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THE THREE JUDGEMENTS

(The bolding is mine - Ed.)

 (In Chapter 333 of Volume 3 of The Poem of the Man-God, Jesus is speaking to the apostles about three separate Judgements – the Last of which is well known to most Christians, and the Second to some. He says:)

« ...The first judgement of the mass of human people will take place in the world, where men act freely, in front of Good and Evil, Truth and Falsehood. As the first judgement took place in the Earthly Paradise, in front of the tree of Good and Evil, infringed by those who disobeyed God. Then at the death of each individual, the [second] judgement already written in the book of human actions by a faultless Mind will be ratified. The Great, the Terrible Judgement will be the last one, when the mass of men will be judged again. From Adam to the last man. They will be judged for what they freely wanted for themselves on the earth. Now, if I should select by Myself those who deserve the Word of God, Miracle, Love and those who do not - and I could do it by divine right and ability those who are excluded, even if they were demons, on the day of their individual judgement, would shout loud: 'Your Word is the culprit because He did not want to teach us'. But they will not be able to say that... or rather, they will say so, lying once more. And they will therefore be judged"... »  (Vol. 3, p. 315)

(Some time later, Jesus is confronted with a hostile audience of Pharisees, who are offended by what He tells them. He says:)

« ...I will speak as long as My Father likes Me to speak. And afterwards My deeds will speak more than My words. And My merits will speak even more than My deeds, and the world will be taught and will know, and it will judge you. The first judgement is upon you. Then the second will come: an individual judgement at the death of each of you. And then the last one: The Universal one. And you will remember this day and these days, and you, you alone will know the terrible God, Whom you have striven to show as a nightmarish vision to the spirits of simple people, whilst you, inside your sepulchres, derided Him and you neither respected nor obeyed His commandments, from the first and main one: the commandment of love, to the last one given on Sinai... »  (Vol. 3, p. 817)

(Going back to an earlier passage, Jesus foreshadows the three judgements to some pilgrims after His Sermon on the Mount. He says:)


« ...The day will come when I, Who am now speaking to you, after being the Shepherd, will be the Judge. Do not let the present appearance deceive you. Now My shepherd's staff gathers together all the scattered souls and kindly invites you to come to the pastures of Truth. Later the staff will be replaced by the sceptre of the Judge King and My power will be quite different. It will not be with kindness but with implacable justice that I will separate the sheep fed with Truth from those which mixed Truth and Error or fed only on error. I will do that a first time and then once again. And woe betide those who between the first and the second appearance before the Judge will not have purged themselves because they will not be able to purge themselves of their poisons. The third category will not purge itself. No pain could purge it. They wanted nothing but Error, so let them be in Error... »  (Vol. 2, p. 188)
A TEENAGER'S VIEW OF HEAVEN
(This was sent in by a Readers’ Group member)

17-year-old Brian Moore had only a short time to write something for a class. The subject was what Heaven was like. "I wowed 'em," he later told his father, Bruce. "It's a killer. It's the bomb. It's the best thing I ever wrote.." It also was the last.

Brian Moore died May 27, 1997, the day after Memorial Day. He was driving home from a friend's house when his car went off Bulen-Pierce Road in Pickaway County and struck a utility pole. He emerged from the wreck unharmed but stepped on a downed power line and was electrocuted. The Moores framed a copy of Brian's essay and hung it among the family portraits in the living room. "I think God used him to make a point. I think we were meant to find it and make something out of it," Mrs. Moore said of the essay. She and her husband want to share their son's vision of life after death. "I'm happy for Brian. I know he's in heaven. I know I'll see him."
Brian's Essay: The Room...


In that place between wakefulness and dreams, I found myself in the room. There were no distinguishing features except for the one wall covered with small index card files. They were like the ones in libraries that list titles by author or subject in alphabetical order. But these files, which stretched from floor to ceiling and seemingly endless in either direction, had very different headings. As I drew near the wall of files, the first to catch my attention was one that read "Girls I have liked." I opened it and began flipping through the cards. I quickly shut it, shocked to realize that I recognized the names written on each one. And then without being told, I knew exactly where I was. This lifeless room with its small files was a crude catalog system for my life. Here were written the actions of my every moment, big and small, in a detail my memory couldn't match. A sense of wonder and curiosity, coupled with horror, stirred within me as I began randomly opening files and exploring their content. Some brought joy and sweet memories; others a sense of shame and regret so intense that I would look over my shoulder to see if anyone was watching. A file named "Friends" was next to one marked "Friends I have betrayed." The titles ranged from the mundane to the outright weird "Books I Have Read," "Lies I Have Told," "Comfort I have Given," "Jokes I Have Laughed at ." Some were almost hilarious in their exactness: "Things I've yelled at my brothers." Others I couldn't laugh at: "Things I Have Done in My Anger", "Things I Have Muttered Under My Breath at My Parents."


I never ceased to be surprised by the contents. Often there were many more cards than I expected. Sometimes fewer than I hoped. I was overwhelmed by the sheer volume of the life I had lived. Could it be possible that I had the time in my years to fill each of these thousands or even millions of cards? But each card confirmed this truth. Each was written in my own handwriting. Each signed with my signature. When I pulled out the file marked "TV Shows I have watched", I realized the files grew to contain their contents. The cards were packed tightly, and yet after two or three yards, I hadn't found the end of the file. I shut it, shamed, not so much by the quality of shows but more by the vast time I knew that file represented. When I came to a file marked "Lustful Thoughts," I felt a chill run through my body. I pulled the file out only an inch, not willing to test its size and drew out a card. I shuddered at its detailed content. I felt sick to think that such a moment had been recorded. An almost animal rage broke on me. One thought dominated my mind: No one must ever see these cards! No one must ever see this room! I have to destroy them!"


In insane frenzy I yanked the file out. Its size didn't matter now.. I had to empty it and burn the cards. But as I took it at one end and began pounding it on the floor, I could not dislodge a single card. I became desperate and pulled out a card, only to find it as strong as steel when I tried to tear it. Defeated and utterly helpless, I returned the file to its slot. Leaning my forehead against the wall, I let out a long, self-pitying sigh.

And then I saw it.. The title bore "People I Have Shared the Gospel With." The handle was brighter than those around it, newer, almost unused. I pulled on its handle and a small box not more than three inches long fell into my hands. I could count the cards it contained on one hand. And then the tears came. I began to weep. Sobs so deep that they hurt. They started in my stomach and shook through me. I fell on my knees and cried. I cried out of shame, from the overwhelming shame of it all. The rows of file shelves swirled in my tear-filled eyes. No one must ever, ever know of this room. I must lock it up and hide the key.


But then as I pushed away the tears, I saw Him. No, please not Him. Not here. Oh, anyone but Jesus. I watched helplessly as He began to open the files and read the cards. I couldn't bear to watch His response. And in the moments I could bring myself to look at His face, I saw a sorrow deeper than my own. He seemed to intuitively go to the worst boxes. Why did He have to read every one?


Finally He turned and looked at me from across the room. He looked at me with pity in His eyes. But this was a pity that didn't anger me... I dropped my head, covered my face with my hands and began to cry again. He walked over and put His arm around me. He could have said so many things. But He didn't say a word. He just cried with me.

Then He got up and walked back to the wall of files. Starting at one end of the room, He took out a file and, one by one, began to sign His name over mine on each card. "No!" I shouted rushing to Him. All I could find to say was "No, no," as I pulled the card from Him. His name shouldn't be on these cards. But there it was, written in red so rich, so dark, so alive. The name of Jesus covered mine. It was written with His blood. He gently took the card back. He smiled a sad smile and began to sign the cards.


I don't think I'll ever understand how He did it so quickly, but the next instant it seemed I heard Him close the last file and walk back to my side. He placed His hand on my shoulder and said, "It is finished." I stood up, and He led me out of the room. There was no lock on its door. There were still cards to be written. "I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me."- Phil. 4:13 "For God so loved the world that He gave His only son, that whoever believes in Him shall not perish but have eternal life."

GOD’S TIMING IS PERFECT


(The following passage, from pages 203-5 of the Holy Spirit’s Lessons on the Epistle of St. Paul to the Romans, highlights the wisdom of God’s timing – at a critical stage in Humanity’s history...)
“Nothing is without reason in the things established or permitted by God. And the reason is perfect and good. Thus Christ was immolated on the Friday of the Passover, arose while the crowds of the Passover remained, and ascended forty days later when the city was once again crowded by pilgrims who were returning for the Pentecost or who had stopped in order to perform the two-fold rite of presentation of every male in the Temple, for the two feasts of spring.

These pilgrims, by scattering afterwards in order to return to the cities of their own Diaspora, and also elsewhere, would have spread the story of the prodigies seen wherever they lived, and unbeknown to them, they would have served to divulge the truth to the world that Jesus of Nazareth was the Son of God, the One foretold by the Prophets, the [long] awaited Messiah, Saviour and Redeemer...

Observe and meditate, oh men, in what times the prin​ciple events of Christ occurred. The Birth occurred when the edict of a Caesar called back the Hebrews scattered throughout the Earth to their city of origin in order to be registered. The Death, Resurrection and Ascension occurred when the commands of the Mosaic Law gathered the scat​tered children of Israel around the Holy of the Temple in the Holy city.

It is Humanity who must be saved by that Infant cry​ing in a manger. And Humanity, represented not only by Palestinians but also by Hebrews exiled in other nations, assembles itself, during that time, in the nation where He is born.
It is Humanity who must be redeemed by the innocent Lamb of God dying on the Cross, who assembles itself in the deicidal and homicidal city during the time in which He is immolated... in the manner foretold by the Prophets for the Messiah King: Man-God.

Humanity once again... is present when, between the shaking of the second earthquake, the Man who was killed rises as the sepulchre empties itself of the Living One...

And it is Humanity once more... who sees Him ascending into the light of the sun, brighter than [the sun] on account of the luminous beauty and properties of the glorious bodies.

And in the end, it is Humanity, still hesitant after so many proofs, who is present at the pentecostal miracle, at the epiphany of the teaching Church, the Church which, not through its own capacity but for having been filled with the Holy Spirit... begins its wise and infallible teachings in the truths of Religion...”

THIRD “SUNDAY GOSPELS” INSIGHTS FOR YEAR B
Here is a source list for transcripts of the “Sunday Gospels” audio series – for the second three months of Year B: from Trinity Sunday to the Twenty-second Sunday of Ordinary Time. Reference to The Poem’s volume/page text, containing Maria Valtorta’s first-hand account of each gospel passage, follows immediately after each passage’s Scriptural reference and theme. Also included below – for just some of these Sundays – are additional passages from Maria’s other writings, offering further insights for these particular Sunday reflections…
(Omitted from the previous list was the Gospel for the 7th Sunday of Easter – as in Australia this has been replaced by the Feast of the Ascension. In some countries, however, the Ascension is still celebrated on Ascension Thursday, so this supplement’s selection begins with the Gospel of the 7th Sunday of Easter – from the profound John Chapter 17.)
(If you don’t have the “Sunday Gospels” 4xCD (MP3) set, you can down-load the Gospel tracks for the current month from Steve Jost’s web-site: http://www.valtorta.org – then click on: Audio Gospels of Sundays & Feasts... on the Home Page - Ed.)

----------

Please Note: This completes the quarterly series of Sunday Gospel references and extracts covering the Sunday Gospels for Liturgical years A, B and C – which began with bulletin # 42.

24TH MAY: Seventh Sunday of Easter - Year B
Jn. 17:11-19 – Jesus prays to His Father at Gethsemane

(Main text: The Poem, Vol. 5, pp. 530-2)

----------


(Jesus says to Maria Valtorta:)

“...There was nothing to be added or taken away from the prayer of the Our Father and from My prayer after the Last Supper. Every word is a divine gem and is not to be touched. There is only one thing to be done with regard to these points: ardently pray the Holy Spirit that He may enlighten them to you in all their beauty and wisdom...”  (Vol. 5, p. 952)
----------

"...On a distant Thursday evening, with the wound of betrayal in my heart, with the echo of my Mother's good‑bye in my heart, with foreknowledge of the approaching complex martyrdom in my heart, the Son of Man, the Son of God, I prayed for all: for those who were 'mine' or who would become 'mine' through the Word I had spoken and entrusted to my friends and disciples; I prayed for those who, through the heresy of a wretch, would separate from the living trunk of the Roman Church, that they might once again be one with it and thus with Me and with the Father; finally, I prayed for all men because I was dying for them all.387
"God, my Father, had entrusted to Me the whole human race. I became Man to redeem and save the children of Adam... I came to save his descendants, of whatever color, point of latitude or longitude, or degree of civilization. And I want all men to be where I am ‑ that is, in the Father's breast. This would be my joy, as it is my aspiration.

"Pray, then, for these, who are not in Me or who have gone out through the errors of their forebears or through the error of their minds, made proud by the semblance of knowledge they possess...”  (Notebooks 1944, p. 328)
----------


(Shortly afterwards, Jesus says to Maria:)

“...Take the Gospel of John and open it to the place where my final prayer before the Passion is found...448
Every word of this prayer opens horizons, fountains, and treasures of salvation because it teaches you love, faith, hope, fortitude, justice, prudence, and temperance. 

"The basic note of my whole prayer is love.

"Faith is when I request heavenly gifts for men.

"Hope is when I speak of those who do not yet exist, but will be sanctified because the Father will sanctify them even afterwards, when I am no longer the evangelizer among men.

"It is fortitude because I cry out this prayer of mine, which seems like a triumphal hymn, in the hour in which I know that there is being prepared what is torture for the flesh and the apparent failure of all hope, faith, and love on the part of God and men and in God and men.

"It is justice when I ask that those who are not the children of perdition since they did not want to follow Satan 'may be one with the Father and with Me.' No, those who do not want to perish do not perish. They do not perish. And for those not wanting to perish friendship and union with God are reserved. For the Father and I are just and judge with justice, bearing in mind man's weakness and the circumstances which increase weakness.447 See note 438.

448 John 17.

"And then I introduce prudence into my prayer. I do not say, 'They are sanctified by Me, and there is no need for anything else. I am sure about them.' No, I rather say, 'Sanctify them in truth.' I ask that this sanctification may be inexhaustible to counterbalance the inexhaustible, deleterious action of nature incited by Satan.

"Finally, temperance is when I dare to say, 'I sacrifice Myself completely and want men completely' I would like to have them. But that would not be justice, for many do not deserve salvation because of their partnership with Satan. And then, with temperance, I ask for those who will be sanctified because they have believed and lived according to the Word which the Father has given to Me for Me to give to them. To these I give the glory which the Father has given Me... ‘that they may be one with us'.449..”  (Notebooks 1944, pp. 374-5)
7TH JUNE: Trinity Sunday - Year B
Mt. 28:16-20 – Jesus’ last call to evangelize

(Main text: The Poem, Vol. 5, pp. 829-30, 872)

----------


(Azariah, Maria Valtorta’s Guardian Angel, says:)

"…This is the spirit of preparation for the coming of Christ, the supreme charity of God. It is a spirit of universal love, so that all men will go to the Kingdom of God, to the house of the Father.

"To you, moreover, there corresponds an even greater task of love. And you know why, and for whom. But do not be discouraged by the greatness of the love being asked of you. What you have received is so much. Be generous in giving, in every way. To the point of total consummation. Be heroic… Afterwards, everything will seem so little, in comparison to what you will have…"   [Azariah, p. 288 (pp. 299-300 new edition)]
14TH JUNE: The Body and Blood of Christ - Year B

Mk. 14: 12-16, 22-26 – The Institution of the Eucharist

(Main text: Vol. 5, pp. 476, 504-5, 497, 517)

----------


(Jesus says:)
"Love Me as Eucharist. The Eucharist is the Heart of God, it is my Heart. I gave you my Heart at the Last Supper; I always give it to you, provided you want it…

When in a woman's womb a child is formed, what is formed first of all? The heart. So it is with the life of the spirit. You will not give the Christ unless you form his Heart in yourselves by loving the Eucharist - which is Life and true Life - and by loving as my Mother loved Me, just conceived.

"Oh, what caresses she gave, through her virgin flesh, for Me, formless and tiny, who quivered in Her, with my little embryonic heart! Oh, what pulsations, through the dark recesses of the organism, I communicated to her heart, from the depths of that living Tabernacle where I took shape to be born and die for you…

"I communicate the same pulsations to your hearts when you receive Me. Your carnal and intellectual heaviness does not let You perceive them, but I give them to you. Open yourself entirely to receive Me…"  (Notebooks 1943, p. 55)

----------

"My Heart is a living Eucharist. Where does love start from? From the heart. What is the Eucharist? It is love. When you think, then, of the Eucharist, you can say to yourselves, 'This is the Heart of Jesus' Heart.'…"  (Notebooks 1944, p. 356)
----------


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

"…Communion does not cease when you leave the Church, or when the Species has been consumed in you. It lives… with the inhabitation of Christ in you…


"Jesus Eucharist is the tireless craftsman who works souls. His mission: as Priest alongside the dying and suffering… to console, counsel, and fortify…,


"He evangelises you in the virtues of charity, humility, patience, and meekness… And, as from Thursday evening to the ninth hour, He teaches you to be redeemers…


"Jesus Eucharist tells you: to speak and to be silent; to work and to contemplate; to suffer and to humiliate yourselves; and above all, to love and love and love…"  
[Azariah, pp. 143-4 (pp. 148-9 new edition)]
21ST JUNE:  12th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B


 Mk. 4:35-41 – Jesus calms the storm

(Vol. 2, pp. 230-3)

----------


(Jesus tells Maria Valtorta about the many storms He has tamed for her…)


"...I am the Jesus who calmed the storms on the Lake of Galilee.627 I calmed them without touching the tiller and sails, but with My will alone. I can also calm the storm roaring around a child of mine, holding him in my arms, and commanding the winds and waves to be still.


"Do not fear, daughter. Do not leave the circle of my arms, And do not fear anything. Even if the whole world collapsed around you, I would not have you experience desolation… Even if you were left alone in an empty world, you would always find 'a breast to receive you ‑ mine ‑ and you would be rocked on these knees, as though they were a mother's.' "…
(Notebooks 1944, p. 521)

28th JUNE:  13th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Mk. 5:21-43 – Jesus raises the daughter of Jairus, and cures the woman who touched His garment
(Vol. 2, pp. 484-7)
5TH JULY:  14th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Mk. 6:1-6 – Jesus is rejected at Nazareth
(Vol. 2, pp. 575-7)

----------


(Jesus says to Maria Valtorta:)

« …No miracle can be granted where there is no faith and no will to have it, because a miracle would be made a butt and an instrument of evil, by using the good received, to turn it into greater evil… »  (Vol. 5, p. 45)
----------

"Soul of mine, soul of mine, soul of mine! Come and weep here, to be able to go on living. Come to Me. Here. And let us weep together. Because once more I came 'to my house and was not welcomed or recognized', and once more 'Jerusalem kills her prophets between the temple and the altar....'

"Since men and angels were created, how many perfect works of God have been frustrated or squandered by man?! And did they perhaps not come from God because they did not succeed? On the contrary, precisely because they have come from God, they have been frustrated. I am telling you so, because it is true."  (Notebooks 1945, p. 533)
12TH JULY:  15th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Mk. 6:7-13 – Jesus sends His apostles out to evangelize
(Vol. 2, pp. 691-6)
----------

(Jesus comments on the last verse of today’s Gospel: '…And they anointed the sick with oil and healed them'…)


"In empirical medicine, at that time, oil played a leading role… But it was not in the oil that the power of healing lay for the sick (upon whom my apostles carried out the anointings).


"As always, a visible sign was needed for human dullness. Who could have thought that a touch of the hand could heal - the hand of those poor men who were my apostles, and who were known to be fishermen and common people? If they had thought so, they would have been told, 'You heal by the power of the prince of the demons' - as they said to Me.311 And they would have been accused of being possessed by devils. That was not to be.


"I therefore gave them the human means, to be believed by the empirical medicine [the oil], if nothing else. But the power was God, who infused power into them to make them instruments of conversion for his doctrine…"  (Notebooks 1943, p. 625)

19TH JULY:  16th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Mk. 6:30-34 – The apostles return from evangelizing
(Vol. 2, pp. 736-9, 743)
26TH JULY:  17th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Jn. 6:1-15 – Feeding the five thousand; and the attempted

seduction of Jesus
(Vol. 2, pp. 739, 743-7; Vol. 4, pp. 326-8)
----------


(Jesus comments to Maria Valtorta, whom He calls His “little John”:)
« In the sixth chapter of John’s Gospel (verse 15) he says: "When He realised that they wanted to abduct Him to make Him king, He escaped back to the hill by Himself"… Great John, many years after the event, told what he knew. Subtly linking together places and events, he revealed the secret, of which he alone was aware, of the attempt perpetrated maliciously to crown the Christ…

Little John. This has been one of Satan's hours for Me. As the Christ had them, so will the little Christs have them. One must suffer them, and overcome them, with humility and confidence. They are not without a purpose. And a good purpose. But be not afraid. During such hours God does not forsake, but He supports those who are faithful. Then Love descends to make the faithful ones kings. And even more, when the hour of the Earth is over, the faithful ones ascend to the Kingdom, in peace for ever, victorious for ever…


My peace, little John, crowned with thorns… My peace… »

(Vol. 4, pp. 326-8)

2ND AUGUST:  18th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Jn. 6:24-35 – Bread from Heaven
(Vol. 3, pp. 439-44)

9TH AUGUST:  19th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Jn. 6:41-51 – “I am the Bread of Life”

(Vol. 3, pp. 444-6)

16TH AUGUST:  20th Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Jn. 6:51-58 – “Eat My Flesh, Drink My Blood”

(Vol. 3, p. 446)

23RD AUGUST:  21ST Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Jn. 6:60-69 – Many disciples desert Jesus

(Vol. 3, pp. 446-8)

30TH AUGUST:  22ND Sunday of Ordinary Time – Year B

Mk. 7:1-8,14-15,21-3 – Washing of hands, and the commandments of men

(Vol. 3, pp. 139, 142-4, 147)

----------

 (Shortly before His Passion and Death, Jesus speaks to his apostles about chastity, and lust…)


« …A healthy man can be chaste, if he does not accept the allurements of the demon, and of his senses - of his own free will. Chastity is spiritual love, it is an impulse that influences the body and pervades it all, giving it elevation, fragrance, and preservation. He who is imbued with chastity has no room for any other evil incentives. Corruption does not affect him. There is no room for it. And then!


Corruption... is an impulse that from inside - from the heart, from thoughts - comes outside and penetrates and pervades the envelope: the flesh. That is why I said that corruption comes from the heart. Every adultery, every lust, every sensual sin does not originate outside. But it comes from the intense activity of the mind, which, when being corrupt, clothes everything it sees with alluring appearance. All men have eyes to see. How come then that a woman who leaves ten men impassive - they look at her as a creature like themselves, and they also consider her a beautiful work of Creation, without feeling obscene incentives and illusions rise within them - upsets the eleventh man, and leads him to shameful sexual desire? Because the heart and thought of the eleventh man are corrupt. And where ten see a sister, he sees a female… »  
(Vol. 5, pp. 230-1)
ERRATA


This is a note for readers who have the little blue-covered “Praying the Rosary – with the Writings of Maria Valtorta”.

(Page 33, 3rd paragraph – change to): “I worked [one of My last] miracles [the Eucharist] for the consolation of Mary...”
(Page 43, 2nd paragraph – add the word “thrown”, to now read): “...and stones thrown from the stream below...”

(Page 46, 1st edition, May 2005, 1st paragraph – change to): “...until the shoulder joint is dislocated...” (This error has been corrected on p. 45 of the 2nd edition, May 2008.)
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