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E-BULLETIN NO. 44, DECEMBER 2006
MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP, 11 Best Street, 
Ringwood, Vic. 3134  AUSTRALIA. Tel/Fax 61 3 9879 7853.  

E-mail:  valtorta@alphalink.com.au
Web-site:  http://valtorta.alphalink.com.au
 (Jesus to Maria): “Let us turn to the little sheep, seeking to be

acquainted with their Master. It is I, and you are the staff,

leading them to Me.” (The Poem of the Man-God, Vol. 1, p. 246)
“Publish this work as it is… whoever reads it will understand…” 

– Pope Pius XII  (26th February 1948)

EDITORIAL
Beloved readers,

Assembly of items for each new bulletin begins as soon as the previous issue is sent out – as the heart-warming readers’ letters keep arriving, and as “ideas” flow - from “wherever” - into the mind of this poor old pipeline. I know what touches me, and perhaps some of these passages may touch you also. I’ll start with the story of a blacksmith, from bygone days…

The Village Blacksmith


Once a village blacksmith had a vision. An angel of the Lord came and said: “The Lord has sent me. The time has come for you to take your place in his kingdom”. 

“I thank God for thinking of me”, said the blacksmith, “but as you know, the season for sowing the crops will soon be here. The people of the village will need their ploughs repaired, and their horses shod. I don’t wish to seem ungrateful, but do you think I might put off taking my place in the kingdom until I have finished?” The angel looked at him in the wise and loving way of angels. “I’ll see what can be done”, he said, as he vanished.

The blacksmith continued with his work, and was almost finished, when he heard of a neighbour who had a fall - in the middle of the planting season. The next time he saw the angel, the blacksmith pointed towards the barren fields, and pleaded with the angel. “Do you think that eternity can hold off a little longer? If I don’t finish this job, my friend’s family will suffer”. Again, the angel smiled and vanished.

The blacksmith’s friend recovered, but another’s barn burned down, and a third was deep in sorrow at the death of his wife. And the fourth… and so on. When the angel reappeared, the blacksmith just spread out his hands in a gesture of resignation and compassion, and drew the angel’s eyes to where the suffering was.

One evening, the blacksmith began to think of the angel, and how he had put him off for such a long time. He felt very old and tired, and he prayed “Lord, if you would like to send your angel again, I think I would like to see him now.”. He’d no sooner spoken, than the angel appeared before him. “If you still want to take me”, said the blacksmith, “I am now ready to take my place in the kingdom of the Lord”. The angel looked at the blacksmith, and smiled, as he said “where do you think you have been living all these years?”…

And that’s the Gospel Truth, Jack McArdle sscc, Columba Press, Co. Dublin, Ireland, 1999.

(In the second year of His public life, and teaching the “Our Father” to His apostles, Jesus begins His explanation of “the Kingdom of God”:)

« …“Your Kingdom come on earth as it is in Heaven".

Desire its coming with all your strength. If it came, it would be the joy of the earth. The Kingdom of God in hearts, in families, among citizens and nations. Suffer, work, sacrifice yourselves for this Kingdom. Let the earth be a mirror which reflects the life of Heaven in each individual… »  (The Poem of the Man-God, Vol. 2, p. 328)
 (At the Temple, shortly before His Passion and Death, Jesus says to the Pharisees:)
« …The Kingdom of God is in you, within you, in your spirits which receive the Law that came from Heaven, as the law of the true Fatherland, the law which, when practised, makes one the citizen of the Kingdom… »
(The Poem, Vol. 5, p. 458)

----------

I wish you and your families a happy, holy and grace-filled Christmas, in the Kingdom of the Lord.


David D. Murray


Editor and Assistant Convenor


A Favourite Passage?

I’m thinking of putting together “A Little Book of Meditations”, for those quiet times in front of the Blessed Sacrament. Do you have a favourite passage from Maria Valtorta’s writings? Just a paragraph or two. Let me know.


Here is one of my favourites. I call it “Be like Joseph”:

(A sorrowful Jesus is speaking to His apostles, shortly before His Passion and Death. He says:)
« …Be just. Just like him who was My guardian for so many years, and who was capable of every renovation to serve the Lord his God. If he were here, among us, oh! how he would teach you to serve the Lord perfectly, to be just, just, just. But it is right that he should already be in Abraham's bosom!… In order not to see the injustice of Israel. Holy servant of God!… A new Abraham, with a broken heart, but with perfect will, he would not have advised Me to be cowardly, but he would have spoken the words that he used to utter when anything painful weighed heavily on us: "Let us raise our spirits. We shall meet the yes of God and we shall forget that it is men who grieve us. And let us do whatever is burdensome, as if the Most High presented it to us. In this way we shall sanctify also the least things, and God will love us". Oh! He would also have said so to comfort Me to suffer the deepest sorrows… He would have comforted us… Oh! My Mother!… »

(The Poem of the Man-God, Vol. 5, pp. 154-5)

WHY SO FLUENT?


(A reader recently asked how on earth could all of the people (mostly humble people) that spoke in the Poem could be so fluent in their speaking. Our Mexican “consultant” member, Fr. Jorge Fuentes. comments):

I say that, surely, all of their mumbling and doubting, and their mistakes while speaking, are not registered in the text - because it would be very difficult for the reader to go on reading with so many human interruptions. Also it would be absolutely meaningless for the sake of the Work, that is to give us the Word of God (unless mentioning it represents some interesting information about the situation Valtorta is describing). The Gospel does the same (no one makes mistakes while speaking, ever).
And how on earth everyone was so inspired while speaking? The Poem has only a minimum part of the many great things Jesus did every day, and the passages that have been written by Valtorta are the ones whereby people - having the privilege of being in front of Jesus - felt really inspired to say what they finally said. Being in front of Jesus would make any person of good will feel greatly inspired, letting their minds and hearts just flow, moved by love and inspired by the Holy Spirit. Of course many other times, people weren’t inspired while speaking, or were confused and stopped their speeches, not knowing how to continue or what to say. There was no need to let us know these. They were useless for the specific mission of The Poem.
ON JUDGEMENT
There are passages in Maria Valtorta’s writings of the 1940s, which indicate a world-wide “warning” or “illumination of conscience”, highlighted through a number of more recent private revelations to other “mystics”. 

Early suggestions of this event are indicated in three separate dictations of Jesus, recorded by Maria in her 1943 Notebooks (pp. 56-7, 481-3 and 427).
There is a much clearer prophesy, reported by Maria on 19th November 1945. The apostle John is asked by a sorrowful Andrew if he knows why Jesus, at times, exposes Himself to trouble and danger. John replies:


« Yes. I asked Him also recently. He always replied: "Because I must. I must act as if the whole world were of ignorant but good people. I teach everybody the same doctrine, and thus the children of Truth will be separated from those of Falsehood". He also said to me: "See, John? This is like a first judgement, not a universal or collective one, but a single judgement. According to their action of faith, charity and justice, lambs will be separated from kids. And that will last also afterwards, when I shall no longer be here, but there will be My Church, for ever and ever, until the end of the world. The first judgement of the mass of human people will take place in the world, where men act freely, in front of Good and Evil, Truth and Falsehood. [Just] as the first judgement took place in the Earthly Paradise, in front of the tree of Good and Evil, infringed by those who disobeyed God. (My bolding). Then at the death of each individual, the judgement already written in the book of human actions by a faultless Mind will be ratified. The Great, the Terrible Judgement will be the last one, when the mass of men will be judged again. From Adam to the last man. They will be judged for what they freely wanted for themselves on the earth. [Then some may shout]: 'Your Word is the culprit because He did not want to teach us'… But they will say so, lying once more. And they will therefore be judged". »
(The Poem of the Man-God, Vol. 3, Chapter 333, p. 315)
This passage has prompted a revision of part of the Thematic Index now being drafted for a possible fourth edition of the “Pilgrim’s Guide to The Poem of the Man-God”:
[Volume & page numbers: (e.g.) 3: 315;

(Page number might be only the beginning of the passage)

Emphases: Significant; More Significant; Most Significant]
Judgements (Three)

- “Warning” (Illumination of Conscience) 3: 315 (Mass judgement – precedes other two); 819 (First of three judgements); 4: 180 (for Samuel of Nazareth)

- at Death 3: 315-6; 582 (Spur for good); 819 (Second of three judgements); 5: 80 (& Lazarus); 226 (Between cup and lip); 439 (Maria Valtorta’s vision); 466; 757
- Final, on Last Day 1: 395-6 (Re-united); 2: 188 (Justice); 212-3 (Wheat & darnel); 533 (Collapse of hyprocrisy); 708 (for the “Didn’t know”); 3: 315; 391; 444; 446; 506 (& John); 513 (“Not know you”); 643 (No more sin); 819 (Last of 3 judgements); 4: 58-9 (For all); 167-8 (Charity / Justice / Separated Christians); 461; 490-1 (End of the world); 655; 695 (No re-incarnation); 771; 
  5: 50; 226; 277; 289; 378-9; 426; 431-2 (& Time); 446; 465-8 (& Gospels); 497; 713; 757; 834; 855 (No good is lost); 937 (John); 939-40 

“Take heed, watch, for you do not know

 when the time will come.”  (Mk. 13:33)  
A GLIMPSE OF HELL

(On Good Friday night, in a room in the house of the Last Supper, a distraught Mary laments…)

« Jesus! Jesus! Jesus! Where are You? Can You still hear Me? Can You hear Your poor Mother, Who is now shouting Your Name, after keeping it in Her heart for so many hours? Your holy blessed Name…
When You were a little baby, I used to lull You singing: "Jesus! Jesus!" Which harmony is there more beautiful and holy than this Name, which makes the angels smile in Heaven? To Me it was more beautiful than the song, so sweet, of the angels the night of Your Birth. I could see Heaven in it, the whole of Heaven I could see through that Name. And now, saying it to You Who are dead and cannot hear Me, and You do not reply to Me, as if You had never existed, I see Hell, the whole of Hell. See, now I understand what it means to be damned. It is to be no longer able to say: "Jesus!"

Horrible! Horrible! Horrible! » (The Poem, Vol. 5, pp. 652-4)

Woman

Be careful if you make a woman cry,

because God counts her tears.

The woman came from a man's rib:

not from his feet to be walked on, and
not from his head to be superior – BUT from his side to be equal,

under the arm to be protected, and

next to his heart to be LOVED.
                                     ~source unknown~
Beloved Husbands
Mender of toys, leader of boys, changer of fuses, kisser of bruises, bless him, dear Lord!

Wiper of noses, pruner of roses, singer of songs, righter of wrongs, guide him, dear Lord!

Mover of couches, soother of ouches, pounder of nails, teller of tales, reward him, O Lord!

Provider of means, adviser of teens, fixer of bikes, chastiser of tykes, help him, O Lord!

Raker of leaves, cleaner of eaves, dryer of dishes, fulfiller of wishes, guard him, O Lord!

Changer of tyres, builder of fires, beloved end of my desires, bless him, O Lord!

(Sent in my Pat Filby, Wodonga, Vic.)





   
LETTERS









(From Australia unless stated otherwise)
The Valtorta Books
I have read The Poem of the Man-God in its entirety three times, and am half-way though on my fourth time. I have loved every page of what I was reading, and the only thing that makes me unhappy is that there are so many sceptical people who don't want to read them…
I made up my mind that no one on earth could write these revelations, they are so obviously from the hand of God. He chose well in his writer, as one can see from the passages that she had to compose herself that she was already an accomplished writer. I have also read one of the Notebooks and her Autobiography…

TIM WILSON, Belfast, Ireland.

I was having lunch with an atheist friend one day, and I opened my mouth and out came chapters of The Poem - word for word - and I couldn't stop the words from flowing (obviously they weren't from me). My friend was quite confused… This went on for quite some time. She [subsequently] had her experience with God, and it totally changed her life. I was happy that I could be of some minor help to Jesus, and that The Poem books enabled me to do something for Him…

People have free will, and a conscience given to them by God to recognize good and evil. By bringing [a person] to God out of fear wouldn't be right, and that wouldn't be fair to the rest of humanity.

…Good Friday has taken on a new meaning since The Poem books. I had no idea what a crucifixion was, and how intense Jesus’ suffering and His Mother's suffering were. I presume I thought that He had all the help from Heaven and didn't really suffer much. Now I go to Mass and cry, because of the horrors that He and His mother went through. And they went through these alone, as Heaven wasn't with them... 

I had always seen it through Jesus' sufferings, but [later] the whole focus was on Mary's suffering, and on her dealing with the greatest evil of all time. I gained a lot of respect and love for Her, seeing this from Her perspective... 

God puts us to work in places we don't expect… and having the opportunities is pure Grace from Heaven… People need to know that He is there for them, and that all it takes is to turn to Him and ask for Him to be a part of their lives, and He will do so.

JAN BODLUND, (near) Calgary AB, Canada.
I´ve read almost the whole of Maria Valtorta’s writings, and I’ve found them fascinating. But I feel one does not have just to read these books and that´s it. I feel the need to transmit the message, which is extraordinarily full of love and tenderness. LIGIA GONZALEZ, San Jose, Costa Rica.

Two New Members
I first heard about Maria Valtorta’s writings through a book by William F. Buckley, ‘Nearer My God’. One whole chapter was dedicated to Maria’s vision of the Crucifixion. I immediately went to a book store and ordered Volume 1. It was a bit daunting to know that the finish line was more than 4,000 pages away. I’m reading Volume 4 now, and I am a bit sad to know the finish line is fast approaching.

ELIZABETH THAMER, Newport Beach CA, USA

(As requested by Elizabeth, I emailed the latest bulletin etc. to her sister Theresa Robberstad in Norway, and added her name to the “regulars” list for these bulletins. Within the hour, Theresa sent me this message:)

My sister Elizabeth and I are both reading the books -- enthusiastically and sorrowfully. Some days are just awful!  Although there's a continent and an ocean separating us, reading Maria Valtorta in tandem draws us closer than if we were neighbours. The bulletins will provide another universal dimension.

The Bulletins
Thank you for adding me to the Readers’ Group list. I enjoyed the bulletin you sent me, and look forward to future issues. It’s great to share the stories and insights from others who have discovered the wonderful treasure of Maria's writings.





   TONY BOYLE, Dublin, Ireland.
Thank you again for the latest bulletin which is so full of spiritual riches that I can only mention a few of them in this brief message. These are: the good news that the present Pope had already modified his attitude to The Poem;  the little prayer asking Jesus to touch the minds, hearts and souls of all who read the Valtorta writings;  and the wonderful exposition given by Jesus on the parable of the Rich Young Man. Finally - John Paul II's inspiring admonition "be not afraid" has been adopted by me as a special call to courage in moments when I have faltered or have become anxious and afraid…

SHELAGH GOONAWARDENE, Burwood, Vic.
The Pocket-book “Praying the Rosary”
I’m finding my Rosary much easier to pray with the pocket-book, and when I'm in the train I can just read it through without any loss of place. It's great. I’m beginning more and more to realise just how important the Rosary is at this present time. God help us – we’re in for a heating up in all areas of our lives…

LORRAINE TWENTYMAN, Altona, Vic.
Thank you for the “Praying the Rosary” booklets. They are well documented, beautiful, and a delight for soul and body… 

    PATRICIA CULLEN, Crescent Head, NSW.

The “Sunday Gospels” (MP3) Set

First and foremost, the set is a labour of love. Ever since my first reading, I’ve always wished to have a precise listing of the gospel episodes. The accompanying booklet does that - as well as the various indices you publish. Second, the convenience of listening to them as I do other things is very rewarding. Thank you.

FR. PHIL FLOERSH, C.M., Tucson AZ, USA.
From the Archives

[The following letter was one of the first ever received by the Readers’ Group. It was printed in Bulletin #3 (September 1996), and was entitled: “A Witnessing of Love”.]

Over the past eleven years, my life has been turned upside down. A bout of illness (3 years), followed by money worries and problems, retrenchment (twice) and currently sixteen months of unemployment have taken their toll.


A personal test in Faith - most definitely; the right to question - most probably; a reason to give up - possibly.


The response to my simple based Faith, my belief in my God, my heart-spoken prayer – was a simple but often repeated message to “Build My Church” ... I knew that Jesus did not mean me to take His word literally - so what did He mean? Where to begin? More anguish, frustration, prayer, and above all more perseverance and trust were needed.


I came across some pages stapled and entitled “The Nativity, the Shepherds, and the Three Wise Men” *. Extracts from Maria Valtorta’s The Poem of the Man-God. Within a few days I was totally in love with my new discovery. I would read parts, and the tears would begin to flow. The lump in the throat would become so big I thought it would choke me. I would seek out my wife, and fighting back the tears, would re-read the parts to her before we would both, with tears streaming down her cheeks, sit and reflect on the parts of the story we had just completed.


My wife was so impressed that she bought the first volume of The Poem as a Christmas present, then the second for my birthday, and so on for subsequent volumes throughout the year. I opened the first page on Christmas night, and am currently more than half way through the third volume.


Whilst I walked a lonely road to an unknown destination, lost, confused and somewhat downhearted, I met this Man, walking in the opposite direction with some others following Him. He looked at me with such big, beautiful blue eyes. He smiled at me and said: “Come, follow Me and help build My Church, My Name is Jesus.”


I have followed Him, through this three-dimensional book, across the plains of the Holy Land, in the boats on Galilee, in the various synagogues of Jerusalem and other places. I have followed Him through the countryside, visiting places I have never heard of or could not even pronounce.


I have met so many people, both good and bad. I have witnessed miracles first-hand, and listened spellbound to His sermons and parables. I have shed tears with Jesus, experienced anger at Judas, felt the love of Mary and John, and laughed with Peter and Thomas. I have spent Retreat times with Jesus and His apostles. I have prayed with them, been despatched on mission work with them (hurrying back to report to Him and share my successes and failures with those of the apostles), and I have witnessed Jesus pray to His Father.


I have spent just over two years of His public life with Him and I know Him intimately. I love Him so much. I want to give Him my shoulder to cry on, my chest to lean on, my arms to rest in, my heart to love Him, my soul to relieve Him, and my life to do with what He wills.


I follow Him every day. By following Him I simply love Him, and by showing His daily life I am able to touch people in an intimate way, in the same way that I have watched Jesus touch people.


In the ministries in which He has led me - the youth, the sick, the aged and the grieved, I simply act as an extension of the Jesus that I follow and know so well.


Yes, my Lord, I will “Build Your Church”. I now know, because You are showing me first-hand. You show me how to love my neighbour, my friends, even my enemies. You show me pure Charity, pure Love. You teach me, by your example, the way You want me to act towards others. I bless You for the day we met on the road, for Your invitation to follow You, and for the opportunity to get to know and love You so much ...

BARRY WHATELEY, Mulgrave,Vic.

(Barry finished his fifth volume of The Poem on Christmas Day 1996 – one year after he began reading his first volume. The Nativity, the Shepherds, and the Three Wise Men – now converted into a little 36-page booklet - has become a treasured introduction to Maria Valtorta’s writings for other new readers.)

†   R I P   †
Please pray for the souls of:

John Green of Casino NSW, a foundation member of the Readers’ Group, who died recently;
Violet Worton of Helensburgh, NSW, another foundation member, who died on 22nd July 2006, aged 83 years;

Dawn Breeze, of Mansfield Qld., 

who died on 23rd July 2006;
Hilda and Bruce Hall, mother and father of Wendy Sheridan of Goonellabah NSW, who died in July 2005 and July 2006 respectively; and

Rodney Tomson of Murwillumbah NSW,

who died after a car accident on 4th September 2006.
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 $10.00 per year (a little extra if mailed overseas, and no charge for priests and religious) 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.]
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The Lord bless you and keep you; The Lord make His Face shine upon you, and be gracious to you; The Lord lift up His countenance upon you, and give you peace.  (Num. 6:24-6.)





“Lord, I do not ask You for the glory of your visions, but for the grace to love You more and more.” (Notebooks 1944, p. 439.)











