
 
 

 

 

The Cenacle of My Will December 30th 

Feast of the Holy Family 

The Holiness of Saint Joseph 

 

 



 

 

Saint Joseph in the Kingdom 

of the Divine Will 

“Saint Joseph you will be my proetctor, the guardian of my heart, 

and wil keep the keys of my will in your hands. You shall keep my 

heart jealousy and will never give it back to me again, that I may be 

sure of never leaving the Will of God. Amen.” 

 

 



 
Volume 27 - October 21, 1929 

“My daughter, my Divine Will reigns. It can be paralleled to Me, 
Eternal Word, who, in descending from Heaven, enclosed Myself in 
the womb of my Celestial Mother. Who knew anything? No one, not 
even Saint Joseph knew, at the beginning of my conception, that I 
was already in their midst. Only my inseparable Mama was aware 
of everything. So, the great portent of my descent from Heaven 
upon earth had occurred, and in reality; and while with my 
immensity I existed everywhere - Heaven and earth were immersed 
in Me, with my person I was enclosed in the maternal womb of the 
Immaculate Queen – no one knew Me, I was ignored by all. 

And so, my daughter, here is the first step of the parallel between 
Me, Divine Word, when I descended from Heaven, and my Divine 
Will that takes Its first step to come to reign upon earth. Just as I 
directed my first steps toward the Virgin Mother, so did my Will 
direct Its first steps in you; and as It asked for your will and you 
surrendered it, It immediately formed Its first act of conception in 
your soul; and as It manifested Its knowledges, giving you as though 
many divine sips, It formed Its Life and gave start to the formation 
of Its Kingdom. But, for a long time, who knew anything?  No one; 
only you and I were aware of everything; and after some time my 
representative, the one who directed you, became aware of what 
was happening in you – symbol of my representative, Saint Joseph, 



who was to appear as my father before creatures, and who, before I 
came out of the maternal womb, had the great honor and gift of 
knowing that I was already in their midst. 

After the first steps I took the second: I went to Bethlehem to be 
born, and I was recognized and visited by the shepherds of that 
place. But they were not influential people, they kept for themselves 
the beautiful news that I had already come upon earth, therefore 
they did not occupy themselves with making Me known, with 
spreading Me everywhere, and I continued to remain the Jesus 
hidden and unknown to all. But, though unknown, I was already in 
their midst – symbol of my Divine Will: very often other 
representatives of mine have come to you, from afar and from 
nearby, who have listened to the beautiful news of the Kingdom of 
my Divine Will, the knowledges about It, and how It wants to be 
recognized. But, some for lack of influence, some of will, they did not 
occupy themselves with spreading It, and It remained unknown and 
ignored, even though It already exists in their midst; but because It 
is not known, It does not reign – It reigns only in you, just as I was 
only with my Celestial Mama and with my foster father Saint 
Joseph. 

The third step of my coming upon earth is the exile, and I had this 
because the Holy Magi came to visit Me, who aroused some interest 
in searching for Me. This search of Me made Herod fearful, and 
instead of joining with them to come to visit Me, he wanted to plot 
against my life in order to kill Me, and by necessity I was forced to 
go into exile. Symbol of my Divine Will: very often it seems that 
they arouse some interest, that they want to make It known by 
publishing It. But – nothing! Some are taken by fear, some are afraid 
to compromise themselves, some do not feel like sacrificing 
themselves; now with one pretext, now with another, everything 
ends up in words, and my Divine Will remains exiled from the 
midst of creatures. 



And just as I did not depart for Heaven, but in the exile I remained 
in the midst of creatures, only with my Divine Mother and with 
Saint Joseph who knew Me very well and I formed their paradise on 
earth, while for the others it was as if I did not exist; in the same 
way, having formed Its Life in you with all the cortege of Its 
knowledges, if It does not receive the effects, the purpose for which 
It has made Itself known, how can my Fiat depart? In fact, when 
We decide to do a work, a good, no one can move Us. Therefore, in 
spite of the exile and of Its hiddenness, just as I did – doing my 
public life and making Myself known after thirty years of hidden 
life – so will my Divine Volition not be able to remain always 
hidden, but will obtain Its intent of making Itself known in order to 
reign in the midst of creatures. Therefore, be attentive, and know 
how to appreciate the great gift of my Divine Will in your soul.” 

Volume 2 - April 21, 1899 

This morning, while I was in my usual state, in one instant I found 
myself within myself, but without being able to move. I realized 
that someone was entering my little room; then he closed the door 
again, and I felt he was drawing near my bed. In my mind I 
thought that someone had entered furtively, without anyone of my 
family seeing him, and had penetrated even into my little room. 
‘Who knows what he will to do me?’ 

My fear was so great that I felt my blood freeze in my veins, and I 
trembled all over. Oh! God, what to do? I said to myself: ‘My family 
did not see him; I feel all numb and I cannot defend myself, nor can 
I ask for help. Jesus, Mary, my Mama – help me! Saint Joseph, 
defend me from this danger! 

Volume 4 - December 25, 1900 

...Who can tell the beauty of the Little Baby who, at the moment of 
His birth, transfused, also externally, the rays of the Divinity? Who 
can tell the beauty of the Mother, who remained all absorbed in 



those Divine rays? And Saint Joseph? It seemed to me that he was 
not present at the act of the birth, but remained in another corner 
of the cave, all engrossed in that profound Mystery. And if he did 
not see with the eyes of the body, he saw very well with the eyes of 
the soul, because he remained enraptured in sublime ecstasy. 

Volume 4 - December 26, 1900 

As I continued to see the Holy Baby, I saw the Queen Mother on one 
side and Saint Joseph on the other, adoring the Divine Infant 
profoundly. Being all intent on Him, it seemed to me that the 
continuous presence of the Little Baby kept them engrossed in 
continuous ecstasy; and if they could work, it was a prodigy that 
the Lord operated in them; otherwise they would have remained 
motionless, unable to attend to their external duties. I too did my 
adoration, and then I found myself inside myself. 

Volume 5 - March 20, 1903 

As I was outside of myself, I saw father all in difficulty with regard 
to the grace he wants; and once again, blessed Jesus with Saint 
Joseph were saying to him: “If you get down to work, all your 
difficulties will disappear, and will fall off like fish scales.” 

Volume 11 - August 14, 1912 

Finding myself in my usual state, my always lovable Jesus told me: 
“My daughter, in order for the soul to forget herself, she should do 
each thing which is necessary for her as if Jesus wanted to do it 
within her. If she prays, she should say: ‘It is Jesus who wants to 
pray, and I pray together with Him.’ If she has to work: ‘Jesus 
wants to work; Jesus wants to walk; Jesus wants to take food. He 
wants to sleep, He wants to get up, He wants to enjoy Himself...’ 
and so on for all other things of life - except for error. Only in this 
way can the soul forget herself; not only will she do everything 
because I want it, but because I want to do them: they are necessary 
to Me.” 



Now, one day I was working and I thought to myself: ‘How is it 
possible that Jesus works in me while I work? Does He really want 
to do this work?’ And Jesus: “Yes I do. My fingers are in yours and 
they work. My daughter, when I was on earth, didn’t my hands 
lower themselves to work the wood, hammer the nails, and help my 
foster Father Joseph in the smithing work? While I was doing that, 
with those very hands and with those fingers, I created souls and 
called other souls to the other life; I divinized all human actions; I 
sanctified them, giving a Divine merit to each one of them. In the 
movements of my fingers I called in sequence all the movements of 
your fingers and those of others; and if I saw that they were doing 
them for Me, or because I wanted to act within them, I continued 
my life of Nazareth in them, and I felt cheered by them for the 
sacrifices and the humiliations of my hidden Life, giving them the 
merit of my own Life. 

Daughter, the hidden Life that I conducted in Nazareth is not taken 
into account by men, when in fact, after the Passion, nothing could 
benefit them more. By lowering Myself to all those little actions and 
those acts which men exercise during their daily life, such as eating, 
sleeping, drinking, working, starting the fire, sweeping, etc. - all acts 
which no one can do without - I made flow inside their souls a tiny 
divine coin of incalculable price. Therefore, if my Passion redeemed 
them, my hidden Life provided each human action, even the most 
insignificant one, with Divine merit and with infinite value. Do you 
see? As you work - working because I want to work - my fingers 
flow within yours, and as I work in you with my creative hands, in 
this very instant, how many am I giving to the light of this world? 
How many others am I calling? How many others do I sanctify, 
correct, chastise, etc.? Now, you are with Me creating, calling, 
correcting and so forth; therefore, just as you are not alone, neither 
am I alone in my work. Could I ever give you greater honor?” Who 
can say all that I understood, and all the good that can be done for 



ourselves and for others, by doing things because Jesus wants to do 
them in us? My mind gets lost, therefore I stop here. 

Volume 12 - December 25, 1920 

...However, know that my Sacramental lot is even harder than my 
lot as an Infant. Though cold, the grotto was spacious, and had air 
to breathe; the Host too is cold, but so small that I almost lack air. In 
the grotto I had a manger with a little hay for bed; in my 
Sacramental Life, I don’t even have hay, and I have nothing but 
hard and ice-cold metals for bed. In the grotto I had my dear Mama 
who took Me very often with her most pure hands, covered Me with 
ardent kisses in order to warm Me, soothed my crying, and 
nourished Me with her most sweet milk. In my Sacramental Life it 
is all the opposite: I do not have a Mama; if they take Me, I feel the 
touch of unworthy hands which smell like earth and muck. Oh! how 
I feel their stench - more than the manure I smelled in the grotto. 
Instead of covering Me with kisses, they touch Me with irreverent 
acts; instead of milk, they give Me the bile of sacrileges, of 
indifference, and of coldness. 

In the grotto, Saint Joseph never left Me without the light of a little 
lantern at night. Here in the Sacrament, how many times I remain 
in the dark also at night! Oh, how much more painful is my 
Sacramental lot! How many hidden tears, not seen by anyone. How 
many wails not listened to. If my lot as an Infant moved you to 
pity, much more should my Sacramental lot move you to pity.” 

Volume 12 - January 24, 1921 

“My daughter, calm yourself - I choose whomever I please. However, 
know that I begin all of my works between Myself and one creature; 
and then they are spread. In fact, who was the first spectator of the 
FIAT of my Creation? Adam, and then Eve. It surely wasn’t a 
multitude of people. Only after years and years did crowds and 
multitudes of people become spectators of It. In the second FIAT my 



Mama was the only spectator; not even Saint Joseph knew 
anything, and my Mama found herself more than in your condition: 
the greatness of the Creative Power of my work which She felt 
within Herself was such that, confused, She did not feel the strength 
to mention it to anyone. And if, then, Saint Joseph knew it, it was 
because I manifested it to him. So, this FIAT germinated like a seed 
within Her virginal womb; the ear of grain was formed in order to 
multiply It, and then It came to the light of day. But who were the 
spectators? Very few. In the room of Nazareth my dear Mama and 
Saint Joseph were the only spectators. Then, when my Most Holy 
Humanity grew up, I went out and I made Myself known - but not 
to all. Afterwards, It spread more, and It will still spread. 

Volume 20 - January 6, 1927 

...I was thinking about the Holy Magi, when they visited the little 
baby Jesus in the grotto of Bethlehem; and my always lovable Jesus 
told me: “My daughter, see the order of my Divine Providence: for 
the great portent of my Incarnation, I chose and used a Virgin, 
humble and poor; and the Virgin Saint Joseph as my custodian, who 
acted as a father to Me, and who was so poor that he needed to 
work in order to sustain our lives. See how in the greatest works – 
and the mystery of the Incarnation could not be greater – We use 
people whose outward appearance attracts no attention from 
anyone, because dignities, scepters, riches, are always fumes which 
blind the soul, and prevent her from penetrating into the celestial 
mysteries in order to receive a great act of God - and God Himself. 
But in order to manifest to the peoples the coming of Myself, Word 
of the Father, upon earth, I wanted and used royal authorities, 
learned and erudite men, so that, by their authority, they might 
diffuse the knowledges of the incarnate God and, eventually, also 
impose themselves to the peoples. In spite of this, the star was seen 
by everyone, yet only three of them move, pay attention and follow 
it.  This says that, among all, these alone possessed a certain 



dominion over themselves, which formed a little empty space in 
their interior. So, beyond the appearance of the star, they felt my 
call which echoed within their interior; and heedless of sacrifices, of 
gossip, of mockeries – because their were leaving for an unknown 
place and they had to hear much of it – disregarding everything 
and dominating themselves, they followed the star united to my call, 
which resounded in their interior as more than a speaking star. It 
enlightened them, it attracted them, and said many things about 
the One whom they were to visit; and, drunk with joy, they followed 
the star. So will the third FIAT be. It will germinate within you; the 
ear of grain will be formed; only the priest will have knowledge of 
It. Then, a few souls - and then, It will spread. It will spread, and 
will follow the same path as Creation and Redemption. The more 
crushed you feel, the more the ear of the third FIAT grows and is 
fecundated in you. Therefore, be attentive and faithful.” 

Volume 21 - April 30, 1927 

Oh, if the creatures could see what happens in the secret of our 
hearts, how surprised with amazement they would be! This 
happened when I and my Mama were on earth, as we were 
preparing, between the two of us, the Kingdom of Redemption – all 
the remedies which were needed so that everyone might find 
salvation. We did not spare sacrifices, nor work, nor life, nor 
prayers; and while we were all intent on thinking about everyone - 
on giving our life for all, no one would think about us; no one knew 
what we were doing. My Celestial Mama was the depository of the 
Kingdom of Redemption, and therefore She took part in all of the 
sacrifices, and in all of the sorrows. Only Saint Joseph knew what 
we were doing, but he did not take part in all of our sorrows. 

 

 

 



Day Twenty-two - The Queen of Heaven  

in the Kingdom of the Divine Will. 

Now, child of my Heart, while you are all intent on longing for 
little Baby Jesus, pay attention and listen to Me. You must know 
that it was midnight when the little newborn King came out of my 
maternal womb. But the night turned into day; the One who was the 
Lord of light put to flight the night of the human will, the night of 
sin, the night of all evils; and as a sign of what He was doing in the 
order of souls, by means of His usual omnipotent Fiat the midnight 
turned into most refulgent daylight. All created things ran to praise 
their Creator in that little Humanity. The sun ran to give its first 
kisses of light to little Baby Jesus, and to warm Him with its heat; 
the ruling wind purified the air of the stable with its waves, and 
with its sweet moaning said to Him: "I love You"; the heavens were 
shaken from their very foundations; the earth exulted and trembled 
down to the abyss; the sea roared with its gigantic waves. In sum, 
all created things recognized that their Creator was now in their 
midst, and they all competed in singing His praises. The very 
Angels, forming light in the air, with melodious voices which all 
could hear, said: "Glory to God in the highest, and peace on earth to 
men of good will! The Celestial Baby is now born in the grotto of 
Bethlehem, wrapped in poor swaddling clothes..." - so much so, that 
the shepherds who were in vigil, listened to the Angelic voices and 
ran to visit the little divine King. My dear child, continue to listen 
to Me. As I received Him into my arms and gave Him my first kiss, 
I felt the need of love to give something of my own to my little Son; 
and offering Him my breast, I gave Him abundant milk – milk 
formed in my person by the Divine Fiat Itself, in order to nourish 
little King Jesus. But who can tell you what I felt in doing this, and 
the seas of grace, of love, of sanctity, that my Son gave to Me in 
return? Then I wrapped Him in poor but clean little clothes, and I 
placed Him in the manger. This was His Will, and I could not do 



without executing it. But before doing this, I shared Him with dear 
Saint Joseph, placing Him in his arms. Oh, how he rejoiced! He 
pressed Him to his heart, and the sweet little Baby poured torrents 
of grace into his soul. Then, together with Saint Joseph, we arranged 
a little hay in the manger, and detaching Him from my maternal 
arms, I laid Him in it. Your Mama, enraptured by the beauty of the 
divine Infant, remained kneeling before Him most of the time. I put 
all my seas of love into motion, which the Divine Will had formed in 
Me, to love Him, adore Him, and thank Him. 

 

 

 

Some Relics of Saint Joseph 

 

 

 



Wedding Ring given to Our Lady 

 

 

https://luisapiccarreta.me/reflections/st-joseph-in-the-kingdom-of-
the-divine-will 

 

Statue carved by Saint Joseph, later painted by Saint Luke 
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The Staff of Saint Joseph 
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