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The Gospel tells us that the Lord went to the Jordan River to be baptized 

and that He wished to consecrate Himself in the river by signs from Heaven. 

Reason demands that this Feast of the Lord’s Baptism, which I think could 

be called the Feast of His Birthday, should follow soon after the Lord’s Birthday, 



during the same season, even though many years intervened between the two 

events. 

At Christmas He was born a man; today He is reborn sacramentally. Then 

He was born from the Virgin; today He is born in mystery. When He was born a 

man, his Mother Mary held him close to Her heart; when He is born in mystery, 

God the Father embraces Him with His Voice when He says: This is My Beloved 

Son in whom I AM well pleased: listen to Him. The Mother caresses the tender 

Baby on Her lap; the Father serves his Son by His Loving testimony. The Mother 

holds the Child for the Magi to adore; the Father reveals that His Son is to be 

worshiped by all the nations. 

That is why the Lord Jesus went to the river for baptism, that is why he 

wanted His Holy Body to be washed with Jordan’s water. 

Someone might ask, “Why would a Holy man desire baptism?” Listen to the 

answer: Christ is baptized, not to be made Holy by the water, but to make the 

water Holy, and by His cleansing to purify the waters which he touched. For the 

consecration of Christ involves a more significant consecration of the water. 

For when the Savior is washed all water for our baptism is made clean, 

purified at its source for the dispensing of Baptismal Grace to the people of future 

ages. Christ is the first to be baptized, then, so that Christians will follow after him 

with confidence. 



I understand they mystery as this. The column of fire went before the sons 

of Israel through the Red Sea so they could follow on their brave journey; the 

column went first through the waters to prepare a path for those who followed. 

As the apostle Paul said, what was accomplished then was the Mystery of Baptism. 

Clearly it was baptism in a certain sense when the cloud was covering the people 

and bringing them through the water. 

But Christ the Lord does all these things: in the column of fire He went 

through the sea before the sons of Israel; so now, in the column of His Body, He 

goes through baptism before the Christian people. At the time of the Exodus the 

column provided light for the people who followed; now it gives light to the hearts 

of believers. Then it made a firm pathway through the waters; now it strengthens 

the footsteps of faith in the bath of baptism. 
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“My daughter (Luisa), to know My Divine Will is the Greatest thing that I 

can give and that the creature can receive; and Its Reigning is the Confirmation of 

Its Great Gift and the carrying out of Its Will that was Known .1.  Therefore, it is 

necessary to ask for It; by asking for It, she disposes herself, she forms within 

herself the Royal Palace in which to receive It; by asking for It, she acquires the 

Love in order to Love It, she acquires the qualities of Sacrifice that are needed in 

order to possess It.  And as one asks for It, the human will loses its ground, it is 

debilitated, it loses strength and disposes itself to receive the Dominion of the 

Supreme Volition; and God, seeing Himself prayed, disposes Himself to give It. 

“It takes the dispositions of both sides in order for Us to give Our Celestial 

Gifts.  How many Gifts do We want to give!  But because they are not asked for, 

We retain Them within Ourselves, waiting to give Them when they are asked for.  

By asking, it is as if commerce were opened between Creator and creature.  If one 

does not ask, the commerce is closed, and Our Celestial Gifts do not descend in 

order to put themselves in circulation on the face of the earth.  Therefore, the first 

indispensable necessity in order to obtain the Kingdom of the Divine Will is to ask 

for It with Incessant prayers, because, as they pray, so are We reached by little 

letters—now of solicitation, now of supplication, now of the agreement that they 

want to make with Our Will, until the last letter comes, of the final accord. 

2. “Second necessity, more indispensable than the first, in order to obtain 

this Kingdom:  it is necessary to know that one can have It.  Who can ever think of 

a Good, desire it, love it, if he does not know that he can obtain it?  No one.  If the 



Ancients had not Known that the future Redeemer was to come, no one would 

have given it a thought, nor prayed, nor hoped for salvation, because the salvation, 

the sanctity of those times, was fixed—centralized in the future Celestial Savior.  

Outside of this there was no good to be hoped for.  To know that one can have a 

Good forms the Substance, the Life, the Nourishment of that Good in the creature.  

Here is the reason for the so many Knowledges about My Will that I have 

Manifested to you—that it may be Known that they can have the Kingdom of My 

Will.  When it is Known that a Good can be possessed, arts and industriousness 

are used, and the means to obtain the intent are employed. 

3. “The third necessary means is to know that God wants to give this 

Kingdom.  This lays the foundations, the sure Hope in order to obtain It, and forms 

the final preparations in order to receive the Kingdom of My Divine Will.  When 

a Good is wanted and longed for, to know that the one who can give it already 

wants to give it, can be called the last blow of Grace, and final act, to obtain what 

is wanted.  In fact, had I (Jesus) not Manifested to you (Luisa) that I can give and 

want to give My Divine Will as Dominating and Reigning in the midst of creatures, 

you would have remained indifferent like everyone else toward a Good so Great.  

So, your interest, your prayers, have been effects of, and Births from, what you 

have Known. 

“And I Myself, when I came upon earth, during the thirty years of My 

hidden Life—it can be said that, in appearance, I did no good to anyone, nor did a 

single one know Me.  I was, yes, in their midst, but unobserved; all the Good 



unfolded between Me and the Celestial Father, My Celestial Mother and dear Saint 

Joseph, because they knew He who I was; everybody else—nothing.  But when I 

came out of My hiding place, and I openly made Myself Known, saying that I was 

truly the Promised Messiah, their Redeemer and Savior, even though by making 

Myself Known I drew upon Myself calumnies, persecutions, contradiction, anger, 

hatred from the Jews, and My very Passion and Death, with all these evils that 

rained down upon Me like pouring rain, it came to be that I, by making Myself 

Known, affirmed who I was in Reality—the Eternal Word descended from Heaven 

in order to save them.  And this is so true, that as long as I remained in the House 

of Nazareth, not knowing who I was, no one told Me anything, nor did they 

slander Me or do Me any harm; as I revealed Myself, all evils swooped down upon 

Me.  But this, making Myself Known, was necessary, otherwise I would have 

departed back for Heaven without accomplishing the Purpose for which I had 

come upon earth. 

“On the other hand, by making Myself Known, even though I drew so many 

evils upon Myself, in the midst of this chasm of evils I formed My Apostles, I 

announced the Gospel, I performed Prodigies, and the Knowledge of Me 

instigated My enemies to make Me suffer so many pains, to the point of giving Me 

death on the Cross.  But I obtained My Intent—that many would know Me in the 

midst of many who did not want to know Me; and the Fulfillment of My 

Redemption.  I knew that, by making Myself Known, the perfidy and pride of the 

Jews would do all that to Me, but making Myself Known was necessary, because 



a person, a Good, if it is not Known, is not bearer of Life or of Good.  The Good, 

the Truth, not Known, remain hampered within themselves, without fecundity, 

like many sterile mothers whose offspring ends with them. 

“See, then, how necessary it is that it be Known that I can give the Kingdom 

of My Will, and that I want to give It.  I can say that it enters the same necessity as 

that of making Known that I was the Son of God who came upon earth.  It is yet 

true that many, in knowing this, will repeat what they did to Me when I made 

Myself Known as the longed-for Messiah:  calumnies, contradiction, doubts, 

suspicions, scorns, as indeed they have done already, as soon as the beginning of 

the printing showed signs of making My Divine Will Known.   But this says 

nothing; it is the Good that possesses the Strength that wounds evil; and so 

creatures, and hell, feeling wounded, arm themselves against Good and would 

want to annihilate Good, as well as she or he who wants to make that Good 

Known.  But in spite of everything that they wanted in the first beginning—having 

as though suffocated, upon Its wanting to rise, the Knowledge of My Will and Its 

wanting to Reign—yet It did take Its first Steps, and what some did not believe, 

others have believed.  The first Steps will call for the second, the third, and so forth, 

although those who will raise contradiction and doubts will not be lacking.  But it 

is of absolute necessity that My Divine Will, and that I can give It, and that I want 

to give It, be Known. 

“These are the conditions without which God cannot give what He wants to 

give, and the creature cannot receive it.  Therefore pray, and do not hold yourself 



back from making My Divine Will Known.  Time, circumstances, things, people, 

change—they are not always the same; therefore, what is not obtained today can 

be obtained tomorrow—to the confusion, however, of those who have suffocated 

a Good so Great.  But My Will shall Triumph and will have Its Kingdom upon 

earth.” 

Then, I continued to think about the Divine Will, and I abandoned all of 

myself in Its divine arms; and my beloved Jesus added:  “Good daughter, you 

must know that my Divine Will possesses and contains everything within Itself – 

all the joys, all the beauties; everything comes from It, and without dispersing 

anything, It contains everything within Itself.  It can be said that It carries everyone 

and everything within Its immense womb of light.  So, all live in It – with this 

difference:  that one who, with all her will, wants to live in It and lets herself be 

subdued by Its dominion, lives as daughter, and, as daughter, is constituted 

heiress of the joys, of the beauties, of the goods of her Mother, in such a way that 

this Divine Mother is all intent on embellishing, enriching, and making her 

daughter rejoice; while one who wants to live of human will and does not let 

herself be subdued by Its dominion, lives in this Holy Will, yet lives, not as 

daughter, but like a stranger, and all the joys convert for the creature into 

bitterness, riches into poverty, beauties into ugliness.  In fact, by living like a 

stranger, she lives as though apart from the goods that my Divine Will possesses, 

and, rightly so, she deserves to possess nothing good; her human will that subdues 

her gives her what it has – passions, weaknesses, miseries.  Nothing escapes my 



Divine Will – not even hell; and since they did not love It in life, living like 

members detached from It – but always inside, not outside – now, in those gloomy 

prisons, the joys, the happiness, the beatitudes of my Divine Will convert into 

pains and into eternal torments.  Therefore, the living in my Will is not new, as 

some believe – all live in It, good and bad; if something can be called new, it is the 

way of living, recognizing It as continuous act of one’s life, giving It dominion in 

all of one’s acts.  In fact, the living in It is the sanctity of each instant that the 

creature receives; it can be said that she grows continuously in sanctity – but 

sanctity fed by my Will, raised together with It; so, she feels my Will as life more 

than her own life. 

On the other hand, one who does not live in It, though she is there inside, 

does not recognize It in each of her acts, and lives as if she lived far away from It 

and did not receive the continuous act of Its life, even though she does receive it.  

In this way, not the sanctity of living in my Will is formed, but, at most, the sanctity 

of circumstances.  So, they remember about my Divine Will when a need, a sorrow, 

a cross, oppresses them.  You hear them exclaim:  ‘The Divine Will be done.’  And 

in all the rest of their lives, where was my Will?  Was It not already with them, 

contributing to all their acts?  It was there, but they did not recognize It.  It happens 

as to a mother who lives in her palace, and who has given birth to many children.  

Some of them remain always around the mother, who instills in the children her 

noble manners, nourishes them with delicate and good foods, dresses them with 

decent clothes, entrusts to them her secrets and makes them heirs of her goods.  It 



can be said that the mother lives in the children, and the children in the mother; 

they make each other happy, and love each other with inseparable love.  The other 

children live in their mother’s palace, but are not always around her; they find 

pleasure in living in rooms far off from that of the mother, therefore they do not 

learn her noble manners, they do not dress with decency; the foods that they take 

do them more harm than good; and if sometimes they go to their mother, it is not 

out of love, but out of need.  Hence, the great difference between these two kinds 

of children; but in spite of this, both the first and the second live in the palace of 

the mother.  So it is – all live in my Will, but only one who wants to live in It lives 

as a son with his Mother; all others, even though they live in It, don’t even know 

It; others live like strangers; others know It to offend It.” 

The baptism of victim is baptism by fire, and has effects superior to the baptism 

by water. Jesus continues to speak about the state of victim, telling me:  “My 

daughter, the baptism at birth is by water, therefore it has the virtue of purifying, 

but not of removing tendencies and passions.  On the other hand, the baptism of 

victim is baptism by fire, therefore it has not only the virtue of purifying, but of 

consuming any passion and evil tendency.  Even more, I Myself baptize the soul, 

bit by bit:  my thought baptizes the thought of the soul; my heartbeat baptizes her 

heartbeat; my desire her desire, and so on.  However, this baptism is carried out 

between Myself and the soul, according to whether she gives herself to Me without 

ever taking back what she has given Me.   This is why, my daughter, you do not 



feel evil tendencies and the like.  It comes from your state of victim, and I tell you 

this for your consolation.  So, tell Father G. to be well attentive, for this is the 

mission of missions - the apostolate of apostolates.  I want him always with Me, 

and all intent within Me.”  

  

I was fusing myself in the Holy Divine Volition according to my usual way; and 

while I was trying, as much as I could, to requite my Jesus with my little love for 

all that He has done in 

Redemption, my lovable and sweet Love, Jesus, moving in my interior, told me:  

“My daughter, with your flight in my Will, reach all the Sacraments instituted by 

Me; descend into the depths of them, to give Me your little requital of love.  Oh! 

how many of my secret tears you will find, how many bitter sighs, how many 

suffocated moans of the Holy Spirit.  His moaning is continuous, before the many 

disillusions of Our love.  The Sacraments were instituted in order to continue my 

Life on earth in the midst of my children.  But, alas! how many sorrows.  This is 

why I feel the necessity of your little love.  It may be small, but my Will will make 

it great.  My love does not tolerate for one who must live in my Will not to associate 

herself with my sorrows, and not to give Me her little requital of love for all that I 

have done and that I suffer.  Therefore, my daughter, see how my love moans in 



the Sacraments. If I see a newborn being baptized, I cry with sorrow, because, 

while through Baptism I restore his innocence, I find my child again, I give back 

to him the rights over Creation which he had lost, I smile at him with love and 

satisfaction, I make the enemy flee from him, that he may no longer have any right 

over him, I entrust him to the Angels, and all of Heaven makes feast for him – soon 

my smile turns into sorrow, the feast into mourning.  I see that the one who is 

baptized will be an enemy of mine, a new Adam, and maybe even a lost soul.  Oh! 

how my love moans in each Baptism; especially, then, if one adds that the minister 

who is baptizing does not do it with that respect, dignity and decorum which befit 

a Sacrament that contains the new regeneration.  Ah! many times they pay more 

attention to a bagatelle, to whatever show, than to administering a Sacrament.  So, 

my love feels itself being pricked by the baptizer and by the one who is baptized, 

and it moans with unutterable moans.  Would you not want, then, to give Me a 

requital of love, a loving moan, for each Baptism, so as to keep company with my 

sorrowful moans? Move on to the Sacrament of Confirmation.  Ah! how many 

bitter sighs.  While, through Confirmation, I restore his courage, I give back to him 

the lost strengths, rendering him invincible to all enemies and to his passions, and 

he is admitted to the ranks of the militia of his Creator, that he may fight for the 

acquisition of the Celestial Fatherland, and the Holy Spirit gives him His loving 

kiss again, lavishes a thousand caresses on him, and offers Himself as the 

companion of his career – yet, many times He feels Himself being requited with 

the kiss of a traitor, His caresses being despised, His company shunned.  How 

many moans, how many sighs for his return, how many secret voices to the heart, 

for the one who shuns Him - to the point of tiring Himself from speaking.  But – 



no, it is in vain.  Therefore, do you not want to give your requital of love, your 

loving kiss, your company to the Holy Spirit, who moans because of so much 

neglection? But, do not stop, keep flying, and you will hear the anguishing moans 

of the Holy Spirit in the Sacrament of Penance.  How much ingratitude, how many 

abuses and profanations, on the part of those who administer it and on the part of 

those who receive it.  In this Sacrament, my Blood places Itself in act over the 

contrite sinner, in order to descend upon his soul, to wash him, embellish him, 

heal him and strengthen him, to give back to him the lost grace, to place in his 

hands the keys of Heaven, which sin had snatched away from him; to impress on 

his forehead the peacemaking kiss of forgiveness.  But, ah! how many harrowing 

moans, in seeing souls approaching this Sacrament of Penance without sorrow, 

out of habit, almost as a vent of the human heart.  Others – horrible to be said – 

instead of going to find the life of their souls, of grace, go to find death, to pour 

out their passions.  So, the Sacrament is reduced to a mockery, to a nice chat; and 

my Blood, instead of descending as a bath, descends as fire, which withers them 

even more.  And so, in each Confession, Our love cries inconsolably and, sobbing, 

repeats:  ‘Human ingratitude, how great you are.  Everywhere you try to offend 

Me; and while I offer you life, you turn the very life I offer you into death.’  See, 

then, how Our moans await your requital of love in the Sacrament of Penance. Do 

not let your love stop; go through all the Tabernacles, through each Sacramental 

Host, and in each Host you will hear the Holy Spirit moan with unutterable 

sorrow.  The Sacrament of the Eucharist is not only their own life that souls receive, 

but is my very Life that gives Itself to them.  So, the fruit of this Sacrament is to 

form my Life in them, and each Communion serves to make my Life grow, to 



develop It, in such a way that one may be able to say:  ‘I am another Christ’.  But, 

alas! how   

few take advantage of it.  Even more, how many times I descend into hearts and 

they make Me find the weapons to wound Me, and repeat for Me the tragedy of 

my Passion.  And as the sacramental species are consumed, instead of pressing Me 

to stay with them, I am forced to leave bathed with tears, crying over my 

sacramental lot; and I find no one who calms my crying and my sorrowful moans.  

If you could break those veils of the Host, which cover Me, you would find Me 

bathed with crying, knowing the lot that awaits Me in descending into hearts.  

Therefore, let your requital of love for each Host be continuous, in order to calm 

my crying, and to render less sorrowful the moans of the Holy Spirit. Do not stop, 

otherwise We will not find you always together with Us in Our moans and in Our 

secret tears; We will feel the void of your requital of love.  Descend into the 

Sacrament of Ordination.  Here, yes, you will find Our most intimate hidden 

sorrows, the most bitter tears, the most harrowing moans.  The Ordination 

constitutes man to a supreme height, to a divine character – the repeater of my 

Life, the administer of the Sacraments, the revealer of my secrets, of my Gospel, of 

the most sacred science; the peacemaker between Heaven and earth, the bearer of 

Jesus to souls.  But, alas! how many times We see, in the ordained one, how he will 

be a Judas for Us, a usurper of the character which is being impressed in him.  Oh! 

how the Holy Spirit moans in seeing, in the ordained one, the most sacred things, 

the greatest character which exists between Heaven and earth, being snatched 

away from Him.  How many profanations!  Each act of this ordained one, not done 



according to the character impressed, will be a cry of sorrow, a bitter crying, a 

harrowing moan.  The Ordination is the Sacrament which encloses all other 

Sacraments together.  Therefore, if the ordained one is able to preserve whole 

within himself the character he has received, he will almost place all other 

Sacraments in safety, he will be the defender and the savior of Jesus Himself.  But, 

not seeing this in the ordained one, Our sorrows are sharpened more, Our moans 

become more continuous and sorrowful.  Therefore, let your requital of love flow 

in each priestly act, to keep company with the moaning love of the Holy Spirit. 

Lend Us the ear of your heart and listen to Our profound moans in the Sacrament 

of Marriage.  How many disorders in it!  Marriage was elevated by Me to a 

Sacrament, in order to place in it a sacred bond, the symbol of the Sacrosanct 

Trinity, the divine love which It encloses.  So, the love which was to reign in the 

father, mother and children, the concord, the peace, was to symbolize the Celestial 

Family.  I was to have on earth as many other families similar to the Family of the 

Creator, destined to populate the earth like as many terrestrial angels, to then bring 

them back to populate the celestial regions.  But, ah! how many moans in seeing 

families of sin being formed in the Marriage, which symbolize hell, with discord, 

with lack of love, with hatred, and which populate the earth like many rebellious 

angels, who will serve to populate hell.  The Holy Spirit moans with harrowing 

moans in each Marriage, in seeing so many infernal dens being formed on earth.  

Therefore, place your requital of love in each Marriage, in each creature which 

comes to the light; in this way, your loving moan will render less sorrowful Our 

continuous moans. Our moans are not yet finished; therefore, let your requital of 

love reach the bed of the dying one when the Sacrament of the Extreme Unction is 



administered.  But, ah! how many moans, how many of Our secret tears!  This 

Sacrament has the virtue of placing the dying sinner in safety at any cost; it is the 

confirmation of sanctity for the good and the holy; it is the last bond which it 

establishes, through its Unction, between the creature and God; it is the seal of 

Heaven which it impresses in the redeemed soul; it is the infusion of the merits of 

the Redeemer, in order to enrich her, purify her and embellish her; it is the final 

brush stroke which the Holy Spirit gives her in order to dispose her to depart from 

the earth, so as to make her appear before her Creator.  In sum, the Extreme 

Unction is the final display of Our love, and the final clothing of the soul; it is the 

rearranging of all the good works; therefore, it acts in a surprising way in those 

who are alive to grace.  With the Extreme Unction, the soul is as though covered 

by a celestial dew, which extinguishes, as though in one breath, her passions, her 

attachment to the earth and to all that does not belong to Heaven.  But, alas! how 

many moans, how many bitter tears, how many indispositions, how many 

negligence’s.  How many losses of souls; how few the sanctities it finds to be 

confirmed; how scarce the good works to be reordered and rearranged.   

Oh! if all could hear Our moans, Our crying, over the bed of the dying one, in the 

act of administering the Sacrament of the Extreme Unction - all would cry with 

sorrow.  Do you not want, then, to give Us your requital of love for each time this 

Sacrament is administered, which is the final display of Our love toward the 

creature?  Our Will awaits you everywhere, to have your requital of love and your 

company with Our moans and sighs.”  


