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The Promise of the Redeemer 

After the Fall of Man, God made known to 
the angels His plan for the restoration of 

the human race. 
I saw the throne of God. I saw the Most 

Holy Trinity and a movement in the Divine 
Persons. I saw the nine choirs of angels 

and God announcing to them the way by 
which He would restore the fallen race. I 

saw the inexpressible joy and jubilation of 
the angels at the announcement. 

I saw Adam’s glittering rock of precious 
stones arise before the throne of  God, as 
if borne up by angels. It had steps cut in it, 
it increased in size, it became a throne, a tower, and it extended on all sides 

until it embraced all things. I saw the nine choirs of angels around it, and 
above the angels in Heaven, I saw the image of the Virgin. It was not Mary in 

time; it was Mary in eternity, Mary in God. The Virgin entered the tower, 
which opened to receive her, and she appeared to become one with it. Then I 

saw issuing from the Most Holy Trinity an apparition which, likewise, went 
into the tower. 

Among the angels, I noticed a kind of ostensorium at which all were working. 
It was in shape like a tower, and on it were all kinds of mysterious carving. 
Near it on either side stood two figures, their joined hands embracing it. At 
every instant it became larger and more magnificent. I saw something from 
God passing through the angelic choirs and going into the ostensorium. It 
was a shining Holy Thing, and it became more clearly defined the nearer it 
drew to the ostensorium. It appeared to me to be the germ of the divine 

Blessing for a pure offspring which had been given to Adam, but withdrawn 
when he was on the point of hearkening to Eve and consenting to eat the 

forbidden fruit. It was the Blessing that was again bestowed upon Abraham, 
withdrawn from Jacob, by Moses deposited in the Ark of the Covenant, and 

lastly received by Joachim, the father of Mary, in order that Mary might be as 
pure and stainless in her Conception as was Eve upon coming forth from the 
side of the sleeping Adam. The ostensorium, likewise, went into the tower. 
I saw too, a chalice prepared by the angels. It was of the same shape as that 
used at the Last Supper, and it also went into the tower. To the right of the 

tower, I saw, as if on the edge of a golden cloud, grapevines and wheat 
intertwining like the fingers of clasped hands. From them sprang a branch, a 
whole genealogical tree upon whose boughs were little figures of males and 
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females reaching hands to one another. Its highest blossom was the Crib with 
the Child. 

Then I saw in pictures the mystery of Redemption from the Promise down to 
the fullness of time, and in side pictures I saw counteracting influences at 

work. At last, over the shining rock, I saw a large and magnificent church. It 
was the One, Holy, Catholic Church, which bears living in itself the salvation 
of the whole world. The connection of these pictures one with another and 
their transition from one to another was wonderful. Even what was evil and 
opposed to the end in view, even what was rejected by the angels as unfit, 

was made subservient to the development of Redemption. And so, I saw the 
ancient Temple rising from below; it was very large and like a church, but it 
had no tower. It was pushed to one side by the angels, and there it stood 

slanting. I saw a great mussel shell1 make its appearance and try to force its 
way into the old Temple; but it, too, was hurried aside. 

I saw appear a broad, lopped-off tower through whose numerous gateways 
figures like Abraham. 

At last, I saw a vision on earth such as God had shown to Adam; viz., that a 
Virgin would arise and restore to him the salvation he had forfeited. Adam 

knew not when it would take place, and I saw his deep sadness because Eve 
bore him only sons. But at last she had a daughter. 

I saw Noe and his sacrifice at the time in which he received from God the 
Blessing. Then I had visions of Abraham, of his Blessing, and of the promise of 

a son Isaac. I saw the Blessing descending from firstborn to firstborn, and 
always transmitted with a sacramental action. I saw Moses on the night of 
Israel’s departure from Egypt, getting possession of the Mystery, the Holy 

Thing, of which none other knew save Aaron. I saw It afterward in the Ark of 
the Covenant. Only the High Priests and certain saints, by a revelation from 

God, had any knowledge of it. I saw the transmitting of this Mystery through 
the ancestry of Jesus Christ down to Joachim and Anne, the purest and 

holiest couple that ever existed, and from whom was born Mary, the spotless 
Virgin. And then I saw Mary becoming the living Ark of God’s Covenant. 

 


