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Though she no lon ger writes ar ti cles Mother Paul-Ma rie 
con tin ues to note down in her per sonal di ary the graces
with which Heaven fa vors her and which she re veals when
the di vine de mands so ex act. Thus it was that she made
known to us the grace she re ceived De cem ber 4, 2005, link -
ing it to cer tain oth ers that pre ceded it. These graces, all of
which were re ceived dur ing Mass (whence their des ig na -
tion as “Eucharistic graces”), have a par tic u lar tie-in with
the Fa ther. The grace of De cem ber 4 is the fifth Eucharistic
grace re vealed by our Found ress in 2005.

Sylvie Payeur-Raynauld
EUCHARISTIC GRACES (An ac count of these gra ces is gi ven in Le
Royaume (“The King dom”), is sues nos. 172, 175 and the pre sent issue, no.
176, pu blis hed in 2005.)

1. March 22, 2005 – Rays of light left my heart and went, in cir -
cles, to Je sus and Mary, to then end up in God the Fa ther
(no. 172, p. 22 of the Eng lish ed.).

2. July 17, 2005 – A foun tain of light surged up from the chal -
ice dur ing Mass. Jets of light as cended even higher and fell
back down around the chal ice and the al tar, to wards the
earth be low in the depths of dark ness. The Mass raised
On-High the priests and those in at ten dance. What power!
(no. 175, p. 7, Eng lish ed.).

3. July 28, 2005 – Mass in the On-High. Host of Light (no. 175,
p. 13, Eng lish ed.).

4. Sep tem ber 14, 2005 – The Fa ther’s Lov ing Heart:
a) I “saw” my soul in the Fa ther’s Heart (no. 175, p. 14, English 
ed.)
b) Oc to ber 12, 2005 – The lit tle cells or cav i ties of the Fa -
ther’s Heart (this is sue, no. 176, see be low)

5. De cem ber 4, 2005 – Spi rals or swirls of Love (this is sue, no.
176, pp. 9-10).

THE LITTLE CELLS OR CAVITIES IN THE FATHER’S HEART
Oc to ber 12, 2005 – Dur ing Mass cel e brated by Fa thers

Vic tor and Pi erre, I “see” in the Fa ther’s Heart of lim it less ex -
tent, the lit tle cells or cav i ties, oval in shape, and my soul, in
the same place, bowed to ad mire them. I see the cen ter not
as a point but as a place, as be ing the Heart of the Fa ther’s
Heart. My soul is in that “place” bowed to the left. I am shown
with in sis tence, the lit tle cells or cav i ties at the bot tom, stand -
ing ver ti cally and open at the top, the curve of oth ers as we
move up, then those that are hor i zon tal to the right and to the
left, and fi nally, those that are at the top with their open ing
fac ing down wards. These lit tle cells or cav i ties in the Fa ther’s 
Heart are of such a soft con sis tency. I have found noth ing in
the world that could iden tify this very beau ti ful sub stance.

Up to the pres ent time, I have seen these cells or cav i ties
in a pearl color. This time the color seems  pink ish, but it is not 
re ally pink. In fact, this sub stance and color do not ex ist here
be low. It is nei ther a pink or peach color. I “hear”: “ROSE
DONNA”, and I im me di ately think that this word “Donna”
means “Woman” or “Lady”. How beau ti ful! In fact, the color is
some what like that of the “Donna” roses that have been
given us for the sol emn cel e bra tions at Spiri-Maria since that
of May 31, 2004, but the cells or cav i ties also seem lu mi nous, 
and this makes the color even more at trac tive.

As ton ish ingly, my soul moves about in the Fa ther’s Heart
with out dis turb ing any thing. Never will I for get ei ther that sub -
stance or that color that are in del i bly fixed on the eye of my
soul. Sud denly, all these cells or cav i ties lose their form,
blend ing to gether in one whole. And I clearly “see” this uni -
form sub stance that seems mal lea ble and that bears no im -
print. It is of a rav ish ing beauty.

Hu manly, I am in the grip of tears of emo tion for a mo ment. 
It is be cause I was “shown”, in ad di tion, dur ing the Mass, that
these lit tle cells or cav i ties of love that make up the to tal ity of
the Fa ther’s Heart of Love draw to them all the souls of good -
will from over the To tal Earth to make of them ONE. And this
“UNITY” is rep re sented by the very soft “sub stance”, so beau -
ti ful, in which my soul de lighted. Yes, all these litle cells and
cav i ties dis ap peared to form one sub stance... “HO MO GE -
NEOUS” says the Voice above my head. In fact, I hes i tated
us ing that word that I had had in mind. Since Heaven was
quick to con firm it, there is a rea son for it. I open the [French]
dic tio nary to see the ex act mean ing of the word “homogène”
[ho mo ge neous]. I read the fol low ing:

1. Of which the con stit u ent el e ments are of the same na ture.

2. Fig: that pres ents a great unity, a har mony be tween its di -
verse el e ments.

HEAVEN SEEMS ABSENT...  WHAT DETACHMENT! I FEEL SO
FAR OFF...

Fri day, No vem ber 11, 2005 – The days pass; it is all a
void. Heaven seems absent. I “feel” a great de tach ment from
ev ery thing, a de tach ment that wid ens from one day to the
next. Spiri-Maria seems far be hind me; only the Re pos i tory
holds me. It is as if I had no part in all of that. And it is the
same for the pa per Le Royaume, the Army of Mary, hu man
be ings – all seems so far be hind me. Thirty-three years of
work ing on the re view, then on the pa per Le Royaume, and it
is as if I had done noth ing. This par tic u lar eve ning I say to my
Je sus, “Be hold your use less ser vant; all I have done is obey.” 
Yes, I am more and more for sak ing the Earth.

A GREAT GREY WALL
Sat ur day, No vem ber 12 – What is go ing on? While I am

feel ing de tached from ev ery thing, far from ev ery thing, I sud -
denly “see” be hind me an im mense grey wall, so very high,
very thick, stretch ing to in fin ity on the left and on the right. I
am there, alone, on land that seems to me un cul ti vated; there 
is not a star; all is bar ren, empty, in a sub dued light; even the
earth is arid, with out a flower, and my field of vi sion is lim ited.
Where am I? I don’t know, nor do I know where I am go ing. I
have the im pres sion of no lon ger be long ing to Earth.

On the other hand, my heart is filled with love, and the Re -
pos i tory at Spiri-Maria, which I can con tem plate by means of
closed-cir cuit tele vi sion, is my de light. It is to it that I like to
turn my eyes while pray ing, work ing or dur ing a lit tle re lax -
ation.

“LORD, I HAVE LOST MY LIFE FOR YOU...”
Fri day, No vem ber 25, 2005, this morn ing at Mass – My

soul is still in this bar ren place, re stricted by that thick grey
wall, and the same words come back to me: “I have lost all for 
you, Lord.” And be hold, I am in tox i cated with Love. I have
such love for God, Je sus, Mary, the an gels, the elect, the
souls on Earth and in Pur ga tory. Yes, what love en vel ops
them! Sud denly, I think of our ad ver sar ies, of all the suf fer -
ings of which they have been the cause, and yet I can not help 
lov ing them. I think of cer tain re li gious au thor i ties and go on
to think of thou sands of other per sons. How could I pos si bly
hold a grudge against them, de test them, when, through their 
deal ings, they have helped me to as cend more quickly to the
Fa ther? I thank them for the hard blows and I in vite them to
Spiri-Maria. They will be re ceived with open arms for the
most ex cel lent of feasts: a sub lime Mass of thanksgiving with 
the sing ing of the Te Deum. And I per son ally would not em -
brace them, for I have been in re tire ment for more than five
years. The Hearts of God, of Je sus and of Mary would unite
all of us in the em brace of their Love.

In the course of the af ter noon, and I don’t know why, on
once again see ing my soul in that arid place where there was
noth ing, lim ited by the grey ce ment wall, these words came
to my mind: “Yes, Lord, I have lost my life for you – (a mo ment 
of si lence) –, but I have Love left.” Then, like an echo, the first
part of my sen tence is re peated, fol lowed by a si lence, and
then I “hear”, com ing from On-High, “YES, YOU HAVE LOVE
LEFT.” That fills me with hap pi ness; I pos sess ev ery thing, the
pur est of LOVE, for Love with out the light and with out the truth 
is a love in com pat i ble with the Gos pel.

More over, the pur est LOVE ex acts that the soul to tally sub -
ject its will to the will of the Fa ther, as Je sus did and I also
have done all my life, walk ing in pure faith. The Church,
more over, teaches this law of aban don ment in pure faith,
draw ing its in spi ra tion from Scrip ture where we learn, for ex -
am ple, that Abra ham’s faith mer ited him the ti tle of Fa ther of
Be liev ers, and that the faith of Mary obey ing the voice of the
an gel was con firmed by Eliz a beth, by the an gels and, later,
by Christ’s Church. So why does the Church have to be the
first to at tack and con demn the men and women who are
called upon to set things right in times of cor rup tion and re li -
gious dis af fec tion? That is how it has been over the cen tu -
ries, but more es pe cially in our time. The Church is reap ing
what it sowed: the fer vor of priests is dis ap pear ing, souls are
be ing lost, churches are clos ing and the world is lost in “cor -
rup tion, di sas ter and war”.



8    “THE KING DOM”, No. 176, No vem ber-December 2005

MARC BOSQUART’S TEXT:
“ON THE ROCK OF THE CHURCH, THE CROSS 
OF THE KING DOM”

Sat ur day, No vem ber 26, 2005 – This morn ing at four
o’clock, the Of fice of Read ings from the bre viary be fore the
Blessed Sac ra ment. Cer tain psalms of praise to the Lord are
so beau ti ful that they make me for get other psalms in which
we ask God to pun ish our en e mies. How can one ad dress
God that way? Should we not love, par don and pray for those 
who per se cute us?

Mass be gins at 5:45 a.m. My soul, alone in its gray ish en -
clo sure like a poll ing booth, rel ishes the prayers of the Mass
of the Blessed Vir gin. Sud denly, there passes be fore the eye
of my soul a text by Marc Bosquart which I had for got ten: “On 
the Rock of the Church, the Cross of the King dom”. I re -
ceived that text last April 23, but had put off pub lish ing it,
even hop ing that it would never be pub lished, be cause of the
last para graph. But now I “re ceive” the or der to ac cept it, for
ap par ently the time has come to pub lish it. Other texts by
Marc have been await ing pub li ca tion for sev eral years. I
have been so aware of the suf fer ing I have caused Marc that
I asked his par don. With great kind ness he ex cused me and,
for all that, meet ings be tween us are al ways very rare. So,
this text, it seems, will have to be pub lished; what a sac ri fice
to make! If only I did not have to see what will en sue! I am be -
gin ning to un der stand why God has “placed” my soul in this
des o late spot, bare of ev ery thing, in to tal arid ity. If this book
and these ar ti cles must be pub lished, this will only fuel the
ter ri ble as sault against me, es pe cially on the part of bish ops
and priests, to say noth ing of the re li gious com mu ni ties that
have so in flu enced so many lay peo ple in so many coun tries. 
“It will be those of my priest hood [bish ops and priests] who
will cru cify you,” the Lord had told me on April 28, 1958 (Life of
Love, vol. I, chap. 53, p. 329). That has come to pass, but what
they are war ring against is a Work of God, di rected by Mary.
It is their Work, not mine; I only obeyed them. As for the grace 
of No vem ber 25, I will fin ish tell ing about it af ter Marc
Bosquart’s up set ting text which I never wanted to re read.

ON THE ROCK OF THE CHURCH, 
THE CROSS OF THE KING DOM!

It is not easy to live di vided. Nev er the less that is how we
some times feel in the Lady’s Work – to vary ing de grees, de -
pend ing on whether anx i ety or se ren ity pre vails within us.

On the one hand, we have very re cently wit nessed the
dis ap pear ance of a gi ant in the his tory of men in the per son
of Pope John Paul II, and then the elec tion of a new Pope of
the Cath o lic Church in the per son of Ben e dict XVI. All of
that has af fected us, has been im por tant to us, speaks to our 
soul in which our faith dwells and lives. It is the “Church”
part of us.

On the other hand, there is the Work to which we be -
long. We have read Life of Love and it has con quered us.
We have not closed our heart to the breath ing of the Spirit.
We have felt, seen, un der stood (it lit tle mat ters how, for no
two paths are the same) that Ma rie-Paule is God’s en voy
for our time, that she has been charged with a very spe cial
mis sion – to es tab lish the King dom of God on earth – and
that He sus tains her mi rac u lously. That is the “Work” part 
of us.

The dif fi culty be gins with the re al iza tion that re la tions
be tween the Church and the Work are pain ful, con fus ing.
From our point of view – the point of view of those who be -
lieve in the Lady – it is clear that the Church, in its prin ci pal 
rep re sen ta tives in re gard to us, has not con ducted it self in

an ex em plary man ner, what with the base less ac cu sa tions,
the cal um nies, doc tored doc u ments, sys tem atic re jec tion,
in sults, to tal in com pre hen sion of ten ag gra vated by a dis -
turb ing re fusal to try to un der stand, to seek for the truth.

On the other hand, from the Church’s point of view, it is
clear that we are on the way to per di tion. Not only are we
slid ing deeper and deeper into her esy, but we are also heed -
less peo ple whom no threat can make back down. This is
es pe cially true of Marie-Paule, who is ap par ently a real
“dan ger for the faith”! so much so that there are those
who, more or less sin cerely, would like to help us, get us
away from that de luded “vi sion ary” save us, in spite of
our selves, from that woman who seem ingly is plac ing in
peril the sal va tion that the Church alone has the power to
give us.

How achieve dis cern ment? When we read Life of Love a
flame is kin dled in us. This flame, kept go ing, con stantly
grows and en light ens us from within. But if we do not read
Life of Love, if we re fuse to read and to know, we pre vent
the flame from be ing enkindled, we close our heart in stead
of open ing it. Is it not sig nif i cant that not one of the main
ad ver sar ies of the Work has read Life of Love? They have
lim ited them selves to a few sen tences taken out of their
con text – and thus in com pre hen si ble, even scan dal ous – in
or der to crit i cize with out know ing, to con demn with out
un der stand ing...

The sim ple act of com par ing their at ti tude with that of
Marie-Paule ought to suf fice for us and re as sure us. Who
better rep re sents the Church? Not in their ti tles and func -
tions but in char ity, the truth, the par don that is al ways
granted? Who, in the pres ent case, puts into prac tice the
pre cepts and teach ings of the Re deemer?

On one side, there is the Church of Pe ter – with all its au -
thor ity, all its power, all its or ga ni za tion – at tack ing a
woman, a sim ple woman, in re tire ment some where in Que -
bec, who is a threat to ab so lutely no one. And on the other
side, there is this woman who ev ery day fur nishes, to those
who con sent to lis ten to her, the proof that she speaks in the 
name of God. And to tell us what? A thou sand things of im -
mense in ter est, but, above all, that she has come ex pressly
to plant on the crum bling Rock of the Church the flow ered
Cross of the King dom.

And to mor row, when the wind of his tory will have
swept away the past with its pre ten sions and re sis tance, a
flab ber gasted world will dis cover that it owes its sal va tion,
its hap pi ness and its fu ture to her whom it so long failed to
rec og nize, the Co-Redemptrix, re jected by the Church and, 
at the same time, ha loed with her pres ence at the Heart of
God!

April 23, 2005 Marc Bosquart
* * *

“... THIS TITLE, ‘CO-REDEMPTRIX’ ”
The Lord’s re quest deeply up sets me; emo tion grips me

and I can only con trol it by con sent ing with much suf fer ing.
Yes, a pain ful Mass. The time came for the Com mu nion of
Fa thers Pi erre and Vic tor. Then, when Fa ther Vic tor was pre -
par ing to come to me to give me Com mu nion, there came
down from Heaven, slowly, gently, the fol low ing words: “THE
HOUR HAS COME FOR YOU TO AC CEPT THIS TI TLE, ‘CO-
REDEMPTRIX’.” At the very mo ment I am re ceiv ing from the
hand of Fa ther Vic tor the host which he is plac ing on my
tongue, the last word, “CO-REDEMPTRIX” is pro nounced, and 
it “falls on the Host”. The tears well up in my eyes. The Mass
fin ishes and it is still dif fi cult for me to con trol that deep emo -
tion. There is si lence, but I man age to say to the Fa thers, “I’ll
write down this grace and you’ll read it.” Then we pass on to
var i ous mat ters con cern ing the Work.

The hard blows are a pain to the heart but they never
make me weep. On the con trary, I am happy over them, for
they are the re al iza tion of God’s Word. But the slight est al lu -
sions to the mys tery that is be ing un veiled are very pain ful to
me. If only I had al ready de parted for the here af ter! For tu -
nately, to soften this tor ment some what Heaven has placed
me in the back ground, thanks be to God!

“HOW ACHIEVE DISCERNMENT”
In his text Marc asks the ques tion, “How achieve dis cern -

ment?” So of ten we were told that “dis cern ment” is the pre -
rog a tive of the Church! When it is a mat ter of proph ecy no
one can ar ro gate to themself or claim to have any dis cern -
ment what so ever, for proph ecy an nounces that which will
come to pass in a fu ture time, that is, a time that does not yet

Marc Bosquart

Mod ern tech -
nol ogy in -
stantly brings the Re pos i tory to Mother Paul-Ma rie’s of fice.
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ex ist and that will come with all its changes, its new gen er a -
tions and its par tic u lar ways of think ing. How can any one
deny or con demn that which does not yet ex ist, hence that
can nei ther be seen nor un der stood? The ad vice of Gamaliel
is al ways per ti nent.

In a Work of God is it nec es sary to al ways con sult the re li -
gious au thor i ties? For tu nately, Mary and Jo seph never did.

Cer ti tude and con fir ma tion come WITH OUT SEEK ING
THEM, when they are least ex pected. It is al ways God who
chooses His ser vants and hand maids, and they, in spired in
an un fore seen man ner, con firm dis creetly the di vine in ter -
ven tion in a soul of His choice. And both (the soul that has
bene fited from the di vine in ter ven tion and the soul con firm ing 
this) give glory to the Tri une God, in all hu mil ity. As an ex am -
ple, let us re call the event of the An nun ci a tion to Mary and
that of her Vis i ta tion to Eliz a beth. The day of the An nun ci a -
tion the an gel Ga briel said to Mary, “Hail, full of grace, the
Lord is with thee... Be hold, thou shalt con ceive in thy womb
and shalt bring forth a son, and thou shalt call his name Je -
sus. He shall be great and shall be called Son of the Most
High....” Some days later Mary re ceived the con fir ma tion of
the au then tic ity of the an gel’s words, through Eliz a beth who,
filled with the Holy Spirit, greeted her and said on see ing her,
“Blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the fruit of
thy womb... Yes, blessed is she who be lieved that the prom -
ise made her by the Lord would be ful filled.” And Mary re -
plied, “My soul doth mag nify the Lord, and my spirit hath re -
joiced in God my Sav iour, be cause he hath re garded the hu -
mil ity of his handmaid.” (Lk 1:28-32, 41-48). How sub lime it is!

That is how it is in the ac count of God’s Work in Life of
Love; in it the ac tion of God is con stantly be ing proved by
con fir ma tions al ways sur pris ing, as ton ish ing, be nef i cent. In
the face of that, should any one be sur prised then at the bane -
ful in ter ven tions, the in com pre hen sion, the in com pe tence of
cer tain of those who speak on this sub ject, tire lessly cast ing
dis credit on God’s Works and His ser vants? Ought not the
good ad vice of Gamaliel again be fol lowed?

A PROPHET
So, “in this time which is our time”, who then can ex er cise

a ju di cious dis cern ment in re gard to a Work of God? Only the
one who, by a spe cial grace of God, is a prophet. Let us ap ply 
this state ment to Life of Love. He who opened the ways and
taught us that Life of Love is an es cha to log i cal work was
Raoul Auclair, a man from France, mar ried, a Mar ian and es -
cha to log i cal au thor, a pro ducer at tached to the O.R.T.F. (Of fice 
of French Rediffusion-Tele vi sion) in Paris.

It suf ficed for him to have read the first vol ume of Life of
Love to per ceive all the heav enly power of it and to see all
that would surge forth from it for the Church and the world if
the in stru ment re mained faith ful to the di vine or ders. He also
grasped the Mys tery hid den in a “com mon place” life.

The same is true with re gard to Marc Bosquart, a Bel gian
who was wed ded to a Ca na dian girl in Saint Pe ter’s Ba sil ica
in Rome, Sep tem ber 26, 1981, be fore more than seven hun -
dred pil grims of the Army of Mary.

It was in the spring of 1984 that Marc was made the de -
pos i tary of a great se cret, fraught with con se quences, that
left him to tally and thor oughly dis turbed.

Fa ther André Rich ard of “L’Homme nou veau”, wrote to
Raoul Auclair, one day, af ter hav ing read the lat ter’s book,
“Le Jour de Yahvé”, “One must be some thing of a prophet in
or der to in ter pret the proph ets.” That is how it is with Marc,
who, af ter hav ing read Life of Love and with the grace re -
ceived, wrote two books that caused “THE CHURCH TO RE -
ACT VI O LENTLY”, as the Lord put it, af ter the pub li ca tion of
the first book en ti tled From the Di vine Trin ity to the Trin ity of
the Im mac u late (1985), and be fore the pub li ca tion of the sec -
ond (1986).

THOUGHTS OF SISTER CHANTAL BUYSE
Sunday, No vem ber 30, 2005 – Sis ter Chantal has typed

my last hand writ ten pages hav ing to do with the Eucharistic
graces and Marc Bosquart’s text. I find these pages at my
door, on the dawn of No vem ber 30, the feast of Saint An drew
whom I like very much. At the same time, she is giv ing me, in
a short note, the thoughts that came to her af ter hav ing read
them.

Mag nif i cent! – Mag ni fi cat!
How can we not give thanks for such graces! Marc was
right: for a num ber of years he has been con vinced that
one day you your self would have to “make a dec la ra tion”
on your “be ing” and your “role”, which is what you do in re -
count ing this grace. 
More than that, he said that this act (or ges ture) would be a 

kind of “bull”, a “pon tif i cal act”, re al iz ing the third White -
ness. It is, in re al ity, the proc la ma tion of a dogma, some -
thing only the pope can pro claim. This ar ti cle (since your
en try into the Fa ther’s Heart, that is to say, since the be -
gin ning of this se ries of graces) ought to be the sub ject of a 
lit tle WHITE PAPER.
Fa ther Pi erre, in the par tic u lar role that is his, could sign it,
or coun ter sign it; he could be strength en ing, like the first
Pe ter, the faith of the Knights through the weight and
strength of his com mit ment, but the fact re mains that this
had to be writ ten by your hand.
But what suf fer ing for you! We cer tainly have no idea of it,
not the slight est in kling!
Last No vem ber 21, I felt im pelled to make in a spe cial way, 
more sol emnly, my act of con se cra tion.... We have re -
ceived so much that it is more than time for us, in our turn,
to give... And nev er the less, it is still your LOVE that draws
us and pushes us, with such POWER, to give of our selves!

Love! Sr. Chantal
I had just fin ished read ing

these few thoughts when I “heard” 
the Fa ther in form ing me thus,
while show ing me Sis ter Chantal
Buyse, of Bel gian or i gin:

“Gen eral ex ter nal col lab o ra tor”,
and show ing me Sis ter Micheline
Hupé, Ca na dian,

“Gen eral in ter nal col lab o ra tor”
And right away I see the white

pa per that will con tain the ac count of the Eucharistic graces.
It will be given to our mem bers who will know how to ap pre ci -
ate it and guard it pre ciously.

These two Sis ters had in com pat i ble char ac ters. For years
they have suf fered and worked hard at their in te rior re form.
Rich in tal ents, they are very ef fi cient and I never spare my
en cour age ment un der all cir cum stances. When they were
there in front of me to learn of their ap point ment, I saw pass
be tween them a gen tle look of spir i tual friend ship that im -
pressed it self on my heart. What a con so la tion it is, and what
grat i tude do we not owe God who opened the ways to such a
mar vel ous fruit ful ness in their apostolate, thus re ward ing
them for their ef forts and their will to al ways go for ward to -
wards Him!

The fol low ing day, an un fore seen but im por tant task was
given them, each in her own field, and they per formed it ex -
cel lently. Thank you, my God!

THE MEANING OF THE CEMENT WALL
Sunday, De cem ber 4, 2005 – Mass be gins. Fa ther Vic tor

is alone. Fa ther Pi erre is ab sent be cause of ill ness. Sud denly 
I “see” be hind me that large wall of grey ce ment, and I “learn”
that this arid place, com pletely bare, rep re sents my de tach -
ment from ev ery thing.

DECEMBER 4, 2005 – SPIRALS OR SWIRLS OF LOVE
On this Sunday a fifth grace brings me to ex plore fur ther

the Fa ther’s Heart. Let us fol low Heaven step by step and
praise the God of Love, do ing so through Je sus and Mary.

Still dur ing the morn ing Mass, at the time of the Credo and
all the time of the Of fer tory right to the El e va tion, I “see” a
very beau ti ful light which is that of the Fa ther whose Love fills 
the uni verse. Then I “see” my soul in a place that is the Heart
of the Fa ther’s Heart, and there it turns, with out stop ping, in
spi rals or swirls of Love. In that place, an in com men su ra ble
Love seems to be mov ing it and it turns, un ceas ingly, in an in -
de scrib able light. Oh! how beau ti ful and how good it is! Then,
close to my soul, I “see”, in a po si tion of of fer ing, the hands
and arms of Je sus and Mary, trans par ent, pre sent ing it to the
Fa ther, dur ing which time it does not leave off tak ing its fill of 
Love, an ine bri a tion from the Love in which it does not cease
to turn, al ways in the same be nef i cent rhythm of sweet ness.
Dear Lord! How beau ti ful, how good! And Heaven – what a
re al ity! May there be many souls there to taste such a hap pi -
ness!

Many times in the course of the day I won dered why that
grace was given me in the first part of the Mass. Up to now,
the El e va tion and Com mu nion seemed to be the mo ments
fa vor able to the di vine in ter ven tions.

It was while re lat ing these facts this eve ning that I “un der -
stood”, for it was at the mo ment of the Of fer tory that Je sus
and Mary pre sented my soul to the Fa ther and that it sa vored
Love in spi rals, in the in de scrib able light of the Heart of His
Heart. What as ton ishes me is that this grace seems in laid in
me, for I con stantly “see” my soul mov ing in spi rals of Love in
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a light un like any other, a light that is so sweet and at times
tinted with a del i cate pink, as well as my soul swirl ing in Love, 
an in com men su ra ble Love, while the Fa ther, Je sus and
Mary were trans par ent. I was not dar ing to write this, but no
el e ment of this grace must be cut off from it. Je sus and Mary,
their hands and arms stretched out to wards my soul, seem to 
be giv ing thanks to the Fa ther for the Work ac com plished, for 
such was the Fa ther’s Plan of Love.

LOVE, ALWAYS LOVE
De cem ber 5, 2005 – Since morn ing I have been ask ing

my self this ques tion: is it nor mal to ex pe ri ence so much Love 
and these graces, or are they con ceal ing from me, for the
mo ment, an other big blow? Fiat! Holy Mass was go ing to
give me an an swer. The prayer of the priest af ter Com mu -
nion was el o quent and re as sur ing:

Prayer af ter Com mu nion
“Make fruc tify in us, Lord, the Eu cha rist that has brought
us to gether. It is through it that you form, as of now, amid
the life of this world, the love with which we shall love you
eter nally, through Christ... Amen.”
And the med i ta tion that closes the Sec ond Sunday of Ad -

vent shows us the ne ces sity “to walk in the  ways of the
Lord”:

Med i ta tion
“Let us mend our ways and ac cept the Lord’s sal va tion.
He snatches us from sin, makes us walk in His ways; He
ac com plishes mar vels in us.” (Prayer and med i ta tion from the
French-lan guage missalette Prions en Église, for Mon day, De cem ber 5,
2005, p. 49)

That re minds me of the words of my fa ther af ter his death:
“There are many won der ful graces await ing you.” (Life of Love,
vol. I, chap. 45, p. 280, 1956)

QUESTIONS TO FATHERS VICTOR AND PIERRE
Af ter Mass I tell ev ery thing to Fa thers Vic tor and Pi erre

and I ques tion them, for I need to be re as sured or better di -
rected.

Is it nor mal that my soul should be thus turn ing in that
place which would be “the Heart of the Fa ther’s Heart”, and
that it should ex pe ri ence so much love in a place of un par al -
leled light?

Their re plies are fa vor able and pro vide me with ad e quate
in for ma tion. Sub se quently I re ceive rich and di ver si fied doc -
u men ta tion. For her part, Sylvie Payeur re minds me of cer -
tain graces re lated in Life of Love.

(Ex cerpts from Mother Paul-Ma rie’s per sonal di ary)

“SPI RALS OR SWIRLS OF LOVE”

Ma rie-Paule had writ ten, af ter the grace of Sep tem ber 14,
2005, in which she “saw” her soul in the Fa ther’s Heart: “My lit -
tle heaven has closed.”And, as if a part of her had re mained
On-High, she has felt, since that time, de tached and as
though far re moved from ev ery thing, and this was con firmed
by the pic ture “shown” her on No vem ber 12, a thick grey ish
wall iso lat ing her from this world, while she finds her self in a
des o late place.

At the Of fer tory of the Mass on Sunday, De cem ber 4, Ma -
rie-Paule once again “saw” her soul in the “the Heart of the Fa -
ther’s Heart, and there it turns, with out stop ping, in spi rals or
swirls of Love..., in an in de scrib able light”, “at times tinted wtih
a del i cate pink”, as she was be ing pre sented to the Fa ther, as
trans par ent as crys tal... This grace re mained on the eye of
her soul. She no ticed in the days to fol low that she con tin ued
to “see” her soul swirl ing in spi rals in this way in the Heart of
the Fa ther’s Heart...

Be fore the nov elty of this grace, Ma rie-Paule had doubts
and won dered... Now, this grace en ti tled “spi rals or swirls of
love” re minds us of an other grace re ceived by our Found ress
on Feb ru ary 1, 1973, and re counted in Life of Love. It was de -
scribed as “a Swirl ing In un da tion of Love”:

“No words can ad e quately de scribe those mo ments when
the soul is ut terly pen e trated and rav ished by the in un da tion
of the swirl ing tor rent of LOVE.” (1973, vol. VIII, chap. 47, p. 236)

Dur ing Mass the next day, Feb ru ary 2, 1973, the Lord in -
formed her that:

“THIS SWIRL ING LOVE IS NOTH ING OTHER THAN THE ‘SPI -
RAL OF LOVE’.”

Hav ing com mu ni cated these words to Fa ther Philippe, he
told her: 

“As a mat ter of fact, I have just been lis ten ing to the tape re -
cord ing of a con fer ence by Fa ther Michel Philipon, O.P. and
he speaks of that very spi ral of love.”

FA THER MA RIE-MICHEL PHILIPON, O.P.
For a few years, Fa ther Ma rie-

Michel Philipon was Ma rie-Paule’s
spir i tual di rec tor. Hav ing read the first
vol umes of Life of Love, he stated that
he had not found any false mys ti cism in 
them, and he had en cour aged her to
con tinue writ ing.

At the be gin ning of 1972, Fa ther
Philipon again met with Ma rie-Paule
and her close col lab o ra tors. He in -
formed them that, af ter his visit to Mex -
ico where he was go ing for the pos tu la -
tion of the cause for be at i fi ca tion of
Conchita, he would re turn to Que bec in 
the course of the year. Af ter he left, Ma -
rie-Paule told Fa thers Denis and Vic tor that Fa ther Philippon
would not re turn, for she sensed his im mi nent death, al though 
there were no signs of this.

In fact, Fa ther Philipon died sud denly in Mex ico on March
19, 1972, and a few days af ter his death, Ma rie-Paule “saw”
his soul “mount like an ar row to heaven and there it whirled in -
ces santly within the Trin ity.” She de scribed it in Life of Love:

“I had the im pres sion that the Trin ity was an im mense cir -
cle... Within this cir cle, the soul of Father Philipon was like a
small bea con of light whirl ing about, and it seemed to take all
its de light in the Trin ity, the rest of heaven seem ing to hold no
in ter est for it. To tally cen tered on the Trin ity as he was, did he
not spend his life mak ing known the gran deur and the beauty
of the Trin ity?” (Id., p. 237)

At the end of her mis sion, when she has the im pres sion of
no lon ger be ing on this earth, Ma rie-Paule sees her own soul,
this time, whirl ing about and tak ing all its de light in the Trin ity...

LIFE OF LOVE, THE KEY TO THE SOUL’S SE CRET GAR DEN
The pages of Life of Love are like a key let ting us in to our

soul’s se cret gar den. It is a trea tise of spir i tual and mys ti cal life 
of an ex cep tional loft i ness and depth, pre sented in a sim ple,
clear and lu mi nous lan guage. It is a unique mys ti cal ex pe ri -
ence which takes flight be fore our eyes and leads us, through
the au thor’s lat est writ ings, into the Heart of the Fa ther’s
Heart... Ma rie-Paule, keep ing noth ing for her self, teaches us
the way to Heaven.

De cem ber 12, 2005 Sylvie Payeur-Raynauld

Fr. Ma rie-Michel
Philipon, O.P.

Deep Grat i tude

I want to ex press my sen ti -
ments of deep grat i tude for
and com fort in read ing the pa -
per Le Royaume.

I am united with all of you
in prayer, in the ac cep tance of
the tri als and crosses we must
cou ra geously bear in or der to
be faith ful to the end. Thank
you for this won der ful Work of 
the ARMY of Mary.

Jac que line P.-Pedneault

Ra dio Love

Thank you so very much for 
Ra dio Love. 

Be ing un able to go to Spiri-
Maria in per son on this Au -
gust 28, feast of the found ing
of the Army of Mary, I wanted
to make an hour of prayer in
un ion with you at Spiri-Maria.
I did it at home in the pres ence 
of the Eucharistic Je sus
through the pic ture on the web 
site Ra dio Love, and I prayed,
me di ated, and adored Je sus
there. I re ally felt pres ent with
all of you. Thank you to all
those who work on the prep a -
ra tion of these sites so that we
may pray with the help of
beau ti ful things.

Ma rie-Rose Cyr

NEW ITEMS FOR SALE
– The Cross ing of the Red

Sea, book let no. 4 writ ten 
by Fa ther Denis
Thivierge.

– Christ mas Con cert of the
Choir of the Imamculate
held at Spiri-Maria on De -
cem ber 11, 2005. 
CD or au dio cas sette re -
cord ings of the se lec -
tions only or of the se lec -
tions with med i ta tive
texts in French.

Avail able through your
lo cal Army of Mary book -
store or “Le Ros ier d'Or”

“It Is the End”
Given the ex cep tional im -

por tance of its con tents and its 
mis sion in God’s plan, in this
end ing of an end, the is sue no.
175 of Le Royaume is a unique
is sue for a de ter min ing end,
and the light it sheds is daz -
zling.

Sylvie, ob vi ously guided by
the Holy Spirit, has given a
mas terly sum mary of the
events in a flow ing, clear and
well-or dered ac count. Her ar ti -
cle, It Is the End!, is a real gem
of truth and clar ity that mer its 
all our praise.

Jeanne d’Arc Cayer


