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Symbolical Vision 

I saw a slender pillar arise out of the earth. It was like 
the stalk of a flower, and like the calyx, or the 

capsule, of the poppy, I saw the octagonal church 
upon the top of this pillar. The pillar arose through 

the center of the church and there, like a tree, divided 
into several branches. Upon these branches stood the 
members of the Holy Family and their relatives. They 
were indeed the central objects of veneration in this 

vision. They stood as if on the stamens of flowers. 
Anne stood above between two holy men, Joachim 

and her father, or some other member of her family. 
Below St. Anne’s breast I saw a brilliant space almost 
in the shape of a heart. In this light, I saw the figure of 
a shining child unfolding as it were, becoming larger. 

Its hands were clasped upon its breast, its head 
inclined, and it constantly shed toward one  quarter 
of the globe numerous rays of light. I noticed with 

surprise that the rays did not stream in all directions. 
On the surrounding branches and inclining toward this middle one, were 
adorers, and all around in the church, in groups and choirs innumerable, 

were saints inclining in prayer toward the holy central point. The sweetness, 
fervor, and simplicity of this sacred service can be compared to nothing but a 

flowery field swayed toward the sun by a gentle breeze, and sending its 
perfumes and colors to those beams to which all flowers owe their gifts, yes, 
their existence itself. Above this picture of the Immaculate Conception, arose 

the stem of grace. It extended above Anne, and upon this stem, crown like 
sat Mary and Joseph. Below them in adoration sat Anne. But above them all, 
on the very summit of the tree sat the Child Jesus in unfading splendor, the 
imperial globe in His hand. In adoration around these groups, were first the 
choirs of the Apostles and disciples and, in more distant circles, those of the 

other saints. High above all, I saw in the brightest light, figures and powers of 
indeterminate form, and over them something like a half-sun rayed out its 

beams. This second picture seemed to signify the advent. First I saw the 
region below and around the pillar, then I saw the church and its adorers, 
and lastly the child developing in the shining heart. I received at the same 

time an unspeakable assurance of the sinless Conception. I read it plainly as if 
in a book, and I comprehended it. I was also informed that a church had once 
stood on this spot, but on account of its being the scene of many scandalous 

disputes on the subject of the Immaculate Conception, it had been given over 
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to destruction. The Church Triumphant, however, still celebrates the feast on 
its site. I heard also the words: “Every vision contains some mystery until its 

fulfillment. 

 


