
Fifth Sunday of Lent 
 

 

First reading: The letter of St. Paul to the Romans (Rom 8:8-11)  

Second reading: Gospel according to John (Jn 11:3-7,17,20-27,33b-36,38-39a,41-45)  

 

 

Third Reading: 

 

Acclamation: From the Lord to the Lady, one single Love, one single Mystery: 

  one single Kingdom to lead all His Creation to God. 

Mother: A proclamation of the works of the Lady. 

Assembly: The Lady’s word is a word of truth. 

Mother: 
 

In “Life of Love” [vol V, pp. 227-228], Marie-Paule described her days in this way

It is only right, each day, to sustain the soul that can take no more; to accept to carry with 

it the burden which, in pouring out its feelings, it lays upon my shoulders. It is only right 

to restore confidence to the one who believes that everything is falling apart; reassure the 

one who doubts; share the weight of mental suffering; give understanding to the soul 

plunged into darkness; succour the soul that calls for help in its despair and in its wish to 

finish with life; give back peace to the one who has gone astray, in pointing out the way 

to the confessional; love the one who is despised; reassure the soul that it is on the right 

path, when it is gripped by a sense of its unworthiness.  

This constant giving of self is not carried on without physical effort and mental suffering. 

If it were only known how I suffer when I see a soul going astray, even a little... With 

what charity, what humility, do I not envelop my words, in order not to inflict pain; with 

what deep and supernatural affection must I not imbue that which I have to say! Only God 

knows the anguish I feel. 

And when this soul, in its pride, loses heart and turns on me, I accept everything in silence 

and await the dawning of the light which will awaken the soul and bring it back into the 

group. And when it does return, I have no reproaches for it; I continue to help it, looking 

only to the happy occasion that will permit it to ascend higher towards God, always 

considering myself to be little, so very little... 

 

Mother: Thus said the Lady. 

Assembly: May she be blessed forever.                                                         


