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ISLAM, CHASTISEMENTS AND A VICTIM SOUL 

 

From The Catechism of the Catholic Church: 

 

 839 "Those who have not yet received the Gospel are related to the People of God in various ways." The 

relationship of the Chu  rch with the Jewish People. When she delves into her own mystery, the Church, 

the People of God in the New Covenant, discovers her link with the Jewish People, "the first to hear the 

Word of God." The Jewish faith, unlike other non-Christian religions, is already a response to God's 

revelation in the Old Covenant. To the Jews "belong the sonship, the glory, the covenants, the giving of 

the law, the worship, and the promises; to them belong the patriarchs, and of their race, according to the 

flesh, is the Christ, for the gifts and the call of God are irrevocable." 

 840 And when one considers the future, God's People of the Old Covenant and the new People of God 

tend towards similar goals: expectation of the coming (or the return) of the Messiah. But one awaits the 

return of the Messiah who died and rose from the dead and is recognized as Lord and Son of God; the 

other awaits the coming of a Messiah, whose features remain hidden till the end of time; and the latter 

waiting is accompanied by the drama of not knowing or of misunderstanding Christ Jesus. 

 841 The Church's relationship with the Muslims. "The plan of salvation also includes those who 

acknowledge the Creator, in the first place amongst whom are the Muslims; these profess to hold the 

faith of Abraham, and together with us they adore the one, merciful God, mankind's judge on the last 

day." 

 842 The Church's bond with non-Christian religions is in the first place the common origin and end of 

the human race:  All nations form but one community. This is so because all stem from the one stock 

which God created to people the entire earth, and also because all share a common destiny, namely God. 

His providence, evident goodness, and saving designs extend to all against the day when the elect are 

gathered together in the holy city . . . 

 843 "The Catholic Church recognizes in other religions that search, among shadows and images, for the 

God who is unknown yet near since he gives life and breath and all things and wants all men to be 

saved. Thus, the Church considers all goodness and truth found in these religions as 'a preparation for 

the Gospel and given by him who enlightens all men that they may at length have life." 

From the Vatican Council II document Nostra Aetate, or the DECLARATION ON  

THE RELATION OF THE CHURCH TO NON-CHRISTIAN RELIGIONS: 

 

… 3. The Church regards with esteem also the Moslems. They adore the one God, living and 

subsisting in Himself; merciful and all- powerful, the Creator of heaven and earth,(5) who has spoken to 

men; they take pains to submit wholeheartedly to even His inscrutable decrees, just as Abraham, with 

whom the faith of Islam takes pleasure in linking itself, submitted to God. Though they do not 

acknowledge Jesus as God, they revere Him as a prophet. They also honor Mary, His virgin Mother; at 

times they even call on her with devotion. In addition, they await the day of judgment when God will 

render their deserts to all those who have been raised up from the dead. Finally, they value the moral life 

and worship God especially through prayer, almsgiving and fasting. 
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Since in the course of centuries not a few quarrels and hostilities have arisen between Christians 

and Moslems, this sacred synod urges all to forget the past and to work sincerely for mutual 

understanding and to preserve as well as to promote together for the benefit of all mankind social justice 

and moral welfare, as well as peace and freedom. 

 

October 7, 1899 

How she sees Jesus indignant with the people. The state of victim holds back the chastisements. 

This morning blessed Jesus was not coming, and I had to have much patience in waiting for Him. 

In my interior I kept saying: ‘My dear Jesus, come, don’t make me wait so much! I haven’t seen You since 

last night, and now, it is getting late and You are still not coming? See how much patience I have had in 

waiting for You. O please! do not let me I reach the point of losing patience because of your long delay 

in coming, because then You would be the cause of it, with your delays. Therefore come, for I can take 

no more.’ 

Now, while I was saying this and other nonsense, my only Good came, but to my highest sorrow 

I saw Him almost indignant with the people. Immediately I said to Him: ‘My good Jesus, I pray You to 

make peace with the world.’ And He: “Daughter, I cannot. I am like a king who wants to enter into a 

house, but that house is full of filthy things, of rot and of many other dirty things. The king, as king, has 

the power to enter into it, there is no one who could prevent him, and he could even clean that house with 

his own hands, but he does not want to do it, because it is not decent for his royal person to descend to 

such lowness; and until that house is cleaned by others, in spite of the fact that he has the power, the will, 

and a great desire, to the point of suffering for it, he will never deign to set foot in it. So I am. I am the 

King who can and wants, but I want their will – I want them to remove the rot of sins before I enter and 

make peace with them. No, it is not decent for my royalty to enter and make peace with them; on the 

contrary, I will do nothing but send chastisements. The fire of tribulation will inundate them everywhere, 

to the point of knocking them down, so that they may remember that a God exists – the only One who can 

help them and free them.” 

And I, interrupting His speaking, said to Him: ‘Lord, if You want to lay hands to chastisements, I 

want to come – I don’t want to be on this earth any more. How will my heart be able to endure in seeing 

your creatures suffer?’ And Jesus, assuming a benign appearance, told me: “If you come, where shall I go 

to dwell on this earth? For now let us think about being together down here, for we will have much time 

to be in Heaven – the whole of eternity. And then, too soon have you forgotten your office of acting as 

my mother on earth. So, while I chastise the people, I will come to take refuge and to dwell with you.” 

And I: ‘Ah! Lord, what is the purpose of my state of victim for so many years? What good has 

come to the peoples? You used to tell me that You wanted me victim in order to spare the people, and 

now You show how these chastisements, instead of happening many years ago, are happening later – 

nothing more and nothing less than this.’ And He: “My daughter, don’t say this, I have been forbearing 

for love of you, and the good that came from this has been that while terrible chastisements were to rage 

for a very long time, because of this they will be shorter. Is this not a good – that instead of being under 

the weight of a chastisement for many years, one remains under it only for a few? Moreover, during the 

course of these past years, with wars and sudden deaths, they should not have had the time to convert, but 

they did, and were saved – is this not a great good? My beloved, for now it is not necessary to make you 

understand the purpose of your state for yourself and for the peoples, but I will show it to you when you 

come to Heaven, and on the Day of Judgment I will show it to all nations. Therefore, do not speak like 

this any more.” 
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December 29, 1901  

Tribulations are necessary for one who lives in the shadow of Jesus. 

As I was all oppressed, I saw my adorable Jesus for just a little, and looking at me, He told me: 

“My daughter, for one who lives in my shadow it is necessary that the winds of tribulations blow, so that 

the infectious air around her may not be able to penetrate into her, underneath my shadow. So, by always 

agitating this unhealthy air, the continuous winds keep it always far away, and make flow a most pure and 

salutary air.” Having said this, He disappeared, and I comprehended many things about this, but it is not 

necessary to explain myself because I believe it is easy to comprehend the meaning. 

Volume 1, Untitled 

So it happened that I spent about another year with this confessor, in the same state described above. 

And since the confessor knew where that state of suffering was coming from, he told me that when Jesus 

Christ wanted me to have sufferings, I should go to him to ask for the obedience. I remember that one 

morning, after Communion, the Lord told me: “Daughter, the iniquities that are committed are so many 

that the scale of my Justice is about to overflow. Now, know that I will pour heavy scourges upon men, 

especially a most fierce war in which I will make a slaughter of human flesh. Ah! yes”, He continued, 

almost crying: “I gave bodies to men that they might be as many sanctuaries where I would go and 

delight in them; but they have turned them into sewers of rot, whose stench is such that they force Me to 

stay far away from them. See what recompense I receive for so much love and for the so many pains that 

I suffered for them. Who has ever been treated like Me? Ah! no one. But what is the cause? It is the 

excessive love I have for them. Therefore, I will try with the chastisements.” 

March 10, 1899 

The Lord shows her many chastisements 

As I was in my usual state, my always lovable Jesus made Himself seen all embittered and 

afflicted; and He told me: “My daughter, my Justice has grown too heavy, and the offenses I receive from 

men are so many that I can no longer bear them. Therefore, the scythe of death is about to harvest much 

– and suddenly, and by means of diseases. The chastisements I will pour upon the world are so many, that 

they will be a sort of judgment.” Who can say the so many chastisements He showed me, and how terrified 

and frightened I was left? The pain that my soul feels is so great, that I believe it is better to keep silent. 

But I continue, because obedience wants it so. I seemed to see streets filled with human flesh, and 

blood inundating the ground, and cities besieged by enemies who spared not even children. They seemed 

to be like many furies come out of hell - they will respect neither churches nor priests. The Lord seemed 

to send a chastisement from Heaven - what it is I don’t know; it just seemed to me that we will all receive 

a mortal blow, and some will be victims of death, others will recover. I also seemed to see plants withered, 

and many other troubles that are to come over the crops. Oh! God, what pain to see these things and be 

forced to manifest them. Ah! Lord, placate Yourself. I hope that your Blood and your wounds will be our 

remedy. Or rather, pour the chastisements upon this sinner, for I deserve them; or otherwise take me, for 

then You will be free to do whatever You want. But as long as I live, I will do everything I can to oppose 

it. 
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March 20, 1899 

The world has reduced itself to such a sad state because it has lost subordination to the leaders, God 

being the first. 

This morning, Jesus transported me outside of myself and showed me many people, all in discord. 

Oh! how much this grieved Jesus. In seeing Him suffer very much I prayed Him to pour it into me. But 

since He still continues wanting to chastise the world, Jesus did not want to pour it into me. However, 

after I prayed Him and prayed Him, to make me content He poured a little bit. Then, relieved a little bit, 

He told me: “The reason why the world has reduced itself to this sad state is that it has lost subordination 

to the leaders; and since the first leader is God, against whom they have rebelled, it happened as a 

consequence that they have lost any subjection to and dependence on the Church, the laws and all the 

others who are said to be leaders. Ah! my daughter, what will happen to so many members infected by 

this bad example given by those very ones who are said to be leaders – that is, by superiors, by parents, 

and many others? Ah! they will reach such a point that neither parents, nor brothers, nor kings, nor princes 

will be recognized any more. These members will be like many vipers that will poison one another. 

Therefore, see how necessary chastisements are in these times, and for death to almost destroy this sort of 

people, so that the few who will be left may learn at the expense of others to be humble and obedient. So, 

let Me do; do not want to oppose my chastising the people.” 

May 9, 1899 

Threat of chastisements. Jesus gives her His bitter breath. 

This morning I was in a sea of affliction because of the loss of Jesus. After much hardship, Jesus 

came and drew so close to me, that I could not even see Him; He arrived at placing His forehead upon 

mine – His face was leaning just on mine; and so with all the other members. 

Now, while Jesus was in this position, I said to Him: ‘My adorable Jesus, You don’t love me any 

more.’ And He: “If I did not love you, I would not be so close to you.’ And I continued: ‘How can You 

say that You love me if You no longer let me suffer as before? I am afraid I am not wanted in this state 

any more – at least free me from the bother of the confessor.’ 

While I was saying this, it seemed that Jesus would not pay attention to my words, but rather, He 

made me see a multitude of people, who were committing every kind of evil. Indignant with them, Jesus 

would make different kinds of contagious diseases swoop down into their midst, and many would die 

black like charcoal. It seemed that Jesus would exterminate that multitude of people from the face of the 

earth. While seeing this, I prayed Jesus to pour His bitternesses into me, so that He might spare the people, 

but He would not pay attention to me in this either; and replying to the words I had said before, He added: 

“The greatest chastisement I can give to you, to the priest, and to the people, would be to free you from 

this state of sufferings. My Justice would pour out in all Its fury, because It would find no opposition. This 

is so true, that the worse evil for someone is to be given an office and then to be removed from it. It would 

be better for him had he not been entrusted with that office, since, by abusing it and not profiting from it, 

he has rendered himself unworthy of it.” 

Then, Jesus continued to come quite a few times today, but so afflicted as to move to pity and to 

tears - maybe even the stones. I tried to console Him as much as I could; now I would embrace Him, now 

I would sustain His head which was in great pain; now I would say to Him: ‘Heart of my heart, Jesus, it 

has never been your usual way to appear so afflicted to me. If other times You made Yourself seen 

afflicted, by pouring it into Me, immediately You have changed appearance; but now I am being denied 

giving You this relief. Who would have thought, after You have consented to pour and to share your 

sufferings with me for so long, and You Yourself did so much to dispose me, that now I would have to 
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remain without it? Suffering for love of You was my only relief; it was suffering that made me endure my 

exile from Heaven. But now, being deprived of it, I feel I have no place on which to lean any more, and 

life becomes tedious to me. O please! Oh Holy Spouse, beloved Good, my dear Life, O please! - let the 

pains come back to me, give me suffering. Do not look at my unworthiness and my grave sins, but at your 

mercy, which has not exhausted itself.’ 

While I was pouring myself out with Jesus about this, He drew closer to me and told me: “My 

daughter, it is my Justice that wants to pour Itself out over the creatures. The number of sins in men is 

almost complete, and Justice wants to come out, to make pomp of Its fury, and to find reparation for the 

injustices of men. Here - to show you how embittered I am and to content you a little bit, I want to pour 

only my breath into you.” And so, drawing His lips close to mine, He sent me His breath, which was so 

bitter that I felt my mouth, my heart and my whole person being intoxicated. If His mere breath was so 

bitter, what must be the rest of Jesus? He left me with such pain, that I felt my heart being pierced through. 

June 16, 1899  

Chastisements are necessary in order to humiliate the creatures. 

He still continues to make Himself seen with the intention to chastise; I prayed Him to pour His 

bitternesses into me, and to spare the whole world, and if this were not possible, to spare at least those 

who belong to me, and my town. The intention of the confessor also seemed to unite to this intention. So, 

it seemed that, conquered by the prayers, Jesus poured a little bit from His mouth - but not that cup 

mentioned above. This little bit that He poured, He seemed to pour in order to somehow spare my town, 

though not completely, and those who belong to me. 

However, this morning I myself have been a cause of affliction for Jesus. Since I saw Him more 

calm after He had poured, without thinking I said to Him: “My lovable Jesus, I pray You to free me from 

the bother I cause to the confessor, of having him come every day. What would it cost You to free me 

Yourself, releasing me from that state of sufferings Yourself, just as You Yourself put me in it? Indeed it 

would cost You nothing, and if You want, You can do anything.’ But while I was saying this, Jesus’ face 

turned so afflicted, that I felt that affliction penetrate deep into my inmost heart; and without telling me a 

word, He disappeared. How mortified I was left – only the Lord knows - thinking, especially, that He 

might not come any more. However, a little later He came back, but with greater affliction, with His face 

all swollen and full of blood from offenses He had just received. All sad, Jesus said: “Look at what they 

have done to Me – how can you say that you don’t want Me to chastise the creatures? Chastisements are 

necessary in order to humiliate them, and not to let them grow bolder.” 

June 17, 1899  

She does not want to take part in the chastisements. 

It continues always in the same way, but this morning especially, I have done nothing but argue 

with my dear Jesus: He wanted to keep sending hail, as He did in these past days, and I did not want it. 

Then, all of a sudden, it seemed that a thunderstorm was getting ready, and He gave command to the 

demons to destroy several places with the scourge of hail. At that very moment, I saw the confessor calling 

me from afar, giving me the obedience to go to put the demons to flight, so that they might not do anything. 

As I went out to go there, Jesus came to meet me, making me turn back. I said to Him: ‘Blessed Lord, I 

can’t – it is obedience that called me, and You know that You and I must surrender to this virtue, without 

being able to oppose it.’ 

And Jesus: “Well then, I will do it for you.” And so He commanded the demons to go to places 

farther away, and not to touch, for now, the lands belonging to our town. Then He said to me: “Let’s go.” 



 
 

6 
 

So we came back – I into my bed, and Jesus beside me. As we arrived, Jesus wanted to rest, saying that 

He was very tired. I stopped Him, saying to Him: “Who knows what is this sleep that You want to have 

now…. And then, a beautiful obedience You had me do! – You want to sleep. Is this the love You have 

for me, and the way You want to content me in everything? Do You want to sleep? Sleep then, as long as 

You give me your word that You won’t do anything.’ Then, being sorry for my discontent, He told me: 

“My daughter, yet, I would like to content you. Let us do it this way: let us go out together again into the 

midst of the people, and let us see who are those who need to be punished, and you want them to be, 

because of their wicked actions – who knows, under the scourge at least, they might surrender. And then, 

those who need less to be punished, and you don’t want them to be punished, I will spare.” 

And I: ‘Lord, I give You thanks for your highest goodness in wanting to content me, but in spite 

of this I cannot do what You are telling me; I do not feel the strength to put my will in chastising any of 

your creatures. And then, what would the torment of my poor heart be, when I hear that this person or that 

other one was chastised, and I have put my will into it! May this never be – may this never be, Oh Lord.’ 

Then, the confessor came to call me into myself, and so it ended. 

August 30, 1899 

Man has lost religion. Threat of chastisements. 

This morning my beloved Jesus transported me outside of myself, and made me see the decadence 

of religion in men and a preparation for war. I said to Him: ‘Oh Lord, in what a heart-rending state the 

world finds itself in these times, in things of religion. It seems that the world no longer recognizes she5 

who ennobles man and makes him aspire to an eternal purpose. But that which makes one cry the most is 

that religion is ignored by some of the very ones who call themselves religious, who should lay down their 

lives to defend her and revive her.’ 

And Jesus, assuming a most afflicted appearance, told me: “My daughter, this is why man lives 

like a beast – because he has lost religion. But times yet more sad will come for man, because of the 

blindness in which he, of his own, has immersed himself, so much so that my Heart aches in seeing him. 

But the blood which I will cause to be shed by every kind of people – secular and religious - will revive 

this holy religion, and will water the rest of the people, grown wild, that will be left; and civilizing them 

again, it will restore their nobility. Here is the necessity for blood to be shed and for churches themselves 

to be almost destroyed – so that they may be restored anew and exist with their original prestige and 

splendor.” But who can say the cruel havoc they will wreak on them in the times to come? I let it pass in 

silence because I don’t remember very well, and I don’t see it very clearly. If the Lord wants me to talk 

about it, He will give me more clarity, and then I will pick up the pen again on this topic. So, for now I 

stop here 

October 7, 1899 

…Now, while I was saying this and other nonsense, my only Good came, but to my highest sorrow 

I saw Him almost indignant with the people. Immediately I said to Him: ‘My good Jesus, I pray You to 

make peace with the world.’ And He: “Daughter, I cannot. I am like a king who wants to enter into a 

house, but that house is full of filthy things, of rot and of many other dirty things. The king, as king, has 

the power to enter into it, there is no one who could prevent him, and he could even clean that house with 

his own hands, but he does not want to do it, because it is not decent for his royal person to descend to 

such lowness; and until that house is cleaned by others, in spite of the fact that he has the power, the will, 

and a great desire, to the point of suffering for it, he will never deign to set foot in it. So I am. I am the 

King who can and wants, but I want their will – I want them to remove the rot of sins before I enter and 

make peace with them. No, it is not decent for my royalty to enter and make peace with them; on the 
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contrary, I will do nothing but send chastisements. The fire of tribulation will inundate them everywhere, 

to the point of knocking them down, so that they may remember that a God exists – the only One who can 

help them and free them.” 

And I, interrupting His speaking, said to Him: ‘Lord, if You want to lay hands to chastisements, I 

want to come – I don’t want to be on this earth any more. How will my heart be able to endure in seeing 

your creatures suffer?’ And Jesus, assuming a benign appearance, told me: “If you come, where shall I go 

to dwell on this earth? For now let us think about being together down here, for we will have much time 

to be in Heaven – the whole of eternity. And then, too soon have you forgotten your office of acting as 

my mother on earth. So, while I chastise the people, I will come to take refuge and to dwell with you.” 

Now, while I was saying this and other nonsense, my only Good came, but to my highest sorrow 

I saw Him almost indignant with the people. Immediately I said to Him: ‘My good Jesus, I pray You to 

make peace with the world.’ And He: “Daughter, I cannot. I am like a king who wants to enter into a 

house, but that house is full of filthy things, of rot and of many other dirty things. The king, as king, has 

the power to enter into it, there is no one who could prevent him, and he could even clean that house with 

his own hands, but he does not want to do it, because it is not decent for his royal person to descend to 

such lowness; and until that house is cleaned by others, in spite of the fact that he has the power, the will, 

and a great desire, to the point of suffering for it, he will never deign to set foot in it. So I am. I am the 

King who can and wants, but I want their will – I want them to remove the rot of sins before I enter and 

make peace with them. No, it is not decent for my royalty to enter and make peace with them; on the 

contrary, I will do nothing but send chastisements. The fire of tribulation will inundate them everywhere, 

to the point of knocking them down, so that they may remember that a God exists – the only One who can 

help them and free them.” 

And I, interrupting His speaking, said to Him: ‘Lord, if You want to lay hands to chastisements, I 

want to come – I don’t want to be on this earth any more. How will my heart be able to endure in seeing 

your creatures suffer?’ And Jesus, assuming a benign appearance, told me: “If you come, where shall I go 

to dwell on this earth? For now let us think about being together down here, for we will have much time 

to be in Heaven – the whole of eternity. And then, too soon have you forgotten your office of acting as 

my mother on earth. So, while I chastise the people, I will come to take refuge and to dwell with you.” 

October 24, 1899 

The cause of chastisements: the love of God for creatures. 

This morning my adorable Jesus came and transported me outside of myself, into the midst of the 

people. Jesus seemed to look at creatures with eyes of compassion, and the very chastisements appeared 

as infinite mercies of His, come out from the most intimate place of His most loving Heart. Then, turning 

to me, He told me: “My daughter, man is a product of the Divine Being, and since Our food is love, always 

reciprocal, alike and constant among the Three Divine Persons, since he came out of Our hands and from 

pure, disinterested love, he is like a particle of Our food. Now, this particle has become bitter for Us; not 

only this, but the majority of them, by moving away from Us, have made themselves pasture for the 

infernal flames and food for the implacable hatred of demons, Our capital enemies as well as theirs. This 

is the main cause of Our sorrow for the loss of souls: because they are Our own – they are something that 

belongs to Us. Likewise, the cause that pushes Me to chastise them is the great love I have for them, to be 

able to place their souls in safety.” 

And I: ‘Ah! Lord, it seems that this time You have no other words to say but of chastisements. 

Your power has other means to save these souls. And then, if I were certain that all the pain would fall 

upon them and You would remain free, without suffering in them, I would resign myself; but I see that 
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You are already suffering very much from those chastisements You have sent. What will happen if you 

continue sending more chastisements?’ 

And Jesus: “Even though I suffer, love pushes Me to send heavier scourges, and this, because in 

order to make man enter himself and recognize what his being is, there is no means more powerful than 

making him see his own self undone. It seems that other means make him grow bolder; therefore, conform 

to my Justice. I see well that the love you have for Me pushes you very much not to conform to Me, and 

you don’t have the heart to see Me suffer, but my Mother also loved Me more than all creatures - no one 

can equal Her; yet, in order to save these souls She conformed to Justice and She resigned Herself to see 

Me suffer so much. If my Mother did this, could you not do it yourself?” And as Jesus was speaking, I 

felt my will being drawn so much to His, that I almost could no longer resist conforming to His Justice. I 

did not know what to say, so convinced I felt; however, I have not yet manifested my will. Jesus 

disappeared, and I remained in this doubt - whether I have to conform or not. 

June 10, 1900 

The office of victim. Chastisements. 

It seems to me that my adorable Jesus continues to cut Justice in half by pouring a little bit upon 

me, and the rest over the people. This morning especially, when I found myself with Jesus, my soul was 

tormented in seeing the torture of His most sweet Heart in chastising the creatures. The state of suffering 

in which Jesus lay was such that He did nothing but let out continuous moans. He had a thick crown of 

thorns on His head, all sunken into His flesh, to the point that His head looked like a stack of thorns. So, 

to relieve Him a little bit I said to Him: ‘Tell me, my Good, what is it, that You are suffering so much? 

Allow me to remove from You these thorns that torment You not a little!’ But Jesus would not answer 

me; even more, He would not even listen to what I was saying. So I began to remove those thorns, one by 

one, and then I placed them on my head. Now, while I was doing this, I saw that somewhere far away 

there was to be an earthquake, which would make a slaughter of people. Then Jesus disappeared from me 

and I returned inside myself, but with highest affliction, thinking of the suffering state of Jesus and of the 

tragedies of miserable humanity. 

June 28, 1900 

The present chastisements are nothing but a predisposition for future chastisements. 

This morning, as I was highly afflicted because of the privation of my loving Jesus, I saw Him for 

just a little, and He said to me: “My daughter, how many masks will be unmasked in these times of 

chastisements! In fact, these present chastisements are nothing but the predisposition for all the 

chastisements which I manifested to you during the course of last year.” 

While He was saying this, in my interior I said: ‘If the Lord continues to behave the way He is 

behaving - that since He wants to send chastisements He does not come, He does not share His pains with 

me and treats me with unusual manners - who will be able to endure? Who will give me the strength to 

remain in this state?’ And Jesus, answering my thought, added in act of compassion: “And so, do you 

want Me to suspend your state of victim for a little while, and to resume it later?” While He was saying 

this, I felt such confusion and bitterness (it seemed to me as if, with that proposal, the Lord was driving 

me away from Himself) that I was unable to say either yes or no - also in order to hear what obedience 

decides. So, without waiting for my word, He disappeared from me, leaving me as though with a nail 

stuck inside my heart, thinking that Jesus was rejecting me. The pain was so great that I did nothing but 

shed bitter tears. 
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June 11, 1900 

…Then, afterwards, though I was left in suffering, I no longer felt that thing of being about to die, 

and my benign Lord continued, saying: “My daughter, if today you had not broken my fury, I had reached 

such a limit, that I would have destroyed not only plants, but also men. And if the confessor himself had 

not intervened by calling my sufferings into you, I would have had no regard even for him. It is true that 

chastisements are necessary, but every now and then, when my fury advances, it is necessary that you 

break it; otherwise, my daughter, how many more scourges I would send!” And while He was saying this, 

I seemed to see Him, all tired, saying, while moaning: “My daughter…”; or: “My children, poor children 

of mine, to what a state I see you reduced!” And to my surprise He made me understand that after He had 

calmed down a little bit, He was to resume His fury to continue the chastisements, and that this had only 

served not to make Him rage too much against the people. Ah! Lord, placate Yourself and have pity on 

those whom You Yourself call “my children”! 

July 14, 1900 

The decree of chastisements is signed. 

It seems I have spent a few days without remaining immersed in the lethargy of sleep, and a litt le 

bit together with blessed Jesus, giving a little bit of refreshment to each other. But how I fear that He might 

plunge me again into that sleep so deep.  

Then, this morning, after He refreshed me with milk that flowed from His mouth by pouring it into 

me, and I refreshed Him by removing the crown of thorns from His head to drive it onto mine, all afflicted 

He told me: “My daughter, the decree of chastisements is signed; there is nothing left but to decide the 

time of the execution.” 

July 16, 1900 

Chastisements serve for the good of creatures. 

This morning my adorable Jesus was not coming. After much waiting He came and told me: “My 

daughter, the best thing for you is to relinquish yourself in Me and to my Will, so that, by relinquishing 

yourself in Me, since I am peace, even if you saw Me send chastisements you would remain at peace, 

without feeling any disturbance.” And I: ‘Ah! Lord, You always go there – to the chastisements. Placate 

Yourself once and for all - and no more scourges. Besides, I cannot relinquish myself to your Will in this 

regard.’ And He added: “I cannot placate Myself. What would you say if you saw someone naked who, 

instead of covering his nakedness, paid attention to adorning himself with trinkets, leaving the parts most 

necessary exposed to nakedness?” And I: ‘I would be horrified in seeing him, and would certainly blame 

him.’ And He: “Well then, such are souls - completely naked; they have no more virtues to cover them, 

therefore it is necessary that I beat them, scourge them, deprive them, so as to make them come back to 

their senses and realize the nakedness of their souls, more necessary than the body. And if I did not do 

this, I would be paying attention to trinkets, like the person you blamed, which are the things that refer to 

the body, and I would not be paying attention to the most essential thing - the soul, which they have 

reduced to being so monstrous, that it can no longer be recognized.” 

After this, it seemed to me that He had a little rope in His hand, and passing it behind my neck He 

bound me, and then bound His neck to that same rope. He did the same to the heart and to the hands; and 

by this, it seemed He was binding me completely to His Will. Having done this, He disappeared. 
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October 4, 1900 

…After crying for quite a while, I admired another trait of the goodness of Our Lord. In order to make 

me stop crying, He turned His face away from me, He dried His tears hiddenly, and then, turning back 

again, with a cheerful face said to me: “My beloved, do not cry – enough, enough; what you see serves 

to Iustificare Iustitiam Meam [Justify My Justice].” And I: ‘Ah! Lord, then I am right to say that my 

state is no longer your Will. Why my state of victim, if it is not given to me to spare your so very dear 

members, and to exempt the world from so many chastisements?’ And He: “It is not as you say. I too 

was victim, but even though I was victim, it was not given to Me to spare the world all the 

chastisements. I opened Heaven for it, I released it from sin, yes; I carried its pains upon Myself, but it is 

Justice that man receive upon himself part of those chastisements which he himself draws upon himself 

by sinning. And if it were not for the victims, he would deserve not only the mere chastisement – that is, 

the destruction of his body – but also the loss of his soul. So, here is the necessity of the victims: 

whoever wants to avail himself of them – because man is always free in his will – can find the remission 

of the penalty and the port of his salvation.” And I: ‘Ah! Lord, how I would like to come11 before these 

chastisements advance more.’ And He: “If the world reaches such wickedness as to deserve no victim, 

surely I will take you.” 

October 22, 1900 

I add - because obedience wants it so – that the other day I was thinking: ‘If the many chastisements 

about which I wrote in these books should really happen, who would have the heart to be spectator of 

them?’ And the blessed Lord made me comprehend with clarity that some of them will take place while 

I am still on this earth, some after my death, and some will be spared in part. So I was relieved a little 

bit, thinking that I will not have to see them all. 

August 13, 1899 

Jesus assumes the image of Luisa. 

He continued to make Himself seen this morning, for just a little, always threatening to send 

chastisements; and as I would go about praying Him to placate Himself, He would escape me like a flash. 

The last time He came, He made Himself seen crucified. I placed myself near Him to kiss His most holy 

wounds, doing various adorations; but while I was doing this, instead of Jesus Christ I saw my own image. 

I remained surprised, and I said: ‘Lord, what am I doing? To myself am I doing the adorations? This 

cannot be done.’ 

At that very instant He changed into the person of Jesus Christ, and He told me: “Do not be 

surprised that I have assumed your own image. If I suffer in you continuously, what is the wonder that I 

have assumed your own shape? Besides, is it not to make of you an image of Me that I make you suffer?” 

I remained all confused, and Jesus disappeared. May everything be for His glory, and may His holy name 

be always blessed.  
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