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MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP, AUSTRALIA

BULLETIN  NO.  9  -  MARCH  1998

EDITORIAL

Dear Readers,

A New Format

The supplement to this bulletin is significantly larger than those sent out previously, for a very important reason.  In the lead-up to the new Millennium, 1998 is the Year of the Holy Spirit.  This issue contains, as a supplement, some wonderful words of Wisdom from the writings of Maria Valtorta, about the Paraclete, the Fire, the Love.  The assembly of “Come, Holy Spirit” has been a joy, a privilege, and a significant learning experience.  I believe that the end product amounts to a profound lesson in the theology of the Third Person of the Blessed Trinity.  You are invited to pray, to read, and to let the Holy Spirit caress your soul.*.


In the context of these times - drawing particularly from The Poem of the Man-God, the 1943 Notebooks, The Book of Azariah and The End Times as Revealed to Maria Valtorta - I propose to send out something of this order and magnitude with every issue of the bulletin, God willing, and for as long as I can keep going.  Previously, a donation of $5 per year has been requested, to cover production, mail-out costs and other overheads.  The material which can be assembled is of great importance - not only for ourselves, but (perhaps even moreso) to pass on to others.  A yearly donation of $10 (overseas $15) should cover these costs.  (For those who have already given donations, and thank you, this is not a request for more.  Nor is it asking for a donation from Priests or Religious, or from those who can’t afford.  I’ll leave it to you.)


(* More copies of “Come, Holy Spirit” are available at $1.00 each, plus postage.  As an alternative, a presentation-style booklet can be ordered, for $2.00.)

The Audio Tapes

Prompted by a number of inquiries for tapes of talks on Valtorta, and of readings from The Poem, this new activity of the Readers’ Group is now underway.


Updating previous advice, audio tapes now available are:

o
Tape 1 - An Introduction to Maria Valtorta.  A 90 minute recording, of a talk last November on one side, and 12 short  and specially selected passages from The Poem on the other.

o
Tape 2 - For Children and the Young at Heart.  90 minutes of selections from The Poem, featuring the shepherds at Jesus’ Birth, and encounters Jesus had with Marjiam and other children.  They highlight the great love Jesus has for children.

o
Tape 3 - A 60 minute interview on community radio last December, talking about my conversion back to Catholicism, and journeys with the writings of Maria Valtorta.  This has proved a useful introduction for somebody who knows little about Valtorta.


Prices are: Tape 1: $6.00;  Tape 2: $.7.50 - includes transcript in presentation booklet form (or $6.00 and $2.00 separately);  and Tape 3: $4.50.  Plus postage.  (Don’t send money, you will be invoiced with the package.)

More “Valtortling”

A few talks have been organised for March and April.  A developing theme is the relevance of Maria’s writings for the times which are advancing upon us, and how we can be guided by Jesus, Mary, and Maria’s Guardian Angel Azariah, in the prayerful and loving embrace of the Holy Spirit.


I’ll be in Adelaide during the weekend of 27-29 March, in Sydney the following weekend, 4-5 April, and am planning a group presentation in Melbourne on a date yet to be finalised.  A flier is enclosed for members in these cities.

Scripture Cross-Referencing

This undertaking is on-going, with an increasing build-up of linkages to the Old Testament.  Primary references for more than 99% of all the verses in the four Gospels have so far been located in The Poem, and a major augmentation of the two-way cross-referencing document (Poem to Scripture and Scripture to Poem) should be finished by the middle of the year.  Of some 2,750 Gospel verses, the following have not yet been found in The Poem.  Can you help?


o
Mt. 12:11 & part 12:12;  and 28:18


o
Mk. 3:20-21;  9:49-50;  14:51-52;  16:13 and 16:16


o
Lk. 14:5-6;  23:30-31 and 24:44-48


May God bless and keep you all.


David D. Murray


Editor and Assistant Convenor

A PROPHESY, AND A TREASURE OF LOVE,






FROM  THE  POEM






At Kedesh - a Sign of the Times

A Melbourne reader rang recently, to quote a passage from Volume 3, page 362 of The Poem, which describes a visit by Jesus and His apostles to the mountain town of Kedesh, a “city of refuge” referred to in Joshua Chapter 20.  (It may be useful to read all of pages 359 to 368, and refer to Habakkuk Chapters 1 to 3, and Jonah Chapter 2.)


(As they enter this beautiful walled town built on a little mountain, Jesus and some of His apostles, still showing bruises and wounds from stones thrown at them in Giscala, enter the market place, where Jesus begins to speak.  He announces that the Saviour has come, but there are hostile forces opposed to Him.  There are some Pharisees in the crowd, and Jesus continues:)


« ... And because of that opposition, the Law is torn to pieces, and will be torn more and more, until it will be abolished, in order to do a supreme wrong, which, however, will not last long. And blessed are those, who during the short fearful pause, when opposition will appear to have triumphed over Me, have continued to believe in Jesus of Nazareth, in the Son of God, in the Son of man, predicted by the Prophets. I could fulfil the judgement of God to the very end, by saving all the children of Israel. But I will not be able because the impious will triumph against themselves, against their own better part, and as they trample on My rights and oppress My believers, so they will trample on the rights of their souls, which need Me to be saved, and which are presented to Satan in order to deny them to Me. »


The Pharisees begin to murmur. But a stately old man has just approached the place where Jesus is, and now, in a pause of His speech, he says: « Please. Come into the synagogue and teach us there. No one is more entitled to do so than You are. I am Matthias, the head of the synagogue. Come, and may the Word of God be in my house as it is on Your lips. »


(Jesus thanks Matthias, and continues His address in the synagogue.  But His opponents follow, and an uproar develops.  Sadoc, the scribe, demands a sign from Jesus that He is really the Christ, and his accomplices threaten to stone Jesus again...)

Jesus raises His injured hand and shows it to His interlocutor. « Do you see this sign? You did it. You have pointed out a further sign. And when you see it incised in the flesh of the Lamb, you will rejoice. Look at it! Can you see it? You will see it also in Heaven, when you appear to give an account of your way of living. Because I will be your Judge, and I will be there with My glorified Body, with the signs of My ministry and of yours, of My love and of your hatred. And you will see it, too, Uzziel, and you, Simon, and Caiaphas and Annas will see it, and many more, on that Last Day, the day of wrath, the dreadful day, and you will then prefer to be in the abyss, because the sign on My injured hand will torture you more than the fire of Hell. »


« Oh! those are blasphemous words! You will be in Heaven with Your body?! Blasphemer! You will be judge in the place of God?! Anathema on You! You are insulting the Pontiff! You deserve to be stoned » shout in chorus Pharisees, Sadducees and doctors.


The head of the synagogue stands up again: he looks patriarchal and stately in his old age, like a Moses, and he  shouts: « Kedesh is a city of refuge and a Levitical city. Respect it...  »


« That's an old story! It doesn't count any more! »


(And as the shouting continues...)

« Do not be upset, Matthias. I will speak » says Jesus calming the head of the synagogue. And addressing the Pharisees, Sadducees and doctors, He says: « In the evening you scan the sky, and if it is red at sunset, you state, according to an old saying: "The weather will be fine tomorrow, because sunset has reddened the sky". Likewise at dawn, when the heavy foggy damp air prevents the sun from shining as brightly as gold, you say: "There will be a storm before the day is over". So you can tell the future of the day by the changeable signs of the sky and by the even more inconstant signs of winds. And you cannot tell the signs of times? That does no credit to your minds and your science, and brings utter dishonour on your souls and your alleged wisdom. You belong to a wicked adulterous generation, born in Israel of a marriage of one who fornicated with Evil. You are their heirs and you increase your wickedness and adultery by repeating the sin of the fathers of that error. Well, listen, Matthias, and you, citizens of Kedesh and whoever is present here either as a believer or as an enemy, listen! This is the prophecy that I make, of My own, in the place of the one of Habakkuk, which I wanted to explain to you: this wicked and adulterous generation, which is asking for a sign, will be given no other sign but the sign of Jonah... Let us go. Peace be with everyone of good will. » And through a side door that opens on a quiet street among gardens and houses, Jesus goes away with His disciples...

The All-embracing Love of John
(Vol. 3, p. 259-60)


(Eight of the twelve apostles have travelled to Antioch on a special mission.  As the time draws near for their return to Palestine, they each preach, one after the other, to a gathered group of future followers of Jesus.  The last to speak is John...)

« How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of the messenger! Of the Messenger of peace, Who announces happiness and preaches salvation, Who says to Zion: "Your God is King!". And those feet have been walking untiringly for two years across the mountains in Israel, gathering the sheep of the herd of God, consoling, curing, forgiving, giving peace. His peace. I am really surprised at seeing that the hills and rivers of our Fatherland do not exult and rejoice at the caress of His feet. But what amazes me most is to see that the hearts of men do not exult or rejoice saying: "Praised be the Lord! The Expected One has come! Blessed be He Who comes in the name of the Lord!"  He Who bestows graces and blessings, peace and health, and calls us to His Kingdom opening the way for us, above all He, Who pours forth love with every action of His, with every word, glance, breath... What is therefore this world as to be blind to the Light that is living among us? Which slabs, thicker than the stone closing the entrance of a sepulchre, has it placed on the sight of its soul not to see this Light? What mountain of sins has it on itself to be so oppressed, separated, blinded, deafened, chained, paralyzed as to stand inert before the Saviour? What 

is the Saviour? He is Light blended with Love. The mouths of my brothers have praised the Lord, they have recalled His works, and have pointed out the virtues to be put into practice in order to reach His way. I say to you: love. There is no other virtue that is greater or more like His Nature. If you love, you will practise every virtue without difficulty, beginning from chastity. It will be no burden to you to be chaste, because by loving Jesus you will love no one immoderately. You will be humble, because with the eyes of lovers you will see infinite perfections in Him, and thus you will not pride yourselves on your scanty ones. And you will believe. Who does not believe in him whom one loves? You will be contrite with sorrow that saves, because your sorrow will be honest, that is, you will be sorry for the pain you have caused Him, not for the pain deserved by you. And you will be strong. Oh! yes'. When one is united to Jesus, one is strong! Strong against everything. You will be full of hope, because you will not doubt the Heart that loves you with His whole Self. And you will be wise. You will be everything. Love Him Who announces true happiness, Who preaches salvation, Who goes across mountains and valleys tirelessly, gathering the herd, on Whose way there is Peace, as there is peace in His Kingdom, which is not of this world, but it is true as God is true. Flee from any direction that is not His. Get rid of every fog. Go to the Light. Do not be like the world which does not want to see the Light, which does not want to know it. But go to our Father, Who is the Father of lights, Who is infinite Light, go to Him through His Son, Who is the Light of the world, to enjoy God in the embrace of the Paraclete, Who is the brightness of the Lights in one only beatitude of love that concentrates the Three into One. Infinite ocean of Love, without storms, without darkness, do receive us! All of us! Both those who are innocent and those who have repented. All of us! In Your Peace, for ever! All of us! Everybody on the earth, that we may love You, God, and our neighbour, as You want. Everybody, in Heaven, that we may still and always love but You and the celestial inhabitants, that we may love also our brothers militant on the earth in expectation of peace, and like angels of love, we may defend them and support them in their struggles and temptations, so that they may be with You in Your Peace, for the eternal glory of our Lord Jesus the Saviour, the Lover of man, until the limitless limit of sublime annihilation.  »


As usual, John soaring in his flights of love, draws with him souls where there is refined love and mystic silence...







   LETTERS







The Gift of Roses

What a blessing! ... Maria Valtorta continues to be a constant companion in my life.  Her works offer me inspiration, guidelines and comfort on a journey that sometimes seems too alone, although ... I am never alone spiritually - only alone in a world which finds it hard to accept a living God simply because He is not visible...


(I see children) as the dispossessed in our society.  They seem to wear adult burdens because adults no longer choose to wear them, and they belong nowhere.  Parents are too busy ... the children of today have so much materially but nothing spiritually - they don’t feel loved or nurtured or cherished ... and they struggle on their own, simply to survive.


When Jesus said to the women: “Do not weep for Me, but weep for yourselves and your children”, it almost seems that he is speaking of these times.  I know that many wonderful people are working hard to break the vicious circle, but we are in need of much prayer...


(The writer describes her love for roses.  In her R.E class she explains to the children how God provides this gift.)

We discuss its beauty and how impossible it is for man to reproduce a gift like this (with plastic roses, paintings  etc.).  The children become spellbound to discover that a simple plant can keep on producing on its own, simply through its own root system and elements.  They touch, smell and feel God’s wonder.  (Roses are given to the children.)...  I’m hoping to move this a stage further so that they can see themselves as a rose, and recognise their own giftedness...  I see Our Lady in a rose, so I let Her do the work of touching souls.  My own creativity has limitations...


May Our Lord’s peace, joy and glory be your companion every day of your life.

 MARIA PARKER, Kirwan, Qld.

From Some New Members

o
Every book (I have most) is truly magnificent.  I believe that these books could save the world, but... the rebels within the Church have other ideas.





    JACKIE NEALON, Berowra Heights, NSW.


o
I’ve enjoyed reading these books enormously.  The best of all: to read them in the presence of Our Lord, I am sure!!



     
JOHN VERHAVEN, Carlingford, NSW.


o
My reading, so far, has only stimulated my interest in Maria Valtorta.  I will endeavour to let others know about the existence of the group.  But it has surprised me from time to time, when I mentioned The Poem, that very few people appear to be aware of her writings, which I have found to be inspiring.





JOHN LANDY, Red Hill, A.C.T.

A Life Change

I can’t begin to tell you how much The Poem has changed my inner life.  I bought the 5 volumes last April when you were in our Parish, now volumes 1 and 2 are going around.






     FLO CHIPPENDALE. Liverpool N.S.W.

I Don’t Understand

Thank you for sending me the bulletins.  I have enjoyed reading them all, and of course now have other books on my “need to buy and read” list...


I own and read all 5 volumes of The Poem, and pass them on to friends wherever I find a taker.  But mostly I get them back unread.  I can never understand why.






    KATHRYN HAYNES, Toowoomba, Qld.


(Nor can I, Kathryn.  I’ve given lots of material to priests, and I’m sure much of it gathers dust on shelves.  But then again I know that some of this material is lent out to parishioners.  God knows - one day...  Sometimes a seed is planted which will bear fruit much later - like my mother’s prayers for me. My conversion happened after she died - Ed.)

A Bible Translation

I take heart when I receive my Readers’ Group bulletin, and see how many others there are who are benefiting from (Maria’s) writings.  Because of family commitments I am not able to attend local prayer groups, so the bulletins give me a sense of solidarity with other people, and serve to enlighten 

and spur me on in the spiritual life.


Thank you for the article on the Douay-Rheims Bible.  It answered my questions regarding accuracy etc.  I want to share with you its translation of Mt. 24:28: “Wheresoever the body shall be, there shall the eagles also be gathered together”.  The commentary on this verse gave me a deep sense of peace and consolation.  I had found this verse eerie and obscure, but I am comforted whenever I think of it now...






  CHERADEE GILLESPIE, Tumut, N.S.W. 


(The commentary: “The coming of Christ shall be sudden, and manifest to all the world, like lightning; and wheresoever he shall come, thither shall all mankind be gathered to him, as eagles are gathered about a dead body.” - Ed.)

Always My Favourite

Thank you for the wonderful Valtorta mail-outs through-out ‘97...  I have recently finished reading The Poem - after one and a half years.  A sad feeling came over me as I read the last 100 or so pages.


The five volumes have been my constant travelling companion over these past 18 months, so my bag is a lot lighter these days - but I feel like I’ve lost a friend.  I can honestly say that The Poem is the best thing I’ve ever read!  So now it’s time to explore Maria’s other writings, but I’m sure in my heart that The Poem will always be my favourite.






 CARMEL TANNA, Homebush, N.S.W.


[I’m into my fourth reading, Carmel, and still “discover-ing” passages which hadn’t really registered before.  For example, the passage on hatred and love (Vol. 3, p. 18-19), and four “flashback” passages to the story of Peter’s Primacy, giving insights to his qualities (Vol. 1, pp. 705 and 718-9; Vol. 3, pp. 122 and 230) - Ed.]
The Bulletins

I enjoyed talking with people (at the meeting in Concord West in October), who love Maria Valtorta as much as I do... The bulletins are so interesting... I enjoyed Barry Whateley’s article very much.





   ROSE MARY RHODES, Carlingford N.S.W.


Sorry I haven’t been in touch, but I haven’t been able to write, as my right arm is very arthritic...  I am just too tired for anything.  But the letters written by readers of the bulletin show what a wonderful thing (that has been) taken up...










    Sister M.C., Adelaide, S.A.

The Audio Tapes


As you know, I have read The Poem many times, and yet your telling in this tape has made me weep anew.  How much good this is going to do, to so many.  And to think what this would mean to the blind...  Jesus will be so happy with this...  The world needs these works more now than ever...








    TESS ALLISON, Bairnsdale, Vic.


[Readers may remember previous letters from Tess, who went to Medjugorje in a wheelchair (in an aeroplane as well, of course) - Ed.]
The “BEST”

Yesterday, (my daughter) confessed to me that my gift of The Poem was the “BEST” Christmas present she has ever received.  If only we could interest our son...


[I sent the writer (name withheld) an audio tape of the 

talk given at a local community radio station last December (see the notes on audio tapes earlier in this bulletin).  In an acknowledgment, the writer said to feel free to tell this story, and that she would pass the tape straight on to her son and daughter.  She added the following words - Ed.]


It may prompt other parents to buy one for their children.  When (my son) starts reading The Poem, you will be the first to be informed.
Tender and Beautiful

The children’s stories on the second audio tape are so tender and so beautiful.  We’d been contemplating the gospel passage the week before - about Jesus asking the little children to “come unto Me” - it was overwhelming to hear the words on this tape.


  LORRAINE (AND TONY) GRACE, Strathfield, N.S.W.

The Audio Tapes, and a Poem

Many thanks for the booklet and the tapes, they are excellent.  Please forward a repeat order.


The poem (below) was written by a little old lady who gave it to me, saying: “I write God a poem when I find it hard to pray on my own”.






  LEON LE GRAND (SEN.), Malvern, Vic.


[I generally don’t include material other than from (or directly related to) Maria Valtorta, but I couldn’t resist this poem - Ed.]


Give your Will to the Lord, He will give you His
Life without purpose is barren indeed,

There can’t be a harvest, unless you plant seed,

There can’t be attainment, unless there’s a goal,

And man’s but a robot, unless there’s a soul.

If we send no ships out, no ships will come in,

And unless there’s a contest, no one can win,

For games can’t be won, unless they are played,

And prayers can’t be answered, unless they are prayed.

To whatever is wrong with your life today,

You will find a solution, if you kneel down and pray -

Not just for pleasure, enjoyment and health,

Nor just for honours, prestige and wealth.

But pray for a purpose, to make life worth living,

And pray for the joy - of unselfish giving,

For great is your goodness, and rich your reward,

When you make your life’s purpose the choice of the Lord.

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 about 350 members and to other interested persons.  Bulletins are sent out to members at 3-monthly intervals.  A donation of $10 per year ($15 overseas) 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 editor wishes to affirm submission to the final and official judgement of the Church regarding the information contained herein.]
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