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EDITORIAL


Dear Readers,


Things happen in God’s good time.


This bulletin contains the latest epistle from “Elizabeth”, held over since the beginning of the year. It updates the work in her prison-ministry team in northern New South Wales, and has prompted a powerful theme which overflows into this bulletin’s supplement: “I was in prison, and you came to Me”. Elizabeth says: “When Jesus walked into the synagogue and unrolled the scroll, He proclaimed to the world His mission, and what was to be the mission of the new people of God. High on the agenda was to give freedom to prisoners – not just behind bars, but to every person held down by something, whether spiritual, emotional or physical.”


In the December bulletin, God willing, there will be a beautiful story of a surgeon’s encounter with a little boy undergoing heart surgery. The inclusion of this story in a future bulletin has been promised during some recent “valtortling” visits along the east coast of Australia.


One more thing. The idea of a Readers’ Group pilgrimage to Italy has been put on hold – waiting for news about the date of the re-opening in Viareggio of Maria Valtorta’s house, now undergoing restoration. Please let me know if you are interested in joining a little pilgrimage to Viareggio, Florence (where Maria’s remains lie), Rome, and other places in Italy, and I’ll keep you posted.


May God bless and keep you all.


David D. Murray.


Assistant Co-ordinator.





 “I Was in Prison…”


	Two men, both seriously ill, occupied the same hospital room. One man was allowed to sit up in his bed for an hour each afternoon to help drain the fluid from his lungs. His bed was next to the room's only window. The other man had to spend all his time flat on his back. 


	The men talked for hours on end. They spoke of their wives and families, their homes, their jobs, their involvement in the military service, their vacations. 


	Every afternoon when the man in the bed by the window could sit up, he would pass the time by describing to his roommate all the things he could see outside the window. 


	The man in the other bed began to live for those one-hour periods where his world would be broadened and enlivened by all the activity and colour of the world outside. The window overlooked a park with a lovely lake. Ducks and swans played on the water while children sailed their model boats. Young lovers walked arm in arm amidst flowers of every colour and a fine view of the city skyline could be seen in the distance. 


	As the man by the window described all this in exquisite detail, the man on the other side of the room would close his eyes and imagine the picturesque scene. 


	One warm afternoon the man by the window described a parade passing by. Although the other man couldn't hear the band he could see it. In his mind's eye as the gentleman by the window portrayed it with descriptive words. 


	Days and weeks passed. One morning, the day nurse arrived to bring water for their baths only to find the lifeless body of the man by the window, who had died peacefully in his sleep. She was saddened, and called the hospital attendants to take the body away. 


	As soon as it seemed appropriate, the other man asked if he could be moved next to the window. The nurse was happy to make the switch, and after making sure he was comfortable, she left him alone. 


	Slowly, painfully, he propped himself up on one elbow to take his first look at the real world outside. He strained to slowly turn to look out the window beside the bed. It faced a blank wall. The man asked the nurse what could have compelled his deceased roommate who had described such wonderful things outside this window. The nurse responded that the man was blind and could not even see the wall. She said, "Perhaps he just wanted to encourage you."


										


A LETTER FROM “ELIZABETH”





(In earlier bulletins, “Elizabeth” told of her experiences as a member of a “Kairos” team supporting inmates in a New South Wales prison, in which she has drawn resources from Maria Valtorta’s writings...)


…Thank you for another year’s worth of Bulletins and Supplements encompassing cutting edge Valtortling. It is a grace-filled event for myself, inmates and the letter-box, to receive the ongoing consolation and challenge of The Poem’s wisdom. It takes me some time to digest the reading, as the vividness often brings repentance and refreshment. I usually take notes and then pass the rich blessing on to friends (many of them inmates)…


My intercessory prayer-partner (gentle, gracious, motherly…) is the “someone else” who receives the extra Bulletin and Supplement that you send. [She] and I have prayed the Rosary each Thursday for many years…


I was blessed to be a team member of the ninth Kairos held in the […] Correctional Centre… What a delight to present the Gospel message on a basis of love, kindness and justice - rather than on fear, punishment and eternal damnation. The team perspective is to facilitate worship out of love and conviction rather than fear – the only way that has a future.


Praise God that the guys continue to choose to come. They are exposed to an experience of “Church” that is not rigidly controlled by rules drawn up by people whose youth belongs to another era. Ministering with various churches - each with our particular aspects - transmits a sense of completeness, and unity is created… What a privilege to witness in each person either the rekindling of a dormant glow (renewed understanding), or a spark that rages into bush-fire like proportions of passion. When we know that we are loved, and particularly when this love is unconditional, we find strength to love with the same love, and to fight against all that brings destruction. 


I think that when our Lord calls any person to ministry, He equips, empowers and supports them. And if we stay close to Him, He continues to do so…


							


Agape – a Component of the Ministry


Agape, in Kairos, consists of visible expressions of our love and care for the residents. It includes ‘homemade’ cookies/slices/confectionary, personal handwritten letters to each of the residents, and banners, & posters.


The impact of these love-gifts on the residents can never be underestimated, and they are an important part of the overall message of love that the residents feel coming to them from the team and community…


It can be very special for the residents to receive greetings from other jails, as many residents have either been in these jails or have mates there. Also poster greetings are sent to, and received from, overseas Kairos’. It has been thrilling to receive posters, sometimes personally signed, from residents in jails in the US…


							


Words Spoken during Closing Ceremony - Kairos #9


November 15th 2002


 (Governor:)


“Congratulations to the men for volunteering for the program, and for staying the whole time. The Kairos program really makes a difference in the yard.


The men who are in jail keep a wall of protection around them, number one priority is survival. It is an amazing feat to break down these walls, but Kairos seems to be able to achieve this.


This is a pretty tough group of guys here. I have seen no other program as effective as the Kairos program. Bring on Kairos #10”.


(The following inmates’ comments are printed with their permission - names have been omitted:)


I did Kairos #6. I was unsure what to expect, but I was looking for something in life, so I said yes I’ll try this and see what happens. Like most of us inmates, I needed a little convincing to even come to Kairos. I can still see myself the first day I came to Kairos. I walked into Kairos pumped up full of hatred, the walls were up and I’d not let anyone really know how I felt. Over a few days at Kairos I felt myself starting to change. The people showed a kindness and a desire to understand me and how I felt about myself and others. This seemed to be the first time in my life I’d felt loved from complete strangers…


Like most men in here I have family and children, and would like to always be out there with them. With guidance from Our Lord, I believe this is possible for every one of us. God gave his Son for us, and expected nothing in return. These days I find myself doing things for others and expect nothing in return. I even judge no man these days, even though many have judged me wrongly.


----------


Thanks. This has been one ‘hell’ of an experience. It’s changed me. I look back and know that it was a positive experience. We will look at each other in the yard in a different way.


----------


For us in here we tend to feel rejected by society. The world runs you down, and can make you feel not worth being on this planet because you are locked up. But you came in and shared your lives with us, and helped us re-find our faith. It’s blown me away. I’ve seen the guys drop their guard, because these people got to our hearts.


							


(The inmates were asked to approach the microphone. Here are some of their comments…)





“Kairos and all you people have made a big difference to me, and from what I see in here lots of other guys’ lives have changed also. I am right down as low as I can get, everything has been stripped away and I suppose now I’m being rebuilt, bit by bit. Since I’ve been in jail I have changed over these years. I came in so angry – I was, I suppose, a pretty violent man. Maximum is a jungle, and only the tough, the fit and the aggressive survive. I did well, but then somewhere along the sentence I started changing. Bit by bit, day by day. I started sticking up for the weak and those who were picked on by the so-called stand-overs in this system. I’m there for the young and helpless guys in here. I do my best to support them, and make it clear if they are having problems to come and see me. This is something I would never have done in years gone past, so yes, maybe it was God’s will for me to come to jail. Maybe one day I can lead the way for those whose lives are destroyed and there looks like there’s no hope for them. Maybe I can lead them back to a life where there’s hope, love and caring. Thanks for the support, take real good care and God bless you.”


----------





“Until I received the booklet you sent me I was always afraid of God. I saw him as mean and strict Father without much love, whereas his son Our Lord Jesus Christ was the one with passionate love whom His Father sent down to earth to cleanse our souls by dying on Calvary. From what I’ve read, he has an understanding, passionate love for his children just the same as our parents here on earth. Thank you Father in heaven for this great relief, knowing you are like this! 


I am taking part in a sexual offenders’ course which runs for ten months of intensive therapy. I didn’t have the courage to tell you before, because I was afraid of your reaction and I was ashamed of myself. I hope this is not too much of a shock. I hope to get a better understanding of my offending behaviour to prevent anything like this ever happening again. I know the Lord has brought me down here [to another institution] to do this course. He has taken great care of me, and guided me this far. I am absolutely struck with awe, as the whole jail experience is an awakening call for my rehabilitation. There is no Kairos fellowship in this part of the jail, but there is church every Thursday evening. I get visits on a regular basis from a dear high school friend. He has been a blessing and another one of our Lord’s gifts of love. Thank you for sending mail, as well as the prayer notes that I received with great and enthusiastic reading.”


----------





“I’ve only got four months to go and I’ll be free again, but this time for good. I’ve been doing my own bible study, getting myself together mentally, physically and spiritually, and I feel good for it.”


										


A Post-Script


	(In a letter just received, “Elizabeth” says:)


	…Ministering within a team of different denominations that are grounded in the Scriptures is an important aspect of the Kairos ministry. Each group has a slightly different way of expressing their faith – and the approach that appeals to one inmate may not appeal to another. It is truly a miracle that so many people from different places, and of different racial cultures and ages, are able to so strongly and sincerely unite in the same conviction as brothers and sisters. Reciprocally given and received, love and respect are a fountain of strength, which creates relationships that would otherwise be difficult to establish. An atmosphere of community and unity widens people’s horizons, and destroys barriers of narrow-mindedness and egoism. We quickly see each other as brothers and sisters, all belonging to the same family. Buried deep within every human soul throbs a muted pain that never goes away – the silent churning at the core of our beings. It is the need to know and be known, to understand and be understood, to belong unconditionally and forever – without fear, betrayal or rejection… What better way to fill that “God-shaped hole”, than with Christ’s messages of unconditional love and hope?


																	


				   	OTHER LETTERS						


(From Australia unless stated otherwise)





The Meditated Rosary, and the “Pilgrim’s Guide”


	This material is just awesome! The Rosary is the best I've ever read. It just puts you right there. And the Pilgrim’s Guide is fantastic as well. What a treasure trove. This will keep me busy for a long time. What I like most about the Guide is that you can now go to specific topics for study and inspiration. It turns The Poem into a very useful spiritual tool, a definite enhancement to the Bible, and a most welcomed resource for today's culture. 


	Thank you so much for sending me this material.


RICK BEAUPRE, Rhode Is., U.S.A.


The Valtorta Books, Booklets and Audios


	I've only to read Maria's Autobiography and I will have finished one complete reading of [almost*] all her books, both major and minor, plus most associated books.  Her works astound me and I know I will never actually finish reading them.  The next time, I will make more effort to read them side by side with the Bible, and make better notes. Its not such a struggle to understand what is said, [but] its a lifetime struggle to put it into practice. I just pray the Lord will forgive me for my past failure to do so.			 BEN GUNTER, Jasper IN, U.S.A.


	(*Of the “essentials”, there is only the Holy Spirit’s dictations on “St. Paul to the Romans” yet to be translated into English. I’ll keep you posted. - Ed.)


	I’m really enraptured with Volume 1 [of The Poem] and half-way through Volume 2. I find it hard to put down.


LORNA LYONS, Springwood, NSW.


	I was staggered at the intensity of the persona of Mary Magdalene, whom Jesus describes as his greatest conversion during his earthly evangelisation… [The passage on page 641, volume 5 of The Poem] was equally profound for its sheer eloquence and intelligent persuasion. For me this reiterates her ascension in holiness, and the ability of the Holy Spirit to act more powerfully through her to comfort the Sorrowing Bride/Mother. Can you recall Mary more eloquent?


	I was not surprised that Mary Magdalene was the second person to whom Jesus appeared to after the Resurrection… But I was a little surprised (and saddened) that Jesus still prevented her from touching him on that occasion. I don't know about you but it's revealing (and sobering) that a soul can become "the greatest conversion", but still be in need of significant purgation.


JOHN RYAN, Hawthorn East, Vic.


I almost know the “Stations” (audio tape) by heart, I've listened to it so much. What a powerful tape.


ED FORD, Scottsdale AZ, U.S.A.


	…On receipt of the books we have dived down deep and have not stopped reading them The Lord is blessing us and helping us to grow, giving us the burning love for Him that nothing of this world can satisfy…


ROB & ANNE JOHNSON, Wagga Wagga NSW.


Bulletins and Supplements


	Many thanks for your latest Bulletin #30 with its Supplement, "The Holy Spirit and the New Evangelizers." The Supplement on the Holy Spirit is timely, as we are now in the Novena for Pentecost. I was happy to read of your "valtortling" in the U.S. and Canada. Your encounter with Fr Mitch Pacwa SJ ended similarly to mine with him by phone, agreeing to disagree. I have to admit that your concern about his influence regarding his 'condemnation' of The Poem through his position on EWTN is also mine. Thank God for our mutual friend, Bishop Danylak and his Imprimatur on The Poem. Also I was happy to learn of the Notebooks 1945-1950. I'll be looking to get them from my supplier in Quebec.


	I continue to read from The Poem in my retreats and parish missions, by way of contemplating Jesus. Many have ordered this gifted work through my ministry.


FATHER AL WINSHMAN, Boston MS, U.S.A.


	Thank you for the latest bulletin and supplement on the Holy Spirit. Our daughter is preparing for Confirmation, so as usual the supplement was very timely.


MAUREEN WRIGHT, Lurnea, NSW.


	…The bulletins have never ceased to make me feel privileged to be so constantly and vividly reminded and informed re Maria’s and Azariah’s instructions and revelations. And it is good to see so many becoming more and more interested - and obviously growing well in numbers also.


	As vocations co-ordinator here in P.N.G., it is surprising the number of young men who show a keen interest in religious life - in contrast to that prevailing in Australia and other countries…


	I pray that God will continue to bless this wonderful undertaking…


BRO. FABER, Wewak, Papua New Guinea.


The 1945-50 Notebooks


 “A Pilgrim’s Guide to The Poem of the Man-God”


	Thank you for the new edition of the Guide. It was a feast to be able to find exactly what I was looking for. The old Guide has been superbly superceded… What a joy for our Scripture study group…


WENDY SHERIDAN, Goonellabah, NSW.





The Real Presence


	(Many readers would have seen the photograph of the “unexplainably” lit-up Tabernacle, which happened at 3.00 p.m., just as the bell was ringing for Holy Mass on Divine Mercy Sunday, 27th April last – in a small country church in northern New South Wales. Below are some comments. – Ed.)


Truly breath-taking. My friend Jim has a colour-printer and he is printing me out a copy.


ED FORD, Phoenix AZ, U.S.A.


Awesome! I was just getting ready for the 3 o'clock hour to pray the Chaplet of Divine Mercy and thought I'd check the Internet, as I was expecting an important reply from a friend. I got an important reply (the photograph) totally unexpected from a dear friend, our Precious Lord! We praise Him and thank Him. His wonders never cease. His Mercy surrounds us! I'm passing it on to all our prayer teams here in Tucson!


CAROLYN HARDAGE, Tucson AZ, U.S.A.


(This next story was sent to us by John Lovegrove, from Port Macquarie, NSW.)


	I wanted to share with you a story I heard at Mass today, the feast of Corpus Christi (which means the Body and Blood of Christ) when we went to Holy Rosary Church in Portland for a special Latin Mass…


	During the homily [the priest] told an interesting story of Pope John Paul II's visit to the Baltimore area in 1995. The pope was scheduled for a quick trip by the local seminary. But even though it was not scheduled, he wanted to go in to pray at their chapel. So a security team and German Shepherd canine unit that was especially trained to find human beings - using their superior sense of smell (like the ones used after Sept. 11 attack to find people in the rubble) - were sent in to search for people hiding in the various rooms.


	They searched the halls and rooms and found nothing, and then were sent into the chapel where the pope intended to pray. They sniffed in all the aisles, and then came to the Tabernacle which held the consecrated Hosts. The dogs sniffed and pointed, indicating that they sensed a human being present in the holy Tabernacle, and would not leave until their handlers called them off. This was witnessed by over ten security people !!


	The Catholic faith tells us that at the consecration of the Holy Mass, the host actually - and I guess you could say miraculously - becomes the Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity of Christ. It is interesting that these German Shepherd dogs sensed that a human body was actually present (not just bread), whereas people can't sense this, even though we know this through faith in the words of Jesus in the Bible at the Last Supper, and the constant 2000-year teaching of the Church.


 “… And You Came to Me”


	…At the end of the day - which sometimes doesn’t make sense to me - I spend a little time reading Maria Valtorta’s works or listening to the tapes. They give me the stamina to know that in all the chaos and demands, Our Lord is present, and there is a plan which, when I move from this earthly life, I will understand. So for me, the readings are a grace and a blessing.


	For years I’ve been working in the aged care industry… I’ve enjoyed the work immensely, but it was physically demanding – and at 60 it was time to move from this comfort zone…Presently my time is spent volunteering for Red Cross, as well as for a variety of aged care places. This new venture has opened a whole new world for me, and touches things like unemployment, homelessness, isolation and despair etc…


	God is always good, knows our needs, and provides for them… Persist, pray, forgive. How wonderful these three words from The Poem are. How privileged we are to have Faith, and the knowledge of how much we are loved. The song: “Come As You Are” always touches me deeply, and somehow The Poem re-enforces these words. How I pray that others could understand the depth of God’s love and Mercy for all His children.


MARIA PARKER, Kirwin, Qld.


†   R I P   †


Please pray for the souls of


Pieter Van Ketts, husband of Mary, of Pretoria,


South Africa, who died on 29th January 2003; and


Michael Keightley, brother of Catherine, of Burwood East, Victoria, who died on 4th February 2003.








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 its members and to other interested persons.  Bulletins are sent to members every 3 months.  A subscription of $8.00 per year (a little extra if mailed overseas) is requested.  (E-mail copies of the bulletins and supplements, convenient for Valtorta readers outside Australia, are now free.)  A Catalogue of books and other items is 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 affirms submission to the official judgement of the Church regarding the information contained herein.]


