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02nd November 2024 
Monte Faro de Luz [Valencia de Alcántara (Cáceres) - SPAIN] 
_______________________________________________________________ 
 
My little ones, my children, have peace in your hearts and the light of my  

Light in your souls. 

 

Meditate, my children, APOCALYPSE, so you will know your God, my God and Lord. 

 

Pray much, my children, I never tire of telling you, pray, pray, pray, not for yourselves alone, but 

for the whole world. My Son and I are weeping much for so many sins that man commits, dishonest 

abuses, misery, power, that power of ego and self, which does not allow man to live in peace; and 

we weep because they are leaving our hearts; that is why you are here, and in other parts of the 

world, praying and asking for the salvation of mankind. 

 

Keep in mind, my children, that without God man cannot exist in happiness. How beautiful it is to 

go to the Tabernacle, my children, even for a little while, how beautiful it is to talk to my Son, 

your God, Jesus: this problem, these miseries, this son, this husband, this wife, and some 

neighbour, or friend, or co-worker, Lord have mercy on all their ills and give them light, strength 

and faith; without faith, my children, you cannot go forward, without that faith that my God, your 

God, gives you and you also have to pass it on; speak of my Son to the world, my Son is in the 

world, in each one of you; and that is why, my children, you have to pray a lot, penance, prayer, 

the world has stopped doing these things that are so beautiful and so full of love. Man without love 

is nothing; therefore, seek love, and that is why I send you to the Tabernacle; Tabernacle, 

Tabernacle, Tabernacle. Make in your souls a Tabernacle so that my Son may always dwell in you 

and you may be joyful and happy, because you carry the Divinity in your souls. How sorry I am 

for those of my children who condemn themselves! How sorry I am when I see my children who 

turn their backs on their God, on their Creator! Where are you going to end up? Remove the masks, 

my children, from your hearts; love one another, you must love one another as your God and my 

God loves you, and my Son who dies for all of you. ECCE HOMO, nothing, He no longer had a 

body, and man killing Him, crucifying Him, the author of life, no one has done anything; and they 

killed Him out of pride, because they believed they were gods; He hindered them, that God who 
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came to redeem them, to save them from death What a pity, what pain! My afflicted Heart going 

down the Street of Bitterness behind my Son; that I too was crucified with Him in my Heart, in 

my entrails; my Son of Love was worthless, they left Him alone, and today He is left alone by His 

own children, those who say they believe and love Him, and when they have a means of nothing, 

they leave Him alone, out of fear, out of shame. No, my children, you must be warriors, as I have 

said here in the Beacon of Light, true warriors; carry the behaviour and the Commandments of that 

God of mine, your God, who one day left for the salvation of man to be fulfilled. 

 

Beacon of Light they call me, Beacon of Light am I, whosoever comes to my Light, I will give 

him the Light forever. Ask me, ask Me, My children, for yourselves and for those in need, those 

who are close to you, the sick, the helpless, the nothing, the despised, those who die alone with no 

one by their side. Have compassion, my children, for all your brothers and sisters; and thank them, 

thank your Creator, my Creator, very much, that you live comfortably, happily in your homes, 

calm and happy, not like the world that is going through calamities, destruction; water taking many 

of my children to a hellish place of death. But look, they must be happy, my children are saved 

because they have been martyrs on earth and are in Purgatory, most of these children of mine; not 

what has happened in Spain, in your Spain, but in the whole world, their Creator loves them so 

much and wants them so much that mercy is infinite, like those who die martyrs, they blame 

nothing, their hearts blame nothing; and sometimes the wicked men who kill, yes, if they do not 

ask for forgiveness, even at the last second, they will go to Hell with rights. It gives me sorrow 

and pain and I cry, because they are all my children, but my children, many of them, want sin, 

wickedness, pride, that is why I say to all of you, for the whole world, love your God, your Creator, 

very much; and I end by saying to you as I began: Tabernacle, Tabernacle, Tabernacle. And come 

to this place, my House, your House, which I already said years ago will be great, very great; it 

already is because you, although you are few, you are worth many, for thousands of people. My 

children, you are here to contemplate Me; pray with Me and ask for all mankind. 

 

I love you so much, my children, that I place My mantle on all of you and I bless you all, all of 

you, and those who could not come today; and everyone, for I am the Mother of all men. Serve 

your God with love, and say to Him: ‘Eternal Father, You made me for You, I want to find You, I 

want to seek You, I want, even in the last corner where You are, to be there in Your presence to 

tell You: amen, amen, amen, glory to You, Lord, glory to You, Father, thank You for having made 

me Your son, Christian, Catholic, Apostolic, Roman’. The truth, the truth of this true God who is 

my God, your God, and that you nail yourselves to your knees whenever you can in any corner of 
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the world, in your homes, and adore your Saviour God. 

 

Now I bless you, my children, but as always, my God the Father Creator, my Son Redeemer, the 

Holy Spirit my Sanctifying Spouse and I your Mother Miriam, Heart of Mary, Beacon of Light, 

Beacon of Light, Beacon of Light. 

 

Farewell my little ones, farewell my children, go in peace. 

 

Now our Mother speaks to the Seer: 

My little one, I ask you for humility, be persevering in prayer and in your particular life, love 

everybody, love everybody, love everybody, embrace everybody, be like a child, because my Son 

and I are with you; make yourself very small, small, but, above all, my little one, humility, humility 

for your soul. Farewell, my son, farewell... 

 

Our Mother in Monte Faro de Luz. 

 

 

Account Details for Donations 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

We inform you that we continue to pay for the meadow and we need to continue counting on 
your donations to meet the expenses. We greatly appreciate everyone's effort to make our 
Mother's Mission a reality. Thank you very much for your collaboration. 
 

- Country: Spain 
- Account Name: Asociación Monte Faro de Luz 
- IBAN: ES17 0049 1772 8124 9002 1954 (Santander Bank) 
- BIC/SWIFT:    BSCHESMM 

 

Thanks. 
 

- Email: asociaciónfarodeluz1@gmail.com 

- Contact telephone: 603378015 
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