

Tuesday 27 May 2014

“Pour out,
My people,
pour out
onto the streets
like lava
from a volcano,
unstoppable
with My Love.”

1994 Twenty Years of the House of Prayer 2014
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...Like lava from a volcano...
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Live those saintly
lives now
In the Messages, Jesus
has been Warning us
for some time now to
prepare and we must be
ready for whatever is to
happen - our death, the
Warning, the Miracle,
the Chastisement, His
Coming - is on its way.
Jesus won’t tell us dates
because
we
would
remain living sinful lives
and not change, then,
on the day before it
happens, we would
repent and live saintly
lives. Jesus is telling us
to live those saintly lives
now and “...Pour out, My
people, pour out onto
the streets like lava from
a volcano, unstoppable
with My Love...” Tuesday
27 May 2014
We have the Gifts, we
have the Love - we just
need to do it!
A very vital lesson
Remember how the
children of Fatima,
after seeing how many
souls were going to hell,
changed their lives to live
lives of utter sacrifice.
That is a very vital
lesson for us to realise.
We must truly shake
off our complacency
and become empty of

self and allow Jesus to
Touch others through
us.
What we must be like
The article ‘What were
the Early Christians
like?’ is a beautiful,
touching description of
what we must be like in
this world. For example:
we must see this earth as
a foreign land and that
Heaven is our Home,
we must live in poverty
but enrich many.
Ashamed of Jesus
‘Are you Ashamed of
Jesus’ is an article that
calls us to question
ourselves. Feelings of
embarrassment about
Jesus is becoming more
frequent now in these
times of darkness. As
Jesus explained last
month:
“...You
have
given
lucifer the power to do
so much, you have filled
the air with evil, through
your televisions and
Internet...”Wednesday 5
March 2014
That is the reason why
we once wore our
Crucifix with pride, now
we feel fear and shame
when we mention Jesus’
Name in reverence!
Every day of our lives
we are in a spiritual

Battle and we need to
fight this evil.
A tear-jerker
‘Praise you in this Storm’
is a tear-jerker. It shows
that just because we
follow Jesus, our lives
won’t necessarily be a
bed of roses but the
article does prove Jesus
is there for us throughout
our pains and struggles
in this life.
We are like toys
‘Trust Everything to
Jesus’ reminds us of how
we are like toys in the
Hands of the Child Jesus.
We have little control of
our lives and so we need
to trust in Jesus and
ride the rapids at times,
believing He knows what
He is doing.
Other articles
In other articles in this
Newsletter, we cover
the plight of victims
of
abortion in ‘An
Evil Generation’ and
‘Couple celebrates birth
of baby who survived
RU-486 abortion.’
Twenty years
We also continue our
twenty years of the
House of Prayer theme
with a couple of pieces
from servants on happy
memories of what Jesus
has done.
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The Messages of Love
Wednesday 16 April 2014
Prophecy
at the Prayer Meeting
My children, be ready for
Pentecost, those of you who
have opened their hearts
will receive My Gifts. You
shall be like pillars that stand
strong, pillars of marble,
pillars that I can depend
upon.
Open your hearts, My
children, I need them open
so that I can fill them. I
Touch each one of you, My
children. I Touch with My
Love. I can only give the
Love that you have opened
your heart to. Open it fully,
My children. My Gifts shall
flow like rivers through to
My children.
Be ready for Pentecost for I
have Taught you much, My
children. I have Taught you
much. Open your heart to
Me.
Friday 9 May 2014
My Heart is an Ardent
Flame that Burns for Love
of mankind.
My Heart is a Door through
which men walk to find a
home.
My Wounds are the Way
that point to My Heart.

My Heart is a Treasure in a
field that man must strive to
purchase, a Treasure that,
when found, calls My Heart
to live in his.
My Heart is a lacerated pain
when I see the world and
yet, it Loves incessantly.
My Heart calls you as into a
deep wilderness where you
will see Me, where you will
find Me.
My Heart is Humble and
Meek, be like unto My
Heart.

have built.
Read My Scriptures and
perceive what is about
to befall you. Do not say
that you have not been
Warned for many Prophets,
Visionaries and Seers have
been sent into the world at
this time and they are being
rejected even by those that
say they know My Truth.
Read My Scriptures and see
it has already been written
of this generation.
Blind and foolish generation!
You have been given so
Saturday 10 May 2014
much and perceive so
Come, now, My beloved little! Prepare! I approach.
children, take on the Words Prepare!
of Life that I give to you
through My two.
Monday 12 May 2014
Prepare,
My
children, Alone and without Me,
prepare the way for your you are the seed that falls
Lord approaches.
on stony ground and you
Come, My beloved children, cannot grow.
take on these Words of Life, Come to Me and I will show
of Truth for they are given you the Treasures of My
from the depths of My Heart. Come to Me and I
Heart, they are written in will Teach you many things.
My Tears of Love for you. My Heart is an Abyss of
Read the signs of your times Love, it has no depth.
and know that Freedom is at Let Me Light your path with
hand. Do not remain blind, My Words. Follow Me,
My children, for already the I am the Good Shepherd
evil one has penetrated the and I lead you into shady
heart of My Church and pastures. Follow Me!
prepares to destroy what I


Tuesday 20 May 2014
Look to the Truth, My
children, and see the times
that you now live in.
See how I have already told
you that these times would
come about.
See how I have already
Warned you so that you
would know and be able to
protect yourselves against
the lies of lucifer.
Come, now, My beloved
children, take up your
Weapons of Love and fight
against the evil of this world.
Do not be afraid for I am
with you, My children, I will
not leave you orphans.
I have not forgotten My
Promises to you. Prepare
yourselves, My children,
for I am about to show
this world the error of its
ways. I am about to prove
My Love for My children
and My own shall know
and recognise Me for who
I Am.
Believe, My little ones,
the Battle has begun, My
Army is on the move and
this world has not prepared
itself for My Coming.
I Love you, My little ones,
do not despair for your
Freedom is at hand. I Love
you.
Wednesday 21 May 2014
I Come, My children, and
you are not prepared.
The Master is at the door
and you have allowed your
lamps to go out. Wake up,
My little ones, refill your
lamps and let your light
shine so that the servants
of the house will know the

Master has returned.
Come, beloved of My Heart,
take on My Words of Truth:
go out to the highways and
the byways and announce
the Return of the Master.
I Come to bring Freedom to
those who have held on to
My Truth.
I Come with Justice to those
who have turned their backs
on Me and My Ways.
Prepare, children, prepare,
the Master approaches. I
Love you.
Wednesday 21 May 2014
Look, My children, the
‘Times of Darkness’ are
upon you and still you do
not listen.
You do not heed My
Warnings.
Can you not see, children,
the danger that you are in?
Can you not see the evil that
prowls your streets seeking
to deceive you?
Sin is being forced upon you,
My children, by those who
have given themselves over
to lucifer. You are forced
to believe in things that are
not of Me and you are told
that they are natural.
Sodomy is not natural, it
is against the Law of your
God, it is against the law
of nature. It only produces
sin and so death eternal, if
not repented of. It is a lie
of lucifer, a way of blinding
you, children, into ever
greater sin.
Come away, My children,
from the dangers of this
earth; die to yourselves
and the scales will fall from
your eyes and you shall see


My Truth, you shall see
the deception of lucifer.
Your lives upon this earth
are so short, children, they
are given to you to decide
whether you want to be in
My Kingdom or not. You
make this decision in your
own free will by the way
that you live your lives upon
this earth.
If you fight against the
desires of self, you will not
falter but you will see My
Truth and so the Path will be
made straight before you. If
you give self freedom then
you shall walk the path of
lucifer for self will only wish
to gratify itself through the
desires of this world.
I give you these Warnings so
that you shall be taken away
from the danger that you
are in. Abortion is murder,
My children, brought about
through those who have
listened to lucifer and so are
only too willing to take on
his lies.
Open your eyes and see the
truth of the times that you
live in, these are the times
of sin which is darkness in
My sight. You have entered
the dark times, children.
Can you not see your
unwillingness to follow Me?
Can you not see and feel
your desire to follow the
ways of this world?
Can you not feel the desire
to follow the path of sin?
Can you not feel self
rebelling and saying why
should I be different, why
should I have to fight when
no one else is?
Look, see, children, wake

up from your blindness and
come follow Me for time is
short.
Prepare, I approach.
I
Come, children. Prepare! I
Love you.
Wednesday 21 May 2014
Prophecy
at the Prayer Meeting
This night I have given each
of you a precious Gift and,
if you open your heart, I will
pour into it like a waterfall.
And if you open your heart
still further, I will pour
like a waterfall out of you
to My children who need
you. Do not hide My Gift,
My children. Many of you
within this room are guilty
of this. I ask of you to stop.
I ask of you to be open to
Me, Me only. I Bless each
one of you this night.
Thursday 22 May 2014
Prepare, My children, time
grows ever shorter.
Read the signs of your times
and know that I am close.
Both I and My Mother have
told you much in these past
years. These Words have
been given to prepare you
for the times you are now
in. So few have listened, so
few have taken the time to
understand and prepare for
what must come.
Trust Me, My children, trust
in My Love for you for, as
the lightning flashes, so shall
My Coming be. The people
of this world who ignore Me
and refuse to believe will
be brought to their knees;
many shall repent but still
more shall refuse to give up

the ways of sin, the ways of
this world. This is why I tell
you to prepare for, as the
lightning flashes, so shall My
Coming be.
Prepare,
My
children,
prepare, I Love you.
Tuesday 27 May 2014
Pour out, My people, pour
out onto the streets like lava
from a volcano, unstoppable
with My Love. You have My
Love; reach out to others
and it will come to you, it
cannot be stopped when
you open yourselves to Me.
Come out of the caves
you hide in, My people,
come out of the dark ways
that you have chosen to
walk; find My Light within
you and shine forth like a
beacon that reaches its light
to save. Come away from all
the theories that you have
built around you about My
Coming, these waste the
time in which you could be
serving Me.
The streets are dark, the
hearts of My people are
dark because you do not
shine your light.
12 Then Jesus again spoke
to them, saying, “I am the
Light of the world; he who
follows Me will not walk in
the darkness but will have
the Light of life.”
John 8:12
On those who truly desire it,
I will pour out My Spirit for
I wish to Touch many before
the Great and Terrible Day
of the Lord, I wish to pour
out My Spirit to all who
follow Me in truth. Begone
from Me, all you who would


distain this Truth:
13 “But woe to you, scribes
and Pharisees, hypocrites,
because you shut off the
Kingdom of Heaven from
people for you do not enter
in yourselves, nor do you
allow those who are entering
to go in.
14 “Woe to you, scribes
and Pharisees, hypocrites,
because you devour widows’
houses and for a pretence
you make long prayers
therefore you will receive
greater condemnation.
15 “Woe to you, scribes
and Pharisees, hypocrites,
because you travel around
on sea and land to make
one proselyte and when he
becomes one, you make him
twice as much a son of hell
as yourselves.
Matthew 23:13-15
Wednesday 28 May 2014
My children, I Love you.
I call you to light up the
Path you walk upon with
My Light.
Light up the darkness with
My Love.
Find the poor and enrich
them with My Love.
Find the unforgiven and
show them My Forgiveness.
Find the unloved and love
them with My Love.
These things that I ask of
you matter to this world
and its path to the end.
Give all My Love and show
them by that Love that I am
Alive.
Soon, I shall make great
waves so that many of My
people shall know that I
AM.

I will make a great wave in
this world that many cannot
doubt and yet, many will try
to find another explanation

for it. It is the pangs of the I am the Father’s Love made
end.
manifest.
I am Love, I stand as Love,
I give Love.

Appeal

Once again, we must ask for your help in the Name of our Master,
Jesus, for it is His Work that we do. We are all trying to fulfil His Dream
through the Messages of Love.
Some people think that the Patricks and the servants receive wages
but, be assured, that neither the Patricks, nor any of the servants,
within the House of Prayer, receive a wage. We are all voluntary.
The donations that come into the House of Prayer are put straight
into the Work that Jesus has asked of us but, at this time, we are in
debt of £24,294 and we need your help to meet this.
We are sorry that we are always asking for your help, we have no one
else to turn to except you, the children of God. We need your help in
both the prayer and material sense.
We are sorry but we dearly need your help in meeting the overheads
and the ongoing renovation work of the Houses of Prayer.
Thank you for your help. We love you in the Name of Jesus and His
Holy Mother. Amen.

The Messages of Love on
The Messages of Love are now posted on our Facebook page as soon as they are
released. A lot of the time this is on the very day they are given and they are getting
a very positive response.
Facebook does have a lot of bad points but it is a great tool to get the Messages out
and out quickly around the world.
If you are on Facebook or know anyone who is and would be interested in the Messages,
go and like our page https://www.facebook.com/MessagesOfLovetheTwoPatricks
(Or search on Facebook for ‘Messages of Love as given to the two Patricks’)


What were the early
Christians like?
From today’s Office of
Readings:
Indistinguishable
“Christians
are
indistinguishable from other
men either by nationality,
language or customs. They
do not inhabit separate
cities of their own or speak
a strange dialect or follow
some outlandish way of life.
Their Teaching is not based
upon reveries inspired by
the curiosity of men. Unlike
some other people, they
champion no purely human
doctrine. With regard to
dress, food and manner of
life in general, they follow
the customs of whatever
city they happen to be living
in, whether it is Greek or
foreign.
Aliens
And yet there is something
extraordinary about their
lives. They live in their own
countries as though they
were only passing through.
They play their full role as
citizens but labour under
all the disabilities of aliens.

Any country can be their
homeland but for them their
homeland, wherever it may
be, is a foreign country.
Like others, they marry
and have children but they
do not expose them. They
share their meals but not
their wives.
Persecute
They live in the flesh but
they are not governed by
the desires of the flesh.
They pass their days upon
earth but they are citizens
of Heaven. Obedient to
the laws, they yet live on
a level that transcends the
law. Christians love all men
but all men persecute them.
Condemned because they
are not understood, they
are put to death but raised
to life again. They live in
poverty but enrich many;
they are totally destitute
but possess an abundance
of everything. They suffer
dishonour but that is their
glory. They are defamed
but vindicated. A blessing
is their answer to abuse,


deference their response
to insult. For the good
they do, they receive the
punishment of malefactors
but even then they rejoice
as though receiving the gift
of life. They are attacked by
the Jews as aliens, they are
persecuted by the Greeks,
yet no one can explain the
reason for this hatred.
Religious life
remains unseen
To speak in general terms,
we may say that the Christian
is to the world what the
soul is to the body. As
the soul is present in every
part of the body, while
remaining distinct from it,
so Christians are found in all
the cities of the world but
cannot be identified with
the world. As the visible
body contains the invisible
soul, so Christians are seen
living in the world but their
religious life remains unseen.
The body hates the soul and
wars against it, not because
of any injury the soul has
done it but because of the

restriction the soul places on
its pleasures. Similarly, the
world hates the Christians,
not because they have done
it any wrong but because
they are opposed to its
enjoyments.
Christians flourish
under persecution
Christians love those who
hate them just as the soul
loves the body and all
its members despite the
body’s hatred. It is by the
soul, enclosed within the
body, that the body is held
together and similarly, it is
by the Christians, detained in

the world as in a prison, that
the world is held together.
The soul, though immortal,
has a mortal dwelling place
and Christians also live for
a time amidst perishable
things, while awaiting the
freedom
from
change and decay
that will be theirs
in Heaven. As the
soul benefits from
the deprivation of
food and drink,
so
Christians
flourish
under
persecution. Such
is the Christian’s

lofty and divinely appointed
function, from which he is
not permitted to excuse
himself.”

From a letter to Diognetus
(Nn. 5-6; Funk, 397-401)

Are You
Ashamed
Of Jesus?

How unchristian I am
While at a Prayer Meeting
in the House of Prayer
a few weeks back, I was
overcome by a realisation
of how unchristian I am in
my daily life. I was quite
surprised by this ‘revelation’
as I would think of myself as

a ‘real’ Christian,
rather than a
Sunday Catholic.
I believed that I
had Jesus in my
everyday life and
served Him… well,
most of the time
anyway.
How blind one can be
During
this
particular
meeting, memories and
examples of my unchristian
behaviour in that one day
alone surfaced and, like I
said, I was quite surprised.
It’s amazing how blind one


can be to their own sin and
self!
Had assumed something
I came face to face with
my judgements, my gossip
of that day. I had assumed
something about another
person and said it, to a
third and fourth party, only
to find out later that I had
been completely wrong in
my assumption and that
the person had indeed been
doing a good thing.
A thought in my heart
What got me most about
this was my blindness, how

and why I didn’t see what I
was doing, I felt like a viper
with a poisonous tongue
and I felt so ashamed. This
gossip had first started with a
thought in my heart. If I had
of been with Jesus that day,
I would have recognised the
‘first thought’ and I would
have fought it and I would
not have committed the
resulting sins.
Be more in tune with Jesus
I made up my mind then to
be more in tune with Jesus
each day. I would do this
by taking the Newsletter
and begin my day by
reading one of the Messages
Jesus had given that month.
I would think about this
Message during the day and
if there was an Instruction in
it, I would carry that out to
the best of my ability.
Began in earnest
I began in earnest. I read
the first Message of the
Newsletter
which
was
given on Friday 21 March
2014. The part of this
Message that stuck out to
me was the following: “…The
Truth is, children, I am an
embarrassment to you all.
To talk about Me in public
is an embarrassment to
you, My people. You feel it,
children, even if you think
about talking about Me in
front of your friends, you feel
embarrassed.
My Name has become a
curse word yet, My Name
was My Gift to you. It was
My Gift that would allow you
to cut through the darkness
of this world. lucifer has
blinded you and you refuse

for apostasy, leaving Islam,
in Sudan, because she was
born to a Muslim father. She
has also been charged with
adultery for marrying a
Christian man.
Suffered beatings
Meriam Yahia Ibrahim (27),
who is due to give birth this
month, has been detained
since February. Her twenty
month old son, Martin Wani,
is in jail with her. She has
suffered beatings, emotional
abuse and pressure to
convert to Islam and been
denied medical care and
visitors while in jail.
Punishable by death
Meriam was charged with
apostasy and adultery
on 4 March after a man
who said he was a relative
brought a case against her
and her husband, Daniel
Wani. Apostasy is officially
punishable by death in
Sudan, while adultery
carries a penalty of one
hundred lashes.
Fighting for Meriam’s life
A rights worker for Justice
Center Sudan in Khartoum
said: “We are fighting for
Meriam’s life, freedom and
fair treatment. According to
the law, if she had been a
Muslim she should be killed
soon after she gives birth to
her child.”
Accused
Meriam and Daniel met at
church and were married
Pregnant Christian woman in 2012. Daniel, who is from
A pregnant Christian woman South Sudan but holds US
could face the death penalty citizenship, has been accused
of converting Meriam from
to see it, you feel more
freedom in speaking about
lucifer and partaking in sin
than you do about Me. I
am an embarrassment to
My people, My Creation, My
created…”
This was what I was on the
lookout for within myself
on that day. Was Jesus an
embarrassment to me, am I
ashamed of Him?
Embarrassment
As I lived through that day,
I was very aware of the
Crucifix that I was wearing
around my neck, so aware of
it that it felt like it had neon
flashing lights around it! As
I was walking into the school
to pick up my children, I
was aware of the thoughts
in my head and I had to
fight ‘embarrassment’ at
wearing the symbol of Love
that Our Saviour had given
to us. I was ashamed, too,
before Jesus because He
knows my heart and beneath
my vociferous ‘I love You’s’
lay the embarrassment of
following Him and what
people think of me.
Sunk into the mire
I indeed knew the Truth
of His Words “The Truth
is, children, I am an
embarrassment to you all.”
With this Truth in my heart,
I then read the following
article that made me see
just how far I and western
Christians in general, have
sunk into the mire of this
world.



Islam. His passport has been
confiscated and he has been
forbidden from travelling.
Raised as a Christian
Meriam was born to a
Christian mother and
Muslim father; the latter
left when she was six years
old and she was raised as a
Christian. Under Islamic law,
which is being strengthened
in Sudan following the
secession of the mainly
Christian South in 2011,
the child of a Muslim is
considered a Muslim, even if
the other parent is not. So
Meriam is considered to
have left Islam, even though
she never practised it.
Unable to obtain any help
And as marriage between a
Muslim woman and a nonMuslim man is not permitted
under sharia, Meriam and
Daniel’s union is not legally
recognised: hence the
charge of adultery. Their
marriage may be annulled.
The authorities have refused
to allow Daniel to care for
his son while his wife is in
jail because he is a Christian.
He says that he has been
unable to obtain any help
from the US Embassy in
Khartoum despite the fact
that he and his son hold
American citizenship.
Lifelong Christian faith
Three witnesses have
already testified in court to
Meriam’s lifelong Christian
faith but at a hearing on 18
April, the court requested
more witnesses to testify
that she has never practised

Islam.
Converts more
vulnerable
No one has been
executed
for
apostasy in Sudan
in nearly thirty
years but President
Omar
Hassan
al-Bashir
has Meriam Ibrahim and Daniel Wani
repeatedly stated
his intentions to
make the country “one this world live in a fog of self
do not wish to walk out
hundred percent Islamic” and
of their sin into the freedom
following the independence of My Light, My Truth…”
of South Sudan, making I feel that with each of us
converts more vulnerable contributing his own sin,
than ever.
however small we think
Source: Morning Star News that sin is, we make this
Would rather face death
This woman was given
three days by the judge to
recant her Christian faith
but she would not. This
young mother would rather
face death than deny Jesus
Christ, King of kings. This is
real persecution, this is the
persecution that we associate
with the early Christians but
yet, here it is going on all
around us. I can’t help
but wonder, do we not see
these things because they do
not affect us?
A religious nut
And here am I, afraid to
mention His Powerful Name,
embarrassed to be seen
wearing a Crucifix, in case
people laugh at me or call
me a religious nut!!! It sort
of puts things in perspective
a little, doesn’t it?
A place of darkness
In the same Message of
Friday 21 March 2014,
Jesus said, “The children of
10

world dark and dim. It is
a place of darkness where
there is not enough Light
shining. Why? Because
we, who are supposed to
be shining that Light, more
often, are contributing to
the darkness.
Many Teachings
Jesus has given us a way to
defeat the darkness. He has
given us many Teachings.
All of these MUST start
within ourselves, within me,
within you. Let us take a sin,
this day and make up our
minds to defeat it and never
commit it again. Then we
take that darkness out of the
world and God will replace
it with His Light.
UPDATE
Since this article has been
written, Meriam has had
a baby girl. She will be
allowed to nurse this baby
in jail for two years then she
will be executed.

Praise You
in the
storm
Pregnant
In November 2011, I
found out I was pregnant
for the sixth time. I had
never had any serious
problems in pregnancy
apart from high blood
pressure and symptoms of
pre eclampsia. So I never in
my wildest dreams expected
that this pregnancy would
be any different. On 20
November, I started to
bleed. I was terrified and
began to panic. I asked
my husband to phone the
early pregnancy unit at the
Royal Maternity Hospital
and ask them what I should
do. This was a Sunday
afternoon and the nearest
they could see me was the
Tuesday. So I had to keep
an eye on things over the
next couple of days. The
bleeding continued but it
didn’t really get any worse.
Closed my eyes
We went to the hospital on
Tuesday morning as planned
and I was very nervous as
to what we might find. A
midwife called us in and
took a history of what had

been happening and then
said she would do a scan.
On scanning my tummy,
she couldn’t really see
anything so she decided to
do an internal scan as well.
I was so nervous at this
point and closed my eyes
as I was expecting to see
no heartbeat. Well nothing
could have prepared me for
what I saw on that screen!!
TWINS
The midwife said ‘Oh there’s
the heartbeat and oh there’s
another one!!’ She turned

11

the screen around and that
was the first glimpse I had
of my TWINS measuring
seven weeks and two days!!
I was in complete and utter
shock.
Get over the shock
My husband came over
to have a look as he had
been behind a screen with
our then three year old
son. The midwife printed
a few pictures for us and
we got ready to leave. She
advised us to get a cuppa in
the hospital café to help us

get over the shock before
embarking on the one hour
journey home.
I was in
tears of joy and shaking with
shock when we went out
into the corridor. I phoned
my mother and asked her
to sit down before I told
her the news! ‘It’s twins.’
She said she was leaving the
country!
We had our cup of tea and
headed out to the car never
knowing the bittersweet
journey that stretched out
ahead of us.
Continued to bleed
The reality of having two
babies began to sink in and I
was terrified to say the least.
I was also extremely excited.
This excitement was tinged
with worry however as I
continued to bleed. I bled
nonstop and I had to make
that journey to Belfast at
least once a week over
the next ten weeks or so.
And twice in one day on 8
December! They examined
me each time and scanned
me and there was always
two happy babies and two
strong heartbeats. But they
could never tell where the
bleeding was coming from.
They always sent me home
to ‘wait and see’ because
usually in cases like mine
the mother would go on to
miscarry especially in twin
pregnancies. Every time it
happened, I was convinced
I had lost the babies and was
so scared each time they
scanned me.
Eighteen weeks
Eventually, when I was
eighteen weeks, I had bled so

Roisin
heavily that a lovely doctor
called Rachel decided to
admit me to the ward. She
said she was afraid of me
haemorrhaging and being so
far away from the hospital.
A fear that I had myself all
along. Her aim at the time
was to keep the babies in for
‘as long as possible’ but she
didn’t really think I would
make it to twenty four
weeks (viability).
Await the birth
So it was decided I would
stay on A Ward until I
either stopped bleeding and
could safely go home and
await the birth of the babies
or the babies were born.
So began my long sit in A
Ward. I was admitted on
16 February 2012, one
day after my thirty first
birthday. I was terrified of
the unknown but I truly
believed that God would
make a miracle for us!
Confined to bed
Several times throughout
my time in A Ward, I bled
so heavily I was confined to
bed and had to be wheeled
everywhere in a wheelchair
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for a day or two until the
bleeding settled.
But it
never ever stopped. I had
to have my blood tested
EVERY day and my poor
arms were a mass of bruises
but the blood bank needed
a cross match in case I
needed blood urgently and
there was two bags of blood
in the delivery suite fridge
for me at all times.
Blood transfusion
I received my first blood
transfusion on 16 March
at around 9.30pm. I had
always thought that blood
transfusions were for wee
skinny people not big ladies
like me! I had five more
blood transfusions before
the twins’ birth because my
haemoglobin levels kept
falling.
My seven week
stay in the ward was made
easier by the most fantastic
staff and an amazing bunch
of ladies among the other
patients. I have made a few
friends for life there and one
I know for certain will never
forget us because our babies
were born on the same day!
Albeit her baby girl was ten

weeks ahead of my twins!!!
Still had no answers
During my stay, I had had a
few scans upstairs with the
specialist midwife radiologist
whose name was Helen.
She was an extremely
experienced woman and
she had scanned me a few
times and we still had no
answers as to where the
bleed was coming from.
Eventually, at about twenty
weeks, she realised that
there was a small tear in the
membrane that separated
the twins. And also that
the smaller twin had clots
in the placenta. We had
to keep a very close eye
on this because problems
with the placenta mean that
the baby is not getting the
proper nutrients it needs to
grow and develop.
Not knowing
The thing that scared me
most was not knowing

Roisin

what was going to happen.
And nobody could have
predicted it. The midwives
called me a ‘ticking time
bomb’ because they knew
something was bound to
happen but they just never
knew when! They were
all very honest with me
and I loved them for that.
They all said they never
ever expected me to get to
twenty weeks, never mind
twenty four or beyond!
Be prepared
At twenty one weeks, I had
my anomaly scan. I was still
an inpatient at this time so
we headed up in the lift with
me in a wheelchair. I had
only been out of the ward to
go up for scans in my whole
time in the hospital. We
had decided that because
we weren’t sure what was
going to happen and even
if we would go home with
two, one or no babies that
we were going
to find out
the sexes so
we could be
prepared with
names and also
so we could
buy some tiny
outfits just in
case they died
so we would
have something
to dress them
in. We found
out that we
were having a
boy and a girl
but we didn’t
tell anybody.
It was just for
us two as their
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mummy and daddy so we
could prepare for whatever
lay ahead.
Steroids
With much prayer from all
over the world, we willed
the babies as far as twenty
three weeks and four days
when I had a particularly bad
bleed and I thought this was
the end. And to be honest
so did the doctors on the
ward. It was decided at that
point that I would receive a
dose of steroids to help the
babies’ lung development in
case they would have to be
delivered that day. I had
two injections twenty four
hours apart and spent two
nights in the delivery suite
being monitored but the
bleeding completely settled
and the babies stayed in.
Neo natal
At this point, we received
a visit from the neo natal
consultant. He came to tell
us what our options might
be depending on how far
the twins made it to. If they
were born before twenty
four weeks there would be
nothing done to help them
because they are simply too
small and weak to be helped
and sometimes helping them
could make them suffer
more. We were adamant
that whatever the outcome
we
wanted
everything
possible done to give both
babies a fighting chance.
Two hours out
And so we managed to keep
going to fight another day.
And in that time frame
somewhere we managed
to get permission for two

hours out of the hospital!!!!!
I think they all felt so sorry
for me since I hadn’t been
able to leave the ward in
so long. I was so excited
yet apprehensive in case
anything would happen.
But it didn’t. Myself and my
husband went to Frankie
and Benny’s for lunch and
I had a lovely pizza. Which
was like Heaven after all
that hospital food! And
you know what, the whole
hospital knew about it by
the next morning! They
were all so pleased that I had
got a wee trip out. Even if
I did look like death while I
was out!!
Absent Doppler
Meanwhile, I continued to
be scanned once a week and
during one of these scans
our smaller twin was found
to have something called
absent Doppler. This meant
that the pattern of the blood
flow in the baby’s cord was
wrong and it meant that the
placenta was failing because
it wasn’t getting enough
nutrients. This was very
serious because it meant that
our tiny twin was struggling.
He wasn’t getting what he
needed from the placenta
and he wasn’t growing as a
result. I was heartbroken
at the thought of him
struggling. The bigger twin
was unaware of any of the
problems because they were
all on the other side of the
womb. In essence, it was like
two separate pregnancies in
the one womb as they had
a placenta each and were in
two separate sacs.

Daily scans
It was decided to do daily
scans to keep an eye on the
flow and to make decisions
based on the results. The
next day there was some
discrepancy over the scans
as someone else said I didn’t
need daily scans. Well, as
it turned out it didn’t really
matter.
The next day was Holy
Thursday, 5 April. I was
a bit sad because my friend
was off to theatre for her
section and I was to be left
alone. All of a sudden I
realised I was bleeding very
heavily but I couldn’t really
feel it. This worried me
because I had always known
when I was bleeding before.
I called my midwife over
and asked her to have a
look and I knew by the look
on her face that this was
different.
She pulled the
emergency buzzer to call
the other midwives.
More serious
I saw her pick something
up and ask a more senior
midwife if she should send
it to the lab for testing. I
know now that this was
placental tissue and she
knew it was too which was
why this bleed was more
serious than usual. I was
bleeding very fast and the
estimate was 800-1000ml
in a very short time.
They got me straight to
the delivery suite where I
continued to bleed very
heavily. I was shivering with
the cold. I began to have
contractions whilst waiting
for the doctor and they
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were coming every five to
seven minutes.
Prepared for theatre
The lovely midwife, who
was looking after me,
realised that my waters
had broken as well. I was
being prepared for theatre
because they realised that
it was time for the babies
to come. It was a miracle
really that I had got this far
at all (twenty six weeks and
six days) but I still knew
they were in a lot of danger
being born this early.
My husband arrived at some
point and I wasn’t too far off
ready to go. They checked
the babies’ heartbeats a few
times in the delivery suite
before going to theatre.
Heartbeats were checked
When we got to theatre,
I knew none of the staff,
which was quite amazing
after having just spent 7
weeks in the place! I was put
to sleep for the section and
at 1.40pm the heartbeats
were checked again.
Cillian Joseph
Twin One, Cillian Joseph,
was born at 1.56pm. He

weighed 1lb 3oz (540g)
and he had only a tiny
flicker of a heartbeat. When
they took out his placenta
it was a mass of clots and
old bleeds and fell apart in
the doctor’s hands. She
said she had never seen a
placenta like it.
Roisin Faith
At 1.58pm, Twin Two,
Roisin
Faith,
arrived
weighing 2lb 2.5oz (978g).
She was born in her sac and
as they took her out the
waters broke.
The neo natal team worked
on Cillian for approximately
forty five minutes but it was
believed that his placenta
abrupted very shortly before
he was born and that’s when
he had died. When he was
taken out, I haemorrhaged
approximately two litres of
blood on top of what I had
already lost.
No hope
They decided to stop when
they realised there was no
hope of him breathing.
His death is recorded as a
stillbirth because he never
breathed.
Roisin was
resuscitated and ventilated
and as she was ready to go
to the neo natal unit, Cillian
was brought through to his
Daddy who was waiting in
the room next door.
He is my hero
Cillian was buried on 12
April after we had been
so privileged to be able to
spend six days with him in
the hospital. All our family
were able to meet him as well
as our very close friends. It
was so bittersweet but I was

proud to show my boy off
because he, in effect, had
saved mine and his sister’s
lives because his tiny body
was holding back that
massive flow of blood in my
womb. He is my hero.
Twinkle, twinkle,
Our little Star,
Shine up in Heaven,
Your work here is done.
Cillian Joseph Chillin’ with Jesus….
Roisin
Roisin
was
transferred
to Antrim Hospital Neo
Natal Unit at eight days
old, where she had a rocky
road with infections, blood
transfusions and a cardiac
arrest when she had to be
ventilated.
She stayed
there for eleven weeks and
came home shortly before
her due date. Surprisingly,
she has come out of her
ordeal relatively unscathed!
Thank God! She is our wee
miracle!
Two years old
Roisin is now two years old
and continues to thrive. If
you saw her you would
never, ever guess that she
had been born prematurely.
She is walking, talking and
growing at the same rate
as her peers.
She was
diagnosed with Chronic Lung
Disease but, apart from two
short hospital stays during
her first winter, she has had
absolutely no bother with
her lungs! Watching her
grow is bittersweet because
we are reminded daily that
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her brother should be here,
growing, walking, talking
and doing all the things she
is doing.
Always included
I know he is with Jesus,
looking down on us from
Heaven and filling us all
with strength to continue
our journey in this life. We
miss him very much and he
is always included in family
events and is talked about
daily by our older children.
We have an amazing family
and group of friends who
never let Cillian be forgotten
and who have been so
patient with us in our loss.
A song
There is a song by Casting
Crowns that has helped me
through many sad, dark
times since Cillian’s death.
It’s called ‘Praise You in
This Storm’ and the chorus
goes like this:
And I’ll praise You in this
storm
And I will lift my hands
For You are who You are
No matter where I am
And every tear I’ve cried
You hold in Your Hand.
You never left my side
And though my heart is torn,
I will praise You in this
storm.
The words remind me that,
no matter what happens in
our lives, Jesus is there, He
feels our pain and He holds
us as we cry. And, even in
my doubts and dark times,
He is still there, waiting for
me to turn to Him and ask
for His help. Thank You,
Jesus.

Trust everything
to Jesus
Jesus’ Presence
We were driving to school
one morning and while we
were saying our wee prayer
as we do everyday, I thought
of Jesus’ Presence in the car
because we were two or
three gathered in His Name!
He was there among us! I
was thinking of something
a friend had told me, that
making plans is an easy way
to make God laugh!
Didn’t have
any homework done
I didn’t have any homework
done from the weekend
because I spent most of it
at the Days of Love at the
House of Prayer, I knew
I should trust God and
not worry about getting in
trouble with the teachers
for not having anything in
for them but I knew that

I would have to face them
because I was on my way
there already!
Stop worrying
I was trying to figure out
what God could do to
prevent me from getting in
trouble at school! Teachers
having a meeting, getting
called to an urgent choir
recital! Then I told myself
to wise up, He will never do
it in a way I suspected! Just
stop worrying and leave it
to Him!
My day planned out
I then thought that I did
basically have my day
planned out for me because
I was heading to school
where I would follow a
timetable for the rest of the
day! I felt like I knew the
day off by heart!
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Crashed
I was reading my Divine
Office as I did every
morning, when suddenly
the car went out of control,
I remember feeling like
giving out to daddy for not
being careful enough but,
we didn’t just end up in the
ditch, we were careering
along the road! I started
screaming “oh my gosh,
ahhhhh” I had nothing to
hang on to! My whole earth
was spinning! My life was
in limbo! Hanging... we
banged and crashed and
sprang forward and then
halted to a stop!
Shaken and shocked
Terrified and shocked and
hurt by the impact, I felt
relieved that we were still
alive. I thanked God and
the Guardian Angels! I

asked the rest of my siblings
if they were all ok, they
were, thank God! We were
shaken and shocked but
fine!
Thank the Guardian Angels
We sat there for a while,
laughing at ourselves and
happy that we weren’t
severely injured, I told
them to thank the Guardian
Angels for helping us! We
then thought of the fact that
we weren’t going to have to
go to school anymore! My
brother said that he was
praying not to go in! And
so was I!
Trust everything to Him
That day, God really
opened my eyes and proved
to me in a rather powerful,
forceful way that He alone
is in charge of our lives! Our

fate and our destiny are in
His Hands and we should
never underestimate His
control over our lives, it was
nice and reassuring of Him
and it was like a proof for
me to trust everything to
Him, even the impossible, I
was sure that I would have
to face the teachers, even
though God tried to tell me
not to worry, I did and He
showed me how wrong I
was!
My last fleeting thoughts
I then started thinking, what
if I did actually die! My last
fleeting thoughts were not
Jesus, even though I was
reading my prayers as the
accident happened, the last
thing in my mind would
have been irritation and
confusion, not Jesus....

We need Him
I thank God for this real
powerful reminder that He
is God and that He must
always be in our thoughts,
because you never know
when you’ll draw your
last breath, when your last
blink will be, what your last
thought will be! We need
Him, no matter how sure
we are of things! Jesus is
way greater and way more
powerful than we will ever
understand! He holds us like
mere toys in His beautiful
pierced Hands and He rules
with Justice and Grace! He is
mighty, He is God, nothing
is impossible to Him,
nothing! Alleluia and praise
You, Jesus, for helping me
realise that! And thanks for
keeping us all safe! Amen.

Reflective thought
How do I justify myself
before my God if I
purport to love Him and
yet, by my actions, do
not live up to what He
has asked?
In the ‘Way of the Sacred
Heart,’ all that is necessary
has been given for our
Salvation. The Truth has
been infused into us more
than we realise, Jesus
Commands us to love,
to love beyond ourselves,
to give, give again and
give again until it hurts;
to emulate Jesus, our
Saviour, and live our lives

for Him as He has shown
us ‘The Way.’ Jesus said,
‘See Me in all that you
meet, love Me in them.’
In asking for our ‘hands,
feet and lips’ their total
giving ensures that we
will not fall short for our
faith is copper-fastened
by good works contained
therein.
When our
brothers and sisters are in
need, it is not sufficient
for us to say, ‘God Bless
you, go now, I’ll say a
prayer for you.’ Love
has to be given and felt
by the person concerned.
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Remember, for many, it
may be the first time that
that person was shown
love in their lifetime. In
recalling a scene from a
film I saw a few years ago,
when an old couple who
never had any children
befriended a man who
was a known criminal.
The love he was shown
by them had prompted
him to say, ‘If there was
more people in the world
like you, there would be
less people in the world
like me.’

An Evil
Generation
“...This generation is more
evil than any generation
that has ever lived upon this
earth...” 29 June 2013
Evil
Yes, Jesus, indeed we
are more evil than any
generation that has ever
lived upon this earth.
I feel I should warn the
reader of the contents of
this report, like the TV
presenters do when there
are horrific images in a
news report. I felt a great
sorrow, disbelief and shame
when I read about babies
bodies being burnt to heat
UK hospitals!
‘Waste to Energy’
Yes, you have read right
– babies bodies, aborted
babies, miscarried babies,
their little bodies incinerated
– described as ‘waste to
energy’ to heat hospitals.
What a sick evil generation
we are!!
Incinerated
Channel Four TV revealed
on Monday 28 March
2014, at 8pm, through their
‘Dispatches’
programme,
that more than fifteen

thousand
aborted
and
miscarried babies’ remains
were considered, within
local health trust areas,
‘waste to energy’ and were
incinerated!!
Admitted
Ten
NHS
(National
Health
Service)
Trusts
have admitted that foetal
remains have been used to
generate power to heat their
hospitals.
Cremated
Leading
hospital
‘Addenbrookes’
in
Cambridge,
England,
incinerated seven hundred
and ninety seven babies
remains within their ‘waste
to energy’ programme.
The mothers were told they
were cremated.
Private contractor
Another
hospital
at
Ispwich, England, operated
by a private contractor,
incinerated one thousand,
one hundred and one
babies’ remains between
2011 and 2013. Someone
had to give permission for
this to happen. What kind
of hospital staff sit around
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a table and discuss human
remains to heat a hospital?
These people need our
prayers.
Biomedical waste
This practice is the ultimate
disrespect to the ‘innocents.’
I am outraged and disgusted
at these babies remains
being termed ‘biomedical
waste.’
Heavy with grief
If your heart, like mine, is
heavy with grief and sorrow
at the image of these little
babies’ remains lying in a
container, waiting to be
thrown into a furnace to
be burnt to heat a hospital,
how must the Sacred Hearts
of Jesus and His beloved
Mother feel?
A blood sacrifice
Human life is sacred and
inviolable, a Gift from
God.
Abortion mocks
Gods creation and Love. It
is a blood sacrifice to satan
– how he must laugh in the
face of our beloved Saviour,
Jesus, and insult upon insult,
then the little remains are
labelled ‘biomedical waste.’

Shocking figures
Shocking figures reveal that
of women aged between 18
to 29 who had an abortion
in England/Wales in 2012,
38,893 already had one
abortion, 9,256 women
had two abortions, 591
had at least five abortions
and 17 women had seven
abortions.
These figures
were revealed in the House
of Commons by Health
Minister Jane Ellison, 26
March 2014. Abortion is
obviously now a method of
birth control.
Baby
The moment a woman
discovers she is pregnant,
she says she is having a
‘baby.’ She does not say”
I’m pregnant with a bunch
of cells” or “I’m having a
foetus.” The word baby
is used.
The medical
profession introduced the
term ‘foetus.’ The death
of a baby at any stage
of pregnancy is a major
bereavement with life-long
consequences.
We must
pray for all the mothers
and fathers not to consider
abortion.
Gifts from God
Look at your own family.
Perhaps, like me, you are
a grandparent.
Look at
your beautiful children,
grandchildren,
perhaps
great grandchildren, all gifts
from God. If your mother
had aborted you – all these
beautiful people would not
be here, there would be less
souls to know, love, belong

to, believe in God and that
is exactly what satan wants.
One aborted baby can
prevent many other souls
being born, many other souls
never getting the chance to
fulfil Gods Plan for them.
We must speak
NHS Medical Director, Sir
Bruce Keogh, wrote to all the
NHS Trusts to tell them the
practice of babies remains
being used to heat hospitals
must stop immediately.
This has since been stopped,
however there are still
millions of babies being
aborted in our hospitals.
Our voices must be heard.
These babies cannot speak
for themselves; we must
speak for them and for Jesus.
Please, in the Name of Jesus
and Mary, do all you can to
put an end to abortion. I
will leave you with the words
of a beautiful hymn, given
by Jesus through Patrick
whoich we sing at all of our
Walks Against Abortion.
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Never Felt the Wind
They’re not allowed to love
Not allowed to give
Not allowed to cry
Not allowed to live
Chorus
They’ve got no voice,
No words to speak
They’ve got no hands to
hold
No mothers love
Will you be their voice?
Will you speak their words?
Will you be their hands?
Will you give them love?
They’ve never got a chance
Lives torn apart
Only crushed and broke
And left for dead
Chorus
They’ve never seen the
light
Never spoke a word
Never felt the wind
Or never seen a flower
Chorus

Couple
celebrates birth
of baby who
survived RU-486
abortion
BY KIRSTEN ANDERSEN
BRISTOL, UK, May 23,
2014 (LifeSiteNews.com)
Pressured
A young British couple
is celebrating the birth of
their second daughter, born
healthy after surviving a
drug-induced abortion her
mother was pressured into
having for medical reasons.
Doing well
Baby Amelia Hunt was born
May 1 to Shannon Skinner,
20, and her boyfriend
Anthony Hunt, 24. She
weighed seven pounds and
so far, she seems to be doing
well. Her doting elder sister
Lacie, just 14 months old,
can’t stop kissing her
“I can’t stop cuddling her
— I never want to put her
down,” Skinner told the
UK’s Daily Mail, as Lacie
showered kisses on her
newborn sister. “Every
time I look at her I think:
‘She really shouldn’t be
here.’ But now that she is,
I wouldn’t have it any other
way.”
Abortion
It was elder sister Lacie’s

brutal entry into the world
that caused Skinner to
believe an abortion was
her only option when her
contraception failed just
four months after Lacie’s
birth.
Traumatized
In giving birth to Lacie
– who was also the result
of a contraceptive failure
– Skinner suffered a thirddegree tear and ruptures to
some of her internal organs,
requiring major surgery.
She was so traumatized by
the experience that she asked
to be sterilized but doctors
told her no, saying that at
17, she was too young to
make such a permanent
decision. Still, they warned
her that becoming pregnant
again too soon could cause
serious damage to her
health.
Keep her
“When I found out I was
pregnant with Amelia, my
first instinct was to keep her
but I kept thinking of Lacie
and how unfair it would be
on her if anything happened
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to me and she was left alone
or I couldn’t look after her,”
Skinner told the Daily Mail.
Depression
Skinner was also concerned
about bringing another
child into her troubled
union with Hunt. Skinner
was suffering from severe
post-partum depression and
the stress had taken its toll
on the couple’s four-year
relationship. Hunt moved
out of their apartment just
two weeks before Skinner’s
pregnancy test came back
positive.
Two-drug cocktail
When she broke the news,
Hunt replied, “You can’t be
[pregnant]! We were taking
precautions.”
Fearing for Skinner’s health,
the couple made plans at
a Marie Stopes abortion
centre for her to undergo
a drug-induced abortion
using RU-486 – a twodrug cocktail consisting of
one pill to kill the baby and
another to force her womb
to expel it.

In tears
In the waiting room, though,
they almost backed out.
Skinner was in tears and
Hunt told her she didn’t
have to go through with it;
he would support her either
way.
“I wish now I’d just walked
out,” Skinner said. “I was
crying my eyes out but
thinking of leaving Lacie
motherless made me go
through with it.”
Wasn’t really a baby
She told the Daily Mail she
just kept telling herself that
at only eight weeks into the
pregnancy, it wasn’t really a
baby.
She took the pills, bled for
two days and thought that
would be the end of it. She
grieved for her lost baby
and tried to move on.
Survived the abortion
But a few months later, she
felt movement in her belly.
She took a pregnancy test,
which came back positive.
When she went to the
hospital to confirm the test,
an ultrasound revealed she
was still pregnant – her
daughter had survived the
abortion and continued to
grow.
Urged her to abort
A 3D ultrasound of the
baby revealed no obvious
problems but Skinner’s
doctors warned her that the
RU-486 she’d taken could
still cause serious health
problems for the baby if she
survived. They urged her to
abort her daughter again,
this time surgically.
Skinner refused. “To see

your daughter’s face [on the
3D ultrasound] and then be
told you can still go through
with an abortion...how can
you?” she asked. “It didn’t
matter to me if she was born
healthy or not.”
Physically perfect
Skinner spent the rest of
the high-risk pregnancy
regretting the abortion,
terrified that she had
damaged
her
unborn
daughter.
“We knew from the scans
that Amelia was physically
perfect, with all her fingers
and toes but while the doctor
said it was looking good
in the womb, he couldn’t
guarantee that everything
would be fine after the
birth. It was a very worrying
time,” Skinner said.
Lasting damage
Amelia was born healthy but
her doctors say they won’t
know for sure whether the
abortion caused any lasting
damage until she is at least
four years old.
“I want to believe that she is
perfect and my gut feeling is
that she’s fine, which would
be another miracle but even
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if there are problems we
don’t yet know about, it
won’t change our love for
her,” Skinner said.
How sorry they are
With all the international
attention being paid to their
story, Skinner and Hunt
know it’s unlikely they’ll
be able to hide the truth of
what they did from Amelia
as she gets older but they
hope that she’ll believe
them when they tell her
how sorry they are.
Our miracle baby
“What she needs to know is
that she is loved and wanted.
If we had the chance again
we would do everything
differently,” Skinner said.
“We call her our miracle
baby because we just don’t
know how she survived,”
said Skinner. “She must
have really wanted to be
here. Watching her sleep,
I can’t bear to think of her
not existing. For a long time
I felt guilty but now I just
feel relief.”
“I’ll always regret the
abortion but I’ll never regret
having Amelia.”

man dead by the
roadside comes
back to life
On the ground
I was driving home one
Tuesday evening last April
at about 6pm, when I saw
what looked like a man
lying on the ground in the
distance with a number
of people looking down
at him. So I thought to
myself, ‘There are enough
people there to take care of
him – they don’t need me’
and I turned into my estate.
As I reached my house I
started to feel guilty, so I
drove back to see if there
was anything I could do,
thinking all the time I was
wasting my time.
I phoned them
When I got to where
the man was lying, there
were about six people
already there, so I asked
if anyone had phoned the
ambulance, as the man was
having difficulty breathing,
although I could see that he
was not bleeding, so I didn’t
know what was wrong with
him. A young girl said
she was trying to phone
them but was having some
difficulty getting through.
So I phoned them just to
make sure that it had been

reported but when I got
through, the operator said
they had no record of the
incident on their system.
So I told them what the
road was called and where
exactly we were.
Operator
The operator told me to
stay on the line and tell her
exactly what was happening.
As I was talking to her, a
young man in his twenties
raced across the road and
immediately turned the
man over onto his back and
started
cardiopulmonary
resuscitation (CPR) on him
and I heard him say he has
agonal respiration.
He was a doctor
As I watched him, I thought
perhaps he was a firstaider and I relayed to the
operator exactly what was
happening. Then I heard
the young man say he was
a doctor, who worked in
A&E.
Unfortunately, a
very short time after, the
man’s breathing stopped
and he had no pulse. I
told the operator what was
happening and she said “If
there’s a doctor there, you
can hang up now. The
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ambulance is on its way.”
The ambulance turned up
The doctor became tired
doing CPR and asked
someone to take over from
him.
While the second
person was administering
CPR, the ambulance turned
up. They connected him
to a heart monitor but it
showed no pulse and they
continued CPR.
His heart started
At some point during all
this, another car pulled up
and a young lady got out
and walked over and said,
“I’m a doctor, can I help?”
I couldn’t help thinking
how lucky this man was
to have two doctors at his
roadside assistance!
The
second doctor set up a drip
and then they pulled open
his shirt and administered
defibrillation, to restart his
heart.
The first electric
shock failed, so another
attempt was made and this
time his heart started!
Practising Christian
I found out later that
this man was a practising
Christian and I couldn’t help
thinking that although God
couldn’t prevent him from

having a heart attack, He
made sure that not only did
he have a doctor to save his
life but he had two doctors
by his side.
How many people these
days would be lucky enough
to have even one doctor turn
up at a roadside incident?
Picks up the pieces
In addition, the man normally
jogs along a reasonably busy
road and then into a field,
which he then jogs around
the perimeter. If he’d had
the heart attack in the field
no one would have known
he was there and he would
surely have died. But instead
he collapsed on exiting the
field onto the main road,
where he could be easily
seen by passersby.
No
doubt this did not happen

by accident. It just showed
me how Jesus allows good
and bad things to happen
to us in free will but He
comes along and picks up
the pieces afterwards.
Alive and well
Finally, the man is now alive

and well, although he has
had a number of stints put
in. I have to say thank You
to Jesus because obviously
all things were in His Hands.
Lord, I believe, help my
unbelief.

Wake up, children, wake up
...My people, I Love you.
Look to the horizon and
see the beginnings of the
bitter wind that is about to
sweep this earth. In your
disloyalty, your untruth,
you have given the evil
one the freedom that he
needs. Sin is the air that
he breathes and upon this
earth at this time, sin is
thick. he has freedom to
go wherever he pleases.
he moves freely now
among you. Can you not
see, My children, will you
not see, what is happening
around you? Every day

there are new laws being
created and your freedom
is being taken away. Your
governments are listening
to the lies of lucifer. Soon,
My children, you shall
not be able to move or
speak without breaking
a law of lucifer. Then you
shall be his prisoners, his
playthings.
Oh creation, how blind
you have become in your
greed, your lust for power.
Instead of you receiving
power, you are giving your
freedom away. That, that
has been given to you by
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Me, has been squandered.
I Love you, My children,
and all I can do is Warn
you of what is happening.
I cannot force you for you
no longer believe in My
Power, My Love. Wake
up, children, wake up and
see the reality of what is
around you. You have
entered Revelations; you
live its pages, you breathe
its Words and still you
cannot see. Come back, I
Love you.
Monday 11 August 2003

Celebrating
Twenty Years
of the
House of Prayer
The
day the
Printing
Machine
came
Exciting day
It was a bright sunny
morning here in Cookstown
the day the four colour
printing press was to arrive.
It was being transported
from Dublin to here. It was
a very exciting day for all of
us here and a very nervy one
as well, hoping all would be
well with the transport.
All was in readiness
In preparation, the fire
escape bottom stair had to
be removed and put in the
back yard and the week

before the floor was put into
the room where the printer
was to be put. It had to be
a forty Newton floor to hold
the weight of the printer.
All was in readiness.
Printer
We finally got the call that
they were on Cookstown
main street and those who
were doing the shifting had
the poles at the ready and
when the timing was right
she would be rolled down
the yard, into the room
and finally into position.
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The rolling down the yard
went very well and before
we knew it the printer was
entering its room. Still on
the rollers, we hit a snag.
The back of the printer
came off the roller and was
wedged where it was. It was
going nowhere!
In position
With that, Patrick O Kane
went around the whole
House asking people to
come to the Print Room.
When we all got there he
said those with some weight

on them climb on to the
front of the machine. When
we were on, Patrick jumped
on himself and there was
enough weight now on the
front to get the roller in
at the back. Within ten
minutes she was in position!
Atmosphere was electric
The machine was in use
shortly afterward with the
picture of Joshua.
This

was the first work done and room like an excited child
the night that Joshua came and he wanted to stay until
off the machine it was like it was done.
waiting on a baby to be
born.
The atmosphere was
electric! I think it was
about 5.30am when
the pictures of Joshua
came through. Patrick
Joshua
O’ Kane said Jesus was
running around the print

A Special				
			 Invitation

The two Patricks
It was mid December 1995
when I first heard of ‘the
two Patricks.’ I was in a
house of a friend of mine in
Portglenone. There was a
lady there who had a picture
of the United Hearts of Jesus
and Mary and I asked her
where she got it from. She
said to me, “Did you ever
hear of the two Patricks?”
My reply was that I hadn’t
heard of them and she then

informed me that they
receive Messages from Jesus
and this picture was from
the “Sacred Heart House of
Prayer” in Cookstown.
An impact on me
There was a phone number
on the picture and the lady
said if I rang it the latest
Messages would be sent
out to me. When I rang
the next day, a fella said I
would receive the Messages
for November 1995 in a
few days. Sure enough,
a large brown envelope
arrived but as it was so close
to Christmas I did not get
a chance to read them, so I
set them aside until after the
festive season had passed.
Turned out it was a week
into the New Year when I
sat down to read them.
They had such an impact on
me that I decided to go up
to Cookstown the next day
to see what was this “House
of Prayer.”
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Praying the Rosary
Tuesday 8 January 1995
was the day I came and I
remember it was after 3pm
and the Rosary was being said
in what is now the library.
There were five people
praying the Rosary that day.
So I knelt and joined in the
last two decades.
A special invitation
When it was over we got
talking and I said, “I don’t
know why I came here
today.” A woman who
was there asked me what I
worked at. When I said I
was a builder she told me
that was why I had come,
the grey sheds at the back
of the building were being
taken down and a new
building was to be erected in
that spot. She said “nobody
comes here without a special
Invitation from Jesus.” And
it’s true! Thank You, Jesus,
for Inviting me to be a part
of Your Work here.

House of Prayer
online
As you all know, we try and send out
the Newsletter every month (or
every three months outside of
Europe). But did you know we
have a few ways for people to keep
in touch with the Messages of Love
as well as news from the House of
Prayer? Here is a quick run down of
the options out there.
Latest Messages of Love by email:
We try to email the Messages of Love as
soon as they get released. Most of the
time this is a few times a month but, if an urgent or important
Message is given, we try to email it on the same day. To be
added to the list, just email us at: info@thetwopatricks.org stating
you want to receive the Messages by email (you will still receive the
Newsletter by post).
Messages of Love Website:
Find the website at www.thetwopatricks.org.uk
We try and keep the website as up to date as we can. We post the whole of the
Newsletter that is sent out each month as well as the latest Messages and background
information on the Messages of Love and the Houses of Prayer, as well as an archive
of the Messages of Love. You can also purchase books and devotional items and send
donations by PayPal.
Facebook:
We can be found under the name SacredHeart HouseofPrayer. It is used to post upcoming
events in the House and any important news.
We also have a new Facebook page solely for the Messages of Love under the name “The
Messages of Love as given through the two Patricks.” We hope to post the Messages of
Love or links to the Messages on the website as often as we can.
SonLight Music:
SonLight have their own website at www.sonlightmusic.org.uk as well as a Facebook
account under the name Son Light and a Facebook page under the name SonLight. Keep
up to date with what the band are doing and you can view videos and song clips.
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Sacred Heart House
46 James Street, Cookstown, Co. Tyrone, Northern Ireland BT80 8LT
Tel: 028 867 66377 Fax: 028 867 62247 E-mail: info@thetwopatricks.org

Events Celebrated
Feast of
Divine Mercy
Sunday 27 April
Divine Mercy Sunday is one
of the most wonderful Feast
days in the Church year.
As we gathered to celebrate
this Day, a servant shared
on the precious gift revealed
to Saint Faustina and the
wonderful promise given to
mankind through her.
To observe this Feast Day,
we must:
1. Celebrate the Feast on
the Sunday after Easter.

2. Sincerely repent of all in this amazing promise, our
sins.
Loving and Merciful God
3. Place complete trust in has given us.
Jesus.
4. Go to Confession,
preferably
before
that
Sunday due to big crowds.
5. Receive Holy Communion
on the day of the Feast if
possible
6. Venerate the image of
the Divine Mercy.
7. Be merciful to others
through actions, words and
prayers.
We must believe and trust

Events to Come
Prayers begin at 12pm unless
otherwise stated
Life in the Spirit Seminars
continue during the
Wednesday Night Prayer
Meeting at 8.30pm
Feast of
Our Lady of the
Sacred Heart
Sunday 15 June
Prayers begin at 3pm
Corpus Christi
Sunday 22 June
Prayers begin at 3pm

Sacred Heart and
Immaculate Heart
Weekend Retreat
Friday 27 June until
Sunday 29 June
also celebrating
the Feast of
Saints Peter and Paul

Feast of
The Assumption of Mary
Friday 15 August

Feast of
Our Lady of Mount Carmel
Wednesday 16 July

Walk Against Abortion
Saturday 16 August
Gather at 2.45

Feast of the
King of Love
Sunday 20 July
Prayers begin at 3pm

First Friday Vigils
from 10pm - 2am:
Friday 4 July 2014
and Friday 1 August 2014
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Feast of
Saint Teresa Benedicta
of the Cross(Edith Stein)
Saturday 9 August

Saint Michael House
50 Tynemouth Road, Tottenham, London. N15 4AX.
Tel: 0208 808 0732 E-mail: st.michaels@blueyonder.co.uk

The Treasure in the Field
My conversion
I had began my conversion
in approx 1996. A friend
of mine suggested there was
a House of Prayer nearby.
I didn’t know about the
Messages of Love from Jesus
at that time but I thought
it would be a good idea to
go to a Prayer Meeting as I
wanted to learn how to pray
more and say the Rosary.
It wasn’t until about June
1997, myself and my sister
picked up the courage to go.
I had no idea or intention
that after that first visit I
would keep going back,
again and again. But Jesus
had different plans!
I felt so welcome
My first impression at Saint
Michael’s House of Prayer
was that it couldn’t be the
right place. There was a
motorbike out the front
and a young man (biker)
opened the door.
He
welcomed us in and assured
us it was the right place and
then we met the rest of the
people attending the Prayer
Meeting. When I saw the
Habits going on I quickly
looked for the nearest exit!
But I was soon at ease as
the Prayer Meeting went

on. After the prayers were
finished we had tea and a
chat. I felt so welcome and
though I knew I was such a
sinner, I never felt judged
by anyone.
Fire was lit in my heart
We took on the Commitment
to the Way of the Sacred
Heart a few months later
and in December we met
the two Patricks when they
came to London. After they
had spoken about Jesus and
the Messages of Love and
we took on the Habit, a fire
was lit in my heart and soul
and that’s the way it was for
months! It was like Jesus
gave me a longing or thirst
for Him. I couldn’t explain
it as I hadn’t experienced
anything spiritual before.
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Embraced by His Presence
In February 1998, I took
my first visit to the Sacred
Heart House of Prayer with
another servant. This visit
enkindled the flame in my
heart even more! As I sat
in the Prayer Room, I felt
Jesus’ Love for me so strong,
it was so beautiful, I was
completely embraced by His
Presence. Before that time I
had many worldly ambitions,
was very materialistic and
very selfish. In that Prayer
Room all my ambitions and
worldly desires disappeared.
No more did I want to go
anywhere in the world, I
had come Home now. I
didn’t need anything else.
He had Forgiven me
It was after this I started my
real conversion. I realised

my sin and the mess my life
was in because of it. I began
to have true repentance and
shed many tears. Thank
God Jesus is Merciful and
I was able to understand
and accept that He had
Forgiven me. Previously,
I had pondered about my
faith, not really knowing
much about it and had been
tempted to go on a course
to find out more but was a
bit embarrassed to do this.

I was going to church most
weeks but didn’t really know
much about the Catholic
faith. I had lost interest in
it as a teenager. However,
Jesus took me back to Him
through His Houses of Prayer
and guided me in my faith
and on His Path through the
Way of the Sacred Heart.
Journey
Here I am, still on this
Journey, seventeen years
later. It’s a Path we have to

work on and a continuous
one until the day we die. A
lot of dying to self is needed
and self has to be fought on
a daily basis. There are ups
and downs, low times and
high times, many falls and
hard Teachings but I never
want to give up because
Jesus is that Treasure in the
field that we are all searching
and longing for.
Thank You, Jesus, I love
You.

_

The Holy Scriptures
14 Now about the midst of
the feast, Jesus went up into
the temple and taught.
15 And the Jews wondered,
saying: How doth this man
know letters, having never
learned?
The Jews were totally
confused about Jesus and
could not accept that
He was the Christ. They
judged Him from where He
came from, Galilee, and
His apparent lack of study.
They could not accept that
the Son of God could be
amongst them and insisted
on judging with their minds
and what they thought to
be intelligence of the Law
of God. They refused to
open their hearts to what
Jesus was preaching.
In
their pride they had blinded
themselves.
16 Jesus answered them

John 7:14-19

and said: My doctrine is not
Mine but His that sent Me.
Jesus
answered
their
judgements by telling them
simply and honestly that His
Teachings came from God
and He therefore had no
need of conventional study
which they valued above all
else.
17 If any man do the will of
Him; he shall know of the
doctrine, whether it be of
God, or whether I speak of
Myself.
Those who choose to listen
to God and His Word, as
well as do the Will of God
with an open heart, will be
able to recognise that the
Words Jesus speaks come
from God and not from
Himself.
18 He that speaketh of
himself, seeketh his own
glory but he that seeketh the
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glory of Him that sent Him,
he is true and there is no
injustice in him.
Those who speak and try
to teach without God are
just pandering to self and
wishing to obtain honour
in a totally human way.
They only seek their own
glory.
Those who work
for God can be recognised
by their humility, truth and
selflessness.
19 Did Moses not give you
the law and yet none of you
keepeth the law?
Jesus puts it to the Jews that
Moses gave them the Law
and yet none of them keep
it. He is challenging them
to look at their judging of
Him and what they believe
God is saying. They have
double standards.

_

The Plight of Others
Residential Care
Gods waiting room
There comes a time in many
of our lives when specialised
care may be needed as
we get older and so many
elderly people live out these
years in residential care. I
was privileged to work as
an Activity Coordinator in
a residential home and was
shocked to hear some staff
claim that the residents were
in ‘Gods waiting room.’
Many of the residents
were experiencing various
stages of dementia but with
encouragement were still
able to enjoy activities, i.e.
mental, physical and social.
Spiritual activity
I quickly initiated a spiritual
activity to see how an activity
as this would be accepted.
To
my
amazement,
residents from all religious
backgrounds
attended
and enjoyed their spiritual
activity. We would start
with a hymn e.g. ‘Abide
with Me’ and then I would
read a Psalm, followed by

another hymn e.g. ‘Rock
of Ages’ and so it would
continue;
Psalm/hymn,
piece of Scripture/hymn or
a beautiful spiritual poem by
Helen Steiner Rice followed
by hymn ‘The Lord is my
Shepherd.’
Calm and happier
We would always finish with
the ‘Our Father,’ our prayer
to God to keep all our
families safe. Even those
with severe dementia would
say the Our Father perfectly
and for those who had
attended Bible classes when
young – they could put me
to shame quoting Scripture
and Psalms. All staff and
family commented on how
calm and how much happier
all the residents were after
the spiritual activity.
Great excitement
I was amazed at the respect
shown by the residents
during the activity. One
lady ordered the carer who
had come into the room
to distribute medication
to leave as she was
interrupting
the
Word of God! Many
devotions were enjoyed
by all in the evening
and as we could only
display images, candles,
flowers for this activity
in the evenings there
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was great excitement after
tea for those decorating the
room for our prayers to Our
Lady. I have heard hymns
sang to Mary which I never
heard before. The same
with the October devotions.
From 7.30pm until 9.30pm
residents prayed and sang to
the Sacred Heart of Jesus.
Again staff commented
on how well everyone
settled and slept well after
this activity. Feast days
were celebrated. Harvest
festival enjoyed. Residents
encouraged to build the
harvest display.
Never
mind the Christmas trees, a
crib was requested so I got
one and we displayed it.
Respectful silence
Many family members and
residents commented on
our beautiful crib and many
of the residents would sit in
a respectful silence and gaze
at the scene. Eucharistic
ministers were invited to
call on Sundays and when
the chapel bell rang for
Mass (Home was close to a
chapel) all residents stopped
what they were doing and
said ‘It’s Sunday, time for
God.’
Light up with delight
Their respect and faith
humbled me and many of
the staff. One resident, a

_
Catholic in her late eighties
with severe dementia spent
her entire day and best part
of the night repeating over
and over again: ‘For the sake
of His Sorrowful Passion,
have Mercy on us and on
the whole world.’ When I
would sit beside her and
say the Chaplet of Divine
Mercy, her face would light
up with delight and she
would hug me – the joy on
her face! It was as if she had
finally found someone she
could communicate with!
Life is worth living
A young member of staff
(non-catholic) believed in
euthanasia and commented
‘You would wonder why
God permits her to live,
she has no quality of life.’ I
highlighted that this elderly
woman spent her time
pleading with God to have
mercy on us and the whole
world, how many times a
day did we ask Him? She
was praying for us! Life is
worth living, even in your
late eighties with dementia!
Spare time
If you have spare time to
visit your local residential
centre and provide a
spiritual activity or sit with
one or two of the residents
and pray the Rosary. The
residents may be old and
feeble but their faith, be it
Catholic, Church of Ireland
etc has stayed with them.
May God bless them all.
I would like to share with
you a poem penned by a
resident in a care home. It
was found in her belongings
after she died.

The Crabby
Old Woman
What do you see, my
friend,
What do you see?
What are you thinking
When you look at me?
A crabby, old woman,
Not very wise,
Uncertain of habit
With far away eyes.
Who dribbles her food
And makes no reply
When you say in a loud
Voice,
‘I do wish you’d try!’
Who seems not to notice
Things that you do.
And forever is losing a
Stocking or shoe.
Who, unresisting or not,
Lets you do as you will,
With bathing and feeding,
The long day to fill.
Is that what you are
Thinking,
Is that what you see?
Then open your eyes,
My friend, you’re not
Looking at me.
I’ll tell you who I am
As I lie here so still,
As I sit at your bidding,
As I eat at your will.
I’m a small child of ten,
with a father and a mother,
Brothers and sisters who
Love one another.
A young girl of sixteen
With wings on her feet,
Dreaming that soon now
A lover shall meet.
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A bride soon at twenty,
My heart gives a leap.
Remembering the vows
That I promised to keep.
At 25 now,
I have young of my own,
Who need me to build a
Secure, happy home.
A woman of 30,
My young now grow fast,
Bound to each other with
Ties that should last.
At 40, my young sons have
Grown and are gone
But my man is beside me to
See I don’t mourn.
At 50, once more, babies
Play round my knee,
Again, we know children,
My loved one and me.
Dark days are upon me,
My husband is dead.
I look at the future,
I shudder with dread!
I’m an old woman now
And nature is cruel.
Tis her jest to make old
Look like a fool.
But inside this old carcass
A young girl still dwells,
I remember the joys,
I remember the pain
And I’m loving and living
Life once again.
I think of the years all too
Few, gone too fast
And accept the stark fact
That nothing can last.
So open your eyes,
My friend, open and see
Not a crabby old person,
Look closerSee Me!!

#

The Wisdom of John Paul II
On the Christian Family in
the Modern World
Apostolic Exhortation
of His Holiness,
Pope John Paul II
Continued

A. The Christian family as
a believing and evangelizing
community
51. As a sharer in the life
and mission of the church,
which listens to the word
of God with reverence and
proclaims it confidently, the
Christian family fulfills its
prophetic role by welcoming
and announcing the word
of God: It thus becomes
more and more each day a
believing and evangelizing
community.
Christian
spouses
and
parents are required to
offer “the obedience of
faith.” They are called upon
to welcome the word of the
Lord, which reveals to them
the marvelous news - the
good news - of their conjugal
and family life sanctified and
made a source of sanctity
by Christ himself. Only in
faith can they discover and
admire with joyful gratitude
the dignity to which God has
deigned to raise marriage
and the family, making
them a sign and meeting
place of the loving covenant
between God and man,
between Jesus Christ and his
bride, the church.

The very preparation for
Christian marriage is itself
a journey of faith. It is a
special opportunity for the
engaged to rediscover and
deepen the faith received in
baptism and nourished by
their Christian upbringing.
In this way they come to
recognize and freely accept
their vocation to follow
Christ and to serve the
kingdom of God in the
married state.
The celebration of the
sacrament of marriage is
the basic moment of the
faith of the couple. This
sacrament, in essence, is the
proclamation in the church
of the good news concerning
married love. It is the word
of God that “reveals”
and “fulfills” the wise and
loving plan of God for the
married couple, giving them
a mysterious and real share
in the very love with which
God himself loves humanity.
Since
the
sacramental
celebration of marriage is
itself a proclamation of the
word of God, it must also
be a “profession of faith”
within and with the church,
as a community of believers,
on the part of all those who
in different ways participate
in its celebration.
This profession of faith
demands that it be prolonged
in the life of the married
couple and of the family.
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God, who called the couple
to marriage, continues to
call them in marriage. In
and through the events,
problems, difficulties and
circumstances of everyday
life, God comes to them,
revealing and presenting
the concrete “demands” of
their sharing in the love of
Christ for his church in the
particular family, social and
ecclesial situation in which
they find themselves.
The discovery of and
obedience to the plan
of God on the part of
the conjugal and family
community must take place
in “togetherness,” through
the human experience of
love between husband and
wife, between parents and
children, lived in the spirit
of Christ.
Thus the little domestic
church, like the greater
church, needs to be
constantly and intensely
evangelized:
hence
its
duty regarding permanent
education in the faith.
52. To the extent in which
the Christian family accepts
the Gospel and matures
in faith, it becomes an
evangelizing community. Let
us listen again to Paul VI:
“The family, like the church,
ought to be a place where
the Gospel is transmitted
and from which the Gospel
radiates. In a family which is

#
conscious of this mission, all
the members evangelize and
are evangelized. The parents
not only communicate the
Gospel to their children,
but from their children they
can themselves receive the
same Gospel as deeply lived
by them. And such a family
becomes the evangelizer of
many other families and of
the neighborhood of which
it forms part.”
As the synod repeated,
taking up the appeal which
I launched at Puebla, the
future of evangelization
depends in great part on
the church of the home.
This apostolic mission of
the family is rooted in
baptism and receives from
the grace of the sacrament
of marriage new strength
to transmit the faith, to
sanctify and transform our
present society according to
God’s plan.
Particularly
today
the
Christian family has a special
vocation to witness to the
paschal covenant of Christ
by constantly radiating the
joy of love and the certainty
of the hope for which it
must give account: “The
Christian family loudly
proclaims both the present
virtues of the kingdom of
God and the hope of a
blessed life to come.” The
absolute need for family
catechesis emerges with
particular force in certain
situations that the church
unfortunately experiences
in some places: “In places
where
anti-religious
legislation endeavors even

to prevent education in
the faith, and in places
where widespread unbelief
or
invasive
secularism
makes real religious growth
practically
impossible,
‘the church of the home’
remains the one place where
children and young people
can receive an authentic
catechesis.”
53. The ministry of
evangelization carried out by
Christian parents is original
and irreplaceable. It assumes
the characteristics typical
of family life itself, which
should be interwoven with
love, simplicity, practicality
and daily witness.
The family must educate
the children for life in such
a way that each one may
fully perform his or her role
according to the vocation
received from God. Indeed
the family that is open to
transcendent values, that
serves its brothers and sisters
with joy, that fulfills its duties
with generous fidelity and is
aware of its daily sharing in
the mystery of the glorious
cross of Christ, becomes the
primary and most excellent
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seedbed of vocations to a
life of consecration to the
kingdom of God.
The parents’ ministry of
evangelization and catechesis
ought to play a part in their
children’s lives also during
adolescence and youth,
when the children, as often
happens, challenge or even
reject the Christian faith
received in earlier years.
Just as in the church the
work of evangelization can
never be separated from the
sufferings of the apostle, so in
the Christian family parents
must face with courage and
great interior serenity the
difficulties that their ministry
of evangelization sometimes
encounters in their own
children.
It should not be forgotten
that the service rendered by
Christian spouses and parents
to the Gospel is essentially
an ecclesial service. It has
its place within the context
of the whole church as an
evangelized and evangelizing
community. Insofar as the
ministry of evangelization
and catechesis of the church
of the home is rooted in
and derives from the one
mission of the church and is
ordained to the upbuilding
of the one body of Christ,
it must remain in intimate
communion and collaborate
responsibly with all the
other
evangelizing
and
catechetical activities present
and at work in the ecclesial
community at the diocesan
and parochial levels.

Continued next month

Annual Garabandal
Pilgrimage 2014
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Travelling by minibus from the Sacred Heart House of Prayer.
This pilgrimage includes two nights in Paray le Monial, home of the Sacred Heart,
two nights at the Shrine of La Salette, one night in Lourdes, four nights in Garabandal,
plus an overnight stay in Saint Maximilian House of Prayer, France.
We try to make this an austere and true pilgrimage as Jesus has asked.
Tell those who are going on pilgrimage that, to make a good pilgrimage, one must stay with
Me within their hearts. If it is possible, then one should fast at least one day before the day
the travel begins and even then, eat little until the first prayer is said at the Shrine. Many go
on pilgrimage and only remember Me or My Mother when they pray. Pilgrimage is a time
of renewal for the soul; a time when physical things are given up and done without; it is not
a holiday. To do this clears the soul of the refuse it collects during everyday life. Be excited,
My pilgrims, of being with Me for you are in My company and My Mother’s. As you travel,
have times of silence from the physical and simply be in silence with Me. I will be with you
and it gives Us a chance to be One, without the world. This is most desirable to Me. Like
the Way of My Sacred Heart, a pilgrimage is a journey; a journey to My Heart. Paray le
Monial is My Heart and I will greet you there, if you look for Me. My Mother will greet you
in Garabandal, if you look for Her. I Love you. Tuesday 17 June 2003
For further details and a full itinerary, please contact the Sacred Heart House of Prayer.
No meals provided whilst travelling on minibus or ferry.

This Newsletter has been published by:
An Invitation to Love Jesus, The Sacred Heart House of Prayer,
46 James Street, Cookstown, Co. Tyrone,
BT80 8LT Northern Ireland.
Tel: 0044 (0) 28 867 66377 Fax: 0044 (0) 28 867 62247
Approved Charity No: XR 21806
E-mail: info@thetwopatricks.org
Websites: www.thetwopatricks.org.uk www.aitlj.multiply.com/
www.youtube.com/user/invitationlovejesus www.sonlightmusic.org.uk
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Sacred Heart

Food for thought
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Dear friends,
Love and every good
will to you all. I write to
share some thoughts with
you – always good and
beneficial to share with
those who understand
– soul mates. ‘Praised,
adored and glorified be
Jesus’ Way, His Will be
done on earth.’ I’ve been
re-reading some past
Messages from Jesus. It
is good to pass on the
Newsletters but equally
to keep one or two back
to read and re-read. I’ve
come to the conclusion,
perhaps a little belatedly
that when the Teacher
instructs, we must be more
attentive. It is amazing
how much we miss or
fail to understand unless
we take time to study
the Messages carefully,
listening with eager,
open, receptive hearts to
what Jesus is telling us.
How can we absorb this if
we do not die to self and
become empty vessels?
What subject can even
be understood without
proper study? How many
important
Teachings
we miss through casual
reading and casting aside?
Food for thought? Please
Forgive us, Jesus, open
We

our eyes to see.
Thank you for your
time.
Yours in the LOVE of
Jesus and Mary,
Mary

Urgency in
the Messages

I am an African young
priest in Zimbabwe. I
am just two years in the
ministry. Just today at
Mass I said about the
history of the situation
of
Mary
Magdalene
from the Song of the
Carpenter. A nun from
the congregation liked it.
I simply wish I could get
some of your Newsletters
and, if possible, some of
the reading material for
the youths at the parish I
am currently serving.
The youths are really
becoming a menace and
I think the urgency in the
Messages by Jesus will
truly help to quiet their
aching desires.
I hope this letter reaches
your
serving
minds,
hands, feet, heart and
soul.
May the Blessings of the
Resurrected Christ be
with you from Africa,
Zimbabwe. I love you.
Until then bye,
Yours in Christ,

use the letters you write in the

Postbag
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Authenticity

Dear servants of the
House,
Please find enclosed
a more than overdue
donation to help pay off
the bills that running the
Houses incur. May God
Bless you all immensely.
I thank you all for your
love
and
generosity
and especially for the
wonderful
personal
testimonies you give in
the monthly Magazines
– these alone testify to
the authenticity of the
Messages of Jesus, they
confirm one hundred
percent that Jesus speaks
to us through the two
Patricks.
God Bless and Happy
Easter!
Praise the Lord,
Yours in Christ Jesus,
Nick

Thanksgiving

Dear Sacred Heart House
of Prayer,
Thank you all for the
Messages
of
Love
and
your
prayers.
Enclosed is check for ...
thanksgiving.
Sincerely,
John

and normally just use the first name of

the writer as the only piece of personal information.
us using your letter in the

Fr. Solomon

Newsletter,

If

you have any objections to

please let us know.

HYMN SONG OF THE LOVER

Jesus, Tuesday 3 October 1995
Take Me and eat My Body
And wound you with Sweet Love.
For I am Love.
Oh, look, My Bride!
Take Me and eat My Flesh
Look at this Wounded Love.
For I am Present.
Look and see the flow
Take Me and drink My Blood
Of Love that surrounds you.
For I am your Life.
And you would tell Me
I am Eternal,
That you do not wish Me to come to you!
I am Love.
They have taken Me
Children, where are you?
And they have not known.1
Enter Me
You have not known
And perceive Love.
For you have been blinded.
Let Me fill you.
By the false joy.2
Let you taste and see that I am Good.
Ah, My Love, be My Bride
Take My Joy
For I have courted you
And let Me bathe you
And wooed you
For My Heart longs to speak
In the chamber.
1
These Words of Love.
In the Eucharist.
2
I long to Touch your soul
Of the world.
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