“I plead with you
- never, ever give up on hope,
never doubt, never tire
and never become discouraged.
Be not afraid.”
- Pope John Paul II: In My Own Words

“...Above all the fear of this
time: Know that I Am...”
Tuesday 9 September 2014
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Front Cover
We have placed the
Words from Jesus’
Message of Tuesday
9 September 2014,
on the front cover of
the Newsletter. With
all that is going on the
world, these Words are
our Peace. Jesus is with
us through it all.
Prepare Prepare Prepare
Jesus mentions the Word
‘prepare’ nine times in
this month’s Messages.
It is as though He is
trying desperately to
drive home to us the
Truth that the times are
indeed upon us. Are we
ready?
Thousands of Christians
There are several articles
within this Newsletter
that display to us the
crucial times we are
living in. The article
entitled ‘You Can’t Kill
My Soul’ opens our eyes
to the fact that there
are many thousands of
Christians being killed
for just being Christian.
Saint Michael’s article
also makes us face this
reality. We are seeing
that these Christians
are giving up their lives,
their children are being
killed as they themselves
are killed and, I have

to ask myself, would I
actually die and let my
children be killed rather
than deny Jesus?
America
As you may be aware,
SonLight travelled with
Patrick to America in
September. It was a
great trip where many
friends were made and
we believe there were
many hearts touched
also, including our own!
This trip was filled with
many new experiences
for us, such as doing
the new ‘singing’ Prayer
Meetings for the first
time outside the Sacred
Heart House of Prayer
and praying outside an
abortion clinic.
Recorded within
The former was an
amazing
experience
and the latter was a
harrowing experience.
As we do not yet have
these houses of death
in Ireland, this was a
new thing for us to pray
outside a place where
we knew babies were
murdered as part of
the daily work routine.
There is an account of
the trip and some of its
fruits recorded within.
Abortion
We have included the

testimony of Norma
McCorvey. This is the
plaintiff in the famous
Roe versus Wade case
which legalised abortion
in America in 1973.
Norma
worked
for
the abortion industry
in America until God
touched her life. The
testimony is not her full
story but it is enough for
us to see how powerful
God is and how simple
love changes people. It
makes very interesting
reading.
God wants
everyone saved and
there is no one beyond
the Redemption that He
wrought with His Blood.
Tickets
We have enclosed two
books of tickets for
our annual fund raising
draw.
This draw raises very
important funds to help
with the Work Jesus has
given.
If you are in a position to
sell or buy both books,
we are very grateful. If
circumstances do not
make this possible, please
do not worry and there is
no need to return unsold
tickets.
We appreciate your
continued support and
prayers. Thank you.
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The Messages of Love
Tuesday
9 September 2014
Peoria
My dearest children, know
that I Love you. Know
too, that it is My Wish that
you love one another as
I Love you. Let bonds be
established between you
that will last forever.
Oh, My children, I call you
to love for Love is My Heart
and Love is Me. When you
spread Love you spread Me
and I am your Everything.
I have called all of you here.
By My Authority I have
established all of this so that
you may know Me better.
Do not be afraid of the hope
that I give, do not be afraid
that I am not with you.
I tell you, My children, My
Joy is great at this time for
you are here in My Presence;
that gives Me joy. Be that
joy for others.
Within this world there is
much to be faced. Outer
anguish and inner anguish
are what the persecution is
at this time but you must
not be afraid, you must
not give up. I tell you this
because hope in Me is the
Path that you must walk.
As a child walks close by its

mother with confidence, so
too, you must stay close by
Me.
In this Heart of Mine, I am
a Vessel, a Cistern that will
flow to all. But first, I must
Teach, Teach the Ways that
are above this world. I must
Teach what the world does
not know.
Above all the fear of this
time: know that I Am.
Wednesday
10 September 2014
Come, all you who labour
and are heavily burdened
and I will give you rest.
I will shelter you from the
raging storm of this world
but, you must come to Me
in prayer each day, in order
for Me to do this. I cannot
help if you do not come to
Me.
So many of you ask Me for
help then you walk freely
out into the storm and
forget Me.
Wake up, My little children,
and see the Truth that I
cannot force you. I have
given you free will to choose
for yourselves and so many
of you choose the path of
sin over the Path of Light.
I call out to you, once


again, in these Words to
come follow Me in Truth
and I will shelter you from
the darkness that surrounds
you.
I Love you.
Saturday
13 September 2014
Come to Me, My children.
Do not despair of the times
that you live in but know
the battle has only begun
and My Armies will come
to your aid.
Do not despair of the
darkness but know that
you are a child of the Light
and the Light dispels all
darkness.
Come, My beloved children,
take on My Words of Truth
and follow Me.
Show this world that I am
Alive in you.
Show this world that you
believe in Me, your God
and Saviour.
I am Jesus, the One who
Died for your sins. Follow
Me as I have Taught you in
My Gospels. My Laws have
not changed, My Scriptures
have not changed. I am the
Truth. The same yesterday,
today and forever.
Those that change My Laws,

My Scriptures, My Truths
are blinded by the darkness
and believe that they are
following the Truth: they
are deceived, children. Do
not become likewise.
I Love you, My beloved
children, and I ask you to
follow Me in Truth:
obey My Commandments,
obey My Laws
and do not listen to those
who would change them.
Flee from those who would
teach you a false truth!
Do not allow yourselves
to be deceived through
complacency.
I tell you, My children, those
shepherds that no longer
follow Me are not to be
listened to for, if you stay,
you, too, shall be drawn
into the lies of lucifer.
Flee, My children, look for
those who still follow Me
in Truth and do not allow
yourselves to be deceived.
I Love you, My little
children.
I Love you.
Prepare!
Prepare! Prepare!
Thursday
18 September 2014
I am calling out to you, My
little ones, but so few of
you listen, so few of you
understand the times that
you live in. You believe
that I am a dead God; you
say the things that have
been prophesied have not
happened.
I say, open your eyes, My
children, for the things that
have been prophesied are
before your eyes. You live
in the time of darkness and

all things are culminating.
Open your eyes and read
the signs of your times;
read the Words that I have
already given to you and
understand. There is little
time left, children, and you
are not prepared.
Prepare now while there is
still time.
I Love you.
Sunday
21 September 2014
I Love you, My children,
and, once again, I call you
to listen to My Words. You
have forgotten many of My
Ways, My children. You
have accepted much into
your lives that is not of Me,
yet, you justify this darkness
by saying you must move
with the times.
My Laws are the same
yesterday,
today
and
forever, children, they do
not change. The Law of
Love is set in stone and
cannot be changed.
Wake up and see the Truth!
You walk steadily away from
your God in order to please
this world. This world is
fickle. Today you can be in
its favour yet, tomorrow, it
will distain you. It is guided
by the lies of lucifer and
hates My Ways.
Wake up, children, and see
the Truth, see the danger
that you are in and, I do
not talk about the danger
of the flesh but, I talk about
the danger of your eternal
souls.
Come, children, Life begins
after death.
You must prepare in this life


for your Eternal Life.
I Love you. Prepare! I Love
you, prepare!
Wednesday
24 September 2014
Come to Me, all you who
labour and are heavily
burdened and I will give you
rest.
These are not idle Words,
My children, but they are
Words of Truth. If you
are willing to seek Me, you
will find these Words come
to pass for the worries of
this world will become as
feathers blowing in the
wind.
Trust in Me, My children,
for I have not deserted you:
I have not forgotten you.
At this time, I seem far
away to this world but I
wait, children. This world
has become blinded and
no longer seeks Me. So, I
wait.
The time will come,
children, and this world will
cry out to Me for it shall be
in need: this is when I shall
answer.
Prepare, little ones, for
this time is close and your
brothers and sisters will be
in need of your help for you
will become My Hands, My
Feet and My Lips and We,
together, shall dispel the
darkness of this world.
Trust Me, My children, I
Love you.
Sunday 5 October 2014
All abandon Me!
The lure of the world is
strong in these days but, I
tell you the Truth, it is not

the loudness of the calls
that cause My little ones to
abandon Me, it is because
they want to abandon Me.
This hurts My Heart many
times more than the sins
of the world. Many come
to Me to seek Graces for
themselves or their loved
ones, it is given. When it
comes to asking them to
follow Me, to die to self,
to work in My Vineyard, to
Love, it is then the betrayal
begins.

You, who eat with Me, are
you the betrayers at this
table?
Is your heart with Me?
Is your love for Me a fickle
thing that will only last as
long as it takes to eat My
food?
Shall I dip the bread and
give it to you?
Am I an embarrassment to
you?
The time wears on, My
children, and the harvest
will be gathered with or

without you. You choose,
children!
The time has come to
separate the tares from the
wheat. But, I tell you in
Truth, you can change this
day.
Tell Me, My children, are
there many times that you
could have loved Me and
refused?
Love one another as I have
Loved you!
Wash one another’s feet!
Serve one another!

Saturday 13 September 2014, Peoria, Message from Jesus to Anne Foster
(This Message was given after the group present at the Mother of Love House of Prayer in
Peoria prayed outside the abortion clinic there.)
Sit with Me as a Victim and feel My Pain. You are My friends and I give this Pain to
you as My begging bowl to urge you further in this quest of Mine.
These little babies sing with you in their love of their Saviour who has seen their plight
and takes them to Him. Remember always their mothers who will carry this cross into
Eternity. These babies plead mercy for their mothers and work with you.

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 £17,480
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.


SonLight

IN aMERICA
Excitement
I was surprised and delighted
when SonLight asked me to
go to America with them
and started to count down
the weeks until we were
going.
We left Cookstown House
of Prayer at 8.30am on
8 September (Our Lady’s
Birthday).
Amidst the excitement of
going, there was a great
Peace of Jesus with us and
we prayed together the
travelling prayer of Jesus
before we left.
A God send
After a long day of travelling,
we arrived at Mother of
Love House of Prayer about
11pm. There was a six hour
time difference, America
being six hours behind us.
We saw 6.10pm three times
in different time zones!

Bill and Cathy from the
Mother of Love House of
Prayer met us at the airport
and a friend of the House,
Gretchen. Gretchen had
travelled eight hundred
miles to be with us and
helped to drive us around
all week. She met the two
Patricks ten years ago when
they were in America and
had visited us in Cookstown.
She was a God-send.
Presence of Jesus
We were all very impressed
with the American House
of Prayer. None of us had
been to this House before.
Bill and Betty had found and
set up this House for Jesus
on their own, with direction
from the two Patricks.
The Peace and Presence of
Jesus was apparent as soon
as we walked in. Betty
and Bill told us that most



of what we saw, pictures
and furniture had all been
donated.
That night was spent chatting
and catching up with Bill
and Cathy. Betty had worn
herself out preparing for
our arrival, we were to see
her the next day.
Music prayer meeting
The next morning, which
was Tuesday, Patrick was
inspired that Sonlight should
sing a few songs for Bill
and Betty, to give them an
example of our music Prayer
Meeting. The music Prayer
Meetings are very different
to the ‘conventional’ prayer
meetings we are all used to.
Very quickly we felt Jesus
with us and the practice
turned into a very beautiful
Prayer Meeting.
Message
We were free that day
until a Prayer Meeting that
evening, so we all joined
in with the prayers of the
House. At the 3 o’clock
prayers, Jesus gave Patrick
a Message. There is always
an excitement when Jesus
speaks, an anticipation to
know what He thinks.
The Message from Jesus to
Patrick:
My dearest children, know

that I Love you. Know too,
that it is My Wish that you
love one another as I Love
you. Let bonds be established
between you that will last
forever.
Oh, My children, I call you
to love for Love is My Heart
and Love is Me. When you
spread Love you spread Me
and I am your Everything.
I have called all of you here.
By My Authority I have
established all of this so that
you may know Me better.
Do not be afraid of the hope
that I give, do not be afraid
that I am not with you.
I tell you, My children, My Joy
is great at this time for you
are here in My Presence; that
gives Me joy. Be that joy for
others.
Within this world there is
much to be faced. Outer
anguish and inner anguish
are what the persecution is
at this time but you must not
be afraid, you must not give
up. I tell you this because
hope in Me is the path that
you must walk. As a child
walks close by its mother
with confidence, so too, you
must stay close by Me.
In this Heart of Mine, I am
a Vessel, a Cistern that will
flow to all. But first, I must
Teach, Teach the Ways that
are above this world. I must
Teach what the world does
not know.
Above all the fear of this time:
know that I Am. Tuesday 9
September 2014, Peoria
Grateful
We were very grateful to
Jesus and our hearts were
touched; to know Jesus had

called us there and He was
binding us together, plus the
reassurance for now and the
future was so needed and
hope filled.
Goosebumps
The first scheduled Prayer
Meeting was in Saint Anne’s
Church. We went early so
Patrick and SonLight could
check out the sound system.
When David, the sound
man, heard Sonlight practice
he said he had goosebumps,
which is always a good sign.
There were other people
in the foyer of the Church
preparing food and drinks
and we later discovered it
was their way of welcoming
us to the parish. Apparently
they had been preparing all
week for us coming, which
was very touching. During
the Prayer Meeting the
people were very quiet
and it was hard to know
what they thought but then
SonLight sang two praise
songs including, ‘This Little
Light of Mine’ which soon
got everyone up and joining
in. The get together/party
was a great opening to get
to chat with everyone and
to hear how much they
really had enjoyed it. We
also met Eric, Cathy’s
husband for the first time,
little did we know then how
much of a friend Eric was
going to become. We went
back to the House, relieved
that the first night had been
a success and thanking Jesus
for it all.
Healing
Wednesday soon came
along. Patrick wanted to


have a special healing prayer
for Betty, who has been
unwell this year with pains
and fractures and has been
finding it very difficult to
get about.
We had taken her out for a
coffee earlier and when we
came home Patrick asked
SonLight to start singing a
healing song as we walked
up the stairs. Betty came
into the Prayer Room and
SonLight kept singing and
invoking the Holy Spirit.
It was a most beautiful
experience, Jesus’ Presence
was profound and we all
asked for healing for Betty
and praised Jesus. Betty
was very touched and was
enveloped in Jesus’ Love.
Over the next couple of
days Betty was a lot more
agile and she said Jesus
had given her new legs. It
meant Betty could join us
for most of the time, which
she couldn’t have done
before the healing. Praise
God, Jesus is so good.
Meal
We had been invited
to Cathy and Eric’s for
our evening meal on the

Wednesday. It was very
relaxing and the food and
company was beautiful.
SonLight sang a few songs
both Gospel and pop and
we had a great evening of
chat, sharing and fun.
Sing our hearts out
On the Thursday we had
a Prayer Meeting in Saint
Mark’s Church. This was
another beautiful Church.
There was the most
beautiful Crucifix above the
Tabernacle which was ideal
to concentrate on Jesus and
to sing our hearts out to
Him and give Him praise.
We were introduced to
new people at this Prayer
Meeting who were very
touched and impressed.
Greta and Bill
In two of the Churches we
were in, there was the most
incredible and professional
art work of Saints, all around
the altar and ceilings and we

were introduced to Greta
and Bill who had done this
work. They are so talented.
They were very moved
by the music and Patrick
talking. Patrick introduces
the Prayer Meetings and
draws people’s hearts into
the Presence of Jesus. Jesus
inspires him what to say for
each meeting. Each one
is different, as only Jesus
knows what hearts need to
hear. It is all very inspiring
and deep. Bill and Greta
joined us afterwards for
tea at the House of Prayer
and told us they followed
the Messages and had been
getting the Newsletter for
years. They also had done
work in the Mother of
Love House and planned
to do more. We also got
chatting to a family who had
never been to the House of
Prayer before but were very
interested in learning more.
University
In the evening, SonLight
sang at the local university.
Unfortunately there were
only a few students there
but who were there,
enjoyed the music. They
also explained that there
were different meetings
and things on that evening
and they invited us back
the next evening when
there would be more
students about.
‘Awesome’
It was now Friday and
our week was going
very
quickly,
and
very successfully.
We
were happy and, most
importantly, Jesus seemed


to be.
Cathy had arranged for us to
go to a local Cathedral with a
museum to look around. It
wasn’t open but they would
open it for us. We had the
whole place to ourselves.
SonLight sang a number of
songs to Jesus in the Blessed
Sacrament. The singing just
filled the Church and, as the
Americans would say, it was
‘awesome!’ In the museum
there were many relics of
many Saints, a lot I had not
heard of. On our way out
there were workmen who
thanked SonLight for their
singing. They told Cathy
that they had stopped all
work to listen.
More students
Then it was back to the House
for prayer. In the evening,
Gretchen had invited us for
a meal in a restaurant, this
was the last word, the food
was gorgeous and it gave us
time to relax in each other’s
company. Then it was back
to the university for 9pm.
As promised, there were
a lot more students there.
They all joined in and some
even sang some of their own
music, which was a treat
for us. SonLight did their
own version of Beyoncé’s
Naughty Girl called Holy
Girl, which went down
very well. We had another
great evening of music and
chatting to the students and
contacts were made.
Abortion clinic
Now Saturday was upon us.
The prayers at the Mother
of Love House of Prayer
are offered up for an end

to abortion. As there is an
abortion clinic quite close
to the House, we thought
it would be good to maybe
go there and pray outside
it. This was with some
trepidation, because of the
strict American laws and
also because it was a new
experience for some of us
and we did not know what
to expect.
Fortunately
the clinic was closed when
we got there and we were
able to quietly pray and
sing. There was a nun there
before us who prays there
every day, no matter what
the weather is like. We
were blessed with sunshine,
although it had rained all
week. It was a wakeup call
for me personally. It looked
like a cold, dark place with
no windows. We heard there
were over thirty abortions
there a week.
Tears
When we got back to the
House of Prayer, Patrick
had been inspired we should
sit down and share, and sing
the song Oceans (where
feet will fail). We were all
in tears. I cry each time I
think about it. Jesus was so
with us in our pain and it
was a deep, heart rendering

pain when we thought about
or spoke of the little babies.
It was so intimate and so
personal, I will never forget
it. What was special for me
too, was that Jesus gave me
a Message to share with the
group, which was surely a
Grace from God, because
up until then, I had found
it very hard to open up and
let Jesus speak when I was
with others. A healing I am
very grateful for and really
needed, as Jesus knew.
The Message
This is the Message:
Sit with Me as a Victim and
feel My Pain. You are My
friends and I give this Pain to
you as My begging bowl to
urge you further in this quest
of Mine.
These little babies sing with
you in their love of their
Saviour who has seen their
plight and takes them to
Him.
Remember always
their mothers who will carry
this cross into Eternity. These
babies plead mercy for their
mothers and work with you.
Saturday 13 September 2014
Peoria
Eric’s family farm
After this beautiful, ‘bitter,
sweet’ morning, we were
invited to Eric’s family farm.


This was a gorgeous spot,
surrounded by cornfields
on the outskirts. There was
a big lake with decking out
into the water, where we
sat in the sun listening to
SonLight practising for Mass
at 4.30pm. Eric served us
iced water and ice cream;
‘This is the life.’
Mass
After a very quick visit,
which we could very
happily have languished in,
it was to the church for a
quick practice for SonLight.
This was the Sacred Heart
Church, which was also
beautiful. The sound system
in this church seemed very
good, to my untrained ears.
SonLight sang all the way
through Mass. I loved it,
Mass and SonLight all in
one. Philomena (the other
groupie/happy helper) and
I, sat at the front of the
Church singing our hearts
out at the end of Mass.
We turned around and
everyone was singing and
clapping their hands, loving
the music. They all turned
around to clap for SonLight,
who, in turn, clapped to
Jesus for only He deserves
all Glory. It was amazing
and their support was a
great lift. A lady shared
with us after Mass that her
friend had returned back to
Mass after hearing SonLight
sing. It had been a day of
many emotions.
Local pub
In the evening we had been
invited to Bill’s local pub,
Jimmy’s. SonLight had also
been invited to sing.

We all got freshened up
and put our gladrags on
and then it was down to
the pub. (It’s a tough life!)
It was a brilliant night, the
atmosphere was electric.
The locals all joined in
singing and dancing. There
was holy music, pop music
and Irish music. Such a
night, with loads of laughs,
the place was packed. They
even
suggested
paying
SonLights air-fares to get
them back. A very good
night and a very good, long
Jesus day.
Church Hall
Sunday morning came far
too quickly. We went to
11 o’clock Mass to hear the
local group sing. They were
very different but still very
good. To me it was like a
Charismatic Mass, which is
very different to SonLight.
After Mass we were invited
to have lunch at the local
Church Hall in celebration of
a Nun’s fiftieth anniversary.
We hadn’t time to stay for
lunch because we needed
to prepare for our prayer
meeting at 2.30 but we
still went to give our
congratulations. SonLight
was asked to sing a song

and, as usual, everybody
loved it and would have
liked more. Then it was
back to the House of Prayer
to prepare.
Jesus lingered
The Prayer Meeting started
at
2.30pm
prompt,
welcoming Jesus again. At
the beginning there was
only good old faithful Eric,
Betty, Bill and their daughter
but slowly people filtered
in, thank goodness! Even
after the Prayer Meeting we
went into the back garden
and the singing started up
again and the Presence of
Jesus lingered. We were
so Blessed. I believe that
the people who came to
this Prayer Meeting after
hearing SonLight at other
venues, will be strong ties
with America. Thank God.
Woven the bonds
In the evening we ate and
then we went
to Betty and
Bill’s house to
see their lovely
home. It was
good to relax
and chat.
Then
we
had to say
goodbye
to

Betty, we wouldn’t see her
in the morning. It was hard
saying goodbye to everyone,
especially Betty, Bill, Cathy
and Eric but Jesus had
woven the bonds between
us and we will always have
each other.
‘Here I am, Lord!’
What Jesus did in America
cannot be expressed with
mere words.
Jesus was
with us and in our prayer
meetings it was Heaven
touching earth, through
Jesus’ Music and Words. I
was so Blessed to be there
and I can’t thank Jesus,
Mother of Love House of
Prayer, SonLight, Patrick
and Philomena enough. I
loved everybody’s company
and every minute of sharing.
If You ever need another
groupie/happy helper, ‘here I am, Lord!’ Thank
You, Jesus!

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’)
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YOU CAN’T
KILL MY
SOUL
A little twinkling light
Amidst the ever-growing
darkness of this world, there
is always a spark or a little
twinkling light to be found
somewhere. John Yakubu
is a spark, his heroic stand
against the Islamic extremists
is a great example for us of
how to choose Jesus instead
of self, our lives on earth
and even our family!
As well as in the middle
east, Nigeria has become a
target for Islamic extremism
too.
Refugees
Refugees
are
escaping
Borno, Yobe and Adamawa
States and fleeing to Lagos,
the nation’s largest city,
from the brutality of Boko
Haram, who is at war with
the Nigerian government.
According to Babar Baloch,
United
Nations
High
Commissioner on Refugees
spokesman, more than
eleven thousand refugees
crossed into Cameroon and
Chad in August alone. In
his statement to the press,
he also said as many as
fifteen thousand people
have fled to Niger’s Diffa

region since the beginning
of August. WND reported
this week that Boko Haram
has developed a dangerous
link up with the ISIS and has
been funded by Saudi and
Gulf State money.
Reality
These refugees are being
drawn from their homes by
the screams of neighbours
and friends upon seeing a
militia rolling down the street
toward them, their families,
their homes. They gather
their children, grab what
they can and run for their
lives without food, water,
or any promise of security.
That is the reality of nearly
one million Nigerians.
More attacks
Hussein Solomon, University
of the Free State professor
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and analyst for the Israelbased think tank Research
on Islam and Muslims in
Africa, said “We’re going
to see more pastors and
priests get killed and more
churches being burned,”
he said. “Because of this,
there will be more attacks
on churches. There will be
more attacks on interfaith
groups as well.
The
radicals are creating hard
dichotomies between black
and white, between ‘us’ and
‘them.’”
Here is a newspaper account
of what happened John
Yakubu, one such refugee.

Just barely surviving
John Yakubu had nothing.
When he and his family
were forced to flee Attagara,

a village in northeastern
Nigeria, after a Boko Haram
attack, they were just barely
surviving in a refugee camp.
Boko Haram terrorists have
viciously killed thousands,
destroyed villages, burned
homes, businesses and
churches and kidnapped
hundreds of women,
including more than two
hundred girls from a Chibok
school in April, intent on
creating an Islamic state in
northern Nigeria.
Slaughtering children
The attacks against Attagara
were well-planned and
carried out with typical
brutality. Over one hundred
militants dressed in military
uniforms swarmed the
predominantly
Christian
village just as Sunday church
services were beginning on
June 1. The rebels opened
fire on the village and
went after people with
their machetes. Fifty five
year-old Sawaltha Wandala
witnessed the Boko Haram
slaughtering children at a
church as he arrived for the
second service. He saw the
men throw one child into a
ditch. More concerned for
the child than his own safety,
he picked up the six year
old boy, who had survived
being severely slashed and
immediately rushed to take
the child to the hospital in
Cameroon.
Leaving him for dead
Sawaltha was stopped by
five insurgents, who grabbed
the boy from his arms
and beheaded him, before
turning to beat Sawaltha

with tree branches. They
finished their attack striking
him in the head with a large
rock, leaving him for dead
with blood running from his
nose and mouth.
Fled
After decimating the village
and sending residents
fleeing,
Boko
Haram
returned two days later in
a second series of attacks
on several other villages
in the Gwoza district. The
back to back attacks left
an estimated two hundred
people, including small
children, dead. John Yakubu
and his family were among
those who fled across the
border into neighboring
Cameroon.
Starvation
With his family facing
starvation in the refugee
camp, John decided to
make a quick trip back to
Attagara to retrieve some
of his animals hoping he
could sell them to support
his family. Though it was
dangerous, there seemed
to be no other choice. At
home, he decided to pick up
some of the family’s other
belongings, including the
family Bible.
John refused
Boko Haram insurgents
spotted him entering the
house and quickly captured
him. “We know you’re John,”
the militants said to him.
“You must convert to Islam
or else you will die a painful
death.”
When John refused, the men
tied him to a tree binding
his arms and legs. The
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men hacked both of John’s
hands with a heavy knife
and mocked him. “Can you
become a Muslim now?”
Torture
“You can kill my body but
not my soul,” John shouted
in pain.
Using a machete as well
as the knife, the men
continued to torture John.
They repeatedly cut into his
feet and his back, stopping
only to ask him if he would
give up his faith in Christ and
follow Allah. John refused.
“We will show you,” they
told him. The insurgents
used an axe to cut so deeply
into his knee that it reached
the bone. His head was
slashed with a knife.
Forgiven
Eventually,
John
lost
consciousness. At some
point, the terrorists left,
and John was left bleeding
and tied to the tree for
three days before someone
rescued him and he was
taken to a hospital in a
coma.
In the hospital, a VOM
worker met John. When the
worker asked John how he
felt about his attackers, he
replied, “I have forgiven the
Islamic militants, because

they did not know what
they are doing.”
Gwoza
Some reports indicate
that Boko Haram militants
have killed three thousand
people this year alone and
vicious raids continue with
alarming frequency, leaving
many seriously wounded.
VOM is assisting more than
thirty people who were
seriously injured in the
attacks in Gwoza, in addition
to providing assistance to
refugees driven out in the Posted: August 25, 2014
aspx?story_ID=%3d37
crisis.
3 0 3 3 & fe at u re d s t o r y _
http://www.persecution.
Source: VOM Sources
com/public/newsroom. ID=%3d343536

Believe

for I am true
Tested
Many of us in these times we
live in are finding it harder
and harder to trust in God.
Our faith is greatly tested to
the point where we give up
all hope and trust and stop
believing that He actually
exists.
For the past twenty years,
Jesus has Warned us,
through the Messages of
Love, of what is to come
- to help prepare us and
strengthen us.
A constant struggle
For me, personally, I
am finding it a constant
struggle to try and keep
on the right side.
The

world is so strong and has
so many temptations and
distractions, unfortunately
we are so easily led. I never
stop to think of my death,
something that is coming to
me and to everyone. We
are all dying a slow death.
This life is so short. There
doesn’t seem to be enough
hours in the day anymore.
When we look around at
the world we live in, it is not
such a great place but we
are happier living a lie. As
long as the evil going on is
not affecting us, who cares!
Dust
Everything else on this
earth is of great importance
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to us and we are made to
believe this from a young
age through the media,
school, magazines etc. We
have become accustomed
to all these things which
draw us away from Jesus.
All these things are but dust
and onto dust they shall
return. We look around at
the devastation in the world
and say why does God let
this happen?
We don’t
stop to think that we have
actually caused these things
to happen through the sin in
our lives.
Warned
Jesus and Our Lady have
Warned us, over and over

again, that if we did not
change our ways these things
would happen. Scripture is
being fulfilled in front of our
very eyes and yet we are still
so blinded.
Prayer Meeting
Over the past year in the
House of Prayer, we have
been doing our Prayer
Meetings a bit differently.
It’s more like a singing
Prayer
Meeting
where

God is

t
no

God is not Dead
There is a wonderful film
recently released in the
USA, ‘God Is Not Dead’
and I urge you all to watch
it.
Everyone will take
something different from
the message within the film.
For me it is to have complete
trust in Jesus. Now I could
go into a lengthy review of

we take a song and really
meditate on the words. I’ve
never experienced Gods
Presence in this way before.
It’s like saying a prayer and
truly meaning it.
Being
in that Present Moment,
words cannot describe how
incredible it is to experience
this and be part of it. God
is not this far away God that
we think He is. He lives
within each one of us just

waiting and wanting to be
loved.
Believe
My Eternal Flame grows in
you. It is how I prepare you
to enter My Love. Abide in
My Love always and I will
come to you with My Love.
Inflame My Heart with your
love and tears for I can do
all things. I am your Lord.
Believe for I am True. Rest in
Me. Thursday 23 April 1992

the film but I
do not want
to spoil it for
you.
Enjoy
this film, then
ask yourself –
‘what message
did I get?’ I
could go into
a
detailed
report and try
to prove to
you that God
is not a dead
God but I do
not have to
because I am
going to let
Jesus say it!
Become a
beacon
In a Message
to the two
Patricks on 17 July 2014,
Jesus said:
Children of love, I call out to
you in these Words of Love.
Let them penetrate your
hearts so that you, too, shall
know My Truth; so that you,
too, may become My Hands,
My Feet and My Lips.
I am calling out to you, My
little ones, in these Words of

Love so that you take on My
Words in truth and become a
soldier of Love.
My children are in need, they
are dying.
Become a beacon, a light,
to guide them back to the
safety of My Fold.
Be the truth that I am calling
you to be and do not be
afraid for the ‘Time of Grace’
is upon you, the time when I
shall send My Prophets into
this world and this world shall
know My Truth. They shall
see that I am not a dead God
but I am a God of Power,
Love, Truth and Wisdom.
Listen, My people, listen,
for you are in the ‘Time of
Preparation.’
I Love you. Thursday 17 July
2014
No need for debate
So there you have it. There
is no need for debate,
research, lengthy discussion.
Jesus, our Lord and Our
God has Himself said “I
am not a dead God” and
Jesus’ Words are good
enough for me! I believe in
Jesus’ Messages to the two
Patricks. God is not a dead

Dead
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God. Praise You, Jesus! Is
Jesus’ Word good enough
for you?
See and know Me
God is not dead to us but
I can make God dead to
me by not keeping His
Commandments.”
If you love Me, keep My
commandments.
John
14:15
If I fail to feed the hungry:
clothe the naked; give the
thirsty a drink of water etc
– then God is dead in me.
“…You must simply work in
love, sacrifice and prayer so
that My children come to see
and know Me before it is too
late...” Sunday 6 July 2014
Lost my place in Heaven
On Monday 28 July 2014,

Jesus said:
“…Be kind, non judgemental,
caring and loving workers of
My Vineyard…”
If I do not live Jesus’ Words,
then my God is dead to me
– I have lost my place in
Heaven.
...But if thou wilt enter
into
life,
keep
the
commandments. Matthew
19:17
Sit down with Jesus

If the possession of eternal
bliss is your aim, you must
despise this present life. If
you want to be exalted in
Heaven, humble yourself on
earth. If you want to reign
with Me, bear the cross
with Me for none but the
servants of the cross will

Do not be afraid
to follow Me
Disturbing
An Article in ‘Catholic Voice’
4/5/14 by Keith Kavanagh
made disturbing reading.
Kavanagh highlighted that

militant atheists all over the
world had one aim – total
annihilation of the religious.
Speaker Richard Dawkins,
the world’s most famous
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find the way of blessedness
and everlasting life (The
Imitation of Christ. P224225)
My child, since you know
these things and have read
about them, you will be
blessed if you put them into
practise. Anyone who has
received My Commandments
and observes them is the
one who loves Me…I will love
and reveal Myself to such
a one (Jn 14:21) and I will
make that person sit down
with Me in the Kingdom of
My Father (the Imitation of
Christ P225)
Will you live in such a way
that you get invited to sit
down with Jesus?

atheist, at a large rally called
to the audience to ‘mock’
and ‘ridicule’ Christians
and particularly Catholics
‘in public.’ He told people
to ask Catholics “‘Do you
really believe that when
a priest blesses a piece of
wafer it turns into the Body
of Christ? As the audience
laughed, he asked them,
“Are you seriously saying
wine turns into Blood?”
with the crowd continuing
to laugh he urged them
to “mock, ridicule and
challenge Catholics” – He
received a rapture of
applause!’
Evangelise
We need to arm ourselves
and stand up for our Faith,
stand up for Jesus, just
as our forefathers, saints
and martyrs did.
We
need prayer, fasting and

sacrifice and a willingness to
evangelise for Jesus.
Really hurt
Dawkins once wrote “I
suspect that most of our
regular readers here would
agree that ridicule, of a
humorous nature, is likely
to be more effective than
the sort of snuggling-up
and head-patting that Jerry
is attacking. I lately started
to think that we need to
go further: go beyond
humorous ridicule, sharpen
our barbs to a point where
they really hurt.”
Hence his attack on the
Eucharistic Presence of Our
Blessed Lord Jesus Christ.
Hitler
Richard
Dawkins
coordinates
The
Richard
Dawkins Foundation and
thousands of people all
over the world support
and believe in him. Yet,

thousands of people believed
and supported Hitler and
millions of people died.
Do not be afraid
Richard Dawkins writes
in his book, “The God
Delusion” that there is no
God, because there is no
evidence – as a scientist
and atheist he only believes
in scientific evidence. He
argues strongly that people
are being led astray through
myth and the Bible is myth!
Yet Jesus in a Message on
18 April 2014, Good
Friday, said:
Look to the Truth and see
what I say, My children.
Do not be afraid to follow
Me, do not be afraid to walk
in My Footsteps for this Path
leads to Eternal Life in Our
Father’s Kingdom.
I am Coming, children.
I am Coming soon to claim
My own.

Do not be afraid of the events
that must take place but
know that I am with you and
will not leave you orphans. I
am Coming, prepare. I Love
you.
Good Friday 18 April 2014
Prepare
Jesus has Warned us in His
Messages that we will be
persecuted and that He will
leave the scientists baffled!!
For now, we must prepare
for Jesus’ Coming by dying
to self; i.e. dying to the
pleasures of this life; pray,
fast, sacrifice and pray for
all non-believers.
Jesus
Loves them and Died for
them too.
“I give you a new
commandment...Love your
neighbour”
Jesus I believe, trust, belong,
adore, love and need you.

Norma
McCorvey’s
Testimony

ROE NO MORE MINISTRY
Plaintiff
I could out-cuss the most
crass of men and women;
I could out-drink many of
the Dallas taverns’ regulars;
and I was known for my hot
temper.
When pro-lifers

called me a murderer, I
called them worse. When
people held up signs of
aborted foetuses, I spit
in their face.
I had a
reputation to protect, after
all. As the plaintiff in the
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infamous Supreme Court
case Roe v. Wade, my life
was inextricably tied up
with abortion. Though I
had never had one, abortion
was the sun around which
my life orbited. I once

told a reporter, “This issue
is the only thing I live for.
I live, eat, breathe, think
everything about abortion.”
Then the fiery Pro-Life
group Operation Rescue
moved in next door.
An Unlikely Friendship
I called Flip Benham, the
brash and bold leader of
Operation Rescue, Flip
“Venom.” Flip called me
“responsible for the deaths of
thirty five million children.”
We were supposed to be
sworn enemies but due to
the persistence of a local
real estate agent, we became
next door neighbours whose
offices shared a common
wall. I will never forget the
call I received on March 31,
1995, informing me about
the move. I immediately
lit up a second cigarette,
even though I already
had one burning.
They
don’t make nicotine strong
enough for situations such
as these. Once my nerves
were steadied, I called my
contacts at CNN and the
media circus began almost
immediately.
U-shaped
A Choice for Women was
located in North Dallas.
The aging one-story office
building is U-shaped with
a huge parking lot in the
centre. The abortion clinic
was at the bottom of the U,
set back about a hundred
yards from any public
walkway. That wasn’t by
accident.
The abortion
clinic owner wanted as much
private property as possible
between his front door

and the sidewalk - where
Operation Rescue and other
Pro-Life
demonstrators
could legally gather. The
Dallas police settled down
to an almost hourly routine.
The bleepbleep
of
a
police
siren
and
the flashing
blue lights
could
be
heard and
seen several
times a day
for the next
few months
as O.R. and
the abortion
Day 49
c l i n i c
clashed out
in the parking lot.
Human
Occasionally, the clashes
would
collapse
into
conversation. During one
friendly banter, I goaded
Flip, “What you need is to
go to a good Beach Boys
concert.” Flip answered,
“Miss Norma, I haven’t been
to a Beach Boys concert
since 1976.” The seemingly
innocuous response shook
me to the core. All at once,
Flip became human to me.
Before, I had thought of Flip
as a man who did nothing
but yell at abortion clinics
and read his Bible. In fact,
I even pictured him sleeping
with his hands across his
chest, Dracula-like, with a
big Bible tucked under his
arms. The thought that he
was a real person - a guy
who had once even gone to
a Beach Boys concert - never
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occurred to me. Now that
it had, I saw him in a new
light.
Teasing
I continued the teasing.
“Come on, Flip, I didn’t

know you were ever a
sinner.”
“Miss Norma,”
Flip said, “I’m a great big
sinner, saved by a great big
God.” Of all the things I
expected Flip to say, this
wasn’t one of them.
I
didn’t like to think of Flip as
human. But this “unreal”
Flip was telling me that he
was a sinner, that he had
even gone to a Beach Boys
concert! I couldn’t connect
that with the “fanatics” I
had made the rescuers out
to be; and it took a while
for me to look past the
confrontational tactics for
which Flip was known.
Reaching out
As we chatted outside on the
bench between our offices,
however, Flip began sharing
some stories of his past and
out of this vulnerability an
unlikely friendship was born.
Other O.R. volunteers also
began reaching out to me,
dropping Scriptures and
snippets of the Gospel at

my feet whenever I seemed
willing to receive them.
In return, I explained my
crystals and book of Runes.
It wasn’t exactly Elijah and
the prophets of Baal but in
both of our minds it was
clearly a case of “may the
true God win.”
A Mother’s Heart
As my mind was challenged
to consider the truth of the
Gospel, God began working
on my heart through a
seven year old girl named
Emily, the daughter of O.R.
volunteer Ronda Mackey.
Quite understandably, I
had difficulty relating to
children. I had given birth
to three, all of whom had
been placed for adoption
(one of them against my
will). And because I worked
in an abortion clinic, I was
fearful of bonding with
anyone so young. It was
part of my denial. When
you know what is happening
to the children behind
closed doors, it’s difficult to
become attached to them
outside.
Emily
Emily’s blatant affection,
frequent hugs and direct
pursuit disarmed me. The
little girl’s interest was all the
more surprising considering
Emily made it very clear
that her acceptance of me
wasn’t an acceptance of my
lifestyle. Early on in our
relationship, I explained
to Emily, “I like kids and
wouldn’t let anyone hurt
little kids,” to which Emily
responded, “Then why do
you let them kill the babies

at the clinic?”
On
another
occasion,
I
invited Emily
into my office.
As I made
appointments,
Emily
kept
h e r s e l f
occupied.
During
one
phone call, I
lost my temper
and said to a
caller, “I’d just as soon see
you in hell as see you in
here,” and Emily responded,
“You don’t have to go to
hell, Miss Norma. You can
pray right now and Jesus
will Forgive you.”
This
childlike faith cut open my
heart, making me receptive
to the truth being shared
by the adult volunteers at
Rescue. I wasn’t won over
by compelling apologetics. I
had a ninth grade education
and a very soft heart. While
the O.R. adults targeted my
mind, Emily went straight for
the heart. And over time,
Emily began to personify the
issue of abortion - especially
when Ronda broke down
and told me that Emily had
almost been aborted.
The Face of Abortion
Ronda was engaged when
Emily was conceived and
nobody was very happy
about it. Ronda’s future
in-laws, her mother and her
fiancee all pressured her to
get an abortion during the
first trimester. Ronda admits
that she gave abortion
serious consideration, at
one point even giving her
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verbal assent to pursue it
but her memories of a high
school friend’s emotional
devastation following an
abortion
strengthened
Ronda’s resolve to let Emily
live.
Destroyed me
Shortly after Ronda told
me the long form of this
story, I was walking outside
a furniture store, shopping
with Ronda and the girls.
I have a decidedly mystical
bent to my nature and I was
stunned when I saw Ronda’s
bumper sticker, “Abortion
Stops a Beating Heart,”
which has a vividly red
heart on the side. All the
sudden, I saw Emily’s heart
in that sticker and it just
about destroyed me when I
realized that “my law” (as I
once fondly referred to Roe
v. Wade) had almost snuffed
out young Emily’s life.
A deep friendship
I asked to be taken home
immediately but later that
afternoon, I spent over an
hour on the phone with
Ronda and a deep friendship
was solidified. I was forever
changed by this experience.

Abortion was no longer an
“abstract right.”
It had
a face now, in a little girl
named Emily.
Emotionally, I was ready
for a change. My alienation
with the abortion movement
was practically legendary,
even before I became a
Christian.
I spoke my mind
Most of the abortion
advocacy movement was
afraid of my blue collar,
tough-talking and unrefined
ways. I was raised as a poor
Louisiana girl who spent a
good part of my childhood
in reform schools. I ran
away from home when I
was ten and spent several
decades
supporting
myself with odd jobs - a
carnival barker, a waitress,
a
bartender,
cleaning
apartments,
construction
work and the like. I spoke
my mind and the abortion
movement’s leadership kept
as wide a hedge around me
as possible.
Embarrassed
I wasn’t asked to address
the huge 1989 march in
Washington, nor was I
even invited to the 1993
twentieth
anniversary
celebration of Roe v Wade,
held at the White House.
Such a blatant snub had
understandable roots. I had
publicly embarrassed Kate
Michelman during Senate
hearings over the Supreme
Court nomination of David
Souter. I had experienced
a raucous falling out with
my
attourney,
Sarah
Weddington,
whom
I

believed had “dumped” me.
And I frequently caught
abortion clinic directors offguard by openly questioning
the morality of some
(particularly
late-term)
abortions.
The fall-out
with Weddington hurt me
the most. I was chosen [to
sign the affidavit] because
Sarah Weddington needed
someone who would sign
the paper and fade into the
background, never coming
out and always keeping
silent.
Ridicule
As my friendship with Flip
drew national attention, I
started receiving even more
ridicule from my abortion
advocate
“friends.”
I
soon found myself in the
uncomfortable situation of
being increasingly alienated
from those on my side of the
issue and befriended by my
alleged “enemies.” Before
long, I started coming to
work simply so I could
talk to the rescuers. I was
scheduled to work just two
days a week but, I couldn’t
wait that long to get one of
Emily’s hugs.
Laughing Flowers
It might bother some that
the story of my actual
conversion does not mimic
the intellectual engagement
of Augustine’s “take and
read,”
Pascal’s
wager,
or C.S Lewis’ famous
motorcycle ride. I had a
much different disposition
and I was challenged by a
more “mystical” approach.
“Weird” things started to
happen.
My co-workers
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began hearing the sound of
“little babies running down
the hall.” I went out one
morning to cut some wild
sunflowers for the recovery
room and I was certain I
heard a little baby’s laugh. I
tore into the bush, scratching
my arms, looking for the
child but found nothing but
leaves. I looked up into the
sky and said, “Okay, God,
I don’t know what you’re
doing up there but I wish
you would stop this. It isn’t
funny.” My spontaneous
prayer shocked me as much
as had the bush’s laughter. I
never talked to God. Had
no reason to. He was sort
of the enemy, after all. So
what was I doing talking to
Him now?
Sadness
That day, a dull sadness
came over me. I wasn’t
panicked anymore, I was
just very, very sad, as if I
were mourning the death of
something precious. It came
suddenly, strong enough to
physically hurt my heart. I
felt like a really close friend
had died, or that many
close friends had died - but
nobody came to mind. Still,
I couldn’t shake the sadness.
I went home and spent the
rest of the day sitting on
my front porch. When my
friend, Connie Gonzales,
came home, she took one
look at me and asked, “Are
you okay?” I looked halfdead as I responded in a
dead-panned voice, “I’m
fine. I think I’m losing my
mind but I’m okay.”

Smiled
The confrontation between
rescue volunteers and the
abortion clinic workers
became particularly acute
on
Thursdays
through
Saturdays, when abortions
were actually performed.
I was torn apart by the
fact that for four days out
of the week, myself and
Ronda (not to mention the
other volunteers at Rescue)
were the best of friends
but on the other three
we were bitter enemies.
During one abortion day
confrontation, I charged up
to Anne Hollacher, an O.R.
volunteer who was holding a
picket sign and yelled, “You
can’t park on the same place
you’re picketing. Move the
car!” “No, I’m not moving
my car,” Anne responded.
“This is our parking lot
too.” I called Anne every
name I could think of, which
was usually enough to make
the toughest protesters wilt
but Anne maintained her
composure. When I saw
that Anne wouldn’t budge,
I spit in her face. Anne
smiled.
Chest pains
I was furious. “How dare
you look at me like that?”
I screamed. “How dare
you smile at me?” Anne
politely wiped the spit off
her face with her sleeve.
“Jesus Loves you and so do
I” she said. “And I forgive
you.” It would have taken
several clinic workers to pull
me away from Anne except
that I suddenly experienced
severe chest pains and had

to remove myself from the
scene to catch my breath.
Five minutes later, Ronda
and the girls showed up,
the girls eager to give me a
hug and I was overwhelmed
by such a generous display
of love after I had nursed
so bitter a hatred. The
confusion inside me became
intense. I couldn’t stand
the thought of losing
Ronda’s friendship and I
wasn’t about to let Emily be
taken out of my life. But
how long could we maintain
a friendship when abortion
stood between us?
The Little Evangelist
Miss Norma,” Emily cooed
one afternoon, “it would be
sooo cool if you would come
to church with us.” I didn’t
want to disappoint Emily
directly, so I answered,
“Well, Emily, we’ll have
to be cool another time. I
can’t go to church with you
this weekend.” If I didn’t
want to offend Emily by an
abrupt denial, I needn’t have
worried. Emily wasn’t about
to give up. Every morning,
Ronda heard Emily pray,
“Dear God, please don’t
let any babies be killed and
make it so that abortion
will end. And help Miss
Norma to come to Jesus.”
Ronda didn’t want Emily to
be disillusioned about God
not answering her prayers,
so she explained, “God
always answers our prayers,
Emily but Miss Norma has a
choice to make here. She
probably won’t choose to
follow Jesus. That’s Miss
Norma’s fault, not Gods.
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I don’t want you to think
God isn’t listening to your
prayers simply because Miss
Norma doesn’t become a
Christian.” Emily smiled.
“She’s going to come to
know Jesus, mama.” And
with the faith of a child,
Emily kept asking if I would
come with her to church.
One sermon
Finally, I said yes. I didn’t
agree to go to church out of
a sudden need for God in
my life. I just grew tired of
telling Emily “no,” so I said
“yes.” Ronda was skeptical.
“Norma? In church?” But
when they went to pick me
up, I was dressed and ready
to go. Whatever my reasons
for going, one sermon was
all I needed. Pastor Morris
Sheats of Hillcrest Church
ended his sermon with a
compelling evangelistic call
from John 3:16 asking, “Is
anyone here tired of living a
sinner’s life?” Immediately I
felt overwhelmed with my
need to respond.
I saw Jesus in his eyes
How could I say no? I had
been tired of it for years
but it was the only life I
knew! I cautiously raised
my hand, then opened my
eyes and looked up to see
if that really was my hand
raised up high. It was. I
couldn’t believe it. I walked
forward, leaning heavily on
Ronda for support. When I
reached Pastor Sheats, I saw
Jesus in his eyes. It made
me feel so incredibly sorry
for all my sins, especially
for my role in legalizing
abortion.
I just kept

repeating over and over,
“I just want to undo all the
evil I’ve done in this world.
I’m so sorry, God. I’m so,
so sorry. As far as abortion
is concerned, I just want to
undo it. I want it all to just
go away.” Finally, I stopped
crying and broke into the
biggest smile of my life. I
no longer felt the pressure
of my sin pushing down on
my shoulders. The release
was so quick that I felt like
I could almost float outside.
Though abortion was tied
up in my repentance, the
political ramifications of my
conversion wouldn’t follow
for several weeks.
“One Hundred Percent
Pro-Life”
When
my
conversion
became public knowledge,
I spoke openly to reporters
about
still
supporting
legalized abortion in the
first trimester. The media
was quick to use this to
downplay the seriousness
of my conversion, saying
I typified the “general
ambivalence” of our culture
over abortion. But a few
weeks after my conversion,
I was sitting in O.R.’s offices
when I noticed a foetal
development poster. The
progression was so obvious,
the eyes were so sweet. It
hurt my heart, just looking
at them. I ran outside and
finally, it dawned on me.
“Norma,” I said to myself,
“They’re right.” I had
worked
with
pregnant
women for years. I had been
through three pregnancies
and deliveries myself. I

should have known. Yet
something in that poster
made me lose my breath. I
kept seeing the picture of that
tiny, ten week old embryo
and I said to myself, that’s
a baby! It’s as if blinders
just fell off my eyes and I
suddenly understood the
truth - that’s a baby! I felt
“crushed” under the truth
of this realization. I had to
face up to the awful reality.
Abortion wasn’t about
‘products of conception.’
It wasn’t about ‘missed
periods.’
It was about
children being killed in their
mother’s wombs. All those
years I was wrong. Signing
that affidavit, I was wrong.
Working in an abortion
clinic, I was wrong. No
more of this first trimester,
second trimester, third
trimester stuff. Abortion
- at any point - was wrong.
It was so clear. Painfully
clear.
A New Life
Two
years
after
my
conversion, I have since
left Operation Rescue.
After a grueling eleven-day
encounter in San Diego
in 1996, I began having
serious reservations about
whether I was cut out for
the intense confrontations
which often face Rescue
volunteers.
Because
of
my loyalty and affection
for the people involved in
Rescue, however, it took
me until the early summer
of 1997 to make the break
complete.
Hillcrest Church
Though
every
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alignment” creates tension,
I am still appreciative and
respectful toward Flip.
Ronda Mackey has joined me
in leaving O.R. and the two
of us have set up a ministry
to handle my increasing
invitations to speak and
appear at various Pro-Life
events. Instead of being
under the O.R. umbrella, I
now report regularly to the
pastors at Hillcrest Church.
My conversion is one for
the ages.
Sold out to Jesus
The timing was precise
- O.R. was next door to
my clinic for less than a
year (Flip has said, “We
moved in just long enough
to pick up Miss Norma”)
- but it wasn’t until I had
a regenerated heart that
the truth of what abortion
does could find a place in
my intellect. Once that
truth took hold, there was
no turning back. “I’m one
hundred percent sold out
to Jesus and one hundred
percent Pro-Life,” I like to
say. “No exceptions. No
compromise.”
Gary Thomas is a co-author
with Norma McCorvey of
Won by Love, the story
of Norma’s conversion,
published January 1998 by
Thomas Nelson Publishers.
Roe No More Ministry is a
not-for-profit organization,
and is recognized as a
501(c)3 organization by the
US Internal Revenue Service.
Roe v. McCorvey
by Norma McCorvey with
Gary Thomas

Pilgrim’s
Progress
Diary of a Pilgrimage
...Like the Way of My Sacred
Heart,
a pilgrimage is a journey;
a journey to My Heart...
Strip me
The pilgrimage this year
was very special for me.
Every year seems to be
more special than the last. I
believe Jesus needs this time
with me to quieten me down
and in many ways strip me
of all the worries and self I
have become drawn into.
A pilgrimage is a time when
there is more time for just
Jesus and me in prayer and
quiet.
Greet Jesus
The peace and calm was
tangible, in the bus and at
the Shrines. There were
four of us from the House
of Prayer and seven pilgrims
from Ireland, Scotland and
England. When we arrived
in Paray le Monial, we first
went to greet Jesus at the
Apparition Chapel. There
we were greeted by Jesus
in exposition of the Blessed
Sacrament. We then quickly
went to the hotel for our
rooms and to get prepared
for Mass.
A beautiful

beginning to our stay.
The hotel
The accommodation was
different this year as the
house we usually stay in was
booked up, we had to stay
in the hotel. The hotel staff
were more than helpful and
friendly and the hotel is just
across from the Apparition
Chapel which was an added
bonus. That evening we got
chatting to a priest, who we
had met on previous stays
in Paray, he was doing an
English tour the next day
and we were welcome to
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join, which was an excellent
introduction for the first time
pilgrims. He also arranged
confessions and an English
Mass for us on the Saturday.
In Paray there is a lot to
see; John Claude’s chapel,
the Basilica, the Apparition
Chapel and the Adoration
Chapel, which had twenty
four hour Adoration. We
left Paray on Sunday after
Mass to start our journey to
La Salette.
La Salette
On our journeys in the bus,
we have vocal prayers and

silent prayer. It is also the
perfect time for us all to get
to know each other better.
We arrived in La Salette in
good time, the weather was
very good which is good for
enjoying the scenery. The
Shrine at La Salette is in the
Alps, so it has very high
mountainous views, which
are breathtaking. During
our journey to La Salette we
always stop to pick flowers
for Our Lady and bring
them to the Shrine. We
always go to the Shrines
first to greet Jesus and Our
Lady. This Shrine is always
very personal for me. It
is a Shrine were Our Lady
is very present. Her tears
are a wake up call to the
sin in the world and in our
own lives and the need for
repentance and conversion,
in a very deep way.
Relaxed
We stay here for two nights.
This year we were not met
with a priest straight away
with a schedule, as we
usually are but were able to
get everything we normally
have arranged.
And of
course, Jesus had already
went before us arranging
Confessions in Paray. There
is a procession also each
evening for Our Lady,
which everybody goes to.
It was a very relaxed stay.
We leave here on Tuesday
morning after 6:30am Mass
and breakfast.
Lourdes
The journey to Lourdes is a
long one but everyone was of
the opinion it didn’t feel as
long as they were expecting.

It was very warm, over thirty
degrees but we stopped for
good breaks. We have a
very short stay in Lourdes
but get everything fitted in;
morning Mass, the baths,
Grotto and shopping for
those who want to. Lourdes
is a break in our journey to
Garabandal. We arrive in
Garabandal on Wednesday
evening. This year we were
blessed with a Mass as soon
as we arrived.
Garabandal
The priest at Garabandal is
very warm towards us and
always has a big hello when
he sees us arrive. He speaks
very little English but always
tries to learn more to make
us welcome. Fr Rolando
asked Sean to sing and play
his guitar at the Masses on
Saturday.
Very wet
Garabandal seemed very
quiet when we were there
but apparently July is a
busier month. Some of the
pilgrims stay at Garabandal
and the rest of us stay in the
House of Prayer in Cosío,
called Soledad. We were
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able to go to the Pines on
the first day but the rest of
the days were very wet and
only the men ventured up
to the Shrine. We prayed
in the chapel. A couple of
the locals were saying the
Rosary and Divine Mercy
in the Chapel and invited us
to join in, in English. The
locals are so welcoming and
genuinely seem happy that
we are there, especially in
Cosío where the House of
Prayer is.
Feast of the Sacred Heart
We have two vigils for the
Weekend of the Feast of
the Sacred Heart, Thursday
night and Friday night. It is
so good to be with Jesus in
His House.
Saint Maximillian
Two friends of the House
arrived in Garabandal a day
before we did and had went
before us to Soledad to clean
up for us coming, which
made all the difference.
From Garabandal we start
our journey home on
Sunday morning and drive
for an overnight stay in
France House of Prayer,
Saint Maximillian. France
House of Prayer is in need
of renovation and needed a
quick clean and beds made
when we arrived.
With
group effort, we got things
sorted and evening tea
prepared. Saint Maximillian
is a very big House which
has two Prayer Rooms. In
the middle of all the work
needing to be done, Jesus
is still very Present and I
am sure He is very pleased
to have us there with Him.

His Heart definitely Lives in
all His Houses. The same
Peace which ever House
you are in.
Sadness
It was only an overnight
stay but it was good to be
there for Jesus. Monday
afternoon starts our journey
home in earnest setting off
for the boat. At this stage
there always seems to be a
sadness that the Pilgrimage is
coming to an end. We have
to keep reminding ourselves
it is not over until we arrive
back in Cookstown.
I thank Jesus from the
bottom of my heart for this
Pilgrimage and I pray I can
keep the Peace He has given
Me.

Anne

Unique and special
This has been a lovely
pilgrimage.
It has been
very peaceful and everyone
is very friendly. I really
enjoyed Sean’s singing! All
the Shrines were unique and
special. I enjoyed them all.

Lilly

Beautiful
I have been on a Pilgrimage
before but this one was
more peaceful and spiritual
for me. I was able to pray
better. I was made more
aware of Gods Presence and
how small we are compared
to God and His creation,
especially at La Salette,
where the scenery is so
magnificent.
At Paray I felt Jesus calling

me deeper.
At the Pines my prayer was
silent and I felt very peaceful
and alone with God. It was
beautiful.

Phyllis

The Sacred Heart
I had a lovely pilgrimage as
always. The Sacred Heart
spoke to me very clearly. I
am definitely going to start
more devotion to the Sacred
Heart. I know He Loves me
and I love Him. I got even
more out of this pilgrimage
than before. My husband,
who stays at home to let
me go, says he also receives
Graces when I am away.

Margaret

Weekend With
the Patricks
Friday 10 October until Sunday 12 October 2014

Including a Walk Against Abortion on Saturday 11 October
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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Events Celebrated

Blessed Mother Teresa
Friday 5 September 2014
This wonderful little nun
touched nations around
the world including Ireland.
Many memories are spoken
of her and her example and
legacy is that of Love: Love
of God and love of our
fellow man.
At the Community Prayers
at 12, we asked for her
intercession.
A servant
shared on her inspirational
life and how, through her
prayer life, the Light and
Love of Jesus radiated from
her. At 3pm we prayed the
Divine Mercy and the Rosary
and the Day concluded
with our usual Community
Prayers at 6pm.
Mother Teresa’s motto was
love, respect and dignity
for all. Thank You, Jesus,

for the bright discipline is very important
example she is to and very necessary. From
all of us.
all eternity, Jesus chose this
Way and the Messages of
Birthday of Mary Love to bring us closer to
Monday 8
His Heart.
September
Another servant spoke
We gathered for Another servant spoke
our Community about Mary’s Humility, as
Prayers at 12 mentioned in the Song of
noon, 3pm, and the Carpenter. Mary is a
again at 6pm.
humble woman, She never
A servant gave a thought that She would be
talk and reminded us that chosen to be the Mother
we were celebrating the of God. When the Angel
Birthday of Our Blessed Gabriel visited Mary, in
Mother, the Virgin Mary. obedience and in total
Mary is a special and pure free will, She consented by
Vessel, chosen from all saying “Yes,” to being the
eternity, to be the Mother Mother of God.
of God for our Salvation.
Mary has been Touched by
Mary was never concerned Jesus in Her Life as Mother
about Her own glory but of God. She wants to help
about the Glory of Her Her children, pleading for
Son, Jesus.
She points them to turn back to Her
always towards Jesus and Son.
His Ways, anxious to bring With Mary, John the
the Words of Jesus back to Beloved stood at the Foot
us in the Scriptures and, in of the Cross and Jesus said
the Messages of Love, to to him: “Son, behold thy
show us the Way of Jesus’ Mother,” and turning then
Sacred Heart.
to Mary, He said, “Woman,
Jesus chose this Way
behold Thy son.”
In order to know the Way of This was the moment when
Jesus, the servant reminded Mary became our Mother
us of the importance of too.
self-dying.
In self-dying
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The Exaltation of the
Cross
Sunday 14 September
As part of our preparation
for the Day, we placed a
large Crucifix on a white
cloth in front of the altar
in the Prayer Room. It was
surrounded with flowers
and Jesus was covered in
Blood, His Precious Blood
shed for us.
The focal
point for us throughout this
Day, it certainly made us
think about what Jesus had
actually done for us.
At 3pm we listened as two
servants read the Stations
of the Cross given by Jesus
through the two Patricks.
The Words encouraged
us to offer reparation for

the
offences
committed against
Jesus in the Blessed
Sacrament. Jesus
spoke of mankind’s
indifference
to
His
Sacrifice
on the Cross
– His Passion
and Death. We
were humbled to
seek repentance
for our own sins
and the sins of
mankind.
Renewed us
A servant spoke emphasising
what Jesus wrought on the
Cross so our sins could be
Forgiven and we could be
set free from the slavery of
sin, to love.

The latest Message was read
which had just been emailed
by the group who were in
America with Patrick.
This Feast Day renewed us
in our commitment to Jesus
and His call to love one
another as He Loves us.

Events to Come
Prayers begin at 12pm unless
otherwise stated
Weekend with the Patricks
Beginning on Friday 10
October at 8.30pm to
Sunday 12 October
Walk Against Abortion
Saturday 11 October
gathering at 2.45pm
Feast of Saint
Teresa of
Avila
Wednesday 15
October
Feast of Saint
Mararet Mary
Thursday 16
October

Feast of Saint Pope
John Paul II
Wednesday 22 October
Vigil to be with Jesus on
Halloween Night
Friday 31 October
at 10pm
Feast of Christ the King and
Saint Cecilia Day of
Prayer and Music
Sunday 23 November
Prayers begin at 3pm
Feast of the
Immaculate
Conception
Monday 8 December
Walk Against
Abortion
Saturday 6 December
gathering at 2.45pm
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Feast of Saint
John of the Cross
Sunday 14 December
Prayers begin at 3pm
Birthday Party for Jesus
on Christmas Evening
First Friday Vigils
from 10pm - 2am:
Friday 7 November 2014
and Friday 5 December

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

Persecution of Christians
How would I react
In the light of the recent
persecution
against
Christians in Syria and Iraq,
I have been contemplating
the question: what would I
do and how would I react if
persecution on that scale was
in this country? We have
seen hundreds of thousands
of people fleeing their homes
in terror in Iraq as they are
given a choice to convert
to Islam or die. In Syria
and Iraq there has been no
mercy as women, children
and men are slaughtered,
beheaded or crucified. On
TV we have only been told
about the journalists and
aid workers who have been
beheaded but the situation
is a lot worse than we see in
the mainstream media.
Persecution of Christians
We had a representative from
Aid to the Church in need
speak to the congregation
after Mass last weekend.
He told us that never in
history has the persecution
of Christians been so bad.
In two out of every three
Countries in the World
Christians are persecuted.
In some parts of the world
Churches are burnt down,

people are killed during a
service or their homes are
destroyed because they are
Christian. The families in
Syria and Iraq who have
fled to find safety are living
under tarpaulin with very
little. In the face of all this
persecution and whether
they lose belongings or loved
ones, there is one thing that
can’t be taken away from
them and that is their faith.
Who shall separate us
As Saint Paul said in his
letter to the Romans 8:3537 (Douay Rheims)
“Who shall separate us from
the Love of Christ? Shall
tribulation? or distress? or
famine? or nakedness? or
danger? or persecution? or
the sword? ( As it is written:
for thy sake we are put to
death all the day long. We
are accounted as sheep for
the slaughter.) But in all
these things we overcome,
because of Him that hath
Loved us.”
Die a Christian
In a recent email I received
from Gregory Mertz, he
told the following story of a
brave woman kidnapped by
the terrorists.
“Khiria Al-Kas Isaac is a fifty
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four year old Iraqi Christian
woman. Islamic Jihadists
just invaded her village of
Qaraqosh. She expected
death, as they demanded
she convert to Islam or
die.
Khiria survived, as
she consistently said: “I
answered [the terrorists]
immediately, I was born
Christian and if that leads
me to death, I prefer to
die a Christian.” Quoting
from Matthew 10:33, she
said: “Jesus said: ‘Whoever
denies Me before men, I will
also deny him before My
Father who is in heaven.’”
Refused to convert
The report tells that many
other women were also
captured:
Another forty six Christian
women were separated
from their families. None
which renounced their
faith. They were whipped
and further beaten for ten
days as the terrorists sought
their ‘conversion.’ “All of
us were crying but refused
to convert,” says Khiria
who cannot sleep because
of nightmares stemming
from her captivity. That’s
firmness. That’s faith. That’s
strength. Quite a contrast

to the style of faith we live,
often without persecution,
or at least often without this
type of persecution.
The plight of Iraqi Christians
In another article that was
emailed to me by a group
called Aleteia, reporting on
the plight of Iraqi Christians,
one woman, Amal Marogy,
tells the story of herself and
her family and the effects
persecution has had upon
them.
She finds herself
asking the question, where
is God? (Included here are
just a few paragraphs of the
article)

“A few weeks ago—while
desperately trying to get
some news about Mosul
and my aunt Sister — I felt
shell-shocked as I read the
news I feared most: “Two
nuns, two young orphan girls
and a little boy held by ISIS.”
Questions
immediately
flooded my mind: “Why
were they risking their
lives for goodness sake?”
“How can God allow this?”
But the most urgent and
pressing question was
“Where is God?” It was
this question that haunted
me for a few months after I
visited the “House of Terror”
in Budapest last February.
The museum is housed in
the former headquarters
of the Nazi and later the
Communist, secret police.
It was the scene of terror,
torture and executions.
‘Where is God?’
During this haunting visit,
my mind and my heart were
engaged in a fierce interior
debate - arguments and

counter arguments shot
back and forth. This debate
ended when I was shown a
cell where prisoners were
submerged in filthy water
for days on end. It was
then that I could no longer
suppress the cry, ‘Where is
God?’”
I was there!
The question that I always
tried to keep at the back of
my mind—a question that
will undoubtedly vex anyone
who has been brought
up to believe in the Good
God—suddenly became a
burning question. It was at
that moment that I heard a
gentle voice whispering a
clear answer: “I was there!
No one entered that cell
without my accompanying
them. I still bear the marks
of the cross.”
The One
who has Suffered most
I remember being filled then
with so much peace and
gratitude to my God—who
is not only Almighty but
who Himself experienced
the deepest pain and fear
that can ever grip a human
heart. What’s more, Jesus
is not only the One who
has Suffered most, He also
knows what it means to see
the pain in the eyes of loved
ones whose silent pain
can sometimes be harder
to bear than one’s own
physical suffering. Only He
could fathom the pain that
was piercing His Mother’s
Heart while she watched
Her only and innocent
Child being Crucified. Only
He can fathom the pain of
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seeing his beloved Christian
brothers and sisters tortured
and executed today.”
He needs people
to help Him
On talking about the faith
her family shared she
commented:
“It was that beautiful
and simple faith that was
challenged in Hungary and
again in the past few weeks.
But my family was right
again: God sends suffering
only to those whom He
trusts, because He needs
people to help Him carry His
heavy Cross.
Blessed be God for ever!
My family has always felt
privileged that God has
chosen us and shown us
His Mercy and favour. It was
thanks to my “unlettered”
paternal grandmother that
I came to learn that God
never tempts or tests
anyone beyond his ability.
It was the same intelligent
and courageous woman
who, when she saw our
home in rubbles, eulogized
over it and shed tears for
fifteen minutes, after which
she stood up and said, “All
the material things are

_

mere dirt of our hands,
Blessed be God for ever!” I
learned about this episode
from my mother who had
accompanied her and who
was deeply impressed by
her faith. My grandmother
never mentioned a word
about that house. She
neither complained nor
cursed anyone for its
destruction.
For our greater good
Yes, it is true that evil seems
to have gained the upper
hand and yet no authority
on earth, however brutal it
may be, can inflict anything
on us if it is not allowed by
God for our greater good.
Give God a chance
My family taught us to
give God a chance before
slamming the door in His
face.
Sister Utuur—the
name means “fragrance”
in Arabic—and the other
nun did their annual retreat
while in captivity, in spiritual
union with their religious
order which was holding its
annual retreat at the same
time. After their release, we
came to know that Sister
Utuur boldly challenged
the Islamic governor who

had interrogated them.
She refused to give up her
religious habit and, more
importantly, her faith.
She and her companions
witnessed the unmistakable
Presence and action of the
Holy Spirit in the middle of
the screams of pain and
anguish that surrounded
them,
screams
that
wrenched their hearts.
Don’t be afraid
God allowed something like
this to happen because He
urgently needs prayer and
acts of reparation for so much
evil and senseless pain. My
aunt and her companions
were taken hostage for
more than two weeks to
bring the fragrance and
Light of Christ to illuminate
the abyss of darkness into
which so many people have
plunged. The Sisters and
children were like Christ,
passing by in the midst of
all that terror and horror.
They were the channels of
His gentle but unmistakable
Voice: “Don’t be afraid, I am
with you!”
God is still in charge
Our personal way of the
cross is meant to teach us

that in the midst of all the
suffering, the Glory of God
the Father is shown and
the splendour of the Risen
Son is manifested because
where the Spirit of the Lord
is, there is Freedom, there
is peace! Thanks are due
to Auntie and her brave
companions, especially the
little boy for proving to us
yet again that God is still in
charge because He is Good
and His Mercy endures for
ever.”
Blessed are they that suffer
I hope I would be strong like
these women in the face of
persecution who give great
witness. We need to really
begin to trust in God. Jesus
is always at our side, He will
not leave us orphans. As
Jesus said:
“Blessed are they that suffer
persecution for Justice’ sake:
for theirs is the Kingdom
of Heaven.
Blessed are
you when they shall revile
you and persecute you and
speak all that is evil against
you, untruly for My sake:
Be glad and rejoice for
your reward is very great
in Heaven” Mark 5:10-12,
(Douay Rheims).

The Plight of Others
Those in the Clothing Industry
Bangladesh
You may remember last
April 2013, there was a
report on the radio about a

clothes factory in Bangladesh injured and those who
that collapsed and over one survived uninjured lost their
thousand workers were jobs.
killed, many more were
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Surviving families
One of the companies this
factory supplied clothes to
is Primark and much later
we heard that Primark was
helping the surviving families
with compensation.
How much I wonder?
Compared to the type of
compensation that would
be given in Europe were the
same thing to happen?
Obvious safety concerns
I read a bit more online about
the story and discovered
that the morning the factory
collapsed, the workers had
been waiting outside for a
safety inspection to finish
before they were allowed
into work. A large crack
had developed in one of the
walls and had been getting
bigger so there was very
obvious safety concerns.
Tragedy struck
But sadly someone said it
was safe to go to work and
a few hours later tragedy
struck.
Such conditions
We live in a terribly divided
world. The gap between
rich and poor is bigger
than ever. Two percent
of the population control
fifty percent of the worlds
wealth.
And although
we have poverty here in
Ireland I can’t think of
anyone having to work in
such conditions where the
building has visible cracks
and the potential to collapse
at any moment, yet workers
are expected to work on.
Cheap clothes
We have the great benefit
here of cheap clothes in

many shops like Primark but
at what cost to our brothers
and sisters in India, Vietnam,
China? I have heard
arguments on both sides some say boycott them but
many of us cannot afford to
boycott them. Others say
if those factories closed the
people who work in them
would have nothing.
The real plight
Why is the world so hard?
You might live in Ireland or
the UK and read this and
groan and think to yourself if
there were no cheap clothes
my kids would have nothing
to wear. And that is the
reality many face also.
But at the top of all of the
cheap clothing production
are people who lack love
and are controlled by greed.
And probably they are the
ones who have the real
plight though you may not
think it at first.
Spiritual death
If they do not have Jesus in
their hearts, what life and,
more importantly, what
afterlife are they facing?
As Jesus said on Thursday
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17 July 2014 “Children of
love, I call out to you in these
Words of Love. Let them
penetrate your hearts so
that you, too, shall know My
Truth; so that you, too, may
become My Hands, My Feet
and My Lips.
I am calling out to you, My
little ones, in these Words of
Love so that you take on My
Words in truth and become a
soldier of Love.
My children are in need, they
are dying...” I always think
Jesus does not talk about
physical death but rather
spiritual death - not entering
Heaven.
Make space for Jesus
Let us who read this article
make space for Jesus in our
hearts and carry out the little
acts of love and sacrifice that
He prompts us with daily so
that by dying to ourselves in
many small ways, Graces of
conversion may be given to
those in most need.
To learn more about the
story you can google the
following: http://www.bbc.
co.uk/news/world-asia27107860

_

The Holy Scriptures
John 14: 1-12
[1] Let not your heart be
troubled. You believe in
God, believe also in Me.
Be at peace, if you have
faith in God then have
faith enough to leave your
troubles with Him. Jesus is
also telling us to believe in
Him as we do in God
[2] In My Father’s house
there are many mansions. If
not, I would have told you:
because I go to prepare a
place for you.
There is a place in Heaven
for all of us and Jesus Died
for our sins so that we may
take that place when we
die.
[3] And if I shall go and
prepare a place for you, I
will come again and will take
you to Myself; that where I
am, you also may be.
Jesus is telling us that when
He goes to Heaven He will
return and take us up to
Heaven with Him so that
we can be with Him. It also
tells me that Jesus wants
us all in Heaven with Him
because He Loves us.
[4] And whither I go you
know and the way you
know.
[5] Thomas saith to Him:
Lord, we know not whither
thou goest; and how can we
know the way?
Jesus is telling His Disciples
they know the place where

He is going and that they also
know how to get there but
Thomas, in his humanness,
doesn’t understand and tells
Jesus that he does not know
where Jesus is going so how
could he know
the way to get
there.
[6] Jesus saith
to him: I am
the way and
the truth and
the life. No
man cometh
to the Father
but by Me.
Jesus explains
that He is
going to The Father and
the way for us to go to the
Father is through Him, by
following what He did and
what He Taught while on
this earth.
[7] If you had known Me,
you would without doubt
have known My Father also
and from henceforth you
shall know Him and you
have seen Him.
If we know how Jesus lived
His Life on earth then we
know the Ways of The
Father because Jesus did
what The Father wanted
Him to do and if from now
on, we do as Jesus did then
we also will know what The
Father wants us to do. Jesus
is telling His Disciples that
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when they have seen Him,
then they have seen The
Father, God.
[8] Philip saith to him: Lord,
shew us the Father and it is
enough for us.

[9] Jesus saith to him: Have
I been so long a time with
you and have you not known
Me? Philip, he that seeth
Me seeth the Father also.
How sayest thou, shew us
the Father?
Even after what Jesus has
just said, the Apostles
cannot grasp the meaning
of His Words. We can only
imagine what it was like at
that time to be sitting in
front of this great Teacher,
this Healer and Miracle
worker and hear Him say
that He and the Father are
one and the same!
[10] Do you not believe,
that I am in the Father,
and the Father in Me? The
words that I speak to you,

I speak not of Myself. But
the Father who abideth in
Me, He doth the works.
[11] Believe you not that
I am in the Father and the
Father in Me?
Jesus is reiterating that He
and the Father are one in all
things.
[12] Otherwise believe for
the very works’ sake. Amen,

amen I say to you, he that
believeth in Me, the works
that I do, he also shall do;
and greater than these shall
he do.
To believe in Jesus is to
do the things He said and
Taught, to follow the Way
He laid down in Scripture.
Jesus is telling us that if
we believe in Him then we

will do the same works that
He did and even greater
than He did! This begs the
question why are miracles
not common place now?
Why can we not raise
people from the dead and
heal in His Name? Do we
really believe in Jesus: do
we believe enough to die to
ourselves?
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The Wisdom of John Paul II
On the Christian Family in
the Modern World
Apostolic Exhortation
of His Holiness,
Pope John Paul II
Continued
64. Inspired and sustained
by the new commandment
of love, the Christian family
welcomes, respects and
serves every human being,
considering each one in his
or her dignity as a person
and as a child of God.
It should be so especially
between husband and wife
and within the family,
through a daily effort to
promote a truly personal
community,
initiated
and fostered by an inner
communion of love. This
way of life should then be
extended to the wider circle
of the ecclesial community
of which the Christian family
is a part.
Thanks to love within the
family, the church can
and ought to take on a
more homelike or family

dimension, developing a
more human and fraternal
style of relationships.
Love, too, goes beyond our
brothers and sisters of the
same faith since “everybody
is my brother or sister.” In
each individual, especially
in the poor, the weak and
those who suffer or are
unjustly treated, love knows
how to discover the face of
Christ, and discover a fellow
human being to be loved
and served.
In order that the family
may serve man in a truly
evangelical
way,
the
instructions of the Second
Vatican Council must be
carefully put into practice:
“That the exercise of such
charity may rise above any
deficiencies in fact and
even in appearance, certain
fundamentals
must
be
observed. Thus attention is
to be paid to the image of
God in which our neighbor
has been created, and also
to Christ the Lord to whom
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is really offered whatever is
given to a needy person.”
While building up the church
in love, the Christian family
places itself at the service of
the human person and the
world, really bringing about
the “human advancement”
whose substance was given
in summary form in the
synod’s message to families:
“Another task for the family
is to form persons in love
and also to practice love in
all its relationships, so that
it does not live closed in
on itself, but remains open
to the community, moved
by a sense of justice and
concern for others, as well
as by a consciousness of its
responsibility toward the
whole of society.”
65. Like every other living
reality, the family too is
called upon to develop and
grow. After the preparation
of engagement and the
sacramental celebration of
marriage, the couple begin
their daily journey toward

#
the progressive actuation
of the values and duties of
marriage itself.
In the light of faith and by
virtue of hope, the Christian
family, too, shares in
communion with the church
and in the experience of
the
earthly
pilgrimage
toward the full revelation
and manifestation of the
kingdom of God.
Therefore, it must be
emphasized once more that
the pastoral intervention
of the church in support
of the family is a matter of
urgency. Every effort should
be made to strengthen and
develop pastoral care for
the family, which should
be treated as a real matter
of priority, in the certainty
that future evangelization
depends largely on the
domestic church.
The
church’s
pastoral
concern will not be limited
only to the Christian
families closest at hand; it
will extend its horizons in
harmony with the heart of
Christ and will show itself
to be even more lively for
families in general and for
those families in particular
which are in difficult or
irregular situations. For all
of them the church will have
a word of truth, goodness,
understanding, hope and
deep sympathy with their
sometimes tragic difficulties.
To all of them she will offer
her disinterested help so
that they can come closer
to that model of a family
which the creator intended
from “the beginning” and

which Christ has renewed
with his redeeming grace.
The church’s pastoral action
must be progressive also in
the sense that it must follow
the family, accompanying it
step by step in the different
stages of its formation and
development.
66. More than ever
necessary in our times is
preparation of young people
for marriage and family
life. In some countries it is
still the families themselves
that, according to ancient
customs, ensure the passing
on to young people of the
values concerning married
and family life, and they
do this through a gradual
process of education or
initiation. But the changes
that have taken place within
almost all modern societies
demand that not only the
family but also society
and the church should be
involved in the effort of
properly preparing young
people for their future
responsibilities.
Many negative phenomena
which are today noted
with regret in family life
derive from the fact that
in the new situations young
people not only lose sight
of the correct hierarchy of
values but, since they no
longer have certain criteria
of behavior, they do not
know how to face and deal
with the new difficulties.
But experience teaches that
young people who have
been well prepared for
family life generally succeed
better than others.
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This is even more applicable
to Christian marriage, which
influences the holiness of
large numbers of men and
women. The church must
therefore promote better
and more intensive programs
of marriage preparation in
order to eliminate as far as
possible the difficulties that
many married couples find
themselves in, and even
more in order to favor
positively the establishing
and maturing of successful
marriages.
Marriage preparation has to
be seen and put into practice
as a gradual and continuous
process. It includes three
main
stages:
remote,
proximate and immediate
preparation.
Remote preparation begins
in early childhood in that
wise family training which
leads children to discover
themselves
as
beings
endowed with a rich and
complex psychology and
with a particular personality
with its own strengths and
weaknesses. It is the period
when esteem for all authentic
human values is instilled,
both in interpersonal and
in social relationships, with
all that this signifies for the
formation of character, for
the control and right use
of one’s inclinations, for
the manner of regarding
and meeting people of the
opposite sex, and so on.
Also necessary, especially for
Christians, is solid spiritual
and catechetical formation
that will show that marriage
is a true vocation and
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mission, without excluding
the possibility of the total
gift of self to God in the
vocation to the priestly or
religious life.
Upon this basis there will
subsequently and gradually
be built up the proximate
preparation,
which--from
the suitable age and with
adequate catechesis, as in
a catechumenal process-involves a more specific
preparation
for
the
sacraments, as it were, a
rediscovery of them. This
renewed catechesis of young
people and others preparing
for Christian marriage is
absolutely necessary in
order that the sacrament
may be celebrated and lived
with the right moral and
spiritual dispositions. The
religious formation of young
people should be integrated,
at the right moment and in
accordance with the various
concrete requirements, with
a preparation for life as a
couple. This preparation
will present marriage as an
interpersonal relationship of
a man and a woman that has
to be continually developed,
and it will encourage those
concerned to study the
nature of conjugal sexuality
and responsible parenthood,
with the essential medical
and biological knowledge
connected with it. It will also
acquaint those concerned
with correct methods for the
education of children and
will assist them in gaining
the basic requisites for wellordered family life, such
as stable work, sufficient

financial resources, sensible
administration, notions of
housekeeping.
Finally, one must not
overlook preparation for
the
family
apostolate,
for
fraternal
solidarity
and
collaboration
with
other families, for active
membership in groups,
associations,
movements
and undertakings set up for
the human and Christian
benefit of the family.
The immediate preparation
for the celebration of the
sacrament of matrimony
should take place in
the months and weeks
immediately preceding the
wedding so as to give a new
meaning, content and form
to the so-called premarital
inquiry required by canon
law. This preparation is
not only necessary in every
case, but is also more
urgently needed for engaged
couples that still manifest
shortcomings or difficulties
in Christian doctrine and
practice.
Among the elements to
be instilled in this journey
of faith, which is similar to
the catechumenate, there
must also be a deeper
knowledge of the mystery
of Christ and the church,
of the meaning of grace
and of the responsibility of
Christian marriage, as well
as preparation for taking an
active and conscious part
in the rites of the marriage
liturgy.
The Christian family and
the whole of the ecclesial
community should feel
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involved in the different
phases of the preparation
for marriage which have
been described only in their
broad outlines. It is to be
hoped that the episcopal
conferences, just as they are
concerned with appropriate
initiatives to help engaged
couples to be more aware
of the seriousness of their
choice and also to help
pastors of souls to make
sure of the couples’ proper
dispositions, so they will also
take steps to see that there
is issued a directory for the
pastoral care of the family. In
this they should lay down in
the first place, the minimum
content,
duration
and
method of the “preparation
courses,” balancing the
different aspects - doctrinal,
pedagogical,
legal
and
medical
concerning
marriage and structuring
them in such a way that
those preparing for marriage
will not only receive an
intellectual training, but will
also feel a desire to enter
actively into the ecclesial
community.
Although one must not
underestimate the necessity
and obligation of the
immediate preparation for
marriage - which would
happen if dispensations
from it were easily given nevertheless such preparation
must always be set forth
and put into practice in
such a way that omitting it
is not an impediment to the
celebration of marriage.
Continued next month

Sacred Heart

Happy Memories
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that I received from
yourselves last Monday.
So I continued to get
them to drink it morning,
noon and night and
within a couple of days
both were all better, no
more coughs, sore throats
and not one spoonful of
medicine required!
Many thanks to Jesus for
all your blessings bestowed
upon this Water. Thank
You, Jesus, and many
thanks to all of you at the
Sacred Heart House of
Prayer. May God Bless
you all.
Keep up the good work.
Yours sincerely, Patricia

Dear Patricks and all your
wonderful workers,
I’m so sorry, I’m late with
my subscription but time
goes too fast for me now.
Thank you all for all that
you do but my memory
isn’t good now and I
forgot everything. I love
to get your Newsletters.
They bring back very
happy memories of the
pilgrimage that I made
with you.
May your
work bear much fruit
and I know that it will,
we all need you so much,
as the world is in such a
state. May the ‘ERA OF
PEACE’ come quickly. Always Interesting
God Bless you all, Love Dear friends,
and Prayers, Nancy
Once
more
your
Messages
were
very
Testimony
serious
and
holy.
Every
Hi ...,
Please receive enclosed article written well and
donation: ... for Holy always interesting; we
Water and toward House must be alert and pray.
of Prayer for all your These are indeed the End
Times. Kind regards to
good works.
As a testimony to the you all for your efforts to
Holy Water; my two guide us. Irene
children, a two year old
Priceless!
and a four year old (both Dear friends in Christ,
boys), were very sick I hope that you are
last week with persistent all very well.
Thank
coughs and sore throats. you as always for the
My husband said to me to amazing privilege you
take them to the doctor. give when you send out
But I told him that I would the Newsletters to us.
give them the Holy Water
We

use the letters you write in the

Postbag
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Good and Healing

Dear friends at the House
of Prayer,
I
appreciate
your
magazine and would love
to visit you soon again.
Could you please send
me two little bottles of
Blessed Oil. I find it very
good and {experienced}
healing several times. I
will send you a cheque
for ... hope you can
oblique.
Love in Jesus, Kathleen

Informative

Dear Patrick,
...I have to say, enjoying
all the news about the
beginning of the House.
It’s very informative and
anyone who doesn’t
believe in all that, well
what can one say. It
must have a lovely feeling
to be in a place where
Jesus comes to and talks
to Patrick.
God Bless you all, as I am
sure He does fully.
Sincerely, Mary

and normally just use the first name of

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

Messages from Heaven!
Priceless!
...Thank you. Let’s pray
for each one to have a
deep and lasting effect.
Thanks again.
God Bless.
Yours sincerely, Patricia

Newsletter,

If

you have any objections to

please let us know.

Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)
Hillsong United
You call me out upon the waters
The great unknown where feet may fail
And there I find You in the mystery
In oceans deep
My faith will stand
I will call upon Your Name
And keep my eyes above the waves
When oceans rise my soul will rest in Your embrace
For I am Yours and You are mine
Your Grace abounds in deepest waters
Your sovereign Hand
Will be my guide
Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me
You’ve never failed and You won’t start now
So I will call upon Your Name
And keep my eyes above the waves
When oceans rise
My soul will rest in Your embrace
For I am Yours and You are mine
Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders
Let me walk upon the waters
Wherever You would call me
Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander
And my faith will be made stronger
In the Presence of my Saviour
I will call upon Your Name
Keep my eyes above the waves
My soul will rest in Your embrace
I am Yours and You are mine
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