Message (1) from OUR LADY OF GUADALUPE
To THE WORLD
January 24, 2005 through Chris Courtis, a visionary in Maryland, U.S.A.
My dear little children, praised be Jesus!
My dear children, I desire everyone in the world to know who I am. I am the Mother of God and the
Ever Blessed Virgin Mary. I desire you to know that I am with you and that my message that I give
today is the same that I have given in Guadalupe, Mexico in 1531. In my apparition to the saint, Juan
Diego, I explained that I am the Mother of God and that I am with him and with all my children, no
matter what happens. Today, it is the same. I am with you. Draw closer to my heart and you shall know
that God and I exist.
I came to tell all children of the earth that I love them and that I am with you to make your burdens
lighter. Why, dear children of this earth, do you continue not to listen? Why do you not turn to me, your
mother, who is always with you? Did I not leave you a sign of my presence, the tilma? Do I not exist in
Guadalupe this very day? Am I not here with you now? Are you all not under the shadow of my loving
protection?
Oh, my dear children, if you wish to be under my loving protection and draw closer to my Most
Immaculate Heart, you must surrender yourselves to me and trust as did Juan Diego. Trust with all your
heart in me, your mother. Listen and obey, regardless of the circumstances, for God has given you this
great lesson if you listen and believe that I am with you. You must trust more in my intercessions and in
God, for anything is possible with God. Is it not an amazing thing that after all these centuries, my tilma
has not faded a bit. This should be a sign to you that I am real and that the power of God can do
anything, even work miracles and wonders in your life through me, your most merciful of mothers.
I am with you, but you must surrender and trust. Juan Diego was small. He was not seeking the ways of
the world. He only wanted to obey God and live by the rules set by the Catholic Church. Oh, how many
of my little ones have gone astray! They do not even obey my holy pope, and many people speak evil
against him, and many do not believe enough in God. This is a great sorrow to my Immaculate Heart.
Please, dear children, unite and believe and trust in God. If you are not little, you will acquire nothing,
for God can only dwell in a small, simple heart.
I also come to say that I am so honored to be your mother and to be made the Patroness of Life. I desire
you to know that every child who is aborted goes directly to Heaven and is an angel before the throne of
God, and these will be present at your last judgment. I also desire you to know, because there are many
mothers, those who lost children conceived in the womb by miscarriage, or from age one to five, these
children also go to Heaven and are angels before the throne of God. You must know that these children
are innocent and deserve this grace for them.
I also wish you to know that the abortion rate would stop if people would practice purity, chastity, and
love. Many people are confused in the world and think that through sexual promiscuity that they would
acquire love and affection. This is not so. The fact that there are so many innocent lives being
condemned is also a fact of your impurity towards God. Be pure in heart, little children, and surrender
your bodies to the Lord. You are living temples of God where the Holy Spirit is invited to dwell. If you
offend your temple, you offend God. God is the giver of life, not death. That is why one of the
commandments is, “Thou shall not kill.” Even my Son trampled death and triumphed over death by his
most holy Cross and resurrection. Know your God is a God of life, and not death. If you will practice
chastity and purity, from now until your marriage or until God calls you to a holier life, then keep your
vow and live in purity. I love you, dear children, and do not want you to condemn yourselves or to be
mixed with Satan. The ways of the world and the ways of God do not mix. You must choose either Him,
and dwell in Paradise; or live in sin and dwell in hell.

I am with you and I desire you to know I love each and every one of you. And now I shall bless you and
everything that you have with you and all that you have with you, in the name of the Father, and of the
Son, and of the Holy Spirit, Amen.
Now as I depart, I shall make the Sign of the Cross again and I shall depart, but I shall always be with
you when, and especially when, you all pray, in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy
Spirit, Amen.
Thank you for your response to my call. Go in the peace of God.
(I see two images, one of Our Lady in the original tilma of Guadalupe, and I see Our Lady(now), though
they’re both the same, there are some differences. The light that Our Lady is radiating is beautiful and
it’s white, and there are flashes of light that accompany her that’s radiating everywhere. The flashes
continue. Her hair is dark and parted like in the picture of the tilma, but the hair does not stop at the
veil, the hair is covered in the picture, but no so with Our Lady. Her hair hangs down even to her
shoulders, and it is long and dark. The shape of face is the same. The eyes are big and blue and she is so
beautiful! It’s the same face that I have always described, only she has darker features like that of a
Mexican. Her hands are not small. Her fingers are rather long and delicate. Her veil is dark blue but
because of the light and the flashes, it’s almost a light blue, but it’s really a dark blue, and she’s nodding
her head, so I got it right. The stars on her veil on the tilma, going all the way down to her feet, are not
the stars that we see in the picture. They are twinkling, sparkling stars, like the kind we see at night. It
looks like they got caught up in her dress. Everything else is the same, including her dress with the same
pattern and a dark sash. Everything is long, her dress is long and it reaches down, and there is an angel
where her feet would be. The angel is not a big angel. It’s a baby angel, like a five-year old child with
wings and dressed all in white. And she’s on the moon, only the moon is not black, it is light like the
regular moon. She’s blessing us again, in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit,
Amen.)
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