Message from OUR LADY
To THE WORLD
January 2, 2010, through Chris Courtis, a visionary in Maryland, U.S.A.
(Our Lady is here. There’s a light around her that’s dimming but she’s still in light. There are
still twelve blue stars twinkling around her. She’s dressed in black, long black veil hangs over
the shoulders, both shoulders and goes all the way down like Our Lady of Fatima. She’s
wearing a black, like a nun thing that goes around the face. The neck, you can’t see it. It’s just
black. She’s wearing a cape that’s black, and I can see a button made of wood that’s painted
black, and she’ wearing a long black dress, and she’s on a cloud. Her eyes are red so she’s been
crying. She still has the same beautiful face and blue eyes. She says,)
Praised be Jesus!
I desire to make known first that I desire that the 25th of each month also be dedicated to me, and
I shall appear. Do not fear about your illness (Chris) for if you miss a prayer group, I will just
make it up next time you are well.
I am sad. I am sad because my messages have not been taken seriously. I am sad because of the
lack of faith in this world. I am sad for there are many sinners and far too few saints. I am sad
because of the disbelief that has now penetrated all over the world. Your prayers are greatly
needed. Your sacrifices are greatly needed to console my Sorrowful and Merciful Immaculate
Heart.
I come with an invitation. How long, dear children, will you keep putting off God? Renounce
your sinful ways. Return to the Sacrament of Penance and Confession and receive God’s peace.
Change your lives. Please!
The only message I wish to say to you and to all the world is – Convert! Convert! Convert and
receive My Son’s peace. Make this message known to all my people throughout the world.
Convert to God and then you shall have peace.
I desire you to know I take your petitions, and I intercede unceasingly before the throne of God
for each and every one of you. I give you my motherly blessings, in the name of the Father, and
of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, Amen. Go in the peace of God. (There’s a light enveloping
her. I can only see the light. The light is moving steadily up to the ceiling. It’s still there. It’s
gone.)
Copying and distribution of this message is permitted and encouraged as long as nothing is changed, added, or
deleted. Other messages of God the Father, Jesus, and Mary may be read at www.movingheartfoundation.com

