                            November 25th.

The Lord says:

And if they want to delve into the mystery of God, I will

blind their eyes and lead them into error. There are limits which

it is not granted to men to surmount. Because beyond those limits

 I alone reign and I alone act. Their longing for certain forms

of examination only serves to document their lack of faith. It only

 serves to document their pride, which debates and measures

and would like to impose limits on my power. And I blind the

bold.

“Obedient daughter of my Son, abandon your body to the 

investigations of men, who need to break against reality to believe

in reality, but keep the gates of your spirit closed. The person,

that spirit who is placed by Me in the tabernacle of Wisdom and

Charity, should not be torn away from it, for he knows the things

of God and his Face, and what belongs to God should not be

made known with violence.

“I said, ‘Do not turn to magicians or question fortune-tellers;

do not practice divination or interpret dreams.’  My justice

calls certain violations of the mystery of hearts where I, Triune,

reign and act ‘violence’ and numbers them among the divinations 

which I curse.

“Daughter, guide yourself in this way: as long as no violence

is used on your spirit, let them observe. But if anyone should

dare to use violence against the freedom of your spirit and bind it

to scrutinize what is my mystery with an impure spirit and way

of thinking, refuse in my Name, now and always. Require those

who have taken the initiative to take a holy oath to abide by

these rules, or my indignation will blaze up.

“I am the Lord your God, and God of all, and if I am a Father

for you, I am the Judge of those who do not know Me in my

works and do not worship Me in my decrees and tear away the

veils which I have laid over my ‘separated ones.’

“Be at peace. Eternal, threefold Love is with you.”

How long it had been since the Eternal Father had spoken In

me! The voice of God heard on October 7 and 24 did not speak In

me in particular. They were words for all. These are for me alone.

And his gravity—I should say his rather irate severity, brought

me fear. It was really the terrible God of Sinai, today! And tho

warning received also brought me affliction and torment: good

for me as a guiding fatherly hand, but leading me to consider

that there are beings who are still, and always, disrespectful to

wards the mystery of God in me, and deceitfully try to harm the

Work and the spokesman just to be able to say, “We were right.”

Into your hands, Lord, I commend the Work which is yours,

and the mystery of my soul.

