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MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP, AUSTRALIA

BULLETIN  NO.  10  -  JUNE  1998

EDITORIAL

Dear Readers,

This Month’s Supplement

Soon after the March bulletin was sent out, and thinking about the content of this issue, “Something” prompted me to include a compilation of extracts about souls.


Virtually all of Maria Valtorta’s writings relate to the salvation of a soul.  Nonetheless, a set of passages was selected from the pages referred to under “souls”, in the index documents of The Poem of the Man-God, The Book of Azariah, The Maria Valtorta Notebooks 1943, and Maria Valtorta - Prayers.  There are now 87 passages on “souls”, with a “mini” index of 49 sub-themes, in my computer.


To pick out a set for a twelve-page supplement, there was no way I could comfortably reduce the list to less than twice the volume of material needed.  Surprise, surprise! These chosen passages separated quite neatly into two categories: (1) the origin and nature of a soul, and (2) the soul’s activity and journey towards its eternal destination.  Clearly we now had  two supplements, one for June, and one for September.

The “Jesus” Rosary

During meetings in Melbourne, Adelaide and Sydney last March and April, a “Jesus Prayer” was shared.  It is quite simple, it can be said every morning, and it takes about 3 to 4 minutes.  Say it with the Rosary beads, slowly, holding a Crucifix or a picture of Jesus (such as that on the rose petal) in front of you.  On each of the “Our Father” beads, pray:

“Most Sacred Heart of Jesus and Immaculate Heart 
of 
Mary, I love You.

Most Holy Trinity, I adore You.

Lord help me to do your will this day,


in every thing I do and say.”


On each “Hail Mary” bead, say slowly, and with love:

“Jesus”.


Finally, some words from an old hymn:

“Heart of Jesus, Heart of Jesus,

Burning with love for me,

Inflame my heart, inflame my heart,

With love, with love for Thee”.


[A suggestion:  In “The Book of Azariah” (p. 311-2), it is well worth meditating on what Maria Valtorta’s Guardian Angel says about the Holy Name of “Jesus”.]

Cost Increases

Unfortunately, due to the falling exchange rate of the Australian dollar, prices in Australia, of Valtorta books published overseas (as they all are), have been increased.  These increases range from 2% for The Poem, to 11-12% for other Valtorta titles (including Italian language editions).  A catalogue with the new prices is enclosed with this bulletin.


Books which were still in stock, before these price rises took effect, are available at the old prices (see September catalogue).  These include Volumes 4 and 5 of The Poem; Maria’s Autobiography; The End Times; The Virgin Mary; The Holy Shroud; The Diary of Jesus; and The Rosary.

The 10% discount for Religious, pensioners etc. remains.

“Thanks”

A note of appreciation to members who have sent in contributions towards the costs of these bulletins.  If you are a Priest or Religious (from whom no donation is asked for), or if you can’t afford all or part of the subscription suggested in the previous bulletin, be at peace with that situation.  The bulletins will continue to be sent to you, no worries.

A Classic Testimony on The Poem

Two of our members, separately, have sent in a document recovered from the Internet*, which, ranks with John Haffert’s testimony on The Poem (Bulletins # 1 and 2) as one of the most significant that I know of.  It is entitled: Critique, Notes, Letters on Maria Valtorta’s The Poem of the Man-God, and has been assembled from documents written by the Venerable Gabriel M. Allegra, whose cause for canonisation was opened in 1984, just eight years after his death in 1976.  In 1994 Pope John Paul II declared Father Allegra “Venerable”, and of heroic virtues.


* http://www.bardstown.com/~brchrys/Gablegra/Alegintr.html

A compatriot of Valtorta, Father Allegra was both a missionary to China and a Scripture scholar, who was recognised by successive popes from Pius XI to Paul VI, and who translated the entire Bible into Chinese.  He was introduced to The Poem in 1965 by a confrere, and became a dedicated and profound connoisseur of Valtorta’s work.  (The Vice-Postulator of his cause for canonisation was also an avid reader of The Poem.)


Father Allegra’s notes and letters were published over several issues of the Italian “Valtorta Bulletin”, with comments by Emilio Pisani, editor of The Poem.


In Part 1, Father Allegra describes Maria Valtorta’s “eye-witness” style, the usefulness of Private Revelation, comparisons with the works of other writers, and the striking details and “historical doctrinal harmony” of The Poem.  He asserts his strong belief in the work’s supernatural origin.


In Part 2 he applauds the development of Jesus’ discourses “of which the principal subjects are only hinted at in the Gospels”, and the detailed character studies.  He refers to the many participants at Jesus’ Crucifixion, the intense sufferings of Mary between Good Friday and Easter Sunday, and a theological justification for this work in 1Cor. 14:6.

 
“And what makes me marvel the more is that Valtorta never falls into theological error; on the contrary, she renders the mysteries revealed more easy for the reader, transposing them into a popular and modern language...  The reader almost becomes, I say, one of the crowd which follows the Master...


“The Poem, when completed, makes us better understand the Gospel, but it does not contradict it. I still do not know how to explain to myself, and perhaps I will never know, how the Lord had ever shown His earthly life to a soul of the 20th Century, but I believe in the Love which can do all. And I think also that this Omnipotent Love never asked such a sacrifice of a poor, sick woman for herself alone, but asked it for all the faithful, at least for those who believe in the charisma diffused in His Church by the Spirit, the Head of Christ...


“I know of no other books which possess a Mariology so fascinating and convincing, so firm and so simple, so modern and at the same time so ancient...”


Part 3 contains some of Father Allegra’s notes, written in 1970, on the “holy deaths” of many of The Poem’s protagonists (including St. Joseph and St. Stephen), Jesus’ discourses about the Commandments, the application of the New Testament to present times, the spiritual and corporate works of mercy, the evangelisation of Samaria, and the tragic saga of Judas Iscariot.


“Since I have read and re-read The Poem of the Man-God of Maria Valtorta, I have no taste any more for biblical-gospel novels.”


Part 4 contains letters from Father Allegra to some of his confreres and relatives.  He describes how The Poem has made him “weep and laugh with joy and love”, and how Maria’s Autobiography “absolutely occupies a place apart among all the autobiographies of men and women saints which I have read”.  In the last letter, he says:


“It is a Work that makes one grow in the knowledge and love of the Lord Jesus and His Holy Mother.”


In conclusion, I can’t see how anybody with an open mind and heart, searching for the Truth and not yet knowing about Maria Valtorta’s writings, could fail to be prompted to begin reading The Poem of the Man-God, after reading Father Allegra’s testimony.  As many copies as Readers’ Group members may wish for will be sent out post-haste, at $1.00 per copy (of 13 x A4 pages), plus postage.  (Don’t send money with your order - an invoice will be enclosed.)


May God bless and keep you all.


David D. Murray


Editor and Assistant Convenor.







   LETTERS







Awakening of Souls


Thank you once again for the Bulletin and Supplement, (which is) so appropriate to this year, 1998, the year of the Holy Spirit.  How I wish we could have these beautiful passages included in our daily newspapers.  There would be an awakening of so many souls to the glory of the love of God.  But then, perhaps, most people would not take the time to read them, as worldly commitments press so heavily and appear so important... Well, we can still pray that times will change, and one day we will be in the glorious era of Peace - Come, Lord Jesus, Come!


Would you send me the three tapes mentioned in the Bulletin.  I know I will enjoy them, but I intend to share them with as many as possible, to really introduce Maria Valtorta into their lives.  These tapes will speak so much more clearly than I ever could.


I pray always for the continued success of the Readers’ Group.  I wonder whether there are similar groups in other countries?  If not, they could do well to pattern their ideas on this group... 
 ROSE MARY RHODES, Carlingford, N.S.W.

From New Readers’ Group Members

I thoroughly enjoy reading Jesus’ Word through Maria Valtorta.



GEORGE SZCZEPEK, Gymea, N.S.W.


I’ve found (the passages in) The Poem informative, calming and enjoyable to read.   They are so vivid to visualise and so easy to understand.







     CATHERINE LOFT, Glen Iris, Vic.


My wife and I have been avid readers of The Poem of the Man-God for several years now, and think it is a great gift of God for us all.



 RAY SNAPE, Beachmere, Qld.


The bulletin (#9) is one of the best I have read.  I can relate much of the newsletter to inspiring my soul.






    MICHELE JOHNSTONE, Mackay, Qld.
From a Computer Buff

Thank you for the talk (in Adelaide last March)....  I have found a very interesting web site on the Internet:


http://www.bardstown.com/~brchrys   It seems to be a very authentic Valtortian site.  Have you checked it out?





DEBORAH CANNAVO, Somerton Park, S.A.


(Yes indeed, Deborah.  As reported above, two other members have come across this site.  If there are any more “discoveries”, please let me know - Ed.)
Unable to Read

Thank you so much for the tapes.  They are greatly appreciated, as I am unable to read these days - so tapes keep me up with current books.  God Bless.






     CARMEL RUSSELL, Langwarrin, Vic.


One of our prayer group ladies has not been able to read for about 4 years now, as her eyesight is so bad, and she would love the tapes.  She managed to read the 5 volumes of The Poem prior to this, and loved them.







  (Writer wishes to remain anonymous.)

“Start Again”

It is so wonderful to find out that many others have read or are reading The Poem.  My husband and I have read all five volumes, and we cannot find words to describe the wonder of these books.


I remember when I was coming to the end of the fourth volume, and I expressed to a friend who was reading The Poem that I didn’t know what I could replace these books with when I finished them.  He, being older and wiser, said, “Simple, just start them all over again.”  Well, I haven’t started them all over again, but almost daily I pick up a volume and read a chapter at random, or choose one of the passages that relate to a Mystery.  At long last I feel that I am really beginning to know Jesus, Mary, Joseph and the others mentioned in the Bible.  Indeed, these magnificent volumes have made the Bible “alive” for my husband and myself.  If only The Poem could be studied in all Catholic schools from Year 7 to 12.  Maybe then our children wouldn’t have to wait until they are in their forties to find, know and love Jesus.


   RITA BRIZZI, Cheshunt, Vic.
Deepening of Faith and Love of God

I have read the five volumes of The Poem, and have read about 360 pages of the 1943 Notebooks.  The number of things that I have found in them, to deepen my faith and love of God, are truly amazing...







     HARRY GREEN, Toowoomba, Qld.





A SHORT STORY







(The scene is at the mess hall of the Altonia Tower in Jerusalem, where two Roman soldiers are sitting, sipping their wine, and discussing the events of the past few days.  One of them, a Decurion, is telling his friend Claudius that he has put in for a transfer to Rome.  He has been troubled with nightmares since the Crucifixion of Jesus of Nazareth, a few days previously.  This is his explanation...)

Over thirty years ago, the Decurion’s father came home from a “mission of death”, having killed numerous male children in the area of Bethlehem, under the age of 2 years.  This was to satisfy an evil madman named Herod, who was afraid of a foretold king of the Jews, and decided to eliminate any hope of a future threat.  The experience had sickened his father to the very pit of his stomach, and he transferred back to Rome, where he married and settled down, serving in the palace of the Emperor.


The Decurion always wanted to be a Roman soldier like his father, and he enlisted when the first opportunity presented itself.  He had done well in Rome, and when offered a commission in Jerusalem he jumped at the chance.  He was stationed at Antonia Tower, where he immediately made friends with Claudius, and with other officers including Plubius Quintilianus and Longinus.  Whilst the Pharisees, Scribes and Elders were having their moments, and the Jewish people hated anything in a Roman uniform, the experience was necessary and the pay was good.


Many and varied were the sorties during his time in Jerusalem, and it seemed that interwoven in these events was a Rabbi named Jesus of Nazareth.


He and Claudius recalled the first time they saw this Man Jesus.  They were together with a road patrol, when they came across a brawl breaking out.  Rushing forward, they saw a Judaean being attacked.  The man’s name was Judas, they had seen him before, and they did not trust him. There was a Rabbi with him Whose name was Jesus, and Who was well known to the priests.  The contrast between the two men could not have been greater.  The soldiers broke up the mob, and this Judas fellow had thrown them a few coins for their trouble.  The Rabbi had said nothing, but just looked at them with a sense of love, kindness and gentleness - not the normal attitude of a Jew for a Roman.


They recalled later having heard from a Centurion, how Jesus had cured a leper near the sepulchres, along the Bethpage road, and this had increased their interest in Him.


They discussed how Publius had instructed all officers to ensure the safety of this Jesus.  They remembered being part of a squad led by Publius, escorting Claudia, Pilate’s wife, along a road - and meeting Jesus with an orphan boy, whom Publius took for a ride.  They remembered how friendly Publius was with this Rabbi, and how they were attracted to Him also.  Travelling with Jesus that day was the man from Endor, who used to sell them chickens and eggs, and who was now, apparently, one of Jesus’ disciples.  This surprised them greatly.


From then on, they often came across Jesus on His travels, and seemed to be regularly breaking up those most ungrateful Jews, who spent most of their time arguing and debating with this unusual Rabbi.  Yet somehow this wasn’t a problem - it was always pleasurable to meet Him and to greet His smile.  So often the soldiers at the barracks would say: “He is the one whom those crooks of the Jews persecute - yet only by looking at Him, you can see that He is better than they are.”


Much talk in the barracks had centred around this Rabbi, and some argued that He was the promised Messiah.  There was much speculation about Him, and even the great and heroic Aquila was interested.


The Decurion shared with Claudius about the day when one of their horses struck a Jewish boy, and almost caused a riot.  This Jesus cured the boy, and thus restored peace among the crowd.


He then spoke of the day that changed his life - the meeting that continues to haunt him, and which causes the nightmares he is having.  While on duty, he recalled, and having to be at headquarters by a certain hour, he was travelling through a mountainous area, when he came across a group of unruly Jews who were making a commotion, and who began throwing stones at his squad.


One very large stone hit a soldier named Camillus, causing him to fall and break his leg and hip - the leg being so badly damaged that the foot was turned inward.  Not one person in the village would give comfort or support to the injured soldier, and the Decurion was perplexed as to what to do.  He did not want to leave the injured soldier there alone, and yet duty called.  Then, by chance, some of the soldiers saw Jesus in the distance, and pointed Him out.


The Decurion went to Him and explained the situation.  The Rabbi left everything and went immediately to the soldier, and cured him completely - just by His touch.  The Decurion had never had the opportunity to speak with Jesus previously, and he said that “chance” had found the Rabbi close by at this time.


“Chance?  Why not say God?  The true God”, the Rabbi had said.  The true God would be the Hebrew one... 


“But he does not make himself loved if he is like the Hebrews.  They do not even take pity on a wounded man”, the Decurion had replied.


And Jesus said: “The true God is the God of the Hebrews, and of the Romans, the Greeks, the Arabs, the Parthians, the Scythians, the Iberians, the Gauls, the Celts, the Lybians, the Hyperboreans..  There is only one God!  But many do not know Him, and others have a wrong knowledge of Him.  If they knew Him well, they would all be like brothers to one another, and there would be no abuse of power, no hatred, no slander, no revenge, no lust, no thefts, no homicides, no adulteries and no falsehood.  I know the true God, and I have come to make Him known.”


The soldier gained sufficient courage to ask Him directly if the rumours that He was God were true, and Jesus answered: “I am.”  To have met a God was indeed a great honour, he told Him.  “Not a God,” Jesus said, “the God.”


As the soldiers were leaving, having given Jesus an appropriate salute, the Decurion told Him that He could travel without worrying, also at night.  The roads were all being watched, and He would be safe.  He felt foolish, and Jesus smiled at him.  He said: “Thank you and be good.”  He stammered that he would like to meet Him again, and Jesus stared through him and said: “We shall meet.  On a different mountain.”  and again He said: “Be good, and goodbye”, and they parted.


Apart from the brief glimpse here and there on the roads throughout the countryside, time passed by without any further contact with the Rabbi, although the Decurion often thought about his discussion with Jesus.


Then it was a few days ago.  The Jews were celebrating their feast of Passover.  The city was full of pilgrims, there had been many incidents over the build-up period, and the soldiers were on continual watch from the Antonia Tower, to keep peace around the Jews’ Temple.


There was an incident on the Sunday, where people had lined the streets with branches, and were chanting and singing, praising the King of Israel, Son of David, and His kingdom.  Soldiers on duty at one of the gates had come out to see what was happening, and were amazed and somewhat bemused to see the procession of this king on the back of a colt of a donkey, and sitting as handsome as a god, as humble as the poorest of men, meek, blessing... surrounded by women and children, and by unarmed men shouting “Peace! Peace!”


It was the following Thursday evening, when there was more commotion.  A huge crowd of angry people were leading a Man, heavily bound and tied, through the streets towards the wall.  Some soldiers, fully armed, were watching this procession, ready to interfere should the prestige of Rome be threatened.  Some thought the Man being led was the Rabbi known as Jesus of Nazareth, and this rumour quickly spread throughout the barracks.


Not long afterwards all soldiers were put on call because of a suspected riot at the gates of the Tetrarch’s palace.  Determined to keep the peace, the soldiers pointed their lances at the mob and dispersed them quickly.  It was then that they knew it was Jesus being led to the Tetrarch.  Longinus was in the middle of the action, and this disturbance continued through the night.


To the dismay of many of the soldiers, the Rabbi was accused, flogged, and finally sentenced to death by crucifixion, and Longinus seemed agitated as he gathered his troops to control the mob who, it seemed, had gone mad with evil.  The Accused was issued with His Cross and led to the hill of Golgotha.


On the hill, the Decurion continued, he had been on guard duty since midday, when it had become dark, and an eerie feeling was in the whole area.  There above him hung “the God”.  Below was a maddened, evil crowd who continued to hurl abuse and missiles at Him on the Cross.  There was a group of women and a young man at the foot of the Cross.  One, he had discovered, was the Mother.


The Decurion, lost in thought, shivered as he recalled the cruel nailing of the crucifixion, and the standing of the Cross upright.  Not a whimper came from the mouth of Jesus while this was happening, until He gave a loud cry when He died.


He recalled that, as he was standing there, some of the Judaeans ran away, beating their breasts, and those high and mighty priests looked absolutely terrified.  The other soldiers remarked about the earthquake and the darkness - a whole stretch of the long road had slid down, and there were bodies under it, and fires burning in the countryside.  The Decurion saw his friend Longinus take his lance, place himself in front of the Crucified, and  delivered one single, sharp thrust.


Then he saw a figure in ragged clothes coming towards the Cross.  Although it was dark, he recognised the intruder as Gamaliel, the Rabbi from the Temple, who was almost raving.  The Decurion himself, caught between anger and his own grief, said: “Get up and be silent.  It is of no use!  You should have thought of that previously.  He is dead.  And I, a heathen, am telling you.  This man, Whom you have crucified, was really the Son of God!”...


Returning to the scene of the conversation at the Altonia Tower, Claudius asks the Decurion: “Do you believe that He was God?”


“Claudius, my friend, my father once told me of a night when he was patrolling in the Bethlehem area, around the census period.  It was midnight, and suddenly it was as bright as any day known, and yet no one could ever explain why this happened.  Maybe, just maybe, He came into the world that night, and left it last Friday.  If this is true, then He was God...”





 (from BARRY WHATELEY, Mulgrave, Vic.)
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