
The Majesty and 
Dignity of the Blessed 
Virgin 

On the evening of the following day, I saw the 
Apostles and twenty of the disciples in the hall 
at prayer under the lamp. The Blessed Virgin, 
all the holy women, Lazarus, Nicodemus, 
Joseph of Arimathea, and Obed were present. 
The prayer over, John addressed the Apostles, 
and Peter, the disciples. They spoke in words 
full of mystery of their relations to the Mother 
of the Lord and what she should be to them. 
During this instruction of the two Apostles, 
which they based on a communication 
received from Jesus, I saw the Blessed Virgin 
hovering over the assembly in a shining, 
outspread mantle whose folds embraced them 
all, and on her head descended a crown from 
the Most Holy Trinity through the open 
heavens above her. I no longer saw her 
kneeling outside the hall in prayer, and I had the conviction that Mary was 
the legitimate head of them all, the temple that enclosed them all. I think 
this vision was symbolical of what God designed to take place for the Church 
at this moment through the exposition of the Apostles upon Mary’s dignity. 
Toward nine o’clock, I saw a meal set in the outer hall. The guests wore festal 
robes and Mary her wedding garment. When at prayer, however, she wore a 
white mantle and veil. She sat between Peter and John at the table of the 
Apostles, who were seated, their back to the court, the door of the hall in 
view. The other women and disciples were seated right and left at separate 
tables. Nicodemus and Joseph served. Peter carved the lamb, just as Jesus 
had done the Paschal lamb. At the end of the meal, there was a breaking of 
bread and a passing around of blessed (not consecrated) bread and wine. 
After that I saw the Blessed Virgin with the Apostles in the Supper Room. She 
was standing between Peter and John under the lamp. The Holy of Holies 
was open, and they were praying on their knees before it. 
When midnight had sounded, the Blessed Virgin, kneeling, received the 
Blessed Sacrament from Peter. He carried the Bread that had been 



consecrated and broken by Jesus on the little plate belonging to the chalice. 
At that instant I saw Jesus appear to her, though not visible to the others. 
Mary was penetrated with light and splendor. She was still in prayer. I saw 
that the holy Apostles were very reverent in their manner toward her. Mary 
next went to the little dwelling on the right of the entrance into the court of 
the Coenaculum, in which she now had her apartment. Here standing she 
recited the Magnificat, the Canticle of the three youths in the fiery furnace, 
and the 130th Psalm. The day was beginning to dawn when I saw Jesus 
entering through the closed doors. He spoke long to her, telling her that she 
was to help the Apostles, and explaining what she was to be to them. He 
gave her power over the whole Church, endued her with His strength, His 
protecting influence, and it was as if His light flowed in upon her, as if He 
penetrated her through and through. I cannot express it. A covered way of 
mats across the court to the house of the Last Supper was made for the 
Blessed Virgin, so that she could go from her little room to the Holy of Holies 
and the choir of the Apostles and disciples. John also resided in the little 
dwelling. When Jesus appeared to Mary in her cell, I saw her head encircled 
by a crown of stars as it had been at her Communion. 
It was revealed to me also that as often as the Blessed Virgin communicated, 
the form of the Bread remained in her unchanged from one Communion to 
another, so that she always adored in her breast the Sacramental Presence of 
the God-Man. During a period of persecution, after the stoning of St. 
Stephen, the Apostles for a time refrained from consecrating. But even then 
the Church was not without the Blessed 
Sacrament, for It was preserved in the living tabernacle of Mary’s most holy 
heart. I also learned at the same time that this was a grace entirely special, 
and that it could be imparted to the Blessed Virgin alone. 

 


