Journal entry for July 7, 2026.

Are we children of a God, dare I say sons of God? Adam
was a son of God, so says Genesis. We, or at least a few believe
that Jesus was the Son of God. But we also know from Genesis
that the sons of God looked at woman, and took to themselves
wives, which ultimately let to the flood of Noah. I read the books
of Enoch (Ethiopian, Dead See Scroll versions, etc.) that goes into
more detail about the Watchers, their judgement, etc. So, what
kind of son do I want to be, or daughter for that matter? We, or
some believe that the last days will be like Noah’s day. Well, let’s
consider that in light of what Jesus said to Maria 83 years ago.

The end of the world will come, someday. But our individ-
ual world can end at any moment. Am I ready for that?

I am Anonymous

The Notebooks 1943

October 12

Jesus says:

"You, too, like the bride in the Song, came to Me a little
dark. Very rare are the souls that, when attracted by my love, do
not come to Me a bit dark. The life of the world removes that lily
whiteness which the soul has on emerging from the dwellings of
Heaven to come down to animate flesh born of two loves made
one.

"It is the earth, the atmosphere of the earth, not the astro-
nomical atmosphere created by my Father, but the moral atmos-
phere of earth -- the one created by you, who, because you were
poisoned at the beginning by the Spirit of Evil, bear in your blood
the germs of evil injected into the first parents -- that obfuscates
the shining whiteness upon which there is one single stain, which
my Baptism removes.

"Oh, the brilliance of the soul after the baptismal lavacre!
If it were granted to you to see that luminous whiteness, you would
see something which would enrapture your feelings. The lily is
dull and the pearl is gray in comparison to the soul enveloped in
the light of Baptism. 1t is like that of the First Two before being
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seduced by Satan, just as it was when the Father infused it into
them to give them his likeness. And, in truth, the soul robed in
baptismal grace is like a mirror reflecting God, it is a little God
waiting, while loving to go back to Heaven, where its Creator Love
awaits it.

"If man reflected -- and it is for this reason that my Good-
ness does not calculate the sins committed before the use of rea-
son -- if man, when capable of distinguishing between Good and
Evil -- and observe that the sensual instincts awaken after the use
of reason; before that only the instincts of life are active, which
spur the child to seek the breast or food, the warmth of the mother
or of the sun, the mother's hand or the support of objects -- if man
reflected on what he does, on what he loses by doing, on what
misdeed, what theft he arrives at by removing from his soul its
baptismal whiteness, what a sacrilege he commits by profaning in
himself the true image of God: the Spirit of Grace, Beauty, Good-
ness, Purity, and infinite Charity; if he reflected on the deicide he
commits by killing his soul, oh no, man, a being endowed with rea-
son, would not sin. But man is a foolish king who dissipates the
treasures of his kingdom with his sick will and risks the possession
of his kingdom itself.

"And -- observe, Maria -- [ am not speaking in my Name.
I do not say that by sinning you offend Me, who have died for
you. I speak only defending the interests and sentiments of my Fa-
ther, who has created you like Himself, who loves you with a per-
fection of paternal love, and whom man insults with his loveless-
ness and defrauds in his hopes, which are to be able to clasp you
to his breast on the day of your entry into Life.

"Few are the souls that do not come to God a bit dark, ren-
dered dark by the consequences of the lives they have been unable
to lead with that holy and attentive reflection which would be re-
quired out of respect for the soul, which has rights superior to the
flesh.

"You abundantly remember the rights of the flesh, some-
thing which dies and which only in being experienced as the hand-
maid of the spirit -- and not the mistress of the spirit -- can in due
time become an inhabitant in the royal palace of the Heavens. Y ou
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are concerned about your appearance, your physical health, and
protracting life on earth as long as possible. But you are not con-
cerned about your souls, about keeping them beautiful, about
adorning them more and more so as to add to their beauty, created
by God, the gems conquered by your will as children mindful of
the Father, to whom they want to return enriched with merits: true
Jjewels, true wealth that never perishes. You are concerned about
physical health, but do not keep watch to preserve your souls from
spiritual illnesses. You are concerned about protracting what you
call 'living', which would more properly be called 'waiting', and
you are not concerned about waiting in such a way as to conquer
for yourselves true Life which never perishes.

"You are concerned about everything in this dark period,
which seems so luminous to you, of your stay on earth -- which [
have already explained to you as being like a gestation in order to
be given to the Light, to Life -- and look with horror at the tomb,
a dark hole where this body of yours, which you love, as the idol-
aters you are, returns to the truth of its origin: mud. Mud from
which there is released a flame, a light: the soul.

"This is what gives worth to the body, O foolish men. The
soul which is the gift of God, the spirit which is the manifestation
of God, and which has a worth in the face of which that of the flesh
is a paltry nothing.

"But how can you, who call yourselves Christians, not re-
member the words of the Christ, of the Word, of Truth? Didn't I
tell you, 'Whoever wants to save his life will lose it, and whoever
loses it out of love for Me will save it? Didn't I say, And what use
is it for a man to gain the world if he loses his soul? What will
man give in exchange for his soul’? Didn't I say, 'The grain of
wheat which falls does not fructify unless it dies, but if it dies, it
produces much fruit'? And hasn't all of this opened the eyes of
your spirit?

"But, indeed, how can your spirit open its eyes if you have
buried it under the stones of your carnality? It is like a martyr who
has been stoned. With the difference that in the martyr who is
stoned the flesh will die and the spirit will enter into glory,
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whereas you, on the other hand, stone your spirit and rob it of the
Light here and in true Life.

"And you are afraid of the darkness of the tomb for your
flesh, then insensitive like a lump of mud! Yes. But you are not
horrified at condemning to eternal darkness what is light in you
and longs for infinite Light. Your spirit. And you do not consider
that, as thirsty seekers after riches, you lose true riches. And, hun-
gry for life, you do not consider that you cause yourselves Death.
The undying death: the death of the spirit.

"You extinguish yourselves in your immortality as citizens
of Heaven. Indeed, you do even worse: you place your light in the
hands of Satan so that he can make it a dark glimmer in his King-
dom of Darkness. Oh, profaners! Worse than if with your demoni-
acal discoveries, aimed at evil, you managed to extirpate stars
from my firmament and put out their light as living diamonds in a
putrid swamp.

"Be able to make the flesh die, and not the soul, to germi-
nate into an eternal ear of grain. Your posterity on earth is always
ephemeral. The centuries have destroyed lineages that seemed im-
mortal, and nothing but the memory of them survives, and not
even that in many cases. But what you do in the spirit does not die.
Even in terms of the earth, it does not die. Look at my saints. The
centuries pass, and the veneration for them remains as on the first
day.

"And, in addition, never work for the glory of being can-
onized. That is still humanity, and the true saint doesn't think of it.
He thinks only of increasing God's jubilation on adding a new,
splendid flower to the eternal meadows and of contenting his soul,
which cries out and tosses about because of its thirst to possess
God completely.

"We are two thirsts longing for each other, two loves seek-
ing one another. The soul and God, God and the soul: these are
the two perennial lovers. Why rob God and the soul of their end,
which is to be united, beyond the earthly day, in the eternal dwell-
ing?

"I, perfect Mercy, do not look if you come to Me 'a little
dark' from the glare of the earthly sun of your tendencies. I only
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want you to fight so that the burning sun of carnality will not make
you unrecognizable for my gaze and repellent to my eye.

"Put up a shield around the excessively dangerous burning
of humanity: let this be provided by your assiduous attention, by
your will to be good, by your desire to please Me. This is enough
for Me. And if you do this, you are already doing everything, for
attention, will, and desire are like three pegs upon which the tent
preserving a heart from what can disgust God is stretched out.

"For if a sudden storm unleashed by Satan, envious of
God, later tears away the shield and enables the rain clouds and
lightning to dirty and darken you, I, who see and know, do not
accuse you of it, but justify you and run to your aid.

"Then I become your protection, poor children. I clasp you
to my breast and say, 'Don't cry. I take pity on you. I am here to
cleanse you to help you. Come. The God of love gives you his
Blood to clean you of the mud and his Heart as a safe asylum.
Come, men for whom Satan lays traps. Satan does not come close
to Me. Raise your heads towards God. Do not become discour-
aged. [ wanted to be tempted to experience as a man what Satan's
seduction is and take pity on you, not with a mind as God, but with
the experience of man, in your temptations. Do not be discouraged.
1t is enough for Me that you do not want to sin. It is enough for Me
that you do not despair after sin. The former offends Me as God.
The latter offends Me as Savior. You should never doubt your Sav-
ior Ever All forgiveness is reserved for whoever has faith in the
power of the Savior. 1, who am the Truth, tell you so'.

"Do you see, little Maria, how much there is to be said
about a simple sentence in the Song? And do you feel that your
suffering has ceased? No. You have not lost a mother. I am here,
and I cradle you and sing to you the most sublime lullabies to con-
sole your heart, which weeps. I am here holding your hand and
having you stroll with Me in the eternal gardens. / made the prom-
ise and I'll keep it. | am your mother and father, in addition to your
brother and spouse. I -- the Redeemer -- will take care of your
mother. [ -- Love -- will take care of you.

"Go in peace. I am always with you."
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