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the foot of which stood Mary
(sym bol ized by the “M” un der 
the arm of the cross) and the
be loved apos tle. Fur ther -
more, af ter his ob se quies,
his body was placed in the
Saint Longinus Or a tory in the 
Vat i can crypt, named af ter
the Ro man sol dier who, on
Cal vary, pierced Christ’s
Heart on the cross.

In Le Royaume, is sue no.
138 of Jan u ary-Feb ru ary
2000, Mother Paul-Ma rie
wrote in re gard to Pope John
Paul II:

“This Pope has the spirit of 
John whom Je sus loved and
whom Mary loves, since she
shaped his soul for the Time
that was re served for him
from all eter nity.... This mys ti -
cal Pope – a Pope of light
whose spirit is enkindled –
shines at the sum mit of the
Church, at tacked be cause of
his age and wounded in his
soul pierced by ce les tial
lights which, alone, are en -
light en ing the world be cause
God speaks to day through
the one who has the spirit of
John.” (p. 22- Eng lish ed.)

Dur ing Pope John Paul II’s 
fu neral Mass, the Gos pel
book, open and placed on his 
cof fin, was a very strong
sym bol when the wind turned 
the pages to the very last one
be fore fi nally clos ing the
book. It was the sym bol of a
life that was clos ing to the
world in or der to open it self to
Light. It was also the sym bol
of the Book of Rev e la tion, the 
“sealed book” writ ten by
John the Apos tle and which
con cerns the dif fi cult times
we are tra vers ing, times
dom i nated by the pres ence

of the Im mac u late and the
ac tion of the Dragon.

THE POPE AND THE LADY
The mem bers of the Army

of Mary had hoped that Pope
John Paul II would pro mul -
gate the dogma in sis tently
asked for by the Lady of All
Peo ples and by tens of thou -
sands of faith ful through out
the world.

On March 25, 1980, Ida
Peerdeman had “seen” Pope 
John Paul II crown a paint ing
of the Lady: 

“In the cen tre of the
Square [Saint Pe ter’s] I saw a 
golden stem with a bud on it,
sprout ing from the soil. While
I watched, the golden bud un -
folded it self. Petal af ter petal
opened and the bud grew
grad u ally into a big, beau ti ful
golden rose. Then I saw our
Holy Fa ther, Pope John Paul
II, with a few Car di nals and
some other Ec cle si as tics
com ing down the stairs of St.
Pe ter’s.

“The Holy Fa ther was car -
ry ing some thing in his hands. 
They all stopped in front of
the golden rose.... Now I
could see that the Holy Fa -
ther was hold ing a Crown in
his hands. Sud denly, the
golden rose turned into the
im age of the Lady of All Peo -
ples. The Holy Fa ther
stepped to wards the im age
and placed the Crown on the
top of it.” (Eucharistic Ex pe ri -
ences, pp. 91-92)

In this vi sion given to Ida,
we see that it was to wards
the “golden rose” (the Im -
mac u late) that the Pope went 
with a crown and that as he
was about to crown it, the

rose turned into the im age of
the Lady... who is the Im mac -
u late Con cep tion, as she
her self spec i fied in Am ster -
dam:

“The Lady of All Peo ples
has been con strained to
come now, in this time. For
she is the Im mac u late Con -
cep tion, and, as a con se -
quence of this, Co-Re demp -
trix, Mediatrix and Ad vo ca -
te.” (49th ap pa ri tion, April 4, 1954)

The pro mul ga tion of the
dogma and the crown ing of
the Lady seem to be veiled
re al i ties of the mys tery, in the
same way as the vic tory of
Mary an nounced at Fatima in 
1917 and which agrees with
the words of Card. Wyszyn -
ski which Pope John Paul II
quoted in his tes ta ment: “Vic -
tory, when it oc curs, will be a
vic tory through Mary.”

It is by means of the Cross
that Christ was vic to ri ous
and it is by the means of the
Cross that Mary will be vic to -
ri ous. The cru ci fix ion is like
the first stage in the prom ised 
re newal, but it must first take
place, and the Lord had an -
nounced it to Ma rie-Paule in
1958:

“SO THE HOUR OF THE
CRU CI FIX ION HAS AR RIVED.
AND IT WILL BE THOSE OF MY 
PRIEST HOOD WHO WILL
CRU CIFY YOU.” (Life of Love,
vol. I, chap. 53, p. 329)

That hour has ar rived and
the Hand maid gives thanks
to the Lord for the ful fill ment
of the words He has said to
her through out her life. 

THE POPE OF THE RO SARY AND 
THE EUCHA RIST

Pope John Paul II is also

the Pope of the ro sary and
the Eu cha rist.

In 2003, he de creed a
Year of the Ro sary, and com -
pleted this prayer with the ad -
di tion of the mys ter ies of
light. In Oc to ber 2004, he
opened the Year of the Eu -
cha rist and asked the en tire
Church to deepen its
Eucharistic de vo tion.

Tak ing up again an ex -
pres sion of the Coun cil, the
Pope de clared in his en cyc li -
cal let ter, The Eu cha rist and
the Church: “The Eucharistic
sac ri fice is ‘the source and
sum mit of the Chris tian life’.”
(no. 1)

The Eu cha rist is in sep a ra -
ble from the Cross, the sum -
mit of Christ’s life as He of -
fered Him self to the Fa ther as 
a Vic tim im mo lated for us.

It was in the Year of the
Eu cha rist that the Holy Fa -
ther lived his way of the cross
which con fig ured him more
and more to his Lord and to
whom he com mended his
life.

And it was in the Year of
the Eu cha rist that the Hand -
maid re ceived the fi nal blow
tied in with her cru ci fix ion, in
the like ness of her Lord. For
the Eu cha rist is also a mys -
tery linked to Mary, as is wit -
nessed by the last ap pa ri tion
of the Lady of All Peo ples
which is sym bol i cally rep re -
sented above the main al tar
at Spiri-Maria.

Let us give thanks to God
and to the Im mac u late who
are guid ing the his tory of the
Church.
April 10, 2005

Sylvie Payeur-Raynauld

Mary’s Pope
“In the dis cord, God struck

a great clar ion call.
To a Sla vonic Pope,

he of fered the throne.” (Jul ius Slowacki)

The great clar ion is ring ing. Its death
knell re sounds, echo ing through out the
world. All is ac com plished for the man it
mourns. John Paul II the Great has been
laid to rest in the crypt; all we now see is
the wood of the cof fin; but we still see on it
the great “M” of Mary.

This man was no lon ger of this earth.
This ex traor di nary man, still un be liev able
a short time ago, has passed among us.
The great ness of his ge nius as tounded;
the power of his faith could make of the
earth a smaller place. I met this man, not
per son ally, but on one of those days when
his voice, pro claim ing the truth, could be
heard by all of us on this lit tle earth, by all
of us young peo ple from the whole world
who had trav elled to see this old man un -
der such a hot sun which burned us both
with heat and with his cour age. And we
were so proud. All the flags were wav ing in 
the wind, and it was snatch ing away all the 
lan guages, you re mem ber? His voice, ex -
hausted by suf fer ing, was still able to say
the right words to us, words which spoke
of the love of oth ers. Of oth ers who did not, 
per haps, speak the same lan guage as we
did, who did not pray like us per haps or
who did not think like us. He had un der -

stood; he loved us so much.
He took the bur den of an in tol er ant

world upon his shoul ders. The man, once
so strong, bore in his flesh all the marks of
an ni hi la tion.

At the end of the way of the cross, the
ath lete no lon ger walked. His straight back
was now bent un der the weight. The clear, 
re sound ing voice had now be come a sort
of pain ful grat ing, bro ken by the dif fi cult
breath ing of a sur vi vor. The nim ble ness of 
the moun tain climber had given way to the
frail ness of a trem bling man, of a man who
could no lon ger con trol the mus cles of his
face, once so beau ti ful, but now tor tured.

This man was a dy ing man for so long,
so very long, for he felt life ebb ing away
from him. This man shat tered  the cult of
“self” against the walls of hu mil ity and that
is why so many could not un der stand any -
thing. That is why the vain de clared that it
was dis gust ing, that it both ered them or
that it was a mas quer ade. That is why the
proud ad vised him to re tire or re sign.
How ever, Pope John Paul II was al ready
no lon ger there; there was only the suf fer -
ing Christ, still and for ever, for the world
and for his Church.

John Paul II the Great, John Paul II the
Greatest! For this mar vel ous Pope was
nec es sary. He  had to be the guard ian and 
wor thy of Christ Him self, so that the
Mother might pre pare the vic tory of the
Son... and he knew it. He knew this and it
was ob vi ous in his coat of arms. Mary was
at work some where in this world over

which he trav elled more than twenty
times. He knew that he had to hold on for a
lit tle while lon ger for her, that he had to of -
fer him self as a ram part against which all
the can non balls could strike dur ing the
time it took the troops to form through her
and be hind him. And now, all is ac com -
plished, the ram part falls, and the hour
has come.

I will tell you some thing. You know, I
wrote my first ar ti cle, “Watch man of the
Morn ing”, on the Pope. It was upon re turn -
ing from the World Youth Days in To ronto
in 2002. I re peat it, his eyes had shaken
me. From the gi ant screen upon which we
watched him say the Sunday Mass with
dif fi culty, his gaze had pierced me through 
and through. I still re mem ber the ter ri ble
wind that blew over all of us dur ing that
Mass, a pow er ful, chill ing wind, al most in -
com pre hen si ble for us who, on the pre -
ced ing day, were suf fo cat ing from an
over pow er ing heat with out the slight est
breeze. Was it the breath of the Holy
Spirit? I don’t re ally know, but I had to bear
wit ness, I had to speak to you of this gaze
and re peat to you what he had told us.

A few years have passed, some ar ti -
cles, as well as other mo ments, some -
times quite dif fi cult, as has cer tainly been
the case for all of you. Then came this ter -
ri ble day, still so close, when he left us. It
was a day of in tense hap pi ness for me;
this day was to mark my life in a very spe -
cial way, for it was the day of my wed ding. I 
was to unite my des tiny to that of the
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A Work That Traces a Trail of Light
The min is ter, Mar tin Lu ther King,

taught that “par don is one of the high est
and most he roic ex pres sions of love”. It
was as a log i cal con tin u a tion of this
thought that the work, “Le der nier coup...”
et l’héroïque par don! [ lit. “ ‘The last blow...’
and the he roic par don”] was pub lished to
con tinue to trace a trail of light in the dark -
ness of our time. This book is in the na ture
of a pro lon ga tion of a “pain ful pas sion” de -
scribed in writ ing un der the ti tle, Life of
Love, that was un der stood by the lit tle but
re jected by the great ones. The Army of
Mary, that has led so many souls back to
God, is the di vine fruit of that “co-re demp -
tive pas sion” lived by the au thor. How ex -
plain the os tra cism im posed upon this
Work of God and upon His Hand maid, an
os tra cism that has been go ing on for so
many years and of which this re cent book
re minds us? Paul VI’s thought is en light -
en ing when he points out “the psy chic in -
abil ity of man to ac cept ‘the gifts of the
Spirit of God, for they are folly to him, and
he is not able to un der stand them be cause 
they are spir i tu ally dis cerned.’...” (On Chris -
tian Joy, chap. III)

When Clem ent Brentano brought out
Douloureuse Pas sion [lit. “Pain ful pas sion”]
un der the dic ta tion of Anne Catherine
Emmerich, he was dragged through the
mud, he who en joyed such a great rep u ta -
tion in Ger man lit er ary cir cles. And yet that 
Ger man woman mys tic with whom he col -
lab o rated is to day be at i fied by the Church. 
This proves that God’s Works are very of -
ten scorned be fore be ing rec og nized.

We are in the time of the ul ti mate com -
bat be tween the forces of good and those
of evil – two forces that con front one an -
other, even within the Church. Some de -
cades ago, the re nowned French man of
let ters and con vert of the 20th cenetury,
François Mauriac, made this trou bling
state ment that gives food for thought: “Be -
fore the war, those who no lon ger be lieved 
left the Church. To day, they re main in it
and call into ques tion that which, for it,
con sti tutes the es sen tial: faith in Je sus
Christ. It is in ter nal apostasy.” (Quoted by
Ber nard Bro in Contre toute Espérance, p. 99)

The es cha to log i cal com bat is vi o lent,
some thing to which Le Royaume reg u larly 
bears wit ness. The war upon the Work of
the Lady of All Peo ples con tin ues with a
mo dus ope randi that is ten tac u lar and uni -
ver sal. And, as has al ready been men -
tioned, all of this has come about be cause
of the psy chic man’s in ca pac ity to ac cept a 
di vine Work. The Army of Mary finds it self
still rel e gated to the “cat a combs” for its re -
li gious ac tiv i ties, even though these lat ter
are, in ev ery de tail, in con for mity with the
teach ing of the Church, some thing that
has been dem on strated many times. In
the mean time the world is on its way to its
ruin; any thing can en ter a church: pa gan
rites, jazz spec ta cles, fash ion shows, etc.
But in the face of these in con gru i ties,
Pope Paul VI helps us to draw from them a

surge of hope: “The Church is not di min -
ished but in creased by per se cu tions. And
the Lord’s field is un ceas ingly clothed with
a richer har vest, when the grains which fell 
alone are mul ti plied in their re birth.” (On
Chris tian Joy, chap. IV)

“LIT TLE NESS”!
Oh! how much we have to pray in or der

to ac quire a spirit of “lit tle ness” that fur -
thers un der stand ing and is “the stamp of
great souls”, ac cord ing to Saint Au gus -
tine. There you have, no doubt, some thing 
which would be suit able and use ful to the
de trac tors of Life of Love and the Army of
Mary to help them un der stand. His Ho li -
ness Pope John Paul II, who is in his death 
throes at the time of this writ ing, is, him -
self, an apos tle of “lit tle ness”: “Christ in
per son teaches that what is lit tle and hid -
den, in the eyes of men, can, through the
di vine power, pro duce sur pris ing re sults.”
(Vat i can In for ma tion Ser vice, No vem ber 19,
2004, Fr. ed.) The au thor of “Le der nier
coup...” et l’héroïque par don con stantly
re fers to her self as “the zero through
which Je sus and Mary pass.” (p. 334)
Charles de Foucauld, who will be be at i fied 
in this year 2005, ex plains that it is al ways
on that which is trod den un der foot that
God builds His great Works: “God builds
on noth ing. It was with the noth ing that the
Apos tles were that God founded the
Church. It is in the noth ing ness of hu man
means that heaven is won and the faith
prop a gated.” (Zenit, De cem ber 20, 2004, Fr.
ed.)

While help ing to build the civ i li za tion of
love pro moted by Pope John Paul II, the
Work of the Lady of All Peo ples has al -
ways ex erted it self in the de fence of the
Truth. And is that not some thing to which
His Em i nence Car di nal Ratzinger uges us
when he cries out: “With out the truth, love
would be blind” ? (Vat i can In for ma tion Ser vice, 
Sep tem ber 29, 2004, Fr. ed.) The sow ing of
weeds and the fal si fi ca tion of the truth are
not some thing new in the Church. How
true it is that there’s noth ing new un der the
sun! In the 5th cen tury the di vin ity of Christ
was de nied. And, as ton ish ingly enough,
this was done by none other than the epis -
co pate of that time. The ma jor ity of that
epis co pate voted against this dog matic
re al ity, as Ber nard Bro re calls for us, go ing 
back over a dark page in the his tory of the
Church, writ ten shortly af ter the era of
Saint Au gus tine:

Chris tians had not as yet thought out
cer tain pre cise de tails that would have
per mit ted them to ex press more clearly 
their faith in Christ, the Son of God. Var -
i ous the o ries were be ing looked into.
One of them led to the de struc tion of
faith in the di vin ity of Christ: this was
Arianism. A coun cil de bated it. The
bish ops fought over it... And when the
ma jor ity of the bish ops gave their opin -
ion they voted against the di vin ity of
Christ. Yes, if we had fol lowed the ma -
jor ity, where would our faith in Christ be

to day? (Ber nard Bro, Contre toute Espé -
rance, p. 59)

Most for tu nately for our time, a num ber
of popes have an nounced a new Pen te -
cost. Pius XII was par tic u larly ex plicit in re -
fer ring to Mary as the “pur veyor” of a pre -
rog a tive of the Holy Spirit, that of en light -
en ing minds; and that re sem bles a Mar ian
Pen te cost. In a prayer re cited De cem ber
8, 1953, he said: “O Mary, Sun of heaven,
awaken life wher ever there is death, and
shed light in minds there where there is
dark ness. In re flect ing your self in the
coun te nances of your chil dren, grant us a
ray of your light and your fer vor.” (Prières de
S.S. Pie XII, p. 98) This avowal has some -
thing strangely in com mon with the Mar ian 
Pen te cost an nounced by the Lady of All
Peo ples. More than that, in this prayer the
good Pope in vites us to be come liv ing
cop ies of Mary, some thing that con sti tutes 
the ba sic teach ing of the Army of Mary.
Con se quently, one will hardly be as ton -
ished that the Found ress was twice called
upon to write to this holy Pope ask ing his
bless ing. And it was granted with out de -
lay. (Life of Love, vol. I, pp. 169 and 193)

In her work, the au thor of “Le der nier
coup...” et l’héroïque par don takes par tic -
u lar care to al ways see the pos i tive side of
peo ple (even of her en e mies) – and par tic -
u larly of her for mer spir i tual di rec tor, who
be trayed her – as well as of events. From
this it fol lows, ac cord ing to the think ing of
Paul VI, that the “pos i tive out look on peo -
ple and things [is] the fruit of an en light -
ened hu man spirit and the fruit of the Holy
Spirit...” (On Chris tian Joy, con clu sion)

This book was writ ten in the eve ning of
a life, but an eve ning that has, rather, the
air of a dawn dem on strat ing that fruit ful -
ness can be the pre rog a tive of old age. In
this re gard, we might re mark that the au -
thor drew up the plans for Spiri-Maria
when she was close to 80, in fact, very
much like Mi chel an gelo who drew up the
plans for Saint Pe ter’s Ba sil ica in Rome
when he was 89, and like Verdi who com -
posed his ma jes tic Te Deum at the age of
85. This re cent work, “Le der nier coup...’
et l’héroïque par don, in ad di tion to trac ing
a trail of light in the dark ness, calls upon us 
to go as far as the “mar tyr dom of love”. It is
a book that co mes at the right time, for “it is 
upon love that the fu ture de pends.” (Karol
Wojtyla, La Bou tique de l’Orfèvre)

Jeannine Thiffault-Blanchette
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woman I love. We knew he was very sick
and the at mo sphere that day re flected
well that of the world. The cer e mony took
place very sim ply, as did the ban quet.
When ev ery thing was over, when we were 
get ting ready to leave,  it was an nounced
that the Pope had just died. Then there
was a con fused mix ture of feel ings within
us: we burned with an in tense hap pi ness
while at the same time be ing bro ken by
sor row.

Then, I un der stood that I had not made
a mis take, that this day was re ally go ing to
mark my life, our life, for ever. I un der stood
that he would watch over us; I un der stood

the mean ing of a hun dred fold re ward... for
the very lit tle that I had been able to of fer
him. Mary’s Pope was no lon ger, the great
Pope had left us, he im posed him self on
us as our pa tron...

Yes, the Pope of Mary has passed, but
he kept the world for Her, pre serv ing it
from de struc tion so that She might still be
able to con vert it, re gard less of the cost,
and give it back to the Son in her ca pac ity
of Lady of All Peo ples, to Him who is the
Lord of All Peo ples.

He passed like a daz zling sun, his light
guid ing all peo ples. He as cended to his
ze nith; the last day saw his light and then

be gan the long twi light. And now, here co -
mes the night and I think again of the
words of this man who was ask ing me to
stay and watch, who had asked me to be
the watch man of the morn ing... and I cried
be cause I saw the day fall, and even
heaven wept. I thought that the new  sun of 
the next morn ing could still be far off and
that all there re mained for me to do, now,
was to watch and pray.

Long live His Ho li ness 
Pope John Paul II!

Long live John Paul II the Great!
Thank you, Karol Wojtyla!

Mar tin Vaillancourt


