May 21°%, 2024
Our Blessed Mother. Strength from a New Pentecost.

(This Message was dictated to Sister in Spanish, and this is her translation into English.
NOTE: The footnotes are not dictated by God. They are added by Sister. Sometimes the footnote is to
help clarify for the reader Sister’s sense of the meaning of a certain word or idea, and at other times to
better convey the sense of God’s or Our Lady’s tone when They spoke.)

My beloved little children,

I speak to you from My new Tepeyac,! where I will gather all the Words that I
have spoken to you throughout the centuries; where I will renew all the various
Graces that your Heavenly Father has granted in My holy places as a seal of His Love

and Blessing, and as an answer to the prayer of My Motherly Heart for all My
children.2

How much I love you, children, with the Love of the Father, and of My Son,
and of the Most Holy Spirit of God, that descends into My Heart as a flame and from
there, as from a spring of water, I give It to you to drink — to console your hearts, to
heal the wounds in your spirits, to heal your bodies if it is necessary for your
salvation.

And to give you the encouragement that you are not alone.

My children, little ones of My Heart, I see all your wounds, none of them pass
unnoticed. Just as I washed and kissed each of My Jesus’ Wounds, so I do with you

1 When She began to speak I perceived strongly Her Presence as Our Lady of Guadalupe and the
particular Grace of Her Apparitions in Mexico — bringing Her maternal Presence and the Truth of God
to a very complicated historical situation; the encounter between two such different cultures — the
struggle between the paganism that was so entrenched and Christianity. And how our current
situation is similar (though now affecting not just a small region but the whole world): the division
between the world that has rejected God and is sinking once again into paganism (and worse), and the
Christian world — so fragmented, attacked, and weakened — that realizes more and more that the only
solution will have to come from Heaven. And that just as in 1531 God intervened directly, so now also
there will come a direct Divine intervention — a much greater one because it must reach every soul
and place.

When She says “My new Tepeyac” it is not as a way of diminishing or taking the place of the original
Tepeyac — very much to the contrary — it is rather to remind us of what happened in 1531, as a reason
to hope, as a reminder of the essential Truths, and as consolation and encouragement knowing that
She is truly our Mother Who cares for us, and that God is about to intervene once more on our behalf.
[At the end of this Message I include several extracts from Her Words to Juan Diego because when
She said, “I speak to you from My new Tepeyac,” I felt those words to be very present and alive.]

2 When She says that here all the Words and Graces that have been granted through Her Apparitions,
Messages, and various Manifestations throughout the centuries will be gathered and renewed, I
perceive that She is alluding to the Manifestations that God has announced to us and that will happen
soon on this little hill. That these coming Manifestations will gather all of the others and will show
their Divine origin and will make present once again the Graces of each of them — as if pouring them
out again — this is why She says that from here will flow the River of Grace that will unite all the other
Waters. Difficult to explain what I perceive, but it is definitely not a lessening of other Apparitions,
but rather showing that they are all a part of God’s Plan, and that they have all helped and prepared
for this Hour.



— kissing to console and to extract the venom that Satan in his envy has injected into
you with all his machinations and deceits.

I cleanse your wounds with My tears, I cover them with My Love, I take
possession of them and I offer them to the Father, together with the Sacred Wounds
of My Jesus.

All the wounds caused by pain and disobedience, and the envy of Satan —
together with the Most Pure and Holy Wounds of My dJesus, of the Immaculate,
Innocent Lamb, Immolated out of Love. The Ones to be reparation for the others.

Look at the Wounds of My Jesus, the ones He carries in His Most Holy Body
and the ones that have lacerated His Heart; and that live reflected in My Heart.

Do not forget them, children.
Let them give you HOPE AND FORTITUDE.

The certain HOPE of the incommensurable Love of God for His creatures — for
each of them.

The Love that seeks the ETERNAL good. ETERNAL, children. Do not be
confused nor forget that all that you see and live will pass. And that you are to live
for this eternity — for the Divine embrace that will surround you and fill you and heal
you and in which you will find everything that your heart desires.

Not here, children — on this earth that is now full of sin and death for the spirit.

The earth itself groans, children, at seeing such great offenses against the
Heart of God. And the earth itself will be renewed, made beautiful, purified, to be a
worthy home and vessel for the Renewed Church, for the new heavens and the new
earth.

Children, now more than ever, renew your HOPE by means of your FAITH in
what We say to you and in what We do on your behallf.

LOOK UP TO HEAVEN, TO THE HOME THAT IS PREPARED FOR YOU
FROM THE BEGINNING.

Lay aside the human longings and elevate them, through your FAITH and
pure and Holy HOPE, into longings for God, longings of eternity.

The rest passes away, and how quickly it passes!

Fulfill the obligations of your state of life, but begin to live the HOPE OF
HEAVEN and of HE WHO DWELLS IN IT AND WHO AWAITS YOU.

The fruit of FAITH 1s HOPE, and the fruit of HOPE i1s FORTITUDE. And all
these lead to ABANDONEMNT TO GOD.

This is why I ask for your FAITH, why I speak to you of Hope, and of the
Fortitude that leads you to scorn the perishable treasures of earth in order to



appreciate the Treasure of the Love of God in its fullness that will be your reward in
Heaven.

Look at the Holy Wounds of My Jesus. Gaze at them in My Heart. Hide your
wounds in Ours, allowing Us to wash them in the Blood and Water which flowed from
Them, so that — purified of the venom of Satan and of your own actions and offenses
—they may be acceptable to Our Abba as an Offering of Love, imitating the Most Holy
Offering that obtains everything.

Children, breathe this TRUTH, let it enter as PURE AIR into the deepest
corners of your being and free you from any stench of Satan and of human criteria
that are so harmful to you.

My children, you feel weak, incapable of doing what We ask of you, incapable
of resisting; defeated, anguished, on the brink of despair.

MY LITTLE CHILDREN, I KNOW. And that what hurts you the most is Our
apparent indifference to your suffering; that nothing changes, nothing happens, that
your prayers seem to crash into a closed Heaven.3 AND HOW MUCH THIS MAKES
YOU SUFFER. I KNOW. AND YOUR MOTHER TAKES COMPASSION ON YOU
AND THEREFORE SPEAKS TO YOU - to tell you that each drop of your suffering
1s accounted for and will receive its consolation.

To tell you that in order to form My Army a very hard formation is necessary,
time is short and you must be formed in the crucible of suffering, of dryness, and of
the apparent abandonment by Us, so that the seed of FAITH germinates — in the
darkness — and takes root — in the darkness — and grows strong and vigorous, capable
of withstanding what is upon you.

Children, your Mother knows what you will be facing and prepares you.

This preparation requires that you see the Face of My Jesus — His true Face,
not the distorted one that many of you have learned and that now causes you so much
confusion and anguish, because, not being the Truth, it wounds your soul.*

3 “My God, My God, why have You abandoned Me?2” Jesus gives us the example of how, even after
having suffered the terrible agony in the Garden of Gethsemane, the betrayal of Judas, being
abandoned by His Apostles and Disciples, being judged, scourged, humiliated, and nailed to the Cross,
He still had to suffer the last great wound, the death wound. The apparent abandonment of the Father.
The Church, being His Mystical Body, is suffering now her Passion. And it seems to me that we are
in those last minutes in which the Father asks for the last sacrifice: the feeling and seeing oneself, in
appearance, completely abandoned by God. He does not hear us, He does not come — despite Him
telling us that He is coming “soon.” Seeing and feeling our apparent destruction in so many ways.
And the superhuman effort to continue believing, hoping, trusting. It is so very hard and exhausting.

41 sense that “seeing the Face of My Jesus” is referring to knowing Him in Truth, and not as He has
so often been presented to us — the taking away of His Royalty, His Suffering, His Divinity, and turning
Him into a simple idealistic social worker. Our souls desire the true Image of the Face of God — and
this is why these distortions wound the deepest longing of our soul — to see and know God. (Continued)



We will show you Our Faces and you will carry Them in your souls as Jewels
and as Shields. But before you receive Them, children, you must be purified in
FAITH.

All the trials that you live, all the anguish and darkness — when you give them
to Us, We take them and make them useful — the old ones, the present ones and the

future ones. WE MAKE EVERYTHING USEFUL and We fill everything with life,
when you give it to Us.

You do not see the germination of a seed — how, from being hard and dry and
surrounded by total darkness, it begins to swell and transform.

It is the same with you, little children, when you accept in FAITH what the
Father, full of Love for His children, permits.5

This is why I say to you, look with eyes of eternity and long with a heart of
eternity — by means of FAITH and HOPE — and in this way you will have the
STRENGTH to take one more step, and another after that, during this time of the
immediate preparation for the battle.

I remind you once again of what happened to My beloved Apostle-sons at
Pentecost: They were transformed and strengthened in order to fulfill the mission
entrusted to them, at all cost, and sparing no sacrifice.

The Most Holy Spirit of God descended into their hearts and completed and
sealed their preparation.

It will be the same with you, little children. Do not be afraid.

What you live now — each of you, and each in such varied circumstances — is
part of this preparation prior to His Coming. It is the purification, the removing of
the old and dirty garments, in order to be clothed with the garments and armament
of My soldiers.

DO NOT BE AFRAID.
TRUST, BELIEVE, WAIT.

And you will receive Strength to live this waiting.

(Continued) 1t is also a reference to the Grace They have promised to grant when Their
Manifestations come to the little hill — that when we see the Apparitions Their Faces would become
engraved on our souls, as a consolation, but especially as a protection. I perceive that it is a necessary
Grace in order to be able to resist the seductions of the Antichrist, who will try to pass himself as “the
Christ,” and that this is why it is of great importance to be able to recognize the true Face of Jesus and
His Name in any situation, and why They will engrave them on our souls.

5 Brief words to express that act of our soul that is so great and of such importance that it transforms
the spiritual life, and draws down so many Graces upon the soul and upon the whole world.



Yes, children, what has been promised will be fulfilled, and what has been
announced will take place.

The Rivers of Grace will flow from My little Hill and will gather all the pure
Waters that the Father has brought forth in each continent, people, and region.

In the same way that I gather My Army and I unite it to My retinue of Angels
and Archangels and all Heavenly Choirs, so do all the Graces given throughout the
centuries gather to be renewed, purified, and poured out once more in unimaginable
abundance.

The New Pentecost that will seal the preparation of My Army and will ready
1t for the battle, in which all the forces of evil will be gathered as well.6

The Battle is won, children, but it must be fought, and lived, and offered.

Children, do not try to understand with your reasonings, for these are Divine
Mysteries that are impossible to understand on this earth, given the tremendous
limitations of time and distance and of your very limited capacity to comprehend.”

But one day, children, you will see these Mysteries open before your hearts and
your minds as the opening of a flower, as the rising of the sun at dawn, and you will
contemplate them in all Their beauty, TRUTH, harmony, and you will understand
the ineffable Love that is at the center of each Mystery.

Children, for now you cannot yet receive them and that is why FAITH and
HOPE are needed, so that in the midst of the darkness that Satan has managed to
spread over every human sphere, you can see IN FAITH, and ACCEPT IN FAITH,

and receive IN FAITH, and love IN FAITH these Divine Mysteries — the “whys” that
cause you such anguish — until the moment in which you can receive them in fullness.

My children, all of you — each of you who walks on this earth, who was born of
the Will of the Father, and who has been ransomed by My Son on the Cross, and who

6 I think that with this “all” She is indicating that a sign of these times is the fact that all the different
evil powers that in appearance are independent — but that in fact proceed from the same plan of the
enemy — are now publicly uniting and aligning themselves with each other. For instance, we now see
the same spirit of the denial of God dominating the areas of education, government, science,
entertainment, and even religion.

7 If it is difficult to understand the reasons for illnesses and calamities that God allows in those who
love Him, it seems impossible to contemplate the atrocious sufferings of children and other souls, in
particular those whose innocence is destroyed through abuse and rites of unimaginable cruelty and
darkness inflicted upon them. How to reconcile this horror with a God Who is good? How many have
lost their faith when contemplating this question: Why, Lord? And I think this is why Our Blessed
Mother tells us not to try to understand it or to find a human explanation. But rather invites us to
trust, and to accept that God reserves to Himself the knowledge of these “whys?” until the appointed
Hour. This is not to set these “whys?” aside as unimportant, but rather to place them firmly in the
Faith and Hope that tell us that “God knows why” and that one day we will understand and see that
His Love is acting in everything, even in the most terrible darkness.



1s being prepared to receive the Divine Light of the Most Holy Spirit of God —
remember Heaven and the Love that awaits you.

Remember that your Mother loves you and is beside you.
Remember that all that has been announced will be fulfilled.

Remember that what you live now is nothing compared to what the Father has
prepared for you — the eternal joy.

Remember, children, that everything is formation, that in everything there is
Grace to help you, and that you have a Mother Who intercedes for Her children night
and day before the Throne and the Heart of God.

I Am your Mother. I love you. I guide you, do not hesitate to take My hand. I
will lead you to the fulfillment of the Divine Law; I will lead you to the acceptance of
your particular missions; I will lead you along the path of healing of so many wounds
you carry. I will lead you step by step, second by second, to the Heart of the Father.

You are My Army, children, and I need strong and brave soldiers; full of FAITH
and Hope, to give Light to your brothers.

Look at Me, children, when you feel you are about to collapse. Look at Me and
do not be afraid.

Come to My Heart, children. Do not be afraid.

From My little Chapel, My little Hill, I bless you and I clasp you to My Heart.

RAISE YOUR EYES, FOR YOUR SALVATION IS AT HAND.8

‘TO THE ONE WHO IS SEATED ON THE THRONE, AND TO THE LAMB,
BE PRAISE, AND HONOR, AND GLORY, AND POWER, FOR EVER AND
EVER. AMEN.”*?

Amen, children. SAY IT WITH ME.:
AMEN. SO MAY IT BE DONE.

Your Mother Who loves you and blesses you,

Mary Most Holy, the Morning Star
that announces the coming of the SUN of JUSTICE and TRUTH.

Your Queen and your Peace.

8 Luke 21: 28.
9 Revelation 5: 12-14.



Excerpts from the Words of Our Lady of Guadalupe to St. Juan Diego
in 1531 in Mexico, as recorded in the Nican Mopohua.

"Know for certain, My son, the smallest one, that I am the perfect and Ever
Virgin Holy Mary, Mother of the true God, through Whom one lives, the Creator of
mankind, the one Who owns what is near and beyond, the Owner of heaven and earth.
I ardently desire that here they build Me my sacred little house, a "Teocalli’ (House of
God), where I will show Him, I will exalt Him and make Him manifest; where I will
offer Him to all the people with all My love, My compassionate gaze and My help, My
salvation.

Because I am truly your merciful Mother, yours and Mother of all who live
united in this land, and of all mankind, of all those who love Me, of those who cry to
Me, of those who search for Me, of those who have confidence in Me. There I will listen
to their cry, to their sadness, so as to curb all their different pains, their miseries and
sorrow, to remedy and alleviate their sufferings.

So to realize what my compassionate, merciful gaze intends, go to the palace of
the bishop of Mexico and tell him that I sent you to make known to him what I deeply
desire, that he provide me with a house, that he build my temple in the plain...Now
my son, my smallest one, you have heard my voice; go and do everything the best you
can.”

“I beg you earnestly, youngest son of Mine, and solemnly do command you that
once again tomorrow you go to see the bishop. From My part, let him know, let him
hear My wish, My will, so that he will make, he will build the temple that I ask. So,
once again, tell him that it is I personally, the Ever Virgin, Holy Mary, the Mother of
God who is sending you."

"Listen and keep in your heart, My youngest son, that there is nothing for you
to fear, nothing to afflict you. Let neither your face nor your heart be worried. Do not
fear this nor any other illness, nor anything pounding nor afflicting. Am I not here,
I Who am your Mother? Are you not in My shadow, under My protection? Am I not
the fountain of your joy? Are you not in the fold of My mantle, in My crossed arms? Is
there anything else you need? Don't let anything afflict you, perturb you...”
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