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MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP, AUSTRALIA

BULLETIN  NO.  8  -  NOVEMBER-DECEMBER  1997

EDITORIAL AND COMMENTARY

In planning previous issues, I have pondered the question: “what else is there to say about the writings of Maria Valtorta?”


I may not ask such a question again - it’s becoming a case of “what will have to be left out?”  The more I discover about Valtorta’s works, the more I find that there is more to discover.


This bulletin’s four supplementary pages contain some of these “discoveries”, which readers may find useful for copying and passing around.  There are again some beautiful letters from readers, and information on four new catalogue items.

Spreading the Word

In The Poem of the Man-God (Vol. 2, p. 10), Jesus says to His apostles:
« You have heard what the Baptist said through the mouths of his disciples: “He must grow greater, I must grow smaller” (Jn. 3:30). There is no regret in him, no clinging to his position. A saint is not attached to such things. He does not work to increase the number of his “own” followers. He has no followers of his own. He works to increase the believers in God. God alone is entitled to have followers...  »


This is what I tried to keep in mind in October during my second “Valtortling” journey into NSW and southern Qld.  As I talk to people about Valtorta, I’m less inclined to dwell on my own experience in reading her writings, and more moved to talk about the writings themselves.  The more I realise my nothingness, the more I realise God’s everythingness!  The more I keep my pipes clean, the less contaminated with my own stuff Maria Valtorta’s writings become.


During this last trip, I completed a figure-8 journey through Bairnsdale and Marlo in southern Victoria, to Wollongong in NSW, inland for the October long weekend at “Wyoming” near Guyra, to Southport and Joseph’s Place on the Gold Coast, down the coast for return visits to Lismore and Port Macquarie and a celebration of Maria Valtorta’s anniversary at Concord West in Sydney, along the Hume Highway to Albury/Wodonga, and back home to Melbourne.  Group numbers ranged from 3 to about 60, each venue had a different dynamic, and there were many treasured moments, encounters, and sharings.


It seems that the Readers’ Group, through the bulletins and letters, word of mouth, and now these get-togethers, has enabled “old readers” to share their enthusiasm and joys with others, and brought Valtorta’s writings to the attention of many new readers.  35 new names were added to the mailing list during this trip.  Thanks to all who are co-operating in this venture, by passing on information, arranging venues and advertising for the visits, and most of all for your prayers.  For me, the whole operation is a continuing and escalating joy!  Please keep up the prayers - they’re really making it happen.


Looking ahead, and God willing, another journey may be in the offing next April.  If you want to set up a time and place for a visit, please contact me by early February, so that an itinerary can be arranged and advertised in the March bulletin.

Readings on the Mysteries of the Rosary

A personal mini-saga about this matter has now reached its conclusion.  For three years now, and involving a trip to Italy and a meeting with Mr. Emilio Pisani (the publisher of The Poem), I have been wanting to have produced a book of extracts from The Poem, relating to the fifteen Mysteries of the Rosary.  Such a book has now been published by Mr. Pisani himself, and the English translation, entitled: The Rosary - Selections from the Works of Maria Valtorta, should be available to members by the time you receive this bulletin (see Catalogue).


The Rosary... is a soft-covered book of readings - rather than a “meditated” Rosary - with 175 pages.  It includes introductory passages about Mary and the Rosary - from The Book of Azariah, from The Poem, from The Maria Valtorta Notebooks 1943, and from Maria’s yet-to-be-translated-into-English 1947 Notebooks.  I believe the last-mentioned passage, dated May 8, 1947, is significant:


Maria Valtorta writes:


Appearing to me as She does, Our Lady of Fatima says:


“I gave you the intellectual vision of what a Rosary recited properly is: a shower of roses upon the world.  With every ‘Hail Mary’ which a loving soul says with faith, I let a grace fall.  Where?  Everywhere: upon the just, to make them more just; upon sinners, to bring them to repentance.  How many!  How many graces rain down through the ‘Hail Marys’ in the Rosary!


“White, red, and golden roses.  White roses for the joyful mysteries, red roses for the painful ones, and golden roses for the glorious ones.  All the roses are powerful in graces through the merits of my Jesus.  For they are infinite merits, which give value to all prayer.  Everything that is good and holy exists and takes place through Him.  I strew them, but He confirms them.  Oh, blessed be my Child and Lord!


“I give you the white roses of the immensely great merits of the perfect woman, because She was divinely pure, and perfect because Man deliberately willed to keep Her so, the Innocence of my Son.  I give you the red roses of the infinite merits of the Suffering of my Son, so willingly consummated for you.  I give you the golden roses of his most perfect Charity.  I give you everything belonging to my Son, and everything about my Son sanctifies and saves you.  Oh, I am nothing; I disappear in his splendour; I carry out only the gesture of giving, but He, He alone, is the inexhaustible fount of all graces!”

Father Berti’s Testimony

Father Berti was one of the witnesses to Pope Pius XII’s pronouncement in 1948 about The Poem: “Publish it as it is.  Those who read it will understand.”  A prominent theologian in his own right, he was very involved in overseeing and editing the critical second edition of The Poem. He also provided the extensive theological and biblical notes for that edition, which is the basis of all current translations into English and other languages.  His 1978 testimony, an excellent piece of history about these matters, is now included in the Catalogue.

“The Purifying Fire of Love”

In the last bulletin, mention was made of a compilation of extracts from Notebooks 1943, which highlight many of the key themes of Fire Within, Father Dubay’s masterly encapsulation of the writings of St. John of the Cross and St. Teresa of Avila on prayer.  The anticipated title of this compilation was to be “Elements of Purification”.  For the compiler, its assembly was a wonderful re-visiting experience in itself, and the 69 chosen passages resonate in a remarkable way with the teachings of these two great Doctors of the Church.  It is now completed, and more appropriately entitled “The Purifying Fire of Love”.


(Please note: Its availability is generally restricted to Readers Group members who already have Notebooks 1943 and Fire Within.  It is a re-inforcement - rather than a substitute - for the material in these books, because there may be passages in either book which are important for an individual reader to absorb, but which are not included in this selection.  Other compilations listed in the Catalogue are considered to be useful stepping-stones to the books from which the passages have been extracted, but in this case, I believe it is important to read the books first.  I hope you will understand  - Ed.)

Audio Tapes

Responding to many requests for audio-taping of passages from Valtorta’s writings, an initial two 90-minute tapes are in an advanced planning stage.  The first will be an introduction to Valtorta (who she was, the importance of her writings, plus a range of extracts from her books).  The second will be stories from The Poem for children and the young at heart (the Child Mary, Nativity, shepherds, Marjiam etc.)  These tapes should be available by the beginning of December (see Catalogue).


A slip with the above four Catalogue items is included with this bulletin.  Please attach it to the September 1997 Catalogue (I can supply another if you wish).  As Christmas nears, and if you wish to order books or other items, please advise in plenty of time - in case stocks run out, and to avoid disappointment


In the spirit of this coming Christmas, and echoing the old man’s blessing of Jesus (“The Poem”, Vol. 2, p. 156 - Num.: 6:24-6):  “May the Lord bless you and keep you.  May the Lord let His Face shine on you and be gracious to you.  May the Lord uncover His Face to you and bring you to peace.”

DAVID D. MURRAY  -  Editor and Assistant Convenor.
LETTERS
Principal Source for my Spiritual Reading

The Poem is such an extraordinary work, it is only right that as many as possible should become acquainted with this wonderful gift for our times, and what you are doing must go a long way - in more ways than one! - to bring this about.  With such articles as “A Meditated Rosary” and “Missing Verses”, I find I have a wonderful compendium for the book, which is the principal source for my spiritual reading.  Having nearly completed Volume 5, I was delighted to find what you had done with the account of the Descent of the Holy Spirit.


As you are asking for suggestions, I think it would be a great idea to publish that wonderful Mariology where Jesus explains at length who His Mother really is.  Could there be a better author?


Looking forward to your next bulletin, and may our loving Mother bless your work, your family and your good self.





   BROTHER FABER, fms, Papua New Guinea.


(Thank you for your encouragement.  The passage you refer to is included in the supplement pages of this bulletin - Ed.)
Different Reactions

I have spoken to several people about Maria Valtorta, and given them some of her writings.  Most readers enjoy a wonderful new experience with her books, (however) a couple of elderly ladies were slightly overwhelmed by the depth, power and reality of The Poem, preferring their simpler prayers, and not open up a whole new world of emotions and feelings.


Maria’s works never cease to amaze me.  I loved Azariah very much - how fluent were the angel’s explanations!  We are indeed fortunate to enjoy this beautiful feast from Our Blessed Lord.  My family and others are quite fascinated when I relate some little extract from The Poem - what a treasure it is!






ROSE MARY RHODES, Carlingford N.S.W.


(Rose Mary mentions two particular descriptions by Maria of Jesus - also included in the supplement pages - Ed.)
Apparitions and The Poem

Various apparitions of the Blessed Virgin are holy steps given by God’s mercy to unify the whole world to Him, but The Poem is the pinnacle and most perfect step for being deeply moved and truly converted.


    E.P.F.F., Cleveland, Qld.

“Out of Nothing”

I have been wanting to write and thank you for sharing your light with me.  It is wonderful to think how the Spirit has really “set you up” in the wonderful way in which your evangelizing has taken shape.  Only He could have done that - out of nothing - which is what creation is.


So you have your place on the ground in the new life of the Church, which is being realized everywhere in small, tiny cells of life and grace.


United in our Mass and prayer.







    BROTHER ANDREW, Hawthorn, Vic.

Fireworks


 Fireworks is the name of the first volume of the Sunrise of Truth encyclopedia, published by the "Maria Valtorta Research Center” in Canada in 1996. Each volume will be devoted to one main theme or subject. Fireworks gives a “bird's-eye view of the most important facts concerning the revelations of Viareggio”. Although it is meant not to be exhaustive, I found it an excellent summary of many facts, known and unknown to me previously, about (1) Maria’s revelations; (2) The Index Controversy; and (3) Third Party research and work relating to the revelations. It is especially suitable to pass on to our friends who may have heard about the Poem of the Man God, but are reluctant to read it because “someone, somewhere, had told them something”. It has only 125 pages and can be easily read in one weekend. I was most impressed by this publication, which was so much needed for the devotees of Maria Valtorta and revelations given to her. Now it will be much easier to defend these revelations, which have done so much spiritual good to many people.

 P. K. (Seminarian), N.S.W.

Fire Within

Have found the book Fire Within very good.  Keep up the good work.





 DON WAYLEN, Waitoa, N.Z.

About The Poem - from some new NSW Members


o
The little bits I’ve read are so beautiful and very moving.   ANTOINETTE DE BATTISTA, Gwynneville, NSW.


o
I am looking forward to start reading the 5 volumes.







   JOAN EL-DOHER, Marrickville, NSW.


o
Starting to read volume 1.



    FATHER CYRIL HATTON, Bilambil Heights, NSW.


o
Inspirational and beautiful.







    CARMEL BUCKLEY, Tyagarah NSW.


o
Overwhelmed with thirst for the information in these books.


     MICHELLE & LORA LUCAS, Bexley, NSW.


o
(Have read Vols. 1 to 3.)  Reading her works have already strengthened my faith.
 JOHN GREEN, Casino, NSW.


o
(Have read The Poem 5 times.)  Truly a work of God’s.








 MICHAEL ELLIS, Emmaville, NSW.


o
Drew me to Jesus and the Bible.









RITA SUTTON, Tamworth, NSW.


o
I am drawn closer to Our Lord and His Mother - a wonderful extension of the Gospel Narratives.








  MRS. C. WRIGHT, Armidale, NSW.

The Gift of Love

Thank you for visiting us - once again you have made me smile - in my heart and in my soul... And that is what Our Lord is all about - pure, simple, humble love.  Thank you for sharing such a precious gift with us...


I imagine that is what it is like to be with Our Lord and Mary - to be enveloped in that great Love - that Love that cannot be explained or described, only felt...  I thank God for sending you to us to teach us about Love...


(Later that night) I felt drawn to read “just a little bit” of the book I bought: Fire Within.  I opened it at random and on page 195, the third corollary described by St. John (of the Cross) reads exactly what I am feeling:
“So little of this is describable that we would never succeed in explaining what takes place in the soul that has reached this happy state.” (See 1Cor. 2:9 and 1Pet. 1:8)

And in the second corollary: “Just as fire in wood can grow hotter, with fiery flames shooting out from it, so also can our love deepen and flare out.”


Your great love for God is flaring out and touching people’s souls.  Thank you.


 


(After checking with Kate about including her letter in this bulletin, she wrote back, saying it was O.K., and added:)

When God inspires lovely sentiments in our hearts, they are not meant only for us - we mustn’t be selfish with these wonderful gifts - we must always remember that good thoughts are the thoughts of God, not ours.  It is so wonderful to be able to express my feelings for God without fear of ridicule or rejection.  It really is a great freedom - as Jesus said: “And you shall know the truth, and the truth shall make you free” (Jn. 8:32 - D/R).  How very true.  My soul is absolutely dancing in that freedom to openly love God without restraint.









 KATE SMITH, Alstonville, NSW.

“Meditations from Jesus

on the Hail Mary and the Our Father”

This morning as I am reading the words of Jesus on the power of the Hail Mary and friendship with our Mother, I am filled with gratitude to God and dear Mother for sending you to “Joseph’s Place”...


In the last two months or so I have found it so hard to read and pray in the manner I’ve been accustomed to... Then you came... bringing “the treasures” of the Holy Family with you... reminding me of the riches contained in them... witnessing to the truth.  I am so grateful to you for finding the path to my door...


For a short time this land was a waterhole for some.  Your visit reminded me it can still be “a hidden little spring” for thirsty people, if I keep the door open.


Thank you so much for your work in extracting passages from Maria’s writings.  I can see how powerful they are - especially for those who feel daunted by the books...


It’s another perfect morning here - as if the new Heavens and Earth had already begun.  How blest I am to be here.



 GERALDINE RYAN, “Joseph’s Place”, Ingleside, Qld.


(“Joseph’s Place”, near Burleigh Heads on the Gold Coast, is indeed a blessed haven for souls.  I can provide more infor-mation about this special place to any interested readers - Ed.)
 “Have You Heard the News?”


[Isaiah - 7.14: “... Behold a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son, and his name shall be called Emmanuel.” (D/R)]


My dear friends, behold this prophesy from Isaiah has been fulfilled.  It has truly happened.


Like you, I have just returned from signing the census book, and in my case, God be praised, I had to return to Bethlehem to do so.  Allow me to tell you of the wonderful events that have just taken place, so you, too, can believe.


It all started when my cousin, Elias, arrived home from his shepherding duties to welcome me to his humble home, not much, I can tell you, but he is very poor and far too generous for his own good.  His family have a struggle to even put a meal on the table; but they are so kind and friendly, a joy to be with.


Elias seemed troubled and disturbed, so when we were alone, I asked him what the matter was.


“I was thinking of a young Mother I met today”, he said, “a young smiling woman riding a little donkey.  There was a man with Her.  He asked for some milk and information.  I told him what I knew... She was so kind, a lily of our valleys.  I thought it would be an insult to ask Her to come and stay with us - I am now concerned whether She has found a place to stay.”


“Oh Elias” I answered, “you cannot save the whole world by yourself, you know”, and we both laughed.


After supper, Elias was going back into the fields to watch over the sheep, and he suggested that I come along.


“Come with me, my friend”, he said, “the city life is causing you to become soft eh!  We will take a flagon with us to keep us warm, and we can talk about what has happened to us both, since we last met.”


And so the two of us set out for the fields.  It was cold, I can tell you...


Some time later, we were sheltering in a low, wide shed.  There seemed to be much bleating coming from the lambs outside, and so I moved across to the opening, and looked outside to the wide countryside.  The moon was at its zenith and sailing smoothly in the sky, covered with stars.  They looked like diamond studs fixed to a huge canopy of dark, blue velvet, and the moon was shining in the middle of them, with its big, white face, from which streamed light, descending and making the earth white.  The barren trees seemed taller and darker against so white a ground, whereas the low walls, which rose here and there on the boundaries, looked as white as milk.  A little house, far away, looked like a block of Carrara marble.


I reasoned that it must be almost daybreak, because of the very bright moonlight.  The lambs must be waking up for their first meal of the day, so I returned back to my resting place, marvelling at the quickness of the passing of the night.


Suddenly, there was much noise coming from outside.  One of the young shepherds was screaming and yelling, and his noise disturbed the entire shed.  Then there was noise coming from everywhere, with everyone moving around the shed, trying to see what had caused the commotion.


Some of the shepherds were ridiculing the young boy, who they thought had been having a nightmare, and began cursing Elias for allowing such a young boy to be out, trying to do a man’s job.


Eventually, one of the older shepherds suggested we go out and take a look at what the boy was yelling about.  “It may be a wild animal or some robber ... bring your sticks”, he said.  So with torches and sticks, everyone went outside...


When we were outside, the boy whispered: “There... Here, above the tree, look at the light that is coming on the ray of the moon.  How beautiful it is.”

The shepherds mumbled among themselves, saying that all they could see was a light.


Elias suddenly exclaimed: “I see something like a body.”


“It is an angel”, shouted the boy.  “Here it is, it is coming down, coming near... kneel before the angel of God.’


The angel hovered in mid-air above the shed, waving its large wings, a pearly brightness in the white moonlight surrounding it.


“Do not fear.  I am not bringing you misfortune.  I announce you a great joy for the people of Israel, and for all the people of the world.  Today, in the City of David, the Saviour has been born.  The Saviour Who is Christ, Christ the Lord.”


As the angel said these words, it spread out its wings wider and wider, moving them as a sign of overwhelming joy, and a stream of golden sparks and precious stones seemed to fall off them.


The angel went on.  “You will recognise Him from the following signs: in a poor stable, behind Bethlehem, you will find a baby in swaddling clothes, in a manger for animals, because there was no room for Him.”


Then all of a sudden there was a legion of angels, all like the first one, fluttering their wings, exhaling perfumes.  Singing like you would never believe.  The sound of the most beautiful voices in creation.  Singing the words: “Glory in the highest.”  And then slowly they all faded away, the singing, the light, everything went back to reality...


Well, we were all pretty excited, I can tell you.  Elias was jumping around like a mad thing.  “Didn’t the angel say they could find no lodgings in Bethlehem?  Come with me.  I know where the Baby is.  I saw that Woman earlier today and felt sorry for Her.  I told them where to go, because I thought they might not find lodgings, and I gave the man some milk.  She is so young and beautiful, and She must be as good and kind as the angel who spoke to us.  Come.  Let us go and get some milk, cheese, lambs and tanned hides.  They must be very poor... and I wonder how cold He must be whose name I dare not mention!  And imagine!  I spoke to the Mother as I would have spoken to a poor wife!”


Within a few minutes, Elias had organised everything, and was heading off to who knew where.  He had also rounded up a sheep which had lambed a month ago, whose milk was still good.  I followed along with the others, still trying to understand the events of the night thus far.


All around Bethlehem we trudged, along crowded paths, among thorn-bush hedges - until we came to a small stable, and there ahead of us was an opening.  Now that we had arrived at the place, all of the sudden we became overawed.  No one wanted to be the first to go in.


In desperation, we told the young shepherd Levi, the one who first saw the angel, to go and look, and because he was the youngest, he had no choice.


“What do you see?” everyone asked him as he remained at the entrance.


“I see a beautiful young woman and a man, bending over a manger, and I can hear a little baby crying, and the woman is speaking to Him in a voice.. Oh what a voice.”


The excitement and noise was mounting, and became so loud that the man heard us and came over.  “Who are you?” he asked us.


“Shepherds.  We brought you some food and some wool.  We have come to worship the Saviour”, we answered.


“Come in”, he said.


We all went in, and with the torches, the stable became much brighter.  The beautiful Mother invited us to come over to the manger, and we placed the gifts we had, at the foot of the Mother.  Then we looked at the Baby Who was weeping a little, and my heart almost broke with joy and happiness.


The Mother introduced the Baby to us, and enquired of our names,  She thanked us for our kindness, and the love that She radiated was so immense as to almost drown us.


Finally, the Mother lifted the Baby Jesus, slowly, and sitting on the hay, enveloped the tiny little feet in a linen, and offered them to be kissed.  I actually kissed the feet of the Messiah!...







     BARRY WHATELEY, Mulgrave, Vic.

Maria Valtorta Readers’ Group

This group is a non-profit organisation, which retails publications of Maria Valtorta’s writings, and offers other supporting materials, to more than 300 members and to other interested persons.  Bulletins are sent out to members at approximately     3-monthly intervals.  A donation of $5 per year is requested, to help towards overheads and mailing costs.  A Catalogue of books and other items, and back-issues of bulletins, are available on request.


The writings of Maria Valtorta are considered by many to be among the most wonderful gifts given by Jesus to His followers and would-be followers in the twentieth century.  The Readers’ Group has much material available which supports their authenticity as Private Revelation.  If you receive just a fraction of the knowledge, understanding and inspiration from Maria’s revelations on the lives of Jesus and Mary, as testified by our readers, you will be very blessed.  May God  inspire us all, in our journeys to holiness.


[The material in this publication is not intended to represent the opinion of the Church.  The compiler wishes to affirm submission to the final and official judgement of the Church regarding the information contained herein.]
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