
December 28,"1976 - Feast of the Holy Innocents
"Limbo is al l  af lame with the rejected souls,  the

murdered unborn!"

Vengeance is Mine; I will Repay, saith The Lord.
(ROM' l2:r9)

May 10, "1972 . .  .  Eve of the Ascension of Our Lord
"The spir i t  of  Li fe is breathed into the creat ion of the

Eternal Father at the precise moment of inf i l t rat ion of
concept ion. Li fe begins at the exact moment of concep-
t ion! Therefore, you are destroying a creat ion of the
Eternal Father,  and, as such, you wi l l  condemn yourself
to be eternal ly damned! The act of  union of f lesh was
created as the means for the propagation of life upon
your earth. We have seen the defaming of this sacred
ri tual  of  your God; you fornicate l ike the animals! And
when you break the rules and law of your God, and per-
form the act without sanct i ty,  you wi l l  accept the frui ts
of this union! The union of the f lesh wi l l  be used as the
Father has deemed i t .  Was not Onan struck dead for
wast ing his seed by the wayside? Did he not use the holy
act for pleasure and not for the glory of God? l f  you
waste the seed, or butcher the l iv ing chi ld,  you wi l l  reap
the anger of God in the hariest! As ye sow, so shall ye
reap ! "

"The torment that wi l l  be vis i ted upon those who
murder the l i t t le innocents, shal l  be eternal damnation,
and they shal l  spend eterni ty with their  eyes watching
the parade of the murdered innocents!"

September 28, '1974 - Eve of the Feast of St.  Michael
"A state of life exists now, far worse than it was in the

t ime of Herod! The Holy lnnocents were slaughtered,
but your numbers now, of chi ldren being slaughtered
are counted in the mi l l ions! Damnation is the eventual
judgement upon any man or woman who takes any
measure in the slaughter of the unborn!"
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"Madonna of The Tear"
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HE WHO SHUTS HIS  EARS TO THE CRY OF THE
HELPLESS WILL  H IMSELF CRY FOR HELPgrev Ftoats on AND Nor BE HEARD. prov. 21:13seas of red. -!|\cL!!To!-


