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E-BULLETIN NO. 72, DECEMBER 2013
MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP 
 11 Best Street, Ringwood, Vic. 3134,  Australia.
Tel. +61 3 9879 7853   E-mail:  david@valtorta.org.au
Web-site:  www.valtorta.org.au
 (Jesus to Maria): “Let us turn to the little sheep, seeking to be

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

leading them to Me.” (The Poem of the Man-God, Vol. 1, p. 246; 
The Gospel as Revealed to Me, Vol. 1, p. 292)
“Publish this work as it is… whoever reads it will understand…” 

– Pope Pius XII  (26th February 1948)

        New email address: david@valtorta.org.au ;  Web-site: www.valtorta.org.au
EDITORIAL
Dear Readers’ Group Members,


Firstly,  A CHRISTMAS GIFT OFFER !!

Because of overstocking, the following three Readers’ Group publications are now offered for free – for just the extra postage costs – for inclusion in purchases of more than $Aust 40.00 (see Catalogue attached.) These are:


MARY, MOTHER OF THE REDEEMER AND THE CHURCH – HER LIFE, SUFFERINGS AND MISSION  160-pages, revealing details of Mary’s life and the sufferings She endured, anticipating and watching Her Son Jesus being brutally crucified.


MARRIAGE AND FAMILY LIFE - WITH JESUS, MARY AND JOSEPH  An 80-page booklet of extracts from Maria Valtorta’s writings, giving a comprehensive selection of insights and teachings on this vital subject.


PRAYER LIFE AND TEACHINGS OF JESUS AND MARY
64-page booklet, in which Jesus and Mary show us by example how THEY pray, with an Index of 101 themes and sub-themes.


Secondly, what follows is a report of a “Valtortling” trip just undertaken by Patrick Jee and myself.

Wishing you all a Happy and a Holy Christmas,


David D. Murray, Assistant Convenor
 “VALTORTLING” IN THE U.K. AND IRELAND

WITH DAVID MURRAY AND PATRICK JEE
Preliminary arrangements by David

On three occasions during the past 10 years, I’ve given talks in Ireland about the writings of Maria Valtorta, but I’ve never given talks in the U.K. This year it finally happened, and after numerous emails and telephone calls to the limited number of contacts could I find, I flew out from Melbourne on Tuesday 15th October, and my good friend and trip companion Patrick Jee followed a week later.


I had made a tentative booking at Westminster Cathedral Hall in London, and wrote to the Archbishop of Westminster seeking his permission to speak there about Maria Valtorta. He wrote, saying permission would be granted, provided that I asserted - at the beginning and the end of my presentation – that there was nothing supernatural in Maria’s writings. Clearly, to all readers of Maria’s writings, that would be an untruth – so I cancelled the booking.


As it happened, I was offered accommodation in London by Readers’ Group member Paul Quinn, and he asked his Spiritual Director Father Tim Calvert – who happened to be the Parish Priest of the main Dominican Church in North London – if we could use his Church Hall for our main meeting. Father Tim obliged, and we sent out notices for a Valtorta presentation day there on Saturday 26th October. I also submitted an advertisement to the Catholic Herald, but it was refused – on the basis that it could cause confusion for readers, because Maria’s writings hadn’t been “approved” by the Church.


I left Melbourne on Tuesday 15th October, Paul picked me up at Heathrow, and Paul and his flat-mate Nick looked after me very well until Patrick arrived a week later.


On Tuesday 22nd October I attended Paul’s regular weekly prayer group meeting in his house, in which 15 people crowded into the living room, and which Paul led beautifully. I was asked to talk briefly about the coming Valtorta day at North London, and I showed the group an enlarged picture of the miraculous Rose Petal with the Face of Jesus crucified. This caused some excitement, so much so that a stream of members of an Irish lady’s family came to the house next day for a blessing with the actual petal, which I’ve carried in my pocket for 18 years.


Patrick’s (and David’s) Accounts of our Trip

(Patrick picks up the story, with my notes in parenthesis).


Wednesday 23rd October. Checked in for the 11.10pm Etihad flight to a stopover at Abu Dahbi. Was told that my 4kg excess would cost $360, so my wife was able to commandeer this excess before I flew out.


Managed to get 4 seats across and all to myself on this 14-hour flight, and had quite a good sleep. Abu Dahbi was a big congested airport, which they want to develop into the biggest airport in the world. The 7-hour next flight to London was on a newer and more comfortable plane.


(Thursday 24th October. Patrick then hired a car at Heathrow and came to where I was staying – from which I transferred with Patrick to a nearby convent occupied by three Servite sisters, who looked after us wonderfully well till we left London for Birmingham on 1st November. The next day, Friday 25th October, we checked out the venue for the presentation in North London…)


On Saturday 26th October we drove to St. Dominic’s for morning Mass before a 11.30am start – which was late because of a mix-up getting into the hall.


And what a beautiful day we had. There were 10 people who came to the talk, plus David and myself. I introduced David briefly, and he spoke and occasionally sang with great aplomb. We had a light lunch, I made my small testimonial of how I discovered Maria Valtorta, and afterwards we spoke at a question time, concerning some questions raised. We were delighted with the presence of a newly ordained priest – Father Martin Plunkett - who had read all 5 volumes of The Poem of the Man-God during his novitiate, and he gave us a wonderful blessing.


(Next morning – Sunday 27th October - we drove to Folkestone near Dover, where we experienced an 11am Mass celebrated by an Ordinariate (former Anglican) priest, who had brought a number of his parishioners with him into the Catholic Church. He distributed Communion along the altar rails; the singing - with the gusto joining in of the former Anglicans – was wonderful; and he led a singing of the Angelus at 12 noon after Mass.


That afternoon we spoke to a small group of friends of our hosts, Kathy and Clive Goble, after which Patrick was able to talk with a very enthusiastic Kathy about his experiences producing “The Call of Guadalupe” in Australia. Then we drove back to London that night.)

Back in London next day – Monday 28th October - we were marooned by a genuine English storm, which uprooted a big tree in the sister’s garden. David decided to curtail his return to England after accompanying me to Dublin on 2nd November. We would hire a smaller car there, and meet a few pro-life figures whose contacts had been established back in Australia. We would then fly back home from Belfast through London.


(Before Birmingham we had three days in London, and I received what seemed to be this “Word of Knowledge”:


“Let’s not waste these few days, but let’s give it our best shot. And let’s pierce the armour of these Brits; and come back home and pierce the armour of the Aussies.”)


Sister Anastasia walked us down to the rose garden where 120+ sisters were buried in neat rows, with black metal crosses and white embossed lettering attesting to a good life lead, some as young as 33 years. It reminded me of a military cemetery with neat long rows, and with dates going back to the 1800s. “If trees could talk…”


She then took us on a tour of the majority of their pre-owned property, now owned by a Sunni Muslim community. These beautiful historic buildings are now sadly used as a school and a small clothing factory, with Arabic writings all over what must have been a holistic chapel with a Gregorian chant in the background.


Next day – Tuesday 29th October - we had decided to go back to Folkestone where I could talk with Kathy about “Call of Guadalupe” and stay there the night. Before this, I had a luncheon appointment in London with some friends, and drove David in to meet with his grand-daughter. What a mistake – as parking in the city was impossible. I dropped David off, and headed in the general direction of Folkestone, where I parked the car and kept my appointment. But I didn’t know where I was, so I photographed the street where I left the car, and photographed the car’s number plate and caught the tube back to David. Finally we found the car again and did a slow peak-hour crawl out of the city, arriving at Folkestone at 8.15pm. 


There we met with Kathy at an information meeting with some Ordinariate priests. And lo and behold one of these priests was the English Ordinariate’s top man mgr. Keith Newton, formerly one of two Anglican bishops who had met with Pope Benedict a few years earlier, to begin the whole Ordinariate process. We arranged to meet with him back in London on the Thursday afternoon, and David was over the moon. We finally arrived at Kathy’s farm, were fed a nice dinner, watched  half of the Adelaide “Call of Guadalope” show, and stayed there the night.


The next morning (Wednesday 30th October) Kathy’s husband Clive told us of some of his navy exploits as a bomb defuser and a midget submarine mariner, and I then cooked a Chinese dinner for the four of us.


Afterwards we drove back to London, where I was to have a dinner meeting with Hugh Owens from Virginia U.S. - world renowned for his writings on creation as opposed to Darwinism and Evolution. While showering beforehand I slipped over and fell, narrowly missing hitting my head on the toilet bowl.


(Strange, that I was the one who was most at risk of a fall, and it was Patrick who nearly crashed out.)


I went to dinner back at Paul’s alone, as David wanted an early night, and in talking with Hugh, discovered that his wife (with 9 kids) produces Christian plays and musicals, and would be delighted in staging musicals like ours! 


This was all God-sent. First meeting with the Monsignor who heads the Ordinariate priests in the U.K., whom David had always wanted to encounter; then my meeting with Kathy in Folkestone who has designed a Guadalupe Shrine to Our Lady; and now meeting Hugh whose wife might bring “Call of Guadalupe” to America.


(The Mass reading for today was from Romans Chapter 8, including verses 26-7: “…the Spirit helps us in our weakness; for we do not know how to pray as we ought, but the Spirit Himself intercedes for us with sighs too deep for words. And He Who searches the hearts of men knows what is the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes for the saints according to the will of God.”) 


(Next afternoon, Thursday 31st October, we took the tube into the heart of the city – a very good move - walked up Regent Street amongst an enormous sea of people, to where the Ordinariate Monsignor Keith Newton’s parish church was. It was a building from the late 1700s, and we had a most interesting hour with him, listening about his very recent journey into the Catholic Church – with his wife and family – and describing our experiences with the writings of Maria Valtorta. I have since added his name to a list of about 50-60 priests, to whom I send transcripts of the “Sunday Gospels” passages, in quarterly batches.


What an extraordinary dual transport system London has – first the enormous and interconnecting underground tube railway system, constructed in the late 1800s; and second the thousands and thousands of double-decker buses which criss-cross the city at all hours of the day and night. London would be strangled without them.)


Next morning – Friday 1st November – we shared a farewell breakfast with two of the sisters at the convent, then went to Mass with Hugh Owens, before heading north to Birmingham.


There are three distinct shortages here in London. First is the absence of McDonalds for a pit-stop, and of free WiFi when reception from my phone data is abysmal. Second is the absence of petrol stations - we had to search for one to top up for Birmingham. Third is the scarcity or absence of any parking spaces wherever we looked – except for some shoe-box gaps we eventually found.


We took the M1 Motorway north to Birmingham, and 1.30pm saw us turning into Northampton Village where we found a lovely country pub for lunch. Then driving into Birmingham towards the Church where Father Bernard Kelly was to accommodate us, what was striking was that we were passing through a 98% Muslim neighbourhood, with predominantly Pakistanis. Father Kelly is your typical 70ish Irish Parish Priest, who lives alone, is passionate about his Catholic primary school – where 80% of the children are Muslims - and he has an assistant helper named Mohamed, the most popular child’s name in the U.K. last year! We had exposition of the Blessed Sacrament for an hour at 7pm, met with a dozen or so parishioners afterwards, then had dinner in a Chinese restaurant.


(Father Kelly’s add-on to our Grace before Meals: “…And the Lord bless the person who is paying the bill.”)


Next morning – Saturday 2nd November - we set up in a small hall, and chatted with two of Father Bernard’s brothers who were also Valtorta readers. When we had our critical mass of about 12, I started the meeting as usual, then we had a very moving morning session with part of Our Lord’s Passion being played on the CD, and some choice extracts being read from the Valtorta books.


We stopped for Mass at noon, had some lunch, and then began the afternoon with my usual testimonial which includes my COG experience. Afterwards – as usual -  David left a batch of his books with the co-ordinator of the venue, to dispose of over a year or so. So we are progressively lighter with each show.


It was quite cold and windy when we dropped the car at the Birmingham airport, and after a lot of juggling of luggage onto the plane we arrived in Dublin, waited there for some wheelchair assistance for David – which usually helped us through customs etc. – and arrived at Stuart McGovern’s mother’s house at 1.30am. Stuart is a 35-year-old Catholic, who made us welcome with some hot pumpkin soup. His mother was away in Florida, but being a Medjugorje fan, we were surrounded by holy pictures galore, and we felt like tired but happy pilgrims.


The next morning – Sunday 3rd November – we attended Mass at a local Church, in Gaelic with intermittent English, and which was quite captivating.


Our afternoon Valtorta presentation began after the arrival of a group of – would you believe – six men and one woman, Eileen Aiken, a die-hard Marian veteran and David’s friend who had lent him her car on a previous trip to Ireland. David recounted his re-conversion at Medjugorje, on the anniversary – to the very day and hour – of when Maria Valtorta passed away some 31 years earlier. He then enthralled them with the miraculous rose petal with the crowned Face of Our Lord as a watermark. Then followed the reading of an account by a Mexican priest of how the passages in the books were given to Maria in a non-chronological order – then rearranged in their chronological sequence as instructed by Jesus. The 5th Sorrowful Mystery was beautifully narrated by David - and was received with stunned silence and often quiet weeping. Then David explained the structure of his work with the indexes he has prepared, after scouring all of Maria Valtorta’s works which she recorded over a 10-year period.


After we stopped for tea and biscuits, we began the afternoon with my own testimony and discovery of Maria’s writings, and I told them of how my Miraculous Medal fell off my chain three times. David says they are somewhat transfixed when I tell this story.


The talk finished with the selling of books and tapes which David has brought, and we left the remaining stock, carefully portioned out to meet our luggage allowance.


After the people had left, Stuart brought out a roast dinner, then it quickly transpired that he has “been everywhere man”, with stories he regaled to two tired but wide-eyed pilgrims. In his recent years he had been leading a more spiritual life, including ministering to the poor in parts of Africa, and both David and I intoned with some gravitas, “You must write a book some day.”


Monday 4th November

After Mass at 9am, we went to Dublin airport, picked up a car, and headed for the Irish pilgrimage town of Knock. After an hour heading in the wrong direction, we then took off across country. The trip turned out to be quite scenic, and it was 5.30pm when we pulled into Knock and booked in to an almost deserted pilgrimage hotel run by the Daughters of Charity, just opposite the Shrine of Our Lady of Knock. We had dinner there, the beds were comfortable, while the weather outside was wet and quite windy. Outside my window was the Shrine where Our Lady of Knock appeared to 15 refugees in 1879 - when the Irish famine was at its worst, and when many were heading for ports to emigrate with similar disasters which are facing modern refugees in leaking boats.


(Quote for the day: “For a good heart, don’t run up the stairs, and don’t run down your neighbour.”)


Tuesday 5th November

After breakfast we went to a 9am Mass at the original Chapel built after the apparition. We then visited an information centre where we watched a 20-minute video of the Knock apparition – one of the rare occasions where Our Lady appeared with St. Joseph and John the Evangelist, beside the Lamb (Jesus) before a Cross. We visited the pro-Life Marian centre of Our Lady of Guadalupe, where a very friendly sister greeted us and I explained what I was about. I left her with some COG DVDs for the head of the Coalition for Life in Ireland – a Patrick McCrystal.


We then headed off to a town at the north of Northern Ireland called Ballykelly, where David’s good friend Mairead Peoples owns the 4-star Drummond Hotel. This boasts of an Oratory, housing a Tabernacle with the Blessed Sacrament reserved. We had spent 3 hours meandering through beautiful Irish countryside to get there. David summoned all his Surveying skill reading off linkages from town to dale, when lo and Behold - turning round a corner - I spotted a quaint tall hotel I was going to call Faulty Towers. David declared excitedly that this was the Hotel.


We met with Mairead Peoples for a lovely dinner at the bar restaurant, and we were invited to join Mairead’s prayer group which meets every Tuesday night at 8pm in the Oratory. 16 people were present, including a priest and his mother who were guests at the hotel. We prayed a Rosary with a wonderful booklet used by the prayer group. David was invited to lead the 5th Sorrowful Mystery from The Poem, and as always, it was so moving that it drove me to tears, as it did for a few others I’m sure. David then said some words about our ministry, and he asked me to give a testimony about how I came to read Maria Valtorta, and also about The Call of Guadalupe.


We then moved to where tea and sandwiches were served, and Mairead invited me to share my COG experiences, and tell my story of the Miraculous Medals’ droppings. David then had a few members lining up for a blessing with the Rose Petal. We later retired to our rooms, where comfortable beds awaited two tired but satisfied pilgrims, on this our last official engagement.


(That completes a much abbreviated account of our trip, religiously recorded by Patrick on his I-pod. On our last morning in Ballykelly, Wednesday 6th November, we were privileged to experience a genuine Latin Mass, celebrated by our resident priest, Father Roland Colhoun, in the hotel Oratory. We then “hit the road” again for Belfast, where we flew to Gatwick airport in London, and drove to a motel we had booked ourselves in near Heathrow, where we spent our last night in London. Early next morning – Thursday 7th November – we deposited out last hire car at the airport, and took off at about 10am for Abu Dahbi and Melbourne where Patrick’s wife Francesca was waiting for us on Friday 8th November - home sweet home.


The next day, Saturday 9th November, the reading at Mass hit home for me, for the 18 years of my journeying with Maria Valtorta, and for my continuing search for somebody to carry on the work which I had commenced. It was 1Corr. 3:9-11: “…We are God’s fellow workers; you are God’s field, God’s building. According to the grace of God given to me, like a skilled master I laid a foundation, and another man is building upon it. Let each man take care how he builds upon it. For no other foundation can any one lay than that which is laid, which is Jesus Christ.” 
And on 12th November a final passage – Lk. 17:10: “…when you have done all that is commanded you, say, ‘We are unworthy servants; we have only done what was our duty.’)

 




   
     LETTERS








(From Australia unless stated otherwise)

“Valtortling” in U.K. and Ireland


Thanks David for the lovely talk on Saturday, really inspiring and faith filled. May the good Lord guide your journey home.

    MALACHY KELLY, Birmingham, U.K.. 


It was very nice to have met yourself and Patrick, and I have been playing the CD you kindly let me have, as it has exactly the calming influence required. The reading material I brought home from the Sunday afternoon is excellent. John, my compatriot from Portmarnock on the day, is an avid reader of Maria Valtorta, and he is steering me to my next selection from his considerable collection.

Thanks for including me on your mailing list.

BRIAN LYNCH, Dublin, Ireland.
The Valtorta Books


Thank you for spreading these works - I must admit the Messages in Notebooks 1943 are VERY confronting but so true. Thank God for His Mercy and for our heavenly Mother. 



  ANN MAHONEY, Victoria Park, W.A.


I have never ever read anything like [The Poem] before, in fact it is the best thing that I own. It is a master-piece both in the descriptive language used in the text, as well as Gospel information. Maria Valtorta should be very happy about this.
   JOLANTA RAJCZAK, Sydney NSW.
“Praying the Rosary” (Pocket-Book)


I enjoy very much using the “Praying the Rosary” blue booklet every day, and it never fails to keep me focused on the Mysteries… which in turn means a more efficient Rosary. I feel lost if I happen to be saying the Rosary without it with me.
 CARMEL TANNA, Homebush N.S.W.

The Sunday Gospels


Thanks for this great resource on the Sunday Gospels. It came in very useful this weekend. May God bless you in promoting these writings!

FATHER PAUL FOX, Bullsbrook W.A. 
The Bulletins


Wow, David!  My last thought before falling asleep last night was hoping I'd hear from you soon.  It had seemed so very long since your last bulletin.  My first email this morning was from you – Bulletin #71 & its Supplement!  
God is good.  All the time.  Thank you for your faithful service to your Readers' Group Email members!

PAT BERRIER, Erie, PA  U.S.A.


I am very happy, reading the bulletins. Do continue with the good work. The compilations on the website are very, very good. 

JOCELYN GONSALVES, Mumbai, India.


I’m sorry I hadn’t informed you about Mark’s death. (In the bulletins) I have really learnt a lot about Jesus’ intense suffering, and the hatred that existed in His lifetime.

LORNA REDOLFI, Concord, N.S.W.

I just want to thank you for your sustained hard work in producing such beautiful bulletins! I pray that God bless you for all this hard work. I know it is not easy. We were vacationing a couple weeks ago in the West....Colorado and Utah etc... and it was during that time that finally I had the chance to read September's bulletin. How I wished I knew Italian. All that you put together was very touching. May God's holy will sustain us all!

JANICE CUMMINGS, Grain Valley MO, U.S.A.

The “Where Is It?... Guide

to The Gospel as Revealed to Me”


I am amazed at this wonderful production. I can’t believe how it was put together. Thanks a lot. The (new) ten-volume edition is great. PHIL ANDERSON, Griffith, A.C.T.
†   R I P   †

Please pray for the souls of: Mark Redolfi, husband of 

Lorna, of Concord N.S.W., a foundation member of the Readers’ Group, who died in June 2011;

of Ida Buckle, formerly of Forest Hill Vic., also a 

foundation member, who died on 18th November 2013; 

of Anne Grogan, of Orewa, Auckland NZ, 
who died on 4th January 2013; 

and of Maureen Crosswell, of Tauranga, NZ, 
who died 25th October 2013.

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 the twentieth and twenty-first centuries. 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.)











