
Mary is Entrusted with Mankind's Destiny 
 
 
Most Holy Trinity, I make myself present in the act in which Mary, having bound her will to the foot 
of your throne forever, is triumphant in the test You have asked of her, and can now be trusted by 
you. 
 
You allow her to take possession of all the Divine Qualities, to the fullest extent possible for a creature. 
 
As she feels herself possessor of these Qualities, she also experiences the true happiness of being your 
faithful daughter... and you long for her to be in Your arms! What joy you feel in her loving you, praying to 
you and adoring your Supreme Majesty! 
 
Her love, prayers and adoration well up from within her soul, from the center of the Divine Will, and 
inundate you with waves of Love, chaste fragrances and unusual joys... These waves are formed in her 
lowliness by your own Divine Will, to the extent that you cannot cease repeating, "All beautiful, all pure 
and all holy is Our little daughter! Her words are chains that bind us. Her gazes are darts that wound us. Her 
heartbeats are arrows that, darting us, send us into a delirium of Love!" 
 
I fuse myself within the waves of Love of my Heavenly Mother, and within her words, gazes and 
heartbeats... I too want to sweetly wound you my God, and send you into a delirium of joy! 
 
Most Holy Trinity, I enter into the act in which the Divine Will, with Its all-embracing vision, encloses 
all souls within Mary’s heart, and she feels herself the Mother of all before your Divine Majesty. 
 
In her ardor of infinite Love for her children, she prays and sighs before your throne, yearning that her 
children will come to possess all things, just as she does...Holy Mother here I am, I place my soul next to 
yours as you intercede with God for me. 
 
I open my soul to receive and possess the Divine Will just as you do, that I may be your true child and 
a repetition of your life. 
 
Most Holy Trinity, I enter into the act in which you elect Mary your faithful secretary, entrusting to 
her all your secrets and your Divine Decrees. 
 
You confide in her that you desire to save man at all costs, and that the only way to save him is for the 
Eternal Word to descend upon Earth, assume a human nature along with its misery, and take its sins upon 
Himself... 
 
Then you place in Mary's hand the scepter of command, that she may exercise dominion over you and over 
man, that she may bring mankind back to you as children reborn within her maternal heart. 
 



Mary feels within herself a double maternity; Maternity toward God, to defend His just rights, and 
maternity toward souls, to bring them home safely. 
 
Most Holy Trinity, I enter into the act in which Mary commits herself, even at the cost of her life, to 
winning souls over to you and uniting them to you. 
 
I make her prayers my own, and together with her, strengthened by her courage, I offer my life at 
your disposal, to save as many souls as possible, and to establish your Kingdom of Peace quickly upon 
the Earth. 
 
Most Holy Trinity, You, feeling enraptured by Mary's loving prayers, say to her, "Our beloved daughter, 
your love binds us. Your tears extinguish the fires of Divine Justice; your prayers draw us to souls, to the 
point where we can no longer resist. Therefore We confide to you the task of safeguarding the destiny of 
mankind. You will be Our representative among men. To you we entrust all souls. You will defend Our rights 
that have been ignored on account of their sins. In the middle, between Us and souls, you will intercede on 
their behalf to restore Our mutual relations. In you we feel the heroic power of Our Will that intercedes and 
weeps through you. Who can resist you? Your prayers are commands; your tears govern Our Divine 
Being... We wish to make you the peacemaker who reconciles mankind with God." 
 
At this Divine condescension, Mary feels welling up within her soul such delirium of love as to make her 
faint, and she yearns for yet more love to be able to love you. 
 
I enter into and make my own this love of Our Blessed Mother. 
 
I plunge myself into her seas of gratitude, and together with her, I continuously inundate Your Divine 
Throne with crashing waves of Love and Glory. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Supplemental Readings 
 
The Virgin Mary in the Kingdom of the Divine Will (Days 5-9) 
 


