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THE MISSION OF OUR GUARDIAN ANGELS 


– From the Mystical Revelations of Maria Valtorta – 





	The following passages tell us about angels - especially Guardian Angels - created by God Himself, and individually entrusted with the care and guidance of every person, whether good or evil. They have been selected from Maria Valtorta’s The Poem of the Man-God (Volume 2), her 1944 and 1945-50 Notebooks, and The Book of Azariah (Maria’s own Guardian Angel). They have been arranged in the same chronological order as received by Maria.


	Grateful acknowledgement is extended to Brother Chrys. Castel of Kentucky, U.S.A., who has translated three passages from the original Italian 1945-50 Notebooks (see his web-site: http://www.bardstown.com/~brchrys), in advance of this book’s full English translation which the world’s Valtorta devotees are awaiting in hopeful expectation.


																																				








�
ANGELS FOR ALL OF US


[May 18, 1944]


(Jesus says:)


"In their angelic nature, the angels of every single believer � indeed, of each one who bears the name 'Christian' � do nothing but interlace flights between heaven and earth, to draw - from the divine treasures - for every person they watch over. The angelic operation does not cease here, for by an eternal order, the numberless other members of the angelic people worship for those who, as non�Christians, do not worship the true God. And they ask my Blood to spread over all creatures, so as to be adored by them.


"The angels of the just worship, rejoicing, joined by the souls [they minister to], which receive a foretaste on earth of the adoration which will be eternal. The angels of those who are not Christians worship, in hope, hoping that they may become their guardians under the sign of the Cross. The angels of sinners who are no longer children of God worship, in tears. And weeping, they continue to beseech the Blood that it may redeem those hearts by its power. Finally, the angels of the churches scattered over the earth worship, taking to God the Blood elevated at every Mass, in memory of Me…"


(Notebooks 1944, p. 301).


										





THE SMALLEST ANGEL…


[October 18-19, 1944]





	(Maria Valtorta writes:)


…Jesus does not speak, but He invites me with his gaze to go to Him. And I go. My spirit rises, breathed in by his desire and spurred on by mine, up to my King.


And He says, "Look. Know. Compare." And with his luminous hand - on which there is the ruby of the wound - points to a boundless heavenly horizon. Yes, for I am elevated beyond spaces, beyond the stratosphere, into realms where there is nothing but stars and ether. No more clouds or dust or winds � that is, there is still one wind: the singing, harmonious wind created by the movement of the stars…"


Oh, the light of the heavenly fields! Oh, why am I unable to express better these unions, formations, and separations, this inexhaustible flourishing of lives, the obedience, beauty, and majesty of the world of stars?


But, although the light of this boundless garden of stars - which is the firmament - is such that the mind of a poet or scientist cannot even remotely conceive of it, Jesus now makes a movement. He simply removes his gaze from the stars, to turn towards the left and behind Him. An order must be darting from his Thought, a desire. But I hear no word. An angel swiftly comes and prostrates himself in adoration at the Savior's feet. And Jesus says to me, "Compare this light to those lights." He says nothing else. Indeed, the angel � and there is just one � is shining more than all the stars together...





(Jesus continues His instruction the following day…)


"I have shown you only one angel, a simple angel. Not a seraph or a cherub or an archangel. An angel: the smallest one, I would say, to have you understand that he is an ordinary one in the midst of the exulting ranks in Heaven. And you saw that his light, giving an incorporeal body to his essence - which is entirely spirit - darkened the light of all the stars placed together…


"He came from the furthest Empyrean. Between my calling him, and his being at my feet, not even that fraction of time which you call a second passed…


"You said, 'How many mysteries up there!'


"Yes, little star of your Master. Life does not stop in this creation. It does not stop in any part of it. It will not stop until I say, 'Enough.' And, in keeping with my Thought, I shall change the appearances and laws which for thousands of centuries I have given to Life…


"I have shown you this star dust. Dust in comparison to the blazing of my angel. But little daughter - for whom I lift up veils of mystery to make you forget the earth and fall more and more deeply in love with my Country - what are we to call the dust of those who are great only in pride, and bear the name 'man’?… 'Man' ought to mean 'a child of God, made in the image and likeness of the Father in thoughts, affections, acts, impulses, and desires.�' That is what children are… (But) where is man's spirit? Who still possesses one?…


"Life passes. Heaven comes. Pain dies. Blessedness remains. Those who have loved Me and served Me will be the eternal stars, when every star is dead at the end of creation. My stars... "  (Notebooks 1944, p. 593-7).


										





�
MIRROR OF THE THOUGHT OF GOD


[August 29,1945]





	(Jesus is speaking to the people at Capernaum, of John the Baptist, whom He likens to an angel…)


[Angels] are clear mirrors of the Thought of God, willing flames operating out of love, ready to understand, quick in acting, free in willing as we are. But their entirely holy will ignores the rebellion and incentive of sin. That is what the angels adoring God are: His messengers to men, our protectors, who grant us the Light that shines on them, the Fire they gather, worshipping…


	I say to you: "Of all the children born of women, a greater one than John the Baptist has never been seen". Yet the least in the Kingdom of Heaven will be greater than John-man�… »  (Vol. 2, p. 706).


										





MARIA MEETS HER ANGEL


[January 15, 1946 - 5:30 a.m.]





(Maria Valtorta:)


If I do not write of my nocturnal joy, I will be sick! 


So: We laid down at 12:15 a.m., and Marta� slept at once. And when she sleeps... she really sleeps! I took up the Holy Relic and prepared to make a solitary prayer against Satan, for myself and for her, since I felt Satan was more intent on roving around my house. After I said the act of contrition, I made a spiritual Communion, then the prayer: "Here I am, beloved and good Jesus... I am going to consider Your five Wounds, etc. etc." And then that of the Cross, and also the Act of Offering, as I do every evening. I end with a "Gloria" for the Holy Archangels and Angels, and finally my Guardian Angel. While I am saying these last prayers to him, I interrupt myself to say to him: "But what are you called? You too will have a name! I call you my "interior adviser". But I want to call you by a name." 


He appears to me at the right side of the bed, toward the foot, and all smiles, promptly says: "Azariah". 


"Azariah? Really?". 


He smiles again and says: "You are unsure of me? Let's say together the 'Veni Sancte Spiritus' ['Come Holy Spirit'] and seven 'Gloria's' ['Glory be's...'], as I taught you for years, in order to find an answer and guidance from the Holy Spirit in every need. And then open the Bible at random. The first name that you see is mine."


I say the prayer with him and then open the Bible. It opens for me at page 596 – II Chronicles, Chapter 15: "Azariah, son of Obed...", etc. etc. 


The angel, always smiling, says: "And you will find the meaning of the name in the Book of Tobias, in the notes at the bottom of the page."� 


I run to the Book of Tobias. I find at the foot of Chapter 5: "Azariah" means "help of the Lord," therefore Azariah, son of Anania means: "Help of the Lord, son of the goodness of the Lord." 


The angel says: "So it is", and smiles, looking sweetly at me. 


I observe him: tall, handsome, with dark chestnut hair, a slightly round face, perfect in its lines and color, dark chestnut eyes: large, gentle, very beautiful. I observe him in his loose garment: a straight tunic, very white, very beautiful, without belt or cloak, with large sleeves and square neck hole�… 


I say: "The same garment of January 4, 1932�, and the same appearance!" 


"Yes," [he says], "it is I. And if at other times I appeared to you with three holy colors, it is to remind you that the Guardian [Angel] watches above all over the life of the three theological virtues, in the spirit that he guards." 


I contemplate him again and again by myself, saying and relishing his name during the whole night of bitter suffering and without a shadow of sleep... 


From now on the "interior adviser" will therefore be indicated with the name of Azariah. Because, as he said to me in greeting me before annihilating himself to my spiritual gaze: "Every guardian angel is an Azariah: a help of the Lord who, in special cases, manifests himself by God's order and for His glory."


(Notebooks 1945-50 [Ital.], p. 209-10)


										





DEALING WITH TEMPTATION


[February 24, 1946]





(Azariah says:)


"…Soul entrusted to me, know how often the Tempter seduces… adding adornments to cause amazement, appearing to be even more! The greatest danger! Only one who is able to resist and be what God makes him, and nothing more, conserves the gift and remains an instrument. With what trembling I have seen you tempted each time! And with what praise of glory I have blessed the Lord and thanked the Heavenly Court, for having helped you to resist, every time I have seen you emerge from the test, weary, suffering, but more mature, victorious!


"The angel of the Lord is like a gardener, taking care of a precious plant, from its sprouting to maturity.... Ever watchful, trembling at winds, frosts, storms, parasites, and rodents. The angel recovers his complete angelical peace when he goes back up to heaven with the fruit picked from the branch, taken from the Earth: the soul that has been saved until the end. Then, with a joyful ardor, he goes to meet his brothers again and says, 'The soul of mine has been saved! It is with us in peace! Glory, glory, glory be to the Lord!' "  (Azariah, p. 16-17)


										





 �
“LET US BLESS THE LORD!”


[March 24, 1946]





(Azariah says:)


"'I am poor and alone,' you cry. No. You are with his angels, and with Him, with Him, with Him! Alleluia! The soul of mine is with the Lord! Can there be a greater joy for a guardian angel? You are not, then, alone: you have the infinite friendships of Heaven. And you are not poor: you possess the wealth which cannot be stolen. Fear not. Your confidence in the Most Holy Father shall not be disappointed.


"And here, to give praise to God for his holy Archangel, let us interlace the Holy Mass of the Third Sunday of Lent with the luminous Mass of St. Gabriel.�


"Let us contemplate together our virtue as angels. What is it that makes us great? Our beauty? Our destiny? Our origin? No: our promptness in obedience at the sound of the words of God, at the flashing of his Most Holy Thought. For a flash of beatific light is the sound we perceive, not, indeed, the material voice of an uvula. Our light is lit with rejoicing, on accepting that flash. And it further increases, on carrying out its command. You know. If we did not obey, our light would go out, our beauty would cease, our destiny would change, and the origin would become our condemnation, as it was for Lucifer and the rebels. We, angels of the Lord, cannot boast of anything - not of beauty, destiny, or origin - for everything comes to us from God Most Holy. But on account of the creatures of the Creator, who are men, we can boast through service obedient to the Lord.


"The First�Born of men touched absolute perfection in being 'obedient until death'� to do the Will of the Lord. What merits would we have if, spiritual as we are, we were not to exercise virtues? Charity, humility, obedience, truth. Since we cannot experience carnal lust, nor must we have faith and hope � we who see the Most Holy Reality of God � and, superior to men because we are not weighed down by matter, we have no need to be temperant and strong, just, and prudent. For the contemplation of God itself makes us so. Oh! God pervades us! How good the Lord is, who lets Himself be contemplated, and infuses Himself this way into his spirits! But He provides us with a way to offer Him honors, with charity, humility, obedience, and truth.


"Let us bless the Lord! Let us, angels, and you, soul, bless the Lord with our whole selves!


"And you, soul of mine, beseech the Holy Archangel for perpetual protection. Love him, love him greatly, for he is the angel of happy announcements and sublime comforts…"  (Azariah, p. 36-8)


										





CULTIVATION OF A JUST SOUL


[July 1, 1947]


	(Azariah says:)


"God, as Perfection, cannot be unjust. We angels do not have the weight of flesh and the incitement to sin; we have only to keep watch, then, to be humble, obedient and charitable spiritually, to serve the Most High Lord, our Creator, with perfection. You men, on the other hand, have the painful and glorious possibility of being just � that is, of fighting against the incitements of the flesh, and against temptations and sexual desires of every kind. This fight, against what is evil, forms your justice. The one who works with justice, by triumphing over the tempting voices and tendencies of the human creature, is, therefore, called 'Just'…


"We angels manifest ourselves with the embodiment God gives us to make ourselves perceptible to your dull senses, when it is necessary to do so. But you see that generally it is not to the eyes located in the head that we present ourselves, but to spiritual sight, and we speak to your spiritual hearing… [And] while the spirit sees and hears, it also rejoices over the peace we bear with us…"  (Azariah, p. 315-6).


										





THE ANGEL’S MISSION


[July 16, 1947]





(Azariah says to Maria:)


"It is thought that a Guardian Angel's mission ceases with the death of the Angel's ward. That is not always so. It does cease as a result of the death of an impenitent sinner, and with the supreme sorrow of the Guardian Angel of that sinner who did not repent. [But] at the death of a saint - who passes from Earth to Paradise without a stop for purgation - his Angel is transfigured in a joyous and eternal glory. For those, however, who pass from Earth to Purgatory in order to expiate and be purified, the Angel's mission continues as it was: as a protection which intercedes and loves the soul entrusted to it. Then we, your Guardian Angels, pray with charity for all of you before the throne of God. United to our prayers of love, we present the suffrages which are applied to you on Earth by parents and friends. Oh! I cannot say enough about how vivid, active and sweet is the bond which still unites us to you souls being purged. Like mothers who smooth the way for the return to health of a son who was sick and is convalescing; like brides who count the days that separate them from reunion with an imprisoned bridegroom; so are we. We do not cease for even a moment to observe the divine loving Justice, and to see your souls which are cleansed amid the fires of love…


And when the Light orders us: "Go draw that soul out to bring it here," more swiftly than an arrow we hurl ourselves down into Purgatory to bring a moment of Paradise - which is faith, which is hope, which is comfort - for those who still remain to expiate there. We clasp the beloved soul for which we worked and suffered, and we rise up with it, teaching it the Paradisal Hosanna. 


"The two sweetest moments in the mission of the Guardians… are when Charity says to us: "Descend, because a new man is begotten, and you must guard him as a gem which belongs to Me", and when we can rise up with you to Heaven. But the first moment is less than the second. The other moments of joy are your victories over the world, the flesh and the demon. But how we tremble for your frailty when we take you under our guardianship, and so too we throb after your every victory. Because the Enemy of the Good is vigilant, and tries to pull down what the spirit constructs. Therefore the moment in which we enter with any of you into Heaven is joyous, perfect in its joy. Because nothing more can destroy what is now complete. 


"And now, my soul, I answer your intimate questioning of yourself: whether God is content that there is another Guardian in your house�… Know that it is sweet to answer one like you and to give you comfort, O soul dear to God and tormented by men.


"Yes, God is content. Because, in your house, there is an angel who is happy to watch over a soul just created: a gem of God. And God is content because Jesus is He who loved children..., and the rest I say to your soul [only]. Let it remain between us as a secret so beautiful that it is useless to reveal it to the world, which does not know how to comprehend the joys of God and the souls of God. "  (Notebooks 1945-50 [Ital.], p. 461-2)


										





DO NOT JUDGE, ANOTHER ANGEL IS PRESENT


[August 10, 1947]





 (Valtorta introduces this continuing instruction from Azariah as "Consolations for my soul...":)


"Another action of the Guardian Angel is that of being constantly and marvelously active near God. He listens to God's orders and offers Him the good actions of his ward. He presents and supports the latter's petitions, and intercedes in his punishments. And near man - for whom he supernaturally makes himself a teacher - the Angel's action guides him unceasingly on the straight path, with inspirations, lights and attractions toward God. 


"Oh! our fires - which are the fires of that Charity Who created us and Who invests us with His ardor - we converge them on our wards, just as the sun does on the clod that encloses a seed, to warm it and make it grow, and later upon the stem to strengthen it and make it become a stalk and a robust plant. With our fires we comfort, warm, strengthen, illumine and teach you, and draw you to the Lord. But then if the stubborn coldness and hardness of the soul do not let us penetrate and conquer it, if the charitable harmony of our teachings are not welcomed - but rather fled to pursue the noisy, hellish music that dazzles and causes madness - then we are not to blame. For us there is sorrow for the failure of our loving action on the soul we love, after God, with all our capacity. 


"We are therefore always near our ward, whether a saint or a sinner. From [the moment of] the infusion of the soul into the flesh, until the separation of the soul from the flesh, we are near the human creature whom the Most High Lord entrusted to us. And this thought, that every man has an angel near, should help all of you to love your neighbour, to support him, to welcome him with love, and with respect - if not for himself, then for the invisible "Azariah" who is near him and who, as an angel, always deserves respect and love. 


"If each of you would think that besides the omnipresent Eye of God, two spiritual angels preside and note your every action toward your neighbour, and that they rejoice or suffer over what you do, how much better you would always be toward your neighbour! Think: either you welcome a person and honor him, or you mortify him; you help him or reject him; you sin with him or draw him away from sin; you are instructed by him and instruct him, you benefit him or you are benefited by him... And the two angels - yours and his - are present and see not only your visible actions but the truth of your actions, that is, if you do them with true love, or with feigned love, spite and scheming, etc. 


"You give alms? The two angels see how you give it. You do not give it? The two angels see the true reason why you did not give it. You offer hospitality to a pilgrim, or repulse him? The two angels see how you offer your hospitality, they see what is spiritually true in your action. You visit a sick person? You advise one in doubt? You comfort someone afflicted? You honor a deceased? You recall to justice one who has erred? You give help to one in need of it? To all these works of mercy, the two angels are witnesses: your angel, and the angel of him who receives your mercy, or sees it denied.


"Someone comes to find you, or to solicit you? Think always that you receive not only him, but his angel with him. And therefore, always have charity. Because even a criminal has his angel, and the angel does not become a criminal if his ward is a criminal.


Welcome anyone then with love. Even if it is a prudently reserved love, on the defensive. Even if it is a severe love to make your neighbour who visits you understand that his conduct is reprehensible and saddens you, and that he must change: not so much to please you, as to please God. Welcome with love. For if you repulse the man who is repugnant to you, or is an undesirable, or is pressing at that moment, or whom you know is treacherous - you repulse also the invisible but holy guest who is near him, and who should make every visitor pleasing to you. Because every neighbour who comes to you, brings within your walls, or near you, the angel who is his guardian. 


"Must you live near someone who does not please you? First of all, do not judge. You know not how to judge. Man rarely judges justly. But even while judging justly - on the basis of the positive elements examined without prejudice or human spite - do not fail in charity. For besides failing toward your neighbour, you fail also toward the Guardian Angel of that neighbour. If all of you knew how to consider these things thus, how much easier it would be for you to overcome repugnance and rancour, and to love, to love and to accomplish the works which will make Jesus, the Lord and Judge, say to you: ‘Come to My right, you blessed’�. 


"…Act always as if your every action were done to the angel of God, who will witness before God. He, the Guardian Angel of every man - I assure you of this - united with your own [angel], will say to the Lord: "Most High, this man was always faithful to charity, loving You in man, loving the supernatural world in creatures. And for the sake of this spiritual love, he endured offenses, he forgave, he was merciful toward every man, in imitation of Your beloved Son Whose human eyes - even while looking at His enemies - saw at their side, with the help of His most holy spirit, their angels: their afflicted angels. And He honored them, helping them in their attempt to convert their men, in order to glorify You, Most High, by saving from the Fiend as many creatures as possible." 


"You are jubilant [Maria] because the Lord, in coming here, finds one more angel to adore him�. So, as you believe in the presence of the angel of the new-born [child], I want you to believe thus in my words. And with all those who come to you, or with whom you have contact in any way, I want you to conduct yourself, as I have said, by thinking of their Guardian Angel. Do this in order to overcome [your] weariness and scorn, to love every creature with justice, to do something pleasing for God, and to honor and help their Guardian Angel.


"Meditate, my soul, on how the Lord honors all of you, how we angels honor you, how we - He, the Divine, and we His spiritual ministers - give you a means of helping us to put back one of your fellow men on the right way with a suitable word, and above all with your conduct... Firm [conduct] does not bend to indulgences and compromises for fear of losing a man's friendship, [but is] solicitous only not to lose the friendship of God and His angels. "  (Notebooks 1945-50 [Ital.], p. 468-70)
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[Compiled by David D. Murray for the Maria Valtorta Readers’ Group, 12 Parker Road, Silvan Vic. 3795  AUSTRALIA.
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NOTES:


� Gen. 1:26.


� Mt. 11:11.


� "Marta" -- is Marta Diciotti, Valtorta's live-in friend who cared for all of Valtorta's physical and medical needs for the last 26 years of her life as a bed-ridden invalid, till her death in October 1961. Marta then continued to live in Valtorta's house until her own physical deterioration required placement in a nursing home, where she recently died peacefully in the Lord on February 5th, 2001.


� This refers to the popular Italian bible Valtorta used. But the same explanation may well be found in any English bible (e.g., the Douay-Rheims) in the footnotes for Chapter 5.


� Here, in the original Italian, Valtorta has drawn a picture of Azariah's garment to visibly depict her description.


� See Maria Valtorta - Autobiography, p. 302 and 306.


� St. Gabriel’s feast day was March 24 (St. Pius V Missal)


� Phil. 2:8.


� In a footnote in the original Italian, the editor, Pisani, says that perhaps the reference is to the Guardian Angel of a newborn baby brought to Valtorta four months previously by its parents, Valtorta's neighbors, who lived in the house next to Valtorta's.


� Mt. 25:33-4.


� See Note 9.








