Supplement pages to Bulletin # 38 (13 May 2005) of the Maria Valtorta Readers’ Group - Page 4

PRAYING THE ROSARY
The passages below are from the new pocket-book “Praying the Rosary - with the Writings of Maria Valtorta” - one decade from each of the Joyful, Luminous, Sorrowful and Glorious Mysteries.

OPENING PRAYERS

The Sign of the Cross


In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.


Amen.

The Apostles’ Creed


I believe in God, The Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.  I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.  He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit, and born of the Virgin Mary.  He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried.  He descended to the dead.  On the third day He rose again.  He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father.  He will come again, to judge the living and the dead.


I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Catholic Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and life everlasting.  Amen

The Lord’s Prayer


Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name; Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.  


Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us, and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  Amen.

Hail Mary…  (3 times)


Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee.  Blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus.


Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death. Amen.

Glory be...


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.


As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end.  Amen.

O my Jesus…


O my Jesus, forgive us our sins; save us from the fires of Hell; and bring all souls to heaven, especially those in most need of Thy mercy.

THE THIRD JOYFUL MYSTERY:

THE BIRTH OF JESUS

(Vol. 1, pp. 136-42, 150-1)

“…When they were there, her days were accomplished, that she should be delivered. And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him up in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn.” (Lk. 2:6-7)

Our Father...

(Joseph has accompanied Mary, heavy with Child and riding on a donkey, to Bethlehem.  It is night-time and very cold, and Mary tells Joseph that Her time has come...) Joseph goes from door to door, asking for a room. Nothing…


Hail Mary...

At last, there is a grotto, or the foundations of an old building. Joseph lights a little lamp, and says: « Come in, Mary. It is empty. There is only an ox. » Mary dismounts from Her donkey and goes in. The ox makes room for the donkey, and Joseph lights a fire…


Hail Mary...

Mary sits down on the soft hay. Joseph offers some bread and cheese to the Virgin, and gives Her some water out of a flask. He covers Her with Her own mantle, and with a blanket. He then creeps into a corner, and sits on a stool…


Hail Mary...

Mary then goes on Her knees. She prays with a blissful smile on Her face, and with Her arms stretched out. She then prostrates Herself with Her face on the hay, in an even more ardent prayer. Joseph goes on his knees near the fire, and prays, with his hands pressed against his face…


Hail Mary...

A thin ray of moonlight creeps in through a crack in the vault. It is now on Mary’s head, where it forms a halo of pure light. The light increases more and more, and the Virgin disappears, as if She had been absorbed by an incandescent curtain. And then the Mother emerges…


Hail Mary...

I now see Mary with the new-born Son in Her arms. A little Baby, rosy and plump, crying with a thin, trembling voice, just like a new-born little lamb. He moves His little head, that His Mummy holds in the hollow of Her hand, while She looks at Her Baby and adores Him, weeping and smiling at the same time…


Hail Mary...

Mary bends down to kiss Him - not on His innocent head, but on the centre of His chest. Underneath there is His little heart beating for us, where one day there will be the Wound. And His Mother is doctoring that wound in advance, with Her immaculate kiss…


Hail Mary...

The ox gets up and bellows. The donkey brays. Mary calls: « Joseph, come. » Joseph rushes. And when he sees, he stops, and is about to fall on his knees where he is. But Mary insists: « Come, Joseph. » They meet at the foot of the straw bed, and they look at each other, weeping blissfully. « Come, let us offer Jesus to the Father » says Mary…


Hail Mary...

Then Mary says: « Here, Joseph, take Him. » Joseph is utterly dumbfounded. Blushing almost purple, he stretches out his arms and takes the Baby, Who is screaming because of the cold. He bursts into tears, exclaiming: « Oh! Lord! My God! » He then goes between the ox and the donkey, forming a shelter for Jesus, with his body…


Hail Mary...

Meanwhile, Mary has pulled out the linens and swaddling clothes from the trunk, and then Joseph sorts out the manger as if it were a cradle… Just as Mary and Joseph are settling the Baby Jesus down to sleep His first sleep, twelve shepherds arrive - to adore Him.


Hail Mary...


Glory be...


Oh my Jesus…

 THE THIRD LUMINOUS MYSTERY:

THE KINGDOM OF GOD

(Vol. 1, pp. 315-6, 339;  Vol. 2, pp. 133-41, 511-4;

Vol. 4, pp. 458-9, 566-7;  Vol. 5, p. 747)

“And after John was delivered up, Jesus came into Galilee, preaching the gospel of the kingdom of God, and saying: The time is accomplished, and the kingdom of God is at hand: repent, and believe the gospel.”  (Mk. 1:14-15)

Our Father…

(Early in His public life, Jesus speaks to people in a crowded synagogue at Capernaum:) « He Who came to sanctify you, has come out from the secrecy of His house. Repent of your sins, to be forgiven. And do penance! The ‘morrow’ of the Kingdom of Heaven is imminent. »


Hail Mary…

At a later time, speaking to a large group of people, including many children, Jesus says:) « There is no wise man in Israel greater than the smallest of these children. Their souls belong to God, and His Kingdom belongs to them. »


Hail Mary…

(Jesus introduces the Beatitudes and the concept of love, which is the essence of His teaching. This is a fundamental switch from the pre-Christian concept of fear of punishment, as reflected in the Ten Commandments. Jesus says:) « God is not only a Legislator, He is a Father of immense goodness. You may ask: "But how can one conquer God and His Kingdom through a milder road than the harsh Mt. Sinai one?" Let us rather say: "How glad I will be if I do that!", and regard these beatitudes as roses sprouting from a thorny bush…

Hail Mary…
"How blessed I will be if I am poor in spirit, because mine shall be the Kingdom of Heaven!" One practises that holy poverty in spirit that deprives itself of everything, in order to be more free to conquer God. That is, to have the Kingdom of Heaven…


Hail Mary…

"Blessed I will be if I am gentle, because I shall have the earth for my heritage." Be gentle, therefore. Attract through love. "Blessed I will be if I am pure in heart." Nothing impure can enter Paradise, where God is. "Blessed I will be if I am persecuted in the cause of right." Every tear will be dear to you, because through it you will have conquered the eternal glory. »


Hail Mary…

(After a newly converted Mary Magdalene kneels and washes Jesus’ feet. Jesus tells Maria Valtorta what he said to Simon the Pharisee:) « The sinner is dead. And Mary is reborn. She who loves much is pardoned much. »…

Hail Mary…

(Jesus compares Mary Magdalene with His beloved apostle, John:) « I make no difference between one who loves Me with spotless purity, and one who loves Me in the sincere contrition of a heart, which is reborn to Grace. »


Hail Mary…

(Jesus says:) « The Kingdom of God is within you, in your spirits which receive the Law. When practised, it makes one the citizen of the Kingdom. And the slavery of sin, which prevents the Kingdom from coming to men, will fall. »


Hail Mary…

(Jesus says:) « I am the Light of the world. Light reveals what was concealed by darkness. Darkness hates the spirits of men, and does not want them to become acquainted with the Truth and be sanctified. That is why I came. That you may have Light, and consequently Life. »


Hail Mary…

(After His Resurrection, Jesus says to His apostles:) « Be enlightened, and see. Be pure to give purity. Be love, to love. Then He will come, Who is Light, Purification, and Love. For those whose sins you forgive, they will be forgiven. For those whose sins you retain, they will be retained. May the Holy Spirit make you saints, so that you may sanctify. »


Hail Mary…


Glory be…


Oh my Jesus…

 THE FIFTH SORROWFUL MYSTERY:

THE  CRUCIFIXION AND DEATH OF JESUS

(Vol. 5, pp. 606-23, 626-8)

“...They crucified him, and with him two others, one on each side, and Jesus in the midst.”  (Jn. 19:18)

Our Father...

Jesus strips Himself slowly, and begs for a rag from the executioners. But Mary has removed Her long thin white veil. She gives it to John, who hands it to Longinus, to give to Her Son. Jesus wraps it round His pelvis, fastening it carefully. The robbers are then tied to their crosses, and they howl, swear, and curse…


Hail Mary...

Jesus lies on the Cross meekly, while two executioners hold Him fast. One places the point of the nail on the right wrist, and gives the first stroke. Jesus utters a cry, Mary replies with a groan. The nail penetrates, tearing muscles, veins, nerves, and shattering bones. The strokes continue, iron striking iron, but Jesus utters no more cries. They pass on to the left one, take a rope, pull the wrist until the joint is dislocated, and nail the hand where they can. They then move to Jesus’ legs, and they hammer, and hammer…


Hail Mary...

The cross is now dragged on the uneven ground, shaking the poor Crucified. Twice it slips out of the hands of those raising it; the second time it falls on its right arm, causing terrible pain to Jesus. But when they let the cross drop into its hole, it sways in all directions. The poor Body, hanging from three nails, must suffer atrociously. And when the cross sways, the crown moves, driving the thick knot of thorns into the nape of Jesus’ neck…


Hail Mary...

At long last the cross is made fast, and there is now the Cross of Jesus, with the other two crosses at the sides. Longinus is standing at Jesus’ right, and seems to be mounting guard of honour for the Martyr King. (He then sees Mary and John, and allows them to come forward to the Cross.) The crowd showers the most disgraceful abuses on Mary…


Hail Mary...

One of the robbers looks at the Mother with compassion, and says: « In the name of Your dying Son, pray for me. » Then Jesus speaks: « Father, forgive them, they do not know what they are doing! » And He says to Disma: « Today you will be with Me in Paradise. » In a frightening twilight, Jesus then says to Mary and John: « Woman, this is Your son. Son, this is your Mother. » The poor Mother weeps, while Jesus' sufferings increase more and more…


Hail Mary...

At a certain moment, Jesus collapses forward and downwards, and Mary cries: « He is dead! » It is a tragic cry, and a volley of stones and clods of earth fly towards the cross. Then with great difficulty Jesus stiffens, He stands upright, and cries out: « Eloi, Eloi, lamma scebacteni! » confessing His Father's abandonment. People shout: « Let us see whether Elijah will save Him. »…


Hail Mary...

Darkness becomes deeper, and then comes the plaintive voice of Jesus: « I am thirsty! » A soldier immerses a sponge in vinegar and gall, sticks it on a thin, stiff cane, and offers it to the Dying Victim. Jesus greedily sucks, loses heart, and fainter and fainter comes the invocation: « Mother, where are You? » Mary says: « Your Mother is here. » John weeps, and Longinus’ eyes shine with tears…


Hail Mary...

There is dead silence. Then the words: « Everything is accomplished! » are clearly heard. There is silence again. Then the supplication: « Father, into Your hands I commit My spirit! » Further silence. The death-rattle becomes fainter. Then a powerful cry, the « loud cry » mentioned by the Gospels and is the first part of the word « Mother. » Jesus’ body leans forward, the trembling stops, He breathes no more…


Hail Mary...

The Earth gives a frightening rumble, lightning streaks the sky, there is an earthquake and a tornado, and people fall and roll down the slope. Mary shouts: « My Son! My Son! My Son! » Longinus speaks quietly to John, then takes a lance. He looks at the women with their backs to the Cross, attending to Mary. He places himself in front of the Crucified, ponders how to deal the blow, and he strikes. The lance penetrates deeply. « It is done, my friend. As for a knight. And without fracturing bones. He was really a Just Man! » A lot of water and a trickle of blood, already tending to clot, drip from the wound…


Hail Mary...

Nicodemus and Joseph of Arimathea come with ladders, levers and tongs. At last, with John’s help, they bring the Body down, and He is now in His Mother's lap. She removes the torturing crown, and starts cleaning the Body with Her tears. Then Her little hand enters almost completely into the wound. And She sees the chest torn open, and the heart of Her Son. She utters a cry. A sword seems to be splitting Her heart. Joseph says: « Take courage, o Woman! My sepulchre is worthy of a great man. Let us proceed. » They lift the Corpse, and set off down the road. Mary, the Magdalene and the other women disciples, go with them.


Hail Mary...


Glory be...


Oh my Jesus…

THE THIRD GLORIOUS MYSTERY:

THE DESCENT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

(Vol. 5, pp. 882-4)

“And suddenly there came a sound from heaven, as of a mighty wind coming, and it filled the whole house where they were sitting. And there appeared to them parted tongues as it were of fire, and it sat upon every one of them.”  (Acts 2:2-3)

Our Father...

(It is some days after Matthias, one of the shepherd disciples, has been elected to replace Judas as the twelfth apostle...) There are only the Twelve, and the Most Holy Virgin, gathered in the room of the Last Supper. The Blessed Virgin is in the place that Jesus had occupied at the Supper…


Hail Mary...

The windows are closed, with heavy metal bars placed across them. But a sunbeam penetrates through a tiny hole, and descends on the floor. Mary is dressed in deep blue, and Her hair is covered with a white veil…


Hail Mary...

Mary is reading from a scroll, and the others follow. Now and again they reply. Mary's face is transfigured by an ecstatic smile. Peter is deeply moved, and John is inflamed, like Her, with love…


Hail Mary...

The reading is over, and Mary concentrates in secret prayer. The apostles imitate Her. A very loud and harmonious roar suddenly resounds in the silence. The flame of the chandelier flickers, and its little chains tinkle…


Hail Mary...

The apostles are frightened. Some stand; some cover their heads or beat their breasts; and some press against Mary. Only John is not frightened, because he sees the peace and joy on the face of Mary, Who slides down on Her knees, opening Her arms. And the two blue wings of Her mantle stretch out…


Hail Mary...

And then the Light, the Fire, the Holy Spirit enters, with a melodious loud noise, in the form of a very shining burning globe, hovering above Mary's head. And Mary, upon seeing the Fire Paraclete, raises Her arms to invoke Him, and throws Her head back with a cry of joy, and a smile of boundless love…


Hail Mary...

And after all the Fire of the Holy Spirit is collected in His Spouse, the Most Holy Globe splits into thirteen very bright flames - to kiss the forehead of each apostle…


Hail Mary...

But the flame that kisses Mary is a crown that encircles the virginal head, crowning, as Queen, the Daughter, the Mother, the Spouse of God. Blissful tears shine like diamonds on Her cheeks, struck as they are by the Light of the Holy Spirit…


Hail Mary...

The Fire stays for some time. Then it vanishes, and there remains a fragrance that no earthly flower can exhale. John, pointing at Mary, says: « She is the altar. The Glory of the Lord has rested on Her. »…


Hail Mary...

« Let us go and preach the Lord » says Peter, « and let His works and His words be known to all people. » « Let us go! The Spirit of God is burning in me » says James of Alphaeus. And they go out as if pushed or attracted by a wind, or by a vigorous force.


Hail Mary...


Glory be...


Oh my Jesus…

CLOSING PRAYERS

Hail, Holy Queen, Mother of Mercy, Hail our life, our sweetness and our hope!  To thee do we cry, poor banished children of Eve.  To thee do we send up our sighs, mourning and weeping in this valley of tears.  Turn then, most gracious Advocate, thine eyes of mercy towards us; and after this, our exile, show unto us the blessed fruit of thy womb, Jesus.  O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary.

Pray for us O Holy Mother of God.


That we may be made worthy of the promises of God.

Let us pray.


O God, whose only begotten Son, by His life, death and resurrection, has purchased for us the rewards of eternal salvation, grant, we beseech Thee, that by meditating upon these Mysteries of the Most Holy Rosary of the Blessed Virgin Mary, we may imitate what they contain, and obtain what they promise, through the same Christ Our Lord, Amen.

May the Divine assistance remain always with us;


and may the souls of the faithful departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.  Amen.

In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.


Amen.
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