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A word has come to me while in silence: Priest.  

My soul was filled with that word: Priest. All of a sudden I saw like a 

stone bench where they were cutting the head to priests and after this I saw 

a line of men that were priests waiting for the same martyrdom. I knew 

they were priests, but they were not dressed as priests and I did not see 

them wearing religious habits. 

Then I saw a white light in the sky, it was very big.  

And then I saw many angels coming down from heaven, legions of 

angels, and they descended to the Earth to help people who were living the 

tribulation and I knew that they came down to help those who were sealed, 

those who were of God, those who bore His seal on their foreheads, then I 

have known that the seal that all those people of God carried resembles the 

blood that the Israelites put on the doors when they were in Egypt so that 

the angel who was going to exterminate all the firstborn did not harm them. 

The angels came down to help all those people who were sealed, who were 

living in that moment of tribulation.  

 

I have seen how water flooded the Earth. Then in the same vision, it was 

raining very hard.  

I saw a cross next to a church, it was a wooden cross, I saw how they 

pulled it out and threw it away, and how they burned the Church. Then it 

came to me that churches were burned and looted. 

There was also a time when I saw a candelabrum, it had two candles and 

they were lit.  

Afterwards, I saw a missal, I knew it was a missal; it was closed and saw 

the ribbons protruding from the bottom. 

I have seen a car full of dead people and it has come to me that it was 

because of epidemics; they died from epidemics.  
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Then I saw that, in a cave or some hidden place, there was a celebration 

of the Eucharist. The people who were there were hiding, I believe that it 

was underground, that is what I feel in my heart and they were attending 

the Mass, hiding. It has come to me that these communions are as they 

have never been done, of purity, of merit; as they never have been done. At 

this I got emotional because I had a feeling inside like crying, then I 

noticed that the interior crying gave way and I entered into a very great 

peace. Then I saw the Cross of Christ, it was on the Earth and He was on 

the Cross. Although I did not see Him clearly. Blood fell from His Body, 

drops of blood fell to the Earth, fell on the earth; and when a drop of Blood 

fell on the earth in that place a green plant sprouted, but from that green 

plant rose a soul, a white soul, like something luminous that rose and I 

heard: “The last harvest of the Blood of God”. 

 

   

I have seen the whole world, everything was white, nothing was 

different in it, you could see nothing in it, there was a huge void; the world 

was silenced. After everything I had seen before, it was a time when 

everything was silenced, and the silence and the void were absolute. This 

has come to me: when God created the world that silence, that nothingness. 

But now it was after the existence of the world.    

Then I saw the Holy Scripture, it was a large book and there was a 

ribbon on the right page. The words were golden and fell a few drops of 

blood from this Book. The covers were dark and, later, the words that were 

written on those pages of the Holy Scripture, golden rays came out, rays 

that filled the entire Earth.  

Then I saw, in the same image of the Sacred Scripture, over it and to the 

right, in the sky a dove with an olive branch in its peak. That has been very 

beautiful and I have felt joy inside of me when I have seen that image, the 
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open Holy Scripture, the written golden words, and from those words came 

golden rays that filled the Earth. That Earth that was already without form, 

empty, void and in a total and absolute silence. 

 

The last words I heard when I was in that vision of the open Holy 

Scripture, that dove with the olive branch, have been: “How wonderful is 

Your Name in all the Earth” here I have been moved inwardly; and then I 

heard: “all peoples, beat palms.”  

  


