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The Author
Painstakingly devout from Italian parents, Alphonsus was scrupulously steeped in the fear of God.
Alphonsus founded and established the Redemptorist Religious Order. Father Liguori is also the patron of
confessors and moral theologians. He is an exemplary model for canon lawyers, theologians and bishops.
Alphonsus is a most distinguished, Catholic Doctor of the Church in matters of morality because of his
absolute surrender to God in faith and his conscience.

He was always humble and docile to the movements of grace. He allowed this to draw his heart and mind.
His conscience was formed and fixed on the love of God, neighbor and the Church. He was absolutely
consumed with zeal for souls and he poured himself out daily, practicing what he believed.

His book, The Glories of Mary is a masterpiece. His writings are clear, profound and reveal great
scholarship and erudition. No one could possibly say anything more in quantity about Mary, than Mary
herself. The plethora of modern day seers, visionaries, writers and mystics reveal Mary. Mary's discourse to
them only compliments what Alphonsus has already said. Saint Alphonsus Liguori is a must read for any
serious explorer of Mary. He is without doubt, the Marian Doctor par excellence. Other doctors have
written similar qualitative things about Mary but he added a quantitative component. Comparisons are
always odious before God and we know that the greatest is the least in God's kingdom.

Tribute to Saint Alphonsus By Pope John Paul II
What makes his writings such a success, and the secret of their charm is the conciseness, clarity, simplicity,
optimism and kindness --- almost tenderness. Alphonsus excluded nobody from his pastoral zeal. He wrote
to all and for all.

Just as the laxity of confessors makes for the ruin of souls, so also severity does much evil. I condemn
harshness which has no justification, which destroys instead of building up. One must be full of gentleness
and charity with sinners. That was the attitude of Jesus Christ. And if we wish to lead souls to God and to
save them, we must imitate Jesus Christ, the greatest of all missionaries

Pope John Paul II

Alphonsus lived to his nineties vowing never to squander a precious moment due to God either in praying,
writing, preaching missions, visiting the sick, pastoring his flock as bishop and giving retreats. He
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unendingly implores us to visit the Blessed Sacrament, our Redeemer, and to live out God's holy will and
obtain salvation and redemption through Jesus in union with His Mother, Mary.

His devotion to Mary, he claimed, helped him discover God and his vocation anew. His devotion to Jesus
and Mary, his brilliant writings, his paintings of Mary, his holiness and his role as the founder of the
Redemptorists has ensured his place in God's Church.

Visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament and to the Blessed Virgin Mary

Dedication
To Mary, the ever Immaculate Virgin Mother of God

My most holy Queen - On the point of publishing the present little work, in which I treat of the love of thy
Son, I know not to whom I can better dedicate it than to thee, my most beloved Mother, who, amongst all
creatures, art His most tender lover. I believe by this little offering which I present to thee, and which is
composed for the sole purpose of inflaming souls more and more with the love of Jesus Christ - I believe, I
say, that by it I shall greatly please thee, who desirest to see Him loved by all as He deserves. To thee, then,
I consecrate it, such as it is; do thou graciously accept and protect it; not indeed that I may receive the
praise of men, but that all who read it may for the future correspond, by their greater devotion and
affection, with the tender and excessive love which our most sweet Savior has been pleased to show us in
His Passion, and in the institution of the Most Holy Sacrament.  As such, I place it at thy feet, and beseech
thee to accept the gift as wholly thine, as also the giver, who has long since placed all his hopes in thee, and
wishes and hopes always to call himself, and to rejoice in being,

Most gracious Lady,

Thy most loving, though most unworthy servant,

Alphonsus de Liguori,
Of the Congregation of the Most Holy Redeemer.

1. Of the Presentation of Mary
(Feast Day 21 November)

The Offering that Mary made of herself to God was prompt without delay, and entire without reserve.

There never was, and never will be, an offering on the part of a pure creature greater or more perfect than
that which Mary made to God when, at the age of three years, she presented herself in the temple to offer
Him, not aromatical spices, nor calves, nor gold, but her entire self, consecrating herself as a perpetual
victim in His honor. She well understood the voice of God, calling her to devote herself entirely to His
love, when He said, "arise, make haste, my love, my dove, my beautiful one, and come!" (Song of Solomon
2:10). Therefore her Lord willed that from that time she should forget her country, and all, to think only of
loving and pleasing Him: "Hearken, O daughter, and see, and incline thine ear; and forget thy people, and
thy father's house" (Psalm 45:10-11). She with promptitude and at once obeyed the divine call. Let us, then,
consider how acceptable was this offering which Mary made of herself to God; for it was prompt and
entire. Hence the two points for our consideration are, first, Mary's offering was prompt and without delay;
secondly, it was entire and without reserve.

First point. -- Mary's offering was prompt. From the first moment that this heavenly child was sanctified in
her mother's womb, which was in the instant of her Immaculate Conception, she received the perfect use of
reason, that she might begin to merit. This is in accordance with the general opinion of theologians, and
with that of Father Suarez in particular, who says, that as the most perfect way in which God sanctifies a
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soul is by its own merit, as Saint Thomas also teaches, it is thus we must believe that the Blessed Virgin
was sanctified: "To be sanctified by one's own act is the more perfect way. Therefore it is to be believed
that the Blessed Virgin was thus sanctified." And if this privilege was granted to the angels, and to Adam,
as the angelic Doctor says, much more ought we to believe that it was granted to the Divine Mother, on
whom, certainly we must suppose that God, having condescended to make her His Mother, also conferred
greater gifts than on all other creatures. "From her," says the same holy Doctor, "He received His human
nature, and therefore she must have obtained a greater plenitude of grace from Christ than all others." "For
being a mother," Father Suarez says, "she has a sort of special right to all the gifts of her Son;" and as, on
account of the hypostatic union, it was right that Jesus should receive the plenitude of all graces, so, on
account of the divine maternity, it was becoming that Jesus should confer, as a natural debt, greater graces
on Mary than He granted to all other saints and angels.

Thus, from the beginning of her life, Mary knew God, and knew Him so that "no tongue" (as the angel
declared to Saint Bridget) "will ever express how clearly this Blessed Virgin understood His greatness in
that very first moment of her existence." And thus enlightened, she instantly offered her entire self to her
Lord, dedicating herself, without reserve, to His love and glory. "Immediately," the angel went on to say,
"our Queen determined to sacrifice her will to God, and to give Him all her love for the whole of her life.
No one can understand how entire was the subjection in which she then placed her will, and how fully she
was determined to do all according to His pleasure."

But the Immaculate Child, afterwards understanding that her holy parents, Joachim and Anne, had
promised God, even by vow, as many authors relate, that if He granted them issue, they would consecrate it
to His service in the temple; as it was, moreover, an ancient custom amongst the Jews to take their
daughters to the temple, and there to leave them for their education (for which purpose there were cells
contiguous), as it is recorded by Baronius, Nicephorus, Cedrenus, and Suarez, with Josephus, the Jewish
historian, and also on the authority of Saint John Damascen, Saint George of Nicomedia, Saint Anselm, and
Saint Ambrose, and, as we may easily gather from the Second Book of Machabees, where, speaking of
Heliodorus, who besieged the temple, that he might gain possession of the treasure there deposited, says,
"Because the place was like to come into contempt ... and the virgins also that were shut up came forth,
some to Onias." Mary hearing this, I say, having scarcely attained the age of three years, as Saint Germanus
and Saint Epiphanius attest -- the latter of whom says, "In her third year she was brought to the temple" --
an age at which children are the most desirous and stand in the greatest need of their parents' care, she
desired to offer and solemnly to consecrate herself to God, by presenting herself in the temple. Hence, of
her own accord, she requested her parents, with earnestness, to take her there, that they might thus
accomplish their promise. And her holy mother, says Saint Gregory of Nyssa, "did not long delay leading
her to the temple, and offering her to God."

Behold now Joachim and Anne, generously sacrificing to God the most precious treasure that they
possessed in the world, and the one which was dearest to their hearts, setting out from Nazareth, carrying
their well-beloved little daughter in turns, for she could not otherwise have undertaken so long a journey as
that from Nazareth to Jerusalem, it being a distance of eighty miles, as several authors say. [Refer to Roads
& Caravan Routes of Ancient Palestine] They were accompanied by few relatives, but choirs of angels,
according to Saint George of Nimoedia, escorted and served the Immaculate little Virgin, who was about to
consecrate herself to the Divine Majesty. "How beautiful are thy steps, O prince's daughter!" O, how
beautiful (must the angels have sung), how acceptable to God is thy every step, taken on thy way to present
and offer thyself to Him! O noble daughter, most beloved of our common Lord! "God Himself, with the
whole heavenly court," says Bernardine de Bustis, "made great rejoicings on that day, beholding His spouse
coming to the temple." "For He never saw a more holy creature, or one whom He so tenderly loved, come
to offer herself to Him." "Go then" (says Saint Germanus, archbishop of Constantinople), "go, O Queen of
the world, O Mother of God, go joyfully to the house of God, there to await the coming of the Divine
Spirit, Who will make thee the Mother of the Eternal Word." "Enter with exultation the courts of the Lord,
in expectation of the coming of the Holy Ghost, and the Conception of the only-begotten Son of God."

When the holy company had reached the temple the fair child turned to her parents, and on her knees kissed
their hands, and asked their blessing; and then, without again turning back, she ascended the fifteen steps of
the temple (according to Arius Montano, quoting Josephus), and as we are told by Saint Germanus,
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presented herself to the priest, Saint Zachary. Having done this, she bade farewell to the world, and
renouncing all the pleasures which it promises to its votaries, she offered and consecrated herself to her
Creator.

At the time of the deluge a raven sent out of the ark by Noah, remained to feed on the dead bodies; but the
dove, without resting her foot, quickly "returned to him into the ark" (Genesis 8:9). Many who are sent by
God into this world unfortunately remain to feed on earthly goods. It was not thus that Mary, our heavenly
dove, acted; she knew full well that God should be our only good, our only hope, our only love; she knew
that the world is full of dangers, and that he who leaves it the soonest is freest from its snares: hence she
sought to do this in her tenderest years, and as soon as possible shut herself up in the sacred retirement of
the temple, where she could better hear His voice, and honor and love Him more. Thus did the Blessed
Virgin in her very first actions render herself entirely dear and agreeable to her Lord, as the holy Church
says in her name: "Rejoice with me, all ye who love God; for when I was a little one I pleased the Most
High." For this reason she was likened to the moon; for as the moon completes her course with greater
velocity than the other planets, so did Mary attain perfection sooner than all the Saints, by giving herself to
God promptly and without delay, and making herself all His without reserve. Let us now pass to the second
point, on which we shall have much to say.

Second point -- The enlightened child well knew that God does not accept a divided heart, but wills that, as
He has commanded, it should be consecrated to His love without the least reserve: "Thou shalt love the
Lord thy God with thy whole heart" (Deuteronomy 6:5). Hence from the first moment of her life she began
to love God with all her strength, and gave herself entirely to Him. But still her most holy soul awaited with
the most ardent desire the moment when she might consecrate herself to Him in a more solemn and public
way. Let us, then, consider with what fervor this loving and tender Virgin, on finding herself actually
enclosed in the holy place, first prostrate, kissed that ground as the house of her Lord: and then adored His
Infinite Majesty, thanked Him for the favor she had received in being thus brought to dwell for a time in
His house, and then offered her entire self to her God, wholly, without reserving anything--all her powers
and all her senses, her whole mind and her whole heart, her whole soul and her whole body; for then it was,
according to many authors, that to please God "she vowed Him her virginity," a vow which, according to
the Abbot Rupert, "Mary was the first to make." And the offering she then made of her entire self was
without any reserve as to time, as Bernardine of Bustis declares: "Mary offered and dedicated herself to the
perpetual service of God"; for her intention was to dedicate herself to the service of His Divine Majesty in
the temple for her whole life, should such be the good pleasure of God, and never to leave that sacred place.
O, with what effusion of soul must she then have exclaimed, "My beloved to me, and I to Him!" (Song of
Solomon 2:16). Cardinal Hugo paraphrases these words, saying, "I will live all His, and die all His." "My
Lord and my God," she said, "I am come here to please Thee alone, and to give Thee all the honor that is in
my power; here will I live all Thine, and die all Thine, should such be Thy pleasure; accept the sacrifice
which Thy poor servant offers Thee and enable me to be faithful to Thee."

Here let us consider how holy was the life which Mary led in the temple, where, as "the morning rising"
(Song of Solomon 6:10), which rapidly bursts out into the full brightness of mid-day, she progressed in
perfection. Who can ever tell the alway-increasing brightness with which her resplendent virtues shone
forth from day to day: charity, modesty, humility, silence, mortification, meekness. This fair olive-tree,
says Saint John Damascen, planted in the house of God, and nurtured by the Holy Ghost, became the
dwelling-place of all virtues; "led to the temple, and thenceforward planted in the house of God, and
cultivated by the Spirit, she as a fruitful olive-tree became the abode of all virtues." The same Spirit says
elsewhere, "that the countenance of the Blessed Virgin was modest, her mind humble, her words
proceeding from a composed interior were engaging." In another place he asserts that she turned her
thoughts far from earthly things, embracing all virtues; and thus exercising herself in perfection, she made
such rapid progress in a short time, that she merited to become a temple worthy of God.

Saint Anselm also speaks of the life of the Blessed Virgin in the temple, and says that "Mary was docile,
spoke little, was always composed, did not laugh, and that her mind was never disturbed. She also
persevered in prayer, in the study of the sacred Scriptures, in fastings, and all virtuous works." Saint Jerome
enters more into detail. He says that Mary thus regulated in her life: In the morning until the third hour she
remained in prayer; from the third hour until the ninth she employed herself with work; and from the ninth
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hour she again prayed until the angel brought her her food, as he was wont to do. She was always the first
in watchings, the most exact in the observance of the Divine law, the most profoundly humble, and the
most perfect in every virtue. No one ever saw her angry: her every word carried such sweetness with it that
it was a witness to all that God was with her.

We read in Saint Bonaventure's Life of Christ, that the Divine Mother herself revealed to Saint Elizabeth of
Hungary that "when her father and mother left her in the temple, she determined to have God alone for her
Father, and often thought how she could please Him most." Moreover, as we learn from the Revelations of
Saint Bridget, "she determined to consecrate her virginity to Him, and to possess nothing in the world, and
to give Him her entire will." Besides this, she told Saint Elizabeth that of all the commandments to be
observed she especially kept this one before her eyes: "Thou shalt love the Lord thy God"; and that at
midnight she went before the altar of the temple to beg that He would grant her the grace to observe them
all, and also that she might live to see the birth of the Mother of the Redeemer, entreating Him at the same
time to preserve her eyes to behold her, her tongue to praise her, her hands and feet to serve her, and her
knees to adore her Divine Son in her womb. Saint Elizabeth, on hearing this, said, "But Lady, wast thou not
full of grace and virtue?" Mary replied, "Know that I considered myself most vile and unworthy of Divine
grace, and therefore thus earnestly prayed for grace and virtue." And finally, that we might be convinced of
the absolute necessity under which we all are of asking the graces that we require from God, she added:
"Dost thou think that I possessed grace and virtue without effort? Know that I obtained no grace from God
without great effort, constant prayer, ardent desire, and many tears and mortifications."

But above all we should consider the revelation made to Saint Bridget of the virtues and practices of the
Blessed Virgin in her childhood, in the following words: "From her childhood Mary was full of the Holy
Ghost, and as she advanced in age she advanced also in grace. Thenceforward she determined to love God
with her whole heart, so that she might never offend Him, either by her words or actions; and therefore she
despised all earthly goods. She gave all that she could to the poor. In her food she was so temperate, that
she only took as much as was barely necessary to sustain her body. Afterwards, on discovering in the
Sacred Scriptures that God was to be born of a Virgin, that He might redeem the world, her soul was to
such a degree inflamed with Divine love, that she could desire and think of nothing but God; and finding
pleasure in Him alone, she avoided all company, even that of her parents, lest their presence might deprive
her of His remembrance. She desired, with the greatest ardor, to live until the time of the coming of the
Messiah, that she might be the servant of that happy Virgin, who merited to be His Mother." Thus far the
Revelations of Saint Bridget.

Ah, yes, for the love of this exalted child the Redeemer did indeed hasten His coming into the world; for
whilst she, in her humility, looked upon herself as unworthy to be the servant of the Divine Mother, she
was herself chosen to be this Mother; and by the sweet odor of her virtues and her powerful prayers she
drew the Divine Son into her virginal womb. For this reason Mary was called a turtle-dove by her Divine
Spouse: "The voice of the turtle is heard in our land" (Song of Solomon 2:12). Not only because as a turtle-
dove she always loved solitude, living in this world as in a desert, but also because, like a turtle-dove,
which always sighs for its companions, Mary always sighed in the temple, compassionating the miseries of
the lost world, and seeking from God the redemption of all. O, with how much greater feeling and fervor
than the prophets did she repeat their prayers and sighs, that God would send the promised Redeemer!
"Send forth, O Lord, the Lamb, the ruler of the earth" (Isaiah 16:1). "Drop down dew, ye heavens, from
above, and let the clouds rain the Just!" (Isaiah 45:8)

In a word, it was a subject of delight to God to behold this tender Virgin always ascending towards the
highest perfection, like a pillar of smoke, rich in the sweet odor of all the virtues, as the Holy Ghost
Himself clearly describes her in the sacred Canticles: "Who is she that goeth up by the desert as a pillar of
smoke, of aromatical spices, of myrrh and frankincense, and of all the powders of the perfumer?" (Song of
Solomon 3:6). "This child," says Saint Sophronuius, "was truly God's garden of delights; for He there found
every kind of flower, and all the sweet odors of virtues." Hence Saint John Chrysostom affirms, that God
chose Mary for His Mother in this world because He did not find on earth a Virgin more holy and more
perfect than she was, nor any dwelling more worthy than her most sacred womb. Saint Bernard also says,
"that there was not on earth a more worthy place than the virginal womb." This also agrees with the
assertion of Saint Antoninus, that the Blessed Virgin, to be chosen for, and destined to the dignity of the
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Mother of God, was necessarily so great and consummate in perfection as to surpass all other creatures:
"The last grace of perfection is that which prepared her for the conception of the Son of God."

As, then, the holy child Mary presented and offered herself to God in the temple with promptitude and
without reserve, so let us also present ourselves this day to Mary without delay and without reserve; and let
us entreat her to offer us to God, Who will not reject us when He sees us presented by the hand of that
blessed creature, who was the living temple of the Holy Ghost, the delight of her Lord, and the chosen
Mother of the Eternal Word. Let us also have unbounded confidence in this high and gracious Lady, who
rewards, indeed, with the greatest love the homage that she receives from her clients, as we may gather
from the following example.

Example

We read in the life of Sister Domenica del Paradiso, written by the Dominican Father Ignatius del Niente,
that she was born of poor parents, in the village of Paradiso, near Florence. From her very infancy she
began to serve the Divine Mother. She fasted every day in her honor, and on Saturdays gave her food, of
which she deprived herself, to the poor. Every Saturday she went into the garden and into the neighboring
fields, and gathered all the flowers that she could find, and presented them before an image of the Blessed
Virgin with the Child in her arms, which she kept in the house. But let us now see with how many favors
this most gracious Lady recompensed the homage of her servant. One day, when Domenica was ten years
of age, standing at the window, she saw in the street a lady of noble mien, accompanied by a little child,
and they both extended their hands, asking for alms. She went to get some bread, when in a moment,
without the door being opened, the saw them by her side, and perceived that the child's hands and feet and
side were wounded. She therefore asked the lady who had wounded the child. The mother answered, "It
was love." Domenica, inflamed with love at the sight of the beauty and modesty of the child, asked him if
the wounds pained him? His only answer was a smile. But, as they were standing near the statue of Jesus
and Mary, the lady said to Domenica: "Tell me, my child, what is it that makes thee crown these images
with flowers?" She replied, "It is the love that I bear to Jesus and Mary." "And how much dost thou love
them?" "I love them as much as I can." "And how much canst thou love them?" "As much as they enable
me." "Continue, then," added the lady, "continue to love them; for they will amply repay thy love in
heaven."

The little girl then perceiving that a heavenly odor came forth from those wounds, asked the mother with
what ointment she anointed them, and if it could be bought. The lady answered, "It is bought with faith and
good works." Domenica then offered the bread. The mother said, "Love is the food of my Son; tell Him that
thou lovest Jesus, and He will be satisfied." The child at the word love seemed filled with joy, and turning
towards the little girl, asked her how much she loved Jesus. She answered that she loved Him so much, that
night and day she always thought of Him, and sought for nothing else but to give Him as much pleasure as
she possibly could. "It is well," he replied; "love Him, for love will teach thee what to do to please Him."
The sweet odor which exhaled form those wounds then increasing, Domenica cried out, "O God! This odor
makes me die of love." If the odor of a child is so sweet, what must that of heaven be? But behold the scene
now changed; the Mother appeared clothed as a Queen, and the Child resplendent with beauty like the sun.
He took the flowers and scattered them on the head of Domenica, who recognizing Jesus and Mary in those
personages, was already prostrate adoring them. Thus the vision ended. Domenica afterwards took the habit
of a Domicaness, and died in the odor of sanctity in the year 1553.

Prayer

O beloved Mother of God, most amiable child Mary,
O that, as thou didst present thyself in the temple,

and with promptitude and without reserve,
didst consecrate thyself to the glory and love of God,
I could offer thee, this day, the first years of my life,
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to devote myself without reserve to thy service,
my holy and most sweet Lady!

But it is now too late to do this;
for, unfortunate creature that I am,

I have lost so many years in the service of the world and my own caprices,
and have lived in almost entire forgetfulness of thee and of God:

"Woe to that time in which I did not love thee!"

But it is better to begin late than not at all.
Behold, O Mary, I this day present myself to thee,
and I offer myself without reserve to thy service

for the long or short time that I still have to live in this world;
and in union with thee I renounce all creatures,

and devote myself entirely to the love of my Creator.

I consecrate my mind to thee, O Queen,
that it may always think of the love that thou deservest,

my tongue to praise thee, my heart to love thee.
Do thou accept, O most holy Virgin,

the offering which this miserable sinner now makes thee:
accept it, I beseech thee, by the consolation that thy heart

experienced when thou gavest thyself to God in the temple.

But since I enter thy service late,
it is reasonable that I should redouble my acts of homage and love,

thereby to compensate for lost time.
Do thou help my weakness with thy powerful intercession, O Mother of Mercy,

by obtaining me perseverance from thy Jesus,
and strength to be always faithful to thee until death;

that thus always serving thee in life, I may praise thee in Paradise for all eternity.

Amen.

2. Of the Purification of Mary
(Celebrated 2 February, 40 Days after Christmas)

(Forty days after the birth of Christ, Mary redeemed her first-born from the Temple,  and was purified by
the prayer of Simeon the just, in the presence of Anna the prophetess )

The great Sacrifice which Mary made on this day to God in offering Him the Life of her Son.

In the old law there were two precepts concerning the birth of first-born sons: One was, that the mother
should remain as unclean, retired in her house for forty days; after which she was to go to purify herself in
the Temple. The other was, that the parents of the first-born son should take him to the Temple, and there
offer him to God.

On this day the most Blessed Virgin obeyed both these precepts.  Although Mary was not bound by the law
of purification, since she was always a Virgin and always pure, yet her humility and obedience made her
wish to go like other mothers to purify herself.  She at the same time obeyed the second precept, to present
and offer her Son to the Eternal Father. "And after the days of her purification, according to the law of
Moses, were accomplished, they carried Him to Jerusalem to present Him to the Lord" (Luke 2:22).  But
the Blessed Virgin did not offer Him as other mothers offered their sons.  Others offered them to God; but
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they knew that this oblation was simply a legal ceremony, and that by redeeming them they made them
their own, without fear of having again to offer them to death.  Mary really offered her Son to death, and
knew for certain that the sacrifice of the life of Jesus which she then made was one day to be actually
consummated on the altar of the Cross; so that Mary, by offering the life of her Son, came, in consequence
of the love she bore this Son, really to sacrifice her own entire self to God. Leaving, then, aside all other
considerations into which we might enter on the many mysteries of this festival, we will only consider the
greatness of the sacrifice which Mary made of herself to God in offering Him on this day the life of her
Son. And this will be the whole subject of the following discourse.

The Eternal Father had already determined to save man, who was lost by sin, and to deliver him from
eternal death. But because He willed at the same time that His Divine justice should not be defrauded of a
worthy and due satisfaction, He spared not the life of His Son already become man to redeem man, but
willed that He should pay with the utmost rigor the penalty which men had deserved. “He that spared not
even His own Son, but delivered Him up for us all" (Romans 8:32). He sent Him, therefore, on earth to
become man. He destined Him a mother, and willed that this mother should be the Blessed Virgin Mary.
But as He willed not that His Divine Word should become her Son before she by an express consent had
accepted Him, so also He willed not that Jesus should sacrifice His life for the salvation of men without the
concurrent assent of Mary; that, together with the sacrifice of the life of the Son, the Mother's heart might
also be sacrificed. Saint Thomas teaches that the quality of mother gives her a special right over her
children; hence, Jesus being in Himself innocent and undeserving of punishment, it seemed fitting that He
should not be condemned to the Cross as a victim for the sins of the world without the consent of His
Mother, by which she should spontaneously offer Him to death.

But although, from the moment she became the Mother of Jesus, Mary consented to His death, yet God
willed that on this day she should make a solemn sacrifice of herself, by offering her Son to Him in the
Temple, sacrificing His precious life to Divine justice. Hence Saint Epiphanius calls her ‘a priest.’

And now we begin to see how much this sacrifice cost her, and what heroic virtue she had to practice when
she herself subscribed the sentence by which her beloved Jesus was condemned to death. Behold Mary is
actually on her road to Jerusalem to offer her Son; she hastens her steps towards the place of sacrifice, and
she herself bears the beloved victim in her arms. She enters the Temple, approaches the altar, and there,
beaming with modesty, devotion, and humility, presents her Son to the Most High.

In the mean time the holy Simeon, who had received a promise from God that he should not die without
having first seen the expected Messiah, takes the Divine child from the hands of the Blessed Virgin, and,
enlightened by the Holy Ghost, announces to her how much the sacrifice which she then made of her Son
would cost her, and that with Him her own blessed soul would also be sacrificed. Here Saint Thomas of
Villanova contemplates the holy old man becoming troubled and silent at the thought of having to give
utterance to a prophecy so fatal to this poor Mother. The saint then considers Mary, who asks him, "Why, O
Simeon, art thou thus troubled in the midst of such great consolations?" "O royal Virgin," he replies, "I
would desire not to announce thee such bitter tidings; but since God thus wills it for thy greater merit, listen
to what I have to say. This Child, which is now such a source of joy to thee—and, O God, with how much
reason !—this Child, I say, will one day be a source of such bitter grief to thee that no creature in the world
has ever experienced the like; and this will be when thou seest Him persecuted by men of every class, and
made a butt upon earth for their scoffs and outrages; they will even go so far as to put Him to death as a
malefactor before thine own eyes. Thou so greatly rejoicest in this Infant; but, behold, He is placed for a
sign which shall be contradicted. Know that after His death there will be many martyrs, who for the love of
this Son of thine will be tormented and put to death; their martyrdom, however, will be endured in their
bodies; but thine, O Divine Mother, will be endured in thy heart. O, how many thousands of men will be
torn to pieces and put to death for the love of this Child! and although they will all suffer much in their
bodies, thou, O Virgin, wilt suffer much more in thy heart."

Yes, in her heart; for compassion alone for the sufferings of this most beloved Son was the sword of sorrow
which was to pierce the heart of the Mother, as Saint Simeon exactly foretold: “And thy own soul a sword
shall pierce" (Luke 2:35). Already the most Blessed Virgin, as Saint Jerome says, was enlightened by the
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sacred Scriptures, and knew the sufferings that the Redeemer was to endure in His life, and still more at the
time of His death.

She fully understood from the Prophets that He was to be betrayed by one of His disciples: “For even the
man of My peace, in whom I trusted, who ate My bread, hath greatly supplanted Me" (Psalm 40:10), as
David foretold: that He was to be abandoned by them: “Strike the Shepherd, and the sheep shall be
scattered” (Zechariah 13:7).

She well knew the contempt, the spitting, the blows, the derisions He was to suffer from the people: “I have
given My Body to the strikers, and My Cheeks to them that plucked them: I have not turned away My Face
from them that rebuked Me and spit upon Me" (Isaiah 1:6). She knew that He was to become the reproach
of men, and the outcast of the most degraded of the people, so as to be saturated with insults and injuries:
“But I am a worm, and no Man: the Reproach of men, and the Outcast of the people" (Psalm 22:7). “He
shall be filled with reproaches". She knew that at the end of His life His most sacred flesh would be torn
and mangled by scourges: “But He was wounded for our iniquities; He was bruised for our sins” (Isaiah
53:5) And this to such a degree that His whole body was to be disfigured, and become like that of a leper—
all wounds, and the bones appearing. “There is no beauty in Him nor comeliness . . . and we have thought
Him, as it were, a leper” (Isaiah 2:4). “They have numbered all My Bones” (Psalm 22:18). She knew that
He was to be pierced by nails: “They have dug My Hands and Feet” (Psalm 22:17). To be ranked with
malefactors: “And was reputed with the wicked” (Isaiah 53:12). And that finally, hanging on a Cross, He
was to die for the salvation of men: “And they shall look upon Me, Whom they have pierced” (Zechariah
12:10).

Mary, I say, already knew all these torments which her Son was to endure; but, in the words addressed to
her by Simeon, “And thy own soul a sword shall pierce.” all the minute circumstances of the sufferings,
internal and external, which were to torment her Jesus in His Passion, were made known to her, as Our
Lord revealed to Saint Teresa. She consented to all with a constancy which filled even the angels with
astonishment; she pronounced the sentence that her Son should die, and die by so ignominious and painful
a death, saying, "Eternal Father, since Thou willest that it should be so, not my will, but Thine be done”
(Luke 22:42). I unite my will to Thy most holy will, and I sacrifice this my Son to Thee. I am satisfied that
He should lose His life for Thy glory and the salvation of the world. At the same time I sacrifice my heart
to Thee, that it may be transpierced with sorrow, and this as much as Thou pleasest: it suffices me, my God,
that Thou art glorified and satisfied with my offering: “Not my will, but Thine be done.” O charity without
measure! O constancy without parallel! O victory which deserves the eternal admiration of heaven and
earth!

Hence it was that Mary was silent during the Passion of Jesus, when He was unjustly accused. She said
nothing to Pilate, who was somewhat inclined to set Him at liberty, knowing, as he did, His innocence; she
only appeared in public to assist at the great sacrifice, which was to be accomplished on Calvary; she
accompanied her beloved Son to the place of execution; she was with Him from the first moment, when He
was nailed on the Cross : “There stood by the Cross of Jesus His Mother” (John 19:25), until she saw Him
expire, and the sacrifice was consummated. And all this she did to complete the offering which she had
made of Him to God in the Temple.

To understand the violence which Mary had to offer herself in this sacrifice, it would be necessary to
understand the love that this Mother bore to Jesus. Generally speaking, the love of mothers is so tender
towards their children, that, when these are at the point of death, and there is fear of losing them, it causes
them to forget all their faults and defects, and even the injuries they may have received from them, and
makes them suffer an inexpressible grief. And yet the love of these mothers is a love divided amongst other
children, or at least amongst other creatures. Mary had an only Son, and He was the most beautiful of all
the sons of Adam—most amiable, for He had everything to make Him so: He was obedient, virtuous,
innocent, holy; suffice it to say, He was God. Again, this Mother's love was not divided amongst other
objects; she had concentrated all her love in this only Son; nor did she fear to exceed in loving Him; for this
Son was God, Who merits infinite love. This Son it was Who was the victim which she of her own free will
had to sacrifice to death.
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Let each one, then, consider how much it must have cost Mary, and what strength of mind she had to
exercise in this act, by which she sacrificed the life of so amiable a Son to the Cross. Behold, therefore, the
most fortunate of Mothers, being the Mother of a God; but who was at the same time, of all mothers, the
most worthy of compassion, being the most afflicted, inasmuch as she saw her Son destined to the Cross
from the day on which He was given to her. What Mother would accept of a Child, knowing that she would
afterwards miserably lose Him by an ignominious death, and that moreover she herself would be present
and see Him thus die. Mary willingly accepts this Son on so hard a condition; and not only does she accept
Him, but she herself on this day offers Him, with her own hand, to death, sacrificing Him to Divine justice.
Saint Bonaventure says that the Blessed Virgin would have accepted the pains and death of her Son far
more willingly for herself; but, to obey God, she made the great offering of the Divine life of her beloved
Jesus; conquering, but with an excess of grief, the tender love which she bore Him. "Could it have been so,
she would willingly have endured all the torments of her Son; but it pleased God that His only-begotten
Son should be offered for the salvation of the human race." Hence it is that, in this offering, Mary had to do
herself more violence, and was more generous, than if she had offered herself to suffer all that her Son was
to endure. Therefore she surpassed all the Martyrs in generosity; for the Martyrs offered their own lives, but
the Blessed Virgin offered the life of her Son, Whom she loved and esteemed infinitely more than her own
life.

Nor did the sufferings of this painful offering end here; nay, even, they only began; for from that time
forward, during the whole life of her Son, Mary had constantly before her eyes the death and all the
torments which He was to endure. Hence, the more this Son showed Himself beautiful, gracious, and
amiable, the more did the anguish of her heart increase. Ah, most sorrowful Mother, hadst thou loved thy
Son less, or had He been less amiable, or had He loved thee less, thy sufferings, in offering Him to death,
would certainly have been diminished. But there never was, and never will be, a mother who loved her son
more than thou didst love Thine; for there never was, and never will be, a son more amiable, or one who
loved his mother more than thy Jesus loved thee. O God, had we beheld the beauty, the majesty of the
countenance of that Divine Child, could we have ever had courage to sacrifice His life for our salvation?
And thou, O Mary, who wast His Mother, and a Mother loving Him with so tender a love, thou couldst
offer thy innocent Son, for the salvation of men, to a death more painful and cruel than ever was endured by
the greatest malefactor on earth!

Ah, how sad a scene from that day forward must love have continually placed before the eyes of Mary, —a
scene representing all the outrages and mockeries which her poor Son was to endure! See, love already
represents Him agonized with sorrow in the garden, mangled with scourges, crowned with thorns in the
Praetorium, and finally hanging on the ignominious Cross on Calvary! "Behold, O Mother," says love,
"what an amiable and innocent Son thou offerest to so many torments and to so horrible a death!" And to
what purpose save Him from the hands of Herod, since it is only to reserve Him for a far more sorrowful
end?

Thus Mary not only offered her Son to death in the Temple, but she renewed that offering every moment of
her life; for she revealed to Saint Bridget "that the sorrow announced to her by the holy Simeon never left
her heart until her assumption into heaven." Hence Saint Anselm thus addresses her: "O compassionate
Lady, I cannot believe that thou couldst have endured for a moment so excruciating a torment without
expiring under it, had not God Himself, the Spirit of Life, sustained thee." But Saint Bernard affirms,
speaking of the great sorrow which Mary experienced on this day, that from that time forward "she died
living, enduring a sorrow more cruel than death." In every moment she lived dying; for in every moment
she was assailed by the sorrow of the death of her beloved Jesus, which was a torment more cruel than any
death.

Hence the Divine Mother, on account of the great merit she acquired by this great sacrifice which she made
to God for the salvation of the world, was justly called by Saint Augustine "the repairer of the human race";
by Saint Epiphanius, "the redeemer of captives"; by Saint Anselm, "the repairer of a lost world"; by Saint
Germanus, "our liberator from our calamities"; by Saint Ambrose, "the Mother of all the faithful"; by Saint
Augustine, "the Mother of the living"; and by Saint Andrew of Crete, "the Mother of life". For Arnold of
Chartres says, "The wills of Christ and of Mary were then united, so that both offered the same holocaust;
she thereby producing with Him the one effect, the salvation of the world". At the death of Jesus, Mary
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united her will to that of her Son; so much so, that both offered one and the same sacrifice; and therefore
the holy abbot says that both the Son and the Mother effected human redemption, and obtained salvation
for men—Jesus by satisfying for our sins, Mary by obtaining the application of this satisfaction to us.
Hence Denis the Carthusian also asserts "that the Divine Mother can be called the savior of the world, since
by the pain she endured in commiserating her Son (willingly sacrificed by her to Divine justice) she
merited that through her prayers the merits of the Passion of the Redeemer should be communicated to
men."

Mary, then, having by the merit of her sorrows, and by sacrificing her Son, become the Mother of all the
redeemed, it is right to believe that through her hands Divine graces, and the means to obtain eternal life,
which are the fruits of the merits of Jesus Christ, are given to men. To this it is that Saint Bernard alludes
when he says, that "when God was about to redeem the human race, He deposited the whole price in
Mary’s hands"; by which words the Saint gives us to understand that the merits of the Redeemer are
applied to our souls by the intercession of the Blessed Virgin; for all graces, which are the fruits of Jesus
Christ, were comprised in that price of which she had charge.

If the sacrifice of Abraham by which he offered his son Isaac to God was so pleasing to the Divine Majesty,
that as a reward He promised to multiply his descendants as the stars of heaven— "Because thou hast done
this thing, and hast not spared thy only-begotten son for My sake, I will bless thee, and I will multiply thy
seed as the stars of heaven",—we must certainly believe that the more noble sacrifice which the great
Mother of God made to Him of her Jesus, was far more agreeable to Him, and therefore that He has granted
that through her prayers the number of the elect should be multiplied, that is to say, increased by the
number of her fortunate children; for she considers and protects all her devout clients as such.

Saint Simeon received a promise from God that he should not die until he had seen the Messiah born: “And
he had received an answer from the Holy Ghost, that he should not see death before he had seen the Christ
of the Lord.” But this grace he only received through Mary, for it was in her arms that he found the Savior.
Hence, he who desires to find Jesus, will not find Him otherwise than by Mary. Let us, then, go to this
Divine Mother if we wish to find Jesus, and let us go with great confidence. Mary told her servant
Prudenziana Zagnoni that every year, on this day of her purification, a great grace would be bestowed upon
some sinner. Who knows but one of us may be the favored sinner of this day? If our sins are great, the
power of Mary is greater. "The Son can deny no thing to such a Mother", says Saint Bernard. If Jesus is
irritated against us, Mary immediately appeases Him. Plutarch relates that Antipater wrote a long letter to
Alexander the Great, filled with accusations against his mother Olympia. Having read the letter, Alexander
said, "Antipater does not know that a single tear of my mother suffices to cancel six hundred letters of
accusation." We also may imagine that Jesus thus answers the accusations presented against us by the devil,
when Mary prays for us: "Does not Lucifer know that a prayer of My Mother in favor of a sinner suffices to
make Me forget all accusations of offences committed against Me?" The following example is a proof of
this.

Example
This example is not recorded in any book, but was told me by a priest, a friend of mine, as having happened
to himself. This priest was hearing confessions in a church (to compromise no one, I do not mention the
name of the place, though the penitent gave him leave to publish the fact), when a young man stood before
him, who seemed to wish, but at the same time to fear, to go to confession. The father, after looking at him
several times, at length called him, and asked him if he wished to confess. He replied that he did; but as his
confession was likely to be very long, he begged to be taken to a private room. The penitent there began by
saying that be was a foreigner, and of noble birth, but who had led such a life that he did not believe it
possible that God would pardon him. Besides the other innumerable shameful crimes and murders he had
committed, he said that, having entirely despaired of salvation, he committed sins, no longer from
inclination, but expressly to outrage God, out of the hatred he bore Him. He said, amongst other things, that
he wore a crucifix, and that he beat it out of disrespect; and that that very morning, only a short time before,
he had communicated sacrilegiously; and for what purpose? It was that he might trample the sacred particle
under his feet. And he had indeed already received it, and had only been prevented from executing his
horrible design by the people who would have seen him. He then consigned the sacred particle in a piece of
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paper to the confessor. Having done this, he said that, passing before the church, he had felt himself
strongly impelled to enter it; that, unable to resist, he had done so. After entering, he was seized with great
remorse of conscience, and at the same time a sort of confused and irresolute desire to confess his sins; and
hence the reason for which he stood before the confessional; but while standing there his confusion and
diffidence were so great that he endeavored to go away, but it seemed to him as if some one held him there
by force. "In the mean time," he said, "Father, you called me, and now I am here making my confession,
and I know not how." The father then asked him if he ever practiced any devotion during the time, meaning
towards the Blessed Virgin; for such conversions only come through the powerful hands of Mary. "None,
father. Devotions, indeed! I looked on myself as damned." "But reflect again," said the father. "Father, I did
nothing," he repeated. But, putting his hand to his breast to uncover it, he remembered that he wore the
scapular of Mary's dolors. "Ah, my son," said the confessor, "dost thou not see it is our Blessed Lady who
has obtained thee so extraordinary a grace? And know," he added, "that to her this church, is dedicated." On
hearing this the young man was moved, and began to grieve, and at the same time to weep; then, continuing
the confession of his sins, his compunction increased to such a degree that with a loud sob he fell fainting at
the father’s feet. When he had been restored to consciousness, he finished his confession; and the father
with the greatest consolation absolved him, and sent him back to his own country entirely contrite, and
resolved to change his life, giving the father full permission to preach and publish everywhere the great
mercy that Mary had shown him.

Prayer

O holy Mother of God, and my Mother Mary,
thou wast so deeply interested in my salvation as to offer to death the dearest object of thy heart,

thy beloved Jesus!
Since, then, thou didst so much desire to see me saved,

it is right that, after God, I should place all my hopes in thee.
O yes, most Blessed Virgin, I do indeed entirely confide in thee.

Alas, by the merit of the great sacrifice which thou didst offer this day to God,
the sacrifice of the life of thy Son,

entreat Him to have pity on my poor soul,
for which this Immaculate Lamb did not refuse to die on the Cross.

I could desire, O my Queen, to offer my poor heart to God on this day, in imitation of thee;
but I fear that, seeing it so sordid and loathsome, He may refuse it.

But if thou offerest it to Him, He will not reject it.
He is always pleased with and accepts the offerings presented to Him by your most pure hands.

To thee, then, O Mary, do I this day present myself, miserable as I am;
to thee do I give myself without reserve.

Do thou offer me as thy servant, together with Jesus, to the Eternal Father;
and beseech Him, by the merits of thy Son and for thy sake, to accept me and take me as His own.

Ah, my sweetest Mother, for the love of thy sacrificed Son, help me always and at all times, and abandon
me not.

Never permit me to lose by my sins this most amiable Redeemer,
Whom on this day thou didst offer with such bitter grief to the cruel death of the Cross.

Remind Him that I am thy servant, that in thee I have placed all my hope;
say, in fine', that thou willest my salvation, and He will certainly graciously hear thee.

Amen
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3. Additional Treatise on the Purification of Mary

In ancient Judea, a person had to be in a state of ritual purity in order to enter into the Temple area.  If a
person had become ritually impure, he/she was required to undergo a ritual immersion in water - t'vilah in
Hebrew.  The apostle Paul, and early Jewish Christians, participated in this ritual (compare Acts 21:23-26;
24:18).

Archeologists have discovered almost 50 ritual baths called mikva'ot/mikvah - in the excavations around
the southern wall of the Temple precincts.

The Jewish ritual of purification by immersion, the mikvah (mikveh), is undoubtedly a foreshadowing of
baptism.  In ancient Judaism a cleansed leper, a woman after her menstrual period, and ceremonially
defiled person, and a Gentile convert to Judaism, had to undergo the mikvah and be immersed in water,
prior to being declared 'pure' and able to enter the Temple, or re-enter society.

According to the Mosaic law a mother who had given birth to a man-child was considered unclean for
seven days; moreover she was to remain three and thirty days "in the blood of her purification"; for a maid-
child, the time which excluded the mother from sanctuary was even doubled. When the time (forty or
eighty days) was over, the mother was to "bring to the temple a lamb for a holocaust and a young pigeon or
turtle dove for sin"; if she was not able to offer a lamb, she was to take two turtle doves or two pigeons; the
priest prayed for her and so she was cleansed. (Leviticus 12:2-8)

Forty days after the birth of Christ, Mary complied with this precept of the law, she redeemed her first-born
from the Temple (Numbers 18:15), and was purified by the prayer of Simeon the just, in the presence of
Anna the prophetess (Luke 2:22).

4. Of the Birth of Mary
(Celebrated ninth months after the Feast of the Immaculate Conception, 8 December)

Mary was born a Saint, and a great Saint; for the grace with which God enriched her from the beginning
was great, and the fidelity with which she immediately corresponded with it was great.

Men usually celebrate the birth of their children with great feasts and rejoicings; but they should rather pity
them, and show signs of mourning, and grief on reflecting that they are born, not only deprived of grace
and reason, but worse than this they are infected with sin and children of wrath, and therefore condemned
to misery and death. It is indeed right, however, to celebrate with festivity and universal joy the birth of our
infant Mary; for she first saw the light of this world a baby, it is true, in point of age, but great in merit and
virtue. Mary was born a Saint, and a great Saint. But to form an idea of the greatness of her sanctity, even at
this early period, we must consider:

First, the greatness of the first grace with which God enriched her; and

Secondly, the greatness of her fidelity in immediately corresponding with it.

First point. To begin with the first point, it is certain that Mary's soul was the most beautiful that God had
ever created; nay more, after the work of the Incarnation of the Eternal Word, this was the greatest and
most worthy of Himself that an omnipotent God ever did in the world. Saint Peter Damian calls it "a work
only surpassed by God." Hence it follows that Divine grace did not come into Mary by drops, as in other
Saints, "but like rain on the fleece," as it was foretold by David. The soul of Mary was like fleece, and
imbibed the whole shower of grace, without losing a drop. Saint Basil of Seleucia says, "that the holy
Virgin was full of grace, because she was elected and pre-elected by God, and the Holy Spirit was about to
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take full possession of her." Hence she said, by the lips of Ecclesiastes, "My abode is in the full assembly of
saints;" that is, as Saint Bonaventure explains it, "I hold in plenitude all that other Saints have held in part."
And Saint Vincent Ferrer, speaking particularly of the sanctity of Mary before her birth, says "that the
Blessed Virgin was sanctified" (surpassed in sanctity) "in her mother's womb above all Saints and angels."

The grace that the Blessed Virgin received, exceeded not only that of each particular Saint, but of all the
angels and saints put together, as the most learned Father Francis Pepe, of the Society of Jesus, proves in
his beautiful work on the greatness of Jesus and Mary. And he asserts that this opinion, so glorious for our
Queen, is now generally admitted, and considered as beyond doubt by modern theologians (such as
Carthagena, Suarez, Spinelli, Recupito, and Guerra, who have professedly examined the question, and this
was never done by the more ancient theologians). And besides this he relates, that the Divine Mother sent
Father Martin Guttierez to thank Father Suarez, on her part, for having so courageously defended this most
probable opinion, and which, according to Father Segneri, in his "Client of Mary," was afterwards believed
and defended by the University of Salamanca.

(This depiction is filled with Symbolism.  At the instant of her conception within the womb of Saint Anne,
at the instant her soul was created by Almighty God, Mary's soul  is shown being crowned by her Father
and filled with grace by her Spouse, the Holy Spirit. Mary tramples on the head of the Evil Beast, assisted
by an angel carrying her Son's Cross of Redemption. Satan sits, very much confused by the soul of  Mary
(the New Eve) over which he has no power because of the absence of Original Sin; and behind Satan is the
"Old Eve" receiving the "Apple of Temptation" from the Evil Beast, which has no power over Mary. Jesus'
(the New Adam) Crucifixion and Mary's role as Auxiliatrix was a triumph over Satan, Sin and Death,
necessary to correct the Sin of both Adam and Eve.)

But if this opinion is general and certain, the other is also very probable; namely, that Mary received this
grace, exceeding that of all men and angels together, in the first instant of her Immaculate Conception.
Father Suarez strongly maintains this opinion, as do also Father Spinelli, Father Recupito, and Father la
Colombiere. But besides the authority of theologians, there are two great and convincing, arguments, which
sufficiently prove the correctness of the above opinion. The first is, that Mary was chosen by God to be the
Mother of the Divine Word. Hence Denis the Carthusian says, "that as she was chosen to an order superior
to that of all other creatures" (for in a certain sense the dignity of Mother of God, as Father Suarez asserts,
belongs to the order of hypostatic union), "it is reasonable to suppose that from the very beginning of her
life gifts of a superior order were conferred upon her, and such gifts, that they must have incomparably
surpassed those granted to all other creatures. And indeed it cannot be doubted that when the Person of the
Eternal Word was, in the Divine decrees, predestined to make Himself man, a Mother was also destined for
Him, from whom He was to take His human nature; and this Mother was our infant Mary."

Now Saint Thomas teaches that "God gives everyone grace proportioned to the dignity which He destines
him." And Saint Paul teaches us the same thing when he says, "Who also hath made us fit ministers of the
New Testament;" that is, the Apostles received gifts from God, proportioned to the greatness of the office
with which they were charged. Saint Bernardine of Sienna adds, "that it is an axiom in theology, that when
a person is chosen by God for any state, he receives not only the dispositions necessary for it, but even the
gifts which he needs to sustain that state with decorum." But as Mary was chosen to be the Mother of God,
it was quite becoming that God should adorn her in the first moment of her existence, with an immense
grace, and one of a superior order to that of all other men and angels, since it had to correspond with the
immense and high dignity to which God exalted her. And all theologians come to this conclusion with Saint
Thomas, who says, "the Blessed Virgin was chosen to be the Mother of God; and therefore it is not to be
doubted but that God fitted her for it by His grace;" so much so, that Mary, before becoming Mother of
God, was adorned with a sanctity so perfect that it rendered her fit for this great dignity. The holy Doctor
says, "that in the Blessed Virgin there was a preparatory perfection, which rendered her fit to be the Mother
of Christ, and this was the perfection of sanctification."

And before making this last remark the Saint had said, that Mary was called full of grace, not on the part of
grace itself, for she had it not in the highest possible degree, since even the habitual grace of Jesus Christ
(according to the same holy Doctor) was not such, that the absolute power of God could not have made it
greater, although it was a grace sufficient for the end for which His humanity was ordained by the Divine
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Wisdom, that is, for its union with the Person of the Eternal Word: "Although the Divine power could make
something greater and better than the habitual grace of Christ, it could not fit it for anything greater than the
personal union with the only begotten Son of the Father, and with which union that measure of grace
sufficiently corresponds, according to the limit placed by Divine Wisdom." For the same angelic Doctor
teaches "that the Divine power is so great, that, however much it gives, it can always give more; and
although the natural capacity of creatures is in itself limited as to receiving, so that it can be entirely filled,
nevertheless its power to obey the Divine will is limited, and God can always fill it more by increasing its
capacity to receive." As far as its natural capacity goes, it can be filled; but it cannot be filled as far as its
power of obeying goes.

But now to return to our proposition, Saint Thomas says, "that the Blessed Virgin was not filled with grace,
as to grace itself; nevertheless she is called full of grace as to herself, for she had an immense grace, one
which was sufficient, and corresponded with her immense dignity, so much so that it fitted her to be the
Mother of God." The Blessed Virgin is full of grace, not with the fullness of grace itself, for she had not
grace in the highest degree of excellence in which it can be had, nor had she it as to all its effects; but she
was said to be full of grace as to herself, because she had sufficient grace for that state to which she was
chosen by God, that is, to be the Mother of His only-begotten Son. Hence Benedict Fernandez says, "that
the measure whereby we may know the greatness of the grace communicated to Mary is her dignity of
Mother of God."

It was not without reason, then, that David said that the foundations of this City of God, that is, Mary, are
planted above the summits of the mountains: "The foundations thereof are in the holy mountains." Whereby
we are to understand that Mary, in the very beginning, of her life, was to be more perfect than the united
perfections of the entire lives of the Saints could have made her. And the Prophet continues: "The Lord
loveth the gates of Sion above all the tabernacles of Jacob." And the same King David tells us why God
thus loved her; it was because He was to become man in her virginal womb: "A man is born in her." Hence
it was becoming that God should give this Blessed Virgin; in the very moment that He created her, a grace
corresponding with the dignity of Mother of God.

Isaiah signified the same thing, when he said that, in a time to come, a mountain of the house of the Lord
(which was the Blessed Virgin) was to be prepared on the top of all other mountains; and that, in
consequence, all nations would run to this mountain to receive the Divine Mercies. "And in the last days
the mountain of the house of the Lord shall be prepared on the top of mountains, and it shall be exalted
above the hills, and all nations shall flow unto it." Saint Gregory, explaining this passage, says, "It is a
mountain on the top of mountains; for the perfection of Mary is resplendent above that of all the Saints."
And Saint John Damascen, that it is "a mountain in which God was well pleased to dwell." Therefore Mary
was called a cypress, but a cypress of Mount Sion: she was called a cedar, but a cedar of Libanus: an olive-
tree, but a fair olive-tree; beautiful, but beautiful as the sun; for as Saint Peter Damian says, "As the light of
the sun so greatly surpasses that of the stars, that in it they are no longer visible; it so overwhelms them,
that they are as if they were not; so does the great Virgin Mother surpass in sanctity the whole court of
heaven." So much so that Saint Bernard elegantly remarks, that the sanctity of Mary, as so sublime, that "no
other mother than Mary became a God, and no other Son than God became Mary."

The second argument by which it is proved that Mary was more holy in the first moment of her existence
than all the Saints together, is founded on the great office of Mediatress of men, with which she was
charged from the beginning; and which made it necessary that she should possess a greater treasure of
grace from the beginning than all other men together. It is well known with what unanimity theologians and
holy fathers give Mary this title of Mediatress, on account of her having obtained salvation for all, by her
powerful intercession and merit, so called of congruity, thereby procuring the great benefit of redemption
for the lost world. By her merit of congruity, I say; for Jesus Christ alone is our Mediator by way of justice
and by merit, 'de condigno' as the Scholastics say, He having offered His merits to the Eternal Father, Who
accepted them for our salvation. Mary, on the other hand, is a Mediatress of grace, by way of simple
intercession and merit of congruity, she having offered to God, as theologians say, with Saint Bonaventure,
her merits, for the salvation of all men; and God, as a favor, accepted them "with" the merits of Jesus
Christ. On this account Arnold of Chartres says that "she effected our salvation in common with Christ."
And Richard of Saint Victor says that "Mary desired, sought, and obtained the salvation of all; nay, even
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she effected the salvation of all." So that everything good, and every gift in the order of grace, which each
of the Saints received from God, Mary obtained for them.

And the Holy Church wishes us to understand this, when she honors the Divine Mother by applying the
following verses of Ecclesiastes to her:

"In me is all grace of the way and the truth." "Of the way," because by Mary all graces are dispensed to
wayfarers. "Of the truth," because the light of truth is imparted by her.

"In me is all hope of life and of virtue." "Of life," for by Mary we hope to obtain the life of grace in this
world, and that of glory in heaven; "And of virtue," for through her we acquire virtues, and especially the
theological virtues, which are the principal virtues of the Saints.

"I am the Mother of fair love, and of fear, and of knowledge, and of holy hope." Mary, by her intercession,
obtains for her servants the gifts of Divine love, holy fear, heavenly light, and holy perseverance.

From which Saint Bernard concludes that it is a doctrine of the Church, that Mary is the Universal
Mediatress of our salvation. He says: "Magnify the finder of grace, the mediatress of salvation, the restorer
of ages. This I am taught by the Church proclaiming it; and thus also she teaches me to proclaim the same
thing to others."

Saint Sophronius, Patriarch of Jerusalem, asserts that the reason for which the Archangel Gabriel called her
full of grace, "Hail, full of grace!" was because only limited grace was given to others, but it was given to
Mary in all its plenitude: "Truly was she full; for grace is given to other Saints partially, but the whole
plenitude of grace poured itself into Mary." Saint Basil of Seleucia declares that she received this plenitude,
that she might thus be a worthy Mediatress between men and God: "Hail, full of grace, mediatress between
God and men, and by whom heaven and earth are brought together and united." "Otherwise," says Saint
Lawrence Justinian, "had not the Blessed Virgin been full of Divine grace, how could she have become the
ladder to heaven, the advocate of the world, and the most true mediatress between men and God?"

The second argument has now become clear and evident. If Mary, as the already-destined Mother of our
common Redeemer, received from the very beginning the office of Mediatress of all men, and consequently
even of the Saints, it was also requisite from the very beginning she should have a grace exceeding that of
all the Saints for whom she was to intercede. I will explain myself more clearly. If, by the means of Mary,
all men were to render themselves dear to God, necessarily Mary was more holy and more dear to Him than
all men together. Otherwise, how could she have interceded for all others? That an intercessor may obtain
the favor of a prince for all his vassals, it is absolutely necessary that he should be more dear to his prince
than all the other vassals. And therefore Saint Anselm concludes, that Mary deserved to be made the
worthy repairer of the lost world, because she was the most holy and the most pure of all creatures. "The
pure sanctity of her heart, surpassing the purity and sanctity of all other creatures, merited for her that she
should be made the repairer of the lost world."

Mary, then, was the Mediatress of men; it may be asked, but how can she be called also the Mediatress of
angels? Many theologians maintain that Jesus Christ merited the grace of perseverance for the angels also;
so that as Jesus was their Mediator 'de condigno,' so Mary may be said to be the Mediatress even of the
angels 'de congruo,' she having hastened the coming of the Redeemer by her prayers. At least meriting 'de
congruo' to become the Mother of the Messiah, she merited for the angels that the thrones lost by the devils
should be filled up. Thus she at least merited this accidental glory - for them; and therefore Richard of Saint
Victor says, "By her, every creature is repaired; by her, the ruin of the angels is remedied; and by her
human nature is reconciled." And before him Saint Anselm said, "All things are recalled and reinstated in
their primitive state by this Blessed Virgin."

So that our heavenly child, because she was appointed Mediatress of the world, as also because she was
destined to be the Mother of the Redeemer, received, at the very beginning of her existence, grace
exceeding in greatness that of all the Saints together. Hence, how delightful a sight must the beautiful soul
of this happy child have been to heaven and earth, although still enclosed in her mother's womb! She was
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the most amiable creature in the eyes of God, because she was already loaded with grace and merit, and
could say, "When I was a little one I pleased the Most High." And she was at the same time the creature of
all others that had ever appeared in the world up to that moment, who loved God the most; so much so that
had Mary been born immediately after her most pure conception, she would have come into the world
richer in merits, and more holy, than all the Saints united. Then let us only reflect how much greater her
sanctity must have been at her nativity; coming into the world after acquiring all the merits that she did
acquire during the whole of the nine months that she remained in the womb of her mother. And now let us
pass to the consideration of the second point, that is to say, the greatness of the fidelity with which Mary
immediately corresponded with Divine grace.

Second point.--It is not a private opinion only, says a learned author, but it is the opinion of all, that the
holy child, when she received sanctifying grace in the womb of Saint Anne, received also the perfect use of
her reason, and was also divinely enlightened, in a degree corresponding with the grace with which she was
enriched. So that we may well believe, that from the first moment that her beautiful soul was united to her
most pure body, she, by the light she had received from the Wisdom of God, knew well the eternal truths,
the beauty of virtue, and above all, the infinite goodness of God; and how much He deserved to be loved by
all, and particularly by Himself, on account of the singular gifts with which He had adorned and
distinguished her above all creatures, by preserving her from the stain of original sin, by bestowing on her
such immense grace, and destining her to be the Mother of the Eternal Word, and Queen of the Universe.

Hence from that first moment Mary, grateful to God, began to do all that she could do, by immediately and
faithfully trafficking with that great capital of grace which had been bestowed upon her; and applying
herself entirely to please and love the Divine goodness, from that moment she loved Him with all her
strength, and continued thus to love Him always, during the whole of the nine months preceding her birth,
during which she never ceased for a moment to unite herself more and more closely with God by fervent
acts of love. She was already free from original sin, and hence was exempt from every earthly affection,
from every irregular movement, from every distraction, from every opposition on the part of the senses,
which could in any way have hindered her from always advancing more and more in Divine love: her
senses also concurred with her blessed spirit in tending towards God. Hence her beautiful soul, free from
every impediment, never lingered, but always flew towards God, always loved Him, and always increased
in love towards Him. It was for this reason that she called herself a plane-tree, planted by flowing waters:
"As a plane-tree by the waters ... was I exalted." For she was that noble plant of God which always grew by
the streams of Divine grace. And therefore she also calls herself a vine. "As a vine I have brought forth a
pleasant odor." Not only because she was so humble in the eyes of the world, but because she was like the
vine, which, according to the common proverb, "never ceases to grow." Other trees -- the orange-tree, the
mulberry, the pear-tree -- have a determined height, which they attain; but the vine always grows, and
grows to the height of the tree to which it is attached. And thus did the most Blessed Virgin always grow in
perfection. "Hail, then, O vine, always growing!" says Saint Gregory Thaumaturgus; for she was always
united to God, on Whom alone she depended. Hence it was of her that the Holy Ghost spoke, saying, "Who
is this that cometh up from the desert, flowing with delights, leaning upon her beloved?" which Saint
Ambrose thus paraphrases: "She it is that cometh up, clinging to the Eternal Word, as a vine to a vine-
stock." Who is this accompanied by the Divine Word, that grows as a vine planted against a great tree?

Many learned theologians say that a soul which possesses a habit of virtue, as long as she corresponds
faithfully with the actual grace which she receives from God, always produces an act equal in intensity to
the habit she possesses; so much so that she acquires each time a new and double merit, equal to the sum of
all the merits previously acquired. This kind of augmentation was, it is said, granted to the angels in the
time of their probation; and if it was granted to the angels, who can ever deny that it was granted to the
Divine Mother when living in this world, and especially during the time of which I speak, that she was in
the womb of her mother, in which she was certainly more faithful than the angels in corresponding with
Divine grace? Mary, then, during the whole of that time, in each moment, doubled that sublime grace
which she possessed from the first instant; for, corresponding with her whole strength, and in the most
perfect manner in her every act, she subsequently doubled her merits in every instant. So that supposing she
had a thousand degrees of grace in the first instant, in the second she had two thousand, in the third four
thousand, in the fourth eight thousand, and in the fifth sixteen thousand, in the sixth thirty-two thousand.
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And we are as yet only at the sixth instant; but multiplied thus for an entire day, multiplied for nine months,
consider what treasures of grace, merit, and sanctity Mary had already acquired at the moment of her birth!

Let us, then, rejoice with our beloved infant, who was born so holy, so dear to God, and so full of grace.
And let us rejoice, not only on her account, but also on our own; for she came into the world full of grace,
not only for her own glory, but also for our good. Saint Thomas remarks, in his eighth treatise, that the most
Blessed Virgin was full of grace in three ways: "first, she was filled with grace as to her soul, so that from
the beginning her beautiful soul belonged all to God, Secondly, she was filled with grace as to her body, so
that she merited to clothe the Eternal Word with her most pure flesh. Thirdly, she was filled with grace for
the benefit of all, so that all men might partake of it: She was also full of grace as to its overflowing for the
benefit of all men." The angelical Doctor adds, that "some Saints have so much grace that it is not only
sufficient for themselves, but also for the salvation of many, though not for all men." The angelical Doctor
adds, that "some Saints have so much grace that it is not only sufficient for themselves, but also for the
salvation of many, though not for all men; only to Jesus Christ and to Mary was such a grace given as
sufficed to save all: should anyone have as much as would suffice for the salvation of all, this would be the
greatest; and this was in Christ and in the Blessed Virgin." So that what Saint John says of Jesus, "And of
His fullness we all have received," the Saints say of Mary. Saint Thomas of Villanova calls her "full of
grace, of whose plenitude all receive;" so much so that Saint Anselm says, that there is no one "who does
not partake of the grace of Mary." And who is there in the world to whom Mary is not benign, and does not
dispense some mercy? Who was ever found to whom the Blessed Virgin was not propitious? Who is there
whom her mercy does not reach? From Jesus, however, it is (we must understand) that we receive grace as
the Author of grace, from Mary as a Mediatress; from Jesus as a Savior, from Mary as an Advocate; from
Jesus as a source, from Mary as a channel.

Mary is the "Aqueduct" or "Channel" by which God's Grace flows from Heaven's Treasury to Mankind. To
block that Channel is deadly to the Soul.

Hence Saint Bernard says, that God established Mary as the channel of the mercies that He wished to
dispense to men; therefore He filled her with grace, that each one's part might be communicated to him
from her fullness: A full aqueduct, that others may receive of her fullness, but not fullness itself. Therefore
the Saint exhorts all to consider, with how much love God wills that we should honor this great Virgin,
since He has deposited the whole treasure of His graces in her; so that whatever we possess of hope, grace,
and salvation, we may thank our most loving Queen for all, since all comes to us from her hands and by her
powerful intercession. He thus beautifully expresses himself: "Behold with what tender feelings of devotion
He wills that we should honor her! He Who has placed the plenitude of all good in Mary; that thus, if we
have any hope, or anything salutary in us, we may know that it was from her that it overflowed." Miserable
is that soul which closes this channel of grace against itself, by neglecting to recommend itself to Mary!

When Holofernes wished to gain possession of the city of Bethulia, he took care to destroy the aqueducts:
"He commanded their aqueduct to be cut off." And this the devil does when he wishes to become master of
a soul; he causes her to give up devotion to the most Blessed Virgin Mary; and when once this channel is
closed, she easily loses supernatural light, the fear of God, and finally eternal salvation. Read the following
example, in which may be seen how great is the compassion of the heart of Mary, and the destruction that
he brings on himself who closes this channel against himself, by giving up devotion to the Queen of
Heaven.
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5. Of the Dolors of Mary

Mary was the Queen of Martyrs, for her martyrdom was longer and greater than that of all the Martyrs.

Who can ever have a heart so hard that it will not melt on hearing the most lamentable event which once
occurred in the world? There was a noble and holy Mother who had an only Son. This Son was the most
amiable that can be imagined--innocent, virtuous, beautiful, Who loved His Mother most tenderly; so much
so that He had never caused her the least displeasure, but had ever shown her all respect, obedience, and
affection: hence this Mother had placed all her affections on earth in this Son. Hear, then, what happened.
This Son, through envy, was falsely accused by His enemies; and though the judge knew, and himself
confessed, that He was innocent, yet, that he might not offend His enemies, he condemned Him to the
ignominious death that they had demanded. This poor Mother had to suffer the grief of seeing that amiable
and beloved Son unjustly snatched from her in the flower of His age by a barbarous death; for, by dint of
torments and drained of all His blood, He was made to die on an infamous gibbet in a public place of
execution, and this before her own eyes.

Devout souls, what say you? Is not this event, and is not this unhappy Mother worthy of compassion. You
already understand of Whom I speak. This Son, so cruelly executed, was our loving Redeemer Jesus; and
this Mother was the Blessed Virgin Mary; who, for the love she bore us, was willing to see Him sacrificed
to Divine Justice by the barbarity of men. This great torment, then, which Mary endured for us - a torment
which was more than a thousand deaths, deserves both our compassion and our gratitude. If we can make
no other return for so much love, at least let us give a few moments this day to consider the greatness of the
sufferings by which Mary became the Queen of Martyrs; for the sufferings of her great martyrdom
exceeded those of all the martyrs; being, in the first place, the longest in point of duration; and, in the
second place, the greatest in point of intensity.

First point. As Jesus is called the King of Sorrows and the King of Martyrs, because He suffered during His
life more than all other martyrs; so also is Mary with reason called the Queen of Martyrs, having merited
this title by suffering the most cruel martyrdom possible after that of her Son. Hence, with reason, was she
called by Richard of Saint Lawrence, "the Martyr of martyrs"; and of her can the words of Isaiah with all
truth be said, "He will crown thee with a crown of tribulation;" that is to say, that that suffering itself, which
exceeded the suffering of all the other martyrs united, was the Crown by which she was shown to be the
Queen of Martyrs. That Mary was a true martyr cannot be doubted, as Denis the Carthusian, Pelbart,
Catharinus, and others prove; for it is an undoubted opinion that suffering sufficient to cause death is
martyrdom, even though death does not ensue from it. Saint John the Evangelist is revered as a martyr,
though he did not die in the caldron of boiling oil, but he came out more vigorous than he went in. Saint
Thomas says, "that to have the glory of martyrdom, it is sufficient to exercise obedience in its highest
degree, that is to say, to be obedient unto death." "Mary was a martyr," says Saint Bernard, "not by the
sword of the executioner, but by bitter sorrow of heart." If her body was not wounded by the hand of the
executioner, her blessed heart was transfixed by a sword of grief at the passion of her Son; grief which was
sufficient to have caused her death, not once, but a thousand times. From this we shall see that Mary was
not only a real martyr, but that her martyrdom surpassed all others; for it was longer than that of all others,
and her whole life may be said to have been a prolonged death.

"The passion of Jesus," as Saint Bernard says, "commenced with His birth". So also did Mary, in all things
like unto her Son, endure her martyrdom throughout her life. Amongst other significations of the name of
Mary, as Blessed Albert the Great asserts, is that of "a bitter sea.". Hence to her is applicable the text of
Jeremiah: "great as the sea is thy destruction." For as the sea is all bitter and salt, so also was the life of
Mary always full of bitterness at the sight of the Passion of the Redeemer, which was ever present to her
mind. "There can be no doubt, that, enlightened by the Holy Ghost in a far higher degree than all the
prophets, she, far better than they, understood the predictions recorded by them in the sacred Scriptures
concerning the Messiah." This is precisely what the angel revealed to Saint Bridget; and he also added,
"that the Blessed Virgin, even before she became His Mother, knowing how much the Incarnate Word was
to suffer for the salvation of men, and compassionating this innocent Savior, Who was to be so cruelly put
to death for crimes not His own, even then began her great martyrdom."
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Her grief was immeasurably increased when she became the Mother of the Savior; so that at the sad sight
of the many torments which were to be endured by her poor Son, she indeed suffered a long martyrdom, a
martyrdom which lasted her whole life. This was signified with great exactitude to Saint Bridget in a vision
which she had in Rome, in the church of Saint Mary Major, where the Blessed Virgin with Saint Simeon,
and an angel bearing a very long sword, reddened with blood, appeared to her, denoting thereby the long,
and bitter grief which transpierced the heart of Mary during her whole life. When the above named Rupert
supposes Mary thus speaking:

"Redeemed souls, and my beloved children, do not pity me only for the hour in which I beheld my dear
Jesus expiring before my eyes; for the sword of sorrow predicted by Simeon pierced my soul during the
whole of my life: when I was giving suck to my Son, when I was warming Him in my arms, I already
foresaw the bitter death that awaited Him. Consider, then, what long and bitter sorrows I must have
endured."

Wherefore Mary might well say, in the words of David, "My life is wasted with grief, and my years in
sighs." "My sorrow is continually before me." "My whole life was spent in sorrow and in tears; for my
sorrow, which was compassion for my beloved Son, never departed from before my eyes, as I always
foresaw the sufferings and death which He was one day to endure." The Divine Mother herself revealed to
Saint Bridget, that "even after the death and ascension of her Son, whether she ate, or worked, the
remembrance of His passion was ever deeply impressed on her mind, and fresh in her tender heart". Hence
Tauler says, "that the most Blessed Virgin spent her whole life in continual sorrow;" for her heart was
always occupied with sadness and with suffering.

Therefore time, which usually mitigates the sorrows of the afflicted, did not relieve Mary; nay, even it
increased her sorrow; for, as Jesus, on the one hand, advanced in age, and always appeared more and more
beautiful and amiable; so also, on the other hand, the time of His death always drew nearer, and grief
always increased in the heart of Mary, at the thought of having to lose Him on earth. So that, in the words
addressed by the angel to Saint Bridget: "As the rose grows up amongst thorns, so the Mother of God
advanced in years in the midst of sufferings; and as the thorns increase with the growth of the rose, so also
did the thorns of her sorrows increase in Mary, the chosen rose of the Lord, as she advanced in age; and so
much the more deeply did they pierce her heart". Having now considered the length of this sorrow in point
of duration, let us pass to the second point - its greatness in point of intensity.

Second point. Ah, Mary was not only Queen of Martyrs because her martyrdom, was longer than that of all
others, but also because it was the greatest of all martyrdoms. Who, however, can measure its greatness?
Jeremiah seems unable to find any one with whom he can compare this Mother of Sorrows, when he
considers her great sufferings at the death of her Son. "To what shall I compare thee or to what shall I liken
thee, O daughter of Jerusalem ... for great as the sea is thy destruction: who shall heal thee?" Wherefore
Cardinal Hugo, in a commentary on these words, says, "O Blessed Virgin, as the sea in bitterness exceeds
all other bitterness, so does thy grief exceed all other grief". Hence Saint Anselm asserts, that "had not God
by a special miracle preserved the life of Mary in each moment of her life, her grief was such that it would
have caused her death". Saint Bernadine of Sienna goes so far as to say, "that the grief of Mary was so great
that, were it divided amongst all men, it would suffice to cause their immediate death".

But let us consider the reasons for which Mary's martyrdom was greater than that of all martyrs. In the first
place, we must remember that the martyrs endured their torments, which were the effect of fire and other
material agencies, in their bodies; Mary suffered hers in her soul, as Saint Simeon foretold: "And my own
soul a sword shall pierce." As if the holy old man had said: "O most sacred Virgin, the bodies of other
martyrs will be torn with iron, but thou wilt be transfixed, and martyred in thy soul by the Passion of thine
own Son." Now, as the soul is more noble than the body, so much greater were Mary's sufferings than those
of all the martyrs, as Jesus Christ Himself said to Saint Catherine of Sienna: "Between the sufferings of the
soul and those of the body there is no comparisons." Whence the holy Abbot Arnold of Chartres says, "that
whoever had been present on Mount Calvary, to witness the great sacrifice of the Immaculate Lamb, would
there have beheld two great altars, the one in the Body of Jesus, the other in the heart of Mary; for, on that
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mount, at the same time that the Son sacrificed His Body by death, Mary sacrificed her soul by
compassion."

Moreover, says Saint Antoninus, "while other martyrs suffered by sacrificing their own lives, the Blessed
Virgin suffered by sacrificing her Son's life, a life that she loved far more than her own; so that she not only
suffered in her soul all that her Son endured in His Body, but moreover the sight of her Son's torments
brought more grief to her heart than if she had endured them all in her own person." No one can doubt that
Mary suffered in her heart all the outrages which she saw inflicted on her beloved Jesus. Any one can
understand that the sufferings of children are also those of their mothers who witness them. Saint
Augustine, considering the anguish endured by the mother of the Maccabees in witnessing the tortures of
her sons, says, "she, seeing their sufferings, suffered in each one; because she loved them all, she endured
in her soul what they endured in their flesh." Thus also did Mary suffer all those torments, scourges, thorns,
nails, and the Cross, which tortured the innocent flesh of Jesus, all entered at the same time into the heart of
this Blessed Virgin, to complete her martyrdom. "He suffered in the flesh, and she in her heart," writes that
Blessed Amadeus. "So much so," says Saint Lawrence Justinian, "that the heart of Mary became, as it were,
a mirror of the Passion of the Son, in which might be seen, faithfully reflected, the spitting, the blows and
wounds, and all that Jesus suffered." Saint Bonaventure also remarks that "those wounds --which were
scattered over the body of our Lord were all united in the single heart of Mary."

Thus was our Blessed Lady, through the compassion of her loving heart for her Son, scourged, crowned
with thorns, insulted, and nailed to the Cross. Whence the same Saint, considering Mary on Mount Calvary,
present at the death of her Son, questions her in these words: "O Lady, tell me where didst thou stand? Was
it only at the foot of the Cross? Ah, much more than this, thou wast on the Cross itself, crucified with thy
Son." Richard of Saint Lawrence, on the words of the Redeemer, spoken by Isaiah the prophet, "I have
trodden the wine-press alone, and of the Gentiles there is not a man with Me," says, "It is true, O Lord, that
in the work of human redemption Thou didst suffer alone, and that there was not a man who sufficiently
pitied Thee; but there was a woman with Thee, and she was Thine own Mother; she suffered in her heart all
that Thou didst endure in Thy body."

But all this is saying too little of Mary's sorrows, since, as I have already observed, she suffered more in
witnessing the sufferings of her beloved Jesus than if she had herself endured all the outrages and death of
her Son. Erasmus, speaking of parents in general, says, that "they are more cruelly tormented by their
children's sufferings than by their own." This is not always true, but in Mary it evidently was so; for it is
certain that she loved her Son and His life beyond all comparison more than herself or a thousand lives of
her own. Therefore Blessed Amadeus rightly affirms, that "the afflicted Mother, at the sorrowful sight of
the torments of her beloved Jesus, suffered far more than she would have done had she herself endured His
whole Passion." The reason is evident, for, as Saint Bernard says, "the soul is more where it loves than
where it lives." Our Lord Himself had already said the same thing: "where our treasure is, there also is our
heart." If Mary, then, by love, lived more in her Son than in herself, she must have endured far greater
torments in the sufferings and death of her Son than she would have done, had the most cruel death in the
world been inflicted upon her.

Here we must reflect on another circumstance which rendered the martyrdom of Mary beyond all
comparison greater than the torments of all the martyrs: it is, that in the Passion of Jesus she suffered much,
and she suffered, moreover, without the least alleviation. The martyrs suffered under the torments inflicted
on them by tyrants; but the love of Jesus rendered their pains sweet and agreeable. A Saint Vincent was
tortured on a rack, torn with pincers, burnt with red-hot iron plates; but, as Saint Augustine remarks, "it
seemed as if it was one who suffered, and another who spoke." The Saint addressed the tyrant with such
energy and contempt for his torments, that it seemed as if one Vincent suffered and another spoke; so
greatly did God strengthen him with the sweetness of His love in the midst of all he endured.

A Saint Boniface had his body torn with iron hooks; sharp-pointed reeds were thrust between his nails and
flesh; melted lead was poured into his mouth; and in the midst of all he could not tire saying "I give Thee
thanks, O Lord Jesus Christ." A Saint Mark and a Saint Marcellinus were bound to a stake, their feet
pierced with nails; and when the tyrant addressed them, saying, "Wretches, see to what a state you are
reduced; save yourselves from these torments," they answered: "Of what pains, of what torments dost thou
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speak? We never enjoyed so luxurious a banquet as in the present moment, in which we joyfully suffer for
the love of Jesus Christ." A Saint Lawrence suffered; but when roasting on the gridiron, "the interior flame
of love," says Saint Leo, "was more powerful in consoling his soul than the flame without in torturing his
body." Hence love tendered him so courageous that he mocked the tyrant, saying, "If thou desirest to feed
on my flesh, a part is sufficiently roasted; turn it, and eat." But how, in the midst of so many torments, in
that prolonged death, could the Saint thus rejoice? "Ah!" replies Saint Augustine, "inebriated with the wine
of Divine love, he felt neither torments nor death."

So that the more the holy martyrs loved Jesus, the less did they feel their torments and death; and the sight
alone of the sufferings of a crucified God was sufficient to console them. But was our suffering Mother also
consoled by love for her Son, and the sight of His torments? Ah, no; for this very Son Who suffered was
the whole cause of them, and the love she bore Him was her only and most cruel executioner; for Mary's
whole martyrdom consisted in beholding and pitying her innocent and beloved Son, Who suffered so much.
Hence, the greater was her love for Him, the more bitter and inconsolable was her grief. "Great as the sea is
thy destruction; who shall heal thee?" Ah, Queen of Heaven, love hath mitigated the sufferings of other
martyrs, and healed their wounds; but who hath ever soothed thy bitter grief? Who hath ever healed the too
cruel wounds of thy heart "Who shall heal thee," since that very Son Who could give thee consolation was,
by His sufferings, the only cause of thine, and the love which thou didst bear Him was the whole ingredient
of thy martyrdom. So that, as other martyrs, as Diez remarks, are all represented with the instruments of
their sufferings--a Saint Paul with a sword, a Saint Andrew with a cross, a Saint Lawrence with a gridiron--
Mary is represented with her dead Son in her arms; for Jesus Himself, and He alone, was the instrument of
her martyrdom, by reason of the love she bore Him. Richard of Saint Victor confirms in a few words all
that I have now said: "In other martyrs, the greatness of their love soothed the pains of their martyrdom; but
in the Blessed Virgin, the greater was her love, the greater were her sufferings, the more cruel was her
martyrdom."

It is certain that the more we love a thing, the greater is the pain we feel in losing it. We are more afflicted
at the loss of a brother than at that of a beast of burden; we are more grieved at the loss of a son than at that
of a friend. Now, Cornelius a Lapide says, "that to understand the greatness of Mary's grief at the death of
her Son, we must understand the greatness of the love she bore Him." But who can ever measure that love?
Blessed Amadeus says that "in the heart of Mary were united two kinds of love for her Jesus--supernatural
love, by which she loved Him as her God, and natural love, by which she loved Him as her Son." So that
these two loves became one; but so immense a love, that William of Paris even says that the Blessed Virgin
"loved Him as much as it was possible for a pure creature to love Him." Hence Richard of Saint Victor
affirms that "as there was no love like her love, so there was no sorrow like her sorrow." And if the love of
Mary towards her Son was immense, immense also must have been her grief in losing Him by death.
"Where there is the greatest love," says Blessed Albert the Great, "there also is the greatest grief."

Let us now imagine to ourselves the Divine Mother standing--near her Son expiring on the Cross, and justly
applying to herself the words of Jeremiah, thus addressing us: "O all ye that pass by the way attend, and see
if there be any sorrow like to my sorrow. O you who spend your lives upon earth, and pity me not, stop
awhile to look at me, now that I behold this beloved Son dying before my eyes; and then see if, amongst all
those who are afflicted and tormented, a sorrow is to be found like unto my sorrow." "No, O most suffering
of all mothers," replies Saint Bonaventure, "no more bitter grief than thine can be found; for no son more
dear than thine can be found." Ah, "there never was a more amiable son in the world than Jesus," says
Richard of Saint Lawrence; "nor has there ever been a mother who more tenderly loved her son than Mary!
But since there never has been in the world a love like unto Mary's love, how can any sorrow be found like
unto Mary's sorrow?"

Therefore Saint Ildephonsus did not hesitate to assert, "to say that Mary's sorrows were greater than all the
torments of the martyrs united, was to say too little." And Saint Anselm adds, that "the most cruel tortures
inflicted on the holy martyrs were trifling, or as nothing in comparison with the martyrdom of Mary." Saint
Basil of Seleucia also writes, "that as the sun exceeds all the other planets in splendor, so did Mary's
sufferings exceed those of all the other martyrs." A learned author concludes with a beautiful sentiment. He
says that so great was the sorrow of this tender Mother in the Passion of Jesus, that she alone
compassionated in a degree by any means adequate to its merits the death of a God made man.
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But here Saint Bonaventure, addressing this Blessed Virgin, says, "And why, O Lady, didst thou also go to
sacrifice thyself on Calvary? Was not a crucified God sufficient to redeem us, that thou, His Mother,
wouldst also go to be crucified with Him?" Indeed, the death of Jesus was more than enough to save the
world, and an infinity of worlds; but this good Mother, for the love she bore us, wished also to help the
cause of our salvation with the merits of her sufferings, which she offered for us on Calvary.

Therefore, Blessed Albert the Great says, "that as we are under great obligations to Jesus for His Passion
endured for our love, so also are we under great obligations to Mary, for the martyrdom which she
voluntarily suffered for our salvation in the death of her Son." I say voluntarily, since, as Saint Agnes
revealed to Saint Bridget, "our compassionate and benign Mother was satisfied rather to endure any torment
than that our souls should not be redeemed, and be left in their former state of perdition." And, indeed, we
may say that Mary's only relief in the midst of her great sorrow in the Passion of her Son, was to see the
lost world redeemed by His death, and men who were His enemies reconciled with God. "While grieving
she rejoiced," says Simon of Cassia, "that a sacrifice was offered for the redemption of all, by which He
Who was angry was appeased."

So great a love on the part of Mary deserves our gratitude, and that gratitude should be shown by at least
meditating upon and pitying her in her sorrow. But she complained to Saint Bridget that very few did so,
and that the greater part of the world lived in forgetfulness of them: "I look around at all who are on earth,
to see if by chance there are any who pity me, and meditate upon my sorrows; and I find that there are very
few. Therefore, my daughter, though I am forgotten by many, at least do thou not forget me; consider my
anguish, and imitate, as far as thou canst, my grief." To understand how pleasing it is to the Blessed Virgin
that we should remember her dolors, we need only know that, in the year 1239, she appeared to seven
devout clients of hers (who were afterwards founders of the religious order of the Servants of Mary), with a
black garment in her hand, and desired them, if they wished to please her, often to meditate on her sorrows:
for this purpose, (and to remind them of her sorrows) she expressed her desire that in future they should
wear that mourning dress. Jesus Christ Himself revealed to the Blessed Veronica da Binasco, that He is, as
it were, more pleased in seeing His Mother compassionated than Himself; for thus He addressed her: "My
daughter, tears shed for My Passion are dear to Me; but as I love My Mother Mary with an immense love,
the meditation of the torments which she endured at My death is even more agreeable to Me."

Wherefore the graces promised by Jesus to those who are devoted to the dolors of Mary are very great.
Pelbert relates that it was revealed to Saint Elizabeth, that after the assumption of the Blessed Virgin into
heaven, Saint John the Evangelist desired to see her again. The favor was granted him; his dear Mother
appeared to him, and with her Jesus Christ also appeared; the Saint then heard Mary ask her Son to grant
some special grace to all those who are devoted to her dolors. Jesus promised her four principal ones:

First, that those who before death invoke the Divine Mother in the name of her sorrows should obtain true
repentance of all their sins.

Second, that He would protect all who have this devotion in their tribulations, and that He would protect
them especially at the hour of death.

Third, that He would impress upon their minds the remembrance of His Passion, and that they should have
their reward for it in heaven.

Fourth, that He would commit such devout clients to the hands of Mary, with the power to dispose of them
in whatever manner she might please, and to obtain for them all the graces she might desire.

In proof of this, let us see, in the following example, how greatly devotion to the dolors of Mary aids in
obtaining eternal salvation.
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Example
In the revelations of Saint Bridget we read that there was a rich man, as noble by birth as he was vile and
sinful in his habits. He had given himself, by an express compact, as a slave to the devil; and for sixty
successive years had served him, leading such a life as may be imagined, and never approaching the
sacraments. Now this prince was dying; and Jesus Christ, to show him mercy, commanded Saint Bridget to
tell her confessor to go and visit him, and exhort him to confess his sins. The confessor went, and the sick
man said that he did not require confession, as he had often approached the sacrament of penance. The
priest went a second time; but this poor slave of hell persevered in his obstinate determination not to
confess. Jesus again told the Saint to desire the confessor to return. He did so; and on this third occasion
told the sick man the revelation made to the Saint, and that he had returned so many times because our
Lord, Who wished to show him mercy, had so ordered. On hearing this the dying man was touched, and
began to weep: "But how," he exclaimed, "can I be saved; I, who for sixty years have served the devil as his
slave, and have my soul burdened with innumerable sins?" "My son," answered the father, encouraging
him, "doubt not; if you repent of them, on the part of God I promise you pardon." Then, gaining
confidence, he said to the confessor, "Father, I looked upon myself as lost, and already despaired of
salvation; but now I feel a sorrow for my sins, which gives me confidence; and since God has not yet
abandoned me, I will make my confession." In fact he made his confession four times on that day, with the
greatest marks of sorrow, and on the following morning received the holy communion. On the sixth day,
contrite and resigned, he died. After his death, Jesus Christ again spoke to Saint Bridget, and told her that
that sinner was saved; that he was then in purgatory, and that he owed his salvation to the intercession of
the Blessed Virgin His Mother; for the deceased, although he had led so wicked a life, had nevertheless
always preserved devotion to her dolors, and whenever he thought of them, pitied her.

Prayer

O my afflicted Mother! Queen of martyrs and of sorrows,
thou didst so bitterly weep over thy Son, Who died for my salvation;

but what will thy tears avail me if I am lost?
By the merit, then, of thy sorrows, obtain me true contrition for my sins, and a real amendment of life,

together with constant and tender compassion for the sufferings of Jesus and thy dolors.

And if Jesus and thou, being so innocent, have suffered so much for love of me,
obtain that at least I, who am deserving of hell, may suffer something for your love.

"O Lady," will I say with Saint Bonaventure,
"if I have offended thee, in justice wound my heart;

if I have served thee, I now ask wounds for my reward.
It is shameful to me to see my Lord Jesus wounded,

and thee wounded with Him, and myself without a wound."

In fine', O my Mother,
by the grief thou didst experience in seeing thy Son bow down His Head

and expire on the cross in the midst of so many torments,
I beseech thee to obtain me a good death.

Ah, cease not, O advocate of sinners, to assist my afflicted soul
in the midst of the combats in which it will have to engage

on its great passage from time to eternity.

And as it is probable that I may then have lost my speech,
and strength to invoke thy name and that of Jesus, Who are all my hope, I do so now;

I invoke thy Son and thee to succor me in that last moment;
and I say, Jesus and Mary, to you I commend my soul.

Amen.
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6. The Love Of Mary
Trithemius, Canisius, and others, relate that in Magdeburg, a city of Saxony, there was a man called Udo,
who from his youth was so destitute of talent, that he was the laughing-stock of all his companions. One
day, more afflicted than usual at his own incapacity, he went to recommend himself to the most Blessed
Virgin, and for this purpose was kneeling before her statue. Mary appeared to him in a vision, and said,
"Udo, I will console thee, and not only will I obtain thee from God sufficient capacity to free thee from the
scoffs of others, but, moreover, such talents as to render thee an object of wonder; and besides this, I
promise thee, that after the death of the bishop, thou shalt be chosen to fill his place." All that Mary said
was verified. Udo made rapid progress in the sciences, and obtained the bishopric of that city. But Udo was
to such a degree ungrateful to God and his benefactress, as to give up every devotion, and became a scandal
to all. One night, when in bed, he heard a voice which said, "Udo, cease thy wickedness; thou hast sinned
enough." The first time he was enraged at these words, thinking it was some one who had concealed
himself, and thus addressed him for his correction. Hearing the same voice a second and a third night, he
began to fear that it was a voice from heaven. Yet with all this he continued his wicked life. After three
months which God gave him to repent, chastisement came, and it was this: a devout canon named Frederic
was one night in the church of Saint Maurice, praying that God would apply a remedy to the scandal given
by the prelate, when a violent wind threw open the doors of the church, and two young men entered with
lighted torches in their hands, stationing themselves on either side of the high altar. Two others followed,
and extended a carpet before the altar, and placed two golden chairs on it. After this another young man
came dressed as a soldier, with a sword in his hand, and standing in the midst of the church, cried out: "O
ye Saints of heaven, whose sacred relics are in this church, come and witness the great act of justice about
to be executed by the Sovereign Judge." At this cry many Saints appeared, and also the twelve Apostles as
assessors of this judgment; and finally Jesus Christ entered, and seated Himself on one of the chairs that
had been prepared. Mary then appeared, accompanied by many holy virgins, and her Son seated her on the
other chair. The Judge now commanded the criminal to be brought, and it was the miserable Udo. Saint
Maurice spoke, and on the part of the scandalized people asked that justice should be executed on the
prelate for his infamous life. All raised their voices and exclaimed, Lord, he deserves death. "Let him die
immediately," answered the Eternal Judge. But before the execution of the sentence (see how great is the
compassion of Mary!) the compassionate Mother, that she might not assist at that tremendous act of justice,
left the church; and then the heavenly minister, who entered with a sword amongst the first, approached
Udo, and with one stroke cut off his head, and all disappeared. All remained in darkness. The canon
trembling went to get a light from a lamp which was burning under the church, and found the decapitated
body of Udo and the pavement all covered with blood. On the following morning, when the people had
assembled in the church, the canon related the vision, and the whole history of the horrible tragedy he had
witnessed. On the same day, the miserable Udo appeared, in the flames of hell, to one of his chaplains, who
knew nothing of what had taken place in the church. Udo's dead body was thrown into a marsh, and his
blood remained on the pavement as a perpetual memorial, and was always kept covered with a carpet. From
that time forward it became the custom to uncover it when a new bishop took possession of his See, that at
the sight of such a chastisement he might learn how to regulate his life, and not be ungrateful for the graces
of our Lord, and those of His most Holy Mother.
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Prayer

O holy and heavenly Infant,
Thou Who art the destined Mother of my Redeemer

and the great Mediatress of miserable sinners, pity me.
Behold at thy feet another ungrateful sinner

who has recourse to thee and asks thy compassion.
It is true, that for my ingratitude to God and to thee,

I deserve that God and thou should abandon me;
but I have heard, and believe it to be so (knowing the greatness of thy mercy),

that thou dost not refuse to help any one who recommends himself to thee with confidence.

O most exalted creature in the world!
Since this is the case, and since there is no one but God above thee,
so that compared with thee the greatest Saints of heaven are little;

O Saint of Saints, O Mary!
Abyss of charity, and full of grace,

succor a miserable creature who by his own fault has lost the divine favor.

I know that thou art so dear to God that He denies thee nothing.
I know also that thy pleasure is to use thy greatness for the relief of miserable sinners.

Ah, then, show how great is the favor that thou enjoyest with God,
by obtaining me a divine light and flame so powerful that I may be changed from a sinner into a Saint;

and detaching myself from every earthly affection,
divine love may be enkindled in me.

Do this, O Lady,
for thou canst do it.

Do it for the love of God,
Who has made thee so great, so powerful, and so compassionate.

This is my hope.

Amen.

7. The Assumption Of Mary

On this day the Church celebrates, in honour of Mary, two solemn festivals; the first is that of her happy
passage from this world; the second, that of her glorious Assumption into Heaven.

In the present discourse we shall speak of her happy passage from this world; and in the next of her
glorious Assumption.

How precious was the death of Mary!

1. On account of the special graces that attended it.

2. On account of the manner in which it took place.

Death being the punishment of sin, it would seem that the Divine Mother all holy, and exempt as she was
from its slightest stain should also have been exempt from death, and from encountering the misfortunes to
which the children of Adam, infected by the poison of sin, are subject. But God was pleased that Mary



The Glories Of Mary

www.MaranathaMedia.com.au27

should in all things resemble Jesus; and as the Son died, it was becoming that the Mother should also die;
because, moreover, He wished to give the just an example of the precious death prepared for them, He
willed that even the most Blessed Virgin should die, but by a sweet and happy death. Let us, therefore, now
consider how precious was Mary's death: first, on account of the special favours by which it was
accompanied; secondly, on account of the manner in which it took place.

First point. There are three things which render death bitter: attachment to the world, remorse for sins, and
the uncertainty of salvation. The death of Mary was entirely free from these causes of bitterness, and was
accompanied by three special graces, which rendered it precious and joyful. She died as she had lived,
entirely detached from the things of the world; she died in the most perfect peace; she died in the certainty
of eternal glory.

And in the first place, there can be no doubt that attachment to earthly things renders the death of the
worldly bitter and miserable, as the Holy Ghost says: "O death, how bitter is the remembrance of thee to a
man who hath peace in his possessions!'' But because the Saints die detached from the things of the world,
their death is not bitter, but sweet, lovely, and precious; that is to say, as Saint Bernard remarks, worth
purchasing at any price, however great. " Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord." Who are they who,
being already dead, die? They are those happy souls who pass into eternity already detached, and, so to say,
dead to all affection for terrestrial things; and who, like Saint Francis of Assisi, found in God alone all their
happiness, and with him could say, ' My God and my all.' But what soul was ever more detached from
earthly goods, and more united to God, than the beautiful soul of Mary? She was detached from her
parents; for at the age of three years, when children are most attached to them, and stand in the greatest
need of their assistance, Mary, with the greatest intrepidity, left them, and went to shut herself up in the
temple to attend to God alone. She was detached from riches, contenting herself to be always poor, and
supporting herself with the labour of her own hands. She was detached from honours, loving an humble and
abject life, though the honours due to a queen were hers, as she was descended from the kings of Israel. The
Blessed Virgin herself revealed to Saint Elizabeth of' Hungary, that when her parents left her in the temple,
she resolved in her heart to have no father, and to love no other good than God.

Saint John saw Mary represented in that woman, clothed with the sun, who held the moon under her feet.
"And a great sign appeared in heaven: a woman clothed with the sun, and the moon under her feet."4
Interpreters explain the moon to signify the goods of this world, which, like her, are uncertain and
changeable. Mary never had these goods in her heart, but always despised them and trampled them under
her feet; living in this world as a solitary turtle-dove in a desert, never allowing, her affection to centre
itself on any earthly thing; so that of her it was said: "The voice of the turtle is heard in our land." And
elsewhere: "Who is she that goeth up by the desert?" Whence the Abbot Rupert says,' Thus didst thou go up
by the desert; that is, having a solitary soul' Mary, then, having lived always and in all things detached from
the earth, and united to God alone, death was not bitter, but, on the contrary, very sweet and dear to her;
since it united her more closely to God in heaven, by an eternal bond.

Secondly. Peace of mind renders the death of the just precious. Sins committed during life are the worms
which so cruelly torment and gnaw the hearts of poor dying, sinners, who, about to appear before the
Divine tribunal, see themselves at that moment surrounded by their sins, which terrify them, and cry out,
according to Saint Bernard, 'We are thy works; we will not abandon thee.' Mary certainly could not be
tormented at death by any remorse of conscience, for she was always pure, and always free from the least
shade of actual or original sin; so much so, that of her it was said: "Thou art all fair, O my love, and there is
not a spot in thee." From the moment that she had the use of reason, that is, from the first moment of her
Immaculate Conception in the womb of Saint Anne, she began to love God with all her strength, and
continued to do so, always advancing more and more throughout her whole life in love and perfection. All
her thoughts, desires, and affections were of and for God alone; she never uttered a word, made a
movement, cast a glance, or breathed, but for God and His glory; and never departed a step or detached
herself for a single moment from the Divine love. Ah, how did all the lovely virtues she had practised
during life surround her blessed bed in the happy hour of her death! That faith so constant; that loving
confidence in God; that unconquerable patience in the midst of so many sufferings; that humility in the
midst of so many privileges; that modesty; that meekness; that tender compassion for souls; that insatiable
zeal for the glory of God; and, above all, that most perfect love towards Him, with that entire uniformity to



The Glories Of Mary

www.MaranathaMedia.com.au28

the Divine will: all, in a word, surrounded her, and consoling her, said: 'We are thy works; we will not
abandon thee.' Our Lady and Mother, we are all daughters of thy beautiful heart; now that thou art leaving
this miserable life, we will not leave thee, we also will go, and be thy eternal accompaniment and honour in
Paradise, where, by our means, thou wilt reign as Queen of all men and of all angels.

In the third place, the certainty of eternal salvation renders death sweet. Death is called a passage; for by
death we pass from a short to an eternal life. And as the dread of those is indeed great who die in doubt of
their salvation, and who approach the solemn moment with well-grounded fear of passing into eternal
death; thus, on the other hand, the joy of the Saints is indeed great at the close of life, holding with some
security to go and possess God in heaven. A nun of the order of Saint Teresa, when the doctor announced to
her her approaching death, was so filled with joy that she exclaimed, ' O, how is it, sir, that you announce to
me such welcome news, and demand no fee?' Saint Lawrence Justinian, being at the point of death, and
perceiving his servants weeping round him, said: 'Away, away with your tears; this is no time to mourn.' Go
elsewhere to weep; if you would remain with me, rejoice, as I rejoice, in seeing the gates of heaven open to
me, that I may be united to my God. Thus also a Saint Peter of Alcantara, a Saint Aloysius Gonzaga, and so
many other Saints, on hearing that death was at hand, burst forth into exclamations of joy and gladness.
And yet they were not certain of being in possession of Divine grace, nor were they secure of their own
sanctity, as Mary was. But what joy must the Divine Mother have felt in receiving the news of her
approaching death! she who had the fullest certainty of the possession of Divine grace, especially after the
Angel Gabriel had assured her that she was full of it, and that she already possessed God. "Hail, full of
grace, the Lord is with thee . . . thou hast found grace." And well did she herself know that her heart was
continually burning with Divine love; so that, as Bernardine de Bustis says, 'Mary, by a singular privilege
granted to no other Saint, loved, and was always actually loving God, in every moment of her life, with
such ardour, that Saint Bernard declares, it required a continued miracle to preserve her life in the midst of
such flames.

Of Mary it had already been asked in the sacred Canticles, "Who is she that goeth up by the desert, as a
pillar of smoke, of aromatical spices, of myrrh, and frankincense, and all the powders of the perfumer?"
Her entire mortification typified by the myrrh, her fervent prayers signified by the incense, and all her holy
virtues, united to her perfect love for God, kindled in her a flame so great that her beautiful soul, wholly
devoted to and consumed by Divine love, arose continually to God as a pillar of smoke, breathing forth on
every side a most sweet odour. 'Such smoke, nay even such a pillar of smoke,' says the Abbot Rupert, 'hast
thou, 0 Blessed Mary, breathed forth a sweet odour to the Most High.' Eustachius expresses it in still
stronger terms: 'A pillar of smoke, because burning interiorly as a holocaust with the flame of Divine love,
she sent forth a most sweet odour.' As the loving Virgin lived, so did she die. As Divine love gave her life,
so did it cause her death; for the Doctors and holy Fathers of the Church generally say she died of no other
infirmity than pure love; Saint Ildehonsus says that Mary either ought not to die, or only die of love.

Second Point. But now let us see how her blessed death took place. After the ascension of Jesus Christ,
Mary remained on earth to attend to the propagation of the faith. Hence the disciples of our Lord had
recourse to her, and she solved their doubts, comforted them in their persecutions, and encouraged them to
labour for the Divine glory and the salvation of redeemed souls. She willingly remained on earth, knowing
that such was the will of God, for the good of the Church; but she could not but feel the pain of being far
from the presence and sight of her beloved Son, who had ascended to heaven. "Where your treasure is,
there will your heart be also," said the Redeemer. Where anyone believes his treasure and his happiness to
be, there he always holds the love and desires of his heart fixed. If Mary, then, loved no other good than
Jesus, He being in heaven, all her desires were in heaven. Taulerus says, that 'Heaven was the cell of the
heavenly and most Blessed Virgin Mary; for, being there with all her desires and affections, she made it her
continual abode. Her school was eternity for she was always detached and free from temporal possessions.
Her teacher was Divine truth; for her whole life was guided by this alone. Her book was the purity of her
own conscience, in which she always found occasion to rejoice in the Lord. Her mirror was the Divinity;
for she never admitted any representations into her soul but such as were transformed into and clothed with
God, that so she might always conform herself to His will. Her ornament was devotion for she attended
solely to her interior sanctification, and was always ready to fulfil the Divine commands. Her repose was
union with God; for He alone was her treasure and the resting-place of her heart.' The most holy Virgin
consoled her loving heart during this painful separation by visiting, as it is related, the holy places of
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Palestine, where her Son had been during His life. She frequently visited at one time the stable at
Bethlehem, where her Son was born; at another the workshop of Nazareth, where her Son had lived so
many years poor and despised; now the Garden of Gethsemani, where her Son commenced His Passion;
then the Praetorium of Pilate, where He was scourged, and the spot on which He was crowned with thorns;
but she visited most frequently the Mount of Calvary, where her Son expired; and the Holy Sepulchre, in
which she had finally left Him: thus did the most loving Mother soothe the pains of her cruel exile. But this
could not be enough to satisfy her heart, which was unable to find perfect repose in this world. Hence she
was continually sending up sighs to her Lord, exclaiming with David: " Who will give me wings like a
dove, and I will fly and be at rest?" Who will give me wings like a dove, that I may fly to my God, and
there find my repose?" As the hart panteth after the fountains of water: so my soul panteth after Thee, my
God." As the wounded stag pants for the fountain, so does my soul, wounded by Thy love, O my God,
desire and sigh after Thee. Yes, indeed, the sighs of this holy turtle-dove could not but deeply penetrate the
heart of her God, who indeed so tenderly loved her. "The voice of the turtle is heard in our land."
Wherefore being unwilling to defer any longer the so-much-desired consolation of His beloved, behold, He
graciously hears her desire, and calls her to His kingdom.

Cedrenus, Nicephorus, and Metaphrastes, relate that, some days before her death, our Lord sent her the
Archangel Gabriel, the same who announced to her that she was that blessed woman chosen to be the
Mother of God: ' My Lady and Queen,' said the angel, 'God has already graciously heard thy holy desires,
and has sent me to tell thee to prepare thyself to leave the earth; for He wills thee in heaven. Come, then, to
take possession of thy kingdom; for I and all its holy inhabitants await and desire thee.' On this happy
annunciation, what else could our most humble and most holy Virgin do, but, with the most profound
humility, reply in the same words in which she had answered Saint Gabriel when he announced to her that
she was to become the Mother of God: " Behold the handmaid of the Lord." Behold, she answered again,
the slave of the Lord. He in His pure goodness chose me and made me His Mother; He now calls me to
Paradise. I did not deserve that honour, neither do I deserve this. But since He is pleased to show in my
person His infinite liberality, behold, I am ready to go where He pleases. " Behold the handmaid of the
Lord." May the will of my God and Lord be ever accomplished in me!

After receiving this welcome intelligence she imparted it to Saint John: we may well imagine with what
grief and tender feelings he heard the news; he who for so many years had attended upon her as a son, and
had enjoyed the heavenly conversation of this most holy Mother. She then once more visited the holy
places of Jerusalem, tenderly taking leave of them, and especially of Mount Calvary, where her beloved
Son had died. She then retired into her poor cottage, there to prepare for death. During this time the angels
did not cease their visits to their beloved Queen, consoling themselves with the thought that they would
soon see her crowned in heaven. Many authors asserted that, before her death, the Apostles, and also many
disciples who were scattered in different parts of the world, were miraculously assembled in Mary's room,
and that when she saw all these her dear children in her presence, she thus addressed them: 'My beloved
children, through love for you and to help you my Son left me on this earth. The holy Faith is now spread
throughout the world, already the fruit of the Divine seed is grown up; hence my Lord, seeing that my
assistance on earth is no longer necessary, and compassionating my grief in being separated from Him, has
graciously listened to my desire, to quit this life and to go and see Him in heaven. Do you remain, then, to
labour for His glory. If I leave you, my heart remains with you; the great love I bear you I shall carry with
me and always preserve. I go to Paradise to pray for you.' Who can form an idea of the tears and
lamentations of the holy disciples at this sad announcement, and at the thought that soon they were to be
separated from their Mother? All then, weeping, exclaimed, ' Then, O Mary, thou art already about to leave
us. It is true that this world is not a place worthy of or fit for thee; and as for us, we are unworthy to enjoy
the society of a Mother of God; but, remember, thou art our Mother; hitherto thou hast enlightened us in
our doubts; thou hast consoled us in our afflictions; thou hast been our strength in persecutions; and now,
how canst thou abandon us, leaving us alone in the midst of so many enemies and so many conflicts,
deprived of thy consolation? We have already lost on earth Jesus, our Master and Father, who has ascended
into heaven; until now we have found consolation in thee, our Mother; and now, how canst thou also leave
us orphans without father or mother, Our own sweet Lady, either remain with us, or take us with thee.' Thus
Saint John Damascen writes: 'No, my children' (thus sweetly the loving Queen began to speak), 'this is not
according to the will of God; be satisfied to do that which He has decreed for me and for you. To you it yet
remains to labour on earth for the glory of your Redeemer, and to make up your eternal crown. I do not
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leave you to abandon you, but to help you still more in heaven by my intercession with God. Be satisfied. I
commend the holy Church to you; I commend redeemed souls to you; let this be my last farewell, and the
only remembrance I leave you: execute it if you love me, labour for the good of souls and for the glory of
my Son; for one day we shall meet again in Paradise, never more for all eternity to be separated.'

She then begged them to give burial to her body after death; blessed them, and desired Saint John, as Saint
John Damascen relates, to give after her death two of her gowns to two virgins who had served her for
some time. She then decently composed herself on her poor little bed, where she laid herself to await death,
and with it the meeting with the Divine Spouse, who shortly was to come and take her with Him to the
kingdom of the blessed. Behold, she already feels in her heart a great joy, the forerunner of the coming of
the Bridegroom, which inundates her with an unaccustomed and novel sweetness. The holy Apostles seeing
that Mary was already on the point of leaving this world, renewing their tears, all threw themselves on their
knees around her bed; some kissed her holy feet, some sought a special blessing from her, some
recommended a particular want, and all wept bitterly; for their hearts were pierced with grief at being
obliged to separate themselves for the rest of their lives from their beloved Lady. And she, the most loving
Mother, compassionated all, and consoled each one; to some promising her patronage, blessing others with
particular affection, and encouraging others to the work of the conversion of the world; especially she
called Saint Peter to her, and as head of the Church and Vicar of her Son, recommended to him in a
particular manner the propagation of the Faith, promising him at the same time her especial protection in
heaven. But more particularly did she call Saint John to her, who more than any other was grieved at this
moment when he had to part with his holy Mother; and the most gracious Lady, remembering the affection
and attention with which this holy disciple had served her during all the years she had remained on earth
since the death of her Son, said: 'My own John' (speaking with the greatest tenderness) 'my own John, I
thank thee for all the assistance thou hast afforded me; my son, be assured of it, I shall not be ungrateful. If
I now leave thee, I go to pray for thee. Remain in peace in this life until we meet again in heaven, where I
await thee. Never forget me. In all thy wants call me to thy aid; for I will never forget thee, my beloved son.
Son, I bless thee. I leave thee my blessing. Remain in peace. Farewell!'

But already the death of Mary is at hand; divine love, with its vehement and blessed flames, had already
almost entirely consumed the vital spirits; the heavenly phoenix is already losing her life in the midst of this
fire. Then the host of angels come in choirs to meet her, as if to be ready for the great triumph with which
they were to accompany her to Paradise. Mary was indeed consoled at the sight of these holy spirits, but
was not fully consoled; for she did not yet see her beloved Jesus, who was the whole love of her heart.
Hence she often repeated to the angels who descended to salute her: " I adjure you, O daughters of
Jerusalem, if you find my Beloved, that you tell Him that I languish with love." Holy angels, O fair citizens
of the heavenly Jerusalem, you come in choirs kindly to console me; and you all console me with your
sweet presence. I thank you; but you do not fully satisfy me, for as yet I do not see my Son coming to
console me: go, if you love me, return to Paradise, and on my part tell my Beloved that "I languish with
love." Tell Him to come, and to come quickly, for I am dying with the vehemence of my desire to see Him.

But, behold, Jesus is now come to take His Mother to the kingdom of the blessed. It was revealed to Saint
Elizabeth that her Son appeared to Mary before she expired with His cross in His hands, to show the special
glory He had obtained by the redemption; having, by His death, made acquisition of that great creature,
who for all eternity was to honour Him more than all men and angels. Saint John Damascen relates that our
Lord Himself gave her the viaticum, saying with tender love, 'Receive, O My Mother, from My hands that
same body which thou gavest to Me.' And the Mother, having received with the greatest love that last
communion, with her last breath said, 'My Son, into Thy hands do I commend my spirit. I commend to
Thee this soul, which from the beginning Thou didst create rich in so many graces, and by a singular
privilege didst preserve from the stain of original sin. I commend to Thee my body, from which Thou didst
deign to take Thy flesh and blood. I also commend to Thee these my beloved children (speaking of the holy
disciples, who surrounded her); they are grieved at my departure. Do Thou, who lovest them more than I
do, console them; bless them, and give them strength to do great things for Thy glory.'

The life of Mary being now at its close, the most delicious music, as Saint Jerome relates, was heard in the
apartment where she lay; and, according to a revelation of Saint Bridget, the room was also filled with a
brilliant light. This sweet music, and the unaccustomed splendour, warned the holy Apostles that Mary was
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then departing. This caused them again to burst forth in tears aml prayers; and raising their hands, with one
voice they exclaimed, 'O, Mother, thou already goest to heaven; thou leavest us; give us thy last blessing,
and never forget us miserable creatures.' Mary, turning her eyes around upon all, as if to bid them a last
farewell, said, 'Adieu, my children; I bless you; fear not, I will never forget you.' And now death came; not
indeed clothed in mourning and grief, as it does to others, but adorned with light and gladness. But what do
we say? Why speak of death? Let us rather say that Divine love came, and cut the thread of that noble life.
And as a light, before going out, gives a last and brighter flash than ever, so did this beautiful creature, on
hearing her Son's invitation to follow Him, wrapped in the flames of love, and in the midst of her amorous
sighs, give a last sigh of still more ardent love, and breathing forth her soul, expired. Thus was that great
soul, that beautiful dove of the Lord, loosened from the bands of this life; thus did she enter into the glory
of the blessed, where she is now seated, and will be seated, Queen of Paradise, for all eternity.

Mary, then, has left this world; she is now in heaven. Thence does this compassionate Mother look down
upon us who are still in this valley of tears. She pities us, and, if we wish it, promises to help us. Let us
always beseech her, by the merits of her blessed death, to obtain us a happy death; and should such be the
good ploasure of God, let us beg her to obtain us the grace to die on a Saturday, which is a day dedicated in
her honour, or on a day of a novena, or within the octave of one of her feasts; for this she has obtained for
so many of her clients, and especially for Saint Stanislaus Kostka, for whom she obtained that he should lie
on the feast of her Assumption, as Father Bartoli relates in his life.

Example

During his lifetime this holy youth, who was wholly dedicated to the love of Mary, happened, on the first of
August, to hear a sermon preached by Father Peter Canisius, in which, exhorting the novices of the society,
he urged them all, with the greatest fervour, to live each day as if it was the last of their lives, and the one
on which they were to be presented before God's tribunal. After the sermon Saint Stanislaus told his
companions that that advice had been for him, in an especial manner, the voice of God; for that he was to
die in the course of that very month. It is evident, from what followed, that he said this either because (loaf
had expressly revealed it to him, or at least because He gave him a certain internal presentiment of it. Four
days afterwards the blessed youth went with Father Emanuel to Saint Mary Major's. The conversation fell
on the approaching feast of the Assumption, and the Saint said, ' Father, I believe that on that day a now
Paradise is seen in Paradise, as the glory of the Mother of God, crowned Queen of heaven, and seated so
near to our Lord, above all the choirs of angels, is seen. And if as I firmly believe it to be this festival is
renewed every year, I hope to see the next.' The glorious martyr St. Lawrence had fallen by lot to Saint
Stanislaus as his patron for that month, it being customary in the society thus to draw them. It is said that he
wrote a letter to his Mother Mary, in which he begged her to obtain him the favour to be present at her next
festival in heaven. On the feast of Saint Lawrence he received the holy Communion, and afterwards
entreated the Saint to present his letter to the Divine Mother, and to support his petition with his
intercession, that the most Blessed Virgin might graciously accept and grant it. Towards the close of that
very day he was seized with fever; and though the attack was slight, he considered that certainly he had
obtained the favour asked for. This indeed he joyfully expressed, and with a smiling countenance, on going
to bed, said, 'From this bed I shall never rise again.' And speaking to Father Claudius Aquaviva, he added,
'Father, I believe that Saint Lawrence has already obtained me the favour from Mary to be in heaven on the
feast of her Assumption.' No one, however, took much notice of his words. On the vigil of the feast his
illness still seemed of little consequence, but the Saint assured a brother that he should die that night. 'O
brother,' the other answered, 'it would be a greater miracle to die of so slight an illness than to be cured.'
Nevertheless in the afternoon he fell into a deathlike swoon; a cold sweat came over him, and he lost all his
strength The Superior hastened to him, and Stanislaus entreated him to have him laid on the bare floor, that
he might die as a penitent. To satisfy him, this was granted: he was laid on a thin mattress on the ground.
He then made his confession, and in the midst of the tears of all present received the Viaticum: I say, of the
tears of all present, for when the Divine Sacrament was brought into the room his eyes brightened up with
celestial joy, and his whole countenance was inflamed with holy love, so that he seemed like a seraph He
also received extreme unction, and in the mean while did nothing but constantly raise his eyes to heaven
and lovingly press to his heart an image of Mary. A father asked him to what purpose he kept a rosary in
his hand, since he could not use it. He replied, 'It is a consolation to me, for it is something belonging to my
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Mother.' 'O, how much greater will your consolation be,' added the father, 'when you shortly see her and
kiss her hands in heaven!' On hearing this, the Saint, with his countenance all on fire, raised his hands to
express his desire soon to be in her presence. His dear Mother then appeared to him, as he himself told
those who surrounded him; and shortly afterwards, at the dawn of day on the fifteenth of August, with his
eyes fixed on heaven, he expired like a saint, without the slightest struggle; so much so, that it was only on
presenting him the image of the Blessed Virgin, and seeing that made no movement towards it, that it was
perceived that he was already gone to kiss the feet of his beloved Queen in Paradise.

Prayer

O most sweet Lady and our Mother, thou hast already left the earth and reached thy kingdom, where, as
Queen, thou art enthroned above all the choirs of angels, as tho Church sings: "She is exalted above the
choirs of angels in the celestial kingdom' We well know that we sinners are not worthy to possess thee in
this valley of darkness; but we also know that thou, in thy greatness, hast never forgotten us miserable
creatures, and that by being exalted to such great glory thou hast never lost compassion for us poor children
of Adam; nay, even that it is increased in thee. From the high throne, then, to which thou art exalted, turn,
O Mary, thy compassionate eyes upon us, and pity us. Remember, also, that in leaving this world thou didst
promise not to forget us. Look at us and succour us. See in the midst of what tempests and dangers we
constantly are, and shall be until the end of our lives. By the merits of thy happy death obtain us holy
perseverance in the Divine friendship, that we may finally quit this life in God's grace; and thus we also
shall one day come to kiss thy feet in Paradise, and unite with the blessed spirits in praising thee and
singing thy glories as thou deserves". Amen.

8. Simeon's Prophecy

In this valley of tears every man is born to weep, and all must suffer, by enduring the evils which are of
daily occurrence. But how much greater would the misery of life be, did we also know the future evils
which await us! "Unfortunate, indeed, would his lot be," says Seneca, "who, knowing the future, would
have to suffer all by anticipation." Our Lord shows us this mercy. He conceals the trials which await us,
that, whatever they may be, we may endure them but once. He did not show Mary this compassion; for she,
whom God willed to be the Queen of Sorrows, and in all things like His Son, had to see always before her
eyes and continually to suffer all the torments that awaited her; and these were the sufferings of the Passion
and death of her beloved Jesus; for in the temple Saint Simeon, having received the Divine Child in his
arms, foretold to her that that Son would be a 'mark' for all the persecutions and oppositions of men.
"Behold, this Child is set . . . for a sign which shall be contradicted." And therefore, that a sword of sorrow
should pierce her soul: "And thy own soul a sword shall pierce."

The Blessed Virgin herself told Saint Matilda, that, on this announcement of Saint Simeon, "all her joy was
changed into sorrow." For, as it was revealed to Saint Teresa, though the Blessed Mother already knew that
the life of her Son would be sacrificed for the salvation of the world, yet she then learnt more distinctly and
in greater detail the sufferings and cruel death that awaited her poor Son. She knew that He would be
contradicted, and this in everything: contradicted in His doctrines; for, instead of being believed, He would
be esteemed a blasphemer for teaching that He was the Son of God; this He was declared to be by the
impious Caiphas, saying, "He hath blasphemed, He is guilty of death." Contradicted in His reputation; for
He was of noble, even of royal descent, and was despised as a peasant: "Is not this the carpenter's son?" "Is
not this the carpenter, the son of Mary?" He was wisdom itself, and was treated as ignorant: "How doth this
man know letters, having never learned?" As a false prophet: "And they blindfolded Him, and smote His
face . . . saying: Prophesy, who is it that struck Thee?" He was treated as a madman: "He is mad, why hear
you Him?" As a drunkard, a glutton, and a friend of sinners: "Behold a man that is a glutton, and a drinker
of wine, a friend of publicans and sinners." As a sorcerer: "By the prince of devils He casteth out devils."
As a heretic, and possessed by the evil spirit: "Do we not say well of Thee that Thou art a Samaritan, and
hast a devil?" In a word, Jesus was considered so notoriously wicked, that, as the Jews said to Pilate, no
trial was necessary to condemn Him. "If He were not a malefactor, we would not have delivered Him up to
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thee." He was contradicted in His very soul; for even His Eternal Father, to give place to Divine Justice,
contradicted Him, by refusing to hear His prayer, when He said, "Father, if it be possible, let this chalice
pass from Me;" and abandoned Him to fear, weariness, and sadness; so that our afflicted Lord exclaimed,
"My soul is sorrowful unto death!" and His interior sufferings even caused Him to sweat blood.
Contradicted and persecuted, in fine', in His body and in His life; for He was tortured in all His sacred
members, in His hands, His feet, His face, His head, and in His whole body; so that, drained of His blood,
and an object of scorn, He died of torments on an ignominious Cross.

When David, in the midst of all his pleasures and regal grandeur, heard, from the Prophet Nathan, that his
son should die--"The child that is born to thee shall surely die," he could find no peace, but wept, fasted,
and slept on the ground. Mary with the greatest calmness received the announcement that her Son should
die, and always peacefully submitted to it; but what grief must she continually have suffered, seeing this
amiable Son always near her, hearing from Him words of eternal life, and witnessing His holy demeanor!
Abraham suffered much during the three days he passed with his beloved Isaac, after knowing that he was
to lose him. O God, not for three days, but for three and thirty years had Mary to endure a like-sorrow! But
do I say a like-sorrow? It was as much greater, as the Son of Mary was more lovely than the son of
Abraham. The Blessed Virgin herself revealed to Saint Bridget, that, while on earth, there was not an hour
in which this grief did not pierce her soul: "As often," she continued, "as I looked at my Son, as often as I
wrapped Him in His swaddling-clothes, as often as I saw His hands and feet, so often was my soul
absorbed, so to say, in fresh grief; for I thought how He would be crucified." The Abbot Rupert
contemplates Mary suckling her Son, and thus addressing Him: "A bundle of myrrh is my Beloved to me;
He shall abide between my breasts." Ah, Son, I clasp Thee in my arms, because Thou art so dear to me; but
the dearer Thou art to me, the more dost Thou become a bundle of myrrh and sorrow to me when I think of
Thy sufferings. "Mary," says Saint Bernardine of Sienna, "reflected that the strength of the Saints was to be
reduced to agony; the beauty of Paradise to be disfigured; the Lord of the world to be bound as a criminal;
the Creator of all things to be made livid with blows; the Judge of all to be condemned; the Glory of
Heaven despised; the King of kings to be crowned with thorns, and treated as a mock king."

Father Engelgrave says, that it was revealed to the same Saint Bridget, that the afflicted Mother, already
knowing what her Son was to suffer, "when suckling Him, thought of the gall and vinegar; when swathing
Him, of the cords with which He was to be bound, when bearing Him in her arms, of the Cross to which He
was to be nailed; when sleeping, of His death." As often as she put Him on His garment, she reflected that
it would one day be torn from Him, that He might be crucified; and when she beheld His sacred hands and
feet, she thought of the nails which would one day pierce them; and then, as Mary said to Saint Bridget,
"my eyes filled with tears, and my heart was tortured with grief."

The Evangelist says, that as Jesus Christ advanced in years, so also did "He advance in wisdom and in
grace with God and men." This is to be understood as Saint Thomas explains it, that He advanced in
wisdom and grace in the estimation of men and before God, inasmuch as all His works would continually
have availed to increase His merit, had not grace been conferred upon Him from the beginning, in its
complete fullness, in virtue of the hypostatic union. But since Jesus advanced in the love and esteem of
others, how much more must He have advanced in that of Mary! But, O God, as love increased in her, so
much the more did her grief increase at the thought of having to lose Him by so cruel a death; and the
nearer the time of the Passion of her Son approached, so much the deeper did that Sword of Sorrow,
foretold by Saint Simeon, pierce the heart of His Mother. This was precisely revealed by the angel to Saint
Bridget, saying: "That sword of sorrow was every hour approaching nearer to the Blessed Virgin, as the
time for the Passion of her Son drew near."

Since, then, Jesus, our King, and His most holy Mother, did not refuse, for love of us, to suffer such cruel
pains throughout their lives, it is reasonable that we, at least, should not complain if we have to suffer
something. Jesus, crucified, once appeared to Sister Magdalen Orsini, a Dominicaness, who had been long
suffering under a great trial, and encouraged her to remain, by means of that affliction, with Him on the
Cross. Sister Magdalen complainingly answered: "O Lord, Thou were tortured on the Cross only for three
hours, and I have endured my pain for many years." The Redeemer then replied: "Ah, ignorant soul, what
dost thou say? From the first moment of My conception (*)I suffered in heart all that I afterwards endured
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dying on the Cross." If, then, we also suffer and complain, let us imagine Jesus, and His Mother Mary,
addressing the same words to ourselves.

* Note Bene: At the moment of His conception within the womb of Mary, Jesus received the Beatific
Vision of God within His Heart/Soul. As a single-cell human He received all the knowledge that was
necessary for Him to save mankind, including the manner of His Passion and death.

Example
Father Roviglione, of the Society of Jesus, relates, that a young man had the devotion of every day visiting
a statue of our Lady of Sorrows, in which she was represented with seven swords piercing her heart. The
unfortunate youth one night committed a mortal sin. The next morning, going as usual to visit the image, he
perceived that there were no longer only seven, but eight swords in the heart of Mary. Wondering at this, he
heard a voice telling him that his crime had added the eighth. This moved his heart; and, penetrated with
sorrow, he immediately went to confession, and by the intercession of his advocate recovered divine grace.

Prayer

Ah, my Blessed Mother,
it is not one sword only with which I have pierced thy heart,

but I have done so with as many as are the sins which I have committed.
Ah, Lady, it is not to thee, who art innocent, that sufferings are due,

but to me, who am guilty of so many crimes.

But since thou hast been pleased to suffer so much for me,
ah, by thy merits, obtain me great sorrow for my sins, and patience under the trials of this life,

which will always be light in comparison with my demerits;
for I have often deserved hell.

Amen.

9. Of the Flight of Jesus to Egypt

As the stag, wounded by an arrow, carries the pain with him wherever he goes, because he carries with him
the arrow which has wounded him, so did the Divine Mother, after the sad prophecy of Saint Simeon, as we
have already seen in the consideration of the first dolor, always carry her sorrow with her in the continual
remembrance of the Passion of her Son. Hailgrino, explaining this passage of the Canticles, "The hairs of
thy head, as the purple of the king, bound in the channel,'' says that these purple hairs were Mary's
continual thoughts of the Passion of Jesus, which kept the blood which was one day to flow from His
wounds always before her eyes: "Thy mind, O Mary, and thy thoughts, steeped in the blood of our Lord's
Passion, were always filled with sorrow, as if they actually beheld the blood flowing from His wounds."
Thus her Son Himself was that arrow in the heart of Mary; and the more amiable He appeared to her, so
much the more deeply did the thought of losing Him by so cruel a death wound her heart. Let us now
consider the second sword of sorrow which wounded Mary, in the flight of her Infant Jesus into Egypt from
the persecution of Herod.

Herod, having heard that the expected Messiah was born, foolishly feared that He would deprive him of his
kingdom. Hence Saint Fulgentius, reproving him for his folly, thus addresses him: "Why art thou troubled,
O Herod? This King Who is born comes not to conquer kings by the sword, but to subjugate them
wonderfully by His death." The impious Herod, therefore, waited to hear from the holy Magi where the
King was born, that he might take His life; but finding himself deceived, he ordered all the infants who
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could be found in the neighborhood of Bethlehem to be put to death. Then it was that the angel appeared in
a dream to Saint Joseph, and desired him to "Arise, and take the Child and His Mother, and fly into Egypt."
According to Gerson, Saint Joseph immediately, on that very night, made the order known to Mary; and
taking the Infant Jesus, they set out on their journey, as it is sufficiently evident from the Gospel itself:
"Who arose and took the Child and His Mother, by night, and retired into Egypt." O God, says Blessed
Albert the Great, in the name of Mary, "must He then fly from men, Who came to save men?" Then the
afflicted Mother knew that already the prophecy of Simeon concerning her Son began to be verified: "He is
set for a sign that shall be contradicted." Seeing that He was no sooner born than He was persecuted unto
death, what anguish, writes Saint John Chrysostom, must the intimation of that cruel exile of herself and
her Son have caused in her heart: "Flee from Thy friends to strangers, from God's temple to the temples of
devils. What greater tribulation than that a new-born Child, hanging from Its mother's breast, and she too in
poverty, should with Him be forced to fly?"

Any one may imagine what Mary must have suffered on this journey. To Egypt the distance was great.
Most authors agree that it was three hundred miles; so that it was a journey of upwards of thirty days. The
road was, according to Saint Bonaventure's description of it, "rough, unknown, and little frequented." It was
in the winter season; so that they had to travel in snow, rain, and wind, through rough and dirty roads. Mary
was then fifteen years of age a delicate young woman, unaccustomed to such journeys. They had no one to
attend upon them. Saint Peter Chrysologus says, "Joseph and Mary have no male or female servants; they
were themselves both masters and servants." O God, what a touching sight must it have been to have
beheld that tender Virgin, with her new-born Babe in her arms, wandering through the world! "But how,"
asks Saint Bonaventure, "did they obtain their food? Where did they repose at night? How were they
lodged? What can they have eaten but a piece of hard bread, either brought by Saint Joseph or begged as an
alms? Where can they have slept on such a road (especially on the two hundred miles of desert, where there
were neither houses nor inns, as authors relate), unless on the sand or under a tree in a wood, exposed to the
air and the dangers of robbers and wild beasts, with which Egypt abounded. Ah, had any one met these
three greatest personages in the world, for whom could he have taken them but for three poor wandering
beggars."

They resided in Egypt, according to Brocard and Jansenius, in a district called Maturea; though Saint
Anselm says that they lived in the city of Heliopolis, or at Memphis, now called old Cairo. Here let us
consider the great poverty they must have suffered during the seven years which, according to Saint
Antoninus, Saint Thomas, and others, they spent there. They were foreigners unknown, without revenues,
money, or relations, barely able to support themselves by their humble efforts. "As they were destitute,"
says Saint Basil, "it is evident that they must have labored much to provide themselves with the necessaries
of life." Landolph of Saxony has, moreover, written (and let this be a consolation for the poor), that "Mary
lived there in the midst of such poverty that at times she had not even a bit of bread to give to her Son,
when, urged by hunger, He asked for it."

After the death of Herod, Saint Matthew relates, the angel again appeared to Saint Joseph in a dream and
directed him to return to Judea. Saint Bonaventure, speaking of this return, considers how much greater the
Blessed Virgin's sufferings must have been on account of the pains of Jesus being so much increased as He
was then about seven years of age an age, remarks the Saint, at which "He was too big to be carried, and
not strong enough to walk without assistance."

The sight, then, of Jesus and Mary wandering as fugitives through the world teaches us that we also must
live as pilgrims here below, detached from the goods which the world offers us, and which we must soon
leave to enter eternity: "We have not here a lasting city, but seek one that is to come.'' To which Saint
Augustine adds: "Thou art a guest; thou givest a look, and passest on." It also teaches us to embrace
crosses, for without them we cannot live in this world. Blessed Veronica da Binasco, an Augustinian nun,
was carried in spirit to accompany Mary with the Infant Jesus on their journey into Egypt; and after it the
Divine Mother said, "Daughter, thou hast seen with how much difficulty we have reached this country; now
learn that no one receives graces without suffering." Whoever wishes to feel less the sufferings of this life
must go in company with Jesus and Mary: "Take the Child and His Mother." All sufferings become light,
and even sweet and desirable, to him who by his love bears this Son and this Mother in his heart. Let us,
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then, love them; let us console Mary by welcoming in our hearts her Son, Whom men even now continue to
persecute by their sins.

Example
The most holy Virgin one day appeared to Blessed Collette, a Franciscan nun, and showed her the Infant
Jesus in a basin, torn to pieces, and then said: "Thus it is that sinners continually treat my Son, renewing
His death and my sorrows. My daughter, pray for them, that they may be converted." To this we may add
another vision, which the venerable sister Joanna of Jesus and Mary, also a Franciscan nun, had. She was
one day meditating on the Infant Jesus persecuted by Herod, when she heard a great noise, as of armed men
pursuing some one; and immediately she saw before her a most beautiful child, who, all out of breath and
running, exclaimed: "O my Joanna, help Me, conceal Me! I am Jesus of Nazareth; I am flying from sinners,
who wish to kill Me, and persecute Me as Herod did. Do thou save Me."

Prayer

Then, O Mary,
even after thy Son hath died by the hands of men, who persecuted Him unto death,

these ungrateful men have not yet ceased persecuting Him by their sins,
and continue to afflict thee, O sorrowful Mother!

And, O God, I also have been one of these.
Ah, my most sweet Mother, obtain me tears to weep over such ingratitude.

By the sufferings thou didst endure in thy journey to Egypt,
assist me in the journey in which I am now engaged towards eternity;

that thus I may at length be united with thee
in loving my persecuted Savior in the kingdom of the blessed.

Amen.

10. Of the Loss of Jesus in the Temple

The Apostle Saint James says that our perfection consists in the Virtue of Patience. "And patience hath a
perfect work, that you may be perfect and entire, failing in nothing." Our Lord having, then, given us the
blessed Virgin Mary as a model of perfection, it was necessary that she should be laden with sorrows, that
in her we might admire heroic patience, and endeavor to imitate it. The sorrow which we have this day to
consider was one of the greatest that Mary had to endure in her life, the loss of her Son in the temple. He
who is born blind feels but little the privation of the light of day; but he who has once enjoyed it, and loses
it by becoming blind, indeed suffers much. Thus it is also with those unhappy souls who, blinded by the
mire of this world, have but little knowledge of God, they suffer but little at not finding Him; but, on the
other hand, he who, illumined by celestial light, has become worthy to find by love the sweet presence of
the supreme good, O God, how bitterly does he grieve when he finds himself deprived of it! Hence, let us
see how much Mary must have suffered from this third sword of sorrow which pierced her heart, when,
having lost her Jesus in Jerusalem for three days, she was deprived of His most sweet presence, accustomed
as she was constantly to enjoy it.

Saint Luke relates, in the second chapter of his Gospel, that the Blessed Virgin, with her spouse Saint
Joseph, and Jesus, was accustomed every year at the paschal solemnity to visit the temple. When her Son
was twelve years of age, she went as usual, and Jesus remained in Jerusalem. Mary did not at once perceive
it, thinking He was in company with others. When she reached Nazareth, she inquired for her Son; but not
finding Him, she immediately returned to Jerusalem to seek for Him, and only found Him after three days.
Now let us imagine what anxiety this afflicted Mother must have experienced in those three days during
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which she was seeking everywhere for her Son, and inquiring for Him with the spouse in the Canticles:
"Have you seen Him Whom my soul loveth?" But she could have no tidings of Him. O, with how far
greater tenderness must Mary, overcome by fatigue, and having not yet found her beloved Son, have
repeated those words of Ruben, concerning his brother Joseph: "The boy doth not appear; and whither shall
I go?"  "My Jesus doth not appear, and I no longer know what to do to find Him; but where shall I go
without my Treasure?" Weeping continually, with how much truth did she repeat with David, during those
three days, "My tears have been my bread day and night, whilst it is said to me daily: Where is thy God?"
Wherefore Pelbart, with reason, says, that "during those nights the afflicted Mary did not sleep; she was
constantly weeping, and entreating God that He would enable her to find her Son." Frequently, during that
time, according to Saint Bernard, she addressed her Son in the words of the spouse in the Canticles: "Show
me where Thou feedest, where Thou liest in the mid-day, lest I begin to wander." My Son, tell me where
Thou art, that I may no longer wander, seeking Thee in vain.

There are some who assert, and not without reason, that this dolor was not only one of the greatest, but the
greatest and most painful of all. For, in the first place, Mary, in her other dolors, had Jesus with her: she
suffered when Saint Simeon prophesied to her in the temple; she suffered in the flight into Egypt; but still
in company with Jesus; but in this dolor she suffered far from Jesus, not knowing where He was: "And the
light of my eyes itself is not with me." Thus weeping she then said, "Ah, the light of my eyes, my dear
Jesus, is no longer with me; He is far from me, and I know not whither He is gone."

Origen says that through the love which this holy Mother bore her Son, "she suffered more in this loss of
Jesus than any martyr ever suffered in the separation of his soul from his body." Ah, too long indeed were
those three days for Mary; they seemed three ages; they were all bitterness, for there was none to comfort
her. And who can ever comfort me, she said with Jeremiah, who can console me, since He Who alone
could do so is far from me and therefore my eyes can never weep enough: "Therefore do I weep, and my
eyes run down with water: because the Comforter . . . is far from me." And with Tobias she repeated,
"What manner of joy shall be to me who sit in darkness, and see not the light of heaven?"

In the second place, Mary, in all her other sorrows, well understood their cause, the redemption of the
world, the Divine will; but in this she knew not the cause of the absence of her Son. "The sorrowful
Mother," says Lanspergius, "was grieved at the absence of Jesus, because, in her humility, she considered
herself unworthy to remain longer with or to attend upon Him on earth, and have the charge of so great a
treasure." "And who knows," perhaps she thought within herself "maybe I have not served Him as I ought;
perhaps I have been guilty of some negligence, for which He has left me." "They sought Him," says Origen,
"lest perchance He had entirely left them." It is certain that, to a soul which loves God, there can be no
greater pain than the fear of having displeased Him. Therefore in this sorrow alone did Mary complain,
lovingly expostulating with Jesus, after she had found Him: "Son, why hast Thou done so to us? Thy father
and I have sought Thee sorrowing." By these words she had no idea of reproving Jesus, as heretics
blasphemously assert, but only meant to express to Him the grief proceeding from the great love she bore
Him, which she had experienced during His absence: "It was not a rebuke," says Denis the Carthusian, "but
a loving complaint." In fine', this sword so cruelly pierced the heart of the most holy Virgin, that the
blessed Benvenuta, desiring one day to share the holy Mother's pain in this dolor, and entreating her for this
favor, Mary appeared to her with the Infant Jesus in her arms; but while Benvenuta was enjoying the sight
of this most beautiful child, in a moment she was deprived of it. So great was her grief, that she had
recourse to Mary, entreating her to mitigate it, that it might not cause her death. In three days the holy
Virgin again appeared, and said: "Know, my daughter, that thy sorrow is only a small part of that which I
endured when I lost my Son."

This sorrow of Mary ought, in the first place, to serve as a consolation to those souls who are desolate, and
no longer enjoy, as they once enjoyed, the sweet presence of their Lord. They may weep, but they should
weep in peace, as Mary wept the absence of her Son; and let them take courage, and not fear that on this
account they have lost the Divine favor; for God Himself assured Saint Teresa, that "no one is lost without
knowing it; and that no one is deceived without wishing to be deceived." If our Lord withdraws Himself
from the sight of a soul which loves Him, He does not, therefore, depart from the heart; He often conceals
Himself from a soul, that she may seek Him with a more ardent desire and greater love. But whoever
wishes to find Jesus, must seek Him, not amidst delights and the pleasures of the world, but amidst crosses
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and mortifications, as Mary sought Him: "we sought Thee sorrowing," as Mary said to her Son. "I learn,
then, from Mary," says Origen, "to seek Jesus."

Moreover, in this world she would seek no other good than Jesus. Job was not unhappy when he lost all that
he possessed on earth; riches, children, health, and honors, and even descended from a throne to a dunghill;
but because he had God with him, he was even then happy. Saint Augustine says, "he had lost what God
had given him, but he still had God Himself." Truly miserable and unhappy are those souls which have lost
God. If Mary wept the absence of her Son for three days, how should sinners weep, who have lost divine
grace, and to whom God says: "You are not my people, and I will not be yours." For this is the effect of sin;
it separates the soul from God: "Your iniquities have divided between you and your God." Hence, if sinners
possess all the riches of the earth, but have lost God, all, even in this world, becomes vanity and affliction
to them, as Solomon confessed: "Behold, all is vanity and vexation of spirit." But the greatest misfortune of
these poor blind souls is, as Saint Augustine observes, that "if they lose an ox, they do not fail to go in
search of it; if they lose a sheep, they use all diligence to find it; if they lose a beast of burden, they cannot
rest; but when they lose their God, Who is the supreme good, they eat, drink, and repose."

Example
In the Annual Letters of the Society of Jesus, it is related that in India a young man was leaving his room
with the intention of committing a sin, when he heard a voice saying: "Stop! where art thou going?" He
turned round, and saw an image in relief, representing our Lady of Sorrows, who, drawing out the sword
which was in her breast, said: "Take this dagger and pierce my heart, rather than wound my Son by
committing such a sin." On hearing these words, the youth prostrated himself on the ground, and bursting
into tears, with deep sorrow, asked and obtained pardon from God and our Blessed Lady.

Prayer

O Blessed Virgin,
why dost thou afflict thyself, seeking for thy lost Son ?

Is it that thou knowest not where He is?
Knowest thou not that He is in thy heart?

Art thou ignorant that He feeds amongst lilies?
Thou thyself hast said it: "My Beloved to me, and I to Him, Who feedeth among the lilies."

These, thy thoughts and affections, which are all humble, pure, and holy,
are all lilies which invite thy Divine Spouse to dwell in thee.

Ah, Mary, dost thou sigh after Jesus,
thou who lovest none but Jesus?

Leave sighs to me, and to so many sinners who love Him not,
and who have lost Him by offending Him.

My most amiable Mother,
if through my fault thy Son is not yet returned to my soul,

do thou obtain for me that I may find Him.

I well know that He is found by those who seek Him:
"The Lord is good to the soul that seeketh Him."

But do thou make me seek Him as I ought.
Thou art the gate through which all find Jesus;

through thee I also hope to find Him.

Amen.
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11. On the Meeting of Mary with Jesus
When He was Going to Death

Saint Bernardine says, that to form an idea of the greatness of Mary's grief in losing her Jesus by death, we
must consider the love that this Mother bore to her Son. All mothers feel the sufferings of their children as
their own. Hence, when the Canaanitish woman entreated our Savior to deliver her daughter from the devil
that tormented her, she asked Him rather to pity her, the mother, than her daughter: "Have mercy on me, O
Lord, Thou Son of David, my daughter is grievously troubled by a devil." But what mother ever loved her
son as Mary loved Jesus? He was her only Son, reared amidst so many troubles; a most amiable Son, and
tenderly loving His Mother; a Son Who, at the same time that He was her Son, was also her God, Who had
come on earth to enkindle in the hearts of all the fire of Divine love, as He Himself declared: "I am come to
cast fire on the earth, and what will I but that it be kindled?" Let us only imagine what a flame He must
have enkindled in that pure heart of His holy Mother, void as it was of every earthly affection. In fine', the
Blessed Virgin herself told Saint Bridget, "that love had rendered her heart and that of her Son but one."
That blending together of Servant and Mother, of Son and God, created in the heart of Mary a fire
composed of a thousand flames. But the whole of this flame of love was afterwards, at the time of the
Passion, ranged into a sea of grief, when Saint Bernardine declares, "that if all the sorrows of the world
were united, they would not equal that of the glorious Virgin Mary." Yes, because, as Richard of Saint
Lawrence writes, "the more tenderly this Mother loved, so much the more deeply was she wounded." The
greater was her love for Him, the greater was her grief at the sight of His sufferings; and especially when
she met her Son, already condemned to death, and bearing His cross to the place of punishment. This is the
fourth sword of sorrow which we have this day to consider.

The Blessed Virgin revealed to Saint Bridget, that when the time of the Passion of our Lord was
approaching, her eyes were always filled with tears, as she thought of her beloved Son, Whom she was
about to lose on earth, and that the prospect of that approaching suffering caused her to be seized with fear,
and a cold sweat to cover her whole body. Behold, the appointed day at length came, and Jesus, in tears,
went to take leave of His Mother, before going to death. Saint Bonaventure, contemplating Mary on that
night, says: "Thou didst spend it without sleep, and whilst others slept thou didst remain watching." In the
morning the disciples of Jesus Christ came to this afflicted Mother, the one to bring her one account, the
other another; but all were tidings of sorrow, verifying in her the prophecy of Jeremiah: "Weeping, she hath
wept in the night, and her tears are on her cheeks; there is none to comfort her of all them that were dear to
her." Some of them came to relate to her the cruel treatment of her Son in the house of Caiphas; and others,
the insults He had received from Herod.

Finally to come to our point, I omit all the rest -- Saint John came, and announced to Mary, that the most
unjust Pilate had already condemned Him to die on the Cross. I say the most unjust Pilate; for, as Saint Leo
remarks, This unjust judge condemned Him to death with the same lips with which he had declared Him
innocent. "Ah, afflicted Mother," said Saint John, "thy Son is already condemned to death; He is already
gone forth, bearing Himself His cross, on His way to Calvary," as the Saint afterwards related in his
Gospel: "and bearing His own Cross, He went forth to that place which is called Calvary." "Come, if thou
desirest to see Him, and bid Him a last farewell, in some street through which He must pass."

Mary goes with Saint John, and by the blood with which the way is sprinkled, she perceives that her Son
has already passed. This she revealed to Saint Bridget: "By the footsteps of my Son, I knew where He had
passed: for along the way the ground was marked with blood." Saint Bonaventure represents the afflicted
Mother taking a shorter way, and placing herself at the corner of a street, to meet her afflicted Son as He
was passing by. "The most sorrowful Mother," says Saint Bernard, "met her most sorrowful Son." While
Mary was waiting in that place, how much must she have heard said by the Jews, who soon recognised her,
against her beloved Son, and perhaps even words of mocking against herself. Alas, what a scene of sorrows
then presented itself before her! The nails, the hammers, the cords, the fatal instruments of the death of her
Son, all of which were borne before Him. And what a sword must the sound of that trumpet have been to
her heart, which proclaimed the sentence pronounced against her Jesus! But behold, the instruments, the
trumpeter, and the executioners, have already passed; she raised her eyes, and saw, O God ! a young man
covered with blood and wounds from head to foot, a wreath of thorns on His head, and two heavy beams on
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His shoulders. She looked at Him, and hardly recognised Him, saying, with Isaiah, "and we have seen Him,
and there was no sightliness.'' Yes, for the wounds, the bruises, and the clotted blood, gave Him the
appearance of a leper: "we have thought Him as it were a leper," so that He could no longer be known: "and
His look was, as it were, hidden and despised; whereupon we esteemed Him not."

But at length love revealed Him to her, and as soon as she knew that it indeed was He, ah what love and
fear must then have filled her heart! As Saint Peter of Alcantara says in his meditations. On the one hand
she desired to behold Him, and on the other she dreaded so heart-rending a sight. At length they looked at
each other. The Son wiped from His eyes the clotted blood, which, as it was revealed to Saint Bridget,
prevented Him from seeing, and looked at His Mother, and the Mother looked at her Son. Ah, looks of
bitter grief, which, as so many arrows, pierced through and through those two beautiful and loving souls.
When Margaret, the daughter of Sir Thomas More, met her father on his way to death, she could only
exclaim, "O father! father!" and fell fainting at his feet. Mary, at the sight of her Son, on His way to
Calvary, did not faint, no, for it was not becoming, as Father Suarez remarks, that this Mother should lose
the use of her reason; nor did she die, for God reserved her for greater grief: but though she did not die, her
sorrow was enough to have caused her a thousand deaths.

The Mother would have embraced Him, as Saint Anselm says, but the guards thrust her aside with insults,
and urged forward the suffering Lord; and Mary followed Him. "Ah, holy Virgin, whither goest thou? To
Calvary. And canst thou trust thyself to behold Him, Who is thy life, hanging on a cross?" And thy life
shall be, as it were, hanging before thee." "Ah, stop, my Mother" (says Saint Lawrence Justinian, in the
name of the Son), "where goest thou? Where wouldst thou come? If thou comest whither I go, thou wilt be
tortured with My sufferings, and I with thine." But although the sight of her dying Jesus was to cost her
such bitter sorrow, the loving Mary will not leave Him: the Son advanced, and the Mother followed, to be
also crucified with her Son, as the Abbot William says: "the Mother also took up her cross and followed, to
be crucified with Him." "We even pity wild beasts," as Saint John Chrysostom writes; and did we see a
lioness following her cub to death, the sight would move us to compassion. And shall we not also be moved
to compassion on seeing Mary follow her immaculate Lamb to death? Let us, then, pity her, and let us also
accompany her Son and herself, by bearing with patience the cross which our Lord imposes on us. Saint
John Chrysostom asks why Jesus Christ, in His other sufferings, was pleased to endure them alone, but in
carrying His Cross was assisted by the Cyrenean? He replies, that it was "that thou mayest understand that
the Cross of Christ is not sufficient without thine."

Example
Our Savior one day appeared to Sister Diomira, a nun in Florence, and said, "Think of Me, and love Me,
and I will think of thee and love thee." At the same time He presented her with a bunch of flowers and a
cross, signifying thereby that the consolations of the Saints in this world are always to be accompanied by
the cross. The cross unites souls to God. Blessed Jerome Emilian, when a soldier, and loaded with sins, was
shut up by his enemies in a tower. There, moved by his misfortunes, and enlightened by God to change his
life, he had recourse to the ever-blessed Virgin; and from that time, by the help of this Divine Mother, he
began to lead the life of a saint, so much so that he merited once to see the very high place which God had
prepared for him in heaven. He became the founder of the religious order of the Somaschi, died as a saint,
and has lately been canonized by the holy Church.

Prayer

My sorrowful Mother,
by the merit of that grief which thou didst feel in seeing thy beloved Jesus led to death,

obtain me the grace, that I also may bear with patience the crosses which God sends me.

Happy indeed shall I be,
if I only know how to accompany thee with my cross until death.

Thou with thy Jesus--and you were both innocent--hast carried a far heavier cross;
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and shall I, a sinner, who have deserved hell, refuse to carry mine?
Ah, immaculate Virgin, from thee do I hope for help to bear all crosses with patience.

Amen.

12. Of the Death of Jesus

We have now to witness a new kind of martyrdom - a Mother condemned to see an innocent Son, and One
Whom she loves with the whole affection of her soul, cruelly tormented and put to death before her own
eyes: "There stood by the Cross of Jesus His Mother." Saint John believed that in these words he had said
enough of Mary's martyrdom. Consider her at the foot of the cross in the presence of her dying Son, and
then see if there be sorrow like unto her sorrow. Let us remain for a while this day on Calvary, and consider
the fifth sword which, in the death of Jesus, transfixed the heart of Mary.

As soon as our agonized Redeemer had reached the Mount of Calvary, the executioners stripped Him of
His clothes, and piercing His hands and feet "not with sharp but with blunt nails," as Saint Bernard says, to
torment Him more, they fastened Him on the Cross. Having crucified Him, they planted the Cross, and thus
left Him to die.

The executioners left Him; but not so Mary. She then drew nearer to the Cross, to be present at His death:
"I did not leave Him" (thus the Blessed Virgin revealed to Saint Bridget), "but stood nearer to the Cross."
"But what did it avail thee, O Lady," says Saint Bonaventure, "to go to Calvary, and see this Son expire?
Shame should have prevented thee; for His disgrace was thine, since thou wert His Mother. At least, horror
of witnessing such a crime as the crucifixion of a God by His own creatures, should have prevented thee
from going there." But the same Saint answers, "Ah, thy heart did not then think of its own sorrows, but of
the sufferings and death of thy dear Son," and therefore thou wouldst thyself be present, at least to
compassionate Him. "Ah, true Mother," says the Abbot William, "most loving Mother, whom not even the
fear of death could separate from thy beloved Son."

But, O God, what a cruel sight was it there to behold this Son in agony on the Cross, and at its foot this
Mother in agony, suffering all the torments endured by her Son! Listen to the words in which Mary
revealed to Saint Bridget the sorrowful state in which she saw her dying Son on the Cross: "My dear Jesus
was breathless, exhausted, and in His last agony on the Cross; His eyes were sunk, half-closed, and lifeless;
His lips hanging, and His mouth open; His cheeks hollow and drawn in; His face elongated; His nose sharp;
His countenance sad: His head had fallen on His breast, His hair was black with blood, His stomach
collapsed, His arms and legs stiff, and His whole body covered with wounds and blood."

All these sufferings of Jesus were also those of Mary: "Every torture inflicted on the body of Jesus," says
Saint Jerome, "was a wound in the heart of the Mother." "Whoever then was present on the Mount of
Calvary," says Saint John Chrysostom, "might see two altars, on which two great sacrifices were
consummated; the one in the body of Jesus, the other in the heart of Mary." Nay, better still may we say
with Saint Bonaventure, "there was but one altar - that of the cross of the Son, on which, together with this
Divine Lamb, the victim, the Mother was also sacrificed;" therefore the Saint asks this Mother, "O Lady,
where art thou? Near the Cross? Nay, rather, thou art on the Cross, crucified, sacrificing thyself with thy
Son." Saint Augustine assures us of the same thing: "The Cross and nails of the Son were also those of His
Mother; with Christ crucified the Mother was also crucified." Yes; for, as Saint Bernard says, "Love
inflicted on the heart of Mary the tortures caused by the nails in the body of Jesus." So much so that, as
Saint Bernardine writes, "At the same time that the Son sacrificed His body, the Mother sacrificed her
soul."

Mothers ordinarily fly from the presence of their dying children; but when a mother is obliged to witness
such a scene, she procures all possible relief for her child; she arranges his bed, that he may be more at
ease; she administers refreshments to him; and thus the poor mother soothes her own grief. Ah, most
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afflicted of all Mothers! O Mary, thou hast to witness the agony of the dying Jesus; but thou canst
administer Him no relief. Mary heard her Son exclaim, "I thirst," but she could not even give Him a drop of
water to refresh Him in that great thirst. She could only say, as Saint Vincent Ferrer remarks, "My Son, I
have only the water of tears." She saw that on that bed of torture her Son, suspended by three nails, could
find no repose; she would have clasped Him in her arms to give Him relief, or that at least He might there
have expired; but she could not.

"In vain," says Saint Bernard, "did she extend her arms; they sank back empty on her breast." She beheld
that poor Son, Who in His sea of grief sought consolation, as it was foretold by the prophet, but in vain: "I
have trodden the winepress alone; I looked about, and there was none to help; I sought, and there was none
to give aid." But who amongst men would console Him, since all were enemies? Even on the Cross He was
taunted and blasphemed on all sides: "and they that passed by, blasphemed Him, wagging their heads."
Some said in His face, "If thou be the Son of God, come down from the Cross." Others, "He saved others,
Himself He cannot save." Again, "If He be the King of Israel, let Him now come down from the Cross."
Our Blessed Lady herself said to Saint Bridget, "I heard some say that my Son was a thief; others, that He
was an impostor; others, that no one deserved death more than He did; and every word was a new sword of
grief to my heart."

But that which most increased the sorrows which Mary endured through compassion for her Son, was
hearing Him complain on the Cross that even His Eternal Father had abandoned Him: "My God, My God,
why hast Thou forsaken Me?" Words which the Divine Mother told the same Saint Bridget, could never,
during her whole life, depart from her mind. So that the afflicted Mother saw her Jesus suffering on every
side; she desired to comfort Him, but could not. And that which grieved her the most was to see that she
herself, by her presence and sorrow, increased the sufferings of her Son. "The grief," says Saint Bernard,
"which filled Mary's heart, as a torrent flowed into and embittered the heart of Jesus." "So much so," says
the same Saint, "that Jesus on the Cross suffered more from compassion for His Mother than from His own
torments." He thus speaks in the name of our Blessed Lady: "I stood with my eyes fixed on Him, and His
on me, and He grieved more for me than for Himself." And then, speaking of Mary beside her dying Son,
he says, "that she lived dying without being able to die." "Near the Cross of Christ His Mother stood half-
dead; she spoke not; dying she lived, and living she died; nor could she die, for death was her very life."
Passino writes that Jesus Christ Himself one day, speaking to blessed Baptista Varani of Camerino, assured
her that when on the Cross, so great was His affliction at seeing His Mother at His feet in such bitter
anguish, that compassion for her caused Him to die without consolation; so much so, that the blessed
Baptista, being supernaturally enlightened as to the greatness of this suffering of Jesus, exclaimed, "O Lord,
tell me no more of this Thy sorrow, for I can no longer bear it."

"All," says Simon of Cassia, "who then saw this Mother silent, and not uttering a complaint in the midst of
such great suffering, were filled with astonishment." But if Mary's lips were silent, her heart was not so, for
she incessantly offered the life of her Son to the Divine Justice for our salvation. Therefore we know that
by the merits of her dolors she cooperated in our birth to the life of grace; and hence we are the children of
her sorrows. "Christ," says Lanspergius, "was pleased that she, the cooperatress in our redemption, and
whom He had determined to give us for our Mother, should be there present; for it was at the foot of the
cross that she was to bring us, her children, forth." If any consolation entered that sea of bitterness, the heart
of Mary, the only one was this, that she knew that by her sorrows she was leading us to eternal salvation, as
Jesus Himself revealed to Saint Bridget: "My Mother Mary, on account of her compassion and love, was
made the Mother of all in heaven and on earth." And indeed these were the last words with which Jesus bid
her farewell before His death: this was His last recommendation, leaving us to her for her children in the
person of Saint John: "Woman, behold thy son." From that time Mary began to perform this good office of
a Mother for us; for Saint Peter Damian attests, "that by the prayers of Mary, who stood between the Cross
of the good thief and that of her Son, the thief was converted and saved, and thereby she repaid a former
service." For, as other authors also relate, this thief (Dismas) had been kind to Jesus and Mary on their
journey to Egypt; and this same office the Blessed Virgin has ever continued, and still continues, to
perform.
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Example
A young man in Perugia promised the devil, that if he would enable him to attain a sinful object he had in
view, he would give him his soul; and he gave him a written contract to this effect, signed in his own blood.
When the crime had been committed, the devil demanded the performance of the promise; and for this
purpose led him to the brink of a well, at the same time threatening, that if he did not throw himself in, he
would drag him, body and soul, to hell. The wretched youth, thinking that it would be impossible to escape
from his hands, got on the little parapet to cast himself in; but terrified at the idea of death, he told the devil
that he had not courage to take the leap, but that if he was determined on his death, he must push him in.
The young man wore a scapular of the Dolors of Mary; the devil therefore said, "Take off that scapular, and
then I will push thee in." But the youth, discovering in the scapular the protection still vouchsafed to him by
the Divine Mother, refused to do so, and at length, after much altercation, the devil, filled with confusion,
departed; and the sinner, grateful to the sorrowful Mother, went to thank her, and, penitent for his sins,
presented as a votive offering to her altar, in the church of Santa Maria la Nuova in Perugia, a picture of
what had taken place.

Prayer

Ah, Mother the most sorrowful of all mothers, thy Son is, then, dead;
that Son so amiable, and Who loved thee so much!

Weep, then, for thou hast reason to weep.
Who can ever console thee?

The thought alone, that Jesus by His death conquered hell,
opened heaven until then closed to men,

and gained so many souls, can console thee.

From that throne of the cross He will reign in so many hearts,
which, conquered by His love, will serve Him with love.

Disdain not, in the meantime, O my Mother, to keep me near thee, to weep with thee,
since I have so much reason to weep for the crimes by which I have offended Him.

Ah, Mother of Mercy, I hope, first, through the death of my Redeemer,
and then through thy sorrows, to obtain pardon and eternal salvation.

Amen

13. The Piercing of the Side of Jesus, and
His Descent from the Cross

"O, all ye that pass by the way, attend, and see if there be any sorrow like to my sorrow." Devout souls,
listen to what the sorrowful Mary says this day:

"My beloved children, I do not wish you to console me; no, for my soul is no longer susceptible of
consolation in this world after the death of my dear Jesus. If you wish to please me, this is what I ask of
you; behold me, and see if there ever has been in the world a grief like mine, in seeing Him Who was all
my Love torn from me with such cruelty."

But, my sovereign Lady, since thou wilt not be consoled, and hast so great a thirst for sufferings, I must tell
thee that, even with the death of thy Son, thy sorrows have not ended. On this day thou wilt be wounded by
another sword of sorrow, a cruel lance will pierce the side of thy Son already dead, and thou hast to receive
Him in thine arms after He is taken down from the Cross. And now we are to consider the Sixth Dolor
which afflicted this poor Mother. Attend and weep. Hitherto the dolors of Mary tortured her one-by-one; on
this day they are all, as it were, united to assail her.
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It is enough to tell a mother that her son is dead, to excite all her love. Some persons, that they may lessen a
mother's grief, remind her of the displeasure at one time caused by her departed child. But I, my Queen, did
I thus wish to lighten thy grief for the death of Jesus, of what displeasure that He ever caused thee could I
remind thee? No, indeed. He always loved thee, always obeyed thee, and always respected thee. Now thou
hast lost Him, Who can ever tell thy grief? Do thou explain it, thou who hast experienced it. A devout
author says, that when our beloved Redeemer was dead, the first care of the great Mother was to
accompany in spirit the most Holy Soul of her Son, and present it to the Eternal Father. "I present Thee, O
my God," Mary must then have said, "the Immaculate Soul of Thine and my Son; He has now obeyed Thee
unto death; do Thou, then, receive it in Thine arms. Thy justice is now satisfied, Thy will is accomplished;
behold, the great sacrifice to Thy eternal glory is consummated." Then, turning towards the lifeless
members of her Jesus, "O wounds," she said, "O wounds of love, I adore you, and in you do I rejoice; for
by your means salvation is given to the world. You will remain open in the body of my Son, and be the
refuge of those who have recourse to you. O, how many, through you, will receive the pardon of their sins,
and by you be inflamed with love for the supreme good!"

The Lance - Piercing the side of Jesus - by RUBENS, Pieter Pauwel - from Koninklijk Museum voor
Schone Kunsten, Antwerp .  .  .  .  (It has been confirmed by extensive experimentation that the blow of the
lance, which was given to the right side of Jesus, reached the right auricle of the heart, perforating the
pericardium. "But after they were come to Jesus, when they saw that He was already dead, they did not
break His legs. But one of the soldiers with a spear opened His side, and immediately there came out blood
and water." (John 19:33-34). The body of one who had been executed could be legally delivered to the
family, but only after the executioner made sure the body was dead. This action which seems so strange
was merely the carrying out of a legal regulation.  The Jews might also have made out that You were not
dead, but have fainted; Your resurrection needed this testimony. Thank you, soldier; thank you, Longinus;
one day to come, you would be privileged by God to die a Christian martyr.)

That the joy of the following Paschal Sabbath might not be disturbed, the Jews desired that the body of
Jesus should be taken down from the Cross; but as this could not be done unless the criminals were dead,
men came with iron bars to break Our Lord's legs, as they had already done those of the two thieves who
were crucified with Him. Mary was still weeping over the death of her Son, when she saw these armed men
advancing towards her Jesus. At this sight she first trembled with fear, and then exclaimed: "Ah, my Son is
already dead; cease to outrage Him; torment me no more, who am His poor Mother." She implored them,
writes Saint Bonaventure, "not to break His legs." But while she thus spoke, O God! She saw a soldier
(Longinus) brandish a lance (in mercy to Her), and pierce the side of Jesus: "One of the soldiers with a
spear opened His side, and immediately there came out blood and water." At the stroke of the spear the
Cross shook, and, as it was afterwards revealed to Saint Bridget, the heart of Jesus was divided in two.
There came out blood and water; for only those few drops of blood remained, and even those our Savior
was pleased to shed, that we might understand that He had no more blood to give us. The injury of that
stroke was inflicted on Jesus, but Mary suffered its pain.

"Christ," says the devout Lanspergius, "shared this wound with His Mother; He received the insult, His
Mother endured its agony." The holy fathers maintain that this was literally the sword foretold to the
Blessed Virgin by Saint Simeon: a sword, not a material one, but one of grief, which transpierced her
blessed soul in the heart of Jesus, where it always dwelt. Thus, amongst others, Saint Bernard says: "The
lance which opened His side passed through the soul of the Blessed Virgin, which could never leave her
Son's heart." The divine Mother herself revealed the same thing to Saint Bridget: "When the spear was
drawn out, the point appeared red with blood: then, seeing the heart of my most dear Son pierced, it seemed
to me as if my own heart was also pierced." An angel told the same Saint, "that such were the sufferings of
Mary, that it was only by a miraculous interposition on the part of God, that she did not die." In her other
dolors she at least had her Son to compassionate her; but now she has not even Him to pity her.

The afflicted Mother, fearing that other injuries might still be inflicted on her Son, entreated Joseph of
Arimathea to obtain the body of her Jesus from Pilate, that at least in death she might guard and protect it
from further outrage. Joseph went, and represented to Pilate the grief and desires of this afflicted Mother.
Saint Anselm believes that compassion for the Mother softened the heart of Pilate, and moved him to grant
her the body of the Savior.
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Jesus was then taken down from the Cross. O most sacred Virgin, after thou hast given thy Son to the
world, with so great love, for our salvation, behold the world now restores Him to thee; but, O God, in what
state dost thou receive Him?

"O world," said Mary, "how dost thou return Him to me? My Son was white and ruddy; but thou returnest
Him to me blackened with bruises, and red-yes! But with the wounds which thou hast inflicted upon Him.
He was all fair and beautiful; but now there is no more beauty in Him; He is all disfigured. His aspect
enamoured all; now He excites horror in all who behold Him."

"O, how many swords," says Saint Bonaventure, "pierced the poor Mother's soul" when she received the
body of her Son from the Cross! Let us only consider the anguish it would cause any mother to receive into
her arms the body of her lifeless son. It was revealed to Saint Bridget, that three ladders were placed against
the Cross to take down the Sacred Body; the holy disciples first drew out the nails from the hands and feet,
and, according to Metaphrastes, gave them to Mary. Then one supported the upper part of the body of
Jesus, and the other the lower, and thus descended it from the Cross. Bernardine de Bustis describes the
afflicted Mother as standing, and extending her arms to meet her dear Son; she embraced Him, and then sat
at the foot of the Cross. His mouth was open, His eyes were dim; she then examined His mangled flesh and
uncovered bones; she took off the crown, and saw the sad injuries which the thorns had inflicted on that
sacred head; she saw the holes in His hands and feet, and thus addressed Him:

"Ah, Son, to what has Thy love for men brought Thee; and what evil hadst Thou done them, that they
should thus cruelly have tormented Thee?" "Thou wast my father" (continues Bernardine de Bustis, in
Mary's name), "Thou wast my brother, my spouse, my delight, my glory; Thou wast my all. My Son, see
my affliction, look at me, console me; but no, Thou no longer lookest at me. Speak, say but a word, and
console me; but Thou speakest no more, for Thou art dead." Then, turning to those barbarous instruments
of torture, she said, "O cruel thorns, O cruel nails, O merciless spear, how, how could you thus torture your
Creator? But why do I speak of thorns or nails?""Alas! Sinners," she exclaimed, "it is you who have thus
cruelly treated my Son."

Thus did Mary speak and complain of us. But what would she now say, were she still susceptible of
suffering? What would be her grief to see that men, notwithstanding that her Son has died for them, still
continue to torment and crucify Him by their sins! Let us, at least, cease to torment this afflicted Mother;
and if we have hitherto grieved her by our sins, let us now do all that she desires.

She says, "Return, ye transgressors, to the heart." Sinners, return to the wounded heart of my Jesus; return
as penitents, and He will welcome you. "Flee from Him to Him," she continues to say with the Abbot
Guarric; "from the Judge to the Redeemer, from the tribunal to the cross." Our Blessed Lady herself
revealed to Saint Bridget, that "she closed the eyes of her Son, when He was taken down from the Cross,
but she could not close His arms;" Jesus Christ giving us thereby to understand that He desired to remain
with His arms extended to receive all penitent sinners who return to Him. "O world," continues Mary,
"behold, then, thy time is the time of lovers." "Now that my Son has died to save thee, it is no longer for
thee a time of fear, but one of love - a time to love Him, Who to show thee the love He bore thee was
pleased to suffer so much." "The heart of Jesus," says Saint Bernard, "was wounded, that through the
visible wound, the invisible wound of love might be seen." "If, then," concludes Mary, in the words of
Blessed Raymond Jordano, "my Son by excess of love was pleased that His side should be opened, that He
might give thee His heart, it is right, O may, that thou in return shouldst also give Him thine." And if you
desire, O children of Mary, to find a place in the heart of Jesus, without fear of being rejected, "go" says
Ubertino da Casale, "go with Mary; for she will obtain the grace for you." Of this you have a proof in the
following beautiful example.
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Example

Divine Mercy
The disciple relates, that there was a poor sinner who, among other crimes which he had committed, had

killed his father and a brother, and therefore was a fugitive. One day in Lent, hearing a sermon on the
Divine Mercy, he went to confess his sins to the preacher himself. The confessor, on hearing the enormous

crimes which he had committed, sent him to an altar of Mary in Sorrow, that she might obtain him
contrition, and the pardon of his sins. The sinner obeyed, and began to pray; when, behold, he suddenly

dropped down dead from excess of grief. On the following day, when the priest recommended the deceased
to the prayers of the people, a white dove appeared in the church, and let a card drop at his feet. The priest

took it up, and found the following words written upon it:

"The soul of the deceased, on leaving his body, went straight to heaven. Continue thou to preach the infinite
mercy of God."

Prayer

O afflicted Virgin!
O soul great in virtue but great also in sorrow,

for the one and the other took their rise in that immense love with which thy heart was inflamed towards
God,

for thou couldst love Him alone;
ah, Mother, pity me, for instead of loving God I have greatly offended Him.

Thy sorrows encourage me to hope for pardon.
But this is not enough;

I wish to love my Lord; and who can better obtain me this love than thou,
who art the Mother of fair love?

Ah, Mary, thou comfortest all; console me also.

Amen.

14. The Burial of Jesus

 When a mother is by the side of her suffering and dying child, she undoubtedly feels and suffers all his
pains; but after he is actually dead, when, before the body is carried to the grave, the afflicted mother must
bid her child a last farewell; then, indeed, the thought that she is to see him no more is a grief which
exceeds all other griefs. Behold the last sword of Mary's sorrow, which we have now to consider; for after
witnessing the death of her Son on the Cross, and embracing for a last time His lifeless body, this blessed
Mother had to leave Him in the sepulchre, never more to enjoy His beloved presence on earth.

That we may better understand this last dolor, we will return to Calvary and consider the afflicted Mother,
who still holds the lifeless body of her Son clasped in her arms. O my Son, she seemed to say in the words
of Job, "my Son, Thou art changed to be cruel towards me." Yes, for all Thy noble qualities, Thy beauty,
grace, and virtues, Thy engaging manners, all the marks of special love which Thou hast bestowed upon
me, the peculiar favors Thou hast granted me,--all are now changed into grief, and as so many arrows
pierce my heart, and the more they have excited me to love Thee, so much the more cruelly do they now
make me feel Thy loss. Ah, my own beloved Son, in losing Thee I have lost all. Thus does Saint Bernard
speak in her name: "O truly-begotten of God, Thou wast to me a father, a son, a spouse: Thou wast my very
soul! Now I am deprived of my father, widowed of my spouse, a desolate, childless Mother; having lost my
only Son, I have lost all."
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Thus was Mary, with her Son locked in her arms, absorbed in grief. The holy disciples, fearful that the poor
Mother might die of grief, approached her to take the body of her Son from her arms, to bear it away for
burial. This they did with gentle and respectful violence, and having embalmed it, they wrapped it in a linen
cloth which was already prepared. [On this cloth, which is still preserved at Turin, our Lord was pleased to
leave to the world an impression of His sacred body.] The disciples then bore Him to the tomb. To do this,
they first of all raised the sacred body on their shoulders, and then the mournful train set forth; choirs of
angels from heaven accompanied it; the holy women followed, and with them the afflicted Mother also
followed her Son to the place of burial. When they had reached the appointed place, "O, how willingly
would Mary have there buried herself alive with her Son, had such been His will!" for this she herself
revealed to Saint Bridget. But such, not being the Divine will, there are many authors who say that she
accompanied the sacred body of Jesus into the sepulchre, where, according to Baronius, the disciples also
deposited the nails and the crown of thorns. In raising the stone to close up the entrance, the holy disciples
of the Savior had to approach our Blessed Lady, and say: "Now, O Lady, we must close the sepulchre:
forgive us, look once more at thy Son, and bid Him a last farewell." Then my beloved Son (for thus must
the afflicted Mother have spoken); then I shall see Thee no more? Receive, therefore, on this last occasion
that I behold Thee, receive my last farewell, the farewell of Thy dear Mother, and receive also my heart,
which I leave buried with Thee. "The Blessed Virgin," writes Saint Fulgentius, "would ardently have
desired to have buried her soul with the body of Christ." And this Mary herself revealed to Saint Bridget,
saying: "I can truly say that at the burial of my Son one tomb contained as it were two hearts."

Finally, the disciples raised the stone and closed up the holy sepulchre, and in it the body of Jesus, that
great treasure - a treasure so great that neither earth nor heaven had a greater.

Here I may be permitted to make a short digression, and remark that Mary's heart was buried with Jesus,
because Jesus was all her treasure: "Where your treasure is, there will your heart be also." And where, may
we ask, are our hearts buried? In creatures - perchance in mire. And why not in Jesus, Who, although He
has ascended to heaven, is still pleased to remain on earth, not dead indeed, but living in the most holy
sacrament of the altar, precisely that our hearts may be with Him, and that He may possess them?

But let us return to Mary. Before leaving the sepulchre, according to Saint Bonaventure, she blessed the
sacred stone which closed it, saying, "O happy stone, that doth now enclose that sacred body, which for
nine months was contained in my womb; I bless thee and envy thee; I leave thee the guardian of my Son, of
that Son Who is all my treasure and all my love." Then raising her heart to the Eternal Father, she said, "O
Father, to Thee do I recommend Him - Him Who is Thy Son at the same time that He is mine." Thus
bidding her last farewell to her beloved Jesus and to the sepulchre, she left it, and returned to her own
house. "This Mother," says Saint Bernard, "went away so afflicted and sad, that she moved many to tears in
spite of themselves; and wherever she passed, all who met her wept, and could not restrain their tears." And
he adds that the holy disciples and women who accompanied her "mourned even more for her than for their
Lord."

Saint Bonaventure says, that her sisters covered her with a mourning cloak: "The sisters of our Lady veiled
her as a widow, almost covering her whole face." He also says that, passing, on her return, before the Cross
still wet with the blood of her Jesus, she was the first to adore it. "O holy cross," she then said, "I kiss thee,
I adore thee; for thou art no longer an infamous gibbet, but a throne of love and an altar of mercy,
consecrated by the blood of the Divine Lamb, which on thee has been sacrificed for the salvation of the
world." She then left the Cross, and returned home. When there, the afflicted Mother cast her eyes around,
and no longer saw her Jesus; but, instead of the sweet presence of her dear Son, the remembrance of His
beautiful life and cruel death presented itself before her eyes. She remembered how she had pressed that
Son to her bosom in the crib of Bethlehem; the conversations she had held with Him during the many years
they had dwelt in the house of Nazareth; she remembered their mutual affection, their loving looks, the
words of eternal life which fell from those Divine lips; and then the sad scene which she had that day
witnessed, again presented itself before her.

The nails, the thorns, the lacerated flesh of her Son, those deep wounds, those uncovered bones, that open
mouth, those dimmed eyes, all presented themselves before her. Ah, what a night of sorrow was that night
for Mary! The afflicted Mother, turning to Saint John, mournfully said: "Ah, John, tell me where is thy
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Master?" She then asked the Magdalen: "Daughter, tell me, where is thy beloved? O God, who has taken
Him from us?" Mary wept, and all who were present wept with her. And thou, my soul, weepest not! Ah,
turn to Mary, and address her with Saint Bonaventure, saying: "O my own sweet Lady, let me weep; thou
art innocent, I am guilty." Entreat her at last to let thee weep with her: "Grant that with thee I may weep."
She weeps for love; do thou weep through sorrow for thy sins. Thus weeping, thou mayest have the happy
lot of him of whom we read in the following example.

Example
Father Engelgrave relates that a certain religious was so tormented with scruples, that he was sometimes
almost driven to despair; but as he had the greatest devotion to Mary in Sorrow, he always had recourse to
her in his interior agonies, and felt himself consoled whilst meditating on her dolors. Death came, and the
devil then tormented him more than ever with scruples, and tempted him to despair. When, behold, the
compassionate Mother seeing her poor son in such anguish, appeared to him, saying: "And thou, my son,
why art thou so overcome with sorrow? Why fearest thou so much? Thou who hast so often consoled me
by pitying me in my sorrows. But now," she added, "Jesus sends me to console thee; be comforted, then;
rejoice, and come with me to heaven." On hearing these consoling words, the devout religious, filled with
joy and confidence, tranquilly expired.

Prayer

My afflicted Mother, I will not leave thee alone to weep;
no, I will accompany thee with my tears.

This grace I now ask of thee: obtain that I may always bear in mind
and always have a tender devotion towards the Passion of Jesus and thy sorrows,
that the remainder of my days may thus be spent in weeping over thy sufferings,

my own sweet Mother, and those of my Redeemer.

These sorrows, I trust, will give me the confidence and strength which I shall require at the
hour of death,

that I may not despair at the sight of the many sins by which I have offended my Lord.
They must obtain me pardon, perseverance, and heaven, where I hope to rejoice with thee,

and to sing the infinite mercies of my God for all eternity.
Thus do I hope; thus may it be.

Amen.

Prayer of Saint Bonaventure
Lady, who by thy sweetness dost ravish the hearts of men, hast thou not ravished mine?

O ravisher of hearts, when wilt thou restore me mine?
Rule and govern it like thine own; preserve it in the Blood of the Lamb, and place it in thy Son's side.

Then shall I obtain what I desire, and possess what I hope for; for thou art our hope.

Amen

15. Hail Holy Queen

"Coronation of Mary" - by VELÁZQUEZ, Diego Rodriguez de Silva y - from Museo del Prado, Madrid

Saint Alphonsus examines the words and phrases of the Hail Holy Queen. Having established the fact that
all prayer leads to love of God and that love of God prompts us to pray, he further indicates that to invoke
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Mary is one of the best forms of prayer. His purpose here is to establish and confirm our confidence in the
Mother of God.

Hail Holy Queen
Hail, Holy Queen, Mother of Mercy! Our life, our sweetness and our hope! To thee do we cry, poor
banished children of Eve; to thee do we send up our sighs, mourning and weeping in this valley of tears.
Turn then, most gracious advocate, thine eyes of mercy toward us, and after this our exile, show unto us the
blessed fruit of thy womb, Jesus. O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary!

V. Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God.

R. That we may be made worthy of the promises of Christ.

16. Mary is a Queen of Mercy
The Church honors the Virgin Mary with the glorious title of Queen because she has been elevated to the
dignity of Mother of the King of kings. If the Son is King, says Saint Athanasius, His Mother must
necessarily be considered Queen. From the moment that Mary consented to become the Mother of the
Eternal Word, she merited the title of Queen of the World and of all creatures. If the flesh of Mary, says
Saint Arnold, was the flesh of Jesus, how can the Mother be separated from the Son in His Kingdom? It
thus follows that the Regal Glory must not only be considered as common to the Mother and the Son, but
must even be the same.

Mary, then, is Queen, but let all learn for their consolation that she is a mild and merciful Queen, desiring
the good of all sinners. Therefore, the Church salutes her in prayer and names her the Queen of Mercy. The
very name of Queen signifies, as Albert the Great remarks, compassion and provision for the poor;
differing in this from the title of empress, which signifies severity and rigor. The greatness of kings and
queens consists in comforting the wretched so that, whereas tyrants have only their own advantage in view,
kings should be concerned with the good of their subjects. Therefore, at the consecration of kings, their
heads are anointed with oil, which is the symbol of mercy, to denote that in ruling they should always show
kindness and good-will toward their subjects.

Kings, then, should principally occupy themselves with works of mercy, but they should not neglect the
exercise of justice toward the guilty when it is required. But Mary is not a queen of justice, intent on the
punishment of the guilty, but rather a Queen of Mercy, intent only on compassion and pardon for sinners.
Accordingly, the Church calls her Queen of Mercy. "These two things which I heard: that power belongs to
God, and yours, O Lord, is kindness" (Psalm 62:12-13). The Lord has divided the kingdom of God into two
parts, Justice and Mercy. He has reserved the kingdom of justice for Himself, and He has granted the
kingdom of mercy to Mary. Saint Thomas confirms this when he says that the holy Virgin, when she
consented to be the Mother of the Redeemer, obtained half (½) of the kingdom of God by becoming Queen
of Mercy, while Jesus remained King of Justice.

Albert the Great applies here the history of Queen Esther, who was indeed a 'type' of our Queen Mary. We
read in the Book of Esther that in the reign of King Ahasuerus a decree was issued ordering the death of all
the Jews. Then Mordecai, who was a Jew, committed their cause to Esther that she might intercede with the
king to have the decree revoked. At first Esther refused to do it, fearing that it would make the king more
angry. But Mordecai rebuked her and told her that she must not think of saving herself alone, because the
Lord had placed her on the throne to obtain salvation for all the Jews. Ahasuerus, when he saw Esther
before him, affectionately inquired what she had come to ask him. Then the queen answered, "If I have
found favor with you, O king, spare the lives of my people" (Esther 7:3). Ahasuerus immediately ordered
the sentence to be revoked.

Now if Ahasuerus granted to Esther, because he loved her, the salvation of the Jews; will not God
graciously listen to Mary, in His boundless love for her, when she prays to Him for those poor sinners who
recommend themselves to her, and when she says to Him: If I have found favor in your sight, my King and
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my God, if I have ever found favor with You, give me my people for whom I beg. If You love me, she says
to Him, give me, my Lord, these sinners for whom I plead. Is it possible that God will refuse her? Is there
anyone who does not know the power of Mary's prayers with God? Every prayer of hers is like a law that
mercy shall be given to those for whom she intercedes. Saint Bernard asks why the Church names Mary,
Queen of Mercy. It is because we believe that she obtains the mercy of God for all who seek it, so that not
even the greatest sinner is lost if Mary protects him.

But some might think that Mary hesitates in pleading on behalf of some sinners, because she finds them so
sinful. Should the majesty and sanctity of this great Queen alarm us? No, says Saint Gregory, in proportion
to her greatness and holiness are her clemency and mercy toward sinners who wish to repent, and have
recourse to her. Kings and queens inspire terror by the display of their majesty, and their subjects are afraid
to go before them. But what fear, says Saint Bernard, can sinners have of going to this Queen of Mercy,
since she never shows herself austere to those who seek her, but is always gentle and kind.

17. Mary is our Mother
Not by chance, nor in vain, do the servants of Mary call her Mother. They cannot invoke her by any other
name, and they never weary of calling her Mother; for she is truly the spiritual Mother of our souls and our
salvation. Sin, when it deprived our souls of divine grace, also deprived them of life. And when our souls
were dead in misery and sin, Jesus came with an excess of mercy and love to restore to us by His death on
the Cross that lost life, as He Himself declared: "I came that they might have life and have it to the full"
(John 10:10). "To the full" because, as the theologians teach us, Jesus Christ, by His Redemption, brought
us blessings greater than the injury Adam inflicted upon us by his sin. He reconciled us to God and thus
became the Father of our souls, under the new law of grace, as the prophet Isaiah predicted, "Father-
Forever, Prince of Peace" (Isaiah 9:5). But if Jesus is the Father of our souls, Mary is the Mother, for in
giving us Jesus, she gave us true life.

At two different times Mary became our spiritual Mother. The first time was when she was found worthy of
conceiving in her virginal womb the Son of God. Saint Bernardine of Siena teaches us that when the most
holy Virgin gave her consent to become Mother of the eternal Word, she, by this very act, demanded of
God our salvation. She was so earnestly engaged in obtaining it, that from that time on she carried us, as it
were, in her womb like a loving mother. Saint Luke says, speaking of the birth of Jesus, that Mary "gave
birth to her firstborn Son" (Luke 2:7). If the evangelist affirms that Mary brought forth her firstborn, is it to
be supposed that she afterward had other children? But if it is of faith that Mary had no other children
according to the flesh except Jesus, then she must have other spiritual children, and these we are. Mary, in
bringing forth Jesus Who is our Savior and our Life, brought forth all of us to life and salvation.

The second time Mary brought us forth to grace was when, on Calvary, she offered to the Father the life of
her Son for our salvation. Saint Augustine says that by cooperating with Christ in the birth of the faithful to
the life of grace, she became the spiritual Mother of all who are members of our Head, Jesus Christ. Mary,
to save our souls, was willing to sacrifice the life of her Son. And who was the true soul of Mary but her
Jesus, Who was her life and all her love?

Therefore, Simeon announced to her that her soul would one day be pierced by a sword of sorrows, which
was the very spear that pierced the side of Jesus, Who was the soul of Mary. And then she in her sorrow
brought us forth to eternal life, so that we may all call ourselves children of Mary's sorrows. She, our most
loving Mother, was always and entirely united to the divine will. According to Saint Bonaventure, when
she saw the love of the Father Who willed that His Son die for our salvation, and the love of the Son in
wishing to die for us, she too, with her whole will, offered her Son and consented that He should die so that
we might be saved. Thus she joined herself to that great love of the Father and Son for the human race.

Be joyful, then, all you children of Mary. Remember that she adopts all those who wish her to be their
Mother. Joyful: for what fear have you of being lost when this Mother defends and protects you? Saint
Bonaventure says that everyone who loves this good Mother should take courage. What have we to fear?
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Our eternal salvation will not be lost, as the final sentence depends upon Jesus our Brother, and upon Mary
our Mother. And Saint Anselm, full of joy at this thought, exclaims in order to encourage us: "With what
certainty may we hope, since our salvation depends upon the sentence of a good brother and a kind
mother!" Hear, then, our Mother who calls us and says to us: "Let whoever is simple turn in here"
(Proverbs 9:4). Little children are always saying the word "Mother", and in all the dangers which they
encounter and in all their fears they cry, "Mother! Mother!"

Prayer: Most sweet Mary, most loving Mother, this is exactly what you wish: that we become little children
and always have recourse to you, for you wish to help and save us, as you have saved all your children who
have fled to you.

18. Mary is "Our Life"
In order to understand correctly the reason why the Church calls Mary "our life", we must consider that as
the soul gives life to the body, so divine grace gives life to the soul. For a soul without grace, although
nominally alive, in truth is dead. As Mary, by her intercession, obtains for sinners the gift of grace, she
restores them to life.

Grant mercy to your people, my Son

The Church applies to her the following words of Proverbs: "Those who seek Me find Me" (8:17). They
find Me, or, according to the Septuagint, "They find grace." Thus, to have recourse to Mary is to find the
grace of God; for, "He who finds Me finds life, and wins favor from the Lord" (Proverbs 8:35). Listen, as
Saint Bonaventure comments on these words; listen, all you who desire the kingdom of God. Honor the
Virgin Mary, and you shall have life and eternal salvation.

Saint Bernard exhorts us, if we have been so unfortunate as to lose divine grace, to strive to recover it, but
to strive through Mary; for if we have lost it, she has found it. She is, therefore, called by this saint "the
finder of grace." This is what Gabriel meant when he said: "Do not fear, Mary. You have found favor with
God." But if Mary had never been without grace, how could the angel say to her that she had found it? A
thing is said to be found when it has been lost. The Virgin was always with God and with grace. She was
even full of grace, as the Archangel himself announced when he greeted her: "Rejoice, O highly favored
daughter! The Lord is with you." If, then, Mary did not find grace for herself, for whom did she find it? She
found it for sinners who had lost it. Let sinners, then, who have lost grace flee to Mary. With her they will
certainly find it. And let them say: "O Lady, what is lost must be restored to him who has lost it. This grace
which you have found is not yours; you have never lost it. It is ours, for we have lost it, and to us you
should restore it." If we desire to find the grace of God, let us go to Mary who has found it. She always has
been and always will be dear to God; if we have recourse to her, we shall certainly find it. God has placed
her in the world to be our defense, and therefore she is ordained to be the Mediatrix of Peace between the
sinner and God.

Saint Bernard gives encouragement to the sinner and says: "Go to this Mother of mercy, and show her the
wounds which your sins have inflicted on your soul. Then she will surely beg her Son to pardon you, and
the Son Who loves her so much will certainly hear her." So, too, the Church teaches us to pray to the Lord
to grant us Mary's powerful intercession so that we may rise from our sins: "Grant us, merciful God,
strength against all our weakness, that we who celebrate the memory of the holy Mother of God may, by
the help of her intercession, arise again from our iniquities."

19. Mary is our Sweetness
"He who is a friend is always a friend, and a brother is born for the time of stress" (Proverbs 17:17). True
friends and relatives are not known in times of prosperity but, rather, in times of adversity and misery.
Worldly friends do not desert their friend when he is prosperous; but if any misfortune overtakes him, they
immediately abandon him. But Mary does not desert her devoted servants.
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In our distresses, and especially at the hour of death when our sufferings are the greatest, our good Lady
and Mother cannot abandon her faithful servants. As she is our life in the time of our exile, so also she is
our sweetness in the hour of death, making sure that it will be sweet and blessed. For since that day on
which Mary was present at the death of her Son, Jesus, Who was the Head of the elect, she obtained the
grace of aiding all the elect at death. Hence, the Church requires that we pray to the Blessed Virgin to aid
us, especially in the hour of our death: "Pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death."

20. Mary is "Our Hope"
Modern heretics cannot stand the fact that we call Mary "our hope": Hail, "our hope". They say that God
alone is our hope, and that he who places hope in human beings is cursed (Jeremiah 17:5). Mary, they
exclaim, is a human being, and, as such, how can she be our hope? Thus say the heretics, but,
notwithstanding this, the Church has us invoke Mary by the sweet name of Our Hope, the hope of all:
"Hail, Our Hope!"

In two ways, says Saint Thomas, we can place our hope in a person: as the principal cause, and as the
intermediate cause. Those who hope for some favor from a king, hope for it from the king as sovereign, or
hope for it from one of his ministers as intercessor. If the favor is granted, it comes in the first place from
the king; but if it comes through the minister's request, he who has asked the favor justly calls the
intercessor his hope.

The King of Heaven, because He is infinite goodness, desires to enrich us with His graces. But in order to
increase our confidence, He has given us His own Mother for our Mother and Advocate, and has given her
all power to aid us. He, therefore, wishes us to place in her all our hopes of salvation and blessing. Those
who place all their hope in creatures without dependence upon God, as sinners do, are certainly cursed by
God as Jeremiah says. But those who hope in Mary as Mother of God, powerful to obtain for them graces
and life eternal, are blessed and pleasing to God. Hence, we rightly call Mary, Our Hope, hoping to obtain
by her intercession what we could not obtain by our prayers alone. We pray to her, says Saint Anselm, so
that the dignity of the intercessor will make up for our own deficiencies. Therefore, he adds, to seek Mary's
help with such hope is not to distrust the mercy of God, but only to fear our own unworthiness.

21. Mary is our Advocate
There is no doubt, says Saint Bernard, that Jesus is the only Mediator between God and man; the God-Man,
on account of His merits, can, and according to His promises will, obtain for us pardon and divine grace.
But because men recognize and fear the divine Majesty which dwells in Him as God, it was necessary that
there be another advocate to whom we could have recourse with less fear and more confidence. This is
Mary, and we can find no other advocate so powerful with the divine Majesty and so compassionate toward
us. We would greatly wrong the mercy of Mary if we should fear to cast ourselves at the feet of this most
sweet advocate, who is in all things kind, lovely, and compassionate. Read as much as you will all the
history found in the Gospels, and if you find any act of austerity in Mary, then fear to approach her. But
you will never find any. Go, then, joyfully to her, for she will save you by her intercession.

Exceedingly beautiful is the prayer of a sinner who has recourse to Mary:

"O Mother of my God, I come to you full of confidence.
If you reject me I will plead with you;

for in a certain sense you are bound to help me,
since all the Church calls you Mother of Mercy.

You are so dear to God that He always listens to you.
Your great mercy has never failed.

Your sweet condescension has never despised any sinner,
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however enormous his sins, who has had recourse to you.
Could the whole Church falsely call you her advocate and the refuge of sinners?

No, never let it be said that my sins prevent you, my Mother,
from exercising the great office of mercy which you hold.

You are at the same time the Advocate and Mediator of Peace between God and man,
and, next to your Son, the only hope and secure refuge of sinners.

Whatever of grace and glory is yours, even the dignity of being Mother of God,
you owe to sinners, since for their sake the divine Word has made you His Mother.

Far from you, O divine Mother, be the thought
that you should refuse your compassion to any sinner who calls to you.

Since, then, Mary, your office is that of peacemaker between God and man,
may your great mercy, which far exceeds all my sins, move you to aid me."

Console yourselves, then, you who are fainthearted. I will say with Saint Thomas of Villanova:

Take heart, you sinners. This great Virgin, who is the Mother of your Judge and God, is the advocate of the
human race; powerful and able to obtain whatever she wishes from God; most wise, for she knows every
method of appeasing Him; universal, for she welcomes all and refuses none.

22. Mary is Mercy Itself
Saint Bernard, speaking of the great mercy of Mary for us sinners, says that she is the land promised by
God, flowing with milk and honey. Saint Leo says that to the Virgin such compassion has been given that
she not only deserves to be called merciful, but should be called mercy itself. And Saint Bonaventure
remarks that when he looked on Mary it seemed to him he no longer beheld divine justice, but only divine
mercy, with which Mary is filled.

In a word, Mary's mercy is so great that her love can never cease to bring forth for us the fruits of mercy.
And what but mercy, exclaims Saint Bernard, can flow from a fountain of mercy? For this reason Mary was
called the olive tree, "Like a fair olive tree in the field" (Sirach 24:14). For as the olive tree produces
nothing but oil, the symbol of mercy, thus from the hands of Mary nothing but graces and mercies proceed.
If, then, we have recourse to this Mother and ask for the oil of her mercy, we cannot fear that she will
refuse us; for she is rich in that oil of mercy. Mary is so full of grace and mercy that there is enough for all.

But why is it said that this fair olive tree is in the field and not, rather, in a garden surrounded by walls and
hedges? In order that all may easily see her and easily have recourse to her to obtain mercy. And what more
secure refuge can we find, says Thomas Kempis, than Mary's compassionate heart? There the poor find
shelter; the sick, medicine; the afflicted, consolation; the doubtful, counsel; the abandoned, help. Wretched
should we be if we did not have this Mother of Mercy, mindful of us in our miseries.

Mary is like Rebekah who, when Abraham's servant asked her for a little water, answered that she would
give him water not only for himself but for his camels also (Genesis 24:19). Hence Saint Bernard,
addressing the Blessed Virgin, says: "O Lady, you are more merciful and liberal than Rebekah; therefore,
do not be content with dispensing the favors of your unbounded compassion only to the servants of
Abraham, the faithful servants of God, but bestow them also on the camels, who represent sinners." And as
Rebekah gave more than she was asked, so Mary gives more than we pray for. The liberality of Mary
resembles the liberality of her Son, Who always gives more than is asked and is said to be "rich in mercy
toward all who call upon Him" (Romans 10:12).

When the Samaritans refused to receive Jesus Christ and His doctrine, Saint James and Saint John said to
their Master: "Lord, would You not have us call down fire from heaven to destroy them?" (Luke 9:54) But
Jesus "turned toward them only to reprimand them" (Luke 9:55), as if He had said, "I am so mild and
merciful that I have come from heaven to save, not to punish, sinners; would you wish to see them lost?
What fire? What destruction? Be silent, do not speak to Me again of punishment; that is not My spirit."
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We cannot doubt that Mary, whose spirit is in everything so like that of her Son, is wholly inclined to show
mercy. This is why Mary was seen clothed with the sun: "A great sign appeared in the sky, a woman
clothed with the sun" (Revelation 12:1). On this passage Saint Bernard remarks, addressing the Virgin:
"You have clothed the sun, and are yourself clothed with it. O Lady, you have clothed the Sun, the divine
Word, with human flesh, but He has clothed you with His power and His mercy." So compassionate and
kind is this queen when a sinner recommends himself to her mercy, that she does not begin to examine his
merits and to judge whether he is worthy of being heard, but she graciously hears all and helps them.
Hence, Mary is called "beautiful as the moon" (Song 6:10), because as the moon illuminates the smallest
bodies upon the earth, so Mary enlightens and helps the most unworthy sinners.

If because of our sins we fear to draw near to God because He is an infinite Majesty that we have offended,
we should not hesitate to have recourse to Mary, because in her we shall find nothing to alarm us. She is
indeed Holy, Immaculate, Queen of the World, and Mother of God; but she is of our flesh and a child of
Adam, like ourselves.

In a word, says Saint Bernard, whatever pertains to Mary is full of grace and mercy. For she, as Mother of
Mercy, has become all things to all — just and sinners alike — and opens wide the doors to her compassion
that all may share it. As the devil prowls about "like a roaring lion looking for someone to devour" (1Peter
5:8), so, on the contrary, Mary goes about seeking those to whom she can give life and salvation.

23. Her Special Privileges
Mary's adoration was profound, interior, intimate. It was the gift of herself. She offered her whole self to
the service of love of the Eucharistic God. For love lays down no conditions, makes no reservations; it
thinks no longer of self, lives no longer for self; it is a stranger to itself and lives only for the God which it
loves. Everything in Mary was directed to the Blessed Sacrament as Its center and end. A current of grace
and love established itself between the Heart of Jesus-Hostia and the heart of Mary-Adoratrix. These hearts
were like two flames blended into one. God was then perfectly adored by His creature,

Saint Peter Julian Eymard

Saint Alphonsus here treats three of Mary's special privileges. His purpose is to inspire us to love God and
have confidence in prayer to Mary.

Fitness of Mary's Immaculate Conception
It was fitting, first of all, that the eternal Father should create Mary free from the original sin because she
was His daughter and His first-born daughter. She herself attests — "Before all ages, in the beginning, He
created me" (Sirach 24:9) — in a passage that is applied to Mary by the Sacred Interpreters, by the Holy
Fathers, and by the Church herself. Whether she is the first-born on account of her predestination, together
with her Son in the divine decrees before all creatures, or, as others say, the first-born of grace as
predestined to be the Mother of the Redeemer after the provision of sin, all agree in calling her the first-
born of God. If this is the case, it was not right that Mary should be the slave of the devil, but rather that she
should always be possessed by her Creator. Hence, Mary is rightly called the one and only daughter of life,
differing in this from others who, being born in sin, are daughters of death.

Moreover, it was right that the eternal Father should create her in His grace, since He destined her to be the
restorer of the lost world and Mediatrix of Peace between man and God. Now certainly, he who mediates
peace should not be an enemy of the offended person, still less an accomplice of his crime. Saint Gregory
says that to appease the Judge, His enemy certainly must not be chosen as an advocate, for instead of
appeasing Him, he would enrage Him more. Therefore, as Mary was to be the Mediatrix of Peace between
God and man, there was every reason why she should not appear as a sinner and enemy of God, but as His
friend and preserved from sin.
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Besides, it was fitting that God should preserve her from original sin, since she was destined to stand in
opposition to the devil: "I will put enmity between you and the woman, and between your offspring and
hers" (Genesis 3:15). Now if Mary was to oppose the devil, surely it was not fitting that she should first be
conquered by him and made his slave, but rather that she should be free from every stain and from all
subjection to the enemy. Otherwise, as he had in his pride already corrupted the whole human race, he
would also have corrupted the pure soul of this Virgin. May the divine Goodness be ever praised for
bestowing on her so much grace that she remained free from every stain of sin and could bear Him, Who
would crush the devil.

But it was especially fitting that the eternal Father should preserve His daughter from the sin of Adam,
because He destined her to be the Mother of His only begotten Son. She was chosen in the mind of God,
before every creature, to bring forth God-made-Man. If for no other reason, then, the Father would create
her pure from every stain.

Saint Thomas says that all things consecrated by God must be holy and pure from every defilement. If
David, when he was planning the temple of Jerusalem, with a magnificence worthy of the Lord, said: "This
castle is not intended for man, but for the Lord God" (1Chronicles 29:1), how much more should we
believe that the Creator, having destined Mary to be the Mother of His own Son, would adorn her soul with
every grace, so that it might be a worthy dwelling for a God. Thus the Father could say to this beloved
daughter: "As a lily among thorns, so is My beloved among women" (Song 2:2). Daughter, among all my
other daughters, you are like a lily among thorns. For they are all stained by sin, but you were always
immaculate and always My friend.

In the second place, it was befitting the Son that Mary, as His Mother, should be preserved from sin. Other
children do not select their own mothers; but if this were ever granted to anyone, who would choose a slave
for his mother when he might have a queen; or an enemy of God, when he might have a friend of God? If,
then, the Son of God alone could select His mother, it is certain that He would choose one befitting a God.
And God created her, by the nobility of her nature as well as by the perfection of grace, as a woman
suitable to be His mother.

God, Who is wisdom itself, knew how to prepare a fit dwelling for Himself. "Wisdom has built her house"
(Proverb 9:1). How can we think that the Son of God would have chosen to inhabit the soul and body of
Mary, without first sanctifying her and preserving her from every sin?  For, as Saint Thomas says, the
Eternal Word inhabited not only the soul, but the body of Mary. The Church prays: Lord, You did not
shrink from the Virgin's womb. Indeed, God would have shrunk from becoming flesh in the womb of any
other holy virgin, since they were for a time stained with original sin. But He did not shrink from becoming
Man in the womb of Mary, because this chosen Virgin was always pure from every guilt and never
possessed by the devil.

Thus, Saint Augustine wrote, the Son of God has built Himself no dwelling more worthy than Mary. And
Saint Cyril of Alexandria asks the question: Who has ever heard of an architect building a house for his
own use, and then giving the first possession of it to his greatest enemy? Certainly Our Lord, Who gave us
the command to honor our parents, would not fail when He became Man to observe it Himself by
bestowing on His Mother every grace and honor. Hence, Saint Augustine says that we must certainly
believe that Jesus Christ preserved Mary's body from corruption after death, for if He had not done so, He
would not have observed the law which, as it commands respect to the mother, also condemns disrespect.
Jesus would have shown no respect for His Mother's honor, if He had not preserved her from original sin.

The tree is known by its fruit. If the Lamb was always immaculate, the Mother must also have been always
immaculate. Thus Mary is called the worthy Mother of a worthy Son. None but Mary was the worthy
Mother of such a Son, and none but Jesus was the worthy Son of such a Mother.

If, then, it was fitting for the Father to preserve Mary as His Daughter from sin, and for the Son because she
was His Mother, it was also fitting for the Holy Spirit to preserve her as His Spouse. Mary, says Saint
Augustine, was the only person who merited to be called the Mother and Spouse of God. For the Holy
Spirit came upon Mary, enriching her with grace beyond all creatures, and dwelt in her and made His
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Spouse, Queen of Heaven and Earth. He was with her since He came to form from her immaculate body,
the immaculate Body of Jesus Christ, as the angel predicted — "The Holy Spirit will come upon you and
the power of the Most High will overshadow you" (Luke 1:35). For this reason, Mary is called the Temple
of the Lord and the Sanctuary of the Holy Spirit, because by the operation of the Holy Spirit she was made
Mother of the Incarnate Word.

Now, if an artist were allowed to choose a bride as beautiful or as deformed as he himself could paint her,
how great would be his care to make her as beautiful as possible! Who, then, will say that the Holy Spirit
did not deal thus with Mary, and "Rejoice, O highly favored daughter." To the other saints grace is given in
part, but to the Virgin it was given in fullness. And so Saint Thomas says that grace made holy not only the
soul, but also the flesh of Mary, that with it the Virgin might clothe the Eternal Word.

Mary's Humility at the Annunciation
"Whoever exalts himself shall be humbled, but whoever humbles himself shall be exalted" (Matthew
23:12). These are the words of Our Lord and cannot fail. Therefore God, having determined to make
Himself Man and being about to choose His Mother on earth, sought among women the holiest and most
humble. Among them all, He saw one, the youthful Virgin Mary, who was perfect in all virtues, simple, and
humble as a dove in her own esteem. "There are maidens without number — one alone is My dove, My
perfect one" (Song 6:8-9). Let this one, said God, be My chosen Mother.

Let us now consider how humble Mary was, and how God exalted her: Mary could not humble herself
more than she did in the Incarnation of the Word, and God could not exalt Mary more than He has exalted
her. For the greater glory and merit of His Mother, the Word did not make Himself her Son without first
obtaining her consent. Therefore, when the humble young Virgin was in her poor dwelling, the Angel
Gabriel came, bearing the great message. He enters and salutes her, saying: "Rejoice, O highly favored
daughter! The Lord is with you. Blessed are you among women" (Luke 1:28).  Rejoice, because you are
favored above all the other saints. The Lord is with you because you are so humble. You are blessed among
women, for all others have been stained by original sin; but you, because you are to be the Mother of the
Lord, have been and will always be blessed, and free from every sin.

And what did the humble Mary answer to this greeting of praises? She answered nothing, but she was
disturbed by such a greeting: "She was deeply troubled by his words, and wondered what his greeting
meant". (Luke 1:29). And why was she disturbed? Through fear of illusion perhaps? No, the text is plain;
she was troubled by his words, not by his appearance. Such a disturbance was due to her humility at
hearing those praises so exceeding her humble estimate of herself. Thus, the more she is exalted by the
angel, the more she humbles herself and the more she considers her nothingness.

But Mary knew from Scripture that a virgin was to be the Mother of the Messiah, and she heard those
praises offered by the angel to herself, which seemed to belong only to the Mother of God. Did it then come
into her mind that perhaps she herself might be that chosen Mother of God? No, her profound humility did
not permit this thought. These praises had no other effect than to cause her great fear.

Gabriel, seeing Mary so full of fear at that greeting, encouraged her, saying: "Do not fear, Mary. You have
found favor with God" (Luke 1:30). Do not be afraid, Mary, nor be surprised by the great titles by which I
have saluted you, for if you are so little and humble in your own eyes, God has made you worthy to find the
grace lost by man. Therefore, He has preserved you from the common stain of all Adam's children. Even
from the moment of your conception, He has adorned you with a grace greater than that of all the saints.
And He now exalts you to be His Mother: "You shall conceive and bear a Son and give Him the name
Jesus" (Luke 1:31).

Now why this delay? The angel, Lady, awaits your answer; or, rather, as Saint Bernard says, we who are
condemned to death await it. "Behold, Mother", continues Saint Bernard, "to you is now offered the price
of our salvation, which will be the divine Word in you made Man. If you will accept Him for a Son, we
shall immediately be delivered from death. Look, the price of our salvation is offered to you. We are freed
immediately if you consent. Your Lord Himself desires your consent, on which He has made the world's
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salvation depend.   Answer quickly; delay no longer the salvation of the world which now depends on your
consent".

But look, Mary already answers. She says to the angel: "I am the servant of the Lord. Let it be done to me
as you say" (Luke 1:38). What more beautiful, more humble, more prudent answer could all the wisdom of
men have invented, if they had thought for a million years! The answer had no sooner come forth from the
humble heart of Mary, than it drew from the bosom of the eternal Father the only begotten Son. For hardly
had she uttered those words when immediately, the Word was made flesh: the Son of God became also the
Son of Mary.

Now let us consider the great humility of the Virgin in this answer. She indeed understood how great was
the dignity of the Mother of God. She had already been assured by the angel that she was this happy
Mother, chosen by the Lord. But despite all this, she is not at all raised in her own esteem, and does not
stop to enjoy her exaltation. Rather, she considers her own nothingness and the infinite majesty of her God,
Who has chosen her for His Mother. She knows how unworthy she is of such an honor, but would by no
means oppose His will.

When her consent is asked, what does she do, what does she say? Wholly annihilated to self, and all
inflamed on the other hand with the desire to unite herself more closely to God by entirely abandoning
herself to the divine will, she answers, "I am the servant of the Lord." Behold the slave of the Lord, obliged
to do whatever her Lord commands. If the Lord chooses me for His Mother, if everything that I have is His
gift, then who could think He is selecting me for any merit of my own?  "I am the servant of the Lord."
What merit can a slave have to be made the Mother of her Lord? "I am the servant of the Lord." Let God
alone be praised and not the slave, since it is God's goodness which has led Him to glance on a creature so
lowly as I am, and thus to make her so great.

In order to comprehend the greatness to which Mary was elevated, it would be necessary to comprehend the
majesty of God. It is sufficient to say that God made this Virgin His Mother to have it understood that He
could not exalt her more than He did exalt her. By making Himself the Son of the Virgin, God established
her in a rank superior to that of all the saints and angels.

This explains why the evangelists, who have so fully recorded the praises of others, have been so brief in
their descriptions of the privileges of Mary. For it was enough to say that from her, Jesus was born. What
more would you wish the evangelists to say about the grandeur of this Virgin? Let it be enough that they
say she is the Mother of God. Having recorded in these few words her entire merit, it was not necessary for
them to describe the particulars separately. And why not? "Because," as Saint Anselm answers, "to say only
this, that she was the Mother of God, transcends every other glory that can be attributed to her. Whatever
name you may wish to call her, whether Queen of Heaven, Ruler of the Angels, or any other title of honor,
you will never succeed in honoring her so much as by calling her the Mother of God." But to become
Mother of God, it was necessary that the holy Virgin should be exalted to a certain equality with the divine
Persons by an infinity of graces. Therefore, if God dwells in creatures in different ways, He dwelt in Mary
in a unique way, making Himself one with her.

Saint Thomas asserts that Mary, being made Mother of God, by reason of this close union with an infinite
Good, received a certain infinite dignity. The dignity of the Mother of God is the highest dignity that could
be conferred on a mere creature; in this respect, nothing greater can be created. Therefore, Saint
Bonaventure wrote that God could make a greater world, a greater heaven, but could not exalt a creature to
greater excellence than by making her His Mother. But better than all others, Mary herself described the
height to which God had elevated her when she said: "God, Who is mighty, has done great things for me"
(Luke 1:49).

To conclude, then, this divine Mother is infinitely inferior to God, but immensely superior to all creatures.
If it is impossible to find a Son more noble than Jesus, it is also impossible to find a mother more noble
than Mary. This should cause the servants of such a queen not only to rejoice in her greatness, but also to
increase their confidence in her most powerful protection. For as Mother of God, she has a certain right to
His gifts and a right to obtain them for those for whom she prays. God cannot refuse to hear the prayers of
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this Mother, for He cannot refuse to recognize her as His true and Immaculate Mother. So we may pray to
Mary by saying: You prevail with God by a maternal authority; thus even for those who grievously sin, you
obtain the great grace of reconciliation. For you are always heard, since God in all things conforms to your
wishes as to those of a true and pure mother. Therefore, Mother of God and our Mother, in you the power
to help us is not lacking. The will, too, is not lacking. For you know that God has not created you for
Himself alone, but has given you to men as their deliverer. For through you we recover divine grace, and by
you the enemy is conquered and crushed.

24. The Glory of Mary's Assumption into Heaven

It would seem just, that the Church, on this day (15 August) of the Assumption of Mary into heaven, should
invite us to weep rather than to rejoice, since our Mother has left this earth, and we no longer enjoy her
presence. As Saint Bernard says, it seems that we should rather weep than exult. But, no, holy Church
invites us to rejoice: "Let us all rejoice in the Lord, celebrating a feast in honor of the Blessed Virgin
Mary." And if we love this Mother, we ought to think more of her glory than of our own particular
consolation. What son does not rejoice, although separated from his mother, if he knows that she is going to
take possession of a kingdom?

Mary today is to be crowned Queen of Heaven, and shall we not celebrate a joyful feast if we truly love
her? So, let us rejoice! After Jesus Christ Our Savior had completed the work of our redemption by His
death and Resurrection, He ascended into the presence of His Father. Picture how the Savior came from
heaven to meet His Mother, and how He said to her, "Arise, My beloved, My beautiful one, and come! For
see, the winter is past" (Song 2:10-11). Come, My dear Mother, My beautiful one, leave that valley of tears
where you have suffered so much for My love; "Come from Lebanon, my bride, come from Lebanon,
come!" (Song 4:8)  Come with soul and body to enjoy the reward for your holy life. If you have suffered
greatly on earth, far greater is the glory I have prepared for you in heaven. Come there to sit near Me, come
to receive the crown I will give you as Queen of the Universe.

Now, behold, Mary leaves the earth, and calling to mind the many graces she had there received from her
Lord, she looks on it affectionately. And now Jesus offers her His Hand and the Blessed Mother rises in the
air, passes beyond the clouds and arrives at the gates of heaven. When monarchs make their entrance to
take possession of their kingdom, they do not pass through the gates of the city; for either these are taken
off entirely or they pass over them. Hence the angels, when Jesus Christ entered paradise, cried: "Lift up, O
gates, your lintels; reach up, you ancient portals, that the King of Glory may come in!" (Psalm 24:7).  And
now that Mary is going to take possession of the kingdom of the heavens, the angels who accompany her
cry to the others who are within: "Lift up, O gates, your lintels; reach up, you ancient portals, that the
Queen of Glory may come in!" And now Mary enters into the blessed country. But on her entrance the
celestial spirits, seeing her so beautiful and glorious, ask of those who are with her, "Who is this coming up
from the desert, leaning upon her lover?" (Song 8:5) Who is this creature, so beautiful, that comes from the
desert of the earth, a place full of thorns and tribulations? This one comes so pure and so rich in virtue,
supported by her beloved Lord. Who is she? The angels who accompany her answer: This is the Mother of
our King. She is our queen, the blessed one among women, full of grace, the saint of saints, the beloved of
God, the immaculate one, the dove, the most beautiful of all creatures. And then all those blessed spirits
begin to bless and praise her, singing, with more reason than the Hebrews sang to Judith, "You are the
glory of Jerusalem, the surpassing joy of Israel; you are the splendid boast of our people" (Judith 15:9). Our
Lady and Our Queen, you are the glory of paradise, the joy of our heavenly country, you are the honor of us
all. Be ever welcome, be ever blessed. We are all your servants, ready for your commands.

If the human mind, says Saint Bernard, cannot comprehend the immense glory which God has prepared in
heaven for those who have loved Him on earth, then who will ever comprehend what He has prepared for
her who bore Him? On earth He loved her more than all men; and even from the first moment of her
creation, He loved her more than all men and angels together. Try to imagine the glory He prepared for her.
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Justly, then, does Holy Church sing that Mary, having loved God more than all the angels, has been exalted
above them so that she sees no one above her but her Son, Who is the only begotten Son of God.

The glory of Mary, which was full and complete, is different from that which the other saints have in
heaven. It is true that in heaven all the blessed enjoy perfect peace and full contentment. Yet it will always
be true that none of them enjoys that glory which he could have merited if he had loved and served God
with greater fidelity. Therefore, although the saints in heaven desire nothing more than what they possess,
yet in fact there is something more they could desire. It is also true that the sins which they have committed
and the time which they have lost, do not bring suffering. But it cannot be denied that the most good done
in life gives the greatest contentment.

Mary in heaven desires nothing and has nothing to desire. Which of the saints in paradise, says Saint
Augustine, if asked whether or not he has committed sins, can answer no, except Mary?  It is certain, as the
Council of Trent has defined, that Mary never committed any sin, not even the slightest. She never did an
action that was not meritorious. She never said a word or had a thought or drew a breath that was not
directed to the greatest glory of God. In a word, she never relaxed or stopped one moment in her onward
course to God. She never lost anything through negligence, for she always cooperated with grace with all
her power, and loved God as much as she could love Him. O Lord, she now says to Him in heaven, if I
have not loved You as much as You deserve, at least I have loved You as much as I could.

Let us rejoice, then, with Mary in the exalted throne to which God has elevated her in heaven. And let us
rejoice also for her own sake, since if our Mother has ceased to be present with us by rising in glory to
heaven, she has not ceased to be present with us in her affection. No, being nearer and more united to God,
she knows our miseries better and therefore pities them more and is better able to relieve us. And will you,
O Blessed Virgin, because you have been so exalted in heaven, forget us? No, may God preserve us from
the thought. A heart so merciful cannot but pity our miseries. If the pity of Mary for us was so great when
she lived upon earth, how much greater, says Saint Bonaventure, is it in heaven where she now reigns.

And with this love of our Mother Mary, I leave you, my readers, saying to you: Continue joyfully to honor
and love this good Lady. Try also to promote the love of her wherever you can; and do not doubt that, if
you persevere in true devotion to Mary, even until death, your salvation is assured. I finish, not because I
have nothing more to say about the glories of this great queen, but so that I may not tire you. The little I
have written may indeed be enough to show you the great value of devotion to the Mother of God. I wish to
see you safe and holy, to see you become a loving and devoted child of this most lovable queen. And if you
know that this book has helped you somewhat, I ask you, in your charity, recommend me to Mary, and ask
of her the grace which I ask for you, that we may both meet in paradise at her feet, together with all her
other dear children.

Prayer to Mary

Hail, Holy Queen, Mother of Mercy!
Our life, our sweetness and our hope!

To thee do we cry, poor banished children of Eve;
to thee do we send up our sighs, mourning and weeping in this valley of tears.

Turn then, most gracious advocate, thine eyes of mercy toward us,
and after this our exile, show unto us the blessed fruit of thy womb, Jesus.

O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary!

V. Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God.

R. That we may be made worthy of the promises of Christ.
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25. Of the Assumption of Mary
(Celebrated 15 August - Holy Day of Obligation)

The image of the Assumption of the Virgin does not derive from the Bible, but from an Ecclesiastical
Tradition that took shape in the Middle Ages. By the 16th century, it had become a popular theme. The
dogma of the Assumption was promulgated by Pope Pius XII  in his Apostolic Constitution -
Munificentissimus Deus - 1 November 1950.

The depiction of the Virgin, with her fluttering robe and swirling head-dress, is graceful and lively. She is
borne up to heaven in a cloud by playful Putti. Her Assumption is a foreshadowing of our own resurrection
at the end of the world. Remember there are two bodies in Heaven, one body is the glorified human nature
of Jesus, the other body is the assumed human nature of Mary. The rest of the saints in Heaven will not
receive bodies until the Final Judgment.

On this day the Church celebrates, in honor of Mary, two solemn festivals;

the first is that of her happy passage from this world;
the second, that of her glorious Assumption into Heaven.

In the present discourse we shall speak of her happy passage from this world; and in the next of her
glorious Assumption.

How precious was the death of Mary!

On account of the special graces that attended it.
On account of the manner in which it took place.

Death being the punishment of sin, it would seem that the Divine Mother all holy, and exempt as she was
from its slightest stain should also have been exempt from death, and from encountering the misfortunes to
which the children of Adam, infected by the poison of sin, are subject. But God was pleased that Mary
should in all things resemble Jesus; and as the Son died, it was becoming that the Mother should also die;
because, moreover, He wished to give the Just an example of the precious death prepared for them, He
willed that even the most Blessed Virgin should die, but by a sweet and happy death. Let us, therefore, now
consider how precious was Mary's death: first, on account of the special favors by which it was
accompanied; secondly, on account of the manner in which it took place.

First point. There are three things which render death bitter:

attachment to the world,
remorse for sins, and

the uncertainty of salvation.

The death of Mary was entirely free from these causes of bitterness, and was accompanied by three special
graces, which rendered it precious and joyful. She died as she had lived:

entirely detached from the things of the world;
she died in the most perfect peace;

she died in the certainty of eternal glory.

And in the first place, there can be no doubt that attachment to earthly things renders the death of the
worldly bitter and miserable, as the Holy Ghost says: "O death, how bitter is the remembrance of thee to a
man who hath peace in his possessions!'' But because the Saints die detached from the things of the world,
their death is not bitter, but sweet, lovely, and precious; that is to say, as Saint Bernard remarks, worth
purchasing at any price, however great. "Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord." Who are they who,
being already dead, die? They are those happy souls who pass into eternity already detached, and, so to say,
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dead to all affection for terrestrial things; and who, like Saint Francis of Assisi, found in God alone all their
happiness, and with him could say, "My God and my all."

But what soul was ever more detached from earthly goods, and more united to God, than the beautiful soul
of Mary? She was detached from her parents; for at the age of three years, when children are most attached
to them, and stand in the greatest need of their assistance, Mary, with the greatest intrepidity, left them, and
went to shut herself up in the Temple to attend to God alone. She was detached from riches, contenting
herself to be always poor, and supporting herself with the labor of her own hands. She was detached from
honors, loving a humble and abject life, though the honors due to a queen were hers, as she was descended
from the kings of Israel. The Blessed Virgin herself revealed to Saint Elizabeth of  Hungary, that when her
parents left her in the temple, she resolved in her heart to have no father, and to love no other good than
God.

Saint John saw Mary represented in that woman, clothed with the sun, who held the moon under her feet.
"And a great sign appeared in heaven: a woman clothed with the sun, and the moon under her feet."
Interpreters explain the moon to signify the goods of this world, which, like her, are uncertain and
changeable. Mary never had these goods in her heart, but always despised them and trampled them under
her feet; living in this world as a solitary turtle-dove in a desert, never allowing, her affection to centre
itself on any earthly thing; so that of her it was said: "The voice of the turtle is heard in our land." And
elsewhere: "Who is she that goeth up by the desert?" Whence the Abbot Rupert says, "Thus didst thou go
up by the desert; that is, having a solitary soul". Mary, then, having lived always and in all things detached
from the earth, and united to God alone, death was not bitter, but, on the contrary, very sweet and dear to
her; since it united her more closely to God in heaven, by an eternal bond.

Secondly. Peace of mind renders the death of the Just precious. Sins committed during life are the worms
which so cruelly torment and gnaw the hearts of poor dying, sinners, who, about to appear before the
Divine Tribunal, see themselves at that moment surrounded by their sins, which terrify them, and cry out,
according to Saint Bernard, "We are thy works; we will not abandon thee." Mary certainly could not be
tormented at death by any remorse of conscience, for she was always pure, and always free from the least
shade of actual or original sin; so much so, that of her it was said: "Thou art all fair, O my love, and there is
not a spot in thee."

From the moment that she had the use of reason, that is, from the first moment of her Immaculate
Conception in the womb of Saint Anne, she began to love God with all her strength, and continued to do so,
always advancing more and more throughout her whole life in love and perfection. All her thoughts,
desires, and affections were of and for God alone; she never uttered a word, made a movement, cast a
glance, or breathed, but for God and His glory; and never departed a step or detached herself for a single
moment from the Divine love. Ah, how did all the lovely virtues she had practiced during life surround her
blessed bed in the happy hour of her death! That faith so constant; that loving confidence in God; that
unconquerable patience in the midst of so many sufferings; that humility in the midst of so many privileges;
that modesty; that meekness; that tender compassion for souls; that insatiable zeal for the glory of God;
and, above all, that most perfect love towards Him, with that entire Uniformity to the Divine Will: all, in a
word, surrounded her, and consoling her, said: "We are thy works; we will not abandon thee." Our Lady
and Mother, we are all daughters of thy beautiful heart; now that thou art leaving this miserable life, we
will not leave thee, we also will go, and be thy eternal accompaniment and honor in Paradise, where, by our
means, thou wilt reign as Queen of all men and of all angels.
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26. Mary, Queen of all men and of all angels

  In the third place, the certainty of eternal salvation renders death sweet. Death is called a passage; for by
death we pass from a short to an eternal life. And as the dread of those is indeed great who die in doubt of
their salvation, and who approach the solemn moment with well-grounded fear of passing into eternal
death; thus, on the other hand, the joy of the Saints is indeed great at the close of life, holding with some
security to go and possess God in heaven. A nun of the order of Saint Teresa, when the doctor announced to
her her approaching death, was so filled with joy that she exclaimed, "O, how is it, sir, that you announce to
me such welcome news, and demand no fee?" Saint Lawrence Justinian, being at the point of death, and
perceiving his servants weeping round him, said: "Away, away with your tears; this is no time to mourn."
Go elsewhere to weep; if you would remain with me, rejoice, as I rejoice, in seeing the gates of heaven
open to me, that I may be united to my God. Thus also a Saint Peter of Alcantara, a Saint Aloysius
Gonzaga, and so many other Saints, on hearing that death was at hand, burst forth into exclamations of joy
and gladness. And yet they were not certain of being in possession of Divine grace, nor were they secure of
their own sanctity, as Mary was. But what joy must the Divine Mother have felt in receiving the news of
her approaching death! She who had the fullest certainty of the possession of Divine Grace, especially after
the Angel Gabriel had assured her that she was full of it, and that she already possessed God. "Hail, full of
grace, the Lord is with thee . . . thou hast found grace." And well did she herself know that her heart was
continually burning with Divine love; so that, as Bernardine de Bustis says, "Mary, by a singular privilege
granted to no other Saint, loved, and was always actually loving God, in every moment of her life," with
such ardor, that Saint Bernard declares," it required a continued miracle to preserve her life in the midst of
such flames."

Of Mary it had already been asked in the sacred Canticles, "Who is she that goeth up by the desert, as a
pillar of smoke, of aromatical spices, of myrrh, and frankincense, and all the powders of the perfumer?"
Her entire mortification typified by the myrrh, her fervent prayers signified by the incense, and all her holy
virtues, united to her perfect love for God, kindled in her a flame so great that her beautiful soul, wholly
devoted to and consumed by Divine love, arose continually to God as a pillar of smoke, breathing forth on
every side a most sweet odor. "Such smoke, nay even such a pillar of smoke," says the Abbot Rupert, "hast
thou, O Blessed Mary, breathed forth a sweet odor to the Most High." Eustachius expresses it in still
stronger terms: "A pillar of smoke, because burning interiorly as a holocaust with the flame of Divine love,
she sent forth a most sweet odor." As the loving Virgin lived, so did she die. As Divine love gave her life,
so did it cause her death; for the Doctors and Holy Fathers of the Church generally say she died of no other
infirmity than pure love; Saint Ildehonsus says that Mary either ought not to die, or only die of love.

Second Point. But now let us see how her blessed death took place. After the Ascension of Jesus Christ,
Mary remained on earth to attend to the propagation of the faith. Hence the disciples of Our Lord had
recourse to her, and she solved their doubts, comforted them in their persecutions, and encouraged them to
labor for the Divine glory and the salvation of redeemed souls. She willingly remained on earth, knowing
that such was the will of God, for the good of the Church; but she could not but feel the pain of being far
from the presence and sight of her beloved Son, Who had ascended to heaven. "Where your treasure is,
there will your heart be also," said the Redeemer. Where anyone believes his treasure and his happiness to
be, there he always holds the love and desires of his heart fixed. If Mary, then, loved no other good than
Jesus, He being in heaven, all her desires were in heaven. Taulerus says, that:

"Heaven was the cell of the heavenly and most Blessed Virgin Mary; for, being there with all her desires
and affections, she made it her continual abode. Her school was eternity for she was always detached and
free from temporal possessions. Her teacher was Divine truth; for her whole life was guided by this alone.
Her book was the purity of her own conscience, in which she always found occasion to rejoice in the Lord.
Her mirror was the Divinity; for she never admitted any representations into her soul but such as were
transformed into and clothed with God, that so she might always conform herself to His will. Her ornament
was devotion for she attended solely to her interior sanctification, and was always ready to fulfill the Divine
commands. Her repose was union with God; for He alone was her treasure and the resting-place of her
heart."
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The most Holy Virgin consoled her loving heart during this painful separation by visiting, as it is related,
the holy places of Palestine, where her Son had been during His life. She frequently visited at one time the
stable at Bethlehem, where her Son was born; at another the workshop of Nazareth, where her Son had
lived so many years poor and despised; now the Garden of Gethsemani, where her Son commenced His
Passion; then the Praetorium of Pilate, where He was scourged, and the spot on which He was crowned
with thorns; but she visited most frequently the Mount of Calvary, where her Son expired; and the Holy
Sepulchre, in which she had finally left Him: thus did the most loving Mother soothe the pains of her cruel
exile. But this could not be enough to satisfy her heart, which was unable to find perfect repose in this
world. Hence she was continually sending up sighs to her Lord, exclaiming with David: "Who will give me
wings like a dove, and I will fly and be at rest?" Who will give me wings like a dove, that I may fly to my
God, and there find my repose? "As the heart panteth after the fountains of water: so my soul panteth after
Thee, my God." As the wounded stag pants for the fountain, so does my soul, wounded by Thy love, O my
God, desire and sigh after Thee. Yes, indeed, the sighs of this holy turtle-dove could not but deeply
penetrate the heart of her God, Who indeed so tenderly loved her. "The voice of the turtle is heard in our
land." Wherefore being unwilling to defer any longer the so-much-desired consolation of His beloved,
behold, He graciously hears her desire, and calls her to His kingdom.

Cedrenus, Nicephorus, and Metaphrastes, relate that, some days before her death, Our Lord sent her the
Archangel Gabriel, the same who announced to her that she was that blessed woman chosen to be the
Mother of God: "My Lady and Queen," said the angel, "God has already graciously heard thy holy desires,
and has sent me to tell thee to prepare thyself to leave the earth; for He wills thee in heaven. Come, then, to
take possession of thy kingdom; for I and all its holy inhabitants await and desire thee."

On this happy annunciation, what else could our most humble and most holy Virgin do, but, with the most
profound humility, reply in the same words in which she had answered Saint Gabriel when he announced to
her that she was to become the Mother of God: "Behold the handmaid of the Lord." Behold, she answered
again, the slave of the Lord. He in His pure goodness chose me and made me His Mother; He now calls me
to Paradise. I did not deserve that honor, neither do I deserve this. But since He is pleased to show in my
person His infinite liberality, behold, I am ready to go where He pleases. "Behold the handmaid of the
Lord." May the will of my God and Lord be ever accomplished in me!

After receiving this welcome intelligence she imparted it to Saint John: we may well imagine with what
grief and tender feelings he heard the news; he who for so many years had attended upon her as a son, and
had enjoyed the heavenly conversation of this most holy Mother. She then once more visited the holy
places of Jerusalem, tenderly taking leave of them, and especially of Mount Calvary, where her beloved
Son had died. She then retired into her poor cottage, there to prepare for death.

During this time the angels did not cease their visits to their beloved Queen, consoling themselves with the
thought that they would soon see her crowned in heaven. Many authors asserted that, before her death, the
Apostles, and also many disciples who were scattered in different parts of the world, were miraculously
assembled in Mary's room, and that when she saw all these her dear children in her presence, she thus
addressed them: "My beloved children, through love for you and to help you my Son left me on this earth.
The holy Faith is now spread throughout the world, already the fruit of the Divine seed is grown up; hence
my Lord, seeing that my assistance on earth is no longer necessary, and compassionating my grief in being
separated from Him, has graciously listened to my desire, to quit this life and to go and see Him in heaven.
Do you remain, then, to labor for His glory. If I leave you, my heart remains with you; the great love I bear
you I shall carry with me and always preserve. I go to Paradise to pray for you."

Who can form an idea of the tears and lamentations of the holy disciples at this sad announcement, and at
the thought that soon they were to be separated from their Mother? All then, weeping, exclaimed:

"Then, O Mary, thou art already about to leave us. It is true that this world is not a place worthy of or fit for
thee; and as for us, we are unworthy to enjoy the society of a Mother of God; but, remember, thou art our
Mother; hitherto thou hast enlightened us in our doubts; thou hast consoled us in our afflictions; thou hast
been our strength in persecutions; and now, how canst thou abandon us, leaving us alone in the midst of so
many enemies and so many conflicts, deprived of thy consolation? We have already lost on earth Jesus, our
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Master and Father, Who has ascended into heaven; until now we have found consolation in thee, our
Mother; and now, how canst thou also leave us orphans without father or mother. Our own sweet Lady,
either remain with us, or take us with thee."

Thus Saint John Damascen writes:

"No, my children" (thus sweetly the loving Queen began to speak), "this is not according to the will of God;
be satisfied to do that which He has decreed for me and for you. To you it yet remains to labor on earth for
the glory of your Redeemer, and to make up your eternal crown. I do not leave you to abandon you, but to
help you still more in heaven by my intercession with God. Be satisfied. I commend the Holy Church to
you; I commend redeemed souls to you; let this be my last farewell, and the only remembrance I leave you:
execute it if you love me, labor for the good of souls and for the glory of my Son; for one day we shall meet
again in Paradise, never more for all eternity to be separated."

She then begged them to give burial to her body after death; blessed them, and desired Saint John, as Saint
John Damascen relates, to give after her death two of her gowns to two virgins who had served her for
some time. She then decently composed herself on her poor little bed, where she laid herself to await death,
and with it the meeting with the Divine Spouse, Who shortly was to come and take her with Him to the
kingdom of the blessed. Behold, she already feels in her heart a great joy, the forerunner of the coming of
the Bridegroom, which inundates her with an unaccustomed and novel sweetness.

The holy Apostles seeing that Mary was already on the point of leaving this world, renewing their tears, all
threw themselves on their knees around her bed; some kissed her holy feet, some sought a special blessing
from her, some recommended a particular want, and all wept bitterly; for their hearts were pierced with
grief at being obliged to separate themselves for the rest of their lives from their beloved Lady. And she,
the most loving Mother, compassionated all, and consoled each one; to some promising her patronage,
blessing others with particular affection, and encouraging others to the work of the conversion of the world;
especially she called Saint Peter to her, and as head of the Church and Vicar of her Son, recommended to
him in a particular manner the propagation of the Faith, promising him at the same time her especial
protection in heaven. But more particularly did she call Saint John to her, who more than any other was
grieved at this moment when he had to part with his holy Mother; and the most gracious Lady,
remembering the affection and attention with which this holy disciple had served her during all the years
she had remained on earth since the death of her Son, said:

"My own John" (speaking with the greatest tenderness) "my own John, I thank thee for all the assistance
thou hast afforded me; my son, be assured of it, I shall not be ungrateful. If I now leave thee, I go to pray
for thee. Remain in peace in this life until we meet again in heaven, where I await thee. Never forget me. In
all thy wants call me to thy aid; for I will never forget thee, my beloved son. Son, I bless thee. I leave thee
my blessing. Remain in peace. Farewell!"

But already the death of Mary is at hand; divine love, with its vehement and blessed flames, had already
almost entirely consumed the vital spirits; the heavenly phoenix is already losing her life in the midst of this
fire. Then the host of angels come in choirs to meet her, as if to be ready for the great triumph with which
they were to accompany her to Paradise. Mary was indeed consoled at the sight of these holy spirits, but
was not fully consoled; for she did not yet see her beloved Jesus, Who was the whole love of her heart.
Hence she often repeated to the angels who descended to salute her: "I adjure you, O daughters of
Jerusalem, if you find my Beloved, that you tell Him that I languish with love." Holy angels, O fair citizens
of the heavenly Jerusalem, you come in choirs kindly to console me; and you all console me with your
sweet presence. I thank you; but you do not fully satisfy me, for as yet I do not see my Son coming to
console me: go, if you love me, return to Paradise, and on my part tell my Beloved that "I languish with
love." Tell Him to come, and to come quickly, for I am dying with the vehemence of my desire to see Him.

But, behold, Jesus is now come to take His Mother to the kingdom of the blessed. It was revealed to Saint
Elizabeth that her Son appeared to Mary, before she expired, with His Cross in His hands, to show the
special glory He had obtained by the redemption; having, by His death, made acquisition of that great
creature, who for all eternity was to honor Him more than all men and angels.
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Saint John Damascen relates that Our Lord Himself gave her the viaticum, saying with tender love,
"Receive, O My Mother, from My hands that same body which thou gavest to Me." And the Mother,
having received with the greatest love that last communion, with her last breath said, "My Son, into Thy
hands do I commend my spirit. I commend to Thee this soul, which from the beginning Thou didst create
rich in so many graces, and by a singular privilege didst preserve from the stain of original sin. I commend
to Thee my body, from which Thou didst deign to take Thy flesh and blood. I also commend to Thee these
my beloved children (speaking of the holy disciples, who surrounded her); they are grieved at my
departure. Do Thou, Who lovest them more than I do, console them; bless them, and give them strength to
do great things for Thy glory."

The life of Mary being now at its close, the most delicious music, as Saint Jerome relates, was heard in the
apartment where she lay; and, according to a revelation of Saint Bridget, the room was also filled with a
brilliant light. This sweet music, and the unaccustomed splendor, warned the holy Apostles that Mary was
then departing. This caused them again to burst forth in tears and prayers; and raising their hands, with one
voice they exclaimed, "O, Mother, thou already goest to heaven; thou leavest us; give us thy last blessing,
and never forget us miserable creatures." Mary, turning her eyes around upon all, as if to bid them a last
farewell, said, "Adieu, my children; I bless you; fear not, I will never forget you." And now death came; not
indeed clothed in mourning and grief, as it does to others, but adorned with light and gladness. But what do
we say? Why speak of death? Let us rather say that Divine love came, and cut the thread of that noble life.
And as a light, before going out, gives a last and brighter flash than ever, so did this beautiful creature, on
hearing her Son's invitation to follow Him, wrapped in the flames of love, and in the midst of her amorous
sighs, give a last sigh of still more ardent love, and breathing forth her soul, expired. Thus was that great
soul, that beautiful dove of the Lord, loosened from the bands of this life; thus did she enter into the glory
of the blessed, where she is now seated, and will be seated, Queen of Paradise, for all eternity.

Mary, then, has left this world; she is now in heaven. Thence does this compassionate Mother look down
upon us who are still in this valley of tears. She pities us, and, if we wish it, promises to help us. Let us
always beseech her, by the merits of her blessed death, to obtain us a happy death; and should such be the
good pleasure of God, let us beg her to obtain us the grace to die on a Saturday, which is a day dedicated in
her honor, or on a day of a novena, or within the octave of one of her feasts; for this she has obtained for so
many of her clients, and especially for Saint Stanislaus Kostka, for whom she obtained that he should die
on the feast of her Assumption, as Father Bartoli relates in his life.

Example

During his lifetime Saint Stanislaus, a holy youth, who was wholly dedicated to the love of Mary,
happened, on the first of August, to hear a sermon preached by Father Peter Canisius, in which, exhorting
the novices of the society, he urged them all, with the greatest fervor, to live each day as if it was the last of
their lives, and the one on which they were to be presented before God's tribunal. After the sermon Saint
Stanislaus told his companions that that advice had been for him, in an especial manner, the voice of God;
for that he was to die in the course of that very month (August). It is evident, from what followed, that he
said this either because (God had expressly revealed it to him, or at least because He gave him a certain
internal presentiment of it). Four days afterwards Saint Stanislaus went with Father Emanuel to Saint Mary
Major's. The conversation fell on the approaching Feast of the Assumption (15 August), and the Saint said,
"Father, I believe that on that day is seen in Paradise, the glory of the Mother of God, crowned Queen of
heaven, and seated so near to our Lord, above all the choirs of angels. And if as I firmly believe it to be this
festival is renewed every year, I hope to see the next." The glorious martyr Saint Lawrence (Feast day - 10
August) had fallen by lot to Saint Stanislaus as his patron for that month of August, it being customary in
the society thus to draw them. It is said that he wrote a letter to his Mother Mary, in which he begged her to
obtain him the favor to be present at her next festival in heaven. On the feast of Saint Lawrence (10
August) he received the Holy Communion, and afterwards entreated Saint Lawrence to present his letter to
the Divine Mother, and to support his petition with his intercession, that the most Blessed Virgin might
graciously accept and grant it. Towards the close of that very day he was seized with fever; and though the
attack was slight, he considered that certainly he had obtained the favor asked for. This indeed he joyfully
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expressed, and with a smiling countenance, on going to bed, said, "From this bed I shall never rise again."
And speaking to Father Claudius Aquaviva, he added, "Father, I believe that Saint Lawrence has already
obtained me the favor from Mary to be in heaven on the Feast of her Assumption." No one, however, took
much notice of his words. On the vigil of the feast his illness still seemed of little consequence, but the
Saint assured a brother that he should die that night. "O brother," the other answered, "it would be a greater
miracle to die of so slight an illness than to be cured." Nevertheless in the afternoon he fell into a deathlike
swoon; a cold sweat came over him, and he lost all his strength. The Superior hastened to him, and
Stanislaus entreated him to have him laid on the bare floor, that he might die as a penitent. To satisfy him,
this was granted: he was laid on a thin mattress on the ground. He then made his confession, and in the
midst of the tears of all present received the Viaticum: I say, of the tears of all present, for when the Divine
Sacrament was brought into the room his eyes brightened up with celestial joy, and his whole countenance
was inflamed with holy love, so that he seemed like a seraph. He also received Extreme Unction, and in the
mean while did nothing but constantly raise his eyes to heaven and lovingly press to his heart an image of
Mary. A Father asked him to what purpose he kept a rosary in his hand, since he could not use it. He
replied, "It is a consolation to me, for it is something belonging to my Mother." "O, how much greater will
your consolation be," added the Father, "when you shortly see her and kiss her hands in heaven!" On
hearing this, the Saint, with his countenance all on fire, raised his hands to express his desire soon to be in
her presence. His dear Mother then appeared to him, as he himself told those who surrounded him; and
shortly afterwards, at the dawn of day on the fifteenth of August, with his eyes fixed on heaven, he expired
like a saint, without the slightest struggle; so much so, that it was only on presenting him the image of the
Blessed Virgin, and seeing that made no movement towards it, that it was perceived that he was already
gone to kiss the feet of his beloved Queen in Paradise.

Prayer

Regina Mundi

O most sweet Lady and our Mother,
thou hast already left the earth and reached thy kingdom,

where, as Queen, thou art enthroned above all the choirs of angels,
as the Church sings: "She is exalted above the choirs of angels in the celestial kingdom".
We well know that we sinners are not worthy to possess thee in this valley of darkness;

but we also know that thou, in thy greatness, hast never forgotten us miserable creatures,
and that by being exalted to such great glory thou hast never lost compassion for us poor children of Adam;

nay, even that it is increased in thee.

From the high throne, then, to which thou art exalted,
turn, O Mary, thy compassionate eyes upon us, and pity us.

Remember, also, that in leaving this world thou didst promise not to forget us.
Look at us and succor us.

See in the midst of what tempests and dangers we constantly are,
and shall be until the end of our lives.

By the merits of thy happy death obtain us holy perseverance in the Divine friendship,
that we may finally quit this life in God's grace;

and thus we also shall one day come to kiss thy feet in Paradise,
and unite with the blessed spirits in praising thee and singing thy glories as thou deserves.

Amen.
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