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E-BULLETIN NO. 57, MARCH 2010
MARIA VALTORTA READERS’ GROUP,  AUSTRALIA 
 11 Best Street, Ringwood, Vic. 3134. Tel. +61 3 9879 7853 

E-mail:  valtorta@alphalink.com.au
Web-site:  http://valtorta.alphalink.com.au
 (Jesus to Maria): “Let us turn to the little sheep, seeking to be

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

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

– Pope Pius XII  (26th February 1948)


Dear Readers’ Group Members,


I hope you find this mail-out as special as it has been for me, putting it together.


For some time I’ve been wanting to assemble a brochure containing readers’ feedback received over many years, regarding the “essential” Valtorta books and certain items produced by the Readers’ Group. I’ll post this to you in a few days, as its inclusion with this bulletin and supplement might push your allowable limit over the edge. If you haven’t received it by, say, 5th March, please let me know.
In Bulletin # 56 I mentioned a “re-discovery” experience I’d had of some wonderful passages from Maria Valtorta’s six books other than The Poem of the Man-God. This occurred while preparing a significantly augmented second edition of “A Reader’s Guide to Maria Valtorta’s Other Writings” – which I hope to have printed in the next couple of months. This experience had two outcomes:

1. Publication of the new 72-page book: Maria Valtorta – a Victim Soul,  Her Saintly Life, Mission and Writings (See some early feedback on page 4); and


2. A personal treasure-chest of insights and teachings, for survival and spiritual survival in a hostile world. These have been compiled into a file of about 40 pages, under 7 chapter headings (and 60-plus sub-headings):
1.  ANGELS AND SAINTS, SOULS AND SPIRITS
2.  SIN, GRACE, AND THE SACRAMENTS

3.  TOOLS AND WEAPONS – FOR LIFE

4.  OBSTACLES, TESTS, AND CROSSES

5.  THE HORROR AND HOPE OF THE LAST TIMES
6.  LESSONS FOR US ALL

7. OTHER SIGNIFICENT PASSAGES, including these sub-headings:

Did Jesus “Descend into Hell”?

Fear of the Lord


Creation, Science, Evolution, and Faith

Man’s Bestiality Before the Flood
Is there Still a Limbo?

I was tempted to publish these passages in a special booklet, but decided not to. The chosen extracts are MY PERSONAL selection, and people might be distracted from reading these six Valtorta books themselves, and thus lose the opportunity of discovering passages which I’d overlooked, but which are more relevant to their own lives and circumstances. For this reason I had included some of these passages in Bulletin # 56 and its supplement, and the remaining passages – God willing - will be resource material for future supplements, perhaps as a series over the next two years. (I'll be 80 years old in 2010, and surely past my use-by date by then.)

Saint Thérèse of the Child Jesus - and Maria Valtorta

Recently, my grand-daughter Megan asked me about St. Thérèse of the Child Jesus. It was a prompt, without which much in this edition would not have come to fruition. I gave her my only copy of Thérèse’s Autobiography “The Story of a Soul”, and Megan became so engrossed in this little book that I decided to do a search of the Valtorta books, which resulted in the collation of passages from Maria’s Autobiography and her three Notebooks, detailing Maria’s early devotion to Thérèse, and her very moving and instructive encounters with this beautiful little saint.

What a lovely story this turned out to be! So much so, that I’ve assembled the passages into a little 16-page booklet, which (I believe) can touch lots of hearts, including many who don’t know much about Maria Valtorta. Copies are available from the Readers’ Group, costing $ 2.00 each. Order as many as you like, but please don’t pay in advance, as postage can vary.

I’ve also trimmed the passages a little, offering them to you as this bulletin’s Supplement. (Copy this as you like.)
One more thing – I have decided to stock The Story of a Soul, available now for $12.50, or $11.25 for pensioners.
 (Saint Thérèse writes:)

“...Ever since I was very young, I have been convinced that the little flower would be gathered in the springtime of her life; now I am guided by self-abandonment alone and need no other compass, no longer knowing how to ask for anything with eagerness except that God may do His Will completely in my soul...”  (The Story of a Soul, p. 133)


(Saint Thérèse died of tuberculosis in 1997 at the age of 24 – the same year that Maria Valtorta was born.)
May you all gain many blessings and graces through the Blood of Jesus and the Tears of Mary, during these coming weeks commemorating Jesus’ Passion and Death,


David D. Murray


Editor and Assistant Convenor.
----------

Favourite Passages?

Some readers might have a favourite passage or two which haven’t been printed here, but which you’d like to see included in these pages. If you have, please advise.

“Your Names and Faces”

(In a commentary on His Passion, Jesus speaks to us of the His Agony of sorrow and abandonment in the Garden of Gethsemane...)
« ...I was nothing but the Man. And I was nothing but a man no longer helped by God... And I sweated blood. I sweated blood to be faithful to God's will. That is why the angel of My sorrow showed Me the hopes of all those who have been saved through My sacrifice, as a medicine for My dying (Lk. 22:43-4).
Your names! Each name was a drop of medicine instilled into My veins to invigorate them and make them function, each of them was for Me life coming back, light coming back, strength coming back. During the cruel tortures, to avoid shouting My grief of Man, and in order not to despair of God and say that He was too severe and unjust to His Victim, I repeated your names to Myself, I saw you. Since then I blessed you. Since then I have carried you in My heart. And when the time came for you to be on the Earth, I leaned out of Heaven to accompany your coming, rejoicing at the thought that a fresh flower of love was born in the world and would have lived for Me.

My blessed ones! The comfort of the dying Christ! My Mother, the Disciple, the pious Women were present at My death, and you were there as well. My dying eyes saw, with the tormented face of My Mother, also your loving ones, and they closed thus, happy to be closed because they had saved you, who deserve the Sacrifice of a God. »
(The Poem of the Man-God, Vol. 5, pp. 543-4)

----------

Coming to the End of the Visions


(Watching Jesus and His Mother walking towards the place from which He will ascend into Heaven, Maria writes:)

...I feel even ill at ease, being present at this farewell. « Lord, I am not worthy! » I exclaim among the tears falling from my eyes, as I look at the last hour of the earthly union of the Mother and Her Son. I consider that we have come to the end of the loving fatigue. [“We” are] Jesus, Mary and the poor, little unworthy child, whom Jesus wanted as witness of all the Messianic time, whose name is Maria, but whom Jesus loves to call « little John » or also the « sweet violet of the Cross. »

Yes. Little John. Little - because I am a nonentity. John - because I am really the one to whom God has done great favours, and because, in an infinitesimal measure... I have given all my love to Jesus and to Mary: sharing tears and smiles with Them, following Them, anguished at seeing Them distressed, not being able to defend Them from the hatred of the world at the cost of my very life, and now palpitating with the throbs of Their Hearts for what ends for ever…

Yes, sweet violet. A sweet violet that has tried to remain hidden among the grass so that Jesus should not avoid it. He loved all created things so much - since they are the work of His Father - but should He press me under His divine foot, I might die exhaling my light scent in the effort to sweeten His contact with the rough hard earth. Yes, sweet violet of the Cross. And His Blood filled my calyx even to make it bend on the ground.

Oh! my Beloved Who, first, filled me with Your Blood, making me contemplate Your wounded feet, nailed to the wood « …And at the foot of the Cross there was a little plant of sweet-smelling violets in bloom, and drops of the divine Blood were falling on the little plant… » A remote recollection, and always so close and present! A preparation to what I was later - Your mouthpiece who is now completely besprinkled with Your Blood, with Your perspiration and tears, and with the tears of Mary Your Mother Who also knows Your words, Your smiles, everything, everything about You. And [she] no longer smells of sweet-smelling violets, but of You alone - my One and Only Love - and of that divine perfume that yesterday evening lulled my sorrow. It comes to me as sweet as a kiss, as comforting as Heaven itself, and makes me forget everything to live only in You…

I have Your promise in me. I know that I shall not lose You. You have promised me, and Your promise is sincere: it is the promise of God. I will still have You, for ever. Only if I sinned of pride, falsehood, disobedience, I should lose You, You said so, but You know that, with Your Grace supporting my will, I do not want to sin, and I hope that I will not sin, because You will support me. I am not an oak-tree. I know. I am a sweet violet. A frail stalk that can be bent by the foot of a little bird, and also by the weight of a scarab. But You are my strength, o Lord. And my love for You is my wing...

I am weeping… I have been Your disciple - with the other women disciples - along the roads of mountains and forests, along the barren dusty roads of the plains, on the lake and near the lovely river of Your Fatherland. You are now going away, and only in my memory I shall see Bethlehem and Nazareth on their hills green with olive-trees; and Jericho burning in the sun and with its rustling palm-trees; and friendly Bethany; and Engedi, a pearl lost in the deserts; and beautiful Samaria; and the fertile plains of Sharon and Esdraelon; and the strange tableland beyond the Jordan; and the nightmare of the Dead Sea; and the sunny towns on the Mediterranean coasts; and Jerusalem, the town of Your sorrow, its roads uphill and downhill, the archivolts, the squares, the suburbs, the wells and cisterns, the hills, and even the sad valley of the lepers, where so much of Your mercy was effused… And the house of the Supper room… the little fountain weeping nearby… the little bridge on the Kidron, the place where You sweated blood… the court-yard of the Praetorium…

Ah, no! everything that is Your sorrow is here. It will remain for ever… I shall have to look for all the souvenirs to find them. But Your prayer at Gethsemane, Your scourging, Your ascent to Golgotha, Your agony and death, and the sorrow of Your Mother. No, I shall not have to look for them: they are always present. I may forget them in Paradise… and it seems impossible to me that they can be forgotten even there… I remember everything of those dreadful hours. Even the shape of the stone on which You fell. Even the bud of a red rose that knocked against the stone that closed Your sepulchre, and it looked like a drop of blood on the granite… My most divine Love, Your Passion lives in my mind… and it breaks my heart…

(The Poem of the Man-God, Vol. 5, pp. 865-7

See also Maria Valtorta – Victim Soul... pp. 57-8)

----------

Why Now?

(Jesus says:)


"…The lessons I give you, with the dictations or contemplations of the spokesman, are always related to events soon to take place. I do so to give you supernatural aid. These pages ‑ since the world is not completely savage ‑ will do a lot of good to souls in the future, too, because they contain teachings of eternal Knowledge. But for you, living in this fatal hour, they are also a guide and a comfort…"  
(Notebooks 1944, pp. 221-2)
(Maria Valtorta writes:)
...I am certain that the extraordinary things which happen to me are surely not coins for conquests by me, but rather... reverse coins, for they may lead me to pride. And I must receive them with humility, with real recognition that they are not for me, but for all. I am just the channel by which they descend, and I am obliged to sanctify myself increasingly to be worthy to receive them, without profaning them with impure contact. A gift then, not devoid of danger.

Whereas, when I love with all my strength, and out of love for Love I sacrifice myself, oh, then I am sure I am not mistaken! Indeed, this love will be precisely my absolution for the imperfections I may have in every field. And may it grow and grow and grow to become my eternal salvation.

Lord, I do not ask You for the glory of the visions, but for the grace to love You more and more.


(Notebooks 1944, p. 439)
 




   
    LETTERS









(From Australia unless stated otherwise)
The  Maria Valtorta Books

I am on my way through the Poem for the third time, and I thank you once again for including me on your mailing list. I love to read your bulletins.
THERESA VINTHER, Taastrup, Denmark.

I would like to express my sincere thanks for the clarifications you have given us on Maria Valtorta and her books, especially The Poem of Man God. Indeed when I first read about her critics I was so depressed and disappointed. I have read the books and they have been very inspiring to me. But when I read that they were all false, I could not believe it. My main confusion was how could a sick woman spending all her time in bed get the courage to write all that is written in The Poem? How could the devil use a bedridden person because always the devil wants glamour and pride!! Sincerely, it was so confusing, but when I read your enlightenment I was so relieved. Thank you once again. 
  CECILIA, from Uganda.

Eight years ago I was introduced to the writings of Maria Valtorta by the kindly sacristan of St. John's Church in Orewa. Gradually I was able to obtain the five volumes of The Poem of the Man-God. They are an astounding treasure, quite breath-taking, opening the door to a wondrous new level of spirituality. Just one thing has puzzled me - how come these revelations have not spread like wildfire? Now, looking at the Babe in the crib, the answer is as always... God's ways are not our ways.  Gentle conquests, peaceful penetration, rather than the whirlwind success I would like... may those of us who have found this Pearl of great price treasure it beyond all else.

SR. BARBARA CROMBIE, Auckland, New Zealand.

Greetings from Zambia. We are back in the ordinary time and through the most celebrated feast on Earth - Christmas - and yet people did not even receive Jesus when He was born. Even today, many people remain ignorant of God’s self-manifestation in The Poem of the Man–God!. the masterpiece where they can know exactly what happened. I liken those who read the Valtorta works as shepherds and the Three Kings who adored the Child Jesus when He was revealed to them. The Poem simply makes feasts on the liturgical calendar alive as I read this first-hand information. I am so happy this Christmastide, I managed to read a lot of Christmas episodes in The Poem during our spiritual reading, and many community members liked it. 

Thanks for the little book on Maria as victim soul. I got it. I am yet to read it and it looks good... I need your prayers to Maria Valtorta for my work as Superior General. Jesus really wants His followers to carry heavy crosses, and mine has been quite heavy. Thanks be to God for that which has made me store a bit of spiritual energy to even go this far. I need prayers of the Communion of the Saints, and of the cohort in Heaven and on Earth.




SR. CHRISTINE KABUMBU, Zambia
At present I am reading The Poem for the second time, and it is a though I have never read it before. I am finishing up Volume 2. This time I am spending more time with the text, using your revised index, and following the events on the map.

At times I get lost while reading the main text as I try to figure out who is doing the talking. Perhaps it is time to consider a new edition of The Poem.

FATHER ANTHONY DELISI, Conyers GA, U.S.A.

Immersing myself again in the Notebooks, I am in awe of the love of Jesus, Our Lord, in pouring out the words He is dictating to Maria Valtorta. Really, really awesome!! A ”must” read – So be inflamed !!

NAN SWAN, Ballina NSW.
Over the years, I have lived with one book of Maria Valtorta's works that has given me more spiritual growth than any other book I've found, anywhere, which is Notebooks 1943. Every morning, before Mass, I open it up at random and let my eyes fall on a specific underlined passage, Wow! Our Blessed Lord, His Mother, the Holy Spirit, God, I get my words of wisdom and help from the greatest Sources. How Blessed I am. When I first began to use it, I first went through it page by page, thought by thought, underlining what I found helpful. And many years later, I still find gems I had missed, so I always keep my highlighter close by.
   ED FORD, Scottsdale AZ, USA.
(Thank you Ed. The passages in the 1943 Notebooks served as Maria’s preparation or “formation”, prior to her major work – The Poem of the Man-God – the first passage of which was given to her on December 18, 1943. I believe that these instructions are available as wonderful formation teachings for all of us! – David,)
The New Book: Maria Valtorta – a Victim Soul...

Thank you for the great effort in compiling the new book. Great job! Great book! 

STEPHEN WONG, Endeavour Hills, Vic.
I am totally grateful for the lovely book: Maria Valtorta-A Victim Soul... which arrived today, just in time for Christmas. It is the nicest book I will receive this Christmas. It is a cohesive work of deep truths and insights drawn together into one unit. It must have taken much research and judgment to complete the work. The picture of Maria on the cover gives the compilation a modern flair that will appeal to the younger set. My sincere thanks for utilizing the introduction humbly submitted by 'your man in Canada.' 

    PATRICK OWENS, Calgary AB, Canada.
(Many thanks Patrick, I’m glad you like it. Hopefully it will be a useful contribution supporting Maria’s Cause for Beatification – whenever that might be advanced – Ed.)
(And this message has just arrived:)

This book is, at last, Maria in a nutshell.  It sets straight the details of her life, the struggles she had in carrying out the immense work the Lord asked of her, and, so importantly, it clears up all those mistaken ideas that have been spread by the Opposer of the works of God. Thank you for this.  It will be seen as a treasure by the increasing number being introduced to Maria's work.
A VALTORTA READER. Qld.
Mary, Mother of the Redeemer and the Church

- Her Life, Sufferings and Mission


[The following email has been received from Camiel DeSchutter, in St. Clair Shores MI, U.S.A. – addressed to myself and Ed Ford (the above book’s publisher)].

Thank you and God bless you both for the extraordinary comprehensibleness of excerpts from the writings of Maria Valtorta. The tears of both joy and sorrow continuously emerged as I drank in the contents of each and every page. Wow, without a doubt it was pure ecstasy, from the front cover to the back cover, and beyond the realm of my pitiful words.

Having read The Poem of the Man-God several times, it was hard for me to conceive that I overlooked and did not fully absorb so much of Our Blessed Mother’s love and sufferings for Her Son Jesus. Maybe it was the extraordinary comprehensive excerpts without interruptions, that became a repetitive hammer to my heart, leaving a profound love that was unquenchable. Being that I just finished reading it last night, I had to write to you as quickly as possible to let you know how I feel about the book. May you be blessed for a gift I cannot be thankful enough for receiving...

Anything I can do to further the promotion of this book is an honour. To serve Our Blessed Mother for and in the book’s promotion is an unexpected privilege.

 (Thank you so much Camiel. You've captured the essence and purpose of the passages in the book so well!

(Here is a message from my friend Ed Ford:)
A lawyer friend of mine brought a lady over to my house to see my first class relics, including the Holy Cross. At one point she said how excited she was about the Mary, Mother of the Redeemer... book and how much it meant to her. She asked if she could purchase a few more to give to friends, and said that it really had helped her develop a greater understanding of Our Lady. She went on and on. Thought you might be pleased to know.

[Ed Ford is the publisher of both the Mary, Mother of the Redeemer and the Church... and the Maria Valtorta - Victim Soul... books, so please forgive him for any bias you may perceive in what he writes. I pray that the latter book, in some way, can be a useful contributor towards the process of Maria’s Beatification – just as I hope that the book on Mary’s life and sufferings may assist towards acceptance of the (foreshadowed) Fifth Dogma – which (I understand) could be entitled “Mary – Co-Redemptrix, Mediatrix of All Graces, and Advocate” – David.]
Audios
Thank you for the “Why is Mary crying?” audios. A young girl down-loaded the MP3s on to CDs for me, and now I can travel with the Mother, Jesus, and with this greatest story.

   MYREE WATERS, Tarcutta, NSW.

The Bulletins and Booklets

Thank you for all your correspondence this year. Our little reading group is still going strong, and who knows who may join us in 2010.


We have been delighted with the offer from Rome for Traditional Anglicans to come under the “Catholic umbrella”, and we are hoping it won’t be too long before the formalities are completed.

SUE MAIN, Lower King (Albany), W.A.


(I was privileged to spend an evening with Sue’s Anglican prayer group a couple of years ago. – Ed.)

While reading the booklet “The Genesis and Activity of a Soul”, the knowledge of my faith has been enhanced and given a chance to grow in holiness, and the love of Scriptures grows daily.

CHARLES DONOVAN, Koondoola W.A.

†   R I P   †
Please pray for the souls of:

Devika, daughter of Shelagh Goonewardene of

Burwood Vic.,who died on July 6, 2009, and
Bill Nypaver, husband of Nupita, of San Antonio, TX USA, and an evangelist of Maria Valtorta’s writings for many years, who died on November 24, 2009.
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 $10.00 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 century.  The Readers’ Group has much material available which supports their authenticity as Private Revelation.  If you receive just a fraction of the knowledge, understanding and inspiration from Maria’s revelations on the lives of Jesus and Mary, as testified by our readers, you will be very blessed.  May God inspire us all, in our journeys to holiness.


[The material in this publication is not intended to represent the opinion of the Church.  The editor affirms submission to the official judgement of the Church regarding the information contained herein.]







The Lord bless you and keep you; The Lord make His Face shine upon you, and be gracious to you; The Lord lift up His countenance upon you, and give you peace.  


(Num. 6:24-6.)





“Lord, I do not ask You for the glory of your visions, but for the grace to love You more and more.” (Notebooks 1944, p. 439.)
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