
There was not a lot of speaking, every 
glance was understood. There was deep si-
lence, often for days on end – and yet each 
knew the other in their devotion. Every mo-
ment ascended to the FATHER, with all  
their mind and efforts. Love always had  
contemplation and surrender. – I was  
happy about My parents. I saw more than 
they realised. I was, after all, a Child of GOD 
with a different nature.

My gaze often went deep into their hearts. 
My soul was wide awake. She could hear  
as well as love. I heard Love speak to Me, 
even if it was only a glance. – I also felt the 
hatred of the people around Me. They had 
no love. They hated Me as a stranger, and  
I wept in My soul. Hell was already open to 
attack Me. The murderer reached out his 
hand to Me. How this poor Mother suffered! 
She looked into hell with Me. It was like that 
from the very beginning and continually so.

I was sacrificed love, not only in body. The 
body bore the wounds, the soul bore the 
cup, filled to the brim. We walked two paths 
towards the sacrifice. She carried the cup 
for Me, the comfort of her heart. So gentle 
was her love. She hid her tears. She did not 
want to shun the sacrifice because GOD so 
willed it.“

Bethlehem
„I was lying on the ground with My body until 
My Mother helped Me, warmed Me with her 
love. This love is beyond words! – Her rev-
erence was just as great. – My Mother al-
most died of love and pain when she saw 
Me on the ground. The earth was damp 
from the breath of the animals.“

Joseph, Ready for Anything

Words of JESUS:
„He, Joseph, carried us both across the
ravines that were impassable. His heart 
pounded with joy at helping us. Also, My 
Mother was not heavy, still half a child. – 
There was so much love in his heart. This 
way he was able to bear the heaviest bur-
dens. His body was not oversized, nor was 
he amongst the small ones. He was full of 
courage in all situations in life. He was so 
modest and gracious from his very birth.

Only he was allowed to help My Mother  be-
cause GOD saw his soul, completely pure 
for this work, to support it. I could not imag-
ine Heaven without him because the peo-
ple need him. – No one is so badly needed 
to help souls! Helping is his highest task, to 
which he always adheres. – He also always 
stands by the Church and is a powerful in-
tercessor until the end of time, even for the 
faltering Church. Through  him, the re-
newed Church will shine again! It is his mis-
sion, which he carefully guards. He also op-
poses hell with great power! – The Heav-
enly FATHER entrusted Me to him – and so 
also the Church. There, too, he remained 
My Father.

He is a powerful intercessor for souls! St 
Joseph is to be deeply venerated. I join in 
venerating him. He solves the most difficult 
things and protects from danger! Every-
thing is entrusted to him. GOD helped him 
to power because he was so humble and  
indulgent everywhere. No one can equal 
him, not even the highest priest. – He stands 
alone in his humility, patience and purity.

How much My Mother loved him! She saw 
into his pure heart, inclined towards humility. 
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Our Month’s Heartfelt Matters
„Saint Joseph, keep evil spirits away from the people,  es-
pecially from our families, from those consecrated to 
GOD. Guide all those gone astray back to the straight 
path that leads to bliss. Grant us mutual love and re-
spect. Grant us all the trust in GOD’s Providence, what-
ever may come our way.

Father Joseph, help parents in raising their children that 
they may make them aware at an early age of what 
awaits them at school and on the street, and that they 
may daily remember their Guardian Angels.“

I wish every single one a contemplative Christmas and 
say goodbye with the blessing of Saint Joseph,

child, I recognised the mission of My 
Heavenly FATHER. In the temple, I 
gave a hint when My parents were 
searching for Me so painfully. Con-
cerning My parents, I was referred 
to as a Child. Each bore their suffer-
ing alone, deeply immersed in their 
souls. Everyone had lifted up their 
souls and was hardly touched by  
the earth. My Mother had a lot of  
patience with people; she could 
submit herself like the littlest child. 
She had absolutely no will of her 
own. People pushed her patience  
to the limit. When St Joseph came, 
they fled. If we had not had St 
Joseph, we would have had to per-
ish in misery. He was taken advan-
tage of, in such way that My Mother 
started to worry about him, and yet 
we had to have something to eat.“

●●●●●

„Saint Joseph, I want to put my daily 
work and its success into Your 
hands.
Let my labour be a blessing here, 
and be praise to the LORD over 
yonder.
I entrust my life to You for every  day 
and every hour.
Comfort the sick, protect our life, 
hide us in the SAVIOUR’s wound. 
Amen!”

Words of JESUS about St 
Joseph:
„He protected us both. He de-
serves much veneration. – Every 
request is granted to him! – His  life 
was full of sacrifice and modesty, 
ready to help us both in everything. 
How concerned he was about Me. 
His tears literally washed Me. He 
knew everything from Scripture. 
His love is written in golden let-
ters. We always saw the will of 
GOD.

My parents suffered greatly. Al-
though Joseph was not My biolo-
gical father, he protected Me like a 
personal father. His eyes rested  
on Me and My Mother. We both 

looked up to him. He was strong, 
and people took advant-
age of that to the upper-
most degree. Everywhere 

he was left alone and only 
the hardest work was de-

manded of him. He never 
made any protest, 
no matter what he 
did.

My heart was over-
flowing with suffer-

ing. Even as a 


