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MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP, AUSTRALIA

SUPPLEMENT TO BULLETIN # 31

 “I WAS IN PRISON, AND YOU CAME TO ME.”


Jesus and Maria Valtorta’s Guardian Angel Azariah teach us that prisons, and the circumstances concerning their inhabitants, come in many forms. But Jesus will come if we call Him. The following passages are taken from Volumes 2, 4 and 5 of Maria Valtorta’s: The Poem of the Man-God, from her 1944 Notebooks, and from The Book of Azariah.

JESUS SPEAKS TO THE GALLEY SLAVES

(Early in His public life, Jesus visits the seaside town of Caesarea, where Roman galley-ships are anchored next to the shore. After some Romans tell Him that the men chained to the oars are mostly war prisoners, Jesus walks up to the ship to speak…)

Some men of the crew look out from the bulwarks of the galley and listen. None of the galley slaves are there, of course. But Jesus' powerful voice certainly reaches them through the rowlock sockets, and it spreads through the quiet air at low tide…

« Who is God? I am speaking to Gentiles who do not know who God is. I am speaking to the children of the peoples subdued who do not know who God is… The god or gods that you have worshipped so far, learning his or their names on your mothers' knees - the god of whom you no longer think because you do not feel any comfort coming from him to relieve your suffering, the god that perhaps you hate and curse in your daily despair - is not the True God. The True God is Love and Piety. Were perhaps your gods like that? No, they were not. They were hard, cruel, false, hypocrites, vicious, thieves. And now they have abandoned you, without the least comfort, which is the hope of being loved and the assurance of a rest after so much suffering. It is so, because your gods do not exist. But God, the True God - Who is Love and Piety, and Who I can assure you exists - is He Who made the sky, the seas, the mountains, the forests, the plants, the flowers, the animals and man. He is the One Who inspires conquerors to treat the poor people of the world with mercy and love, as He is Mercy and Love…

I would like to change your hearts, and above all I would like to untie your fetters, give you back your freedom, and send you back to your fatherlands. But, My dear galley slaves, you are My brothers, you cannot see My face, but your sorely wounded hearts are well known to Me. Instead of the freedom and fatherlands - which I cannot give you now, while you are the poor slaves of mighty men - I will give you a greater freedom and Fatherland. For your sake I have become a prisoner Myself, far from My fatherland. I will redeem you by offering Myself in ransom. Because you are not the disgrace of the world - as men call you - but the shame of man, who forgets the limits of the rigours of war and justice. I will make a new law for you on the earth’ and a pleasant abode for you in Heaven. Remember My Name, o children of God, who are weeping. It is the name of a Friend. Repeat it in your suffering. Be sure that, if you love Me, you will have Me, even if we never see one another on the earth. I am Jesus Christ, the Saviour, your Friend. I comfort you in the name of the True God. May peace come to you soon. »

(Vol. 2, pp. 43-5).

THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT

(On a mountain near the Sea of Galilee, Jesus is preaching the Beatitudes
. He talks of the importance of not judging others…)

« Do you think that there are only criminals on galleys? One eye of human justice is blind and the other suffers from sight trouble, so that it mistakes camels for clouds and a snake for a flowery branch. It judges erroneously. Even more so because those who preside over it often deliberately stir up clouds of smoke, so that the eye may see more erroneously. But even if prisoners were all robbers or killers, it would be wrong for us to become robbers and murderers by depriving them of the hope of forgiveness, through our scorn.

Poor prisoners! They dare not raise their eyes to God, laden as they are with their crimes. Their fetters really hurt their souls more than their feet. Woe to them if they despair of God! To the crime against their neighbour they would add the sin of despairing of forgiveness. The galley is expiation, just as dying on the scaffold. But it is not sufficient to pay what is due to human society for the crime committed. It is necessary to pay also and above all what is due to God, in order to expiate and have eternal life. But he who rebels and despairs, expiates only with regard to society. Let the convict or prisoner have the love of his brothers. It will be light in the dark. It will be a voice. A hand pointing upwards while the voice says: "May My love tell you that God also loves you, as He put in my heart this love for you, my unfortunate brother". And light enables men to see God, their merciful Father.

Let your charity go with greater reason to comfort the martyrs of human injustice: both those who are utterly innocent, and those who have been led to kill by a cruel force. Do not judge what has already been judged. You do not know why man was driven to kill. You do not realise that many times the man who kills is nothing but a dead person, an automaton devoid of reason, because a bloodless murder has deprived him of reason with cruel cowardly betrayal. God knows. That is enough. In the next life many galley slaves, murderers and robbers will be seen in Heaven. Whereas many, who seemed to have been robbed and killed, will be seen in Hell, because in actual fact the pseudo-victims were the true robbers of the peace, honesty and trust of other people, and the true murderers of hearts. They were victims only because they were the last to be struck, after they had been striking covertly for years. Murder and theft are sins. But between one who kills and robs because he is led to such crimes by others and later repents, and one who induces others to sin and does not repent, the latter will be punished more severely. Because he persuades others to commit sin, and does not feel remorse.

Thus, by not passing judgement on them, be compassionate to prisoners. Always bear in mind that if all the murders and thefts of men were to be punished, few men and women would not die in galleys and on the scaffold. What shall we call those mothers who conceive but do not wish to give birth to the fruit of their wombs? Oh! Do not let us pun! Let us call them frankly by their name: "Murderers". What shall we say about those men who steal other people's reputation and positions? Simply what they are: "Thieves". What is the name for those men and women who are adulterous, or who torture their relatives to the extent of driving them to homicide or suicide; and what is the name for the mighty ones of the earth who drive their subjects to desperation and through desperation to violence? Here it is: "Murderers". Well? Is no one running away? So you can see that we live without any worry among criminals who have evaded justice, who crowd houses and towns, who rub against us in streets, who sleep in the same hotels as we do, and who share food with us. And yet, who is without sin?
 If God's finger should write on the wall of the room wherein the thoughts of man germinate - that is on man's forehead - words describing one as one was, is, or will be, very few would bear the word: "Innocent" written in bright letters. The other foreheads would bear the words: "Adulterers" "Murderers" "Thieves" "Killers" in letters as green as envy, as black as treason, or as red as crime.

So, without being proud, be merciful to your brothers, who from a human point of view have been less fortunate than you are, and are now on galleys expiating what you do not expiate, although guilty of the same crime. Your humility will improve by doing so…

They discourage you? Very well. How often you discourage Me and even more the Father Who is in Heaven and Who must often think that the Word seems to have become Flesh in vain, since men still hesitate even now that they hear the Word of God speak.

You will not presume that you are of greater worth than God is or I am! So open the prisons of these prisoners of "but" and "if". Relieve them from their chains of: "Shall I be able?" or "What if I am not successful?". Convince them that it is enough to do one's best, and God is satisfied. And if you see them fall off their support, do not pass by, ignoring them, but lift them up once again. Like mothers who do not pass by if their child falls, but they stop, pick him up, clean him, comfort him and hold him until he is no longer afraid of falling again. And they do so for months and years, if the boy's legs are weak. »  (Vol. 2, pp. 761-2, 764).

AN EMBRYONIC FAITH


(On a visit to another seaside town called Hippo, Jesus has cured a number of people from various physical disabilities. He is approached by a Roman, who has elbowed his way through a delirious crowd, and who says:)

« I am a pagan. But I believe that You are a god. I have an old slave who is dear to me, and who has followed me since I was a little boy. Paralysis is now killing him slowly and with great pain. But he is a slave and perhaps You… »

« I solemnly tell you that I know only one slavery which disgusts Me: the slavery of sin, and of obstinate sin. Because he who sins and repents meets with My pity. Your slave shall be cured. Go and get rid of your error by entering the true faith…

I am the Son of God Who has come to save your soul also, as I saved your beloved slave. Is that not him coming, shouting at the top of his voice? »

The Roman turns round, he sees an old man, who is followed by other people and is running, enveloped in a blanket, shouting: « Marius! Marius! My master! »

« By Jove! It's my slave! How!… I… said: Jove… No: I say: by the Rabbi of Israel. I… I… » the man does not know what to say…

The crowds open out willingly to let the old man, who has just been cured, pass through… The old man, on his knees, is weeping, kissing the tunic of the Roman.

« Not me. This Rabbi cured you. We will have to believe, Aquila. He is the true God. He cured those people just with His voice. And you… I do not know how… We must believe… Lord… »  (Vol. 4, pp. 230-1).
THE SLAVES AT GAMALA


(Very soon afterwards, while travelling towards Gamala, Jesus comes across a gang of slaves, building fortifications. Some citizens and notables from the town, who are obviously in charge of the project, arrive. Jesus persuades them to give the men some rest and some food…)

Jesus waits patiently for them to finish their meal. And He does not have to wait long because their hunger is such that everything is soon consumed.

Jesus stretches out His arm in the habitual gesture when He is about to speak, to draw the attention of people and impose silence. He says:

« What do the eyes of man see in this place? Valleys dug deeper than they were created by nature, hills formed by man with massive ramparts, winding roads penetrating into the mountain like dens of animals. And why all that? To stop a danger which is not known whence it may come, but is felt impending like a hailstorm from a stormy sky.

In actual fact they have acted here in a human way, with human power and human means - at times also inhuman - to defend themselves and prepare means of offence. [In doing this, they are] unmindful of the words of the Prophet, who teaches his people how it is possible to defend oneself from human misfortunes through superhuman means, the most valid ones. He cries: "Console my people… comfort Jerusalem, because her slavery is ended, her sin is atoned for, because she has received from the hand of the Lord double punishment for all her crimes"
. And after the promise he explains the way to make it become real: "Prepare the ways of the Lord, make straight the ways of God across the desert. Every valley will be filled in, every mountain will be laid low, the winding way will become straight, the hard one will become comfortable. Then the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all men, without any exception shall see it, for the mouth of the Lord has spoken"
. Those words were taken up by the man of God, John the Baptist, and death only silenced them on his lips
.

That is, o men, the true defence against the misfortunes of mankind. Not weapon against weapon, defence against offence, not pride, not fierceness. But by supernatural weapons, by virtues achieved in solitude, that is, in the interior of the individual, all alone with himself, who works to sanctify himself, erecting mountains of charity, lowering peaks of pride, straightening twisted ways of concupiscence, removing sensual obstacles from his way. Then the glory of the Lord will appear, and man will receive the defence of God against the spiritual and material snares of enemies…

Today, by My will, you are looking at these men with pity, whereas up to yesterday you had looked at them like machines compelled to work for you. Today - because I put them, brothers among brothers, amid you, who are rich and happy - today you see them for what they are: men. Contempt or indifference have disappeared from many hearts, and pity has replaced them. But consider them more intimately, beyond their oppressed flesh. In it, in them, there is a soul, a thought, and feelings, as in you. Once they were like you: healthy, free, happy. Later they were no longer so. Because if the life of man is like grass which withers, his well-being is even more fragile. Those who are healthy today, may be taken ill tomorrow; those who are free today, may become slaves tomorrow; those who are happy today, may be unhappy tomorrow. Some of these men are certainly guilty. Do not judge their faults, do not rejoice at their expiation. For many reasons, you might be guilty yourselves tomorrow and compelled to make hard expiation. So be merciful, because you do not know your future, which may be so different from your present time that you may need all divine and human mercy. Be prone to love and forgiveness. There is no man on the Earth who does not need to be forgiven by God, and by some of his own fellow-men. So forgive, to be forgiven… 

I am the good Shepherd, Who pastures the flock which relies upon Him. And I neglect nobody, not the little ones, or those who are tired, injured or hit by bad fortune, or those who bewail their errors, or those who, although rich and happy, disregard everything to achieve true riches and happiness: that is, to serve God until their death.

The Spirit of the Lord is over Me because the Lord has sent Me to announce the Good News to the meek, to cure those whose hearts are broken, to preach freedom to slaves and liberation to prisoners
. Neither can anyone say that I am an instigator, because I do not instigate to rebellion. I do not advise slaves and prisoners to evade, but I teach the man in chains and the slave true freedom and true liberation. This cannot be taken away from them or even limited, as the more man gives himself up to it, the greater it grows: spiritual freedom, liberation from sin, meekness in sorrow. I teach him to see God beyond men fettering prisoners, to believe that God loves those who love Him, and forgives when man does not forgive. I teach him to hope for an eternal place of reward for those who are successful in being good in misfortunes, and for those who can repent their sins and be faithful to the Lord. Do not weep, men, to whom I am particularly referring. I have come to comfort, to gather those who have been rejected, to bring light to their darkness, peace to their souls, to promise a joyful abode: both to those who repent, and to those who are not guilty. There is no past which may prevent this Present that waits in Heaven, for those who serve the Lord in the situation in which they are…

To serve the Lord is to love. To love the will of God because you love God. The will of God is hidden even in the most apparently human things. Because - I am speaking to you who have perhaps shed the blood of brothers - because if it certainly was not the will of God that you should be violent, it is now His will that through expiation you should cancel your debts towards Love. Because, if it was not God's will that you should rebel against your enemies, it is now His will that you should become as humble as once you were proud: proud to your own detriment. Because if it was not God's will that you should obtain by fraud, whether big or small, what did not belong to you, it is now God's will that you should be punished, so that you may not present Yourselves to God with your sins in your hearts. And that should not be forgotten by those who are at present happy, by those who think that they are safe, and by those who through such silly safety do not prepare - in themselves - the Kingdom of God. In the hour of the trial, they will be like children remote from the house of the Father, at the mercy of the storm, under the lash of pain.

You must act with justice, all of you, and raise your eyes to the house of the Father, to the Kingdom of Heaven. Once its gates have been opened wide by Him Who came to open them, He will not refuse to accept anyone who has achieved justice. You, who are mutilated in your bodies, cripples, eunuchs; or you, who are mutilated in your spirits, cripples, eunuchs in the power of the spirit, rejected in Israel, be not afraid of having no place in the Kingdom of Heaven. Mutilations, crippling, impairment of bodies come to an end with bodies. The moral ones, such as prison and slavery, will come to an end one day as well. Those of the spirit, that is the fruit of past faults, are mended through good will. Material mutilations do not count in the eyes of God, and spiritual ones are cancelled in His eyes when loving repentance covers them.

The fact that one does not belong to the holy People does not prevent one from serving the Lord. Because the time has come when all frontiers of the Earth disappear before the Only King, the King of all kings
 and peoples, the King who gathers all peoples into one only to make it His new People… Only those will be excluded who try to deceive the Lord with false obedience to His Decalogue
, which all men of good will can follow, whether they are Jews, Gentiles or idolaters. Because where there is good will, there is natural inclination to justice. And he who is prone to justice, will have no difficulty: in adoring the true God once he gets to know Him; in respecting His Name; in observing holy days; in honouring parents; in not killing, stealing, bearing false witness; in not being an adulterer or fornicator; and in not desiring what does not belong to him. And he who has not done that so far, should continue as from now onwards, so that his soul may be saved and he may conquer his place in Heaven. It is written: "I will give them a place in My House if they keep My Covenant, and I will make them joyful"
. And that is said with regard to all men of holy will… »  (Vol. 4, pp. 245-8).

TRUE FREEDOM


(Shortly before His Passion and Death, Jesus confides in His friend Lazarus - whom He has raised from the dead - the information that one of His apostles, Judas, will shortly betray Him…)

« …He is tired of Me, of waiting, of the burden of being good.. For those who are wicked, to be, to have to feign to be good, is an overwhelming burden. It can be borne for some time… then… it can no longer be endured… and one gets rid of it to become free. Free? That is what the wicked ones think. That is what he thinks. But it is not freedom. To belong to God is freedom. To be against God is to be in prison with fetters and chains, with loads and lashes, as no galley-slave, as no slave working at constructions, ever suffered under the whip of the torturer… »

(Vol. 5, p. 372).

BETRAYAL, AND FORGIVENESS


(Jesus says to Maria Valtorta:)

« “One of you will betray Me.
”

One of you! Yes, in the proportion of one to twelve one of you betrays Me.

Every betrayal is more painful than a lance thrust. Look at the Humanity of your Redeemer. From his head to his feet He is one big wound. Scourging brings horror to those meditating on it, and agony to those experiencing it. But it was an hour's torture. You that betray Me scourge my Heart. You have been doing so for centuries.

I have loved you. I love you. I take pity on you. I forgive you, I wash you, making my Blood a purifying bath for you…

I am the Word of God. I am glorious in Heaven. But I am in this Heaven not only as a spirit. I am there as Flesh as well. The flesh has feelings and affections. Why do you want to renew for Me continually that gnawing fire which the proximity of a betrayer is? Is Heaven far away? No, children who betray Me. I am close to you. I am among you…

Look. When you are happy, no one abandons you. But if you weep, if wealth abandons you, if you have an infectious disease, everyone then stays away from you. I remain… You no longer have anyone to weep and speak with, and then you remember Me. I do not say to you, “Go away. I don't know you.” I could say so, for in fact you never came, when you were wealthy, healthy, and happy, to say to Me, “I am this way, and I thank You for it.”


432 Matthew 26:21; Mark 14:18; Luke 22:21‑22; John 13:21.

But I don't demand even this from those who are not already giants in love. I do not demand gratitude. It would suffice for you to say, “I am happy.” To say this to Me. Not to regard Me as alien to you. To remember that I exist, too. To devote a thought to this Jesus. I would say thanks for you to God ‑ my Father and yours… And I could say, “I don't know you.” But I then open my arms and say, “Come. Let us weep together.”

Look. I am in the jails, in the small, depressing cells, sitting on the same plank bed as the prisoner…

I am close to the sick. Their fevers experience My caress; their sweat, My sudarium; their langours, My arm which supports them; and their anguish, My word…

I am in deserted houses… Friends have fled. Loved ones are far away, because of work or death… I enter and come to introduce a sunbeam into the darkness, to infuse peace where a storm is. That survivor has called Me… Perhaps absent-mindedly… But I go without delay.

Oh, I ask nothing but to be with you. Every memory of past error falls, when you call Me: “Jesus!” »

(Notebooks 1944, pp. 364-6).

SOUL TO SOUL

(Azariah, Maria’s Guardian Angel, says to her:)

"Souls seek God. It often seems to you that they do not. You do not know the spiritual sufferings of the souls enclosed in a body and subject to thoughts which are hostile to God. Those who possess these disheartened souls do not themselves notice the tears of their blinded, chained soul going about in distress in search of the Light. From the depths of its jail, it sometimes tries to escape and seek God, and drink a sip of heavenly air, and fill its spiritual sight with a heavenly light, and receive mysterious words to bear off with itself in secret. Words which seem to have been spoken and received in vain, and which sometimes reappear on one's deathbed and win the final battle, delivering a spirit to God. Words which sometimes halt a descent into horror and crime. Words which sometimes pull a spirit out of the abyss, and put it back on the way of God.

"Many words are not needed. Sometimes none. To see one another - a glance. Your eyes gaze in a way that is no longer earthly. You look, but it is not you - Christ looks through you. You see: but you do not see the man in front of You. You see his soul with your soul. It is because of this looking with the soul - after you have filled your gaze with celestial light - that you do not look the way everyone else does. You listen to the stories of others and often remain silent. But while your lips are silent, your soul loves. And by loving, it caresses and comforts the embittered, sick, irate soul speaking to you. You also speak sometimes and say commonplace words to commonplace listeners, from whom you want to keep your secret hidden. But, like the note of a song which now and then escapes from a closed hall and fills the street with sweetness, and from which the poor man gathers in and draws consolation, now and then a spiritual gem falls from your lips, a spark escaping from the Fire possessing you. And the one speaking with you receives it and meditates upon it, and his soul awakens, reflects, and sometimes decides.

"Nothing from the works of love is ever lost. Love is in you, and everything is thus active. Yes, there are many, too many, who live as enemies of the Cross of Christ. Their end is perdition; their god is their belly; and they make their glory consist of their shame and think of nothing but the things of the earth. It is true. But they are often only savage souls or have been made savage by a combination of circumstances. They do not know. They are not aware. They thus do not love and do not distinguish. Churches are of no use to them. Priests are of no use to them. What are Priests to them? The Sacraments are useless for them. What are the Sacraments to them?…

"Do not, therefore, be amazed if the spiritual savages dwelling in your midst fear and hate, shun or rage against what is of the spirit and the Church, and live in their brute ignorance. They are unfortunates. They do not go to the spiritual streams. They see them, for they are conspicuous, and shun them. But who avoids drinking from a fresh jet emerging from a mountainside? It seems so humble, so devoid of all miraculous power. There is no suspicion or precaution against it. And people drink from its freshness. And Grace enters this way, unnoticed, where it would have entered in no other manner.

"Many who were enemies of the cross and lived for their bellies and the things of the earth stop being such through the secret operations of the secret missionaries of the civilized world that you are, instruments of God.

"Many, too, hate you ‑ those in whom Satan reigns and hates you from them. But disregard this; do not be afraid of them. Tell yourselves, 'We are citizens of Heaven, from which there comes to us the Christ, who transforms the body of our humiliation into light that will not go out.' And be steadfast in your work.

"Even if you do not find anyone to lend you a hand among the priests of Christ - just as Paul exhorts his faithful companion and his Philippians to do with Syntika and Evodia
 - be steadfast, considering that your names are written in the book of life. For you live, work, suffer, and die for the glory of God and the knowledge of the Gospel. 

"Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit."  (Azariah, pp. 270-1).
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