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MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP, AUSTRALIA

BULLETIN   NO. 6  -  JUNE  1997

EDITORIAL
Dear Readers,


One of the most wonderful blessings on the Readers’ Group’s “mission” concerns the rose petal with the Face of the Crucified Jesus.  Which brings me to a recent personal experience.  In the previous bulletin I flagged an intention to journey north to Brisbane, then back along the coast to Sydney, calling on Readers’ Group members, and perhaps giving talks about Maria’s writings to anyone who might be interested.  I was surprised and delighted to receive a number of invitations to meet individuals and groups along the way - so much so that I began to wonder how I’d manage, in just a fortnight, to drive 4,000 km and make the dozen or so stops that were mounting up.


Shortly before leaving home, I “idly” plucked a Scripture passage out of a box of such passages on the ‘fridge.  It was Exodus 33:14, the Douay Rheims translation of which reads: “And the Lord said: My face shall go before thee, and I will give thee rest.”  I just knew that the “Face” meant the photograph of the rose petal, but little did I realise that some of the “rest” I was promised was an early and enforced one (I must have needed it), brought about by my first migraine in a couple of years.  This put me out of action for the two days just before the trip began.


From then on, I was as right as rain.  The hospitality of the people at every stop, who fed me, bedded me down and helped in many, many other ways, was just wonderful.  It was heart-warming to find that the interest in Maria Valtorta’s writings was alive and well, wherever I went.  I must have been a sort of catalyst - so many people expressed appreciation at the opportunity to share their experiences, joys and love for The Poem, and to discover other writings of Maria Valtorta among the books I brought with me.


Another significant outcome was the active interest in the compilations of extracts from Maria’s writings which I also brought.  I believe that, both for old and (potentially) new Valtorta readers, these compilations serve very useful purposes.  For the “veterans” like myself they are heart-warming opportunities to re-visit well-loved passages.  For new chums, they act as “tasters” or stepping stones into the realms of these wonderful mystic writings - a safe and inexpensive first step for those who have hesitated because of the formidable size of the five volumes of The Poem.  The trip has already resulted in letters from people from both the old and the new “camps”.  Kate Smith from the NSW north coast wrote:  “This evening has filled me with such joy and peace, which I surely needed.  I cannot stop smiling, and am experiencing that “taste of Heaven” which Jesus has told us we can experience even here on earth”.  Betty Chapman from Sydney rang to say that she was so moved by the compilation “Readings on the Stations of the Cross” that she has now ordered the first three volumes of The Poem.


Of course there may have been others who were bored to tears, perhaps never to be heard from again.  The important point is that Maria’s writings, and their fruits, speak for themselves.  I try to emphasise the Gospel message: “know them by their fruits”, and to keep my pipes clean and let the Holy Spirit speak through me. (This seems to work, as I’ve been asked to return to some of the places which I visited, later in the year.)


On the first day of my journey I had a most valuable encounter with a Priest (I’ll call him Father G.) who has become my “occasional” Spiritual Director.  While he has no problems concerning the value of Maria Valtorta’s writings, he asked me to remind those with whom I speak that these writings are supplementary to the Gospels, and to recommend their use for meditation - as a means towards contemplative prayer.  He explained that such prayer allows God to speak with and to us - it is not only for mystics like John of the Cross or Teresa of Avila, but as Jesus says, for everybody who has the will and the commitment to “leave all and follow Me.”  It doesn’t mean joining an enclosed order or becoming a hermit - it can be achieved in our ordinary walks of life!  Our whole life can become a prayer!


An example of growth to holiness is the story of Maria Valtorta herself, insights into which are reproduced in the supplement page to this bulletin.  While such examples are rare, they are not impossible, as Jesus Himself assures us that all things are possible for those who love God, and that we may “be perfect, as My Heavenly Father is perfect.”


Father G. recommended a book for me to read, by Fr. Thomas Dubay, entitled Fire Within (Ignatius Press, San Francisco 1989).  This encapsulates the teachings of John of the Cross and Teresa of Avila, is riveted to the Gospels, and explains in lay persons’ terms what contemplative or “infused” prayer is, and how we may arrive at this state.  Both saints are emphatic that we are all called to the summit which, as John puts it, “a mortal tongue finds indescribable” (p. 211).  Then John says: “O souls, created for these grandeurs and called to them!  How are you spending your time?”

Editorial (Cont’d)
Parable of the Two Coins

(On reading this, I immediately remembered the parable of the father, the sons, and the two coins, from The Poem (Vol. 4, pp. 64).  Jesus is at Caesarea on the Mediterranean coast, talking to the slaves of some Roman women who have become interested in His teachings.  He tells them that sorrow eventually comes to an end, for those who are good ...)


« Afterwards there is only one just God for everybody, Who, without taking into account wealth or chains, will reward the good and punish the wicked. Bear that in mind ... Listen. A father of many children gave each of them, when they became adults, two coins of great value and said to them: "I no longer intend to work for each of you. You are now old enough to earn your living. So I am giving each of you the same amount of money, so that you may invest it as you please and to your own profit. I will remain here waiting, ready to advise you and also to assist you, if through misfortune you should lose all or part of the money that I am now giving you. But remember that I will be inexorable towards those who squander it mischievously, and towards sluggards who waste it or leave it as it is through idleness or vices. I have taught each of you Good and Evil. You cannot therefore say that you are facing life without knowing what life is. I have set for everyone an example of wise, just activity and of honest life. So you cannot say that I have contaminated your spirits through my evil examples. I have done my duty. It is for you now to do yours, as you are neither stupid, nor unprepared, nor illiterate. Go » and he dismissed them and remained alone, waiting, in his house.


His sons scattered through the world. They all had the same things: two valuable coins of which they could dispose freely, and a greater treasure of health, energy, knowledge and their father's examples. So they should have all been successful in the same way. But what happened? Some of the sons employed their money wisely and by means of untiring honest work and a simple honest life, in accordance with their father's teaching, they soon owned a large honest treasure; some at first made an honest fortune, but later they squandered it through idleness and orgies; some made money practising usury or dealing in contemptible business; and some did nothing because they were inactive, lazy, undecided and they finished their valuable coins before they could find any employment.


After some time the father of the family sent servants wherever he knew that his sons were and said to the servants: "You will tell my sons to meet in my house. I want them to give me an account of what they have done during this time and I wish to ascertain myself what is their situation". And the servants went everywhere, they met the children of their master, they gave the message and each of them went back with the master's son whom they had met.


The father received them with great solemnity, as a father, but also as a judge...  »


(The sons tells their stories and their different outcomes, and the father gives his judgement.  Space does not allow re-printing of this in full, nonetheless Jesus’ explanation of the parable is clear enough...)


« The Father in Heaven is symbolised by the father of the large family. The two coins given by the father to each of his children before sending them into the world are: time and free will, that God grants to every man to be used as he wishes, after being taught and perfected by the Law and the examples of just people. Everyone receives the same gifts. But every man makes use of them as he wishes. Some treasure up time, means, education, wealth, everything, for a good purpose and remain holy and sound, the owners of increased riches. Some begin well, then become tired and lose everything. Some do nothing as they expect other people to do it. Some accuse the Father of their mistakes; some repent and are willing to make amends; some do not repent and they accuse and curse as if their ruin has been brought about by other people. And God grants rewards to the just at once; He grants mercy to those who repent and time to expiate, so that they may achieve a reward through repentance and expiation; and He gives malediction and punishment to those who trample on love through impenitence, the consequence of their sins. He gives every man what is due to him.


So do not waste the two coins: time and free will, but make the right use of them to be on the right hand side of the Father, and if you fail, repent and have faith in Merciful Love. Go. Peace be with you!... And make good use of your time and thoughts, which are always free, even if a man is in chains. »


The slaves bend to the ground and go away...

A Challenge for Us?

I wonder if these words convey a message for the Readers’ Group as a whole.  What are we doing with the wonderful gifts of Maria Valtorta’s writings which we’ve been given, and the time at our disposal?


There are at present 280 on our mailing list, including 14 Priests, 10 other Religious, and 14 members from outside Australia.  We have certainly been blessed with Maria’s works.  Are we being specifically asked, those who have not already done so, to use this gift as a stepping stone on a journey towards an ultimate holiness, a journey to which we have all been invited?


On the back cover of Fire Within, there is a comment:  “A practical and exciting book that can change your life.  If one hundred Christians put this book into practice, we would have a worldwide revolution, for there is no more revolutionary power than prayer and sanctity.”


Can we find one hundred of our members to do just this?  If you send a $2 and a 45c stamp (N.Z. send $4 Aust.), or add to another order, I’ll send you an augmented compilation of extracts from The Poem entitled “Paths to Holiness”, which dovetails in an extraordinary way with the teachings in Fire Within.  May God bless, keep, and inspire us all.

DAVID D. MURRAY.   Editor and Assistant Convenor. 


 NEW CATALOGUE ITEMS



Information about the new publication Fireworks, produced by the Maria Valtorta Research Society in Canada, is enclosed in a catalogue “supplement”, together with a list of Maria Valtorta books in their original Italian which can now be purchased through the Readers’ Group.  Please attach the supplement to the March 1997 catalogue.  If you don’t have this catalogue, please advise, and one will be sent to you.  (Please note, the follow-on publication to Fireworks, to be entitled Dawn, has been delayed until further notice.)








LETTERS







The Bulletins


Many thanks for your bulletins.  I have looked forward to them and enjoyed them very much.  It is very heartening to read how the numbers are growing - these wonderful truths are sorely needed in our poor world.










    MARY ROSS, Tyaak, Vic.

Precious Gifts

Thank you for sending me the Readers’ Group bulletins up to March ‘97.  They have been inspiring and uplifting, and motivate me more to re-read The Poem and other books...  I think these revelations are among the most precious gifts after Scripture.

  PATRICIA NITSCHKE, Andrews Farm, S.A.

Beyond Words


Everyone who writes letters to the Readers’ Group about The Poem seems to have been “smitten” by a marvellous grace that inexhaustibly flows from that marvellous work.  No-one can put into words totally how they feel - it is too huge, too magnificent and too sublime for our human language to encompass.  Truly, the more I read The Poem and Maria’s other works, the less I feel able to express my love and gratitude in words to the One Who inspired all - but then I know He reads our hearts!  And besides a “thank you”, words are not necessary.


I particularly enjoyed the words of the Holy Spirit, in the last bulletin.  The Holy Spirit has never been for me someone that I could understand or “come to grips with” - but how simple it is to follow when He explains Himself in the text.  How clear it is then, and I understand His role so much better.  I am sure this is the Love of God, and the closer we get to the truth of His doctrine, the simpler it all becomes...


There is a passage in the preface of “He and I” (Gabrielle Bossis) where the writer says: “People of deep Faith have always heard the music of Eternity, beyond the mathematics of theology.” How true!  St. Therese was also described by an old nun in Carmel as being “close to God” because she was so simple in her “trust, faith and love”...  How much it helps ... to just relax and enjoy God in all His unfathomable beauty, in these wonderful books...


So many people have been put in touch with each other (through the Readers’ Group) - without the need of “Internet”!
    ROSE MARY RHODES, Carlingford, NSW.

Discovery


I have just started to read Volume #4.  I wish I had discovered these books years ago.  They are wonderful, I can’t put them down.
     PRISCILLA SCHRYVER, Kelso N.S.W.

A Blessing

The books have been a blessing, as they put into words what was already felt by the heart.  They are a source of delight, strength and joy.
 MARIA PARKER, Kirwan, Qld.

“Thanks to a Friend”

Thank you so much for the bulletins you sent.  I love The Poem, thanks to a friend.  I have read (the 5 volumes) about five times, and shall again, please God.  You get to really know Jesus, so loving - and so sorry for having offended Him and His most Holy Mother.  Every time I read one of the volumes, it becomes new again.  John too was so loving and pure, and so loyal...


I don’t know how anyone can question The Poem, I loved it from Volume #1.  I learned more truths of the faith.  I just feel I know Peter and the other apostles too.  God bless, and thank you again for the bulletins.  Great reading and news.






   MAUREEN WHELAN, Bendigo, Vic.

St. Peter, Reality, and Relevance

... My friend read excerpts of the Passion from The Poem, loved it and asked to read “from the beginning”.  Six weeks went by and one day she came into my office area and said to me: “Nancye, I’ve met Peter!  There he is, whingeing away!”  She told me she persevered with the first part, but at the meeting with Peter it all became very real, and from then on, she loved it.  She often told me how much help she received from The Poem when she had to set up meetings and make decisions.  It seemed to her that the part she was reading always seemed to be relevant to her particular situation.


I listened to Wayne Weible at Moorabbin Town Hall some years back.  He lovingly mentioned The Poem, and told us how he longed to lay his head on Our Lord just like St. John, when suddenly he saw Our Lord walk towards him, and lay His head on Wayne’s chest!  “I could even see the parting of His hair”, he said, his voice full of reverence and awe...






   NANCYE SIMPSON, Burwood East, Vic.

Mary’s Passion Too

Thank you for the “Stations of the Cross”.  I thought after I read them - never dear Lord will I sin again.  But we’re only human and God knows it.  However we will all do our utmost to do better, and to thank Jesus and Mary and to ask their forgiveness.  Even when I was younger, I always believed it was Our Lady’s Passion too.  We are so lucky to have the faith.




GEMMA MANUEL,  Largs North, S.A.

A Reflection after the Ascension


What was it that the two men, dressed in white garments, said: “Men of Galilee, why do you stand there looking heavenwards?  He Who has been taken from you into Heaven, this same Jesus, will come back in the same fashion, just as you have watched Him going into Heaven.”


It seems hours since He left and yet, until disturbed by these angelic voices, everyone is still there, lost in their own memories, their own thoughts, their own worlds.


Finally they pour down the hillside, on their way back to the Supper room in Jerusalem, and I sit by a tree watching these many familiar names file away past me, still lost within their own souls.  I, too, am caught up in my own memories, my own thoughts, recollections of my personal journey with Jesus through The Poem of the Man-God.


I seem to know these people so intimately.  I have witnessed them grow, coming to meet, know and love the Master.  So many of them... each with their own story of redemption, faith and mission.


And as they file past, there is His Mother, so beautiful, so heavenly, and yet so much older in Her looks and ways from when I first met Her.  The Way of the Cross has aged Her, and yet She is still so beautiful in Her maturity.


The apostles gather around Her, also so different, so much older and wiser than when we first met; but still somewhat 

unsure, confused and bewildered.  They are so much changed since the Resurrection.  So different their attitudes towards Jesus in the past few weeks.  No longer the free and easy manner, the criticism of the Master, and even at times the cynicism - I remember the time we were walking along the road when Jesus suddenly stopped, turned around and asked: “Who touched Me?”  To this question the sarcasm of the apostles: “There are hundreds of people around You, any one of which could have stepped on the hem of your garment.”  And yet Jesus knew that someone had received the power of the miracle cure from Him.  There was a woman there who had believed that if she were to just touch His garment she would be cured of her disease.


That sheer arrogance of Judas, and the insolence of the apostles as they treated Him, many times, as just a man.  It was not until the Resurrection that they truly realised that this was not only a good and holy Man but the Son of God.  Oh yes, they believed Him when He said that He was the Son of God, but they truly experienced it at the Resurrection, and the awe of the experience struck deeply into their very souls as they realised their own inadequacies, their own cowardice and weakness - measured against the sheer majesty and power of their Jesus.


No longer was there the free and easy manner between them that existed prior to Jesus’ arrest; but only an eerie feeling of their own worthlessness in His presence.  This seems to be still with them as they pass by, on their way to the Supper room.


And yet in contrast, there is Lazarus, sad at losing sight of his great friend, and yet so easy in his movements.  No wonder Jesus loved His friend so much.  Lazarus had a love for Jesus that was complete - totally obedient.  That love is clearly etched in his presence.


The shepherds too, His first disciples, pass by, with the exception of Isaac.  Present at the Birth of Jesus, believing instantly in Him, they had pronounced His arrival throughout the countryside and beyond, to anyone who would listen - for thirty years, and at great cost.  Jesus had sought them out at the commencement of His public ministry, reacquainting them to Him, and urging them to continue to announce His coming from countryside to country town.


How fitting that they were there for the Ascension - His mission accomplished.  So much faith, so much love in their faces - and Isaac dying with ecstasy at the sight of his Master returning to Heaven.


They all leave the hillside, to prepare for the coming of the Holy Spirit Who will explode the Christian Faith into the world in a few short days.


And I sit by this tree, I ponder what might be, and recollect those words of the two men in white garments - what was it they said?  “He Who has been taken from you into Heaven, this same Jesus, will come back in the same fashion, just as you have watched Him going into Heaven.”


Maybe I might just continue to sit here under this tree and wait for Him, to welcome Him when He does return.  Maybe.





  BARRY WHATELEY, Mulgrave, Vic.


(Barry started Volume #1 of “The Poem” on Christmas Day 1995, and finished Volume #5 on Christmas Eve 1996.  A previous letter from Barry was printed in Bulletin #3  - Ed.)
God’s Patience

My!  Maria Valtorta has shaken me up a bit.  My complacency with my efforts at loving God and serving Him have had to be looked over seriously.  How can we fool ourselves, until something like the Notebooks falls into our hands.  The book has taught me so much.  That doesn’t mean I have learnt all the lessons perfectly, but I can keep trying.  The patience of God with us is really unbelievable.  Thank you Jesus.  Will you send me another copy when you get a supply?  I can’t lend mine - too scared someone will lose it, so I need another to pass around...


My prayers are with you and your helpers.

(From a further letter, received a month later...)

I have been slow to fully understand many things.  Now, after reading Notebooks I can more clearly realise the depths of God’s love for us...  The Poem is very beautiful and I love it, but this delves deeply into the means God has given us - to help and urge us on our way.


Dear Maria, what a wonderful woman, suffering so much (physical) pain, and the pain of an uncaring mother.  What a lucky woman also, loved so much by Jesus and His Mother, as we all are.  But we do not always appreciate the little signs of love we receive daily.  We miss quite a lot - our time sometimes being taken up by trifles.


V. is overjoyed with his copy - he had felt inclined to grab mine when I told him about it...  Another friend has started on Vol.#1 of The Poem and is thoroughly enthralled.

(And from another letter, received just before going to print:)

I now have one (Notebooks) for me and two to lend out... I think it has to be read a second time to help digest the message... (From 15th August, Jesus says) “You love one another so little, that each of you lives locked into his own selfishness, and armed with prickles for his neighbour.”  How very true. Something I have to overcome with God’s grace...










SISTER M.C., Adelaide, S.A.

Jesus and Mary Magdalene

The Notebooks 1943 answers quite a few of my questions and deepens others.  I am sure I will find much nourishment here, and encouragement for my daily life.


For many years I wondered why Jesus did not allow Mary Magdalene to touch Him at that meeting by the tomb.  I did not try to guess (and it is now clear to me.)  I am grateful for all these books ...
   MARIA MALCZEWSKI, Auckland, N.Z.

Disturbance, Hope and Joy

I just wanted to say how much I am enjoying The Maria Valtorta Notebooks 1943.  The more I read the work, the more I find answers to all the questions I would like to ask Jesus if I could.  I feel He has anticipated my doubts, fears, wonderings and my need for clarity on many aspects of my spiritual journey - so wonderfully.  I am amazed.


In some of the writings I sense a severity that disturbs me.  It upsets me because I knew I have not been good.  Then, to my astonishment, I find such a loving and merciful Jesus, my heart soars with hope and joy.  Another living and real presence invades me and I know it is Jesus, so tender and loving that I am reduced to tears.


Of the many works I have read, this work alone has had such an effect that I want Jesus more and more.


I do hope your efforts to bring the writings of Maria Valtorta to as many as is possible exceeds beyond all expectations, for the souls of all those who might be benefited, encouraged and uplifted.





    DALE GORDON-STEWART, Donvale, Vic.


Last night I wrote the first draft of this editorial.  I went to bed more or less satisfied with it as an initial attempt to convey a message to readers about contemplative prayer, a “path to holiness” along which, I am advised, we are all asked to travel - whatever our walk of life.


This morning I’ve just read the latest communication from Brother Andrew - a Priest who roams around Australia saying Mass, and giving talks and retreats to anyone who will come and listen.  He speaks of the human and spiritual costs brought about by “today’s highly developed world of technology, knowledge, consumerism, political liberation theologies and New Age promises”, and he concludes:


“We need to meet and know Christ in the Mass.  We need time in our life for personal prayer.”


I wept as I finished reading his words - I know I was touched by the Holy Spirit - out of the blue, as it always seems to happen.  What follows is an edited and substantially augmented version of what I wrote last night.


One inquirer wanted to know about the availability of Maria’s writings in Italian, and I’ve since discovered that I can supply most of the books in Italian, albeit with a delay of a week or two.


The supplement page to this bulletin offers some insights to Maria Valtorta’s journey - and it wasn’t all roses!  Please think and pray about it.

2nd Volume: Leo is ill.  Not for the near future.

