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E-BULLETIN NO. 65, MARCH 2012
MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP 
 11 Best Street, Ringwood, Vic. 3134,  Australia.
Tel. +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
Dear Readers’ Group Members,

Greetings to you, one and all.

This bulletin is going out a little earlier than usual. I’m scheduled to have a spinal operation at the end of February or early March, and am half expecting a preliminary call-up before then. My mobility has improved dramatically in recent weeks, and there may be a chance that the operation could be postponed or called off altogether. I’ll talk to the surgeon about it when I get the call-up.


May God bless and keep you all.


David D. Murray

Assistant Convenor
----------
JESUS SPEAKS WITH LAZARUS BEFORE HIS PASSION


(After raising Lazarus from the dead, Jesus asks him what he remembers after he died, and Lazarus says:)

« It is a dark space in my spirit. An empty area. There is an interruption in the course of my life and I do not know how to fill it. I remember nothing. If I looked at the bottom of that black hole that kept me for four days - although it were night and I were a shadow in it, if I could not see - I would feel the humid chill rise from its bowels and blow on my face. It is, after all, a sensation. But if I think of those four days, I have nothing. Nothing. That is the word. »

And Jesus says: « Of course. Those who come back cannot tell… The mystery is revealed every time to him who goes in. But I, Lazarus, I know what I shall suffer. I know that I shall suffer in full consciousness. There will be no soothing drink or languor to make My agony less dreadful. I shall feel that I am dying. I already feel it… I am already dying, Lazarus. Like one suffering from an incurable disease, I have continued to die during these thirty-three years. And death has quickened its pace more and more as time brought Me closer to this hour. At first it was only the death of knowing that I was born to be the Redeemer. Later it was the death of Him who sees himself opposed, accused, derided, persecuted, hindered… How tiring! Then… the death of having beside Me, closer and closer - till he was grasping Me as a giant octopus grasps a shipwrecked person - him who is My Traitor. How nauseating! And now I am dying in the torture of having to say "goodbye" to My dearest friends and to My Mother…
...After My death, you will make it known. You will mention this conversation. That people may know that Jesus went to His death fully aware of the situation, and to His known tortures He added also this one, that He knew everything, both with regard to people and to His destiny. That it may be known that while He could still have saved Himself, He did not want to, because His infinite love for men desired nothing but to consume the sacrifice for them. »
(The Poem, Vol. 5, pp. 374.376)
TO DEBATE, AND NOT TO DEBATE


(A member in the U.S. sent the text of a detailed criticism of passages in The Poem, to which I replied:)

I started to read [this person’s] arguments, and stopped when I realized that I could question or debate what he said, point by point, getting nowhere. He obviously believes what he writes. I believe otherwise.

I could just as easily criticize passages in the Gospels. For example:

“Let the dead bury their dead” (Mt. 8:22, Lk. 9:60). How could Jesus have said that to the grieving man? It’s been said that a text without a context is a pretext. In The Poem of the Man-God (Vol. 2, pp. 192-4, 199 -200) there is a further passage which puts a context to what Jesus said to the grieving man.

But I don’t want to get into a debate, which means acting on differences of opinion, and losing my peace. [This person] has written of his opinions. I won’t express mine and enter into a debate with him. What good can be served by two people getting into a debate about what they each firmly believe? It has been said: “For those who believe, no proof is necessary; for those who don’t believe, no proof is possible.”

I’d rather pray to the Holy Spirit for the resolution of this disagreement.
HER WRITINGS HAVE “HEALED OUR SPIRITS”

(Concerning the Gospel of Jesus’ curing of the man born blind [The Poem Vol. 4, pp. 593-605, 648-50] Azariah, Maria’s Guardian Angel, gives some advice for would-be evangelists…)


"…To the deniers, the uncertain, or the denigrators of the miracle… you can make that luminous statement of the man born blind, to those who reproached him for having received his sight from a reprobate. He said: 'I don't know if He is a sinner, but I know this alone: that I was blind and now I see.... Ever since the world began there has never been talk of someone's opening the eyes of a man born blind. If the one who healed me were not God, He couldn't have done it.' (See Jn. 9:25,32-33)

"Yes, that's how you can reply to those insinuating doubts about the spokeswoman. You can say: 'We don't know what she is. We know only that she has healed our spirits. Ever since the world began, there has never been talk of the devil's having opened the eyes of one who was in sin to the Light of God. If the one who healed us were not an instrument of God, her pages would not have been able to convert us'…"

[The Book of Azariah, pp. 75-6 (1993 HC) or 81-2 (2007 SC)]

The next passages have been extracted from the Archives – Bulletin # 11, September 1998

(All previous Bulletins # 1 to # 64 can now be down-loaded from the Readers’ Group 
web-site – http:www.valtorta.org.au )
WHY PETER ?

While undertaking a major update of the Index to The Poem of the Man-God, a sub-theme of Peter the apostle began to crystallise. What were Peter’s special qualities, and why was he chosen to be the first leader of the apostles and of the new Church?  The following passages from The Poem give us an insight to this question.

An Early Sign
(The Poem, Vol. 1, p. 705)

(Shortly before the election of the twelve apostles, Jesus and His disciples are spending their first winter together, in a humble shed in the country.  James, Jesus’ cousin, has just responded eloquently to a man who has changed for the good, under Jesus’ influence...)


« You do speak well! » says Peter amazed. « I never know what to say. I can only say: “Be good. Love Him, listen to Him and believe Him”. I don’t really know how He can be satisfied with me! »


« And yet He is very satisfied » replies James of Alphaeus.


« Do you really mean that or are you saying so out of kindness? »


« It is true. Also yesterday He was telling me. »


« Was He? In that case I am happier today than I was on the day they brought me my bride... »

 (Azariah says:) 

"...Live with prudence as the companion of one's actions, without wasting time which you do not know if you can later recover. Always consider that even the best will have to render an account for many hours. Hours of lukewarmness, useless gossip, lazy sleepiness, and even sin. Benefit therefore, from every minute, in order to make reparation for the evil done and the good not done. Tomorrow is never sure. Use the present, therefore, which is always a gift of God, to provide yourselves with the way to acquire merits in his Most Holy Eyes..."

[Book of Azariah, p. 253 (1993 Edition), pp. 263-4 (2008 Edition)]

Not so Clever
(The Poem,,Vol. 1, pp. 717-8)


(A short time later, Jesus is with His disciples after having just concluded a series of talks with some pilgrim visitors.  Peter remarks that it will be the first year that he will not be home for the Feast of Purification, and Jesus replies:)


« You are a big baby. We will light the lamps, too. So you will not be in a sulk any longer. And you will be the very one to light them. »


« Me? Not I, Lord. You are the Head of our family. It’s for You to light them. »


« I am a lamp which is always lit… and I would like you all to be such, as well. I am the eternal Purification, Peter. Do you know that I was born on the twenty-fifth of Chislev? »


« I wonder how many lamps? » asks Peter full of admiration.


« It was impossible to count them… All the stars in the sky… »


« No! Did they not celebrate Your birthday at Nazareth? »


« I was not born in Nazareth, but in a stable in Bethlehem. I see that John knows how to be quiet. John is very obedient »


« And he is not curious, whereas I am very much so! Will You tell Your poor Simon all about it? Otherwise how can I speak about You? Many times people ask me questions, and I never know what to say… The others are clever, I mean Your brothers and Simon, Bartholomew and Judas of Simon. Yes, also Thomas is good at speaking… he sounds like a crier at the market… selling goods. But he can speak… Matthew… well, it’s no problem for him! He makes use of his old skill at the customs bench to fleece people and compel them to say: “You are right”. But I!… poor Simon of Jonas! What did the fish teach you? And the lake? Two things… but they are of no use: the fish to be silent and persevering. They persevered in escaping from the net and I persevered in keeping them in it. The lake taught me to be brave and vigilant. And what about the boat? It taught me to slog away without sparing any of my muscles, and to stand up even when the lake was rough and one might fall. To watch the pole-star, to hold the rudder with a firm hand, to be strong, brave, constant, careful, that is what my poor life taught me… »


Jesus lays a hand on his shoulder and shakes him looking at him with loving admiration, a true admiration of such sincerity, and says to him: « Do you not think that is a lot, Simon Peter? You have what is necessary to be My “stone”. Nothing to be added, nothing to be taken away. You will be the eternal navigator, Simon. And you will say to who comes after you: “Watch the pole-star, that is, Jesus. A firm hand on the rudder, strength, courage, firmness, carefulness, hard work without sparing oneself, an eye on everything, capability of standing up also on rough seas… “ With regard to being silent… well… the fish did not teach you that! »


« With regard to what I should be able to say, I am more mute than fish. The other words?… Also magpies can chatter as well as I do… But tell me, my Master? Will You give a son also to me? We are old… But You said that the Baptist’s mother was old… Now you said: “And you will say to him who comes after you…” Who comes after a man but his son? » Peter’s face expresses prayer and hope.


« No, Peter. And do not be upset about it. You look just like your lake when the sun is hidden by a cloud. From bright it becomes dull. No, My dear Peter. You will not have one, but a thousand, ten thousand sons, and in every country… Do you not remember what I said to you: “You will be a fisher of men”? »


« Oh!… Yes… but… A child who called me “father” would be so kind! »


« You will have so many that you will not be able to count them. And you will give them eternal life. And you will find them in Heaven and will bring them to Me saying: “Here are the children of Your Peter and I want them to be where I am”, and I will say to you: “Yes, Peter. It will be done as you wish. Because you have done everything for Me and I will do everything for you”. » Jesus is most kind in making such promises.


Peter swallows saliva while weeping over the dying hope of an earthly paternity, and at the same time shedding joyful tears at the rapture announced to him. « Oh! Lord! » he says. « But to give eternal life it is necessary to persuade souls to be good. And we are back to the same point: I am not good at speaking. »


« When the time comes, you will be able to speak better than Gamaliel. »


« I want to believe You… But, You work the miracle, because if I have to do it by myself… »


Jesus smiles at him gently...

----------
Peter and Marjiam

(The Poem, Vol. 2, pp. 307-9)

(During their travels, Jesus and His apostles have begun to care for an orphan boy Marjiam. Peter has become very attached to Marjiam, and begged Jesus that he could adopt him – but Jesus refused. A little later, Jesus is praising the merits of Peter to His Mother...)


« Yes. Peter is very good. I would do anything for him, because he deserves it. »

(And Mary says) « If he heard You, he would say with his good frank smile: "Ah! My Lord, that is not true!" And he would be right. »

« Why, Mother? » But Jesus smiles, because He has already understood.

« Because You are not satisfying him by giving him a son. He told Me all his hopes, his desires… and Your refusals. »

« And did he not tell You the reasons justifying them? »

« Yes, he did and he added: "It is true… but I am a man, a poor man. Jesus persists in seeing a great man in me. But I know that I am a poor fellow, and so… he could give me a child. I got married to have them… and I will die without any". And he said - pointing at the boy who, delighted because of the lovely dress bought by Peter, had kissed him, saying: "Beloved father" - he said: "See, when this little creature, whom only ten days ago I did not know, says that to me, I feel that I become softer than butter and sweeter than honey and I weep, because… every day that goes by, takes this child away from me". »

Mary becomes silent, watching Jesus, studying His face, waiting for a word… But Jesus has placed His elbow on His knee, resting His head in His hand and is silent, looking at the green expanse of the orchard.

Mary takes His hand and caressing it She says: « Simon has this great desire… When I went with him, he did nothing but speak to Me about it, and his reasons are so good that… I could say nothing to keep him quiet....

A son is like an anchor. And Simon, who is destined to such a great task, cannot be hindered by anchors. But You must agree that he is to be the "father" of all the sons You will be leaving him. How can he be a father if he has had no training with a child?... And his poor wife? She is longing so much to love and be loved… Poor woman!… Leave her the boy. Listen, Son. For the time being we will take him with us... Then, when we go back to Galilee, we will give him to Porphirea. When we are near Bethsaida, Peter will take him. When we come here, so far, the boy will stay with her. Ah! You are smiling now! So You are going to please Your Mother. Thank You, My Jesus. »

« Yes, let it be done, as You wish. » Jesus stands up and calls out loud: « Simon of Jonas: come here. »

Peter starts and rushes down the steps. « What do You want, Master? »

« Come here, you usurper and corrupter! »

« Me? Why? What have I done, Lord? »

« You have corrupted My Mother. That is why you wanted to be alone. What shall I do with you? »

But Jesus smiles and Peter recovers confidence. « Oh! » he says. « You really frightened me! But now You are laughing… What do You want from me, Master? My life? I have but that, because You have taken everything… But if You want, I will give it to You. »

« I do not want to take anything from you. I want to give you something. But do not take advantage of your victory and do not disclose the secret to the others, you most artful fellow who defeats the Master by means of the weapon of His Mother's word. You will have the boy, but… »

Jesus can say no more, because Peter, who had knelt down, bounces to his feet and kisses the Master with such delight that he makes the words die on His lips.

« Thank Her, not Me. But remember that this must be of assistance to you, and not an impediment… »

« My Lord, You will not have to repent of the gift… Oh! Mary! May You be always blessed, You holy and good… » And Peter, who has fallen on his knees again, weeps, kissing Mary's hand…
Peter’s Primacy
(The Poem, Vol. 3, pp. 371-2)

(While travelling towards Caesarea Philippi, Jesus asks His apostles who people say that He is.  One by one they give Him different answers, then Peter responds:)


« You are the Christ, the Son of the Living God » exclaims Peter, kneeling down with his arms stretched upwards, towards Jesus, Who looks at him with His face bright with love, and Who bends to raise and embrace him, saying:


« Simon, son of Jonah, you are a happy man! Because it was not the flesh and blood that revealed this to you, but My Father in Heaven. Since the first day you came with Me, you have been asking yourself that question, and because you are simple and honest, you have been able to understand and accept the reply that came to you from Heaven... You believed since the first moment you saw Me, and your faith was never shaken. That is why I called you Cephas. And that is why on you, Peter, I will build My Church, and the gates of Hell shall not prevail against it. I will give you the keys of the Kingdom of Heaven. Whatever you bind on earth, shall be bound also in Heaven. And whatever you loose on the earth shall be loosed also in Heaven, o prudent faithful man, whose heart I have been able to test. And now, from this moment you are the head, to whom obedience and respect are due as to another Myself. And I proclaim him such before all of you. »


If Jesus had crushed Peter under a hailstorm of reproaches, Peter would not have wept so copiously. He is weeping and is shaken by sobs, with his face on Jesus’ chest... And he looks at Jesus with his large, loving, imploring and adoring eyes, still shining and red with tears, holding the Master’s ascetic face, bent over his own, in his rough large stumpy hands, as if it were a vase from which a vital liquid flowed... and he drinks kindness, grace, confidence and strength from Jesus’ face, eyes and smile...
God has created me to do Him some definite service. He has committed some work to me which He has not committed to another. I have my mission. I may never know it in this life, but I shall be told it in the next.


I am a link in a chain, a bond of connection between persons. He has not created me for naught. I shall do good; I shall do His work, I shall be an angel of peace, a preacher of truth in my own place, while not intending it if I but do His commandments.


Therefore, I will trust Him. Whatever I am, I can never be thrown away. If I am in sickness, my sickness may serve Him, in perplexity, my perplexity may serve Him. If I am in sorrow, my sorrow may serve Him.


He does nothing in vain. He knows what He is about. He may take away my friends. He may throw me among strangers. He may make me feel desolate, make my spirits sink, hide my future from me. Still, He knows what He is about.


Blessed Cardinal John Henry Neman.

 




   
     LETTERS






   

(From Australia unless stated otherwise)

The Valtorta Books

I have read the 5 volumes of The Poem of the Man-God, am on my second round at present at Volume 4, and I will be reading it for the rest of my life. I heard about The Poem from Frances Hogan (she is frequently on EWTN TV channel). A cousin of mine came to Dubin from Canada, whom I had not seen in 50 years, stayed in my house and saw the book in the living room where it always is, and told me about you.

This book is my lifeblood. it feeds my spirit and keeps me in the love of Jesus... It is the treasure in the field and a man sells all he has to possess it. There are a few people around our area who have read it and think as I do, but very few. I  would be grateful if you could put me on your bulletins list. I am always interested to hear if the church is getting any closer to embracing it. I believe it will one day.

JOHN HADDON, Dublin. Ireland.

The Ordination of our lovely Cistercian Brother Joseph was held on Sunday 29th January. Previously, some friends invited him to accompany them to Medjugorje, and while there they bought him the first book of The Poem of the Man God. He "devoured" all five volumes, and now stocks them in the shop attached to his Monastery . 

As presents for his Ordination to the Deaconate and to the Priesthood, he will now have most of Maria's works. So please ask your Readers Group members to remember him in their prayers. 

Thank God for your wonderful friends in the Reader's Group and the work you all do for the Lord, and for us the grateful recipients of it.      EILEEN AIKEN, Ardee, Ireland.

The Bulletins

I found the Supplement on the pilgrimage to Italy very interesting. Gwen Story did a wonderful job bringing the wonders and blessings of this pilgrimage to us all. Thank you Gwen, and thanks to the others who contributed.

MARGARET JAMES, Lennox Head, NSW.

     What a disappointment and a big offering for you not being able to go on the pilgrimage, but at the same time, thank God you spent those weeks in hospital in Oz and not in Italy. The written accounts of the wonderful pilgrimage was so exciting -- I felt as though I was with them, too. Excellent planning, David, and an incredible experience for all those very blessed pilgrims. The article about William F. Buckley, Jnr is most interesting, too.
JUNE FUERY, Wodonga, Vic.
Thank you for the bulletin, I will read  and share it with the university Students am working with. I have a group of Catholic Students whom I’m in close contact with every day. I teach them the Catholic Catechism. I’ve also shared with them my beautiful pilgrimage to Rome. They like reading so I take that opportunity to share with them whatever magazines and books on the Catholic teaching I get.
SR. SABINA NAMFUKWE, Kasama, Zambia.
The Booklets and Audios

I’m so grateful for the many booklets and audios beside my bed and computer which bless the hours unslept, year 'round. A woman just returned Volume I of The Poem, & cherished it so much she is asking her adult children to purchase all 10 volumes (Spanish).
MIMI KINTNER, Santiago, Chile.
The “Sunday Gospels” (4xMP3) Audio CDs

The Sunday Gospels CDs are very helpful. Every Saturday evening, we prepare for Sunday as a community, listening to the CD which the sisters appreciate so much.
SISTER CHRISTINE KABUMBU, Kasama, Zambia.
†   R I P   †

Please pray for the souls of Norm, husband of Margaret James of Lennox Head, NSW, who died on 20th July 2011;

and of Keith Gordyn, of Petersham, NSW (and formerly

attached to the Hampton Marian Centre in Melbourne),

who died on 10th January 2012, aged 72 years.
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 $12.00 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 this 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.]






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.)








�





�








