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Our Lady’s message on December 25, 2007
“Remembering the Infant Jesus’ tears, graciously 
offer up the extreme pains that you suffer while 
cooperating in the Lord’s work to save all the chil-
dren in the world for the sake of the Lord and this 
Mommy, even if they are too heavy and painful.”

Our beloved Mother of Naju!

In this season of grace when the fragrance of acacias drifts through the air, the family of Mary’s Ark of Salva-
tion gather before you like this, renewing their resolution. The reason why this mountain of yours with so 
many green and healthy trees and all kinds of flowers in full blossom is so dazzlingly beautiful is that it is a 
holy place of grace, where you are present, confirming your love and friendship to us. You open widely your 
bosom that is greater than the universe, stand tall on the earth, and speak to all the children in the world as 
follows.

Oh, our dear Mommy of Naju! You are taking care of our concerns and worries in our place, carrying the 
burden of our illnesses and pains which are our share and defending us from all our sufferings with your 
whole body, not even minding shedding tears and tears of blood. Oh, our beloved Mother! You love us so 
much that you exude fragrant oil by squeezing your whole body, expressing your love, friendship and pres-
ence and inviting us into your bosom that is greater than the universe. We lay down everything before you 
despite our unworthiness. Our souls, bodies, and all else that we have belong to you now. Listen to our cries 
and embrace us tightly.

Mommy! In those nights when we cannot fall asleep easily, we will lean on your shoulder to fall asleep. We 
will nest in your warm bosom and will always remain within your view. Dear Mommy! When we feel tired 
and weak while living in this world, we will hold on to the hems of your dress as importuning children. As you 
told us to become simple and lowly and not to worry at all, we will only follow you wherever you lead us to.

Dear Mother, Our Lady of Naju! Your helping hand of love is so sublime and pure. Your benevolence is 
far beyond what anyone else can imitate. Your love is warmer than the sunlight. Your Immaculate Heart 
is more lucid than the morning dew. What on earth are we, who are being so loved by you? Oh, Our Lady 
of Naju! We ardently implore you firmly holding your hands. Please don’t shed tears and tears of blood at 
least in this month of May, which is your month. Be comforted by our prayers despite our unworthiness, 
and make a big smile that fills your face. Make a big, happy smile. Amen.

A Letter to the Blessed Mother of Naju in the Month of Mary

“Now, come, my babies! I embrace you in my mantle to restore life in your arid hearts and to wipe away your 
tears by healing your painful wounds. I will wash your deep sorrows with the water of mercy and put you sound 
sleep. I will melt down even your anger and passion that flame up and will fill you with joy instead.”

Prayer Group of Mary’s Ark of Salvation

(For more information, please go to Pages 21-22)



On this Easter Vigil, I was suffering indescribably severe 
pains in my body, heavily weighed down by the cruel scourg-
ing all over and the crown of thorns on Good Friday, but 
I offered up these pains and devoted myself to prayer so 
that all the pilgrims might experience the joy of the Resur-
rection. Together with the pilgrims, I prayed the Glorious 
Mysteries of the Holy Rosary walking on the Way of the 
Cross in order to celebrate the Vigil of Our Lord’s glorious 
victory gained by defeating death and resurrecting and to 
sound the prelude to the triumph of the Blessed Mother’s 
Immaculate Heart. 

While we were praying the Third Glorious Mystery, Jesus 
on the Cross at Mt. Calvary radiated the light of the Holy 
Spirit on all of the pilgrims, which was so powerful that the 
Crucifix shook forcefully, and began speaking.

JESUS: “My beloved little soul! I intend to save all 
by sending down the Holy Spirit as requested in 
your prayers filled with the love with which you 
have meditated on the Mystery of Salvation earned 
through the inestimable pains on the Cross and 
have participated in My Passion so that the clergy 
may be sanctified and even the most wicked sin-
ners, whose very human nature has been dried 
up, may receive the grace of repentance.       

My beloved children who have been called by 
Me and My Mother, responded with Amen to that 
call, and rushed (to Us)! How can I not grant your 
prayers, as you offer up your prayers with utmost 
devotion like this? I feel much pain in My Heart, 
as, even at this moment, the clergy, the religious, 
and numerous children are celebrating the feast in 
commemoration of My Resurrection, but are only 
doing so perfunctorily. However, I will collect all 
the prayers that you graciously offer up with ut-
most devotion, accompanied with your sacrifices 
and reparations, present them before God’s jus-
tice that demands reparation, and thereby turn 
the chastisement that is to be brought down on 
this world into a cup of blessing.  

My beloved children! You cannot resurrect unless 
you die first, can you? You will surely be saved with 
the new Resurrection, if you genuinely follow the 
Will of Me and My Mother Who have been scream-
ing until Our throats become torn even showing 
numerous signs in the truth that you can resurrect 
only when you die first, even if your life is painful 
in this age when the good heads of grain are being 
separated from the empty ones.  

Children! When you respond with Amen to My 
and My Mother’s call and put into practice the 
messages of love that have been given (to you) 

through My little soul, you will all be protected 
and looked after in whatever circumstances you 
may be and you will be rescued even from im-
minent crises. Therefore, do not ever be worried 
or fearful. Not even one soul among the chil-
dren who have been called, have responded with 
Amen, and are following Me and My Mother will 
be abandoned like orphans.

No matter what time of ordeal you are confronted 
with, I will strengthen and protect you with the 
love of the Holy Spirit which I send down to you 
today. So, genuinely and totally offer up your 
thoughts, minds, and souls so that you may expe-
rience a new Resurrection. I send down boundless 
blessings on all of you.” 

At about 8:30 p.m., we began praying the rosary holding lit 
candles and walking on the Way of the Cross at the Blessed 
Mother’s Mountain. After we reached the area where little 
stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved, 
we offered the closing prayer by singing a hymn in praise 
of the Blessed Mother, looking at her statue. While sing-
ing the hymn, I suddenly noticed the hem of the Blessed 
Mother’s dress flapping and saw the statue turned into the 
live Blessed Mother.

At about the same time, powerful light radiated from the 
Crucifix on Mt. Calvary, and the image of Jesus on the Cru-
cifix also turned into the live Jesus. Jesus came down from 
the Cross and stood on the left side of the Blessed Mother. 
Jesus and the Blessed Mother together raised both hands to 
bless us. Jesus was radiating the light of mercy, while the 
Blessed Mother was sending down the water of mercy like 
dewdrops upon all who were praying. The Blessed Mother 
began speaking kindly with a voice filled with intimate ten-
derness and love. 

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My extremely be-
loved daughter! My beloved children who rushed 
to this place responding to my call with Amen! 
Thank you. My Son Jesus and I send down bound-
less blessings on all of you who came here and 
are praying to praise and honor My Son Jesus and 
me.

At this hour when the numerous children of this 
dangerous world mired in a great degradation are 
seeking pleasure, you are gathered and are pray-
ing together at this holy place where My Son Jesus 
walked with you shedding Blood. With the light 
of mercy (from Jesus) and the streams of water 
of the intense motherly love and mercy from this 
Mommy, (Jesus and I) intend to save you by wash-
ing away thoroughly the filthy stains that have 
made your souls and bodies sordid.
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laurel crown at my side on the last day, pick and 
eat fruits from the tree of eternal life, and sing glo-
ry and alleluia to God. Therefore, make a new start 
at every moment as humbler little souls. 

Making a new start is very important. I will of-
fer up even the most ungrateful sinners to God 
the Father with the transcendence of my bound-
less love, if they ardently wish to receive salvation, 
shedding tears and sincerely repenting like Mary 
Magdalene, and follow me. Therefore, do not 
worry or fear but entrust (yourselves) to me in a 
simple way like little babies.” 

My beloved children! God is just, but is Love It-
self and is boundlessly merciful to the children 
who repent. Therefore, I want you not to linger on 
the past mistakes and thus calculate and weigh in 
your own way of thinking, but to draw closer (to 
the Lord and me) as simple children. 

If someone was in sin in the past but has sincerely 
repented and is living the life of new resurrection, 
you must never criticize him for his past or con-
demn him as a sinner.

Because numerous children of this world look at 
everything in their own ways of thinking, they fall 
into narcissism and, thereby, frequently reason 
everything with their negative thinking and con-
demn others with prejudices. Thus, they do not 
perceive the beams in their own eyes but only no-
tice the specks in their neighbors’ eyes.

Therefore, before judging and criticizing your 
neighbors, remove the beams of self-centered ob-
stinacy from your own eyes first. And, after restor-
ing beauty and purity in your eyes woven with self-
renunciation, make efforts to help your neighbors 
remove specks from their eyes while first doing 
to them what you wish them to do to you. Then, 
they will also eventually repay you with love, thus 
winning a victory against the devil of division and 
achieving unity in love. If all these are joined with 
your turning your life at every moment of every 
day into a prayer, what else will it be than a para-
dise on earth? 

My extremely beloved children! You are rich, as 
you have recognized this Mommy’s voice, as I have 
been screaming until my throat becomes torn, 
and have rushed to My Son Jesus and me. Even 
the prophets and kings of the old times wished to 
see but did not see and wished to hear but did not 
hear the unprecedented miracles and signs shown 
through my extremely beloved daughter, but you, 
who have responded to my invitation with Amen 
simple-heartedly, have all seen and heard them, 
haven’t you? 

You may hear many criticisms with preposterous 
words and suffer all kinds of insults and persecu-
tions while working to follow My Son Jesus and 
me, but I will shield you with my mantle and 
rescue you, even if you are helplessly threatened 
with imminent crises, if you spread and practice 
the messages of love that My Son Jesus and I have 
been giving you and work in unity with love. 

If you face the last moments of your life not let-
ting go of the hands of me, who is the string that 
ties Heaven and earth together, you will wear the 

Fragrant oil that Our Lady sent down 
in the Chapel turned milky. (Dec 8, 2007)

Watery fluid exuding from the edge of the right sleeve on St. 
John’s statue on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain. (Dec 8, 2007)
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Message on June 2, 2007

After Holy Mass, we prayed the Sorrowful Mysteries of the 
Rosary followed by the Glorious Mysteries, walking on the 
Way of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain, to 
meditate that we can arrive at the glory only through suffer-
ings. It was very difficult for me to make the two rounds on 
the Way of the Cross, but I offered up the extreme pains for 
the conversion of sinners. When we arrived at the Eleventh 
Station, we saw and heard the water of mercy dripping 
down from above. I was surprised and looked up at the sky, 
and saw and heard Jesus speaking very kindly.  



JESUS: “Yes, My beloved little soul! It is very hard 
for you, isn’t it? Thank you for graciously offering 
up with love your extreme pains for the conver-
sion of sinners. I am also accompanying you (plu-
ral), shedding Blood. Also, your Heavenly Mother, 
who nurtures you with love, stops shedding tears 
when she hears the sounds of the prayers that you 
offer up with love and sends down the streams of 
the water of mercy. God the Father also hears the 
sounds of your prayers filled with deep love and 
devotion interspersed with sacrifices and penanc-
es, is moved, and is unable to pour out of the cup 
of just wrath, that has already been lifted high, on 
this world. 

My beloved children who are gathered to pray for 
the conversion of sinners! On this day, the So-
lemnity of the Most Holy Trinity, I send down the 
heavenly blessing on all of you together with God 
the Father and the Paraclete, the Holy Spirit in re-
sponse to your earnest prayers.”  

Our Lord anxiously tells us, “Shouldn’t at least you who 
know Me sew up My torn Heart?” Even today, Our Lord 
is shedding tears, sweating, and exuding water from 
His right side, because He suffers so much pain in His 
Heart. I am sure some of you also saw it. 

Today I entered the Chapel to take the Blessed Moth-
er’s statue to the Mountain. I said, “My dearest Mommy, 
let’s now go to the Mountain where your children are wait-
ing.” Then, I noticed that Jesus in the Eucharist, which 
had bled before and was placed in a reliquary turned 
Himself by about 45 degrees so that He might face the 
Blessed Mother directly. 

Brothers and sisters! In order to defend the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother, we must enter the battle to de-
feat the devil who interferes with the Blessed Mother’s 
work. There should not be a chastisement as in the age 
of Sodom and Gomorrah or at the Noah’s time of Del-
uge. I am willing to offer up my life. I will gladly sac-
rifice my life for the glory of the Lord and the Blessed 

Mother. There is nothing else that I want. All I want is 
the glory to the Lord and the triumph by the Blessed 
Mother.

The Lord rescued me from the danger of death and 
allowed me to lead a life of offering up myself on the 
altar for the triumph of the Blessed Mother’s Immacu-
late Heart. What would I try to keep to myself? I will 
lay down everything I have for the glory of the Lord 
and the triumph of the Blessed Mother’s Immaculate 
Heart. I am unworthy, lowly, and ignorant, but I will 
do everything that the Lord wishes me to do. Will you 
participate in the work for the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother? (Amen! Applause.) 

The situation of the world now is so bad that God 
has to send down the chastisement. It is so bad that 
I cannot describe it all to you now. Because of this, 
the Blessed Mother continues shedding tears of blood 
and exuding bloody sweat. Jesus is squeezing all of His 
Body to give us His Precious Blood and Water to the 
last drop. Today, He sent down His Precious Blood on 
me. Not only on me, but also on all of you, too. 

While we were praying the rosary walking on the Way 
of the Cross, I was sweating a lot. My whole body was 
covered with sweat, and I wiped the sweat with a hand-
kerchief. When I looked after the rosary prayer, I saw 
lots of blood on the handkerchief. I also saw blood 
on my clothes. My sweat became bloody sweat. The 
reason for this sign is to show us that the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother continue suffering pains.

Brothers and sisters! Many kinds of pains have befall-
en us. If we graciously offer these up, blame ourselves 
instead of blaming other people, and approach the 
Lord as repentant sinners and wish to meet the Lord, 
the Lord will send down on us His most sublime and 
pure love that will be more than what we expected to 
carry home.

As we are all on board Mary’s Ark of Salvation, the 
Blessed Mother who ties Heaven and earth together 
will lead us all to the Heavenly harbor and let us en-
joy the eternal happiness in Heaven. Now, let us never 
look back but hold the Blessed Mother’s hands tightly 
and practice the messages of love from the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother. Then, we will surely inherit the 
eternal happiness in Heaven. Believe this. What I say 
to you is true.

Julia’s talk during the prayer meeting 
on June 2, 2007, First Saturday
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Pilgrims doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain



On this 22nd anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s first 
weeping tears in Naju, more than 5,000 Korean and for-
eign pilgrims gathered on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain.  
While they were praying together, surprisingly many graces 
and love were generously poured down upon them. In the 
vinyl chapel filled with the fragrances of roses, lily, wine, 
pine leaves, and candies, the odors of cresol and alcohol, 
and the smells of burning unclean things in the souls and 
of boiling herbal medicine, I cried out in the depths of my 
heart while praying the rosary and suffering pains. 

“My beloved Mommy! I earnestly offer up all these pains 
that I suffer in reparation not only for my sins and the sins 
of those who came here seeking Mommy and are praying 
but also for the sins of the clergy, religious, and numerous 
children of yours in this world, praying that all may receive 
the grace of repentance. Especially, I offer up my pains for 
the spiritual and physical health of the Holy Father, the 
Head of the Church, and for the prelates in the Holy See. 
I may shed tears, sigh, and groan in spite of myself, but 
please accept even these as my prayers of earnest solicitation 
and help Our Lady of Naju be approved as soon as possible 
so that all the herds of sheep which have lost their sense of 
direction and are wandering may return to the right way 
and sing the Lord’s glory and Alleluia. . . 

At that moment, I heard the most kind and loving voice of 
the Blessed Mother and looked in the direction of the voice.  
She was shedding tears and speaking through her statue on 
the altar in the vinyl chapel.

Message on June 30, 2007

Our Lady shedding tears and exuding fragrant oil
on June 30, 2007

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My beloved daughter 
who suffers extreme pains for the conversion of 
sinners!

Because this world has gravely offended the dignity 
and sanctity of God and its sins have reached the 
point of saturation, God is filled with just wrath 
and has to send down the chastisement, but my 
Heart is comforted because there is a little soul 
like you who totally offers up your whole life by 
turning it into prayers at my side, not leaving out 
even your tears, sighs, and groans, and graciously 
offers up the pains that lead you to double deaths, 
wishing for the repentance and salvation of all the 
children in the world.

Pray harder for the Pope. In order that the Church, 
that has become extremely corrupt, may be re-
formed through the Pope, who is a most beloved 
son of mine and the eldest son of the Church 
whom I love so much that I can put him in my 
eyes without feeling any pain, I have been keep-
ing him under my mantle in order to protect him 
from dangers and nurture him. In this extremely 
dangerous age, he has recognized my voice and 
has been praying and making efforts day and night 
to defend the Gospel of Jesus, my Son, and the au-
thentic Catholic doctrines of the only Church that 
has the Apostolic foundation, which have been 
severely distorted by those who are infected with 
errors. However, the operations of freemasons, 
which have penetrated deeply into the heart of 
the Church, have been so persistent and tenacious 
that the Pope is strenuously fighting a lonely and 
extremely difficult and dangerous battle with little 
help from others. Therefore, offer up your suffer-
ings of double deaths, which are even comforting 
God Himself, for the sake of the Pope.  

My most beloved Pope, the eldest son of the 
Church! Because the Church threatened by her-
esies and infected with errors has reached the 
edge of the cliff of destruction, the messages of 
love from my Son Jesus and me, which have been 
given repeating the same words again and again 
and showing the unprecedented signs with the 
most sublime and pure love, must be officially ap-
proved without a day’s delay. 

I anxiously plead with you to make haste to do 
your best to devise and take measures so that the 
Church may be reformed without a day’s delay 
and, as a result, the clergy and religious may be-
come spiritually sanctified and even the sinners 
who are walking toward hell may repent and be 
saved. 
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All my beloved children in the world! I will al-
ways be with you who come seeking me and pray 
as sinners like Mary Magdalene, and, when you 
work for my Son Jesus and me, united with each 
other in love, I will guard and protect you even 
when you are faced with imminent dangers but 
unable to do anything about them and will lead 
you to Heaven on the last day. Therefore, do not 
calculate with human thoughts but open widely 
the gates of your hearts, accept everything (that 
Jesus and I tell you) with Amen like little children, 
and make strenuous efforts to become humble 
and little souls.

On all of you who came here to console me on 
this anniversary of my shedding tears, I send down 
the boundless blessing today and send down gen-
erously and with the transcendence of the com-
bined love of my Son Jesus and me the Precious 
Blood and the streams of the water of mercy, to 
completely wash away the stains of sins that have 
made your souls dirty so that you may be born 
again with love.” 

I dragged my painful body to the overnight prayer meeting 
to remember the First Saturday and prayed the rosary walk-
ing on the Way of the Cross from about 10 p.m. I prayed 
earnestly under the Crucifix on Mt. Calvary together with 
the pilgrims who were gathered having responded with 
Amen to the call by the Blessed Mother who had said, “Let 
us pray together on this night which is the time for pass-
ing from Death to Resurrection and for crossing over from 
Death to Life.” 

“I am so anxious, because the Lord and the Blessed Mother 
have given us the messages of love even showing unprec-
edented signs, but so many people in this world, especially 
even the great majority of the clergy and religious who have 
been called, are spiritually blind and deaf and are unable 
to see or understand. I am so weak and unworthy, but pray 
offering up all my pains for those who are spiritually blind 
and deaf and, therefore, cannot see even though they have 
eyes and cannot hear even though they have ears. Intervene 
personally to open their spiritual ears and eyes so that they 

Message on July 7, 2007

may understand correctly the words of the Gospel that the 
Lord gives us, accept well the messages from the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother, and thereby become capable of leading 
the herds of many sheep to Heaven . . .” 

At that moment, the Crucifix suddenly shook and Jesus on 
the Crucifix began speaking.

JESUS: “My beloved little soul! The numerous 
children who see again and again but cannot rec-
ognize and hear again and again but cannot un-
derstand are spiritually blind and deaf and have 
joined forces with the Red Dragon, the enemy, and 
together have formed a world of disorder, which 
is like a desolate desert. Nevertheless, God the Fa-
ther is holding off the cup of just wrath, because 
there is a little soul like you, who prays ceaselessly 
for the conversion of sinners and makes sacrific-
es and reparations asking that the scales that are 
covering the eyes and ears of those souls who are 
spiritually blind and deaf may be removed and 
they may be healed, and for the little souls who 
are imitating you.

At this time when I am screaming together with 
My Mother until Our throats become torn even 
showing unprecedented miracles but even the 
great majority of the clergy, instead of defend-
ing the truth, are joining in spreading the errors, 
and, thereby, are earning the just wrath of God 
the Father, I receive consolation from the bleed-
ing efforts made by you who have responded with 
Amen to My Mother’s call, have drawn closer to 
Me, and are graciously offering up sacrifices and 
reparations and also from the children who are 
praying with you.”

At that moment, it became dark before my eyes and I felt 
some things slipping out of my eyes.  Then, I heard the 
beautiful and kind voice of the Blessed Mother from the 
direction of Jesus on the Crucifix.

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My beloved daugh-
ter! My extremely beloved daughter who suffers 
severe insults and all kinds of contempt but does 
not refuse any of all those pains for the conver-
sion of sinners!

If you pray harder and offer up more sacrifices 
and reparations for the Pope, the eldest son of the 
Church, the number of priests who walk with the 
Pope on the road which My Son Jesus walked from 
Bethlehem to Calvary will increase. As the pains 
of reparations through the sacrifices that you of-
fer up will never be wasted, display the power of 
love more energetically, be immersed completely 
in my love with which I have wished to unite with 
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you, and do your best in heroically rendering your 
devoted service.

The proud and cowardly pessimists, who have 
lost their sense of direction and are wandering, 
cunningly talk about love holding the opened 
Bible in their hands before the public, but, after 
they turn around, commit an antinomy of caus-
ing divisions by sowing discords, which is incon-
sistent (with what they say before the public) and 
are playing both the role of Cain and that of Judas 
. . .    When they say that they do God’s work but 
actually commit the sins of sacrilege and wickedly 
and cruelly slash you repeatedly with swords and 
afflict you, I want you to become one with my 
Heart and graciously offer up your bleeding pains 
so that the children who are spiritually blind and 
deaf may truly repent, may not fall into the sulfu-
ric fire, and may be saved.     

My poor daughter who has to suffer pains for the 
conversion of sinners! In this current age that has 
become as corrupt as it can possibly get, even the 
Church leaders, who are supposed to play the role 
of the captain of a ship that sails, have become 
spiritually blind, deaf, and crippled, have brought 
about on themselves the chastisement, and are 
walking toward the way of destruction. So that 
these souls, who are interfering with and criticiz-
ing the execution of the plan of salvation being 
unfolded by my Son Jesus and me and are judging 
it with pride and greed, may empty pride from 
their minds, I wish that these souls will be offered 
up to me through your suffering.

My beloved children who have responded with 
Amen to my call! By arming yourselves by turning 
your whole life into prayers, which will lead your 
spirituality to humility and perfection, become 
lowlier and achieve unity with love so that you 
may gain victory over the devils of division that 
fill the sky and the earth. That is because there 
should never be an occasion when you only see 
a splinter in your brother’s or neighbor’s eye but 
do not realize that there is a wooden beam in 
your own eye, fall into narcissism with your self-
centered thoughts, judge everything with negative 
thoughts and condemn it with prejudice.    

Children! There is no time to hesitate or procrasti-
nate. In this dangerous time when the violence of 
the cunning Satan is spreading errors and distort-
ing (the truths about Naju) into a heresy through 
the clergy who even reject the Eucharistic miracles 
that the Lord has worked in Naju with human 
thoughts and judgment so that even the fervent 

faithful reject me; and is leading the herds of nu-
merous sheep who follow them (these clergy) on 
the road to hell, there is no time to hesitate or 
procrastinate.  

Cry out in haste. I have already told you that 
judging, criticizing, and condemning paralyze all 
the actions that could become virtues and that 
not trusting and doubting annihilates the faith, 
but even many of the shepherds remain spiritu-
ally blind and deaf and unable to discern, are 
quick about criticizing others while covering up 
their own faults, and behave in cunning and flat-
tering ways to satisfy their worthless secular de-
sires, making the damages to the souls who fol-
low them extremely serious. Settle down deeply 
in this Mommy’s Heart that has become a live 
volcano that flames up violently because of this, 
and, with a firm belief that all of them can also 
be saved, spread the love in my Immaculate Heart 
vigorously and courageously.

Then, you who work to help my specially called 
daughter will stand by my side with the power 
and privilege to pick and eat the fruit from the 
tree of eternal life in Heaven on the last day and 
sing glory and alleluia to the Lord, escorted by the 
angels.”

Colorful fragrant oil floating on the miraculous water
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Message on August 4, 2007

At about 11:50 p.m., we began praying the rosary walking 
on the Way of the Cross at the Blessed Mother’s Mountain. 
When we were near the Ninth Station, the water of mercy 
began coming down in heavy streams, and then in misty 
drops, and then sprayed down as if with a sprayer. At about 
12:20 a.m., when we made one round on the Way of the 
Cross and reached the area where the little stones stained 
with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved, a heavy rain 
began pouring down.

At that moment, I cried out within myself.  “Oh, my Lord!  
My Mommy! If all these children (of Yours) can repent 
and be healed through the sufferings of this sinful hand-
maid, who has many shortcomings and is unworthy, the 
pains that I suffer will become the pains of great happiness! 
Therefore, change this heavy rain that is pouring down into 
the Precious Blood of Jesus shed from His Five Wounds and 
Seven Wounds and into Mommy’s tears, tears of blood, fra-
grant oil, and milk; truly come down to these children to 
start the fire of love and work the miracles of love in them 
so that the souls and bodies of these children who responded 
with ‘Amen’ to Mommy’s call, rushed to this place, and are 
praying may be thoroughly cleansed and be healed; and, 
thus, reveal the Lord’s glory.”

While I was praying, offering up the pains that I was suffer-
ing, it suddenly became bright before me. When I looked, I 
saw, in the area on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain where 
there are the Crucifix of Mt. Calvary, the Blessed Mother’s 
statue, and the statue of Jesus praying at Gethsemane, a 
group of beautiful villages brilliantly illuminated with 
flames of different colors, despite the heavy rain pouring 
down in the surrounding areas, and the angels and the 103 
(Korean) Saints having come down and praying with us. I 
became enraptured while looking at this extremely amazing 
scene and told others praying near me about it. Some of 
them said that they could also see it.  

While I was overwhelmingly moved, looking at the scene 
with stunned eyes and unable to speak, the Blessed Mother 
began speaking in a very loving and kind manner. 

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My beloved daughter 
and little soul, who follows my Son Jesus and me, 
graciously offering up (her pains) for the conver-
sion of the children in the world even in the midst 
of suffering extreme pains!  

How can I turn my face away from your ardent 
entreaties filled with your gracious offerings, love, 
and devotion that are interspersed with suffer-
ings? The Lord, your Redeemer, will even turn 
the streams of rain that are pouring down like 
a waterfall into the streams of the clear water of 
mercy that fall down from high places and flow 
down, and will heal the souls and bodies of the 
children who responded with “Amen” to my call 
and came.

My beloved children who have responded with 
“Amen” to my call and are praying together!  These 
prayers that you offer up while participating in the 
sufferings of Calvary and graciously offering up 
sacrifices and reparations give much consolation 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my Immaculate 
Heart that are flaming up.  That is why (Jesus and 
I) eagerly await these hours of prayers. 

Even the great majority of the clergy, religious, 
and numerous children who have been specially 
called frequently use the word: God, but, instead 
of loving God and making Him known, are mired 
in errors and the secular world, are being swept 
away by the tides of evil in spite of themselves, are 
turning their faces away from me, are committing 
all kinds of sins in obstinate and wicked ways in 
the midst of scandals and bad examples, and are 
wandering having lost their sense of direction. At 
such a time, you are praying for the conversion of 
sinners as my Son Jesus and I wish, and thus are 
accumulating great treasures in Heaven not only 
for yourselves but also for other souls who are 
surely to arrive at their perdition (without your 
prayers). How can I not love you?

My beloved children! The Lord and I Who love 
you so dearly will call, gather, and embrace you 
in my mantle, as you believe, trust, follow, and 
make known the Lord and me, as a hen gathers 
her chicks under her wings. Therefore, do not 
judge or calculate with your trivial (and unreli-
able) thoughts but entrust everything to and fol-
low your Lord and me, Who wish to perform the 
miracles of the loftiest and purest love through 
my daughter who always lowers herself saying 
that she has many shortcomings and is unwor-
thy. Then, the Lord and I will work within you, 
enabling you to receive the heavenly consolation 
even while living in this world and enjoy eternal 
happiness at my side in the next world.”

When the rosary prayer was finished, the bright lights were 
extinguished and all the angels and the 103 (Korean) 
Saints also disappeared.
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The retreat for the youth was held in Naju from 
August 13 to 15, 2007. About 90 people partic-
ipated in the retreat and had a good time filled 
with graces in the love of the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother.

The retreat for the youth 
(August 13-15, 2007)

Julia Kim talking to the youth

Some of the youth shed tears after the Mass in which the group 
received blessings from the priest and healing prayers from Julia 
Kim.

The youth group did the Stations of the Cross with the Archbishop 
from Indonesia on the Feast day of Our Lady’s Assumption.

Whenever you serve others and pray for the conver-
sion of others instead of praying only for yourself, you 
and your family will also receive abundant blessings 
from Our Lord.

Everyone, let’s become more like children. Let’s not 
judge others or calculate with our trivial and unreli-
able thoughts. If we do that, it will be difficult to re-
ceive graces. Without calculating, entrust everything to 
the Lord and follow Him. Then, He and His Blessed 
Mother will bestow plentiful graces upon us. 

I was requesting pains from Our Lord in 1982, since 
then my whole family has suffered because of my re-
quest. I have felt sorry to my children and all my fam-
ily members. My children had been doing just fine. 
Then I dedicated myself to my Lord and then so many 
pilgrims started coming to our house endlessly. There-
fore, my children couldn’t do their homework or find 
a comfortable place to sleep. They slept on the couch, 
and they were conceding the less uncomfortable in-
side space on the couch to each other. It made me so 
happy watching them. 

We are all here at this retreat to work for Our Lord 
and Our Lady. Everyone has a different job to take care 
of. If everyone tries to do the same thing, this facility 
would not run smoothly. So we should be doing our 
best at our own position and encourage each other to 
do the same, for this is pleasing to the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother.

You are all called here as volunteers. You need to empty 
yourselves to be volunteers. The Lord and the Blessed 
Mother are already in our hearts and we have to let 
Them accomplish Their miracles of love within us. 

For example, if you bring a bowl of water here for the 
youth group, you are doing some good for them, even 
if you don’t deliver a cup of water to each person. 

While you put a mattress on the floor for the youth 
group to sit or sleep on, you pray that Our Lord and 
Our Lady will change that into silky, cushiony blan-
kets so that the youth group members may have a 
good night’s sleep and feel good when they wake up 
the next morning. So, when you pray, do not let your 
faith be shaken. Do not worry about getting a poor 
result. Just firmly believe and totally rely on Our Lord 
and Our Lady. They will accomplish your wishes for 
you. 

When we dedicate ourselves to others, don’t worry 
about getting a bad result. Our Lord will not waste 
even one tear drop. Rather, we can pray that each tear 
drop that falls down will save one soul. Our Lord will 
listen to us. Even though we cannot see Our Lord with 
our earthly eyes, He will give us the best results if we 
firmly believe in Him.

Julia Kim’s talk
during the retreat for the youth
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Let’s do this retreat relying on Our Lord and Our Lady 
like a little child without calculating. Then Jesus will 
come to us, set a fire in our hearts and work miracles 
of love through us if we open our hearts wide. So then, 
They will pour a lot of graces into us.

If we shield ourselves by turning our lives into prayers 
from the moment we wake up to the moment we fall 
asleep, not neglecting even the smallest and the most 
trivial things, we could enjoy and renew the victory of 
the resurrection.

For example, when we pick up one piece of waste paper 
not only for cleaning up but also as a way of practicing 
love, that means we are consecrating, and turning our 
lives into prayers. In this case, we can pray like this, 
‘Our Lord and my Holy Mother, make me born again as a 
pure soul from this small work of picking up a dirty piece of 
paper and remove the spiritual trash that has accumulated 
in my heart.’

Our Lord rejoices more over a heart filled with love 
and devotion than over our deeds. When we face many 
kinds of crosses graciously, without complaining, we 
will experience inner changes in our hearts.

1) Miss D from the Cheongju Diocese: I was a non-
practicing Catholic except that I was still attend-
ing the Sunday Masses. I never read the Bible or 
prayed. I received Holy Communion sacrilegious-
ly. Through the retreat in Naju, the Lord led me 
to realize that I was a sinner and to begin a life of 
repentance. It is not enough yet, but I now pray, 
read the Bible, and offer up to the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother every moment of my life by turn-
ing it into a prayer as an effort to practice the mes-
sages. I also make the confession frequently with 
sincere contrition and also attend daily Masses. I 
receive the Holy Communion daily in order to be 
closer to the Lord. 

2) Miss S from the Cheongju Diocese: Before the re-
treat, I had been addicted to the television and 
computer. I had watched the television all the 

Fruits of the retreat for the youth

time except when my parents were at home. When 
I missed drama programs on the TV, I watched 
them on the computer until late at night. But, af-
ter the retreat, I have no interest in watching TV. 
Actually, I have not even turned on TV since the 
retreat. I only use the computer to visit the Naju 
website. For the past 25 years, I lived according 
to my own will, doing whatever I liked. Now, I 
am trying to live according to the Will of the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother. This retreat in Naju was 
different from all other retreats in that we could 
really receive graces through prayers and conse-
cration. I am so happy and grateful. 

3) Miss M from the Cheongju Diocese: Before the 
retreat, my prayers and my life had been separate. 
I had tried to pray, but it had been difficult and 
tiring, leaving my soul dry. Through the retreat in 
Naju, on the other hand, I deeply realized the im-
portance of turning my life into prayers. Now I of-
fer up my whole life as prayers, and this gives me 
new spiritual energy. For example, I used to drink 
four cups of coffee every day. After the retreat I 
gave up coffee and offered it up as a sacrifice for 
my younger sister who still persecutes me. Also, 
when I read the testimonies on the Naju website, I 
read them all even when I am tired as a reparation 
for the sins committed at night. 

4) Miss Y from the Suwon Diocese: Before the re-
treat, I did not read the Bible, but, after the re-
treat, I always carry the Bible in my bag and read it 
and meditate on it whenever I can. As I also carry 
the book on how to turn our lives into prayers, I 
learned many of the prayers at heart. Especially, 
I make efforts to pray hard during the Mass. Be-
fore the retreat, my manner of talking was rough 
and harsh, but, amazingly, it changed drastically 
after I read in the Bible that what comes out of 
our mouths defiles us. Also when I had a quarrel 
with my parents, I was given the courage to apol-
ogize immediately and reconcile. This had never 
happened before. I am so grateful for this and 
give glory and praise to the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother, and also pray that I will never lose this 
sense of gratitude. 

5) Miss C from the Jeonju Diocese: Naju is really the 
place where the living Lord and Blessed Mother 
are with us and where the truth is. After attending 
the first retreat, my heart was all fire with love for 
the Lord and the Blessed Mother. I became aware 
that the Lord and the Blessed Mother are truly 
with us at every moment. I also received spiritual 
and physical healing. Ah, how big and great the 
Love of the Lord and the Blessed Mother is! I am 
truly amazed.
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Message on August 15, 2007
Many Korean and foreign pilgrims gathered on the 
Blessed Mother’s Mountain to pray on the Solemnity 
of the Blessed Mother’s Assumption. Also, this time, all 
of the participants in the retreat for the youth, which 
had begun on August 13, joined the prayer meeting.

In the sultry weather, the pilgrims offered up every drop 
of their sweat for the conversion of sinners and for the 
poor souls in purgatory and fervently prayed that the 
Lord and the Blessed Mother would send down bound-
less blessings on all of the pilgrims, especially on the 
youth, so that they might become the light that shines 
in the world of darkness as the apostles of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of Mary.

While the Archbishop from Indonesia was giving the 
Eucharistic benediction with the Sacred Host that had 
come down from above during the Mass on the Blessed 
Mother’s Mountain on April 16, 2005 and bled on 
May 6 of the same year and also the large Sacred Host 
that had come down on October 24, 2006, I heard 
the loving, kind, and beautiful voice of the Blessed 
Mother.

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My beloved children! 
God has prepared a shrine of mine at this place so 
that what no one’s eyes have ever seen, no one’s 
ears have ever heard, and no one has ever imag-
ined since the beginning of history may been seen, 
heard, and felt for the salvation of the children 
who love Him. How can anyone measure the di-
vine economy of salvation with human wisdom? 
Therefore, love your God most devotedly in a sim-
pler and purer way like a child and with all your 
heart, life, thought, power, and wisdom. 

As I will be a strong support for my little souls 
who follow and work for the Lord and me, receive 
in haste the Light of the Lord Who is present in 
the Eucharist and become a light that repels dark-
ness and saves the world.” 

When the Blessed Mother finished speaking, beautiful 
light of various brilliant colors radiated from the Eu-
charist and shone on me and all the pilgrims.    

During the prayer meeting deep in the night of August 
15, the Archbishop, the youth retreat participants, and 
other pilgrims held candlelights and prayed the rosary 
walking on the Way of the Cross. When we began to 
pray and meditate on the Fifth Glorious Mystery, the 
Archbishop and I entered the area where little stones 
stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved. 
While we were praying, light began radiating from the 
stain of the Precious Blood on a stone. As I was looking 
at the scene in great amazement, the Precious Blood 

turned into the Baby Jesus. Even more surprisingly, the 
Baby Jesus gradually became larger, penetrated through 
the round acrylic cover, and stood tall as the adult Je-
sus at the age of 33. Then, Jesus turned round very 
slowly at that location, blessing all the pilgrims. As He 
was giving blessings, light and something else force-
fully poured out of His hand. I fell down by the power 
of the strong light and saw a vision in an ecstasy. 

The devils of obscenity went about here and there busi-
ly, whispering to people to arouse obscene imaginations 
in them. Those people who fell into the devils’ temp-
tations could not resist their passion and, young and 
old, men and women all alike, got tangled with one 
another, without any regard for decency or others’ eyes. 
Thus, numerous people became slaves of their carnal 
desire, and tried to go higher even pressing down on 
others recklessly. Those who were caught under groaned 
and screamed with painful voices. The sound of their 
screaming was indescribably horrible and made me 
frightened from the tips of my hair to the marrow of 
my bones. While I was watching this miserable scene, 
Jesus began speaking with a merciful voice.

JESUS: “The youth who came here after having 
been called and all my beloved children! While 
the numerous children in the world are spiritually 
blind and deaf, having lost their sense of direc-
tion, are violating even moral principles and nat-
ural laws, and are wandering in a pandemonium, 
you are gathered here on the feast day of Me and 
My Mother. I, Who am Love Itself, love you all 
regardless of your reasons for coming here.

Wishing to wash away the dirty stains from the 
sinners for their conversion, I bless them with 
My most sublime and pure Love, with which I 
have opened my Sacred Heart and poured out My 
Blood and Water to the last drop, and with My 
Mother’s Love.  

I love the children in the world so much that I 
really live and breathe in the Eucharist for their 
salvation, am present in It with My Body, Blood, 
Soul, and Divinity, and have personally opened 
My Sacred Heart and poured out My Blood and 
Water to the last drop for the conversion of sin-
ners. However, as all this Love is being ignored 
with the theories and reasoning infected with er-
rors and heresy, I want at least you, who are sup-
posed to know Me, to remember the simple truth 
that even feathers can sink a ship if enough of 
them accumulate, not to compromise with the 
world seeking what is transient, to always remain 
awake and pray with the unchanging love, and to 
co-operate totally in saving this world by helping 
My beloved daughter.
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As I will take away wisdom from those who think 
they are wise and remove knowledge from those 
who think they are intelligent, you should not 
judge anyone with your trivial thoughts and prej-
udice. Totally entrusting not only your thoughts, 
words, and deeds but everything in your life to 
Me and My Mother and trusting Us, be nurtured 
in a simple way by My little soul whom I have 
personally chosen and brought up, make known 
the most sublime and pure love of Me and My 
Mother in unity with her, and, thus, possess the 
inheritance of the Heavenly Kingdom with her.  

Even if you are so suddenly visited by an imminent 
crisis about which you cannot do anything while 
you are making the most sublime and pure love 
of Me and My Mother known, I and My Mother 
will defend and protect you and sustain you as a 
person who never becomes shaken regardless of 
any difficulties. 

Therefore, become humbler and littler souls and 
take the initiative in courageously making known 
the messages of love from Me and My Mother for 
the salvation of this world of misery that is head-
ed toward its destruction. 

Then, on the last day, you will stand by My side 
with the power and privilege of picking and eat-
ing fruits from the tree of eternal life in Heaven 
and will sing Alleluia, escorted by the angels.” 

Because I was forcefully thrown down to the ground 
and did not wake up from ecstasy for some time, the 
Archbishop was very surprised and became worried 
about the possibility of something gone wrong with me. 
I later learned that the Archbishop even had repeatedly 
felt the pulse in my wrist and neck. Many others also 
thought that I must have been gravely wounded, but 
I woke up like a feather, without any damage to my 
body.

The Archbishop from Indonesia became worried when Julia fell 
and did not get up soon. He felt her pulse.

The Archbishop touching the fragrant oil that came down 
during the rosary prayer.

The Archbishop’s hands became wet with the fragrant oil

During the rosary, drops of the Lord’s Precious Blood 
came down on the Archbishop’s robe.
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Message on September 1, 2007
Despite the bad weather, many pilgrims responded 
with “Amen” to the Blessed Mother’s call and prayed 
in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain 
united with one heart and feeling rich in their hearts 
despite the humble appearance of the chapel. A priest 
who came with a group of pilgrims from Malaysia cel-
ebrated the Mass and gave the Eucharistic benedic-
tion with the Sacred Host that had come down on the 
Blessed Mother’s Mountain on April 16, 2005 and 
bled on May 6 of the same year and also the Sacred 
Host that had come down on October 24, 2006. While 
the Eucharist was exposed on the altar for meditation, 
I began speaking to Jesus despite my unworthiness, 
looking at the most noble and dignified Eucharist. 

“Oh, how can we dare to fathom all the most sub-
lime and pure love with which the Lord of Heaven and 
earth and the source of all creation is alive in the Holy 
Eucharist and lives with us, sinners? However, even 
the great majority of the shepherds, who have been 
called and are supposed to love the Lord above all, are 
not witnessing to the love and truth of the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother but are seeking their own security and 
face-saving, and, therefore, are becoming unable to 
come close to the love of the Lord, Who shed His Blood 
and saved us even by being crucified and dying, and 
are rejecting and condemning even the most sublime 
and pure love which the Lord and the Blessed Mother 
are personally giving us by opening Their Hearts. How 
painful must the Lord and the Blessed Mother feel in 
Their Hearts, looking at the miserable herds of sheep 
who are following them?  

In this month of the Korean martyrs, wash thoroughly 
and cleanly even the deepest and most private corners 
of their souls, which have become filthy because of sins, 
with the Precious Blood that the Lord has shed from 
His Five Wounds so that they may repent of their mis-
takes, meditate on the Lord’s sufferings, be aware of 
their dignity as Thy ministers, remain in the holy faith, 
and thus become instruments of love that will guide all 
the herds of sheep of this world to Heaven throughout 
the rest of their lives. I pray that they will praise the 
spirit of the martyrs, come closer to the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother, understand the truth, and sing the 
praise, gratitude, and glory (to Thee) for generations 
and generations and for all eternity so that the torn 
Sacred Heart of the Lord and Immaculate Heart of the 
Blessed Mother may be repaired.

Also, Thou knowest well that this sinful handmaid, 
who has been called and promised martyrdom, is still 
unworthy and weak and has so many rough edges that 

need tempering. Keep correcting and repairing me and 
make use of me. . .”

Even before I finished speaking, the Lord in the Eucha-
rist began speaking, radiating brilliant light of many 
colors upon all who were present.

JESUS: “My beloved little soul! In this extremely 
important age when the cup of God the Father’s 
just wrath is already overflowing, I wish that you 
display the spirit of martyrdom as the final effort 
to save the world, unite firmly with the Pope, My 
Vicar, who is carrying a heavy cross, and offer up 
loyalty heroically by displaying the power of love 
more energetically so that the Kingdom of the Sa-
cred Heart and the Immaculate Heart may be es-
tablished.

My beloved children who responded with “Amen” 
to My Mother’s call and gathered here! Whoever 
wishes to save his life will lose it, but whoever is 
willing to lay down even his life for My sake will 
gain Heaven. Whoever welcomes My little soul, 
who makes strenuous efforts to lead even one 
more soul to the road of repentance by making 
Me and My Mother known, is a person who wel-
comes Me; and whoever welcomes Me is a person 
who welcomes Him Who sent Me. My promise 
that “whoever welcomes a prophet because he is a 
prophet will receive a prophet’s reward” will surely be 
kept. Therefore, whoever believes what I just said 
and puts it into practice is building his house on 
a rock.

All the children in the world who have been 
called! The time for completing your mission has 
drawn near at hand. I wish that, in this age when 
empty heads of grain and good grains are being 
separated, at least you, who have responded with 
“Amen” to the call by Me and My Mother, will re-
member again the truth that one can resurrect if 
only he dies, and do your best by taking even the 
most wicked sinners on board Mary’s Ark of Sal-
vation prepared by your Heavenly Mother so that 
they may also be saved.

If you graciously offer up the difficulties that be-
fall you at every moment of every day by turning 
everything in your life into a prayer with the spirit 
of martyrdom, you will gain victory in the spiri-
tual fight and help save many souls. Therefore, if 
you stay away from the position of Judas, which 
is synonymous with ruin, imitate the faith of the 
martyrs, achieve unity with My little soul who 
cries out that she is unworthy even in the midst 
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of all kinds of persecution and ordeals, never turn 
back but follow (Me and My Mother) in an inno-
cent and upright manner, even the sins of gravely 
violating the dignity and will of God the Father 
committed by the world will be extinguished.  

As the Apostles, whom I had personally chosen 
for the salvation of the world, gathered in the cen-
acle before they completed their mission through 
martyrdom, the situation of you in this age, gath-
ered at this place, which appears to be shabby 
but where I and My Mother have personally been 
with you, is the same. Therefore, perpetuate the 
Paschal Mystery of the Last Supper. 

As I have chosen you for My great plan of salva-
tion, throw off the mask of the loathsome errors 

from those who are denouncing as a heresy even 
the most sublime and pure love of Me and My 
Mother which We have sent down after seeing the 
sublime and beautiful sacrifices by My most be-
loved little soul, be obedient to the truths, and ac-
complish your mission through martyrdom. Then, 
even if those who have fallen into errors, have 
been easily tricked by the devil’s petty schemes, 
and have become blind and deaf now appear to 
be so mighty that they are about to conquer the 
whole world and gain victory, it will soon be ex-
posed that their conduct is like pouring a cup of 
water to put out the fire on a cart, My Mother’s 
Immaculate Heart will triumph making the whole 
world overflow with joy, love, and peace, and you 
will receive eternal happiness at My table in My 
kingdom on the last day.”

Julia Kim suffered the pains of the crown of thorns on September 15, 2007

On September 15, 2007, as pil-
grims were doing the Stations of 
the Cross on the Blessed Moth-
er’ Mountain, Julia suffered the 
pains of the crown of thorns. She 
also suffered pains in reparation 
for the sins of abortion.

The Blessed Mother: 
“My extremely beloved little 
soul who graciously offers up 
any pains that befall you! The 
extreme pains that you offer 
up for the repentance of sin-
ners will never be in vain.” 
(February 3, 2007)
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The ceremony of unveiling St. Andrew Dae-Gun Kim’s statue

The ceremony of unveiling St. Andrew Dae-Gun Kim’s statue was held on the Blessed Mother’s Moun-
tain during the Holy Hour prayer meeting on September 20, 2007, the Feast of St. Andrew Kim, priest 
and martyr, St. Paul Cheong, martyr, and companions, martyrs.

Special friendship between Julia Kim and St. Andrew Kim, the first Korean priest

During my visit to Manila, the Philippines on May 22, 1986, to attend the unveiling ceremony of St. Andrew 
Dae-Gun Kim’s statue there, I cried out at the beginning of the ceremony:

“Dear St. Andrew Dae-Gun Kim! Speak to us. I, a poor sinner, deeply respect and love you. Therefore, 
plant in my soul your sublime spirit of martyrdom so that it may flame up in me. On July 5, 1984, 
which was the feast of Fr. Andrew Dae-Gun Kim, the patron of all the clergy in Korea, I went to the 
island of Docho (in Korea) and explained you to the people there, and you helped me by melting the 
icy-cold hearts of the island’s residents like the snow in the spring. I love you, Father Dae-Gun Kim!”

As soon as my prayer ended, Fr. Kim’s statue was unveiled. At that moment, I saw, instead of the statue, the live 
Fr. Dae-Gun Kim chasing away the devils with palm leaves in his hand. He was escorted by the angels. While I 
was looking at this scene, enraptured with its beauty, Fr. Kim began speaking kindly and smiling very friendly.

“Blessed daughter who has received special graces for the glory of Our Lord! Even when this world in-
fected with errors does not understand you and persecutes and annoys you, you will inherit happiness 
in the eternal heavenly family with me in the next world, if you go straight forward with the spirit of 
martyrdom following the Heavenly Mother who always leads you on the shortcut. Therefore, even if 
the way of the little souls is the way of the cross that is difficult, painful, and lonesome, I wish you to 
offer it up as a martyr for the Lord, promptly holding my hand. Together with the Heavenly Mother, I 
will also help you.” 

As the Saint stretched out his hand, I grabbed it and felt a hot energy from the Saint’s hand circulating into my 
whole body. I was overwhelmed with joy, unable to speak and only shedding tears. A while later, the Saint and 
the angels disappeared. I only saw the Saint’s statue.  (May 22, 1986, from Julia’s diary)
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Message on October 19, 2007
Deep into the night on the 21st anniversary of the Blessed 
Mother’s first shedding tears of blood in Naju, a Bishop, a 
monsignor, and several priests from Malaysia, and more 
priests from the United States, Indonesia, the Philippines, 
Canada, and other countries joined about 300 lay pilgrims 
from different countries in the world and about two thou-
sand Korean pilgrims in praying the rosary, walking on the 
Way of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain with 
a rosary in one hand and a candlelight in the other. When 
we entered the area where the little stones stained with the 
Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved and began praying the 
Fourth Glorious Mystery, the little stones placed in a small 
reliquary began moving, which was soon followed by an ap-
pearance of an image of a large Sacred Host on the middle 
of the white cloth under the reliquary. Then, an image of 
the Child Jesus appeared where the Sacred Host was.

At that moment, powerful and bright light shone from the 
direction of Mt. Calvary. When I looked, I saw beautiful 
light radiating from the chest and both hands of the Blessed 
Mother’s statue standing at a little higher elevation than the 
miraculous spring. Also, the image of Jesus on the Crucifix 
at Mt. Calvary shook forcefully, and powerful light from 
His bosom and both hands radiated upon all the pilgrims.  
Momentarily, I heard the sound of a strong wind blowing 
from above and saw the flames of the Holy Spirit descend 
upon each person. At that moment, I heard the kind voice 
of Jesus.

JESUS: “Oh, My beloved ministers, religious, and 
children who came here to be with My Mother 
in response to her call with ‘Amen’, not minding 
the long distance! Receive the Holy Spirit. As you 
came to this sacred place, where I open My Sacred 
Heart to give you My Blood and Water to the last 
drop and work the miracles of the most sublime 
and pure love that is immeasurable, to commem-
orate the anniversary of My Mother, who has been 
shedding even tears of blood to guide you on the 
shortcut to Heaven as the Helper in Redemption, 
what could there be that I and My Mother would 
not lay down for you?

For now, you may suffer from the lack of under-
standing and from persecution in the Church di-
vided by errors, but do not forget that I and My 
Mother are always with you at your side. We want 
at least you who have been called to remain awake 
and pray, be totally dissolved in My Sacred Heart 
and My Mother’s Immaculate Heart every day and 
at every moment, and thus carry out your share of 
the work of saving this world of misery.

All the children in the world! The great majority 
of the clergy, who are My ministers chosen by Me, 
are turning their faces away from the messages of 

love and the sublime signs that have been sent 
down through the little soul chosen by Me with 
My Heart and Soul, and are pursuing their vain 
and useless honor and interest in following the 
world, and are getting on board the theories and 
reasoning infected with heresies and errors. Thus, 
they are blocking the entry through the gate of 
Heaven with the key of misled knowledge with 
which they weigh others and shake their fists at 
them. Because of this, the numerous souls who 
follow them even lose their sense of direction, go 
astray and wander about, and, eventually, rush 
along the road to perdition, and I cannot watch 
this with My open eyes any longer.

My beloved children! Before God the Father’s 
judgment comes down severely, urgently cry out 
so that the messages of love that I and My Mother 
have been screaming until Our throats become 
torn, repeating the same words again and again, 
may be spread all over the world and that this 
world, which has already gravely offended God 
the Father, may be saved. Even though the clergy 
who are blocking all the graces that I send down 
through Naju and other opponents who follow 
them may appear so powerful and confident, it 
will soon be revealed that their inconsistent and 
self-contradicting deeds are nothing but shallow 
and useless attempts to deceive others.  Therefore, 
with redoubled courage, offer up your utmost loy-
alty.

I ask you like this, because when the entreaties by 
My little soul—nay, the wishes of My Mother—
who has been consecrated with a martyr’s suffer-
ing that leads to double deaths for the realiza-
tion of My Will as well as My Mother’s to save the 
herds of sheep that have lost their way and are 
wandering, are accepted by the Holy Church, My 
love and My Mother’s love will flame up enabling 
new buds to sprout even on the burnt ground and 
will bring down the cup of God’s blessing instead 
of the cup of His wrath.

My beloved little souls who have been called!  
When you renounce yourselves, form complete 
unity with My beloved little soul, and follow her, I 
and My Mother will be with you and give strength 
to you regardless of when and where.  Thus, after 
you work as my witnesses in the whole world, to 
the ends of the earth, you will receive the power 
and privilege to pick and eat the fruits from the 
Tree of Life in Heaven and will sing Alleluia, es-
corted by the angels at the side of Me and My 
Mother on the last day.”
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Photos taken on October 19, 2007

Our Lord sent down His Precious Blood and fragrant oil
onto the floor of the Chapel on October 19, 2007.

Message on November 24, 2007
On this thirteenth anniversary of the first descent of the 
Holy Eucharist and fifteenth anniversary of the first exud-
ing of the fragrant oil from the Blessed Mother’s statue, 
the Blessed Mother squeezed all of herself to exude a large 
quantity of golden-color fragrant oil.

Together with many Korean and foreign pilgrims, I prayed 
the rosary walking on the Way of the Cross from about 8 
p.m. for the Holy Father, for the sanctification of the clergy 
and the religious, for the conversion of sinners, for the tri-
umph of the Blessed Mother’s Immaculate Heart, and for 
the official recognition of Naju.

After making a round on the Way of the Cross, I entered 
the area where the little stones stained with the Lord’s Pre-
cious Blood are preserved and prayed the Fourth and Fifth 
Glorious Mysteries of the rosary together with the pilgrims. 
While praying, I saw a large round source of bright light 
from the area above the statue of the resurrected Jesus. 
Then, on the left side, I saw Jesus wearing an ivory-color 
robe and a red mantle and radiating light and, on the right 
side, the Blessed Mother wearing a white dress and a blue 
mantle, radiating light, and stretching out both her arms. 
As I was gazing at this scene, fascinated by its beauty, Jesus 
began speaking affectionately.

JESUS: “My beloved little soul! My beloved 
daughter who leaves behind her own pains and 
is distressed about My wounded and suffocating 
Heart and My Mother’s and about the graces that 
My children cannot receive. Do not fear anything. 
I am the Alpha and the Omega, that is, the begin-
ning and the end, and am alive and have the keys 
to death, hell, and Heaven. I died but resurrected, 
am alive like this, and will be with you forever.

My beloved children! Now, on the threshing floor, 
the good grains and the empty heads of grain are 
being thoroughly separated. The good grains will 
be gathered into the Kingdom of Life where they 
will enjoy eternal happiness. Thus, My beloved 
children who follow Me and My Mother and ac-
cept and practice the messages of love will possess 
the tree of eternal life, calling Me “Abba, Father” as 
My sons and daughters.

My beloved children who are being insulted, per-
secuted, and criticized with all kinds of ground-
less accusations for My sake! Do not be frustrated 
or disappointed but be glad and rejoice. A great 
reward has been prepared for you in Heaven. The 
devil is greatly angered knowing that his time is 
almost over and is mobilizing all of the last means 
and methods, even leading the shepherds, who 
have been installed with anointing and look dig-
nified and imposing, to oppose My Will and My 
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Pilgrims offering up the prayer in praise of the Precious Blood 
shed from the Lord’s Sacred Heart

A bishop, a monsignor and priests giving blessing to the pilgrims

Mass in commemoration of the 21st anniversary of 
Our Lady’s first shedding tears of blood



Mother’s. If they face their last moments without 
repentance, they will be judged as great sinners 
according to their deeds, and the place they will 
occupy is the seas of sulfuric flames, hell.

When the judgment day arrives, everyone will 
need to account for every groundless word he or 
she uttered. It will be like a second death. All those 
who disobeyed or refused to follow My words de-
livered by the angels incurred appropriate pun-
ishments, as these words were also valid. Then, 
how can those who keep their faces away from 
such immeasurable, most sublime and pure, and 
unprecedented miracles and completely ignore 
even the messages of love that can lead people to 
salvation, characterizing them as inscrutable and 
strange with farfetched words, avoid the chastise-
ment?

All the children in the world who have been called 
and responded with Amen! My beloved children 
who are being persecuted while working to help 
My little chosen soul for My sake! I will personally 
put the armor of the Holy Spirit on you and send 
you to all those places from where the sun rises 
to where the sun sets so that you may spread the 
sacred, indestructible Gospels, which proclaim 
the eternal salvation, and the messages of love. 
Those who believe, accept, and practice them will 
be saved, but those who reject Me and insult the 
Holy Spirit will be condemned.

As all of you who follow and make Me and My 
Mother known are the faithful ones who wor-
ship God and are the apostles who have been dis-
patched to gather people who will inherit the heri-
tage of salvation so that they may achieve unity in 
love and work, even when you are faced with an 
extremely difficult and dangerous situation with-
out anyone to aid you while working to help My 
little soul to make Me known, I will securely res-
cue you and let you enjoy eternal happiness with 
Me in the heavenly garden. Therefore, make haste 
to combine your forces and start anew.”

Message on December 1, 2007

On the First Saturday of the last month of the year, 
from about 8 p.m., we prayed the rosary walking on the 
Way of the Cross at the Blessed Mother’s Mountain. 
While praying, an extremely beautiful blue light ap-
peared before us and continued to illuminate our way 
until we reached the Lord’s Crucifix on Mt. Calvary. 
This beautiful round light, which was unlike anything 
of this world, entered the image of Jesus on the Cruci-
fix when we arrived at Mt. Calvary. I was enraptured 
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by this scene and conversed with several other people 
near me. When I got closer to the Crucifix, I saw some 
body fluid dripping down from the hems of the cloth 
that covered part of Jesus’ body. At that moment, I 
heard Jesus’ voice from His image on the Crucifix.

JESUS: “My beloved little soul! So that the clergy 
may be sanctified and even the sinners who are 
drained even of their human nature and are hard-
ened with the cruel and extremely wicked sins of 
blasphemy may receive the grace of repentance 
through My most sublime and pure love and the 
mystery of salvation earned through the inestima-
ble sufferings on the Cross, you offer up the prayers 
that are filled with the love interspersed with your 
sacrifices of participating in My sufferings in repa-
ration for their sins, even in the midst of all kinds 
of criticisms, persecutions, and insults, and are so 
ardent and anxious as if tearing live flesh off hu-
man nature. How can I not be moved?

Even when God the Father had to personally rain 
down sulfurous fire from the sky on Sodom and 
Gomorrah, burning the cities, all their inhabit-
ants, and even all the vegetation on the ground 
and destroying the towns in the basin, He remem-
bered Abraham. As He saved Lot from the destruc-
tion even while overthrowing the city where Lot 
had lived, the children who rush to Me through 
Mary, My Mother, and pray in unity with you will 
surely be saved. Nevertheless, if even the clergy 
whom I chose and installed by anointing them 
do not repent but gloss over the truths by trying 
to appear reasonable with cleverly made-up, irra-
tional words, the disasters that occur in the sky, 
on the ground, and in the seas will be unavoid-
able. Should the innocent people be victimized 
because of those who are unrepentant and have 
fallen into wicked traps?

My beloved children who have been called, re-
sponded with Amen and rushed (here), and are 
praying offering up sacrifices! You, who totally en-
trust yourselves to and rely on Me and My Mother 
while receiving all kinds of insults, persecutions, 
and criticisms with groundless words, need not 
worry. It must be difficult for you for now, but I 
and My Mother will be with you, your hearts will 
overflow with joy, and no one will be able to take 
that joy away from you.

Of what use has the human arrogance been and 
what good have reputation, power, and wealth, 
of which humans have boasted, brought? All 
these will vanish like a shadow and dissipate like 



groundless rumors, but if you draw closer to Me 
through My Mother and put the messages of love 
into practice, We will watch over your every move 
so that you may be extremely safe and prosper-
ous. Thieves come to steal and kill the sheep, but I 
have come to let the sheep receive new life, receive 
more of it, and have it in abundance.

My beloved children! I am the Good Shepherd. 
Regardless of what humiliation you may be suf-
fering and regardless of where in this vast world 
you may be while following Me and My Mother, 
do not worry, as I and My Mother will watch over 
you and look after you. Good shepherds sacrifice 
their lives for their sheep. Hired men abandon 
the sheep and run away when they see wolves 
coming, because the sheep are not theirs. Then, 
wouldn’t the wolves devour the sheep and take 
them away, and the herds of the sheep scatter in 
all directions?

As the enemies you must confront and fight are 
not humans but the evil spirits of authority and 
power and the rulers of the dark world, the dev-
ils, totally arm yourselves with the messages of 
love. Only then, you will be able to confront the 
clever devils who fill the skies and the earth, com-
pletely defeat them, and win victory over them. 
For that purpose, stand firm on the foundation 
of the messages of love; gird your waist with the 
belt of truths; arm yourselves with love and jus-
tice; clad your feet with the Gospel of peace; and 
always bear the shield of love and the Holy Spirit 
in your hands through faith. Only then, you will 
be able to stop the arrows of fire, which the devils 
shoot at you, and extinguish them. Also, receive 
and wear the gleaming helmet of the Holy Spirit; 
put on the armor of the Holy Spirit; and receive 
the sword of the Holy Spirit, which is the Word, 
and valiantly spread the messages of love so that 
all the children in the world may put them into 
practice.

Those who have joined forces with the devils and 
have become impoverished and exhausted will not 
be able to find water even if they look for it and 
their tongues will become parched with thirst, but 
you, who follow Me and My Mother and put the 
messages of love into practice, will surely be saved 
regardless of what kind of circumstances you may 
be in. Even on a dry, desert-like land, I will let 
milk and honey flow, and, on the last day, you 
will enjoy eternal happiness before My Throne in 
My Kingdom, at My Mother’s side, escorted by the 
angels, and together with the Saints.”

Message on December 8, 2007

At about 8 p.m., we lighted the Christmas tree and 
began praying the rosary, holding high a candlelight 
in one hand and a rosary in the other despite the chilly 
weather, and walking on the Way of the Cross. When 
we arrived at Mt. Calvary and continued praying be-
fore the Crucifix, watery fluid was dripping down from 
the hems of the cloth that covered part of Jesus’ body 
and also from the edge of the right sleeve on St. John’s 
statue. I asked Father Arthur from the Philippines to 
dip his finger in the fluid and apply it to his forehead, 
as many pilgrims had been healed of their illnesses 
with this fluid and with prayers. Together with the 
priest, who was delighted over the signs of love from 
the Lord and the Blessed Mother, we came down to the 
area where the little stones stained with the Lord’s Pre-
cious Blood are preserved and resumed praying the ro-
sary. While praying, it became bright in the direction 
of the Crucifix on Mt. Calvary and I looked and saw 
the angels appearing and dancing above the Christ-
mas tree in tune with the sounds of our rosary prayer. 
Their dancing even made the Crucifix shake. As I was 
looking at this scene fascinated by it, I heard the lov-
ing, kind, and beautiful voice of the Blessed Mother.     

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My beloved children! 
Even the Saints and angels in Heaven are dancing 
with joy over the rosary prayers that you offer up 
graciously as sacrifices and reparations. Two thou-
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Prayer meetings in Naju

The Chapel in Naju, where the Blessed Mother’s 
statue is placed in the front, is open to pilgrims ev-
ery day.  On certain days, many Korean and foreign 
pilgrims come to the Chapel and the Blessed Moth-
er’s mountain for overnight prayer meetings (about 
6 p.m. – 5 a.m. next day).  These days are:

First Saturday of each month

May 16 – Anniversary of the First Eucharistic miracle

June 30 – Anniversary of Our Lady’s first weeping

August 15 – Solemnity of the Assumption of Our Lady
October 19 – Anniversary of Our Lady’s first 
                    weeping tears of blood
November 24 – Anniversary of Our Lady’s first 
                       exuding fragrant oil
December 8 – Solemnity of Our Lady’s 
                      Immaculate Conception
December 31 – Year-end/new year special
                       overnight prayer meeting

On every Thursday evening, 
pilgrims come for Holy Hour prayers (8 - 10 p.m.)



sand years ago, people of the world rejected My 
Son Jesus Who rules over all lives and asked Pilate 
to free a murderer instead of Him and killed my 
innocent Son, Jesus Christ. However, God raised 
up my Son Jesus from the dead in order to free all 
humans from sin and made freely available the 
graces with which humans could have an upright 
relationship with Him.

As your Lord, Whom you call Abba, Father, and 
I, your Mother, came to this world not to call the 
righteous but for the repentance of sinners, the 
Lord will become the true Father and I the true 
Mother to you who confess that you are sinners. 
This is because a doctor is needed not for the 
healthy but for the sick.

My extremely beloved children! As this Mommy 
will have the angels and the Saints assist you, the 
victory belongs to you who are united with my 
little soul and make my Son Jesus and me known. 
Through your prayers, sacrifices, and labors, all 
the nations and peoples from where the sun rises 
to where the sun sets will become my children 
and sing alleluia. And as great rewards have been 
prepared in Heaven for you, I wish that you will 
display the power of love more vigorously and 
make more strenuous efforts.”

There was a Mass during the retreat for the volunteer 
helpers from all the regions in Korea. After the Liturgy 
of the Word, the Liturgy of the Eucharist began with 
the offertory with incense. While the fragrance from 
the censer was spreading, an auspicious light radiated 
from the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother, 
who was exuding fragrant oil through her statue, and 
illuminated the chest and the head of the priest, who 
was celebrating the Mass, alternately several times. 
Then, the light radiated up and down between the 
priest’s head and feet several times as if drawing a cir-
cle. Many of the participants in the Mass saw this light 
from the Blessed Mother’s Immaculate Heart stretched 
long horizontally above and around the altar. The hazy 
light, fragrance and smoke together circulated around 
the priest as if dancing silently. While I was looking at 
this mysterious scene fascinated by it, I heard the lov-
ing, kind, and beautiful voice of the Blessed Mother.

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My extremely beloved 
children who have been called and responded with 
Amen! Thank you. As you, who entrust everything 
to, rely on, and make known my Son Jesus and 
me, are gathered here and offer up prayers along 
with love and sacrifices, what can there be that 

(the Lord and I) would not grant you? The grace 
will flow not only into you who totally believe, 
trust and follow (Us) but also into your families 
for whom you pray; and they will also be guarded 
and protected and participate in the glory of my 
Son Jesus and me on the last day. Therefore, never 
fear or hesitate but stand up promptly and cry out 
with unparalleled courage.

In this current age, the great majority of the politi-
cians are unable to form unity with one another 
but revile, trample, growl at, and fight against one 
another, while asserting their self-righteousness; 
and, because even the superiors in the Church, 
who should love God, make Him known, become 
sanctified from within, and correct the miserable 
world and all the children surrounded by the cur-
tain of darkness and lead them to Heaven, are 
spiritually blind, deaf, and crippled and are cor-
rupting the souls of the numerous herds of sheep 
and leading them to hell, the numerous children 
who follow the erring shepherds are alienating 
themselves from God and are already becom-
ing murderers in their hearts. How is this unlike 
Cain’s killing of Abel?

My beloved children who rejoice when you see 
the truth and follow my Son Jesus and me even in 
the midst of all kinds of persecution! Even if you 
are mistreated like the sheep that are brought to 
the slaughterhouse and are faced with the hour of 
trials, the Lord and I, who love you so dearly, will 
guard and protect you. If you do not look back 
but persevere remaining steadfast until the end, 
you will be elevated to Heaven on the last day. 
Therefore, do not worry or fear under any circum-
stances.

My lovely sons and daughters! Right now, even 
the shepherds whom my Son Jesus personally in-
stalled by anointing them are interfering with and 
criticizing the work that my Son Jesus and I are 
doing and are joining forces with the devils, who 
fill the skies and the earth and instigate (the shep-
herds) to criticize others while covering up their 
own mistakes and become like animals inside 
while appearing human outside. Because of this, 
the Hearts of my Son Jesus and me are flaming up 
violently, but this priest, who celebrates the Mass 
today and becomes a flower of consolation coura-
geously and with the heart of a martyr for the sake 
of the little soul whom I chose and the herds of 
sheep entrusted to her, and you, who have been 
called and responded with Amen, are not com-
promising with the cowards but are following my 
Son Jesus. Because of this, you are blessed.

Message on December 15, 2007

20



Your sighs and tears while you were following and 
making known the Lord and this Mother and were 
suffering persecutions will soon turn into joy. 
And the day when the opponents’ mouths will be 
closed and they will repent is not far off. Therefore, 
I wish that you would not worry but maintain the 
dignity of a person who is saved and transcends 
(the world) and go forward valiantly. Then, your 
names will be recorded in the Book of Life in the 
Heavenly Kingdom and you will become prosper-
ous with the graces from God, inherit the Tree of 
Eternal Life, and enjoy the Life of Resurrection 
filled only with joy, love, and peace.”

Message on December 25, 2007

On Christmas Eve, I suffered several kinds of extreme 
pains and could hardly open my eyes or move myself. 
I felt as if I were almost unconscious. I participated 
in the celebration of the feast, offering up my pains 
in penance for the sins of impurity committed by all 
those who have degraded themselves becoming the 
slaves of their sensual desire and enjoying all kinds of 
pleasure at this hour of the Nativity of Jesus when they 
should concentrate themselves physically and spiritu-
ally on worshipping Him, Who came to this world to 
save it. At about 3 a.m., I was surprised to see tears 
glistening in the right eye of the Baby Jesus and looked 
more closely. The tears increased gradually, which was 
witnessed by the priests and other pilgrims who were 
at the celebration. At that moment, I heard the kind 
voice of the Blessed Mother.

THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My extremely beloved 
daughter who has been called and responded 
with Amen! The numerous people of the world 
and even many of the shepherds who say that they 
have been called are giving pain to this Mommy’s 
Heart, because they love their pleasure more than 
God and are mired in sinful pleasures instead of 
worshipping the Infant Jesus Who became incar-
nate to save this world.

However, as Moses considered the insults he suf-
fered for the sake of God, Yahweh, more valuable 
than the power and wealth of Egypt, you have 
chosen the way of suffering cruel treatment as one 
of the true people of God, keeping distance from 
the sinful pleasures and offering up all the suffer-
ings and pains of internal bleeding experienced in 
the present world where you stay for a short while 
and then will leave. What else can this be other 
than filling the heavenly treasure house with trea-
sures?

My sons whom I love so much that I can put you 

in my eyes without any pain! Rejoice over the per-
secutions you suffer while working to help the lit-
tle soul chosen to work for my Son Jesus and me. 
The Heavenly Kingdom is yours. All who believed 
in my Son Jesus and wanted to lead a devout life 
suffered persecutions.

As Moses did not fear the wrath of Pharaoh, the 
king with absolute power, you, who are my favor-
ite sons whom I can put in my eyes without feeling 
any pain, are welcoming the Messiah Who came 
to save all the peoples with God’s power and wis-
dom. The prayers that you offer up most sincerely 
together with my beloved children are becoming 
reparations for the sins that numerous children 
commit by violating the infinite dignity of God 
and, therefore, are giving much consolation to the 
Lord and me.

Even some of the shepherds anointed and in-
stalled by the Lord Himself have been degraded 
to the agents of the devils who will be defeated, 
have joined forces with Satan, my enemy, who is 
trying to overturn this world into darkness, and, 
thus, are walking along the way of self-destruction 
taking with them the numerous ignorant souls by 
conspiring with a secular, public broadcast com-
pany to confuse the world and deceive people so 
that your Lord and this Mommy, who are unfold-
ing the economy of love in Naju, may be accused 
as heretics.

Even so, the great majority of the shepherds re-
main indifferent, turning their faces away, refus-
ing to get involved, compromising with the flow 
of the world, and becoming shaky, because they 
are only interested in saving their faces, being at-
tentive to others’ ears and eyes, and seeking their 
own security. Because of this, even on this joyful 
Christmas, the Infant Jesus cannot help but shed 
tears. Remembering His tears, graciously offer up 
the extreme pains that you suffer while cooperat-
ing in the Lord’s work to save all the children in 
the world for the sake of the Lord and this Mom-
my, even if they are too heavy and painful.

My extremely beloved children! As I had offered 
up the Infant Jesus in the temple, I offered up 
your souls on God’s altar today. Therefore, if you 
make strenuous efforts to accomplish the most 
sublime mission entrusted to you, Satan, who is 
afflicting you, will retreat and, before long, you 
will see the dawn of the new era and thus will be 
blessed with joy, love, and peace. And, on the last 
day, you will receive and wear the laurel crown at 
my side before the Lord’s throne and enjoy eter-
nal happiness.”
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The Infant Jesus shed tears in Naju on December 25, 2007

At about 3 a.m. on December 25, 2007, Julia walked 
to the manger before the altar in the vinyl chapel on the 
Blessed Mother’s Mountain to see the Baby Jesus. When 
she lifted up the Baby Jesus and held Him in her arms, 
tears began appearing from His right eye.

The tears flowed down the face of the Infant Jesus, and dried up a while 
later. These tears were witnessed by many pilgrims.
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“He was in the world, and the world came to be 
through him, but the world did not know him. He 
came to what was his own, but his own people did 
not accept him.”  (John:1, 9-10)



•  My reformed life as a priest

When I look back at my life until now, which seems to have been long and, at the same time, short, I 
become certain that I am walking the way of priesthood thanks to the influence of several women. I 
was born of my mother, a woman, and was nourished from her breast. When I was twelve years old, 
I was playing in the front yard of a parish church. I suddenly noticed a woman wearing a black outfit 
and a white hat walking toward me, and began running away because I was scared. This woman fol-
lowed me until I reached my home. Later I realized that she was a Sister in a Catholic parish church.

I was born in a pagan family, but began going to church thanks to that Sister. Soon I was baptized and 
began serving as an altar boy in the church. Every morning I went to church one hour before the Mass 
began, waiting at the gate until someone unlocked it. At that time, the boy who came to church first 
could serve as an altar boy. My mother was not a Catholic yet, but woke me up early in the morning 
so that I could go to church earlier than others. In high school, I even was elected president of the 
youth group in the diocese, but went to a secular college thinking that priesthood was reserved for very 
special people only.

One day I received a letter from a young lady who was a friend of mine, who said in her letter, “I think 
Aloysius has a priestly vocation.”  I began thinking seriously about becoming a priest. For one year I 
prayed and meditated about the priestly vocation. I quit the secular college and entered the seminary. 
After eight years in the seminary, I was invited to become an eternal priest and shepherd working for 
the Lord. I realized that my life until I became a priest had not been led by my own power or my own 
will but by the invitation from the Lord moment after moment.

After serving as a chaplain in the army, I worked as an associate pastor or a pastor in several parishes. 
Twenty years passed like that. It was August 1, 1987 when I first visited the Blessed Mother’s House (the 
Chapel) in Naju at the suggestion of a Sister. At that time, Mrs. Julia Hong-Sun Yoon had the weeping 
statue of the Blessed Mother at her Soogang Apartment in Naju. I saw the peaceful and beautiful scene 
of many lay people praying quietly before the Blessed Mother’s statue. I joined them. Afterwards, I 
forgot about the Blessed Mother of Naju because of my busy daily life.

After the Easter Sunday in April of 1989, I had an opportunity to travel to New York. While staying 
with a Korean family in New York, I had a chance to watch a video. It was about the Blessed Mother 
weeping tears and tears of blood in Naju. I was deeply moved by the Korean Catholics in New York, 
thousands of miles away from their home country, trying to live faithfully according to the Blessed 
Mother’s messages in Naju. I even felt ashamed of my indifference.

I made a resolution that I would certainly visit Naju, listen to the messages, and meditate on them. 
After I came back to Korea, I became too busy again. I kept delaying the visit to Naju. One day, a lay-
man persuaded me to visit Naju. Later, I realized that it was a call from the Blessed Mother. On May 23, 
1991, I went to Naju. Since then, I visited Naju many times and witnessed the Blessed Mother’s tears 
and fragrant oil. I frequently smelled the fragrance of roses from the Blessed Mother. I even witnessed 
the miraculous changes of the Eucharistic species into those of flesh and blood.

Why is the Blessed Mother shedding not only tears but also tears of blood? And even shedding blood 
from her nose? Why is she shedding tears of blood for priests? Why is she showing the miracles of the 
Eucharist? She is crying because of the uncontrolled abortions by which human dignity is destroyed, 
because of so many sons and daughters who have left the Church through their indifference and 
apostasy and are walking on the road of sins, wandering without any sense of direction, because of 
so many sacrilegious Confessions and Communions through which the Sacred Heart of Jesus present 
in the Blessed Sacrament is insulted and attacked, because of the disappearing trust in God and love 
for God, because of the collapsing respect for human dignity, and because of the annihilation of love 
among people.

I was deeply moved by reading the Blessed Mother’s message for priests on August 11, 1985: “Now, 
priests are like a candlelight before wind. They are being subjected to temptations. Windows of the rectory are 

An Excerpt from Rev. Aloysius Hong-Bin Chang’s book: Oh, What an Amazing Love!

23



Published by Mary’s Touch By Mail, P.O. Box 1668, Gresham, OR 97030, USA  •  Editor: Benedict Sang M. Lee 
Spiritual Director: Rev. Robert J. Billett, C.M.F.  •  Phone: (503) 669-8443  •  Website: www.marys-touch.com

For a list of publications on the messages and signs in Naju, please send inquiries to the above address.

left open. Through the open windows, three devils (of pride, greed and lust) are peeking in. Close the windows 
of the rectories.” Since that time, I began offering up what I had been attached to, one after another. I 
gave up smoking, which I had liked so much. I gave up golf, card games, and television (except news). 
More important than these external renunciations were internal changes: turning my whole life into 
prayers and becoming a little person with simplicity like a child. Namely, we need to live according to 
the words of Jesus: “The greatest in Heaven is the one who lowers himself and becomes like a child” (Mat-
thew 18:4).

The current age is an age of distrust and disrespect. Distrust has spread widely among people. People 
even distrust and reject the words of God. The mystery of the supernatural world is being despised and 
forgotten, the Sacrament of the Holy Eucharist is being degraded to a superficial liturgy, and people 
simply do not understand its mystery. Priests and lay people attend Mass without any preparation; the 
faithful hesitate to go to Confession even when they committed serious sins; even if they make the 
Confession, they do so without true contrition; and they receive Communion out of habit.

I myself am guilty of having offered superficial prayers, said the Divine Office, celebrated the Mass 
out of habit, received Communion without fervor, and led life in hypocrisy. Now, I am being spurred 
by the Blessed Mother’s call to reform my life. I am even amazed at the changes in my life and am 
grateful for them. For several years since then, I have visited the Blessed Mother’s House in Naju many 
times and have carefully observed Julia and everything that has happened there. I have realized that 
the Blessed Mother’s messages there do not contradict the Church teachings but perfectly support the 
authentic teachings of the Church. I wanted to give testimony to the authenticity of the Blessed Mother 
in Naju by writing this book.

I have observed Julia willingly offering up her extreme pains in reparation for the sins of abortion; the 
pains in her ribs; the pains of the Five Wounds; the pains of being scourged and being crucified; the 
pains that the Korean martyrs had suffered; and many more, and am convinced that she can endure 
these pains because the Holy Spirit is with her and sustains her.  Can we also participate in the mysti-
cal sufferings of Julia, which she willingly suffers in order to participate in the sufferings of Jesus and 
the Blessed Mother? Lastly, I would like to mention some of the fruits through the messages and signs 
from the Blessed Mother in Naju.

Those who had abortions and stayed away from the Church but have returned to the Church, those 
who restored peace and love in their families, and those who are converting to Catholicism from 
other religions thanks to the graces through the Blessed Mother in Naju are countless. Also, numerous 
people who had incurable illnesses and given up hope have experienced cures in Naju, which modern 
medicine simply cannot explain. I am convinced that these are the fruits of the graces through the 
Blessed Mother.

While looking back at my past life as a priest, which was lazy and weak in faith, I feel a painful remorse 
and, at the same time, am eager to make known to my sheep God’s graces and the Blessed Mother’s 
love which are leading us to the right way. I wish to cry out to those who are walking on the wrong 
path that the God of Love and Mercy does not abandon any of them but is anxiously waiting for their 
return. 

I profess that what is written in my diary is true according to my faith and conscience before the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother.
 

April 8, 2002
Sunday celebrating the Annunciation 

Pastor, Goheung Catholic Church
Rev. Aloysius Hong-Bin Chang


