
ALL:  Thanks be to God.
Psalm    R./   Save me, O Lord, in your kindness.
Second Reading (Lk 2:22-23-25-35)

ACCLAMATION: Alleluia, alleluia. Forty days after Jesus’ birth, it was 
foretold to Mary that a sword of sorrow would pierce her heart. 
Alleluia

PRIEST: A reading from the holy Gospel according to Luke.
ALL: Glory to you, O Lord.
The presentation of Jesus in the Temple and Simeon’s prophecy.  
PRIEST:  The Gospel of the Lord.
ALL: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.
Third Reading  (Life of Love, vol. I, p. 39) 

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.
ALL: The Lady’s word is a word of truth.
MOTHER : In Life of Love, volume I, Marie-Paule wrote:

September 15, 1935, is the feast of the Seven Sorrows of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. As is my custom, I am there at the foot of the 
altar to assist at Mass and receive Communion.

I am happy. I love my Jesus, I adore Him and I speak to Him of my 
ideal. I am already His fiancée; my heart belongs to Him. I meditate 
on the Sorrows of the Virgin Mary. Suddenly, I hear interiorly:

“MY CHILD, IN HONOR OF MY SEVEN SORROWS, YOU WILL GO ON THE 
OPERATING TABLE SEVEN TIMES.”

Somewhat disturbed, I reply: “If that is what you desire, oh Mary, I 
accept it. It was for the salvation of souls that I had wanted to under-
go that first operation, so how can I refuse to continue?...”
MOTHER: Thus said the Lady.  ALL:   May she be blessed forever.
Prayer over the Offerings
God as Father with the Immaculate as Mother, with this bread and 
wine, accept our desire to be united with the perfect offering of the 
Son and the Daughter so that, consumed and purified by the fire of 
their Love, the secret thoughts of many may be revealed. 
Prayer after Communion
Jesus Christ and Paul-Marie, nourished by the new Eucharist re-
ceived in Communion and guided by the True Holy Spirit, we too 
want to belong forever to Her who, through her Daughter, is complet-
ing the mystery of the Total Redemption with a view to the Kingdom.
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OUR LADY OF SORROWS 
September 15

Opening Prayer 
God of love and goodness, as we contemplate the sorrows of Mary, 
we can already glimpse the Work of Co-Redemption accomplished 
by the One who, with her Heart pierced by a sword of sorrow, is 
giving Christ back to the world in her Mother’s name.
First Reading  (“Stabat Mater”)

READER: A reading taken from the spiritual heritage of humanity.
ALL: From all time, Heaven has prepared the coming of 

the Kingdom.
READER: Today, the main verses of the “Stabat Mater” composed 

by an Italian monk in the 13th century. It is written:
At the cross her station keeping, / Stood the mournful Mother 

weeping, / Close to Jesus to the last.
Through her heart, his sorrow sharing, / All his bitter anguish 

bearing, / Now at length the sword had passed.
Oh, how sad and sore distressed / Was that Mother highly blessed 

/ Of the sole begotten One! ...  
Is there one who would not weep, / Overwhelmed in miseries so 

deep, / Christ’s dear Mother to behold?
Can the human heart refrain / From partaking in her pain, / In that 

mother’s pain untold? ...
O sweet Mother! Font of love, / Touch my spirit from above, / 

Make my heart with yours accord.    
Make me feel as you have felt; / Make my soul to glow and melt 

/ With the love of Christ, my Lord.  
Holy Mother, pierce me through, / In my heart each wound renew 

/ Of my Savior crucified. 
Let me share with you his pain, / Who for all our sins was slain, / 

Who for me in torments died. ...   
By the cross with you to stay, / There with you to weep and pray, 

/ Is all I ask of you to give. ...  
Let me to my latest breath, / In my body bear the death / Of that 

dying Son of yours.    
Wounded with his every wound, / Steep my soul till it has swooned 

/ In his very Blood away.  ...  
Christ, when you shall call me hence, / Be your Mother my de-

fense, / Be your cross my victory.   
While my body here decays, / May my soul your goodness praise, 

/ Safe in heaven eternally.  Amen.   
READER: This was a reading from the main verses of the “Stabat 

Mater”.     


