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 “Fly - fly in the Eternal Volition, fulfill your office.”  

 
I was praying, and my sweet Jesus made Himself seen in my interior with His gaze fixed on me. 
And I, drawn by His gaze, looked at Him deep into His interior,  
which seemed to be like a crystal in which one could see all that my beloved Jesus was doing.  
And uniting myself with Him, I tried to do what He was doing.   
 
At other times, it seemed to me that Jesus would take my soul in His hands,  
and would fling it in flight within the immensity of His Will. 
 
He told me:  
“The newborn of my Will - you were born in my Will 
In It do I want you to live.  
Fly - fly in the Eternal Volition, fulfill your office.  
 
See what needs to be done between the Divinity and the creatures. 
Go around through all generations, but always in my Will,  
otherwise you will not find them all.  
 
And loving, operating, repairing, adoring for all,  
you will bring yourself before the Supreme Majesty  
- to give to It all the love and the homages of all and of each one,  
as the true firstborn daughter of Our Will.” 

 
I would take flight, and Jesus would follow my flight with His gaze.  

But who can say what I would do?  
In His Will I could find all the Love that His Will was to give to the creatures 

And because they didn’t  take it, it was suspended, waiting to be taken.  

 

And I made  it my own. And investing all created intelligences,  

I formed for each thought an act  

- of love, of adoration, and  

- of all that each intelligence was supposed to give to God.  

 
And embracing everything within myself, as though placing everyone on my lap, 
I set off for Heaven to place them on the lap of the Celestial Father. I said to  Him:  

 

‘Holy Father, I come to your Throne 

- to bring you on my lap all your children, your dear images created by You, 

-  in order to place them on your Divine Lap again, 
 so that You may bind and tie once again that Will  

- which they had broken between You and them.  

 

It is the little daughter of your Will who asks this of You. 
I am little, it is true, but I take on the commitment to satisfy You for all.  

 

I will not depart from your Throne if You do not bind the human will with the Divine.  

So that, as I take It to earth, the Kingdom of your Will may come upon earth.  

 
Nothing is denied to the little ones, because what they ask is nothing other than the echo  

- of your own Will and - of what You Yourself want.’  


