The following is based on private revelations and DOES NOT enjoy ecclesiastical approbation, nor is it
intended to replace Biblical or Magisterial teachings. The meditation should be read in a spirit of prayer
and discernment.

Feast of the Assumption
8/15/20

My children, | have been with you as | have said before many times that | am moved by your faith — your
prayers — So, my Beloveds, today as we celebrate this amazing Feast of the Assumption, as | come to you
as the Queen of Mercy, | bring also my son Jesus, the Divine Mercy of God that was sent as God’s mercy
in action; my son that lived, suffered and died for the sake of God’s mercy in action—His Love, his
forgiveness, in action.

Today | pour out my mercy upon all of you. As water and blood were poured out of me, so it was my
mercy. So | tell you today, be patient with one another as the fulfillment of mercy is taking place. It takes
the eyes of mercy, the heart of mercy, to see this in the midst of the chaos and pain in this world. See
through my eyes as | was on the cross and was forgiving all mankind for the evil that they would be used
in the hands of Satan, who has not mercy.

So, my daughter, today the heart of my son’s mercy and mine are joined to bring you the graces of
mercy needed for the journey as you leave here today. Be confident that the graces you will need to
face the unmerciful — unkind, unloving hearts that seek to destroy God’s mercy in you. So stand firm in
what | have called of you—and that is to live, to breathe, to walk mercy. Be the hands of my son. Bring
your minds to Christ to be transformed into thinking mercy.

My children, my beloveds, thank you for your sacrifice. Thank you for your “yes”. Thank you for coming
to celebrate, to serve, to love.

Peace, peace, peace of Jesus be with you. Thank you for being here today.
Private messages:
My children, my apostles of mercy, consider yourselves sent by the hearts of Mary and Jesus in mercy.

My son, you have been given many gifts of wisdom, of knowledge, and you have me—and there are
many more who do not want to leave your doorstep until you are no longer here.

Do not run when times get hard and unbearable, for those are the times that | am stretching your faith.



