
April 12, 2024 

Our Blessed Mother.  Jesus.   Consoling the Heart of the Father. 

 

(This Message was dictated in 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 tone when He spoke.)  

 

Write for My children – 

It is I, your Heavenly Mother, your Queen and your Refuge. 

Come to My Heart, My little ones. 

Come to the Home and the Citadel prepared for you by the Father for these 

times. 

Take refuge in My Immaculate Heart and do not fear. 

Why is My Immaculate Heart your sure refuge, the fortress that protects you? 

Because it is the Gift of the Father, of the Son, and of the Most Holy Spirit of 

God – given to you in Love, out of Love, and through the Immense Suffering on the 

Cross and at the foot of the Cross.  The two Rivers of Pain that unite in the Great 

Offering and Reparation to the Heart of the Father. 

Do not reject this Gift, My children.  Do not think it unnecessary. 

Every Grace and Gift that comes forth from the Heart of the Father is a help 

to you, a Sign of His Love for His children, a protection from the wiles of the enemy, 

and an opportunity to cooperate with His Plan, with His Will.1 

DO NOT DESPISE HIS GIFTS, My children. 

When He speaks, it is because you must listen – for His Voice is Love.  When 

He gives, you should receive, for His Gift is always Love. 

My children – you at least – receive His Gifts, receive all that comes from His 

Heart, from His Hands, for they are treasures.  And in all of them is the Infinite, All 

Holy, All Beautiful Gift of His Son, of His Jesus. 

Just as He is generous in giving, My little ones, I teach you to be generous in 

receiving. 

This act of receiving what He chooses to give is HUMILITY, is FAITH, is 

OBEDIENCE.  The three acts and Virtues of your soul that unite you to His Perfect 

Will, that unite you to His Heart. 

 

1 By “Grace and Gift” I understand that He is referring not only to sanctifying Grace and all the actual 

Graces, but also to the different charismatic gifts and all the prophetic words, signs, missions, and 

actions that He sends.   



The Heart of the Father.2 

My children, you do not yet know the infinite depths of His Heart, the 

unfathomable goodness and Mercy It contains. 

My children, come and dwell in My Heart, the Heart of your Mother, and I will 

show you – together with My Jesus – the Heart of the Father; that you might love 

Him ever more, that you may recognize WHO HE IS, and with Me, offer Him your 

love and adoration and trust.  How I wish to make Him loved and adored, My little 

ones.  Come, and give Me this Joy.  [gentle smile] 

Look, My children, what do you see around you?  The crumbling down of 

society, of My Church, of families, of the very souls of My children.  My poor, poor 

children.  My poor, poor Church.  HOW MUCH UNNECESSARY SUFFERING, My 

little ones.  HOW MUCH. 

 It pierces My Heart.  It makes It bleed. 

Look again, children, and see the great power and dominion that Our enemy 

has over all of creation.  The darkness that is enveloping My children, and the horror 

–  HORROR – of seeing this darkness not only surround My Church – the Mystical 

Body of My Son – but come forth from within it3, spewing out of it, out of those who 

have become traitors to My Son and out of those who have never belonged to Him.4 

How it wounds My Heart to see this darkness, children, coming out of My 

Church, formed and called to guard and distribute the Divine Light of Truth. 

Where is this Light now, My children?  Do you see how dim it has become? 

This Light should shine brightly from every soul – created to be united to this 

Light for all eternity. 

The great darkness that overshadows all of creation now is not just the 

darkness of the enemy, of his attacks, and wiles and machinations, of his lies and 

deceit. 

It is the absence and rejection of the Light of God in the hearts of My children, 

in families, in My Church. 

HOW MANY GRACES OF LIGHT – OF HIS LOVE MADE LIGHT FOR YOU 

– HAVE BEEN REJECTED, MY CHILDREN.  HOW MANY. 

 

2 She said with so much love and reverence!  So beautiful. 

3 The image that came to my mind as She was saying these words was of a body in which cancerous 

cells have overtaken most of it, and of the stench that comes from these cancerous cells.  There are 

still healthy cells in the body, but the stench of the cancerous cells spreads over the whole body, so it 

is harder to identify the healthy cells. 

4 I understand this to be the distinction between those who were once sincere in their Faith but that 

have now betrayed that Faith, and those who have deliberately infiltrated the Church to destroy it. 



HOW MANY HELPS FROM HEAVEN, FROM THE HEART OF THE 

FATHER, HAVE BEEN REFUSED, DEEMED UNNECESSARY, REJECTED, BY 

MY CHURCH. 

HOW THE HEART OF THE FATHER HAS BEEN WOUNDED.5 

My children, help Me console this HEART.  Help Me to console His Pain. 

I show you how to be His true children – children who recognize Him as the 

Eternal and Loving Father, worthy of all your love, of your complete obedience, of 

your trust, of your smile.  [gentle smile] 

The “smile” of the soul that receives all that the Father ordains for you with 

love and trust, knowing that all that He does and permits is a part of His Plan for 

you – and for all your brothers – to have you united to Him for all eternity. 

My children, I teach you how to offer Him this smile – which is your Faith and 

abandonment to His Will – that consoles Him and draws His smile upon you. [smile] 

I teach you how to offer Him this consolation in the midst of your sorrows and 

pain, in the midst of your fears and anxieties, in the midst of so much darkness and 

confusion: 

Take refuge in My Heart.  Look up at My Jesus.  Receive with a generous heart 

all that the Father sends and grants you. 

DO NOT DESPISE HIS GIFTS. 

WITH ME, RECEIVE ALL THAT HE HAS ORDAINED FOR THIS 

TREMENDOUS HOUR. 

My beloved ones, little children of My Heart, My stalwart Army6 – I love you. 

Let Me clothe you in the Divine Light that comes from the Heart of the Father, 

through the Pierced Heart of My Jesus, through the Action and Power of the Most 

Holy Spirit of God, and that dwells in My Immaculate Heart. 

My children, do not fear.   

I WILL ALWAYS HELP YOU.  ALWAYS, MY LITTLE ONES. 

I bless you and call you to enter into the Refuge of My Heart…  [gentle smile] 

 

 

  

 

5 Said with much sadness and holy indignation – making us understand what our rejection of His 

Graces does to His Heart. 

6 She said this with a smile and Motherly pride – Her Army. 



Jesus continues: 

…This Heart7 – the only place in all of creation that has never placed an 

obstacle to My Will; that has received ALL My Grace, ALL My Light, that has 

received ME in fulness.  The Heart that I MYSELF did not hesitate to take as MY 

REFUGE, as MY resting place.  My Own Heart took Flesh from this Most Holy, Most 

Pure, Most Gentle, Most Beautiful Heart.  Do as I have done, My children. 

For in this Heart you will always find MINE, and only MINE.  [smile] 

Blessed the ones who enter this Refuge. 

Blessed the ones who receive Her Words, for they are My Words. 

Blessed the ones who love Her and honor Her, for they are united to all of 

Heaven in this love and honor. 

DO NOT DESPISE MY GIFTS, children. 

YOU NEED THEM. 

 

I bless you, My children. 

Remain in ME. 

I love you. 

Your Jesus + 

Your King, your Captain. 

Amen.  I AM coming. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

7 The Son speaking about the Heart of His Mother – when He said “This Heart” it was with such loving 

vehemence, trying to convey the beauty and greatness of Her Heart.  I can’t really find the words to 

express well how He said these words.  Difficult to describe, but it moved me. 
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