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If you wish to receive this newsletter directly, please send your name and full postal address, (PRINTED please) and you will be
included in our list of subscribers. ANY ISSUE RETURNED BY NZ POST AS “UNKNOWN AT THIS ADDRESS” WILL AUTOMATICALLY
RESULT IN THE ADDRESSEE BEING DELETED FROM OUR MAILING LIST. So, please advise us of any change of address.
As its name ‘Medjugorje News’ implies, the aim of this newsletter is essentially the spreading of the messages received by
the visionaries in Medjugorje, according to the wishes of Our Lady.

The Medjugorje Story
On the evening of 24 June 1981, in the
parish of St James in Medjugorje, six
young people claimed to have seen the
Blessed Virgin Mary on Podbrdo Hill.

the parish of Medjugorje and the world. All six still
claim apparitions, though only three of them now on
a daily basis, and each of the six says that he or she
has received, or is in the process of receiving, ten
secrets. The first of the secrets is to be revealed to
the world through Mirjana Dragicevic, and the third
is said to be concerned with a permanent sign that
will authenticate the apparitions and be a help to
conversion, and will be evident to all at Medjugorje.
The visionaries say that Our Lady identifies herself
to them as the Queen of Peace.
As a result of these claims, more than forty million
people have visited Medjugorje from all over
the world and there have been many assertions
regarding remarkable signs and wonders, cures
and spiritual healing. There is no doubt at all that
those millions of people have found a pilgrimage to
Medjugorje one of the most spiritually significant
experiences of their lives.

The next day four of the six alleged another meeting
with Our Lady, and said they spoke with her. On this
occasion, the four teenagers (three girls and a boy)
were joined by another young boy and a teenage
girl. These six became the definitive visionaries
in Medjugorje; they are Ivanka Ivankovic, Mirjana
Dragicevic, Vicka Ivankovic, Ivan Dragicevic, Marija
Pavlovic and Jakov Colo.
Since 1981, these six young people have been the
centre of world attention, and medical and scientific
studies. Their principal claim is that practically every
day to the present time, our Blessed Lady has been
appearing to one or more of them, and that from
her they have received thousands of messages for

We acknowledge and accept that the authority regarding the authenticity of apparitions, locutions and related messages as well as
all private revelations from Our Lord, Our Lady or any Saint rests with the Holy See of Rome whose final judgement we will respect
and obey. We also affirm our total allegiance to our One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church, our Priests and Bishops and our Holy
Father, Pope Francis.
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THE MEDJUGORJE MESSAGE
THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY PROPOSES A SIX-POINT PROGRAMME:
1. Faith - Belief in God and in the supernatural. It is your true vision. Therefore live by it.
2. Commitment to God - Let Him direct your life. Begin by turning away from sin in true
conversion and repentance.
3. Prayer - Regular Mass, monthly confession, daily rosary and dedication to the Sacred Heart of
Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of Mary.
4. Fasting - Bread and water on Fridays (and Wednesdays) if you can. If not, at least cut back or
practice some other form of self denial.
5. Peace - In your own heart, in your family and neighbourhood and workplace, in all your human
relations and reaching out to the war-stricken world.
6. The Holy Bible - We should read part of the Holy Scripture every day.

THE MESSAGES OF MARY ARE ADDRESSED NOT ONLY TO CATHOLICS
BUT TO THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE, REGARDLESS OF BELIEFS OR RELIGION.

Our Lady’s Messages
November 25, 2019
“Dear children!
May this time be a time of prayer for you. Without God you do not have peace. Therefore, little children, pray
for peace in your hearts and families, so that Jesus can be born in you and give you His love and blessing. The
world is at war because hearts are full of hatred and jealousy. In the eyes, little children, peacelessness is seen
because you have not permitted Jesus to be born in your lives. Seek Him, pray, and He will give Himself to you in
the Child who is joy and peace. I am with you and I pray for you.
”Thank you for having responded to my call.”

December 25, 2019
“Dear children!
I am carrying my Son Jesus to you, for Him to bless you and reveal to you His love, which comes from Heaven.
Your heart yearns for peace, of which there is less and less on earth. That is why people are far from God and
souls are sick and heading towards spiritual death. I am with you, little children, to lead you on this way of
salvation to which God calls you..
Thank you for having responded to my call.”

January 25, 2020
“Dear children!
Today I am calling you to pray even more, until you feel the holiness of forgiveness in your heart. There must
be holiness in the families, little children, because there is no future for the world without love and holiness because in holiness and joy, you give yourselves to God the Creator who loves you with immeasurable love. This
is why He sends me to you..
Thank you for having responded to my call.”
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From the Editor:
Dear Friends of Medjugorje News,
Our lovely granddaughter arrived Christmas eve, what a wonderful blessing,
I have already been down to see her and her big sister a couple of times
and am enjoying again the wonder of children.
At the other end of the spectrum, we are saying farewell to my aunt who
was in her 89th year and died this morning on the Feast Day of Our Lady
of Lourdes. Although one was new life and the other death, they both had
a lot of similarities. It was a joy to welcome Lila into the world and bond
with her, to watch her smile, to have the close contact with her. It was also
wonderful to have the time with Aunty Kath, she had a stroke two weeks
ago, she got the family together, and we all bonded with her and told her
of our love for her. It was a very warm, caring, and sharing experience with
all the family, cousins and friends, talking about the things she did in our
lives, all the memories we had of her. It was peace filled and when it was
her time to slip away to be with The Lord, we all were ready for it and happy
that she was at peace.
Now for some bad news, this will probably be our last magazine. How we
have managed to keep the magazine going has been amazing, and I thank
all our readers for their donations both big and small, but there is no money left in the kitty, as
they say. This issue we have not had enough money to send out the bulk mail to churches nor
have we been able to send the overseas mail out. Unless we are inundated with lots of donations
in the next two months, the magazine will end. I say it has been a great blessing to be The
Editor of this magazine, and doing the work of Our Lady and Our Lord. When I took over nearly
10 years ago from Paul Farge, he said there is no money, we wait on The Lord to provide, Divine
Providence. Well I don’t know what The Lord is telling me at the moment, whether he wants me
to continue or not. Many blessings to one and all and may The Lord’s light shine on each and
everyone of you.

Regards Sarah Moran

regular basis, usually once every 1-2 months. Can you
help?
There will be absolutely no cost to you, Divine Mercy
Publications/Trust will cover all expenses including
sending funds via the prison Chaplain approximately
twice per year to help the inmates purchase food,
toiletries, medicines, clothes and in some case pay a
portion of their children‘s school fees to prevent them
becoming ‘street kids‘.
All you need give is your time and mercy to these
needy souls.
If you would like to know more please contact us.
Thank you for your consideration of this important
request.

Visiting those in prison –
by writing
Would you like to become involved in a very
special work of mercy by writing to long-term
prisoners in a foreign country? Divine Mercy
Publications have set up a team of letter writers
to correspond with the inmates of a maximum
security jail in Zambia, central Africa. Most of
these are Catholics/Christians to whom we send
reading and prayer literature as well as clothes
and toiletries.
The requests for pen pals are growing; the prison we
write to has over 400 inmates, most of whom are in
desperate need of consolation and encouragement.
They are served by an Irish Catholic priest, whom they
see 2-3 times per month.
We wish to continue this important work of mercy
and need helpers to ‘adopt’ a prisoner and write on a

Divine Mercy Publications Trust
Christchurch. PO Box 20266,
Bishopdale, Christchurch 8543.
Ph/Fax 03-359 2087
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Excerpts from
Children of Medjugorje
From Sister Emmanuel - http://www.childrenofmedjugorje.com/

Five Simple Messages
Sr. Emmanuel is the founder of Children of Medjugorje,
a lay missionary organization dedicated to delivering five
simple messages from Our Lady in Medjugorje:

On November 2, 2019, Mirjana received her
monthly apparition at the Blue Cross in spite of the
bad weather, surrounded by pilgrims who had come for All
Saints’ Day. Then, she conveyed this message:
“Dear children, my beloved Son always prayed and glorified
the Heavenly Father. He always said everything to Him and
trusted in His will. This is what you, my children, should
also do, because the Heavenly Father always listens to His
children. One heart in one heart - love, light and life.
The Heavenly Father gave Himself through a human face,
and this face is the face of my Son. You, apostles of my
love, you should always carry the face of my Son in your
hearts and your thoughts. You should always think of His
love and His sacrifice. You should pray to always feel His
presence, because, apostles of my love, that is the way for
you to help all those who do not know my Son, who have
not come to know His love.
My children, read the book of the Gospel. It is always
something new, it is what binds you to my Son who was
born to bring the words of life to all of my children and
to sacrifice Himself for all. Apostles of my love, carried by
the love for my Son, bring love and peace to all of your
brothers. Judge no one. Love everyone according to the
love for my Son. In this way, you will also be caring for
your soul, and it [your soul] is that which is most precious,
which truly belongs to you. Thank you.”

aFasting
aPraying of the Rosary
aScripture Reading
aHoly Mass
aConfession

this brother asked Our Lady to warn him if something was
wrong, so that he could nip the problem in the bud. One
night, while he was sleeping soundly, he suddenly awoke,
seized by the conviction that he had to go immediately, in
the dark, to the male only building. When he got there,
he saw that one of the men had taken in his room one
of the single mothers. I’ll skip the details! After a long
conversation, the brother understood that this man wanted
to seduce all the women who were emotionally vulnerable.
That night, Our Lady was able to intervene, shedding light
on the situation. The man was offered another spot in a
place where only men resided. And this in turn enabled
the young mother to break the bond with this man and
continue on the road to inner healing.
I know a man of God who was often confronted with
people infested with the Evil One for having committed
all kinds of serious sins. He gave me one of his prayers,
short but powerful. I believe that this simple prayer can
help many of us who want to walk with God without falling
into a trap:
“Lord Jesus, please drop the masks of all the people around
me! Make visible to me that which is hidden in them and
what they are concealing. Especially highlight all the traps
that the devil is using against me to obstruct my path to
you, so that I may know them and avoid them.”
God in the first place...possible? A young American
guy, Matthew, stood out among the other students. He
emanated such peace! He was a true witness of Christ.
He prayed a lot and had a deep love for Jesus. He made
a deal with the Lord, promising to do everything possible
to carry out God’s will, at any cost. He understood that
the secret of happiness was to realize his Creator’s plan
for his life, as much as possible. One day, Matthew fell in
love with a young lady who in turn also fell in love with
him. They gradually started making plans to get married
the following year, and decided to live chastely during their
period of engagement.
Sometime later however, Matthew received a call to the
priesthood. Shaken by this call, he questioned himself, and
asked the Lord what He really wanted for him: marriage

Unmasking evil. All those who want to follow the Lord
and work for him with all their heart know that the enemy
always tries to discourage them in all kinds of ways.
Fortunately, through fasting and prayer, one can discern
the traps and avoid falling into them.
Our Blessed Mother is an expert at warning us of evil
that may be lurking about, and sometimes it is enough
to ask for her help. I know a community leader who was
responsible for looking after a large number of people.
Among them, people coming out of prison, prostitution,
etc., who were being offered a path to restoration in Christ
by this Community. There was a building for men and set
apart from this another one for women. You had to be very
vigilant! Seeing that he could not be everywhere at once,
5

or priesthood? Matthew then decided to go and pray in
a monastery for 3 days, remain in silence and listen in
his heart to what the Lord would say to him. He needed
to make sure he wouldn’t choose the wrong path! In his
prayer, he said, “Lord, I will take this time to pray to you,
but I ask you for one thing, just one: be clear! Give me a
very clear sign of your will for me. Not a passing emotion,
not a simple thought or a feeling, no, I ask you for a very
concrete and unambiguous sign!”
Then he went to meet with his fiancée and said, “I think I
may be called to the priesthood. But first I have to pray a
lot to understand what the Lord wants from me. Because
you see, it’s very important to do His will, to really fit in
with what He wants from us.” The young lady got upset
and exclaimed, “Forget the will of God! Everything is clear
between us, why complicate our lives and seek God’s will?!
Please drop all that!” There came a deep silence between
them, and then Matthew whispered to himself: “Lord, I
thank you for the very clear sign you just gave me!”
Matthew joined the seminary and was ordained. He is
a happy priest. At the time, this sacrifice cost him a lot
because he sincerely loved his fiancée. But his choice to do
God’s will at all costs saved him from a lot of pain. In fact,
marrying a girl who declared that she had no regard for
God’s will in her life would have been a disaster, and likely
have caused a crisis in the early days of their marriage.
On that day, a great tragedy and a lot of suffering was
averted. Putting God first is long-term security!

–
–
–

–
–
–

–
–

things, but to God.
Practice humility, this very powerful weapon against
Satan.
Have complete confidence in God’s goodness and trust
in his infinite mercy.
Be very charitable towards the poor, and give God the
tithe of our income. “Charity covers a multitude of sins”
(1 Peter 4:8).
Take care of our elderly parents and devote ourselves to
them.
Renounce sin and frequent regularly the Sacrament of
Reconciliation (Confession).
Be merciful and readily forgive offenses received.
“Blessed are the merciful, for they will be shown mercy,”
Jesus tells us. (Matt. 5:7)
Never judge anyone. “Judge not, that we be not judged,”
Jesus tells us. (Mat 7:1)
Above all, avoid gossip and slander, as well as any sin
against charity. Unconfessed slander requires a very
long and painful purification in purgatory.

On December 2, 2019, Mirjana received her monthly
apparition at the Blue Cross, surrounded by quite a
large number of pilgrims, considering it is December. She
then conveyed this message:
“Dear children, As I am looking at you who love my Son,
my heart is being filled with tenderness. I am blessing
you with a motherly blessing. With a motherly blessing,
I am also blessing your shepherds - you who speak the
words of my Son, who bless with His hands and who love
Him so much that you are ready to make every sacrifice
for Him with joy. You are following Him, who was the first
shepherd, the first missionary. My children, apostles of my
love, to live and work for others, for all those whom you
love through my Son, is the joy and comfort of earthly life.
If through prayer, love and sacrifice the Kingdom of God is
in your hearts, then your life is joyful and bright.
Among those who love my Son and who love each other
through Him, words are not necessary. A gaze is sufficient
for the unspoken words and unexpressed feelings to be
heard. There where love reigns, time no longer counts.
We are with you. My Son knows you and loves you. Love
is that which brings you to me and through that love I will
come to you and speak to you of the works of salvation.
I desire for all of my children to have faith and to feel my
motherly love which leads them to Jesus. Therefore, you,
my children, wherever you go, illuminate with love and
faith as apostles of love.
Thank you.”

Avoiding Purgatory...possible? Blessed are those who
had the opportunity to hear Vicka, the visionary, speak
about her “journey” when, together with Jakov, they were
carried away by the Blessed Mother and saw Heaven,
Purgatory and Hell. But blessed too are those who simply
believe what the Church teaches about life after death. This
November, when we pray for the deceased, I would like to
highlight a point about Purgatory. In our day, even among
some consecrated people, the existence of Purgatory is
being questioned, as if this reality should suddenly cease to
exist because it makes certain minds uncomfortable. Yet,
many mystics visited Purgatory, including St. Faustina, St.
Maryam of Bethlehem, Saint John Vianney, not to mention
Padre Pio and many others! Their stories are amazing. Yes,
Purgatory is real, and it is highly advisable to think about
it now before tackling the last station of our life on earth.
How can we avoid this very painful purification before
entering the embrace of God where we experience the
perfect union of love with Him? Here are a few points to
remember:
– Do a lot for souls in purgatory. Have Masses celebrated
for them, offer a rosary, a way of the cross, a fast, or
offer some of our sufferings for them. Mary tells us that
when we pray for the souls in Purgatory, we obtain
intercessors who in turn will intercede for us. These
souls will help us not to attach ourselves to earthly

At the Blue Cross, when I heard this message begin,
“Dear children, while I look at you ...”, I thought, “Oh my
God, she is going to tell us that her heart is aching with
sadness! But no, quite the contrary, she expressed how her
heart was overcome with tenderness. Thank goodness!
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And then we too were filled with joy. The Croatian word
used here by the Blessed Mother expresses a rich feeling
of tenderness, joy, and even delight (Milina). She let her
joy spring forth! In fact, among the pilgrims who bravely
came to see her despite the cold weather, she addressed a
specific group: “You who love my Son”. Her entire message
is aimed at her children who have made the radical choice
to love Jesus and who put Him at the center of their lives.
The promises that follow are worthy of the great mystics!
One can catch a glimpse of the relationship she had with
her husband Joseph, with her Son Jesus, and a few close
relatives such as her own parents, and St. Elizabeth, St.
John ... “It only takes one glance, she says, to hear words
that are not said and feelings that are not expressed.
Where love reigns, time does not matter...” Who wouldn’t
want to live in that intensity of love which is the calling of
every soul in this world, and is the indelible mark of our
Creator? Who does not languish after that fiery love that
is both bliss and torment? Bliss because of being already
there, and torment because of not being there yet.

His birthday! A new opportunity for true peace is offered
to us in Him. Will we let Him in and give Him the first place
in our heart?
To prepare for His coming, I make a suggestion: take out
the little manger from your Nativity set that is still empty,
and every day, put in something you decide to offer the
baby Jesus to keep Him warm on this Christmas night.
Every prayer, every hidden sacrifice, every gesture of
forgiveness will be a little piece of wool... By doing this
you will create the warm bedding of love in which Mary will
lay Him down. He will reward you a hundredfold, and His
peace will flow into your heart!
The weight of a baby. Stéfania grew up in a very devout
Catholic family in Milan, Italy. But as a teenager, she
soon turned away from the Lord. Studying at university,
traveling to various countries and working as a manager
gradually led her to stop praying; while as a child she was
happy to speak to the Lord in her heart.
At the age of 38, during a holiday to Croatia, she felt
moved to visit Medjugorje. Her first impression was that it
was pretty lame, she felt nothing and did not see the point
of coming to such a place. The shops, the restaurants
and hotels ... Is that what Medjugorje was all about? But
where is the Gospa? She was riddled with doubt. But in the
evening, she decided to go to confession after 20 years of
having abandoned this sacrament. It was the most beautiful
confession of her life! She received absolution for all her
sins, and upon leaving, the priest asked her to forgive a
man who had caused her a lot of harm. Impossible, she
thought! No way, it would never happen! But while she
was walking along the road, without realizing it, she found
herself praying for this man, and even forgiving him.
That was it, the Gospa had touched her heart! She then
climbed Mount Krizevac and the Podbrdo. Stéfania felt like
a different person. She finally managed to pray with all her
heart and soul. The grace of prayer flowed freely in her
heart; she had found her God again!
Then came a crucial moment. Her guide invited her to
visit the crib in our garden and contemplate the birth
of the Child Jesus. She listened to my talk in our little
forest. Stéfania realized that she still had some people
to forgive, because she felt trapped by some stubborn
bitterness. That day, I talked about the Child Jesus. We
asked the Mother of God to stand before us and to offer
us her Child. Then I suggested that every person present
should welcome Him. They could reach out their arms in
the shape of a cradle to receive, in spirit, from the hands
of Mary, her newborn Son Jesus. Stéfania closed her eyes
and recollected herself to welcome the Infant God. It was
then that she lost consciousness of what was happening
around her, because she felt in her arms the weight of
the Child she had just received!! Overwhelmed by this
unexpected presence, so real and so tangible, she felt
wrapped in an immense and unconditional love. More and

The forgotten message. Each year, on Christmas day,
the Blessed Mother appears, holding the newborn Infant
Jesus in her arms. She then gives us the Christmas
message. But on December 25th, 2012, an exceptional
event occurred. After the apparition, the visionary, Marija
went into the sacristy to write down the message, and
when she returned to the translators to read the message,
she was pale and could not speak. We all wondered what
had happened. Then finally, she told us: “Today, the Gospa
did not give any message!” She had to catch her breath to
announce: “It’s the Infant Jesus who spoke! He said only
two things: ‘I am your peace. Live My Commandments!”
Later, Marija told us that the Infant Jesus sat on His
Mother’s arm, and from there he gave the message, with
authority. He had the voice of a 7-year-old child.
He who is the Way, the Truth and the Life, in just a few
words, gives us the key information for our world - He tells
us where we can find this peace, which is now so rare and the process for finding it. To prepare for Christmas, we
need to come back to the origins: Whose birthday are we
celebrating? The stores are full of thousands of sparkling
gifts, but sadness is everywhere! The Child Jesus is just
totally absent! And yet, if you saw a sign, in a store, saying
“Buy peace of heart here”, the shelves would be empty
in a matter of minutes! It would be the number one gift
to be purchased and offered, the peace which is of God
and “which surpasses all understanding,” says St. Paul;
the very peace we seek with deep earnest! Lack of peace
is making us sick, and yet we seek it in places where ‘it
gets lost’, as Mary puts it! Why do we reject the One who
gives it gratuitously? What harm has He done to us? We
forget that peace is a PERSON who is life, love and light! A
person who is everything we dream of having and do not
have. This Christmas, Jesus will knock on our door .... It is
7

more, she could feel the weight of the Child, and Stéfania

Catholic, but more like a Christmas and Easter Catholic,

understood that in reality, Jesus himself had come to take

because he hadn’t yet encountered the love of God in his

her in His arms. She felt that she herself was the child that

heart.

Jesus had come to cradle. She experienced indescribable

So here he was in the milk cave when the guide invited the

joy! This extraordinary embrace slowly dissipated after the

pilgrims to hold close to their hearts a little doll depicting

meeting, and today, Stéfania says: “I will remember this

the Child Jesus and pray to Him in silence. Denis could feel

eternal love forever! As the weight of the Child gradually

his blood boiling, thinking, “They will tell tourists anything!

disappeared, I felt that the Evil One was leaving me too,

They want me to pray to God with a plastic doll in my

and that the weight of bitterness that had remained on my

arms! This kind of devotion is ridiculous!” But when it was

heart was dissipating.”

his turn, he didn’t want to offend the other pilgrims, so he

On this Christmas of 2019, one year after this miracle,

took the Child Jesus in his arms, rather reluctantly, and

Stéfania will be coming back to Medjugorje... May her

distanced himself a little from the group.

testimony inspire many young people to welcome this Child

His first surprise was that the doll was not plastic, it was

wholeheartedly and to give Him the first place, because He

made of porcelain, and weighed like a real new born baby,

is the Love and Peace that everyone is looking for!

which put him at ease. And then, all of a sudden, to his
surprise, the eyes of the Child Jesus came alive! Jesus was

On January 2nd, 2020, Mirjana received her

looking at him!

monthly apparition at the Blue Cross, surrounded by

“I was so shocked,” says Denis! “I felt a tremendous love

a large number of pilgrims who came to entrust the New

and was so overcome with emotion that I burst into tears.

Year to the Blessed Mother. She conveyed this message:

I couldn’t tear my eyes away from His! He was adorable!

“Dear children, I know that I am present in your lives

How long did it last, I cannot say, but the other pilgrims

and in your hearts. I feel your love, I hear your prayers

told me that I stayed with the Child for a long time.”

and direct them to my Son. But, my children, according

“I returned to the Holy Land three times, and every time, I

to motherly love, I desire to be in the lives of all of my

experienced this wonderful gift. Those eyes are with me at

children. I desire to gather all of my children around me,

every moment! The Child Jesus lives within me!”

beneath my motherly mantle.

Denis only told me about this amazing experience a few

This is why I am inviting you and calling you, apostles of

weeks ago at Christmas when his pilgrimage to Medjugorje

my love, to help me.

was drawing to a close, and he was reliving this incredible

My children, my Son pronounced the words of the ‘Our

occasion in his heart. He couldn’t talk about it without

Father’-Our Father, [you] who are everywhere and in our

crying! Every time he tells the story, he feels that outpouring

hearts-because He desires to teach you to pray with words

of tenderness that the Child Jesus communicated to him

and feelings. He desires for you to always be better, to

through His gaze. A divine, indescribable look...

live merciful love which is prayer and limitless sacrifice for

Who wouldn’t love to see the eyes of this Divine Child?

others.

What some people experience as a real-life miracle through

My children, give to my Son love for your neighbors, give

a wonderful favor from God, others live it with the eyes of

words of consolation, compassion and acts of justice

faith! And we rejoice and give thanks to God, for this is

to your neighbors. Everything that you give to others,

the same gaze that will one day welcome us in Heaven,

apostles of my love, my Son accepts as a gift. I am also

the gaze of a tiny child that has made Himself poor and

with you, because my Son desires for my love, as a ray

vulnerable to be one with us in our poverty, seeking our

of light, to bring your souls to life; for me to help you in

tenderness!

the search for peace and eternal happiness. Therefore, my
children, love one another, be united through my Son, be

Dearest Gospa, you say to us again and again, “Don’t
be afraid!” Indeed, “love banishes fear.” But today,
living in this world that has no peace, you know how
hard it is not to let fear seep in. You who have seen it
all, tell us your secret! Help us surrender to God with
your trust, and to live His Word humbly and faithfully.
Because then He will provide for the rest.

children of God who all together, with full, open and pure
heart, pronounce the ‘Our Father’. And do not be afraid!
Thank you. “
Denis Lefèvre, a 63-year-old man from France, tells
the story of how, on his first trip to Israel, the group of
pilgrims he was with were invited to go to Bethlehem to
what is called “The Milk Cave”, where tradition has it that

Sister Emmanuel +

Mary fed the Child Jesus with her maternal milk. Denis was
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could I tell them that Jesus had answered my call.

Jesus I Trust in You

So before the next night I thought I shall try it again. And

We operate a small avocado orchard west of
Tauranga of 220 trees. And every year the trees
have to be pruned as the growth of each branch
can grow over a metre in a year. The pruning allows
light to penetrate into the tree and keeps the tree
warm during pollination. The honey bee needing a
temperature of around 18 degrees.
On February 23rd, 2018 my life changed. I was descending
down from pruning our avocados, when suddenly I fell out
of our hydolada (an elevated mechanical platform) and fell
to the ground.
Fortunately I had spoken to a plumber that was working
at home and I told him that should he need me, then to
come into the orchard. As it turned out he did that. I was
face down and out to it. Poor Kevin got the fright of his life.
Not expecting to see me like this. He hurried back to the
house and got a blanket and phoned 111. At some point
Kevin got hold of my wife Jocelyn, somehow I was able to
tell him her phone number. She immediately raced home
to wait for the ambulance to arrive. Which took over two
hours to turn up. This was due to another accident and the
ambulance availability.
The damage was my pelvis was broken into 30 pieces, ribs
broken, collarbone broken and a head bang. Not good.
I awoke sometime during the night desperate for a drink
and wondering where the heck I was. A team of Doctors
and nurses gave me the grim news. Not being able to
move, I knew I was in a bad way. I was to be operated on
straight away but they changed their minds and put the
operation on hold. It was during this period that I really
encountered God, in a unique way.
Every night the nursing staff would arrive at my bedside to
give me a wash. Even though I was on morphine the pain
of just shifting me into a roll position was indescribable.
And despite my pumping the morphine pump the pain
drove right through the morphine. I would yell and scream,
in pain and frustration.
One evening I desperately prayed to Our Lord for his help.
Just as the nurses had positioned themselves to begin the
roll I received a gentle message to grab the picture of the
Divine Mercy and say the words. “Jesus I Trust In You “.
And unbelievably there was no pain. The nurses said
Peter what’s wrong with you. I honestly thought I was in
a dream. There was just no pain at all. And strangely how

this time, once again no pain. I yelled out in hysteria I
believe you, I believe you. The nurses were taken aback
wanting to know what was going on. So I grabbed the
Divine Mercy picture and showed them. Praying in earnest
that they wouldn’t think I was off my rocker.
From then on I knew I was in God’s hands. I was also
fortunate to have had two Indian priests visiting me every
day. And every day they said a Mass for me. I was glowing
with joy. An incredible joy of warmth and peace I knew
God was looking after me.
Peter Gascoigne.
Editors Note: I met up with Peter and Jocelyn Gascoigne at
the Eucharistic Convention last year and Peter was talking
about his amazing meeting with The Lord. When I was speaking
to Peter and him relating his story, I thought there is no way
anyone with those sort of injuries could be walking around like
this within 18 months of such an injury. But I guess as Peter so
eloquently put it, Jesus I trust in you.
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DIVINE INTERVENTION
DURING PREGNANCY
There is nothing you cannot obtain
by praying the Chaplet

LATE MARRIAGE
I was already 43 when we got married and my husband was
54. We were open to having children, and we solely wanted
God’s Holy Will in the matter as with everything else in our
lives. Our prayer was “whatever glorified God”, whether it was
to have children or not to have children. We left it all to God
and placed all our trust in HIM and in HIS Mercy.
During a routine visit, our doctor suggested that if I wished
to get pregnant, we should consult a fertility clinic and go
through IVF. But we clearly did not want to go down that
route and continued praying for God’s Will to manifest. We
have decided to be happy with whatever the Lord wanted for
our lives together.
On our first wedding anniversary, it was our most pleasant
surprise to discover that I was pregnant. I conceived naturally.
TEST FOR DOWN SYNDROME
We were in New Zealand. As we progressed, our midwife
arranged for a blood test and an ultrasound test to be carried
out before the 14th week of pregnancy to test for disorders
such as Down syndrome. Together, we decided that we will
not have the test for Down syndrome because our child is a
gift from God to us and we were happy to receive him as he
is and it did not matter to us whether he had Down syndrome
or any other condition.
On the final day before the 14th week, my husband
remembered the Midwife saying that besides the Downs
syndrome, the test would also reveal whether the child
had other deficiencies such as lack of various vitamins and
minerals so that supplements could be prescribed.
The timing was very crucial as the tests had to be carried out
on that day itself because if the test were delayed, the results
will not be accurate.
So instead of calling for an appointment, we discerned to
hurry to the Sonographer’s office, only to find that the next
available appointment was 2 weeks away. The receptionist
insisted she couldn’t do anything and did not understand the
ramifications of the timeline.
We kindly requested to see the manager and although she
understood our situation, she told us that all the Sonographers
had left for the day. However, she very kindly led us to a
waiting room and told us she would see what could be done
to help us.
As we waited in the quiet waiting room, we entrusted our
situation to God’s Mercy and discerned to pray the Chaplet
of the DIVINE MERCY asking GOD to mercifully intervene in
our situation.
We had not even finished praying the 1st decade when the
manager returned and told us that she contacted the head
Sonographer who had left for the day. On his way home he
had stopped at the Japanese take away next door! And he
was happy to return to perform the Ultrasound for us. We
simply could not hold back our tears as we thanked GOD for
HIS Merciful intervention. As we continued to wait, we carried
on with praying the Chaplet for a favourable outcome of the
ultrasound.

The ultrasound revealed that everything was progressing well
and we continued to praise and thank GOD for HIS MERCY.
OUR BLESSED MOTHER MARY’S HELP
My frail parents could not travel from Singapore to be with us
at this crucial time although they very much wanted to. We
were told that it is good to have another support person in
case my husband fainted. I prayed and asked the Lord who is
to be there. The criteria were to have a woman who has had
children of her own and is able to come at moment’s notice
and someone I trust. A few of my women friends who are
already grandmothers offered to come with me even though I
didn’t even mention it. I was very grateful but needed to pray
and let them know later. During my daily prayers, Our Blessed
Mother Mary ‘appeared’ in my prayer time, she said to me
“I had a child before, would you like me to come to be your
support person?” She was so gentle in her approach, until
then, I had never experienced such a personal encounter with
Our Lady. And I couldn’t hold back tears and gladly said “Yes
please!”
BEING PRAYED OVER
Our Parish community have been praying for us. During a
regular Holy Hour of Adoration, I knelt down with my eyes
focused on the Lord and prayed for everything to go according
to His Holy Will. The doctors have been telling worst-casescenarios and I just knew that all the more I need to focus
on our Lord who is above all things. The celebrant priest held
up the Blessed Sacrament to give the final blessing and to
my surprise, proceeded down the altar towards me! He held
the Monstrance right up to my belly and blessed my womb. I
knew God is reassuring me.
At another time, the priest, Fr John Rea, with an international
Healing Ministry, prayed over me with just 3 words “Speedy,
Pain-free, Delivery”. When I went home, I wondered about
the ‘pain-free’ part and have never ever heard of anyone who
had a pain-free delivery. But, I prayed to God for me to trust
that a Pain-Free Delivery can happen, simply because God
can if He wants to!
The entire pregnancy was completely normal, healthy and
trouble-free despite my husband and I being in the ‘high-risk’
age group. At the delivery suite, I could sense our Blessed
Mother at the foot of the delivery bed. As in the old village
days when all the women gather together, encouraging,
coaching, and helping with the delivery. That’s how I felt her
presence.
A healthy baby boy was delivered exactly on completion of 9
months and the entire delivery from the first contraction took
55 minutes. And was literally pain-free! In fact, my husband’s
hand squeezing me was more painful than the contractions.
Thanks be to God.
Our joyful child is turning 6 in July 2019. People who meet him
comment on how bright and happy he is. We often marvel at
how God fills in the gaps where we lack and how HE fathers
our child better than we ever possibly can!
We prayed countless Chaplets of the Divine Mercy during my
pregnancy. And even until today, it continues to prove what
JESUS told St Faustina, “There is nothing you cannot obtain
by praying the Chaplet” and that there is nothing God will not
do when we place all our trust in HIM and in HIS MERCY.
Our constant prayer is for GOD’s Grace and MERCY to be able
to place all our trust in HIM and HIS MERCY.

Therese Choong-Perera. Australia. 4 March 2019
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Pope at Epiphany:
Church must grow
in adoration
During the Mass for the Solemnity of Epiphany,
Pope Francis reflects on the meaning of adoration.
Worship – adoration – “is the end and goal” of the
journey of the Magi, the focus of the Solemnity of
Epiphany. “Once we lose the sense of worship,” Pope
Francis said in his homily, “we lose our direction in
Christian life, which is a journey towards the Lord,
not towards ourselves”.

The risk of being unable to worship

The Gospel, he said, warns about the risks for those who
are incapable of worship. From Herod, “who used the word
‘worship’, but only to deceive”, we learn that “when we do
not worship God, we end up worshipping ourselves”. The
chief priests and scribes, likewise, are incapable of worship.
Although they know the prophecies, “and can quote them
exactly”, they are unable to go there themselves. “In
the Christian life”, the Pope said, “it is not enough to be
knowledgeable, unless we step out of ourselves, unless we
encounter others, and worship, we cannot know God”.

Faith demands worship
Pope Francis prayed that at the start of the new year, we
might “discover anew that faith demands worship”. Adoration,
he said, “means putting the Lord at the centre, not ourselves”.

He explained that worship means “making space for God’s
plan”, realizing that we belong with God, and “being able to
speak to him freely and intimately”. Worship, the Pope said,
means discovering that, “in order to pray, it is enough to say
‘My Lord and my God’ and to allow ourselves to be pervaded
by His tender love”.
The Pope said that “worship is an act of love that changes our
lives”. Although we have some idea of what it means to pray,
he said “the Church must go even further with the prayer of
adoration, we have to grow in adoration. It is a wisdom that
we must learn each day”.

Adoration frees us from modern idols
By praying in adoration, Pope Francis continued, “we allow
Jesus to heal and to change us… to transform us by His
love, to kindle light amid our darkness, to grant us strength
in weakness, and courage amid trials”. Worshipping God, he
said, frees us from slavery to the idols of today, which must
not be worshipped, such as “the god of money, the god of
consumerism, the god of pleasure, the god of success, the
god of self”. The Pope said that “worship means bending low
before the Most High, and discovering in His presence that
life’s greatness consists not in having, but in loving”.

The meaning of our journey
“Many Christians pray, but they do not worship”, Pope Francis
said. “It is up to us, as a Church, to put into practice the
words we prayed in today’s psalm: ‘All the peoples of the
earth will worship you, O Lord”. Only then, he said, will we too
discover “like the Magi, the meaning of our journey”.
By Christopher Wells

MEDJUGORJE IN-DEPTH
17 June – 2 July
Authentic experience staying in the home of a visionary’s family
10 nights in Medjugorje | stopovers outbound and return
breakfasts and dinners daily | accompanied by a spiritual director
Excellent value at $5,996.00
Respond to Our Lady’s invitation!
Contact Patricia for an information brochure

www.pilgrimage.nz
info@mirpilgrimages.co.nz | 0274 219 064
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A BATTLE BREWING!!
In the summer of 2004, I was assigned as pastor of
two parishes, one of which was St. Mary’s of Pine
Bluff, a Catholic parish in a small unincorporated
town in southern Wisconsin, just west from
Madison. The little town of Pine Bluff has one
church, two bars, and a handful of homes. It is
surrounded by fields and idyllic rolling hills and
countryside. It’s the kind of town where people
dream of raising their kids.
So it was that just months after I arrived in Pine Bluff, one of
the bar owners decided to rent out his cozy establishment
to a strip club owner. Neighbors were appalled, and the
little town was stunned. But there was not, it seemed
much that anyone could do.

After that first prayer walk, a container holding prayer
sheets and ribbons was placed at the first station on the
walk. All were invited to come, pick up a prayer sheet and
white ribbon, and pray at anytime of the day or night, as
they wished. Over the next seven months, prayer warriors
walked the path and prayed the Stations. The white crosses
on residents’ lawns served as a very tangible reminder to
pray the Stations and to pray for God’s mercy.

VICTORY!! AD MAJOREM DEI GLORIAM!!
The miracle mile was, indeed, miraculous. Even though
many say that the porn industry is more protected (under
First Amendment rights) than are the babies in our
mothers’ wombs, within seven months the strip club was
chased out of town. Little Pine Bluff was overjoyed, and a
victory was won for Our Lord. We estimated that over 700
IT’S ON!!
ribbons were tied to that 100 year old kneeler, represented
The folks in Pine Bluff, however, didn’t yet understand my
700 miles walked in prayer.
resolve and my absolute trust in God’s miracle power. Lying
Seeing that the power of prayer moved a very significant
in bed one night, I found myself in my prayer … “What
mountain, a seed was planted and a lion was awakened.
in the world did you have in mind, God, by allowing this
Calling together twelve devoted men, I asked them to
strip club across the street of my new parish?” Then one
join a very necessary campaign. On one evening in 2005,
word came to me, “Mile.” It was then that I envisioned the
I asked them to load a meeting table into a truck and
trek from the front of our church to the end of the block,
bring it down to the “former” strip club. I had reserved
then back to the church and concluding in the
the room where the strippers “used to” dance.
cemetery behind our church. Then two words
“Seeing that They hauled the four-part meeting table into
came to me, “Miracle Mile.”
the power of that room and positioned it under the plate in
These words and that image came so strong
the ceiling that “used to” connect the stripper
that I got out of bed at 3:00 AM in the prayer moved a
pole. The meeting table was “round,” recalling
morning and put on my sweat suit and went very significant
the age-old image of mighty knights who met
out in my car. I reset the odometer down to
at a roundtable. I got out the holy water and
mountain,
zero, and drove the path I envisioned in mind.
blessed salt and the prayers of the Church,
a seed was
When I reached the end of that path (up in
and we reclaimed that surrendered ground
the cemetery), the odometer rolled to exactly
planted and back to the Lord, and those twelve men
one mile. I knew then that God was speaking
(mighty knights!) sat down and had the “first”
a lion was
to me.
awakened.” meeting of the Knights of Divine Mercy.
That following week, I gathered together
2005 was also the year our mercy pope,
some of the faith-filled people I had met since
John Paul the Great, went to be with his merciful Savior,
my arrival, and we began to make plans. Surprisingly, they
as he passed on the very eve of Divine Mercy Sunday.
did not think I had lost my rocker when I told them about
Pope John Paul II’s love for the Divine Mercy devotion
my 3:00 AM drive through Pine Bluff. They, too, believed
and the inspiration of this faithful remnant in Pine Bluff,
there was something to this.
who believed and saw their prayers answered, led me
We discerned that we were called to pray the Stations of
to found the very successful Knights of Divine Mercy, an
the Cross along that one mile route. Some people designed
organization calling Catholic men to heroic virtue, to be
little 3 foot high crosses, and we placed a roman numeral
strong husbands and fathers, and to be spiritual men of
on each one, signifying each of the 14 Stations. All the
prayer. So very needed in our times!
neighbors allowed us to plant these crosses in their yards,
near to the sidewalk. We then chose Palm Sunday to hold BACKSTORIES RELATED TO THE BATTLE!!
this Stations of the Cross. We asked people to come, and Doubting Thomas
While we were walking and praying during those seven
over 200 people joined us.
Participants carried their prayer sheets and a white ribbon months, a Catholic man who, unfortunately, had lost his
(a symbol of purity and anti-pornography). The twelfth belief in God’s miracle power, approached me with an
station found them at the entrance to the beautiful parish angry tone, “You can pray all you want, but it is going to
cemetery on a bluff with a life-size crucifix of our Lord come down to the lawyers and judges!” Without missing a
and a one-hundred-year-old stone kneeler in front. The beat, I calmly responded, “Sure … but I want God to bring
participants tied their white ribbons to this kneeler as a us just the right lawyer and just the right judge.” Shortly
after that, a lawyer sought us out and said he was an
prayer form, much like lighting a vigil candle in church.
12

expert on liquor laws, and he was confident he could get
anyone to lose their legal right to serve alcohol. Not too
long after that, he did just that. The strip club was forced to
serve lemonade, and they were now losing money. When
it was brought to court, the judge upheld the decision,
and the strip club was forced to close. We were told later
that the judge was given our case only because it was in
the rotation of cases these judges hear. The judge who
“happened” to get our case, we were told, was the *only
one* who would have ever been sympathetic to our case.
Thank you, God!

Cream on my kitchen counter, with a note on it that said,
“Dear Fr. Rick … I want to say I am sorry, and I think what
you are doing here is great! Signed Sly (the shock jock’s
name).” By the way, I still have the bottle … I keep it as a
kind of trophy.

Another Victory!

A few years after that battle in Pine Bluff, UW Medical
Clinic announced they were about to begin offering late
term abortions. Of course, the whole pro-life community
got out in front of the clinic to pray every day. This
went on for quite some time, and the clinic was still not
announcing they had begun that horrendous practice, but
we feared that announcement was coming any day. Then
a parishioner of mine came up to me and said, “Father,
we should do what we did in Pine Bluff … we should do
the Stations of the Cross.” I said, “You are right … of
course we should.” We asked people to come, and over
200 showed up. We asked the Knights of Divine Mercy
to hold images of each Station, and we set it up along
the sidewalk in front of the clinic. That day, there was a
UW sporting event occurring, so the street was jammed
with cars who watched these 200 people genuflect
and stand, genuflect and stand, etc., etc. Then only a
few days later, the announcement came, “Univ. of Wis.
Hospitals confirms it will end late-term abortion program.”
Ad majored Dei Gloriam!

Father Does the “Moses Thing”
While I walked and prayed that mile many times, my
primary way of praying during that time was to wake up
before dawn every morning and drive up to Blue Mounds
State Park (When one looks west at my church, from a
distance, they can see Blue Mounds in the background …
it looks like a mighty mountain). On top of Blue Mounds
(Blue? Mary’s color?) is a lookout tower (Fire tower?). It
was 64 steps to rise to the top. I brought my Bernese
Mountain dog, Angel, and I would leash her to the bottom
of the tower while I ascended to the top. On top, I would
look east and see much of Madison from the high point.
And, of course, I was looking out over my entire two
parishes. I made sure I was there before the sun would
rise, so I was praying as the sun rose. At some point,
I found a straight branch that I used, much like Moses’
staff, to hold up and pray … recalling the scripture passage
when Moses prayed this way … “As long as Moses held
up the staff in his hand, the Israelites had the advantage.
But whenever he dropped his hand, the Amalekites gained
the advantage” (Exodus 17:11). After I had prayed on the
tower, Angel and I would walk the paths on Blue Mounds
as I prayed various prayers, such as the rosary. I only
missed four days on top of Blue Mounds from April through
October of that year.

Local Shock Jock Turns Catholic
Unbeknownst to me, while we were walking and praying
during those seven months, we were being ridiculed by
a popular Madison radio shock jock (I was told this only
afterwards that he had been doing this). “For whatever
reason” (wink, wink … Thank you, God!), this shock jock
“got religion.” He ended up inquiring at a downtown
Madison church how to be received into the Catholic
Church. He entered their RCIA program. The program
director contacted me later to see if I had an empty
rectory they could use for a retreat weekend, since I had
two parishes. I told her I was already renting out the other
rectory, but I’d be willing to go stay at my sister’s, if they
wanted to use my rectory. Now, recall, I did not know
anything about this shock jock, and I did not know he was
in her RCIA program. So, now the guy that was mocking
us in public a short while ago, ended up spending the
weekend in my rectory (God has such an amazing sense
of humour). When I got home, Sunday afternoon, after
the RCIA group had left, I saw a bottle of Bailey’s Irish
13
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Seven Resolutions
for 2020
Medjugorje January 2, 2020 A.D.
“…I know that I am present in your lives and in
your hearts. I feel your love, I hear your prayers
and direct them to my Son…”
Our Lady’s new efficacy, the new power God has given Her
to act on earth, is real and tangible.
“…I know that I am present in your lives…”
This is further evidence of what you have read from here
over the last two plus decades; a revealing that Our Lady
has a real presence, literally, in our lives and even in our
hearts, more than the world knows, including those who
are devoted to Her. This is one of the profound, more
incredible, magnificent gifts we are being given through
these last apparitions on earth.
For a long time, it has been clear to me that Our Lady
has a new power to act upon the earth, but this power is
transmitted and depends upon you being active upon the
earth. You will experience this new Motherly Efficacy, more
and more, through experiences and cognition with Our
Lady in the day-to-day living of your lives. Our Lady said:
“…I am…calling you…to help me…”
You must tap into the new efficacy available to you, by
living Our Lady’s messages. By helping Our Lady, through
love of neighbor and helping them become open to the
Father, the result will be the cure and conversion of the
world. Yes, the Secrets will be a great driving power for
conversion, but it is the love Our Lady transmits through
the messages, through your life, which will form your
neighbor’s conversion. Through love for your neighbor,
you show man is capable of conveying “family into those
who have a void of family”; through acts of righteousness,
you show man is capable of good; through words of
consolation, you show man is capable of empathy. You, as
Our Lady’s apostles, must act, win over and convert your
neighbor and grow their conversion.

To accomplish this, Our Lady gives that Biblical “7” again,
found in today’s message, of things to do:

1. Pray with words and feelings
2. Always be better
3. Give merciful love which is prayer
4. Limitless sacrifice for others
5. Give words of consolation
6. Give compassion
7. Works of righteousness
These seven things are gifts you give to Jesus, of which
rebounds back to you in good and benefits. However, if
you can do all the above to people you meet, but not to
those you live in proximity with, you are not fulfilling Our
Lady’s wish that you love one another. You, thereby, are
not “united” as Our Lady asks us to be. You are not living
the above because your neighbour is “one another” who
you are to be one with. Love one another…be united…be
children of God all together. “Where we go one, we go all,”
makes us children of God and afraid of nothing coming to
us in the future, because we have the same Father—“Our
Father.”
Our Lady ends Her message to us today with:
“And do not be afraid!”
There is nothing in Our Lady’s message today that we
would be afraid of, so why did Our Lady end it with “AND”
in an extra notice that you need to be aware of. “AND” is an
emphasis and extra statement. “AND, OH, BY THE WAY”
“And do not be afraid…,” because there will be frightful
things coming in the future.
In this next decade, that 2020 begins, live the messages
more than ever. Do a good for your neighbour. Please help
us, the largest Medjugorje centre in the world, spread the
messages. We have given our lives answering Our Lady’s
call.
February 25, 1988:
“…sacrifice your lives for the salvation of the
world…”
Friend of Medjugorje

could feel God’s presence in my life, even if I always didn’t
deserve it. And when I felt isolated or alone, persecuted or
Why are you Catholic? That is a question that I forgotten, my faith and relationship with the Lord is what
think most people take for granted. Most people always got me through.
choose to shrug it off saying, “I’ve always been Now, my life has been quite blessed overall. I have a
Catholic”, or “That’s just what I believe.” But the wonderful family, devoted friends, and an extremely
beauty of the Catholic faith is something that has supportive boyfriend, who although he isn’t Catholic, loves
become a part of me, and I’d like to share that with and respects my faith, and I know he was sent to me from
you today.
the Lord. You see, despite going to a parochial school,
Like most Catholics, I was baptized as an infant, and grew I had very few Catholic friends, particularly, practicing
up going to Mass every Sunday, and a Catholic School for Catholic friends. But I do have many Protestant friends,
nine years. But the most influential people in teaching me who also love and respect my beliefs, and have helped
my Catechism were my parents, priests, teachers, and build my testimony. I love getting in religious conversations
particularly, my grandparents. These people taught me with them, because I feel the Holy Spirit and it is just a
how to pray and love God. And because of this, God played wonderful feeling to share my beliefs with other Christians
a large role in my life. Through both good times and bad, I and disciples of Jesus. ‘Well if that’s true, how do you know
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God Loves Ya!!!

that the Catholic Church is the right one for you?’ you may
ask. My revelation was basically in the form of a series of
questions. Could you give up your beliefs that are stated in
the Nicene Creed? Could you deny the Papacy? The Saints?
The Virgin Mary? The answer was no. I discovered that I
love, love with all my heart, mind, and soul, everything
about my faith. And I ask anyone who has doubts about
their faith to ask those same questions.
Now this doesn’t mean I’m perfect or a saint. Who is? But
this does mean that we can renew our relationship with
the Heavenly Father. But our faith is filled with those who

can help. We have our Heavenly Father who loves us and is
willing to forgive, we have Jesus, our brother and advocate
who was willing to sacrifice the ultimate sacrifice- himself,
we have the Holy Spirit, to give us strength and hope, and
we have Mary, the angels, the saints, the clergy, and the
laity, including you, to be an example and to help others
come to love the Trinity and to grow closer to the Lord.
“For I know the plans I have for you,” says the
Lord. “Plans for good, and not for evil, to give you a
Future and a Hope.” Jeremiah 29:11
www.My Catholic Testimonies

A Testimony to Faith

to see that our yearning is for God who alone can satisfy our
deepest desire? And very likely, just like St. Augustine, we
have had a mother who prayed for us, beseeching the good
God to open our hearts to Him.
In the end, the breaking open of the Scriptures by St.
Ambrose of Milan and the good St. Monica’s prayers touched
Augustine’s heart and opened the door for Christ to rush in.

Deep within each and every one of us there is a
hunger and a thirst. We all experience this yearning
of the soul – a heart that burns with longing – but
we don’t always recognize what it is for which we
yearn. We can spend years trying to satisfy this
yearning, yet never be satisfied.
St. Augustine expresses this reality so beautifully, “Thou
move us to delight in praising Thee; for Thou formed us for
Thyself, and our hearts are restless until they find rest in
Thee.” He included this prayer at the beginning of his spiritual
autobiography, Confessions. Its placement emphasizes the
importance of this discovery by St. Augustine in his life after
years of searching in all the wrong places.
St. Augustine was not always a saint. He spent a portion
of his life, maybe like you and like me, in pursuit of what
he incorrectly thought would satisfy his hunger and thirst.
We all know the story of his mother, St. Monica, who spent
many long years praying for her son… a son who refused
to submit to God and the Catholic faith… a son who lived
with a woman who bore him a son out of wedlock. Such is
the love of a mother for her child. In grief, compassion and
concern for her son, St. Monica never failed to pray with
urgency, persistence, faithfulness and hope for her son to
come to faith.
St. Augustine gives us a glimpse into what was taking place
in his life during those years:
“Late have I loved You, O Beauty of ancient days, yet
ever new! Late have I loved You! And behold, You were
within me, yet I was outside, and there I searched for You;
deformed, I plunged amid those fair forms which You had
made. You were with me, but I was not with You. Those
beautiful creations held me far from You, which, unless they
were in You, were not at all.
“You called and cried out to me; overcoming my deafness.
You shone upon me and set aside my blindness. You
breathed fragrance upon me and I drew in breath and
panted for You. I tasted, now I hunger and thirst for You.
You touched me and I burned for Your peace.”
Here he speaks of the burning deep within his heart and
recognizes that it was God he sought all along. But in his
deformity, he had sought instead those pleasures and
beauties of creation instead of the Creator – and so his
hunger was not then satisfied.
Reflect a moment on this. How many times have we made
the same mistake? Have we sought to satisfy our hunger
with material pleasures and riches, even good things, failing

God’s Call – Our Response
Each of us is called by God to a life of faith and holiness.
Each of us will have to give an account to God for how
we responded. In my diaconal ministry, I encounter many
people who are in search of meaning for their lives; they are
in search of the God who called them into existence. By the
time I meet them, they may have acknowledged in some
vague way that it is God they seek; but where will they look
and how will they find Him? A few have the wisdom to ask
in humility, “Why do I feel this way?”
One of the great truths about Man’s Search for God is that
it is truly God who first searches for man.
The Catechism explains, “God calls man first. Man may
forget his Creator or hide far from his face; he may run
after idols or accuse the deity of having abandoned him;
yet the living and true God tirelessly calls each person to
that mysterious encounter known as prayer. In prayer, the
faithful God’s initiative of love always comes first; our own
first step is always a response.”
St. John of the Cross explains this first movement of God
towards us in Living Flame of Love.
“In the first place, if a soul is seeking after God, the Beloved
is seeking it much more; if it sends after Him its loving
desires, which are sweet as a pillar of smoke of aromatical
spices, of myrrh and frankincense, He, on His part, sends
forth the odour of His ointments, which draw the soul and
make it run after Him.”
This is so reassuring. We don’t have to travel far to find God.
He is beside us always, calling us to Him by His grace.
A few years ago, I met a man while running the trails in a
nearby park. I had paused beside a pond, deep in a valley,
to pray my mid-afternoon prayers. I had just taken out my
breviary when Sam approached. I noticed him standing a
short distance away and assumed he was taking a break, so
I returned to my prayer. When I had concluded and made
the closing Sign of the Cross, Sam came and stood by me.
Apologizing for disturbing me, he asked if I was a priest or
something? I smiled and silently prayed a Hail Mary for help
and said, “I am a Catholic deacon – Deacon Mike – can I
help you?”
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For the next hour, Sam and I sat beside the pond and talked,
cried a little and prayed together. He was a life-long Catholic
and a husband and father. He loved his family very much, but
something was missing. As it turned out, Sam and his family
had not truly welcomed God into their home and both he and
his family were restless and he said he didn’t know why. His
wife took the kids to Mass, but he didn’t go that often. But,
he could not totally keep from thinking of his faith and his
God.
I shared with Sam that our meeting was not an accident…
nor was his restlessness. Any of us, at times, may choose
to ignore God and go our own way – yet God never ignores
us and He never ceases to call us to Himself. These words
made a positive impact on Sam, thanks be to God. When we
parted, he was at peace and resolved to ask both God and
his family to forgive him.
I am certain that God orchestrated the encounter that day. I
was following the example of a good friend when I decided
to take my breviary with me that day. Sam had no idea why
he had decided to visit the park that day. It was the sight of
me praying from that book that arrested Sam’s attention. We
laughed as Sam recalled a memory of seeing a priest back
home pray from a book “just like yours” while he walked in
a park. Even my quick prayer to Mary was an actual grace
prompted by God.

The Gift of Faith
Faith is God’s gift to us. When our thoughts turn to God it is
because God placed that thought in our heart. As St. John of
the Cross would say, it is not our doing at all – this thought
we have of God – it is His work, His loving call to us. We
were made by Love for Love. The invitation from God that
first turns our mind and heart to Him and prepares us for
conversion is a prevenient grace and is not conditioned upon
our holiness or our works. It is a gift from the Father who
created us and desires all good things for us.
But God’s invitation requires our response. We are free to
say yes or no. One day, pray God, each of us will respond
with our own fiat. We believe and are baptized; then we are
infused with the three Theological Virtues of Faith, Hope and
Charity that make us members of His family, the Church and
enable us to live a life pleasing to the Father.
“Faith is the theological virtue by which we believe in God
and believe all that he has said and revealed to us, and that
Holy Church proposes for our belief, because he is truth itself.
By faith ‘man freely commits his entire self to God.’ For this
reason the believer seeks to know and do God’s will.”
There are many different ways that we come to faith. For
many of us, it was within the family that we were first
introduced to the faith; where we first encountered the Risen
Lord and came to believe. For others, it might be a friend or
even a stranger who God placed in their life to be a witness
to His love. In all cases, it is the grace of God that moves us
to Him, if we will say yes.
So great a gift must be treasured and nurtured. We begin
our life of faith as spiritual children. But conversion does not
end there. Through the practice of the virtues (particularly
humility), prayer and participating in the sacramental life,
each of us is called to a mature faith of prayer and holiness.
Lord Jesus, I believe in you, increase my faith.
By Deacon Michael Bickerstaff (Into the Deep)
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ST CHRISTOPHER
SAVES THE DAY
It was a humid afternoon travelling back from a
holiday visiting family when my husband, a little
tired and sleep deprived, lost concentration in
heavy afternoon traffic on the main state highway
heading north through the countryside. “Stop..
stop! we’re going to hit the car....Jesus!........
stop!.................Jesus!!” I cried out in disbelief as
the car in front appeared to come to an abrupt
standstill behind a queue of other cars, and we
were heading straight for it at speed!
There was no where to go and my husband didn’t have
enough space to brake and avoid an inevitable collision. I
braced myself waiting for impact. Then unexpectantly, he
suddenly swerved to the right and into oncoming traffic!!
on a blind bend!! even worse!...and I braced again for the
next car to come around the corner and hit us head on.
Suddenly a ute DID appear from around the bend heading
straight for us! The ute swerved at the last minute, missing
us by inches and several other cars squeezed past us. I
couldn’t believe it as our van seemed to merge safely back
into our lane as a gap on our side opened up in the queue
as if angels were clearing the way. Utter disbelief...we had
made it without hitting anyone?! I simply could not believe
we or anyone had come out of this situation unscathed.
We soon discovered the cause of the traffic abruptly
stopping. Up ahead there was a large tourist campervan
turning right into a rest area right on a blind corner, causing
the traffic to build up behind it, and oblivious to the drama
unfolding behind. This was a notorious area for accidents.
I suddenly remembered I had started out this
journey as I usually always did, praying a brief
prayer to God to deliver us safely home and for St
Christopher to intercede for us. And very obviously,
this time, my prayer had well and truly been answered.
I said a prayer of thanksgiving and then growled at my
husband to pull over, I was driving the rest of the way!
Just think how many incidents we are spared from, that
we may be totally unaware of. Thank you Lord for the
protection of your angels and saints! May God protect all
travellers on their journey and lead them safely home with
the intercession of St Christopher, the great patron saint
of all travellers.
Friend of Medjugorje News
Would you like to pray
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I kept going to church and the pull to become a priest kept
getting stronger. But I didn’t want to do it. I even tried to
Who’d ever have guessed that I would
make a deal with God. I told God I wanted to be a regular
married man, but that I would make a lot of money and
become a priest?
My parents hardly ever went to church. In fact, they were give it to the Church for God’s work. Now I realize, with
divorced, and my Mom remarried, when I was only ten a smile, that I was trying to buy God off. God didn’t want
years old. I never went to Catholic school. From pre-K money, God wanted me.
right through high school I was sent to public schools in During these years I became enamored with St. Theresa
NYC. And yet, God had ways of whispering to me. Both my of Lisieux. I would read her autobiography at least once
grandmothers were religious, and I was very impressed a year. She helped me, and millions of others, to see that
by their love for God. One of my earliest memories as a you don’t necessarily have to do great things, like convert
tiny child is my father kneeling down with me at the side thousands of people, in order to become a great saint. You
of my bed to say night prayers: “Now I lay me down to needed to love, to put love in everything you do, to make
sleep...God bless mommy and daddy and....” Even though love the most important thing in your life.
Mom never went to church, she saw to it that I made my St. Theresa is the special patroness of priests. I guess
sacraments. I remember one afternoon when I was about she was praying for me, just like my grandmothers, and
thirteen years old. I was hanging out on the corner after many others, because one day the whole direction of
school with my friends. My mother came by and told me life changed. I was going to my after-school job when
to go and join the Confirmation classes that were starting I “happened” to run into two brothers I had played ball
that day. I told her “No,” I wanted to stay with my friends. with a few times. I had always liked these brothers. They
But Mom insisted that I go to CCD classes. I didn’t like it, seemed so nice and wholesome, very different from many
other boys I knew. As we traveled along
but I had to go.
“when I had together talking, I learned that both of these
Who’d ever have guessed that one day I would
brothers were studying to become priests. I
become a priest?
problems,
Although there were long months in which God whispered was very impressed with their generosity.
I remember thinking that if they can be so
I never went to church, I was developing a
to me,
generous with God, giving their whole lives to
deep fascination with God, and with the role of
drawing
me
God, I could be that generous, too. I don’t
the priest. I even remember building a simple
know what ever happened to those brothers.
little shrine altar in my bedroom.
closer
I don’t even know if they became priests. But
As a teenager I had a lot of problems with my
in prayer.”
from that day onward I decided that my goal
Mom’s new husband, my stepfather. He scared
me, and I felt so alone. It was then that I began to hear would be to become a priest, if God would have me.
God’s whisperings more clearly. I felt drawn to church and One of the great joys in my decision to become a priest is
to prayer. I started going to church not only on Sundays, that I have been able to live and work with people as nice
but every day of the week. When things at home or within as those two brothers. Not everybody in this world is able
me got especially bad, I would start talking regularly with to have the beautiful friends and companions that priests
a priest. God gave me the light and strength I didn’t have have. And I am doubly blessed. Because I am a priest in
the Dominican Order, I do not have a wife and children of
to get through my teenage years.
During this time I was feeling a deep attraction, a “calling” my own, but the many thousands of Dominican priests,
if you will, to become a priest. But I didn’t want to do it. I brothers, and sisters throughout the world are truly my
wanted to get married someday and lead a “normal” life. I family. And what a wonderful family we are!
liked science and math and thought it would be exciting to Being a Dominican priest has also given me great
become one of the world’s first astronauts, or, if I couldn’t opportunities to do special studies and ministries. After
do that, at least an aeronautical engineer, designing planes becoming a priest, I studied to become a social worker
and to learn Spanish. I have worked for many fulfilling
and rockets.
But as I grew older and understood more about the world years with poor families, both in the United States and in
and its problems, I began to realize that there would be Latin America. In recent years, I have enjoyed working as
plenty of astronauts and scientists. What the world really a Catholic chaplain at a large state university. I preach,
needed were more people to teach us about Jesus and the celebrate Mass, and council college students, helping
new way of living that he won for us. People needed to them to grow, the way priests used to help me when I
know about God’s love for them, so that they could start was young.
The life of a seminarian and then a priest has not always
to love themselves and one another.
Otherwise we would be using all the inventions of the been easy. But just as happened when I was a teenager,
scientists to hurt each other, instead of making the world when I had problems, God whispered to me, drawing me
closer in prayer.
a better place.
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WHISPERINGS OF GOD

In New Zealand and Australia
Over 200 Catholics are offering Catholics “B & B” for $35.00 one person, or $30.00 per person for 2 or more
persons per night, includes continental breakfast. This is a wonderful way for Catholics to meet and enjoy the
company of other Catholics. If you wish to become a host or if you wish to purchase a book with all the details of
hosts, the cost is $15, includes postage, contact or order from Marie Anderson, 2 Brent Place, Christchurch, 8053.
Phone: 03 3595 541, email: marie.ian@xtra.co.nz.
I am so grateful to God for keeping me a happy priest for
over thirty years now. It is such a joy and an honor, again
and again, more times than I could ever count, to be an
instrument of God’s grace to people in need. Dear God, I
thank You for making something beautiful and worthwhile
out of my humble life.
I pray that you too will listen to God’s whisperings to you.
I pray that, whatever God is calling you to do and be,
you will be generous with God, so that God might be as
generous with you as God has been with me. Remember:
no one ever outdoes God in generosity.
Are you a Catholic? Is it simply because your parents
are Catholic? Here are the reflections of one Catholic on
this important question. May it help you to form your own
answer.
I AM A CATHOLIC BECAUSE...
Jesus Christ has captured me! No one in all history can
compare with Him – His sublime teachings, His perfect
love, His power to heal hearts, minds and bodies. In Jesus,
heaven touches earth, God is with us, the Reign of God
comes....
Day in and day out I experience the liberating power of
Jesus’ Presence in my life – loving me, sustaining me,
guiding me, challenging me, healing me, empowering and
ripening me. In Jesus, I touch God deep within me, and all
around me. Jesus brings out the very best in me.
Jesus and His Good News would
have been lost in history, except that
Catholics for 19 centuries have been
practicing and preaching His Way
of Love. Millions of Catholics down
through countless generations have
been captivated by Jesus. Catholics
have come together to share the
Word of God in the Holy Bible and
in the Holy Eucharist. United in faith
and love, the Spirit of the risen Jesus
continues to live and work through
us.
Through the Catholic Church I
have come to know and belong to
God’s family – in baptism, in prayer
and worship, in preaching and
instructions, in the Holy Bible, in
suffering, sacrifice and service, in the
great witness of the saints.
Although other Christian Churches
also seek to know and serve Jesus,
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and these brothers and sisters teach and inspire me, yet it
is the Catholic Church that was founded by Jesus Himself
through Peter and Paul and the other apostles. All through
the centuries, and all around the world, the Catholic Church
has been the most authentic and consistent witness of
the Good News. In order to faithfully advance the Reign
of God in the world, the Church must continually seek to
be renewed and reformed. Love and unity among Jesus’
followers suffer whenever Christians, and the structures
they create, refuse to be renewed and reformed in His
Spirit.
Although many non-Christian religions also help to
advance the Reign of God in the world, yet it is through the
Christian religion, and in particular the Catholic Church,
that the Reign of God breaks decisively into human history,
providing the leaven to raise up saints and a society
rejoicing in justice and peace.

In my heart of hearts, where I am one with
God and all creation, it is through the Catholic
Church that the deepest desires of my heart
for ultimate meaning and love are fulfilled.
Ronald Stanley, O.P.
rstanley@ramapo.edu
http://www.ramapo.edu/content/student.resources/OSD/word/
cm/catholic_Ministry/Fr_Ron_bio.htm

determined to be an admiral, and hoping that I wouldn’t
fail out. Well, things went just fine, I suppose. I got the
grades; I made the rowing team; I advanced in rank, but
somewhere along the line, it dawned on me that I was
pretty indifferent to it all. I came to the wonderful realization
that everything – both successes and failures – was a gift
My name is Michael Lambert. I’m a twenty-five from God. What freedom! Somehow, I had accepted the
year-old Marine lieutenant stationed in Iwakuni, grace of spiritual detachment that the Blessed Virgin so
Japan with an aviation support unit. I am single lovingly offered me. Maybe it was a natural consequence
and have five younger siblings. I grew up in rural
of daily mass. Maybe it was the fruit of much intercession
Georgia in a very loving Catholic family. I went to
for me from my parents and Fr. Schantz. Who knows? It’s
the Naval Academy in Annapolis, MD, graduated in
May of 1995, and accepted my commission in the all a big, marvelous mystery to me, but somehow, I took
Marine Corps. Since then, I have served my country those next few steps.
both as a world class athlete and as a commissioned When I graduated, two decisive things happened to me.
officer.
First, Deacon Jim gave me a daily missal. Then, I carried
I was baptized and raised for the first five years in the out my orders to try out for the U.S. national rowing team.
Roman Catholic Church, living in Atlanta. In 1978, my I’ll get to the missal later. The first thing on my mind was
parents ‘went looking’ for something that they had been making the national team and going to Finland for the
missing in the big, Gothic cathedral of Christ the King world championships. I quickly found myself in a strange,
that they had both attended since birth. Call it rebellion, new world, full of free time, free from seven classes per
disillusionment, or simply a flight, they left the Catholic semester, and minimally cerebral. I could finally relax after
Church and Georgia, taking little old me with them. We four years of filling every spare five minutes of every day.
landed in the lap of my mother’s uncle – Uncle Mac. Uncle
I put my Day-Timer away for good, and I
began to look around.
Mac pastored Church of the New Covenant,
Just under
I made the team, went to the world
his own nondenominational, charismatic
championships, came back, and headed off
church in sunny Southern California. The
the surface
for San Diego and the U.S. Olympic Training
magnetic enthusiasm of the prayer meetings
in the lake
and the instant identity that came along with
Center that October. This was the big year.
of my soul..., The ‘95 team was nothing more than a trial
membership swept my parents off their feet. All
something
I remember is going to church for four hours on
run for the biggun, as we say in Georgia.
Sundays and getting the ‘gift of tongues.’
The
Marine Corps said, “Lieutenant, go,”
was swimming
In 1984, we left the charismatic scene to come
and I went. I headed straight across country
around.
back to the Catholic Church. One of my mother’s
and straight for the biggest event of my life:
brothers was a priest at the time; he flew across country to metanoia (total conversion and change of heart).
give all of us kids the sacraments of initiation we needed. I tried to hit the ground running when I got to the training
I received my first Holy Communion at the hands of my center. The other guys were all better rowers than I was.
uncle, and I was officially back in the bosom of the Church. Everyone was more experienced, but somehow, I did
Boy, I had no idea what I was in for!
alright. Understandably, I was pretty focused on making
Shortly thereafter, we moved back to Georgia, but an the team. Just under the surface in the lake of my soul,
hour and a half south of Atlanta, to a little town called though, something was swimming around. I found myself
Thomaston. Thomaston is your typical small town in the reading a little spiritual material here, praying a bit more
South: generally God-fearing, Protestant, very warm and there (at least for wisdom and humility). Since I couldn’t
pleasant, relatively crime-free, and also very different from make mass every day like I did at school, I picked up that
Southern California. Our parish was (and still is) a small daily missal that Deacon Jim had given me. I found the
mission parish run by the Redemptorist Fathers who live mass readings and antiphons to be the next best thing.
a half-hour north. Father Schantz, The priest assigned Well, the training regimen kept up its grueling tempo
there when we arrived in 1984, was a very holy, solidly through the winter months and brought us nearer to the
orthodox man. Only now can I begin to appreciate what he Olympic trials in April. As we were gearing up for the
did for me. Two tangible memories I have of him are both preliminary screening, I had my event. Quite possibly, one
instructions: pray the rosary and always ask for wisdom of the five most important days in my life fell on February
and humility. So, at the tender age of thirteen, this man 22, 1996. I had just finished the day’s readings and flipped
started me on my spiritual journey in earnest. Of course, I to the back of the missal. As I thumbed through the
didn’t know it at the time.
‘Treasury of Prayers,’ I came across one called the Litany
Spiritually, high school was pretty uneventful. I tried to be of Humility (it’s at the bottom). It caught my eye, as I had
a good Catholic, but I was still a teenager. I had things prayed for this particular virtue for nearly half of my life.
more important than church to occupy myself with.
As I went through the prayer, I felt a scary, strange, but
So, off to the Naval Academy I went – full of purpose, special attraction to this spirituality, because it expressed
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I am a Catholic

because Christ, Our Lord,
made me to be a Catholic

PIONEER
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was founded by Fr James A. Callan S.J. in Dublin on 28 December 1898
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The spread of the Christian virtue of temperance throughout Ireland and abroad
MEANS
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many of the deepest desires of my heart: that I not desire
esteem, love, honor, or praise, and that I not fear being
humiliated, rebuked, ridiculed, or forgotten.
Then comes the kicker. Really, I was doing fine until this
point. Out of my mouth comes the following prayer: “That
others may be chosen and I set aside, Jesus, grant me the
grace to desire it.” Woah, Silver. Wait a minute. What did
I just say? This can’t be right. I’m at the Olympic training
center, trying to make the U.S. team. Why did I just pray
that I not get chosen? This, my friends, is what you call
catastrophic. In hindsight, I call it a gift straight from the
Immaculate Heart of my loving mother – one intended to
knock me straight down to the humus (earth). It did its
job. Oh, boy, did it do its job.
If you can imagine igniting a bunch of dynamite under
a wooden shack, then you can picture what happened
to my soul. The little house that I had built myself over
the course of some twenty-two years suddenly exploded.
All of the perceptions I had, all of the likes and dislikes I
entertained, all of the goals I designed for myself – in a
word, all of my attachments – were instantly nothing more
than a cloud of rubble flying through the sky.
It took a solid month for the dust to clear and for me to
start assessing the ‘damage.’ What did I have left? What
was the point of all this? Where was I? Who was I? OK,
God, what do I do now? “Listen,” came the quiet, but now
very recognizable voice of the Blessed Virgin Mary. “Wait
for my Son, and listen. Empty yourself of you.”
That was pretty easy. My house had exploded, and there
I was – sitting on the humus, the ground, the foundation
of my being, and all that was left of my fake house. My
foundation had survived the explosion. And I sat on it. I
just sat there, confused, naked, dazed, but somehow very
free and expectant, blinking my eyes like a newborn in the
sunshine of a beautiful morning.
I have since come to realize why I sat there on the bare,
rich, musky earth: there were treasures buried in it. Hidden
graces lie within the foundation of my being – graces that
I had knowingly or unknowingly accepted earlier in my
life. Wonderful mysteries like the holy rosary, daily mass,
constant pleas for wisdom and humility, my loving parents
kept me from leaving my humus, the earth God gave me.
So I sat.
My mother, bless her soul, started sending me good, holy
books. Until this point, I had never had an interest in

reading anything other than the usual: Tom Clancy, Ken
Follett, even some J.R.R. Tolkien, but never any strictly
spiritual works. All of that changed rapidly.
I began on a good introduction to the Church Fathers
by John Michael Talbot, Meditations from Solitude. From
there, I went through a little Teresa of Avila, some Thomas
Aquinas, a good bit of Thomas Merton’s early works,
and then St. John of the Cross. Particularly fruitful were
Merton’s introduction to contemplative prayer and then St.
John’s explanation of my dynamite: the dark night of the
senses.
I didn’t make the Olympics that summer, so I had to do
some of my Marine Corps training in Quantico, Virginia. I
took my friends, the saints, with me to The Basic School,
and they tutored me while I learned to be a professional
warrior in both temporal and spiritual warfare. Another
military school followed this one, and I continued to read,
pray, and grow spiritually.
I then began the beautiful prayer of the Church, the Liturgy
of the Hours. The four-volume set was my ‘big present’
from my mother at Christmas. What a gift! I discovered
such richness, such depth, such universality that only
a divine, al Body could manifest anything like what I
discovered in the writings of our spiritual ancestors. And
the journey took another turn. I started praying the rosary
again regularly, after having neglected it for four years.
[I must note here that this whole journey of mine was
marked from the outset by some unwarranted gift of
submission to the Divine Will. By unwarranted, I mean
that I don’t deserve such a sublime gift. Really, nobody
does, but I especially don’t. I have done nothing, suffered
nothing to merit it. Somehow, I have just always preferred
to do what God wanted me to do. Go figure.]
My little devotion to the holy rosary led me to stay after
mass one Tuesday when I was passing through Maryland
and had stopped at the Naval Academy. A group started
saying the rosary, and I gladly stayed and prayed. After
the rosary, they started saying some prayers I had never
heard before. I listened, wondering what sort of group I
had found. It turned out to be a Cenacle of the Marian
Movement of Priests. One man gave me his copy of the
big, blue book that contained all of the message Our Lady
had given all of her children through Fr. Stefano Gobbi.
Quite frankly, I was floored. I had never heard of people
getting messages from heaven. The closest thing I could
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compare it to was Old Testament prophecy. Naturally, I
opened the present Mary gave me. The words were so
compelling, I was motivated to new heights of charity. I
loved the idea of having an approved collection of words
that supposedly came straight from the Blessed Virgin,
herself. I then came across a few more modern s, most
notably Christina Gallagher, the Irish stigmatic and victim
soul.
My next major step, however, lay right around the corner.
I had this little book that I had been carrying around with
me, but had never picked up for one reason or another.
It was called True Devotion to the Blessed Virgin by St.
Louis de Montfort – the foundation for the Pope’s Marian
spirituality. I read it from cover to cover in a matter of two
or three days. This spirituality seems to mesh perfectly
with what God developed in me through the contemplative
prayer, and the al progression of St. John of the Cross.
Like a well-crafted puzzle, this piece slid right into place,
bringing the picture nearer to completion.
This discovery precipitated my Total Consecration to Jesus
through Mary according to de Montfort’s formula. Shortly
thereafter, Our Lady tied me up with her Brown Scapular,
so I would have an even harder time leaving the protection

of her loving embrace. It all makes perfect sense, because
she wants nothing more than to bring us quickly into the
waiting arms of her divine Son.
To finally address “Why I chose the Catholic Road to
Jesus,” I had to first explain how I progressed to the point.
Through a gradual – and sometimes painful – process
of self-abasement and deferment to the will of God, the
Virgin Mary has brought me to embrace the fullness of
her Son’s al Body in the essence of the Roman Catholic
Church. It is only now that I can say that I am aware of
what I choose to be a part of. Before February 22, 1996,
I was a Catholic because I had been born into it. Since
then, I have come to realize that I am a Catholic because
Christ, Our Lord, made me to be a Catholic. It is who I
am. It is the fullness of who every creature was created
to be. It is integral personhood. Sadly enough, this great
gift of complete communion with Christ is not accessible
to everyone. Soon, however, all will be rectified. Until then,
we must pray.
Michael Lambert. May 8, 1998.
Feast of The Apparition of St. Michael the Archangel.
My Catholic road to Jesus.com

LITANY OF HUMILITY

Petition .................................................................... Response
O Jesus, meek and humble of heart ......................................... Hear me
From the desire of being esteemed .......................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the desire of being loved ............................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the desire of being extolled ............................................ Deliver me, Jesus
From the desire of being honoured .......................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the desire of being praised ............................................. Deliver me, Jesus
From the desire of being preferred to others ................................ Deliver me, Jesus
From the desire of being consulted .......................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the desire of being approved .......................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of being humiliated ........................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of being despised ............................................. Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of suffering rebukes ........................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of being calumniated.......................................... Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of being forgotten ............................................. Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of being ridiculed .............................................. Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of being wronged ............................................. Deliver me, Jesus
From the fear of being suspected ............................................ Deliver me, Jesus
That others may be loved more than I ...................................... Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it
That others may be esteemed more than I.................................. Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it
That in the opinion of the world, others may increase and I decrease ..... Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it
That others may be chosen and I set aside ................................. Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it
That others may be praised and I unnoticed ................................ Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it
That others may be preferred to me in everything .......................... Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it
That others become holier than I, provided that I may become as
holy as I should

.......................................................... Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it

Dedicated to Our Lady, Queen and Mother of the Divine Will.
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MY SOUL IS THIRSTING FOR YOU, OH LORD - Volume II – by Willy Vermeulen
Available for $5 plus $1.40 postage, 4/8 Elizabeth St, Tauranga 3110 or e-mail willyv@kinect.co.nz

“How beautiful is the gaze with which
Jesus regards us—how full of tenderness!
Let us never lose trust in the patience and
mercy of God.” Pope Francis

Questionnaire
WE REMIND READERS THAT, IN ORDER TO REMAIN ON OUR MAILING LIST, THEY SHOULD CONTACT
US AT LEAST EVERY TWO YEARS.
We would appreciate it if all readers WHO HAVE NOT DONE SO would fill in the questionnaire below. Any
comments, requests or criticisms will be welcome.
AS OUR MAGAZINE IS FREE, THIS IS NOT A REQUEST FOR DONATIONS, but to ensure that it is actually read.
(If those who reply wish to give a financial contribution, we would be very grateful, but this is not essential.)

c Yes, I wish to continue receiving the ‘Medjugorje News’.
c No, please take me off your mailing list.
c My address has changed and is now:
Name ...........................................................................................................................................................
Address (if not on back or if changed) .............................................................................................................
.....................................................................................................................................................................
.....................................................................................................................................................................
Comments .....................................................................................................................................................
.....................................................................................................................................................................
.....................................................................................................................................................................
.....................................................................................................................................................................
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Myriam Media Ministries
4 We have a full range of audio and video tapes of all Eucharistic Conventions, DVDs from EWTN
Catholic TV, Saints, Church teaching, World Youth Day, Pope Benedict’s inauguration, children’s
Programme, etc.
4 Sister Emmanuel’s talks are available on CDs and audio tapes
4 Stressed? Oppressed? Bless! – Fr Donald Calloway’s incredible testimony – The miracle of the Rosary
4 Joyful Mysteries – Witness of a Professional Sinner - 1 tape $8.oo each or 2 or more $6.oo each
4 The Rosary with Medjugorje with Luminous mysteries on CD $15.oo
4 Books: Souls in Purgatory – donation

Contact: Myriam Media Ministries,
10 Park Ave, Birkenhead, North Shore City 0626. Phone/Fax 09-418 3428

*Important reminder*
When writing to us or sending us new names and/or addresses, please:
- Include your Return Address
- NAMES & ADDRESSES MUST BE IN CAPITAL LETTERS, BLOCK LETTERS

a Have you enjoyed reading this issue? a Is it helping you in your spiritual life?
a Do you think others would benefit from reading it?
What about passing it on to someone or leave it in any church porch/foyer or anywhere else,
so others can read it too.
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