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1. Consolata, tell the world how good and maternal I am, and 

how from my creatures I only ask for love in exchange. 

Today, like yesterday, like tomorrow, from poor 

creatures I will ask for nothing but love and always 

love. Oh! If I could descend into each heart and 

pour torrents of the caresses of my love into them! 

(Jesus) 

 

2. Consolata, concentrate on a continuous "Jesus, 

Mary I love you, save souls!". Consider that it's 

the only resolution that gives you the strength to 

answer “yes” to all my requests for sacrifices. 

(Jesus) 

 

3. Consolata, you know how much I love you! You 

see, even if My heart is divine, it's also human like 

yours. It thirsts for your love, for all your thoughts 

and wants them all. (Jesus) 

 

4. Never turn your glance away from Jesus, for any reason 

whatsoever; then you will sail with greater celerity towards the 

eternal shores. (Jesus) 

 

5. The Sister as such, whoever she is, must no longer exist for you, but only Jesus, who is in reality 

present in that heart. In thoughts, words, actions: to see and to treat Me in everyone.(Jesus) 

 

6. Remain always in your act of love, strive to not waste a single one, and to not omit a single act 

of charity. Gather with love the flowers of virtue that I cause to spring up on your path, and the 

fruit that you bear will be abundant. (Jesus) 

 

7. Consolata, Love Me yourself for each and every one of my creatures, for each and every heart 

which exists. I am so thirsty for love! (Jesus) 

 

8. Forget yourself, Consolata, don't think of yourself or of the concerns of your special vocation. 

No, the Heart of Jesus has used You as an instrument (as you use a broom), but the One who 

will accomplish the marvelous Work of the Littlest Souls is Him, exclusively Him. (Jesus) 

 

9.  0h Jesus, with Your 

help, I don't want to 

miss a single act of 

love, not a single one. 

Yes, Jesus, that's what 

I want! And this "I 

want," so that it can 

be faithful, I plunge it 

into a bath of your 

Divine Blood, and I'll 

leave it there forever. 

(Sister M. Consolata) 


