
 

The Cenacle of My Will for Dec 3 

Psalm 118 
Your WORD oh Lord forever stands firm in the heavens: your truth lasts 

from age to age; like the earth you created…. 

From the Rule 

CHAPTER 52 

On the Oratory of the Monastery 

Apr. 3—Aug. 3—Dec. 3 

Let the oratory be what it is called, a place of prayer; and let nothing else be done 

there or kept there. When the Work of God is ended, let all go out in perfect silence, 

and let reverence for God be observed, so that any brother who may wish to pray 

privately will not be hindered by another’s misconduct. And at other times also, if 

anyone should want to pray by himself, let him go in simply and pray, not in a loud 

voice but with tears and fervor of heart. He who does not say his prayers in this way, 

therefore, shall not be permitted to remain in the oratory when the Work of God is 

ended, lest another be hindered, as we have said. 

Commentary by Philip Lawrence, OSB, Abbot of Christ in the Desert 



We have this truly wonderful Chapter on the Oratory of the monastery. Saint Benedict is 

very clear that his monks are not going to be like some of the desert monks, who used 

to work while they prayed. There is to be nothing else done in the Church other than 

prayer and nothing stored there. 

We hear right away that the Church must be a place of silence. Many Churches have 

lost this sense of silence in our own time. Always we need to work to keep the Church 

silent and still so that anyone who comes in at any time can pray in silence. We need to 

keep working on developing this atmosphere of silence and reverence for God 

throughout all of the monastery buildings, but especially in the Church of the 

monastery. 

We also hear that brothers can go into the Church and pray with tears and heartfelt 

devotion–but not with a loud voice. Most monks today don’t have this gift of tears, 

unless they belong to the Charismatic Movement. On the other hand, all of us can 

strive to pray with our whole being, which means also with our emotions and feelings. 

Someone who needs to pray in a loud voice must find another place to pray. Someone 

who needs to express his feelings so much that he disturbs others should find another 

place to pray. 

Again, this common rule for the Church really is the common rule for all the public 

places of the monastery unless there is some special reason for speaking or making 

loud noise. 

So, we hear Saint Benedict invite us to pray in silence as we live in silence. May we all 

be given this gift!      

  



 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jSdLG0sHv3g 

 

The Immaculate Conception of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary 

Dissertation – Page 84 – 4.1 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jSdLG0sHv3g


December 8, 1938  

How the Humanity of Our Lord served as a veil for His Divinity and for the Prodigies 

of the Divine Volition.  How all created things and the very creature are veils that 

hide the Divinity.  The Immaculate Conception and the New Birth of all. 

My flight in the Divine Will continues.  It seems to me that It can be found in all 

things, natural and spiritual, saying with Unspeakable Love: “I am here, let's act 

together—do not do it by yourself. Without Me you wouldn't know how to do it the way 

I would.  I would remain with the Pain of having been put aside, while you would remain 

with the sorrow of not having in your acts the Value of one single Act of a Divine Will.” 

While I was thinking this, my sweet Jesus, repeating His short little visit, all 

Goodness told me: “My blessed daughter, My Most Holy Humanity was the depository of 

My Divine Will.  There was no act, little or great, even the breathing and the motion, that 

My Humanity, like a veil, did not hide completely in My Divine Fiat.  Even more, I would 

not have been capable of a breath or a movement if I did not enclose It within Me.  

Therefore, My Humanity served as the veil in which to hide My Divinity as well as the 

Great Prodigy of the Work of My Will in all My Acts.  Otherwise, no one could have come 

close to Me.  My Majesty and the shining Light of My Divinity would have eclipsed him 

and would just have floored him—all would have run away from Me.  Who would have 

dared to cause Me the smallest Pain?  But I Loved the creature and I came on earth not 

to show off My Divinity, but My Love.  So I wanted to hide Myself inside the veil of My 

Humanity to get acquainted with man, to do what he did, reaching the point of letting 

him give Me Unheard-of Pains and even Death. 

“The soul that Unites with My Humanity in all her acts and pains, by wanting to 

find My Will and make It her own, breaks the veil of My Humanity, finding in My Acts the 

fruit, the Life, the Prodigies that My Humanity did within Me, and receiving all that I did 

within Me as her own Life.  My Humanity will serve to help and guide her, showing her 

how to Live within It.  In this way, I will still be on earth, continuing to be the veil hiding 

what My Will wants to do.  But if creatures will look for Me without My Will, they will find 

only My veil, not the Life of My Will.  They will not be able to produce the Prodigies that 

It Operated in the hiding place of My Humanity.  It is always My Will that knows how to 

place inside the creature the Greatest Prodigies—the brightest Suns; Wonders never 

before seen—as if inside each of My Humanities on earth.  But, alas, I search them and I 

cannot find them because no one, in Total Firmness, is looking for My Will.” 

Then dear Jesus kept silent.  I remained thinking of what He had just said, and I 

could really see how everything Jesus had done and suffered became Bearer of the Divine 

Volition.  Then He continued: “My good daughter, it wasn't only My Humanity that—

though in a more special way—was hiding My Divinity and My Will; all created things and 

the very creatures are veils that hide Our Divinity and Our Adorable Will.  Even Heaven is 

a veil that hides Our Immense Divinity, Our Firmness and Immutability; while the variety 

of stars hides the multiple effects that Our Immensity, Firmness and Immutability 

possess.  O! If man could see Our Divinity revealed under that blue vault without the veil 

of that blue that covers Us and hides Us, his littleness would remain crushed under Our 

Majesty.  He would walk trembling, feeling continuously upon him the gaze of a Pure, 

Holy, Strong and Powerful God.  But since We Love man, We veil Ourselves, lending 

Ourselves secretly to all that is needed.  

“The sun is the veil that hides Our Shining Majesty—We must perform a miracle 

to restrain Our Uncreated Light so as not to scare the creature.  Veiled by this light 

Created by us, We approach the creature, kissing her and warming her; We lay this veil 

of light even under her steps—on the right, on the left, under her head.  We even fill her 

eye with light, and, who knows, maybe the frail pupil of her eye will recognize Us; but 



no, in vain—she takes only the veil of light that hides Us and We remain the unknown 

God in the middle of the creatures.  What Pain!  The wind, too, is a veil that hides Our 

Empire; the air is a veil, hiding Our Life that continuously gives to the creatures; the sea 

is a veil, that hides Our Purity, Our Refreshments and Divine Freshness—its murmuring 

hides Our continuous Love, and when We see We are not listened to, We even storm in 

huge waves so as to be recognized and loved.  For every Good that man receives, Our 

Life is hidden inside, offering that Good to him.  

“Our Divinity Loves man so much that It even hides inside the earth, making it 

firm and stable under his steps, not allowing him to vacillate.  Even in the singing bird, 

in the flowered fields, in the various sweetnesses of the fruits—Our Joys, to make him 

taste the innocent delights of our Divine Being.  And how much more could I tell you 

about the many Prodigies of Love by which We are veiled and hidden inside man?  We 

veil Ourselves in the breathing, in the heartbeat, in the motion, in the memory, in the 

intellect, in the will; We veil Ourselves in the pupil of his eyes, in his word, in his love, 

and—O! how Painful it is not to be recognized or loved.  We can say that We Live in him, 

We carry him and We let Ourselves be carried by him.  He could do nothing without Us; 

but still, We live together without knowing each other.  What Pain!  If only he knew Us.   

“The life of man was supposed to be the first, the Greatest Prodigy of Our Love 

and Omnipotence.  We had only to offer him, from within its veils, Our Sanctity and Our 

Love, covering him with Our Beauty—making him enjoy Our Delights.  But since he does 

not recognize Us, he keeps Us like the far away God—away from himself.  If We are not 

recognized, We cannot give Our Goods to the blind.  He is forced to live under the 

nightmare of his own miseries and passions.  Poor man, who does not recognize Us, 

either in the veils that hide Us within him, or in the veils of each created thing; he just 

keeps running away from Our Life and from the scope for which he was Created; so, 

many times, when We cannot tolerate his ingratitude, the very Goods contained in Our 

veils are turned into chastisement for him.  Therefore, do recognize that you are nothing 

other than a veil hiding your Creator, in order for you to receive, and for Us to administer, 

Our Divine Life in all your acts.  Recognize It in the veils of all created things, so that all 

may help you to receive a Good so Great.” 

After this, I was doing my round in the Acts of the Divine Volition.  How many 

Surprises in this Will, so Holy.  It is this Will that most awaits the creature, keeping her 

aware of all Its Works, letting her know how much It Loves her, and offering her 

everything It does.  It fidgets to give without ceasing, and It is content with a little “I love 

You” from the creature in return.   

Then I arrived at the Conception of My Mother and Queen:  how many wonders!  

And My sweet Jesus continued: “My blessed daughter, today is the Feast of the 

Immaculate Conception.  It is the Most Beautiful Feast, the Greatest one for Us—for 

Heaven and for earth.  In the Act of Creating this Celestial Creature from nothing, We 

made such Prodigies and Wonders that the Heavens and the earth remained completely 

filled.  We called everyone—nobody was put aside, so that all could be Reborn together 

with Her.  It was the New Birth of everyone and everything.   

“Our Divine Being overflowed so much that, in the Act of Her Conception, we put 

at Her Disposal Seas of Love, of Sanctity and Light, with which She could Love all, make 

Saints of all, and give Light to all.  The Celestial Little One felt an innumerable population 

being Reborn in Her little Heart.  And what did Our Paternal Goodness do?  First, We 

donated Her to Ourselves, so that We could delight and court Her, and She could delight 

and court Us; then, We donated Her to every creature.  O! How much She Loved Us, and 

Loved all—with such Intensity and Fullness that there is no point in which Her Love does 

not arise.  The whole Creation—the sun, the wind, the sea, are filled with the Love of this 



Holy Creature, because they too felt Reborn with Her to New Glory.  They even had the 

Great Glory of possessing their Queen, to the extent that when She prays to Us for the 

good of Her people with a Love that We cannot resist, she says:  ‘Adorable Majesty, 

remember that You offered Me.  I am Yours and I am theirs too; so, by right, You must 

grant what I ask.’” 

 

Book of Heaven Volume 12 – December 18, 1920 

Return of love and thanksgiving for all that God operated in the Celestial Mama. 

I was all afflicted without my Jesus when, as I was praying, I felt Him near me, 

saying:  “Ah, my daughter, things are getting worse.  It will come like whirlwind, to shake 

everything; it will reign as long as a whirlwind does, and it will end just as a whirlwind 

ends.  The Italian government lacks the ground under its feet, and it does not know what 

to aim at.  Justice of God!” 

After this, I felt I was outside of myself, and I found myself together with my sweet Jesus, 

but clinging so tightly to Him, and He to me, that I almost could not see His Divine 

Person.  I don’t know how, I said:  ‘My Jesus, while I am clinging to You, I want to prove 

to You my love, my gratitude, and everything which the creature has the duty to do, 

because You have created our Immaculate Queen Mama – the most beautiful one, 

the holiest, a portent of Grace, enriching Her with all gifts, and making Her also 

our Mother.  And I do this in the name of creatures, past, present and future; I 

want to seize each act of creature – each word, thought, heartbeat and step – and 

tell You, in each one of them, that I love You, I thank You, I bless You, I adore You, 

for all that You have done in your Celestial Mama and mine.”  Jesus enjoyed my act 

– but so much that He said to me:  ‘My daughter, I was anxiously awaiting this act of 

yours in the name of all generations.  My Justice and my Love felt the need of this return, 

because great are the graces which descend upon all, for having enriched my Mama so 

much.  Yet, they never have a word, a ‘thank You’ to say to Me. 

Another day I was saying to my lovable Jesus:  ‘Everything is over for me – suffering, 

visits of Jesus – everything.’  And He, immediately:  “Have you perhaps stopped loving 

Me, or doing my Will?”  And I:  ‘No, may this never be.’  And He:  “If this is not – nothing 

is over.” 

 

For further readings on the Immaculate Conception go to: 

 

https://luisapiccarreta.me/feasts/feast-of-the-annunciation-in-the-divine-will 

 

 

https://luisapiccarreta.me/feasts/feast-of-the-annunciation-in-the-divine-will

