’t think 
about them, do them.  Don’t depend on 
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others to carry the ball.  Create a team 
of love for God and make it strong.

My Words are firm and carry 
strength.  There is no time for delay.  
The Miracles of God must be recognized 
today.  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 11, 1970 AT 12:25 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“Every prayer that you say is 
heard in some way.  Never feel that one 
word to God is dismissed, forgotten or 
led astray.

I am Saint Joseph and I come in 
a Power unknown to man, the Power of 
God.  The time has come and God says, 
‘Joseph, again I ask You to be among 
man; the first time, in a physical form; 
and now, I say to You, My Son, stand 
before them in My Way, the Way of 
Divine.’

I am known by many children, 
sometimes because of favors granted 
to them by My Intercession.  When a 
child is refused the exact thing or 
amount that he requests, I offer him 
an alternative or a substitute, but 
always in a greater measure than his 
request.

I come here today in the Name 
of Jesus, The Son of God, Who was 
My Son as man.  When We lived in 
the way you live, there were many 
things that passed between Us, 
strictly of an earthly nature.  We are 
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in understanding of what it is to live 
as man, how it is to struggle as man, 
but I say this to you, ‘Don’t limit your 
Faith in the way of man.’

In this room at this moment, some 
of the children here have heartache, 
discord, turmoil, fear, doubt, illness, 
and I say to you this:  ‘Do not use 
these things in all sadness but put 
them in a brighter light.  Do not try 
to solve them fully in the way of man.  
Seek My Help, and when you do this, 
place yourself under My Mantle, for 
as you stand here it will be a shield 
surrounding you:  a shield of hope, a 
shield of courage, a shield of strength, 
a shield of love.’

I ask each one here to come to Me.  
I ask each one here to help someone 
else come to Me.  It is the Will of God, 
not Mine, for I am obedient, as you 
must be.

Before you leave this home today 
I will bless each and every one of you.  
Your Faith, your hope that This is 
true is beautiful to see, and with this 
Blessing that I give, I’ll wipe all doubt 
from thee.  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 13, 1970 AT 11:45 A.M.

 

“Divide the world into many 
sections.  Label them thusly:

1. All people who cater to sins of 
the flesh.

2. All people who cater to self-
love.

3. Those who profess no belief 
in a Supreme Being.

4. Those who live for the day, 
with no purpose of life in 
mind.

5. Those who believe that to sin 
in any way is not wrong.

You do not see the picture of the 
physical life as God sees it.  It would be 
devastating and unrealistic to you, for 
you are only aware of what involves 
you and a small segment of others.

At this moment, if a man said to 
you, ‘Sin with me, it will give you much 
pleasure,’ what would your reply be?  
In which of the five categories would 
you be?  Would you be wise enough to 
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say to him, ‘Go your way, I do not want 
to hurt God’?  Think of this.

There are many men now who 
feel that what they do does not hurt 
God.  This is true in the sense of 
man, but God’s hurt is different than 
man’s.  So I say to man, ‘Do not judge 
God’s Way, God’s Thinking, by your 
own weakness, for His is Divine and 
Supreme, yours is small and earthly.’

The next time you decide to give 
in to a moment of pleasure, I say to 
you this:  ‘It would be best to give in to 
a moment of love for The Divine, and 
each time you do this you will grow in a 
beauty and a love and a strength and a 
courage and a purpose that will be far 
greater in magnitude than anything 
you could do.’

I come with Advice for I walked 
the way of man.  I come in the Spirit 
of Love, but not as a man.  I come from 
the Realm of Heaven for I know what 
is best for you.  My children, do not let 
foolishness, pride, selfishness, absorb 
you in any way.  You will receive 
nothing and your happiness will not 
be a true happiness.

I come in a Humility and I come 
in a Love, for I am aware of all earthly 
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pressures, but I say:  ‘You, too, must be 
humble.  You, too, must be good.  You, 
too, must be obedient to the Will of 
God.  You, too, must serve Him daily, 
hourly.  You, too, must do penance, 
sacrifice, for how else can you grow 
more in love with your Creator?  He Is 
All Beauty, He Is All Things and He Is 
All Love.’  So be it.”
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FEBRUARY 13, 1970 (EVENING)

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“My daughters, I was head of 
a convent, and as you know, in this 
capacity many girls were under my 
jurisdiction.  Oftentimes a child would 
come and say to me, ‘Mother, I do not 
feel I love God enough to serve Him 
this ultimately.’  I would look at the 
child and I would scream for help from 
God.  I would beg Him to put the right 
words in my mouth for I did not want 
to lose this child for Him.  I could feel 
the beat of the heart, the pleading of 
the Soul.  I would have to be firm and 
yet understanding.  I had to say the 
things right then that would cause the 
child to think.  I could let no emotions 
show except God’s Love.  It was not 
easy.

After I left the earth, many 
followed in My steps.  They stood in 
the same way I did:  Mother, counselor.  
It was not easy for them.  Many times 
they had to steel themselves and hold 
back the tears for they knew the way 
was not easy, the life was not perfect, 
and the dream of serving God had 
many burdens, much lonesomeness, 
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and many hours of work.  Seldom 
did a child truly want to give up the 
vocation, but when God has a Soul 
that loves Him so dearly, God’s enemy 
works hard to reach the Soul.  The 
many years that have passed have 
repeated the story again and again.

Now you are in a time when the 
walls seem to be crumbling, the earth 
seems to be soft under most feet.  
Ideals are staggering from right to 
wrong, from wrong to right, modesty 
of dress never to be seen again.  Wars 
are being fought needlessly, children 
being corrupted helplessly, and 
through all this many men say, ‘It’s a 
rotten world, I have given up on it.’  
It is necessary for many, many, many 
Souls to stand as I did, in the capacity 
of strength, of courage, of love for 
God.  Age does not make a child.  The 
way he thinks, the way he walks, the 
way he loves determines the true age.  
A man of fifty sometimes can balance 
the scale of love with a child of five.

One of the purposes, one of 
the main reasons for This Beautiful 
Miracle of Joseph is to teach, to seek, 
to ask thousands upon thousands upon 
thousands upon thousands of children 
to become so strong that they can 
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stand as I stood:  counseling, leading, 
teaching the beauty of right, the 
purpose of right, the way of right, the 
need for right.

As I stood in the convent, you 
stand in the world.  The only difference 
is the way of life.  The purpose is the 
same.  Each day you meet men who 
need your strength, your example, your 
counseling.  Never be too busy, never 
be too tired, never be indifferent, for 
it may be that one word, that one kind 
act that will straighten the road for 
them.

Listen to their foolish thinking 
and go beyond it, for somewhere they 
will slip with a word, a thought, an 
anxiety, and it will be the key that 
you can grab onto, the link of love for 
God.  Man has become so busy and yet 
he does no more than We did; but at 
all times when much turmoil comes to 
the world, it is because of time spent 
on self, catering to the flesh, to the 
material needs, desires, loves; and so 
many fall into the trap of satan.

I speak in knowing for I have 
served My God as man, and now I serve 
Him in the Heavens.  I speak from 
knowledge of both ways.  When you 
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serve Him as man you will find a beauty 
indescribable, for Heaven cannot be 
described.  Man could not fathom the 
Beauty.  That is why All Saints Here 
work diligently, steadfastly, earnestly, 
hopefully, that all men will find the 
road Here.

I am not known for My soft way.  
The child has told you oftentimes I 
come in not lightly.  It was necessary 
that you receive Each Word, for many 
men must see These Words.  I am Teresa 
of Avila.  I have come often through 
the child.  The Miracle of Joseph must 
progress far and wide.  It has been 
placed on the Winds of Love and must 
be carried across the lands, across the 
seas to all men.  Before I leave I will 
give you the Blessing I gave my nuns:  
The Sign Of The Cross, the Sign of 
Love.  So be it.”
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MARCH 2, 1970 AT 11:50 A.M.

OUR LORD

“When I created man, it was a 
creation of My Love.  I instilled in him 
the feeling of love.  Along with this I 
gave him a will, and with this will he 
lives each physical day to return to 
Me.

Today man does not cultivate 
the beauty within him but he dwells 
on what he feels is beauty.  I have 
often suggested that sometimes evil is 
disguised with a surface of beauty, and 
for all men to accept only the beauty 
of nature without question.  This, My 
children, does not include the physical 
of man, for this is a beauty superior 
to the other creations of Mine.  The 
physical form of man has within it a 
beauty all its own, and I say to each 
man, ‘Keep it this way and return it to 
Me with love, in love, for love.’

The world is cluttered by much 
sin.  Many children are making 
decisions without thinking them 
out and without good moral values.  
Remember, My daughters, as I was The 
Son of God, I was man.  I walked the 
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earth and I witnessed much as you are 
witnessing today.  Remember too, that 
man then had to survive to the fullest, 
had to fight hard for the true Purpose 
of life.  The time in which you now live 
is in some ways more beneficial, for 
you have many means, much teaching, 
and many children dedicated to 
serving The Father.  The sadness lies 
in ignoring what you have.

I have come today to ask you to 
stop doubting in the Way of God, stop 
rationalizing the times of men, and to 
deal more in the way of prayer.  Each 
word uttered to The Heavenly Father, 
to Me, His Son, or to The Third Person 
of The Trinity — the Light that all men 
must follow — is heard, answered, and 
loved.

The time, which is now, is 
bringing to men a favored Son of God, 
One through Whom obedience was a 
way of life, One in which obedience was 
a perpetual gift to God, One wherein 
Obedience, Example was given to the 
world.  The Saint, My children, is 
Joseph.  The Power given to Him by 
God is there for all men, all colors, 
throughout the world.
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The signal of love is truth, the 
signal of truth is love.  Millions of 
words can be used to describe the 
Purity, the Beauty, and the Wonder of 
the Heavens.  I give you only a few, 
telling you to help others reach the 
Goal of Eternal Happiness.

There are many Souls needing 
prayers to help Them reach Here.  As 
of today, an hour from now, make it 
a point to pray, not just one, not just 
two, but several every day.  The need 
is great, the purpose much, the Love it 
gives, Divine.  The Souls are screaming 
for your prayers and They ask that 
through your prayers, you say much 
more and help Them on the climb.  Oh, 
daughters, kneel to pray and use the 
Words Divine.  So be it.”
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MARCH 2, 1970 AT 12:20 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“I have come with many Words to 
many children, through this child.  I 
walked the way to God in the sandals of 
a vocation.  The sandals did not bring 
me to the Feet of God.  It was what I 
did that allowed me this Heavenly 
Grace.  In many places the walk was 
treacherous, hazardous, bumpy, and 
there were many curves in the road.  
There were many times the hunger I 
felt gripped at my being.

I often looked at other men and 
decided their lives were much easier.  
Perhaps I had chosen one too difficult 
for my weaknesses of flesh and spirit.  
I would kneel to pray and strength 
would come, and I would hear an inner 
voice say:  ‘Francis, do not stray.  I need 
your sacrifice, I need your penance, I 
need your way.  I need those things to 
help others.’  I would receive strength 
and renewed fervor and would be on 
my way.

I often felt that by listening 
to the wind or the breathing of the 
flowers, I could hear God speak, for 
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I felt the Life in the flowers and the 
Power in His Wind.

There were many misunder-
standing people in the time in which 
I lived, but remember, My daughters, 
when man misunderstands, it is not 
that important.  When you are doing 
the Will of God, be more concerned 
with what you are doing and the 
reason for it.  Strip yourselves of pride, 
disobedience, contempt for others, 
and so many needs for material things.  
Help yourself grow in humility, love for 
God, service to Him, and aiding others 
to reach Him.  The time has come for 
men to stop caring about the frivolous 
side of all things and to concentrate 
more on the things that are truly 
important, things that count, things 
that direct them and others to God. 

I place These Words on the Winds, 
My daughters, for all men to hear, 
for all men to learn by, for all men to 
follow.  I am Saint Francis of Assisi 
and I have come often through the 
child.  She is aware of how I deliver 
the Words, and I offer you this prayer.

Offer this day and those to come 
in doing what God asks of you, and 
tell Him, children, that His Will will 
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be perpetuated by you.  Tell Him that 
tomorrow, too, you will grow in love 
with Him.  Tell Him that His Wish 
is yours and these words are from 
within.  Give Him your heart and Soul 
and love, and follow through each day 
with promises well-kept, so you will 
never stray.  So be it for now.”
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MARCH 2, 1970 AT 7:55 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“The end of time is inevitable, but 
the date not set aside.  The Purpose 
of life is evident, and man very easily 
sets it aside for the purpose of the 
day, for the emotional satisfaction 
of the moment, and for the benefit 
of self-satisfaction.  All these things 
are known and accepted by man as 
regular, as ordinary, but I say to you 
this, ‘Do not be so complacent in this 
feeling you have of acceptance of what 
you call the inevitable, but find a new 
direction of time and perform more 
acts of love in the direction of God, so 
that the True Purpose of your physical 
existence will be the return to God in 
the Realm of the Heavens.’

My sons, as you walk each day 
as man, in the way of man, in the 
performance as man, remember that I, 
too, walked that way, and that I, too, 
was responsible for loved Ones; that I, 
too, had to face man as an equal; that 
I, too, had to practice My Faith in the 
Way of God.  Those with whom you 
come in contact, many are weak, many 
need you to lean on.  So, My sons, do 
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not laugh at their weaknesses, do not 
condone their wickedness, do not side 
with them when they show a lack of 
integrity, and do not laugh when they 
show dishonor to the Way of God.

One man swings an instrument, 
one man walks in the way of a servant 
and one man rides the way of the rich.  
One man serves all men in the capacity 
of a service.  All men are equal in the 
Eyes of God and each man serves Him 
to a capacity capable of his being.  
No one man is promised a Higher 
Place in Heaven, but God says, ‘Earn 
the Place, My son, and the more you 
desire of the Heavenly Reward, the 
more the Blessing will be.’  Happiness 
abounds Here, the Magnitude of the 
Joy is beyond your knowledge, and the 
Beauty beyond what you can visualize.  
No earthly creature can offer you 
this.

When The Heavenly Father has 
a son devoted to Him, He smiles and 
says:  ‘My little one, I love you for your 
effort.  I love you for all you do.  I love 
your desire to please Me and My Hand 
is here for you.’  You do not hear These 
Words, My sons, but They are truly 
said, for God The Father loves you, 
and there’s much reward to be had.
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My daughters, Our Blessed Lady 
is your guide, for God gave Her to all 
women.  She sighs at all who stray from 
Her and says to others, ‘Please, go get 
them.’  The ones She feels are lost, She 
never does stop trying to regain their 
love and spirit, and She says to God, 
‘I’m trying,’ for daughters always are 
so close to the woman that they love, 
and the Greatest Mother in the world 
is The One Who Is Above.

You listen to Me speak this 
night.  I come in a Depth of Love no 
man could recognize or touch, for, My 
children, It’s from Above.  Please read 
this Message over and feel the Love It 
gives.  The Power is from Heaven and 
the child through whom I speak is His.  
So be it, My loved ones, for now.”
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MARCH 2, 1970 AT 8:27 P.M.

 

“The gathering is in My time.  The 
room is crowded, many men discussing 
what you are discussing:  the way of 
life, the time of day, and the way you 
act out each hour.  In our room there 
were men who wondered if there was a 
God, and if there was, why did He not 
show Himself to prove His Way for us?  
The time in which you live has many 
men who say this too:  ‘Have Him show 
Himself to me so I’ll believe what you 
do.’

It is not the Way of God to be 
commanded by all men, for God says, 
‘Children, I created you and I will tell 
you when My Hand is to come in view 
to you, for I expect your prayers, your 
love, and sacrifices to Me to make 
amends.’

The time in which you live, My 
children, has been spared many things.  
Your daily tasks are easier in some 
ways than we had, but the searching 
then was truly there, for each man 
knew there had to be a Greater Power 
than he.
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Listen to These Words and pass 
Them on to others.  Tell them to look up 
more to the stars and the skies around 
them.  In looking at these things it will 
bring them satisfaction, for it brings 
to mind, ‘No man can create what 
these do stand for.’  Tonight, before 
you lay your head, I ask you, children, 
to look up to the sky He made and say 
a prayer like this: 

‘I know You’re in all things, 
my God, for I see it in this 
glance.  Please help me more 
to understand and not to take 
a chance on ever turning from 
Your Way, for I do love You, 
God.

Thank You for the life You 
gave me and for those that I 
do love.  Help me, God, to walk 
tomorrow and grow more in 
love with You.  Help me see the 
things I need to see so I will 
help others gather around 
You.  Don’t let my life be one 
alone but let me use it well.  
Help me to know the things I 
should and the thoughts on 
which I should dwell.

Help me let tonight be the 
beginning, my God, to strive 
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for higher things in the Realm 
of Heaven.  I love You, God, 
good night for now, and never 
leave my side, for each moment 
that I breathe, I need You, 
God, You’re mine.’  So be it.”
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MARCH 4, 1970 AT 10:00 A.M.

OUR LORD

“Holiness:  you can obtain It.  
Many things you perform in the way of 
daily living can lead you to Holiness, 
My daughters:  the act of rising and 
offering the day, the acts of love you 
perform in each way, the meals you 
make to nourish those whom God has 
given for awhile, for you to send them 
on their way.

The daily hours can be full of 
prayerful moments and acts of love if 
you will but say to Him, ‘I offer this to 
You, my God, for all my sins.’  Never 
does He say, ‘No thank you,’ but smiles 
and says, ‘Yes, child, I return My Love 
in Graces for your thoughtfulness just 
now.’

Your daily way of sacrifice, of 
walking to the Altar to share in all 
the Love He has so you will never 
falter, and when you return to your 
abode, please say, ‘My love I want to 
grow today’; the first step to Holiness.  
Remember this, My daughters.

When you feel criticism for 
others, remember, it’s nothing new, 



Stories From Heaven 137

but it can accomplish no act of love, 
for its feelings are not true.  Instead, 
be kind and generous and ask Me what 
I’d do.  You find your way is different 
and your thoughts more beautiful too.

Never be ashamed to say:  ‘My 
day I’ve given to God.  I’m striving so 
to make it good, for He is at my side.’  
Remember, daughters, that My Love 
was What created you.  Do not try 
to walk alone, the hazards would be 
great, the turmoil much for you. 

At any time when you feel doubt 
or too much satisfaction, remember 
this is just the time to watch out for 
satan’s actions.  When I speak, I speak 
of Love, My Words are True and Firm.  
Don’t listen when the words say this:  
the love you feel must first be you.  
These words, and the practice of them, 
will eliminate for you the Holiness, the 
Sanctity, the Sight of Heaven too.

I favor you, My children, with 
These Words today.  I ask each one of 
you to kneel more and to pray.  This 
act of humility will cause you time to 
listen.  You’ll feel the Gift of Holiness 
within your heart from listening.

Our Lady says to add One Word.  
I smile and say to Her, ‘One Word, My 
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Lady?’  She says, ‘The Rosary, My Son.’  
Tell others to perform this act and 
lead others to follow through.  Don’t 
hesitate in saying it; it will bring peace 
and Holiness to you.”
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MARCH 4, 1970 AT 8:10 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My beloved children, all are 
gathered in My Name, for I am to be 
known in the service of the God I love, 
and for the men He loves.  The period 
of time on earth that men have left to 
pray is short compared to time before, 
so do not go astray.  The Words I utter 
to you tonight are Truth and said with 
Love.  Don’t hesitate to understand, 
the way to God is now.

There are so many children who 
are wandering out of sight.  They need 
your help, they need your prayers, 
your strength, your might.  The very 
words you speak each day, the way you 
walk in life is meaningful and certain 
and you can give a light.

Don’t ponder over past dilemmas 
for they will not increase your love and 
your devotion to God.  Within the area 
you now live, there are many things to 
be done:  more sacrifice, more penance, 
more sins to be undone.  The Sanctity, 
the Holiness, the Sainthood there for 
you, if you will but kneel and say more 
prayer and grow in love with Him. 
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On the battlefield of men, man 
says to other men, ‘Good luck and 
thanks for a job well done.’  The 
battlefield for life for God has yet to 
be won, for the job is yet to be done.  
Today can be the beginning and 
tomorrow it will have begun, and then, 
the next day, My children, can be the 
signal you can run.

A Word of Love, a Word of Trust, 
a Word from The Divine.  Your Faith 
you show, the time you give, is blessed, 
My children, ten times over and a 
hundredfold.  What more can you ask?  
The satisfaction and the gain is in the 
Heavens blest.  So be it.”
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MARCH 4, 1970 AT 8:45 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“In many lands I have been seen by 
children of all ages.  I stand for Purity 
and Grace.  My daughters, My sons, I 
come tonight to say, ‘Teach others of 
My Love for God and His Beloved Way.’  
Don’t let children rationalize the 
Beauty of the Heavens, the Truth They 
are.  The Joy is Here, and Many Saints 
within them.  There’s gentleness and 
kindness and help for all mankind, 
but prayers and special devotions are 
needed by all men to grow in Grace 
and love for The Divine.

The Rosary has many beads 
and each one says to Me:  ‘I love You, 
Mother, best of all.  Please help me.’  
When little children hold the Beads 
and don’t know what they’re about, 
I smile and try to teach them to love 
them as I want.  As they get older 
they forget to say these prayers to Me.  
They say, ‘It’s timeful and repeat,’ and 
they don’t have time for Me.  When age 
creeps on and daily tasks involved, My 
children say, ‘I don’t have time for Our 
Lady now.’  I say to all My children, 
‘Please don’t make excuses, for the 
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time you take in doing this, the Beads 
could be said.’  The repetition of the 
words is beauty to Our Ears.

The Father asks all children to 
say the Beads I hold dear.  Remember 
that a child can’t say the prayer unless 
he’s taught.  He cannot learn the 
words of man unless he hears them 
said.  So promise Me this night that 
you will strive to say the prayers I love 
so very much, the Beads I do convey.  
The weapons man does lean on are 
cumbersome and strong.  Remember, 
children, the Rosary is the finest 
weapon of all.  So be it.”
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MARCH 5, 1970 AT 11:30 A.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“The Rosary was given to man 
for all the things that bring peace and 
cause life to be more pleasant.  Man 
says to man, ‘I’m tired,’ ‘I’m too busy,’ 
‘I don’t have the time,’ ‘I’ve got a 
date,’ ‘I’m in a hurry,’ or, ‘I’m on the 
run.’  Be gentle with this child when 
you say, ‘Please kneel with me and 
pray.’  Continued speaking in this way 
will soon cause him to kneel and pray.  
No effort that you can exert to serve 
Our Lady best, can give more Blessings 
than the Beads, when you kneel and say 
the rest.  The turmoils that you feel in 
life with the daily acts of man, please 
rest assured, My children, that these 
can be eliminated from the plan.

The Rosary and the Water (Holy), 
the daily task of prayer, the walking 
to the Altar and the receiving Him 
Who is there; don’t make excuses, 
little ones, for God does favor you.  
He says, ‘Please do these things that I 
am asking of you.’  They take so little 
time to do, and the Blessings that you 
gain mount up in billions in the Way 
of Heavenly Grace in the main.  Don’t 
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fret over little things but when you 
feel the strain, hold the Beads and say 
the prayers and strength will come 
again.

I do not come in sadness for it 
is always joy to speak to children I 
created, all My girls and boys.  Let 
signs of truth give you the light 
to follow Every Word.  Remember, 
daughters, kneel and pray, I’ll listen 
to every word.”



Stories From Heaven 145

MARCH 10, 1970 AT 12:00 NOON

GOD THE FATHER

“A signal of Love from Heaven, a 
child is born to man.  A signal of Love 
from Heaven, a child is chosen to save 
man.  An instrument of God was born 
for all men to hear the Way, to learn 
the Words, the Prophecy, the Lighting 
of the Way.  A Gift of Love is used to 
show the Merit of the Power that God 
relays through other men to help other 
men return.  A Gift of Love to every 
man, a signal of the Power, the way to 
God in the way of man, to the Heavens 
Above him.

My little ones, I’ve given you 
many, many Things:  a Church, a 
Prayer, a Rosary, and the Mass above 
all things.  You sometimes neglect to 
say the Prayers I’ve offered you, the 
Rosary is sometimes pushed to the 
back of you, the invitation to the Mass 
is a daily one for you.  How many times 
have you ignored My Lovely Gifts to 
you?

When you awaken on the morrow, 
remember all these things.  Remember 
all the signals of My Love for thee, and 
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at the end of day, when you look back 
on it, make a note of all the things 
that you did forfeit.  My Way of Love 
is simple, easy for all men.  Do not 
begrudge the hours spent in prayer 
for Him.

The total number in the day is 
far too many, child, for all the earthly 
pleasures that you feel so worthwhile.  
Remember that a small part of every 
day you have could be dedicated to the 
things My Love did let you have:  the 
Holy Mass, the Rosary, a Prayer of love 
to Me, a dedication of the day to help 
other Souls be free.  I do not say, ‘Your 
whole day, child,’ but I do say to you, 
‘Let one hour once a day be dedicated 
to Me.’  As time goes on you’ll grow in 
love, and more hours you will want to 
give in preparation for the day that 
you will be totally His.

The Kingdom of the Heavens 
is All Beauty to be seen, for all the 
children that God loves who have 
walked the way to Him.  Don’t ever 
think that it’s too late to rectify the 
errors, but remember, when you wake, 
the time is yours to cherish. 

I leave you now with this 
Thought and I ask you to remember 
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the Tone of voice, the Love It had, and 
the Direction you can render, for in 
My Way there is All Love, Perfection; 
and remember, your Soul I love, your 
life I love, for it was I Who rendered it 
to you, My little ones, in time when I 
knew it was just right for you to begin 
the climb.  I love you from the Heavens 
for I am The Divine.”
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MARCH 10, 1970 AT 12:20 P.M.

 

“I was a wife, I was a mother and 
now I am a Saint.  I have permission 
to come to this child to speak of many 
things to you, to help you understand 
the way and the purpose of it.  Do 
not be foolish and mistake your daily 
tasks as burdens.  They are not, My 
daughters, for each one is a step to 
Heaven.

The very act of talking to every 
one you love can be an act of love 
to God to teach others of Him.  Your 
example in performance of your daily 
way of living can be the acts that 
others see to show them the beauty of 
living.  The hardships you endure with 
courage and with strength can help 
you on the way of growing, and help 
others to think.

Don’t ever act in any way that 
you would not expect The Mother of 
The Son of God to act.  What Better 
Example could God have given you, 
the Way of Mary, the Way of life, the 
Reason for it, too?
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Each night, when you do lay your 
head, remember that your prayers 
should be to thank the God you love for 
the day that He did share.  The little 
aches and pains of life are truly small, 
My daughters, compared to all the 
Blessings, when you remember them 
to offer.  Do not be satisfied with less 
for if you strive this way, the Goal will 
not be as Great as the One He has for 
you.  Do not let other men discourage 
you in any way, for I am Here and I do 
know the Purpose of the way.

Many Saints have walked the 
way that you do now, My daughters.  
They eagerly desire to help you reach 
Here soon.  They add a Word and say, 
‘Do not accept to falter but strive to 
walk each day in gain so when the time 
does come, the moment that you leave 
the world, your life will have begun.’

I end this Revelation with Truth 
in What I’ve said.  The Words I’ve used 
are meant to help each one of you to 
Here.  Many Saints do say this too: 
‘Please offer up your prayers for the 
Souls Who couldn’t make it and now 
are shedding tears.  Your daily way 
of life can be an aid to Them.  Don’t 
let one day pass without remembering 
Them.’”
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MARCH 12, 1970 AT 7:35 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My family, My children, My loved 
ones, rest easy with These Words, for 
They come to you in spirit, with fervor 
and with love.  Do not reject the 
Thoughts They have or the Direction 
of Their Power.  Rest assured, the child 
is Mine and completely in My Power.

You come upon a Miracle, and it 
is good to see so many children seeking 
God and believing in the way that He 
would choose to talk to them and tell 
them of the Heavens; a Dream of Truth, 
a Gift of God, and many Blessings with 
Them.

Many roads there are to Heaven.  
Some have many problems, but all are 
simple when the child asks the Hand 
of God to lead them, to guide, to give 
them the direction.

When man tells man he loves 
him, his sincerity is true, but when 
God says, ‘Yes, I love you, child, for 
it was I Who made you,’ the child can 
rest assured that the Words are not for 
just now, but are meant forever.
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Remember, children, that the 
day is longer than you think and much 
of it is spent wasting it on things 
that do not count, have no meaning, 
and could soon be forgotten.  So take 
tomorrow, use it well, and remember 
prayer throughout it.

Don’t underestimate the truth, 
for in it you will find the Value and 
the Purpose of the Beautiful Divine.  
Do not be frightened of each day, but 
welcome it with love, for it’s a Gift 
from God Who gives it from Above.

The moment that you wander 
one step out of sight, He looks for you 
and says to you, ‘You know that it is 
not right.’  No matter what your age 
may be, to Him you are still a child, 
for remember, He did make you and 
His Love is always there.  So be it, My 
little ones, for now.”
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MARCH 12, 1970 AT 7:50 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“The Rosary, My children, is to be 
said by all men, to be cherished and to 
be told that its power is magnificent 
if man will only bend to use it often.  
Say these prayers and get other men to 
join.  Do not think it’s of the past.  Our 
Lady says, ‘Please, perpetuate it every 
day so peace will come to all men.’  It 
is the prayer that should be spread so 
other men will say it.  There’s nothing 
difficult in it, but the time used in its 
way will give you Graces no other act 
can give you in the day.

If you did learn to kneel each day, 
the power of the Rosary would sustain 
you in many ways.  It has within it 
many things unknown to man, but 
remember, children, God has asked 
for it to be said.  The many Souls Who 
scream for help say:  ‘The Rosary will 
do it if you will offer it for Me.  I need 
your prayers, I need your help.  Please, 
say it for Me.’

If man were to say there was 
power that you could hold in your 
hand, it would save the world for man, 
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you would want to share it and to act 
with the power you had.  What better 
way, what better power than the 
Rosary?  Do not let other men who say, 
‘It is not necessary,’ cause you to turn 
away from the power in your hand, 
but strike out at them and convey the 
truth in what you know, and say to 
them, ‘I’ll kneel alone.’ 

The child has known Whom I 
am.  She smiles and says to you, ‘It’s 
Michael, children, and He’s come to be 
sure that you know, too, that the Power 
of Our Lady works through your hands 
each day in the symbol of the Beads of 
the Rosary.’”
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MARCH 12, 1970 AT 8:00 P.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“I am Saint John Vianney.  There 
are Many of Us Here Who are ready to 
speak to you tonight, so, My children, 
have no fear.

When I walked the earth as man, 
I walked in love for God.  I realized 
the Beauty of the Heavens Up Above.  
I had many bouts with satan, and 
sometimes my body felt the aches and 
pains, the weariness, of love.  Man 
says, ‘If it is true love, it has to be all 
beauty,’ but to experience the truth of 
love, children must learn to sacrifice 
the little things, do penance for the 
big, offer prayers for direction, and to 
trust in only things that pertain to God 
alone; and nowhere must they submit 
to satan’s whims or devilish pranks by 
evil things.

Do not become so placid in your 
daily way of life that you think if 
you don’t worry that there will be no 
strife.  Do not become so disconnected 
from the Purpose of life that you 
forget to sacrifice, do penance, and 
perform those acts of love that cause 
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you a growth in love of God and the 
real life.

I listened often to many men, 
some who could not believe the True 
Existence of the God Who made every 
one of them.  They would try so hard to 
rationalize the birth and way of man, 
they distorted all the Beauty of the 
Divine Plan.  They covered weakness 
with weakness and then they made 
excuses, ridicule.  Yes, My children, 
difficult for them.  I worked each day 
to help them, to release them from the 
bonds that they themselves had bound 
themselves with because of all self-
love.

These Words are meant to make 
you think, and it’s necessary to stop 
and think and listen to the wise.  
Please, My children, don’t forget to 
practice sacrifice and penance, and 
say more prayers to God.

I leave this child to bless you all, 
for I was a Man of God.  I walked the 
way in Priesthood with the Power of 
God.  I raise My hand up to your head 
and ask The Father of All to help you 
understand the way to Here Up Above.  
I lower it and ask The Son to remind 
you of His Example, guide you in the 
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way of man and help you walk the path 
He did.  I cross your shoulders one to 
another, and ask The Holy Ghost to 
lead you to the Way of God, and love 
you for the way you are and for the 
way you must walk.

I close My hand in the sign 
of prayer, with the fingers pointed 
upward.  I ask each and every one of 
you to follow this example.  Do not 
be ashamed, My children, to show all 
other men, when you march before 
them in the Church to the railing to 
receive the God Who loves you, Who 
gives you courage, strength.  The 
hands mean much, for they are a sign 
of Honor and Reverence for the act of 
loving God for now and ever after.

I love you, children, you are 
God’s.  Remember All I have said.”
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MARCH 12, 1970 AT 8:30 P.M.

 

“There are many children this 
moment who are being led astray, 
some by parents, some by friends, 
some by strangers along the way.  The 
period of time in which you live is full 
of satan’s helpers and the targets are 
the little ones.  Remember What I have 
said and help to pass It on to awaken 
other people of the hazards that are 
now.  A lot of words will not change 
them for their ears will close to you, 
but if you were to bend your knees 
and be example more, the neighbor 
or the relative, the friends, or yes, 
the stranger, might see a peace about 
you and they will wonder.  You see, My 
children, all in life can be a way of 
example.

The sins of life are made to look 
great and are surrounded by much 
splendor, for little ones react to what 
their senses say is good, and the Will 
of God says:  ‘Help Me, for the acts of 
other men are leading them astray.  It is 
so easy for them to succumb to the easy 
way.  I do not have enough good Souls 
Who are strength for little ones, so 
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confusion and much heartache reigns.’  
He says, ‘I do not say to you the fist 
is the only answer.’  He says, ‘I say to 
bend with love and be a true example:  
a word of love when it is needed, an act 
of kindness to show the little children 
that there is good around, to teach 
them the responsibility of the right 
and wrong.’

I say These Words to you tonight, 
for many of you here have children 
and their friends to guide, and it must 
be done without fear.  The children all 
were born of love, the Love of God it’s 
true, but you are sure to walk His Way 
if you will hold their hand in truth.  
He says:  ‘Please do not let them stray.  
I cannot bear the loss.  I love them as 
I love you.’  Remember this today.”
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MARCH 12, 1970 AT 9:23 P.M.

OUR LORD

“Picture a high mountain with 
trails leading to the top.  The trails 
began in all directions and few of 
them have stops.  The Man Who stands 
alone up there is Christ, The Son of 
God.  His Radiance lights all paths 
and those who are within reach, He 
holds His Hand out and says to them, 
‘I’ll lift you now to Me.’  Each child He 
does this to has a smile about him that 
no artist can depict, for no one in the 
world can paint the truth of love in 
Him.

The other children down the 
paths keep struggling to the top.  
The face of those who reach it is 
encouragement to those who have had 
to stop.  As Christ stands there, His 
One Desire, His Hope for all mankind, 
is that every man will make it to the 
top with The Divine.  He whispers 
Words of Love and says to each man 
there:  ‘Pass Them on down the line so 
the children will be sure to hear.  I’ll 
never leave the mountaintop as long 
as there is one little child struggling 
to grab this Hand of Mine.’
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Along the roads there are some 
weak, who find it very difficult.  
Oftentimes they make a stop and say, 
‘I’ll never make it,’ but by this time, 
they hear the Words from the whisper 
He first started:  ‘I’m waiting, child, 
and I’ll be here.  Keep trying, just a 
little harder.’  If every man will think 
of this and remember when he stops, 
the Hand of Christ is waiting to pull 
him over the top.

You’ve been given many things 
in life to teach you how to walk on a 
mountain such as this.  Remember, 
children, that your prayers are 
important to the climb you make each 
day within your years.  Do not be 
frightened of the climb.  No matter 
when you started, there’s always time 
to reach the top and take the Hand 
that’s there.

I ask you, children, pass This on, 
for It will help another to think of life, 
to think of love, and the Purpose of it.

If you stopped up to this point, I 
whisper to you now, ‘Keep going, child, 
for I am there, standing at the top.’”
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MARCH 12, 1970 AT 9:40 P.M.

“Don’t weary, children, of the 
Words, for there are millions More to 
describe the Love that God has for the 
world and all its children.  Many Saints 
are in the Heavens to help you when 
you need it.  Don’t hesitate to call on 
Them, for They will intercede.  Their 
Mission is to help you and to work for 
God.

Many times you pray to Them 
and They say to The Father, ‘The child 
is begging for this; is it possible to give 
it?’  God does smile for He has heard 
the prayers, the desire.  He says:  ‘With 
all things taken into consideration, is 
it truly worthwhile?  Will it interfere 
in any way with things to come?  Will 
it touch another’s life and cause it any 
trouble, or is it solely for the child?  
Will the happiness it brings be all 
good?  Will it help the child to Me?’

The Saints do plead the case 
real well, for They walked the way as 
man.  They smile and say, ‘There are 
some things that could happen from 
the plan.’  Then God does say:  ‘The 
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child I love; let’s favor him another 
way, one better for the total thing, and 
with it, give him Love, so he is not too 
disappointed for the absence of the 
favor.’

This is just a small amount of 
things that do occur when you pray 
for certain favors through the Saints.  
The Saints work diligently for God, in 
service to Him.  The Love in Heaven is 
so Great They want all to share It.

I ask you, children, to really think 
about the Words given to you tonight.  
No child who stood alone could say 
Them; you know this is right.  When 
you look Them over, see the Truth in 
Them.  Thank your God for giving you 
the privilege to partake in Them.  For 
every Word said tonight, there is a 
Soul Who must hear Them.  For every 
Soul there is a Space in Heaven, just 
for him.

I ask you to remember the daily 
Mass that’s open for you to walk into 
and receive the Host awaiting you.  
I ask you to remember the way the 
hands must be; to remember, also, 
penance and sacrifice to be.  I ask you, 
too, to say a daily Rosary, perhaps two 
or three.
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A Signal of Love, My children, 
from the God Above, is The Miracle 
of Joseph for all men to love.  His 
Power in the Heavens will be known 
throughout the world, through the 
little child who speaks My Words and 
is obedient to God.

I end This Revelation with a 
prayer for you tonight.  Please say it 
often and when you do, it will remind 
you of this night.

After the Cross, your sign of love, 
say these words:

‘I offer You this day, my God, 
for a very special purpose.  
Please place each act, each 
word I say, each step I do take 
in the way, to help another 
that You choose today.  Let 
every breath that I do breathe 
be for the things You want.  
Do not let me sin today and 
cause anyone hurt.  I love 
You, God, please know this, 
and help me love You more, 
for the happiness I know is 
waiting for all men.  I ask 
You, God, to help me each day 
from now on.  Amen.’”
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MARCH 17, 1970 AT 11:35 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“I smile at you and I say, ‘An 
experience is yours today.  Do not let 
scruples or doubts cloud your way.’

I am a Saint and this is true, and 
I come with a Revelation to you.  The 
Heavens are open to all men.  Have 
Faith, My children, and do not turn 
away from Truth, from Knowledge 
and the Way.  Do not be so complacent 
and feel no need to gain more Graces 
or more Blessings by your acts of love 
today.

Do not let personal problems 
distort your thinking and cause you to 
be sidetracked from Spiritual gain.  If 
men were but to say to you, ‘I offer you 
this money for a period of time today 
for service to me,’ your reaction would 
be instant, for you would see the gain 
and you would weigh the problems, 
but mostly the gain.

I say to you, ‘My children, I offer 
you this Gift, more Knowledge of the 
Heavens and the easy way to It.’  Do 
not let smugness in your way detour 
you from the truth, but begin right now 
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to offer all acts of love you do.  The 
day of Sainthood can be yours as We 
are Evidence of It Here.  Remember, 
children, We did walk as you do, year 
by year.

I make These Suggestions for the 
safety of your way:  Use the eyes you 
see with and stress the good of day; 
the ears, God-given, that are yours, let 
only truth be heard; distinguish well 
the good from bad and absorb what is 
good.  Your mouth can be a weapon; 
use it well, My children.  Remember, 
only kindness is beautiful to hear.  
Criticism, sometimes envy, causes 
many harms for the ears that these 
things fall upon; is detrimental in 
many ways.

Your hands can be used for much 
good for they are Gifts from God.  Ask 
yourself, My daughters, how much 
waste they come about.  The knee has 
many purposes, but I do reveal this 
now:  the act of humbleness to God is 
for each and every one of you to use 
them for right now.  Excuses that it is 
not easy to kneel each day in prayer 
are only that, My children.  Remember, 
These Words are fair.
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The feet you often use to walk 
can lead you to the Altar, for God has 
given you this way so you do not falter.  
Be thankful to Him for each thing that 
He has bestowed upon you, His Gifts of 
Love for you to walk to Him one day.

I have signaled you with truth, 
My daughters.  The child is truly Mine.  
Her time is spent in many ways for 
she is God’s and Mine.  Sometimes her 
quickness with a child is all My doing, 
for I know what the child is thinking 
and what the heart does say.

Forgiveness of another’s way 
should be yours today, for every man is 
loved by God, so I do ask you to pray.  
Remember, daughters, now that you 
do know the way, cultivate a love for 
it and practice it each day.”
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MARCH 18, 1970 AT 11:40 A.M.

 

“My daughters, I smile at the 
questions you have presented to the 
child who is solely in the Hands of 
God.

I ask you from this day forward 
to walk each day remembering to 
listen, so you will hear the way.  Man 
says to God, ‘I want the Words in black 
and white so I can read the Things 
You say, so I will know exactly the 
Direction of the way.’  God does smile 
and say to each, ‘Listen, you will hear 
the Purpose of the life I gave and the 
Direction for you Here.’

Let each day be one of listening, 
and follow everything that your love 
and your heart does tell you to do.  
When you awaken, first think of Him, 
and then listen in the quiet.  Begin 
each day with love of Him and you will 
have begun the start of it.

So many children run around and 
say, ‘I want to know more of God and 
the way that I must go.’  They are so 
busy making issues out of little things 
that the way they walk, the way they 
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are, has no time to grow.  The Miracle I 
am such a Great Part of is teaching all 
the children that it’s love of God that 
will give each man the happiness that 
he does want so much, and the way to 
God is listening to the Words of Truth 
from Us.

The personal disturbance you 
feel in daily living is oftentimes just 
weakness and a lack of cultivating 
listening.  The need for prayer is much, 
My children, for all around the world 
men scream for satisfaction, for the 
Truth of God they love.  Never let your 
weakness throw doubt another’s way, 
but be positive in your love through 
the listening of the day.  Another Saint 
will speak to you to help you on your 
way, to listen and learn the way to God 
today.”
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MARCH 18, 1970 AT 11:55 A.M.

SAINT TERESA OF AVILA

“The Miracle of Joseph is on the 
Winds of Love, the Winds of Power that 
only God has control of.  The Spiritual 
Significance of This Magnificent 
Miracle is in Complete Direction of the 
God Who performs all Miracles.  The 
title of the Miracle is Saint Joseph, 
as you know; the Subject and the 
Direction from Heaven Up Above.

I come in urgency to you, but 
most of all in love for the Saint so 
close to God that all men must know 
of.  His Beauty and His Power is One 
above All Others.  His obedience to 
God is a Beauty from All Others.  I 
come to you today to say nothing will 
ever stop It, no man, no act, no doubt, 
no grievance, for God has said, ‘The 
Miracle of Joseph is on My Winds of 
Power.’

I come to you in Spirit and in a 
rapid way, for there are Many Things 
yet to be said to you today.  I am Saint 
Teresa of Avila.  She knows this, as you 
do, and when you feel a doubt within 
you, turn to Me and pray.  Remember 
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that Saint Joseph is on the way, as 
the prophecy was once foretold in a 
different way.  A Special Grace does 
come to all when they do accept the 
way that God does choose to show His 
Love in a Special Way.

The seriousness of All Things said 
have a Firmness, Love; but remember, 
children, when you pray, to listen and 
act what you know are answers from 
Above.  I leave this room in The Sign 
of The Cross, for when I walked the 
earth It was the Sign that I did hold 
as the Greatest Sign of Worth.”
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MARCH 18, 1970 AT 12:30 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“I smile at the child when she 
offers you a suggestion of My Presence 
and My Entrance into the Miracle of 
Joseph.  The Rosary she holds is small 
in size but it does say to every man, 
‘The Queen of Heaven is at my side.’

I ask each child in My Presence to 
visualize a chain of Rosaries, through 
your parish, going up in size.  The 
volume of the voices would reach in 
many directions if the children of the 
parishes would make this selection; 
one night a week, one hour, with many 
voices saying the prayers of the Beads 
I love.  The voices would remind all 
others that prayers are being said.  
The strength that would radiate to 
others would cause peace and calmness 
in the parish.  At first it would mean 
just a few, but with words of love and 
encouragement more would join and 
the volume would be tremendous.

I sadden when I hear My children 
say:  ‘The Rosary is no more.  It’s 
time-consuming and a bore.’  I say to 
them, ‘I love you; do not think it such 
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a chore, but say it with devotion and 
learn to listen more to the volume 
that can come and even sound like a 
roar, to awaken all the others who are 
neglecting to even say a prayer of love 
in the direction of the Lord.’

Do not be weak when you 
confront another with the practice, 
but do act kind and ask their aid, and 
remember also, action.  If all men 
would join a group in their beloved 
parish and help it grow in every way, 
so many would not perish.  Never does 
a child repeat the words to Me that I 
do not listen and answer in a way that 
is so good for the child in many, many 
ways.

I leave you now, My little ones, 
and I do say to you, ‘The Rosary must 
flourish and you must help it to.’  Do 
not let objections of others whom you 
meet steer you away from practicing 
the words I do so love.  The Rosary 
is Heaven-sent.  Remember this, My 
Love, and say it often for the Souls 
Who are not yet Above.  I leave you 
with a Blessing from the Heavens Up 
Above.”
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MARCH 25, 1970 AT 10:30 A.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My daughters, My Personal Sign 
of Love to you, I am The Mother of 
All.  I once walked as you walk, as you 
walk in the way of woman for God.  
There are many ways to love God.  The 
best way is to serve Him in all things.  
Begin today to give each moment of 
your physical life to Him.  It is easier 
to do than you may think.

When you leave this home, walk 
to a railing in the House of God.  Ask 
Him to guide your way and to help you 
love Him more.  Hold the Rosary in 
imitation of Me when you ask Him.  I 
will be there, for what mother is not 
concerned over the life of a child.  It 
is necessary to begin in this way, and 
now.  Then each step you take must be 
in the direction of Him.

The morning Mass, for your 
growth in His Way, awaits you each 
day.  The walk to the railing at that 
time says, ‘God, I love You for I am 
Thine.  Do not leave my side today but 
guide and guard me in each way.’
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The Rosary, My Prayer of Love, 
is one loved, too, by God.  Remember 
this each day and make the time for it.  
The other acts of love that you perform 
as man, can be done quite easily as you 
walk from man to man.  Suddenly, one 
day, you will find that fear was in the 
past, that only love, joy and peace is 
within you at last.

I smile upon you this day and say 
to you:  ‘My little ones, do go your way 
in more love of Him.  You will grow in 
such a way that others will begin to see 
a glow of happiness that will radiate 
from thee.’

Do not eliminate the Father of 
The Son.  Saint Joseph will protect 
you, for God has made Him One.  
Beseech His Love, and when turmoil 
comes about, ask Him to cover you 
with the Mantle of His Love.  He’s 
ready to hear each request you make, 
for the time has come for all men to be 
aware of this Beautiful Saint.

With this Revelation I give you 
much of My Love, and I bless you from 
the Heavens with the Blessing of My 
Love.”
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MARCH 30, 1970 AT 8:37 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My sons, My daughters, I reach 
you tonight for a definite purpose.  I 
stand High in the Heavens and beside 
Me is The Mother of All, smiling gently, 
lovingly on you.  I am Joseph, and We 
come in force tonight to encourage 
your thinking to follow through on the 
dictates of truth.  You are blessed with 
Faith and Knowledge; carry through.

We walked the earth as you 
walk, We loved as you love, We served 
God as is your desire to do.  Do not 
let weak men detour you or cause 
you disturbance so you will deny the 
truth of love.  Our Blessed Mother 
says to you now:  ‘Oh, My little ones, 
spread My Word, teach My Love, show 
My Way and be example for Me.  I will 
greet you one day and bless you for 
the courage you had for Me.  I ask you 
also to favor a Beloved Saint of God 
Who walked with Me as you walk, Who 
served God in an ultimate way as Man; 
Who, it has been said about, that He 
will be the Signal to all men, of Truth, 
Compassion and Love.’
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Many Saints Here in the Heavens 
spur you on to work solely for the 
love of God.  Work tirelessly, become 
stronger through much prayer and 
devotions, and above all, make the 
daily walk to the Table of Love to begin 
each day.  Never be without the Rosary 
and do not neglect the Prayer of Love.  
When you deliver the words, be firm, 
be kind, be generous, be example.  
Those hearts difficult to reach, pray 
for them, be kind to them.  Remember, 
those who do believe, encourage them 
to walk more in the Grace of God, to 
bend more their will to the Will of 
God, and to learn more, meditation in 
the Way of God.

In the quiet of the night, whisper 
words of love, words of thanksgiving, 
words of care.  Seek His Advice.  In 
the noise of the day, remember to call 
out His Name so He will know you are 
remembering Him.  Offer the acts you 
do in reparation for the sins you’ve 
done.  Rather than chastise yourself, 
console yourself through an act of 
love for Him.  When the physical is 
tired, the mental unable to think and 
the Spiritual feels dead, look to the 
breath you take and offer it up to 
Him Who Is.  No wasted time then, 
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no lack of communication; a constant 
prayer, a constant thought, a constant 
remembrance to Him.

The benefits of this kind of love, 
not now; but, as you grow, the beauty 
of life will be yours to behold, and the 
more you fall in love with Him, We’ll 
give you Grace untold.  The day will 
come, and as you stand before Him the 
Blessings will be so many, and the Love 
He will extend to you, far beyond your 
knowledge, and you will say: ‘Oh, my 
God, I am so sorry I neglected You so 
much of the time.  Teach those I love to 
love You more.’  A chance yet for you 
to teach them yourselves.  A beautiful 
beginning for a beautiful end, which 
will be the true beginning.

I, Saint Joseph, bless you from 
the Heavens:  My Signal of Love, My 
Signal of Truth, My Signal of Power, 
My Signal of God.  So be it.”
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MARCH 30, 1970 AT 9:07 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“I am Saint Michael.  I come to you 
tonight to verify The Miracle, for I am 
evident in All Miracles deigned by God 
to help Souls reach Him.  I smile upon 
you and I say:  ‘Tonight is a Blessing.  
Tomorrow can be a beautiful beginning 
if you will but allow it to be.’  On the 
morrow, absorb What you experienced 
here tonight.  Do not cast It aside for 
frivolous thoughts, material gain or 
weakness of the flesh.  It would be a 
ridiculous thing for you to do.

I stand in a Power, to strike out 
evil at all costs.  It is My Purpose.  You, 
too, can aid Me in the tasks to be done. 

Man is saying:  ‘I do not need 
God.  I will experience all I can now.’  
The disturbance is significant that evil 
is gaining many Souls.  Please, each 
day say the Prayer I hold dear.  Never 
let one day go without calling on Me.

I ask My sons here tonight to 
wear My medal each day.  I will leave 
for now, but you must remember to 
follow the Words closely.  So be it.”
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Saint Michael the Archangel, 
defend us in battle.

Be our protection against the 
wickedness and snares of 
the devil.

May God rebuke him, we 
humbly pray,

And do Thou, Oh Prince of the 
Heavenly Host,

By the Power of God, thrust 
into hell, satan and all 
evil spirits, who wander 
through the world seeking 
the ruin of Souls.  Amen.
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MARCH 30, 1970 AT 10:01 P.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“I am now a Saint and in the 
Heavens.  I work for The Father of 
All.  I say to you today, ‘Work in this 
direction, walk only in this direction, 
perform each act of life only for this 
end in mind.’

My sons, I speak to you alone.  
Many men conferred with Me on 
the tasks of daily problems, on the 
purposes of the way they walked, on 
the sins they committed out of pride, 
ego, and I say to you this, ‘No sin is 
worth the loss in God’s Way.’  If each of 
you were to see what weakness causes 
you, you would kneel hours on end.  
This is truth, My sons, not fiction.

If the sin available to you was of 
the eye, you would turn.  If it was of 
the ear, you would close it out.  If it 
was of the mouth, you would tape it 
shut.  If it was of the hands, you would 
cut them off.  I say to you, ‘Remember 
these things and do them, for in doing 
them for love of God, soon the desire 
will become habit, soon the habit will 
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become a way of life.’  What better way 
to walk. 

Before you close your eyes 
tonight, remember These Words, 
so tomorrow when you open them 
you will be prepared to face a new 
beginning.  No better way to live, My 
sons, I promise you this.

I hear you speak of satan, and I 
say to you, ‘Ah yes, he fights a battle 
royal, but always underhandedly.  He 
is devious — beware; he is ugliness — 
beware; and he uses your senses every 
chance he gets.’  ‘How better to reach 
the fools,’ he mockingly says.  Once a 
man falls into his hands there is no 
trust left in him.  He is ignorant to all 
beauty and he ignores all love except 
self-love.

I am Saint John Vianney and I 
traveled much to help Souls love God 
more, understand His Beauty.  I taught 
them to reach out to Him.  The road 
of the physical life has been walked 
by Many of Us Here, and We say:  ‘The 
Revelations, the Words, the Teaching 
are yours to enjoy and to follow.  Do 
it wisely, it will pay big dividends in 
Eternity.’
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I say to My daughters:  ‘Much 
responsibility is placed on you.  
Careless acts must be stopped.  More 
kindness as Mary had, it must be 
favored by you.  More sympathy must 
be shown.  Forget thyself, for She did.  
She walked solely for the love of God, 
served men because She loved God.’

There are so many Lessons to be 
taught, so many Directions to be given, 
so many sins to be stopped, so many 
prayers to be said.  Begin them now, 
continue them each day of your life.  
Teach others to perpetuate the motion 
of love.  So be it.”
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MARCH 30, 1970 AT 10:40 P.M.

OUR LORD

“I teach you tonight to climb a 
ladder.  As the child suggested, you 
stand first and get a good grip.  This 
support is your Spiritual strength, 
stronger than a physical strength, and 
yet more vulnerable in many ways.  
At the top of the ladder, the Goal of 
Sainthood.  The first rung on the ladder 
is tomorrow.  Before you approach the 
second rung, you must put both feet on 
the first one, stand solid, and prepare 
to move.

You are beginning to approach 
a second rung.  The growth in prayer, 
the acts of love you learned to perform, 
the walking to the Table, gave you 
the strength to lift yourself up to the 
second rung.  The climb becomes more 
difficult for the strain is beginning 
to show.  More strength is needed 
to pull yourself to the third rung on 
the ladder.  You can make it, but it 
will take perseverance, discipline, 
obedience.  If you continue, you will 
find the height of the ladder will give 
you a thrill of accomplishment that 
nothing else can.
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All children find a ladder 
amusing.  They find that they can 
perform many tricks on the physical 
ladder that bring them joy, excitement 
and challenge.  The Spiritual Ladder 
is more exciting, has a purpose, more 
challenge, and so much satisfaction.  
Begin the ladder tomorrow, the 
Spiritual One, that is; and report to 
Me your daily growth in My Way.

I am The Son of God; difficult to 
believe, My children, but truthful.  It 
is the Love of The Father in Which I 
come to you.  So be it for now.”
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MARCH 31, 1970 AT 10:25 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My daughters, I hear your hearts, 
I listen to your thoughts.  I listen to 
the pleading of the problem of your 
day:  your concern over the young, the 
wisdom you desire to lead them right, 
the worry you feel for the continuance 
for good for others.

I answer you thusly, and with 
knowledge, with care, firmness and 
understanding:  Many children are 
falling into this trap designed by satan.  
To withstand the blows much prayer is 
needed.  It is the only answer against 
evil; besides, of course, the prayer, use 
of the will of man.  When you deal with 
another, the main dealing is with the 
will, which is the director of the body 
and Soul.  It’s how convincing you can 
be to the will that is the important 
issue.  Oftentimes the will is so set in 
self-involvement that it cannot see the 
signs of satan.  It would be easier if 
the will would bend with God’s Love.

You see, My daughters, all 
through time man has struggled with 
the wills of others.  It is a beautiful 
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sight, but a rare one, when the will is 
completely God’s.  The time has come 
for each man to think of a personal 
service to God, to be personally 
obedient to Him.  I promise you, My 
daughters, if you grow in this way it 
will rub off on others.  They will feel 
in you an inner happiness that will 
radiate a Supreme Being.

All through time men have 
struggled to get their way.  There are 
Saints Here in the Heavens Who were 
strong-willed, but one day decided to 
take the strength of the will and put 
it where all beauty was, in the service 
and love of God.  You have read stories 
about such people.  You also read where 
they influenced the lives of others.  It 
is not too late to begin now.  I do not 
say, ‘Think only of yourself and do 
not correct,’ no; but I do say, ‘Be such 
example that they will desire to have 
what you have and be what you are, 
and then,’ I say, ‘correct justly, firmly 
and with kindness.’  Be humble, be in 
love with God.

All men should read this 
Revelation.  Accept the way of life in 
a loving way.  Do not distort the Gift 
from God.  I ask you, My children, to 
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set the Goal of Sainthood and work for 
It. 

I am The Beloved Saint Joseph 
and I do send you a Blessing from the 
Heavens, to give you courage, to give 
you strength to follow through, so that 
one day you will arrive Here, and the 
Angels will sing a song of joy as you 
enter the Gates of Heaven.  So be it.”
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APRIL 3, 1970 AT 8:45 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“If every home displayed a Cross 
for all men to gaze upon, the Blessings 
would be many upon the children in 
the house.  Man does say, ‘The Cross,’ 
the place is off to the side, or a hidden 
room; but, if every home greeted 
man with the open Sign of Love, the 
thought of God would awaken some 
and cause them to think of prayer.  If 
everyone you met today, tomorrow, 
and the next, would see a Cross upon 
your neck, they’d look twice, for in 
this day that you now live the Cross is 
not displayed.

Man is quick to worry over what 
other men will say, but it would be 
wiser if man would suggest to other 
men to pray.  The visible sign of the 
Form of Man hanging on the Cross is 
good for other men to see, for often 
they need the reminder that He died 
for them.  The threat of sin would be 
lessened if all men carried a Cross to 
ward off satan and much evil as they 
walk the physical.
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The Cross is not for one religion, 
one color of man, one country.  The 
Cross is for all men, for the Suffering 
was done thusly; the Purpose of the 
Death, to give man a beginning.  So I 
say to you, My children:  ‘Don’t hide 
the Cross from other men.  It will 
remind them of the Giving.’

This thought I leave you 
with tonight, for it is One of Great 
Importance to the world while there is 
so much strife.  Remember, children, 
show the Cross to awaken all those 
who sleep.  God will bless you for every 
man who will turn to Him because of 
thee.

I am Saint Michael, and I come 
to teach you of the beauty that many 
men have cast aside for a foolish 
thing of beauty.  Let all men see this 
Revelation, and give them One to pass 
to another, One to teach the Lesson so 
they may do the act.  So be it.”
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APRIL 6, 1970 AT 10:40 A.M.

 

“My children, when The Father 
says, ‘I love you,’ the Love is far 
beyond your knowledge, and He says 
to you, ‘Grow in love for Me for I did 
create thee.’

Every day He waits on the Altar 
of Sacrifice for you.  His children 
whisk by Him, saying to Him:  ‘I am 
too busy for You now.  I will come when 
it is convenient to me.’  He oftentimes 
injects a yearning of love in a heart, 
but the child is too busy to feel His 
Presence, to feel His Tugging, to feel 
His Love.

When man passes by the home 
of a friend or even an acquaintance, 
the brain projects a thought of the 
knowledge of knowing, but many, 
many, many, many, many children pass 
by the Home of their Father without a 
thought, without a care, without love.  
I am sad when I say These Words, and 
the tears that are shed are not man’s 
tears but Divine Tears.

Teach others to recognize the 
Beauty, the Gift, the Love, the Purpose 
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of the daily Table of Sacrifice of God.  
In your home have a Cross evident to 
the eye of all men so that when they 
arrive, they will know He lives with 
you.  He will be a reminder to them.  
It is necessary.  It must be done.  The 
time for hiding the Sacrifice given for 
man is over.  It is time for men to be 
awakened to It again.  So be it.”
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 APRIL 7, 1970 AT 11:05 A.M. 

  

  “Important things, the triangles of 
life, all closely connected, all evident 
to everyday living.  I ask you children, 
to compare the points at the top of the 
triangles.  They are closely related.  
The left points, closely related; the 
right points, hand-in-hand.  Keep this 
sign as a visual reminder.  Keep this 
in mind and visualize your way of 
life.  Do not cast it aside as mythical 
or unmeaningful, but understand 
its meaning:  God first, the Soul; 
man, will; life, way of man — order 
of importance, order of truth, order 
designed by God. 

 And now I say:  ‘Work hard at 
each thing.  If you do, life will be full, 
have much purpose, much design, a 
solid foundation, and you will be able 
to cope with the ups and the downs, 
the trials and the errors, the fortunes 
and misfortunes, the loves and the lack 
of loves, the direction and the lack of 
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direction, the hope and the lack of 
hope.’  Remember this.

When Our Lord walked the 
earth as Man, His Love for The Father 
radiated from Him, and even then 
some men determined not to believe 
the evidence of truth.  When you speak 
of God, do it humbly, do it openly, do 
it lovingly, do it firmly; for, one word, 
one act may be the one thing needed 
by another to fall into place, to teach 
him of God, to help him reach God.

The ability to love God is for all 
men.  It is as basic as breath to life.  
Share this Revelation with thousands 
upon thousands.  It will awaken the 
Hope of God, the Reality of life, the 
Purpose of living, the Love He has for 
all men.  So be it.”
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APRIL 8, 1970 AT 6:18 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“I say to you, My sons, ‘God 
stands on the corner, waiting for you 
to pass by, to recognize Him.’  Would 
you stay where you are or would you 
go forward?  Would you be reluctant 
or would you run?  I say to you now:  ‘I 
am on the corner, every corner.  I am 
in the Churches, most Churches.  I am 
in the homes, many homes.  I am in the 
hearts, all hearts, but all children do 
not recognize this fact.’

I created all children, two types, 
each type for a specific purpose; to 
carry on My Love, My Will and My 
Way.  When My daughters come to Me 
I am fully aware of all things about 
them:  their little ways, their tempers, 
the things that make them happy and 
what they feel about love.  My sons I 
am aware of also, and I see them in 
the true sense of light that they do 
stand for.  Remember, I placed a Son 
on the earth to live as man, to die as 
man, and to arise as a Supreme Being, 
to show My Power, to show My Love to 
all children.
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Never neglect your love for Me, 
for I would never neglect you.  Love 
Me first, love Me wholly, and I will 
return the Love one day in a way that 
no child could return to Me.  The 
simplicity of My Love is profound.  
Your love is beautiful to see, for I did 
give it to thee.  I ask each child to 
build this love to such a great amount, 
that when he returns to be with Me, 
the Heavens will ring out.  The Angels 
greet each Soul in such a beautiful 
way, and They desire to do it for every 
child who comes to Me. 

I ask you, sons, to say These 
Words tonight and every night:

‘I love You, God.  Thank You 
for this life.  Help me, God, 
to return to Thee.’

So be it for now.”
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APRIL 8, 1970 AT 9:42 P.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“My sons, I am Saint Michael.  The 
Speed of My Way, the Purpose of My 
Way, the Direction of My Way, is to fight 
the enemy of God so that all children 
will reach Here.  The swiftness of My 
Movements is Important, for it is true, 
My sons, the enemy works quickly 
also.  The demons are loosed upon the 
world; do not think this is not true.  
I need you, sons, to help conquer the 
wrongdoings, to help save the children, 
to protect womanhood.  I need you to 
declare that the truth must be known 
by all men.

The Cross was a Sign of Love, 
the Sword a Sign of Love.  Use both, 
treasure both, and do not hide them in 
a drawer, for with the Cross in sight, 
evil cannot stay; with the Sword in use, 
evil cannot exist.  Not an imaginary 
Sword but a sturdy one.  Learn to 
swing it well and with strength.

I am known for many things, 
but mostly for My Particular Task, 
to stomp out evil and fight satan.   
So be it.”
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APRIL 9, 1970 AT 12:40 P.M.

OUR LORD

“My children, as I walked, 
teaching all men the truth of life, the 
Gift they had, I gathered others to 
begin the long line of men that were 
to follow in My Footsteps.  Each man 
approached other men in a different 
way.  Each man was able to gather, to 
convince certain Souls of the Beauty 
of God.

The time came and I gave My Life 
as man.  It was My final Act of Love as 
man.  When I returned to The Father 
He said to Me:  ‘Your obedience, My 
Son, was the Perfect Example for all 
men to follow.  Thank You, Son, and 
now the time has come for many men 
to walk the lonely path begun by You.  
From now on it will be a difficult path 
for many sons, for other children will 
be quick to criticize or elaborate on 
their defects in the way of man.  If 
only they will walk solely for Me, all 
will be well for them.’

I ask you, children, to pray daily 
for the men who walk alone as man, 
and then I ask you to pray for other 
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children who are prone to condemn.  I 
also say, ‘Do teach the young the beauty 
of My Way.’  Perhaps a child will hear 
one thing that will lead him on the 
way.  The stimulation of the thought 
will guide him to begin thinking, 
and then the fruitfulness of life will 
cause him to begin acting.  The little 
children could grow much if many, 
many children were to teach them of 
the beauty that can be theirs one day, 
when they go to God as children in a 
very loving way.”
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APRIL 10, 1970 AT 11:40 A.M.

OUR LORD

“Bend forward in reverence, but 
be sure as you do this the knee is also 
bent to God.  The elimination of prayer 
is sadness to God, for God says:  ‘You 
replace prayer with a material gain.  
This is not justness on your part, for 
when I gave you life it was My Gift 
to you; and when the life is through, 
I am ready to hand you another Gift 
Far Greater than anything you have 
experienced thus far.’

I say to you and all children, ‘I 
give Eternal Life for small acts of love 
you can perform as man in daily living.’  
You scream for physical strength and I 
say to you, ‘What good will it do your 
Soul?’ and you say, ‘It will bring me 
happiness.’  My child, My children, 
you weigh happiness wrongly.  True 
happiness is to be with Me, so do not 
put too much emphasis on things that 
cannot last.  Give all things to Me so 
that the Radiance and the Beauty of 
your Soul will brighten the Heavens 
and glisten for other men to see.  So 
much to be done by you, My little ones, 
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so little time for the magnitude of the 
work.

The Sign of The Cross must be 
more evident to all men each day.  
Women must begin to wear it around 
the throat.  Men must begin to display 
it openly in the home, in the work, for 
all men to see.  It is becoming a hidden 
object, and I say to you this:  ‘Hide the 
Cross and you hide Me.  Hide Me and 
satan will reign in many areas, for 
man will be too preoccupied with sin 
to remember Me.’

My enemy will not win, but it will 
be My children who will be brought 
further away from Me because of sin, 
that is disturbing to Me.  I offer Love, I 
offer Hope, I offer Happiness Forever.  
His favors are shallow, momentary, 
and in many ways, ugly, and never 
last.  They go on and on, and each 
one becomes more devastating, more 
corrupt, and brings only unhappiness, 
sadness, displeasure, gloom, and in 
many ways, hate. 

Let other children see this 
Revelation.  One will see It and wake 
to the truth.  Another will see It 
and It will stimulate love.  Another 
will see It; It will cause them to be a 
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Saint.  Another will see It, and It will 
make them work to drive satan out of 
their life and others who they know 
and love.  My Words are Powerful 
and the Direction is All Strength.  I 
come through the child to save other 
children.  I am Jesus.  So be it.”
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APRIL 13, 1970 AT 9:45 A.M.

SAINT ANNE

“My daughters, I am Saint Anne.  
I, too, was a mother and a wife.  I had a 
Special Child, as you know.  My duties 
on earth were as yours, and I say to 
you this, ‘Always walk in kindness, 
projecting acts of love to all men.’  
Be understanding of the heartaches, 
the agonies of others.  Be models of 
Mary.  Dress as She would want you to 
dress.  Offer yourself in dedication to 
Her.  Say the prescribed prayers She 
loves, for My earthly Daughter is close 
to The Father and must be obeyed and 
revered.

Do not accept excuses for the 
fashions of the day.  Do not accept 
excuses for the weaknesses in play, 
for men do say, ‘I’m weak; I’ll think of 
God another day.’  The corruptness of 
the time in which you live on earth is 
sadness to The Father, for He did give 
you birth. 

Stand up for what you know is 
right and face the truth of living.  Mary 
did.  Joseph did.  Imitate Their lives.  
Man screams, ‘I’m weak and I need 
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pleasure.’  No man can be excused.  
The Way of God is Truth of God and 
you are children too.

You’ve come upon a Miracle 
designed wholly by The Father.  Again 
He chooses woman to be obedient to 
His Will.  You, too, My daughters, must 
obey, for if you don’t, the sadness that 
will be yours one day will be beyond 
your scope.  I do not say These Words 
as threats but as an indication that 
you must begin to kneel and offer 
dedication.  The simple act of prayer 
and of true devotion must grow within 
each child of God’s, for the life that 
is in motion.  I ask you once again to 
imitate the way you know is right and 
to eliminate the weaknesses of man.  
So be it.”
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APRIL 13, 1970 AT 10:10 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“I am Saint Joseph and I smile and 
say, ‘A Miracle you partake in today; 
an Obvious One, an Open One, One of 
Love I do convey.’  Many children need 
the words of comfort and of praise, but 
along with these words, sincerity and 
a truth must be conveyed.

Don’t underestimate the young 
for they do cry for God, so do not 
eliminate the speaking to them, of The 
Father Up Above.  Give them an open 
Sign of Love, a visual treat in your day, 
‘The Sign of The Cross’, to let them see 
how you begin each day.  Tell them it’s 
a beauty and a feeling of good when 
they raise the hand to the forehead 
and ask The Father, then The Son and 
then The Holy Ghost to walk the day 
with them.  No better Companions 
can they have throughout the day.  So 
remember, children, say it often and 
be example of this way.

The sons who walk as fathers very 
often neglect the Sign of Love to the 
children, the Cross that shows respect, 
the Blessing that they can project to 
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each child when the separation of 
the physical comes each day to them.  
Many fathers should raise their hand 
and cross the child with it.  No place 
for shyness in this act, for the children 
will learn to respect more the way My 
Son did take to free them in every 
way.  Remember, begin the day with 
the Cross of the Way.  So be it.”
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APRIL 13, 1970 AT 11:15 A.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“I am The Queen of the Heavens, 
the Title given to Me by The Father 
Who did ask Me to walk My Way for 
Him.  In turn, He asks all children to 
pray the Beads of Love, the Rosary, to 
Me.  I ask you, daughters, to have one 
evident in your home for other men to 
see.  Let children know you favor Me 
with My Rosary.

I ask you, too, to denounce the 
dress worn by many women, for in 
each one who does this, there is much 
offense.  Be beautiful, but in My Way, 
and teach the little ones not to follow 
the sin of man, but only love of Me.  The 
Father stands and says to all:  ‘Your 
creation was My Gift.  Do not betray 
its beauty with the sins of the flesh.  
The time has come and all men must 
bow their heads to Me, must offer up 
much sacrifice and penance must be 
done.’

The Beauty that is yours to see 
is Here awaiting you.  Begin today 
and every day with the Sacrament of 
Truth, and then I add, My little ones, 
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to hold the Rosary and walk the Beads 
of Love directly to Me.  So be it for 
now.”
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APRIL 14, 1970 AT 10:35 A.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My daughters, never let man 
destroy My Beads.  Never let man 
eliminate My Beads, for if you do, it 
will displease The Father, for abuse 
such as this, He must show His Hand.  
Say the Beads that I hold dear and 
bless yourself with the Cross that 
leads you to the first bead and carries 
you, in thought, to the final Bead of 
Love to Me, back to the Cross.

When I did stand at the foot 
and watched the Agony, I stood there 
begging The Father to end it soon, for 
My Love for Him was engraved upon 
My Heart, and I felt the thorns, put on 
His Head, pierce My physical Heart.

The suffering that He gave for 
every child of His can be eased by the 
prayers of the Rosary.  Help others 
bend their knee this way.  Do not delay, 
My daughters.  Ask His sons to also 
kneel and speak out loud His Name.  
The more children who will bend their 
knee this way, will be the strongest 
force on earth to drive satan away.  
The Cross, the Beads, the act of love, 
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obedience to Me.  Remember, children, 
show your love in this way to Me.”
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APRIL 14, 1970 AT 1:25 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“I begin this Revelation in The 
Sign of The Cross.  The Cross is 
evident to man in all things.  When 
the burdens of life become heavy, man 
says, ‘My cross’.  Sometimes he says 
this in a frivolous way, not realizing 
the beauty of the words, for My Son 
did bear a Cross and It remains; but 
the Cross, in truth, says this to man:  
The top of the Cross where the Head 
did lay, says:  ‘I give You, God, My 
Head, and I do obey.  My Mind is Yours 
for all My Thoughts will follow every 
way.’  I lay My Heart where the Cross 
does join, and I say, ‘Its significance at 
this point is to combine My Heart with 
yours in all ways’; and then I take you 
to the ends on each side of the Cross 
where My Hands stand outstretched 
to gather everyone; and then I take 
you to the foot of the Cross where My 
Feet will lead you on the Way to the 
Heavens, to the Love in the way God 
commands each man to walk.

Many children foolishly treat the 
Cross as play, but remember, children, 
kneel before it and promise that you’ll 
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pray.  Do not let other men disturb you 
or distract you from the way.  Do not let 
other men make you think the Cross is 
of another day, for it is not, and it was 
given to remind all men that The Son 
of God did give His Life and it is time 
to pray.  So be it, for now.”
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APRIL 14, 1970 AT 2:00 P.M.

 

“Picture what you feel Heaven 
might be.  Now, picture Purgatory, and 
now I say:  ‘Don’t picture Hell, for 
fear would grip you and you’d feel a 
spell of heartache and disturbance, 
suffering and upset; but I do say, My 
children, for your sake, please reject 
anything from satan, for it would lead 
you here; not a mythical illusion but a 
truth that men must hear.’

The children in your charge are 
important to The Father, for creations 
such as they must return to Him one 
day.  Do not teach them fear but teach 
them understanding.  Show them 
truth.  Make them choose and turn to 
good that is without ending.  Help them 
see the value of the right and wrong.  
Teach them prayer is important to 
help make them strong.

Lead them to the Altar, not at 
any given age, but continuously, as 
they learn to walk in the way of man.  
Create a love around The God that 
created All Things.  Tell them of the 
Beauty that reigns because of Him.  
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Tell them of His Love which radiates 
from Him.  Teach them, and be example 
of the Reverence due to Him.

Make a point of listening when 
they feel they’ve committed sin.  
Sometimes they’d rather tell you than 
a Man of God for they are sure you’ll 
understand, for you’re the one they 
love.

The sons who are your spouses, 
remember also here; your constant 
strength, loving ways will teach them 
God is here.

The Blessed Mother often smiles 
when you do question what you’ve 
done.  She says:  ‘No apprehension, 
child, just pray for My Direction.  I’m 
always ready with My Love to help 
another child lead one more Soul, 
one more child to the Feet of God.  
Don’t hesitate to say a prayer before 
your mouth does speak, for right that 
second I’ll be there to help you before 
you become weak.’

Don’t overestimate what you feel 
you are, for children sometimes are 
weakened by the physical way of life.  
Walk more often into the Church and 
visit with Him there.  No better friend 
could you call upon when things cause 
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you despair.  Make it a habit, repeat it 
often.  He loves to see you there.  The 
purpose is, a child’s come home to ask 
The Father’s Words; to tell Him of the 
problems, for the help that’s needed 
there.  Every day He waits and so few 
children go to Him.  Remember, it’s an 
act of love for The God Who’s there.”
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APRIL 14, 1970 AT 3:25 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“My children, I come to you today 
for you are My children.  In some ways, 
lost to Me; but in some ways, very 
close to Me; for I did create you in My 
Image and Likeness, out of My Love.  I 
created you so one day you would be 
Here with Me, to share the Beauty of 
the Heavens and of My Love with thee.  
Oh, My children, do not fall into the 
abyss of satan, for your cries would be 
so loud I could not bear to see this.

I ask you, with My Open Heart, 
to listen well and hear, to stand up 
straight and tall for Me, and do not 
abuse what I hold dear.  I ask you, in 
a loving way, to think of all the truth 
that will lead you to the path I love 
and help you grow My Way.  Do not let 
other men turn you from My Side; but 
please, My children, kneel and pray, 
and ask for Me to guide each step you 
take along life’s way.

I ask you on the morrow, to kneel 
more and pray.  Don’t let confusion 
cause you so much dismay.  Walk with 
Me, My little ones, and never turn 
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away, for as you walk and hold My 
Hand, there’ll be time to pray.  So be 
it, for now.”
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APRIL 20, 1970 AT 3:00 P.M.

OUR HEAVENLY MOTHER

“My daughters, We are neighbors 
and I say to you each day, ‘My Name 
is Mary.  What is yours?’  What reply 
will you say?  When your name is 
given I’ll remember it from then on.  
Each time We pass each other We can 
nod.  Every child who recognizes Me 
in every way each day, I smile and say, 
‘Good morning, child, another day,’ 
and when the child seeks My Help, I do 
smile and say, ‘Yes, We’ll work it out in 
some way.’

A mother’s love I have for you; 
remember this, My children.  Do not 
let doubt, dismay or hurt cause you 
to be critical.  Relax your love for 
the Divine Way and remember that 
everything you do each day can be an 
act of love to Honor Him, to Honor Me, 
and The Saints Above.

I come into the room this moment 
and I say to each one here, ‘Would you 
walk the next full day for God alone 
this year?’  Think about this, My little 
ones, and try it one full day, and when 
you feel you’re faltering, come to Me 
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and say:  ‘I tripped and fell a little.  
Help me up, my Mother, so I will grow 
so strong that tomorrow I’ll be better.’  
A beautiful way to live, My daughters.  
Try it one full day.  Let criticism, 
doubts, disturbance, fall away.  It will 
not be easy, for you have not trained 
yourself this way.  In many ways you’ll 
grow to love it, when you try it one full 
day.  Remember, obedience and love, 
all kindness in His Way.  Remember 
too, no criticism, no doubt, no fear 
along the way.  So be it.”
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APRIL 20, 1970 AT 3:20 P.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“Many things are to be done.  
Many prayers are to be said.  Many 
acts of penance to be performed.  Many 
sacrifices to be done.  Many walkings 
to the railing to receive the Host of 
Love.  Many Rosaries to be said to The 
Queen Above.

Nowhere is Heaven gained by 
laziness of the way.  Oh, children made 
by God, don’t take the easy way.  Many 
things are to be done by everyone right 
now.  Many Miracles are not needed the 
way you think they’re to be done.  The 
very breath you breathe, the very beat 
of your heart, the voice you speak with, 
the eyes you see with, are Miracles of 
God.  Do not demand of God what you 
think He should do, but bend your will 
with His Will and show Him you can 
love.  Stop asking and receiving and 
learn to give yourself.  Show the love 
that’s in you.  It’s there; just give of 
self.

I say These Words with strength 
and firmness to tell you what must be, 
for, daughters, man has become so lax 
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in his way of thinking and of acting for 
The God Above.  I see so many children 
taking the easy way out, sinning and 
relaxing, and saying, ‘It’s the only way 
out.’  What sadness there is in this, for 
the senses of each man should be held 
down in pleasure, and sacrifice made 
instead.

I love you, for I love Him; for I 
was also man and I know the beauty 
of walking in this Divine Plan.  Be 
courageous, My little ones, for The 
God Above.  His Love is so tremendous 
for each and every one.  I could speak 
for hours.  You could not stand the 
length of time in one sitting, as man, 
but in the Words I’ve spoken, there is 
much that you can do.  I love you, little 
daughters, follow the plan I’ve given.  
So be it.”
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APRIL 23, 1970 AT 10:45 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My daughters, I smile when I 
hear you speak of the little trials of 
man.  They are so little compared to 
the ones My Son suffered at the hands 
of little men who walked in pride, in 
obedience to each other.  What sadness 
when man does not realize there’s 
so much Beauty in the Heavens, that 
all the little things he worries about 
and is concerned over are temporary 
things in life and will be gone in a 
hurry.  I ask you, little children, to 
walk each day for Him, to gain many 
Graces teaching others to love Him.

I heard the child speak of the 
road.  I smiled when she did say this.  
It’s true, the path to God is a lonely 
road, in many ways, for those who 
walk it because they love Him.  Many 
places on the road, the child receives 
consolation, but soon it’s over and God 
says, ‘More will be given later.’  Every 
Saint Here in the Heavens says, ‘Walk 
the road of truth.  Stand up for God 
and God alone, for this is the ultimate 
in truth.’
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Do not let weakness of other men 
bring you to the dust, for satan waits 
in the dirt for those who fall because 
of lack of trust.  When a Soul does 
glisten with the beauty of the love he 
has for God alone, other men cannot 
help but see it when they come close 
to the man.  Satan works real hard at 
a chosen child.  Remember, face the 
truth and you will live forever.

I love you in a special way, 
different than man’s.  One day you, 
too, will say your love is not of man’s.  
Keep your eyes on the Goal of Heaven 
Where We are.  Do not let others, 
screaming for help, drag you down to 
where they are.  God depends on your 
staunchness and love to help others; 
but remember, daughters, example is 
the finest, strongest form of helping 
others.

The tears the child does shed for 
God, He wipes away with Graces.  He 
says, ‘No earthly cloth is needed here, 
but My Love is all that’s needed.’”



Stories From Heaven 223

APRIL 29, 1970 AT 2:00 P.M.

GOD THE FATHER

“There are five thousand people 
and I speak the same Words, at a given 
time, to these men.  I say to them, ‘Be 
sure to pray, be sure to kneel,’ and then 
I add, ‘Be kind, be loving in My Way, 
for I’m The Father from Above and I 
come to help each one on the way to 
Me.’

The same Words would fall on 
the ears but every man would hear 
Them in a different way, for many 
men would accept only the Words 
he’d like to hear.  Other men would 
look for challenge to spur him on, in 
reverence and devotion, Here.  Some 
other children would say, ‘I know an 
easier way to follow Him.  No work on 
my part needed here.’

So it is with All the Teachings 
that I’ve allowed men to hear.  The 
Words say, ‘Pray, go to God, do acts 
of love for Him.’  I say to you, My 
daughters, ‘Reread this Revelation 
and ask yourself one question, “Am I 
wise enough to accept His Direction?”’  
So be it.”
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MAY 6, 1970 AT 11:00 A.M.

OUR LORD

“My daughters, man says, ‘I see 
no return for my prayers, for my acts 
of love in the Way of God.’  God smiles 
and says:  ‘The beauty of your life, the 
purpose of your life, My Promises are 
enough.  I hold back on many things 
for you are weak, small, and I am King.  
Be subject to Me alone for I do love 
thee.  Go your way and grow in love of 
Me.  There are so many children who 
need My Words.  Tell them about Me.  
Tell them I am heard through a child 
such as thee.  The Miracles of time are 
many but man is too busy to see, to 
look beyond what he feels is his own 
misery.  Turn your misery into joy.  It 
can be done.  Do the things that are 
necessary to live as One with Me.  Do 
not make excuses to not receive the 
Host of Love, My Gift to you to make 
Us One in Three.’

You see, My children, I speak now 
and I welcome your open heart, for as 
I press Mine to yours the Wounds of 
Mine are eased until you push Me away.  
Don’t walk each day thinking only of 
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your gain, but walk in love, walk in 
hope.  Be spiritual in your way.

I could speak to every child at 
once, but I do not deem it this way.  I 
use a child to speak My Words.  It is 
more personal this way.  I love you in 
an ultimate way.  There is no more to be 
said.  Feel warmth in My Love for you 
and remember to go ahead in My Way 
only, and when you feel temptation, 
say My Name, call Me out loud and I 
will be there.  So be it.”
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MAY 12, 1970 AT 2:30 P.M.

 

“Oh, My family of children, each 
child in this room is of different 
years, but each child is a child of God 
who must serve Him in all the years 
to come.  Those of you who feel that 
up to this point of time you have 
served Him, I must add, many times 
when you felt a service to Him, you 
had yourself in mind first.  Man uses 
daily accomplishments in many ways:  
sometimes for an ultimate purpose, 
which is God; sometimes as a satisfying 
purpose, which is man; sometimes as 
fulfillment in physical way of life.

I come to you today with love, 
and I do say to you, ‘There is much to 
be learned of the Heavens Up Above.’  
Stories alone do not tell of Their 
Beauty, unless the stories are truth 
and are told from One of Us Here, 
Who experience daily the Love of the 
Heavens, the Beauty that’s in Them.  
So many children walk the earth 
wondering if there’s such a Place, 
hoping someone will be staunch and 
tell them of this Place.  No mythical 
place is Heaven, It is as real as earth.
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So with this knowledge, use your 
prayers to grow in Grace, so when the 
time does come to you, and you must 
say to God:

‘I love You, God, I’m here.  I 
hope I’ve served You well as 
man.  I heard about You in 
my way and many times I 
wondered if You were real, 
and then I’d stray, still 
wondering of Your Way.’

The staunchness that is needed 
by many, many children, to help other 
children face the life so they will 
turn one day to God, Face to face; 
remember, children, love for God is 
Grace.  So many things to be learned 
about the Truth of the Heavens.  So 
many children needing strength to 
face each day for Heaven.  So be it.”
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MAY 14, 1970 AT 10:37 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My daughters, evidence of 
truth is before your eyes, evidence of 
love not disguised; evidence that you 
must go forth to seek more love for 
God alone.  Many of you here must 
pray much more, for your prayers are 
inadequate now.  Say to yourself when 
you leave this home:

‘Help me, God, to walk to You 
the way that You desire it, 
and help me use my will to do 
Your Will.’

The Rosary, My children, must 
be such a part of you that the daily act 
of saying it will be performed in love 
by you.

Do not keep your love a secret, 
for the more children that speak of 
God, others will draw close to learn 
more about Him, for many children 
walk the earth and wonder Who He is.  
You are not aware of all these Souls, 
so look each day for one that you can 
say openly, outwardly, that you love 
Him.  Maybe they will not react, but 
you will have planted a seed; and I, 
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Saint Joseph, will nourish it as soon 
as they do leave.

I say to you, My child, ‘Your tears 
are not of sadness but of love, and as 
they wash away the gloom that you 
feel they are part of, know that only 
Graces are left to nourish your love.’  
Man says, ‘What are Graces?’ and I do 
smile and say, ‘Rewards from God in a 
Heavenly Way.’

Another Saint will talk to you, 
but before I leave I bless you with a 
Fatherly Love, in the Name of The 
Father, in the Name of The Son, and 
in the Name of The Holy Ghost.  So be 
it.”
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MAY 14, 1970 AT 10:45 A.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“I am Saint John Vianney and I 
come, not with an emotional love, but 
a Spiritual Love.

Do not feel the act of penance is 
a thing to look forward to in horror, 
but grow so in love with the beauty 
of it that you will feel a desire for it.  
So many children came to me, fearful 
and in anxiety, and many left wanting 
to say more, but I always asked The 
Father to hear the finish of the words 
they could not bear to say to me, or 
the words they felt there was no time 
for, in the time of man.

Remember too, that when you 
approach the railing with much love, 
The Father says:  ‘My child, it’s good 
to see you.  Please do it often, for 
when We’re One, you’ll grow so strong 
in love that when weakness grabs at 
you, you’ll feel I’m there with you.’

Children who stray beyond a 
point need help from other children.  
Never deny to hear a child who needs 
your attention at a time.
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Many Saints are in the Heaven, 
waiting for children to call Their Name, 
so They can serve God in a special way, 
and even when a child does not ask for 
help, there’s always Someone ready to 
help.  So, as you pray for yourself, pray 
for another one, maybe two, maybe 
three, and many Blessings will come.

There’s much satisfaction 
from your praying; so remember, as 
you pray, each word is taken by the 
wing and brought to Heaven with no 
delay.  Many Angels are constantly 
busy, performing Acts of Love, so that 
children such as you will walk to God 
Above.

There are so many things to be 
said to help you on the way.  I ask each 
one of you right here to kneel each 
day and pray so that others will grow 
strong and learn to pray a lot.  Teach 
them, too, to be example in the way 
they walk.

I bless you with a Blessing from 
The God Above, the Blessing of the 
Crucifix, Who signifies Three in One.  
So be it.”
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MAY 14, 1970 AT 2:25 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My children, I am Saint Joseph.  I 
announce Myself so you will be assured 
of Who is speaking through the child 
to you.  It is time for all children to 
make every effort to learn more of The 
Father, to pray more to The Father, to 
grow closer to The Father.  These are 
not just words.  They are meaningful, 
They are Direction from the Heavens.  
Do not mistake These Words as the 
child’s; They are not.  They are Mine.

Many, many, many children must 
turn to God before it’s too late.  Many 
are procrastinating and saying, ‘It can 
wait.’  Some are even foolish enough to 
wonder if Heaven is truly there.  Some 
are even obstinate enough to play a 
game that is not fair.  Many men are 
leaning on the weakness they know.  
God is Strength, God is Love.  There is 
no weakness that He can show.

As you walk each day, know that 
Heaven is really there, and know the 
trials that you do have should not 
cause you despair.  Offer each one up 
with a dignity of love.  Be sure to thank 
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The Father for each day and what you 
have.

I, Saint Joseph, am fast becoming 
known to many children of The Father, 
for He has deemed it so.  Many children 
are unaware of the way I stand right 
Here; so, as it is The Father’s Wish, 
I tell you that I’m Here.  Seek My 
Protection, My Advice.  Ask Me to 
guide you, for I will.  The Father asks 
these things of Me and I am obedient 
still.  A Lesson for you to learn, My 
children, obedience in the Way of God.  
The truth of love must be Him; the 
truth in love, is God.

I send to you a warmth that you 
have never felt, to show you that I am 
speaking from the Heaven Up Above.  
I bless you with the Cross, the Sign of 
His True Love, The Father and The Son 
and The Holy Ghost as One.  No better 
Sign for you to use as you walk the 
day, for when you make it, it reminds 
you of His Way.  Be kind, be generous, 
be calm, be sincere in all you do; but 
most of all, bend thy knee and grow in 
love with Him.  The warmth you feel, 
the tenderness is from Heaven, no 
place else.  Remember, children, bless 
yourself and grow in love with God.  
So be it.”
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MAY 15, 1970 AT 11:30 A.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“My children, I am Saint John 
Vianney and I come through this child 
to verify the Words, but mostly to help 
you on your way to God.

My path to Him was not easy, 
but now that I stand Where I am, I 
often thank Him for allowing Me the 
privilege to grow so in love with Him 
that now I am a Saint.  This must 
also be your Goal in life:  Sainthood, 
Heaven, living with The Father.

As you walk each day, walk it in 
love.  As you face each man, face him 
as Our Lady would face him.  As you 
teach others the way to God, teach 
them truth, teach them strength, teach 
them courage, teach them the Rosary.

When dullness enters and you 
feel empty inside, use prayer as your 
guide, use prayer as your help, use 
prayer as your stabilizing force, for it 
is that.  When satan enters, not so you 
can recognize him for he has many 
devious ways, pray, children; for he 
often covers the stench of evil with 
the beauty of nature.
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Those of you, children, who feel 
alone in your way of prayer, stop now 
and pray more, for the loneliness you 
feel is there is a human thing.  There is 
no loneliness in prayer, for every time 
a child prays, One of Us is there.  Feel 
assured, rest at ease, be confident in 
These Words.

Sacrifice is not for your neighbor.  
It is a personal thing for you.  Offer 
all things to God.  Offer your life to 
Him, in service of the way you live.  
No better way to walk than this.  No 
better way to live, as man, than this.

I give you My Blessing.  As I raise 
My hand, I cross you with God’s Love; 
for you are man, a creation of His, born 
of His Love, to return to Him, deep in 
love.  So be it.”
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MAY 18, 1970 AT 11:20 A.M.

 

“My children, many men face 
life with obstinacy, with curiosity, 
with belligerence, with inadequacy, 
with determination, with a solemnity 
of being.  Some of these can be good, 
some can be detrimental, some can 
be disastrous.  I say to you now, ‘Face 
life with a softness, tenderness, joy, 
calmness, tranquillity, Faith, purpose, 
and above all these things, face the 
physical life with love for God.’

Do not feel that life has dealt 
you a blow.  It has not.  Things were 
allowed to occur and all good must 
arrive instead of despair.  Remember, 
too, that man makes his own decision, 
to choose whether he will perform the 
will of man or the Will of God.  This is 
not a subject that intelligence causes 
the answer, but love for God.  How 
much time have you spent performing 
willful acts for self-pleasure?  From 
this moment on use thy will to do the 
Will of God.

Change must take place; it is 
imperative.  The true Purpose of life 
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must be accepted; it is imperative.  
Daily acts of love to Him Who Is must 
be done; it is imperative.  Prayers to 
Our Blessed Mother must be made; it 
is imperative.  The little ones must be 
directed with full knowledge of truth, 
and shown the Purpose of life must be 
for God.

Let no man sidetrack you.  Man is 
weak and yet intolerant of weakness.  
Never let the words others speak 
betray what their intentions are.  
Sometimes man says one thing, thinks 
and acts another, so do not depend 
solely on man, only on God.

Refresh your memory in the way 
of truth, in the way of goodness, in 
the Way of God; then act in this way.  
Be determined to follow through in 
a substantial manner.  Do not desire 
only physical benefits, but look solely 
for Spiritual gain.  Befriend those 
only who can help you on the way to 
God.  Ignore those who dwell on things 
directed only to satan.  Be firm in your 
love for God.  Be example in His Way.  
Be a credit to His Love.  Be subservient 
to no man, only God.  Make daily visits 
to The Blessed Sacrament; talk to 
Him there.  He listens; be alert to His 
Presence.  Be without sin.  So be it.”
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MAY 20, 1970 AT 10:05 A.M.

OUR BLESSED MOTHER

“My daughters, My loved ones, My 
children, I stand Here in the Heavens 
and smile with a Mother’s Love on 
children such as you.  When I walked 
the earth, I left My Heart open to the 
Commands of The Father, and each 
time He directed Our Way, We asked 
for safety, and We asked Him to lead 
Us so We would not stray.

Today is no different from the 
time in which We lived.  The Father is 
again asking children to pray.  Some 
are ignoring the request.  Some are 
determining the validity of the request.  
Some are saying, ‘I don’t have time; 
I am too busy with the things of the 
day’; and now I say with much love to 
you today, ‘Don’t be too busy to pray 
the Rosary I love, and when children 
say each bead, the Souls Who can no 
longer help themselves and are in 
need, are helped by the Rosaries, the 
Beads that you pray to Me.’

Remember, My daughters, the 
beauty of prayer is a beauty unknown 
to man.  The beauty of love that man 
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feels for each other is only a touch of 
the Beauty of Heaven.  Think back to 
a time when you felt the gift of love, 
and now I do ask you to look forward 
to a continuous way of love.

The Father does say:  ‘Please, 
Mother, ask them to pray.  Ask them to 
visit Me each day.  Ask the children I 
created with My Love to grow in this 
way.’  Do not make excuses, My little 
ones, for time in a prayerful way is 
gainful, not only spiritually, but in a 
physical way.  The strength you gain, 
the courage you feel when you perform 
acts of love in this way, will remain 
with you every day.  Do not feel My 
Rosary is not for you to say.  I ask you 
in a personal way to remember it each 
day.

I leave you now with a Mother’s 
Love, but I do ask each child here to 
follow through in What I said, and life 
as man will then be dear.”
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MAY 20, 1970 AT 10:20 A.M.

SAINT MICHAEL

“I am Saint Michael and I come to 
you today to speak of the necessity to 
pray.  The battle must be won for it is in 
full swing.  Satan is working overtime 
to gain many things.  If every child of 
God would raise the Sword of Love, 
satan would fall, for he cannot stand 
The King.  He’s jealous, he’s envious 
and he strikes out in many ways 
through the children God created.

Remember to call My Name and 
I will answer quickly when you feel 
the danger of sin.  The time is now to 
begin.  Many children are falling into 
the abyss of Hell.  They know it’s there, 
but they do say, ‘Maybe I’ll escape.’  
What they do not realize is, once he 
grabs ahold, whether it be through 
materialism or a selfish goal, he does 
not let go until the child screams to 
God, ‘I love You, God, don’t let me go.’

These Words are firm but They 
are needed.  These Words are true and 
They must be heeded.  So do not think 
that he’s not there; he is; and I do say 
to you, ‘Beware.’  Many, many, many 
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children of all ages are committing 
sins of flesh, of mind, and they say, ‘It 
is of the times.’  So many times you’ve 
heard:  ‘Be good.  Be in love with 
God.  Be firm in truth,’ but then your 
weakness somehow decides to cater to 
itself now.

Please, get on your knees and 
pray.  Grow in such love for God that 
evil will have to go away.  The Sword is 
Love, the Way is God’s.  The Purpose is 
to be a Saint among the Rest, as They 
did walk the way and They did have 
the test.”
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MAY 20, 1970 AT 12:45 P.M.

 

“I am a Saint.  I walked as woman 
in the married state.  Every morning, 
as I faced the day, I would say:  ‘I feel as 
though my life is not what it should be.  
I feel that God did have another plan 
for me.’  If I allowed myself to linger in 
this thought I’d find I’d waste so much 
time in sorrow for myself.  So one day, 
as I knelt to pray, I decided right then 
that despair of life was not for me but 
for other men.  From that moment 
on, each hour I spent I dedicated to 
God.  I found that this was part of the 
plan that He did have for me.  When 
sorrow came to a beloved one, instead 
of nourishing my sadness, I offered up 
the woe I felt to God for all the things 
His Son did suffer.

Man weighs all things by gain, 
praise or material.  Remember, 
daughters, to walk the way in humility 
and love.  Be satisfied with what you 
have and the Faith that you are of.  Be 
happy and be joyful.  Be courageous 
and be kind.  Be sincere and be in love 
with all of mankind, not just the ones 
real close to you but those in distant 
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places; for, somehow or other, love does 
spread when it shines through faces.  
Have belief in all that’s true and go to 
God real often.  Let your faces show 
your love so that one day the Graces 
will be waiting Up Above.

Right now there’s many, many, 
many, many, many Souls standing on 
the brink of despair and of sin, for 
they have not learned the beauty that 
they can have within.  It’s up to you to 
spread the love.  It’s up to you to be 
example.  It’s up to you to be a Saint 
and store up many Graces.  Never tarry 
on important things.  Do them now, so 
no time will be wasted on loving God.  
I come to you today for the work that 
you have done for The Father, for Saint 
Joseph, for the love that’s just begun.  
So be it.”
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MAY 20, 1970 AT 1:00 P.M.

SAINT MARGARET MARY ALACOQUE

“I am Saint Margaret Mary.  I have 
spoken often through the blest child, 
and I say to children of God:  ‘Offer 
your day to the Heart of His Love.  
Look to It and tell Him all the things 
that are within.  Pray to the Wounds, 
His suffering of Love.  Tell Him your 
sacrifices are for the Wounds He 
suffered such intense pain for, and tell 
Him that with each sacrifice you do, it 
is to wipe out the Wounds of Love for 
you.’

Look to His Heart and say to Him 
this:

‘Let my heart beat with Yours 
through the life that You give.  
When a Soul such as mine is 
weak and disheartened, let 
the Love of Your Heart help 
mine be enlightened.’

Look to the Blood that flowed 
from His Heart.  The Blood was of man 
but the Heart was of God.

Remember, My daughters, to 
say all the prayers that have been 
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handed down to all children through 
the years.  Teach others the purpose 
of the Fridays of Love.  Teach them 
the beauty of walking in love.  Teach 
them the things you know that will 
bring them so close to God from now 
on.  Remind the little ones to love with 
their hearts and to look to His Heart.  
It is His Open Sign of Love to them.

So many lessons could be taught 
by you if you will but allow the time 
to do all the things needed by man to 
straighten his thinking, to help him to 
God, in the Heavens Where he must go.  
Remember, My children, don’t waste 
time but go on with your work.  It is so 
necessary for the Souls that you meet 
to go to God in a hurry.

My Blessing I give you, for I 
walked as man.  Please remember 
His Heart, remember the Wounds, 
remember the Love, remember the 
Fridays important to God.”
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MAY 22, 1970 AT 10:20 A.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“I come again to say These Words 
so you will better understand what 
could happen if God erased all misery 
from man.  If The Father stood in the 
Heavens and drew all the troubles 
from man, no happiness would come 
from this for man would abuse the 
plan.  For many reasons God allows 
unhappy occurrences for man, so 
remember, children, it would not be 
good to alleviate all unhappiness from 
man.  Never question why, for God, in 
His Perfection, knows all reasons for 
allowing disturbances in man.  The 
wills of men cause much unhappiness, 
for self-love is first in man’s plan, and 
if all things were perfect surrounding 
man, man would be lost in his own self-
love in the plan of man.

So many children are being 
taught to pray in many ways.  They’re 
being told the reasons why it must be 
done this way, and yet they turn away 
and concentrate on things that give 
them happiness, they think, as man.  
Many men are not planning for the 
future, after life as man.  What sadness 
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this does bring The Father, for the true 
life is in His Plan.

I ask each child present here to 
think more about the plan that God 
does have for man.  The Sign of The 
Cross is a good beginning.  Do it often 
through the day.  It’s the best reminder 
of The Father, of The Son and of The 
Holy Ghost, Who govern every day.  
If other men will see this Cross that 
you do make each day, it wakens them 
to the future plan that they should 
have in play.  So don’t neglect to cross 
yourself with the Sign of Love each 
day.  What better way to teach all men 
of God and His Divine Way?  So be it 
for now.”
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MAY 22, 1970 AT 10:45 A.M.

 

“If every man would take today 
and direct all things to God, it would 
give a feeling of joy and peace, 
tranquillity and love.  Every hour in 
this day, think of The Father alone.  
Make it a point to speak to Him and 
tell Him of your love.  When you feel 
weakness grab at you, ignore it.  Say 
a prayer for strength; and if you feel 
the strength’s not there, implore The 
Father for it.  Be cautious, for the evil 
ones cannot bear the thought that you 
would act with all this love for The 
Father of All.  Ignore their presence 
every minute for they will try to reach 
you.  They’ll signal you many times 
through your weaknesses.

Do not imagine love for God but 
make it a reality.  Don’t be satisfied 
with a small lot but reach for more.  
Remember that each selfish motive 
must be counteracted by a prayer, the 
only weapon against it.  Be in love with 
The Father, thank The Son for His Gift, 
ask The Holy Ghost to enlighten you in 
the way of man.  Do not procrastinate 
in walking to The Father, for the 
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sooner you do, the more gain will be 
yours in Heaven with Him.

Man takes chances in many 
things; but most of all, the biggest 
chance he takes is the carelessness 
with the Soul.  The Soul is very much 
a Part of your daily life, but one day 
you’ll realize that the Soul is truly 
life.

I say These Words to you today 
and They are meant with love.  They 
come to you from Heaven which is 
Above.  The children say, ‘Where is 
Heaven?’  The Father smiles and says, 
‘Look up to It, My little ones, and be a 
Part of It.’  So be it.”
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MAY 22, 1970 AT 12:40 P.M.

 

“So many children pass up the 
opportunities presented to them each 
day in a natural way.  The opportunities 
I speak of are the Spiritual gain that 
can be had in the daily living of man.  
Upon awakening, a prayer could be 
said.  The next step would be to offer 
the acts of the day to God and put 
all things in His Care.  The following 
step would be to walk to the Altar and 
receive the Strength that awaits you 
there.

At a time during the day, prayers 
to Our Lady could be said, the Rosary 
in preference to any prayer, but She 
loves to hear you say:

‘Blessed Mother, help me today 
be like You were in Your day.  
Lead me to God, don’t let me 
stray.’

Intermingled in here, acts of 
love to The Father, the work of the day 
offered in love.  The hour of play can 
be offered up, too, for He gave you this 
need for enjoyment, as you.
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Every man that you meet can 
be taught a lesson by the actions of 
you, and your words that he listens to.  
So remember, My children, make it a 
prayerful day and you will enjoy all 
the things that occur from a day such 
as this, for I smile as I say, ‘It could be 
called Heaven on earth.’”
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MAY 22, 1970 AT 2:00 P.M.

SAINT JOSEPH

“My daughters, a signal that I am 
here, the child has given you.  I smile 
and say, ‘It is true, a Saint speaks 
through her to you.’  Noticeably the 
Words do change, the Tone and the 
Direction, for My Way is of a Saint, 
and there must be some exception to 
the way that I would speak, from the 
way the child would speak.

You walk the day with worldly 
thoughts, expecting much of them.  
You think of gain materially and this 
is understandable to all men, but 
now I say to you with love and much 
concern, ‘Remember, children, there’s 
more to life than what you earn.’

I smile and say, ‘I walked as man 
in a carpenter way and as I walked I 
felt God’s Plan, for it was near and 
yet far away.’  The daily act of living 
was Ours to enjoy, but the secret of 
this living was to love God with much 
joy.  In loving Him, We gave much of 
Ourselves to all mankind.  We shared 
Our Lives in many ways in loving all 
mankind.
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I say to you, My daughters, ‘Feel 
the Truth of life at hand, the Purpose 
of it, and the need you have for prayer.’  
Don’t be mistaken by all the things you 
see, but look beyond them.  Heaven’s 
there for you to be a Part of one day.

On the morrow, when you awake, 
think of all the Things I said to you 
today.  So many children forget to 
pray.  They say they’ll do it another 
day, but please, do not make excuses 
for the way you are, but when you 
leave this home today, prepare a 
program of prayer; a simple task, but 
so worthwhile:  security in life, a bank 
account of love for life.”
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MAY 25, 1970 AT 9:50 A.M.

OUR BLESSED MOTHER

“Oh, My sons, I come in love, not 
haste, but I come with a plea to each.  I 
say to you this:  ‘My Rosary I love, and 
so many men disagree with Me.  Willful 
children they are, for they’ve made 
up their minds that the Rosary is not 
needed and is passe.  Never can this 
be, for each time a child says a Rosary 
to Me, the Blessings I give abound.’

When a son kneels to pray, I love 
him for this, for I know that his way 
would be different than this; but I say 
to you now, ‘Please offer this prayer in 
love, in thanksgiving for all that you 
have.’  Each time a son holds My Beads 
I smile and say, ‘I hear you.’

Remember sons, the way My Son 
walked the earth.  He, too, prayed, for 
He looked to The Father for constant 
aid.  Oftentimes Joseph and I would 
look at Him as He went away.  We 
wondered how long it would be that 
He would be gone from Us to stay.  
Constant trust in The Father was Our 
sole companion.  It must be yours, for 
in God’s Plan you are in the pattern.  
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Certain children He depends on to 
carry on for Him.  The tasks He places 
are sometimes heavy but many Graces 
come with them.

Remember What I’ve said today 
and never doubt One Word; for, if you 
do, it will distract you from the words 
I love to hear, the Prayer of Love, the 
Beads of the Rosary.  Never be without 
it, so at the slightest movement you 
can reach into a pocket and think of 
Me.  Time for God and in His Way will 
bring you love, peace, joy, tranquillity 
and purpose.  Remember These Words.  
Remember this day.  Remember the 
prayers I want you to say.  So be it.”
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MAY 25, 1970 AT 10:45 A.M.

SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“My daughters, I am Saint Francis 
of Assisi, and I come to you in a way of 
Love unknown to man.  I come to tell 
you some of God’s Plan.  The Miracle 
of Joseph is at hand.  You partake 
in God’s Plan:  the spreading of His 
Name, the spreading of His Love, the 
spreading of the knowledge you have 
regarding His Obedience to God as 
man.

If every child would practice 
obedience to The Father, they’d be so 
busy listening for direction that many 
things that occur would cause them 
no bother.  It’s not a trick to walk this 
way but constant desire, for when you 
learn to walk this way, your heart will 
be on fire, a love that nothing else can 
give, and one in which you’ll feel more 
need to love Him more, to grow with 
Him more, to be subservient to His 
Divine Plan.

The children in My Presence who 
feel a need for something, but have no 
idea what it is, I say to you, ‘Do not 
be presumptive and think that what 
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you lack belongs only to the physical 
that you do have, but you can grow in 
love with God in a degree beyond your 
knowing.’  No better goal to have in 
mind than the degree of loving.

When you were born you had a 
will, and through the time of years it 
has developed your thinking and the 
actions you hold dear, but somewhere 
in this will you have, there’s a secret 
yearning for Someone you have not 
seen yet, but that you’re aware of.  You 
know that it will be your will that will 
cause you to pray more, to perform 
acts of love for others.

Remember, too, that the physical 
is your walk to Sainthood.  It would 
be smart, My children, to think of 
how you walk and what causes you to 
detour.  No better time than now to 
stop, go over all the things that cause 
you any detour.  Eliminate them, one 
by one, so that one day will come and 
you will say to God The Father, ‘I think 
I’ve conquered one,’ and He will smile 
and say:  ‘There’s more that you have 
conquered in My Way.  I’ll show you 
now what courage you displayed.’

Keep this in mind and take your 
faults and eliminate them each day.  
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It can be done.  I walked the road, I 
know what must be made.  Be kind 
to others, strict with yourself.  Be 
loving to others, don’t love yourself.  
Be generous with others, be firm with 
yourself.  Project God’s Love to all, 
but have it within yourself.

I leave you now, but with My 
Blessing, and I do say to you, ‘Do not 
only listen but begin to prepare the 
way for you.’”
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MAY 25, 1970 AT 11:05 A.M.

SAINT JOHN VIANNEY

“Works of God, acts of love, 
nowhere does it say, are only for 
religious who walk a special way; but, 
as of today, you must begin to think 
this way.  Do not wait for tomorrow to 
begin to perform the actions that you 
know should come from within.

I am Saint John Vianney, and as 
I walked as man I could see the need 
for children of all kinds, all ages, to 
walk for only the Divine Plan, but 
so many children say, ‘I’m busy, God, 
today.’  Some others offer no excuse 
except it’s not their way.  It is your 
way, for each one here was born of The 
Father’s Love, and nowhere did He 
say, ‘Your actions can only be directed 
for self-love.’  So, I do say to you:  ‘Be 
alert to what you can do, then do it in 
humility and in love for Him.  You’ll 
find a different way of living.  You’ll 
find it has new purpose.’

If every child devoted time like 
this, much satisfaction would be given 
to the daily way of living.  Don’t make 
excuses, little ones, for they are only 
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excuses, but look to reason in God’s 
Plan and do it for Him today.  Do 
not say, ‘I am inadequate’; no man is 
otherwise.  Do not say, ‘I’m weak,’ for 
only God is Strength.  Do not say, ‘I 
am ill,’ for The Son of God gave His 
Life.  Do not say, ‘I’m busy,’ for no 
prayer goes unheard, for the Heavens, 
too, are busy helping all the children.  
Much waste of time is catered to, so 
as you find yourself about to waste an 
hour, pray and devote the hour to The 
Father to use where He Wills it to be 
done, where it will help another Soul. 

You see, My children, so many 
ways to go to God; no excuses, no 
waste of time.  In the beginning you 
will crawl.  It will be slow, but then 
one day you’ll grow and walking will 
be fun.  More joy will be yours when 
you begin to run.  I leave you with My 
Priestly Blessing; the Power is from 
God.  I bless you in His Names, The 
Trinity of Love.”
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