
Host: I desired to rest in your hands, not only in your heart. And at that mo-
ment I saw the little Jesus. But when the priest approached, I saw once 

again only the Host. 
 
 

O Mary, Immaculate Virgin, 
Pure crystal for my heart, You are my strength, O secure anchor,  

You are a shield and protection for a weak heart.  
O Mary, you are pure and unparalleled,  

Virgin and Mother at one and the same time;  
You’re beautiful as the sun, by nothing defiled.  

Nothing is worthy of comparison to the image of Your soul.  
Your beauty enthralled the Thrice-Holy One’s eye,  

That He came down from heaven, forsaking the eternal See’s throne, 
and assumed from Your Heart body and Blood,  

Hiding for nine months in the Virgin’s Heart.  
O Mother, Virgin, this will no one comprehend,  

That the infinite God is becoming a man;  
Its only love’s and His inscrutable mercy’s purpose. 

 Through You, Mother - it’s given us to live with Him for ever.  
O Mary, Virgin Mother and Heaven’s Gate,  

Through You salvation came to us;  
Every grace to us streams forth through Your hands,  

And faithful imitation of You only will sanctify me.  
O Mother, Virgin - most beautiful Lily.  

Your Heart was for Jesus the first tabernacle on earth,  
And that, because Your humility was the deepest, 

 Wherefore You were raised above Angel choirs and Saints.  
O Mary, my sweet Mother,  

To You I turn over my soul, my body and my poor heart.  
Be the safeguard of my life, especially at death’s hour, in the final 

fight 
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Announcements: 
 Divine Mercy Shrine is opened for private prayers from 8 am till 

6pm Mass. 

 The Divine Mercy Choir group will be singing on every 3rd Sun-

day of the month, all parishioners are welcome to join the Choir 

group, please contact Alveera or Nina.     

 5th September, memorial of St. Teresa of Calcutta, founder of 

Missionaries of Charity  

 8th September, Feast of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary 

 There will be Fr. Rojan healing service, on 9th September 2025 

at 6 P.M. 

 Every 2nd Saturday (13th Sept) at 11.30 a.m. is the church clean-

ing day for the English community parishioners. Please help us 

with cleaning once in a month.  

 14th September, Feast of the Exaltation of the Holy Cross  

 15th September, Memorial of Our Lady of Sorrows  

 Due to the rising costs of maintaining the church, we will contin-

ue to collect an additional collection every third Sunday of the 

month. 

 27th September, Memorial of Saint Vincent de Paul, Priest  

 29th September, Feast of the Saint Michael, saint Gabriel & Saint 

Raphael Archangels  

 Beginning Wednesday, October 1st, evening Masses will be cele-

brated at 7:00 PM 

 On Sunday, October 5, Father Grzegorz, former rector of the 

Shrine, will celebrate a Mass of thanksgiving on the occasion of 

the 25th anniversary of his priestly ordination. 

DIARY OF ST. FAUSTINA KOWALSKA 
 
158 + When I was at Kiekrz [1930] to replace one of the sisters 52 for a short 

time, I went across the garden one afternoon and stopped on the shore of 
the lake; I stood there for a long time, contemplating my surroundings. Sud-
denly, I saw the Lord Jesus near me, and He graciously said to me, all this I 
created for you, My spouse; and know that all this beauty is nothing com-
pared to what I have prepared for you in eternity. My soul was inundated 

with such consolation that I stayed there until evening, and it seemed to me 
like a brief moment. That was my free day, set apart for a one-day retreat, 

53 (75) so I was quite free to devote myself to prayer. Oh, how the infinitely 
good God pursues us with His goodness! It often happens that the Lord 

grants me the greatest graces when I do not at all expect them.  
159 +0 Blessed Host, in golden chalice enclosed for me, That through the 

vast wilderness of exile I may pass - pure, immaculate, undefiled; Oh, grant 
that through the power of Your love This might come to be. O Blessed Host, 
take up Your dwelling within my soul, O Thou my heart’s purest love! With 

Your brilliance the darkness dispels. Refuse not Your grace to a humble 
heart. O Blessed Host, enchantment of all heaven, Though Your beauty be 
veiled And captured in a crumb of bread, Strong faith tears away that veil.  
160 + The crusade day, 54 which is the fifth of the month, happened to fall 
on the First Friday of the month. This was my day for keeping watch before 
the Lord Jesus. It was my duty to make amends to the Lord for all offenses 
and acts of disrespect and to pray that, on this day, no sacrilege be com-

mitted. This day, my spirit was set aflame with special love for the Eucharist. 
It seemed to me that I was transformed into a blazing fire. When I was about 
to receive Holy Communion, a second Host fell onto the priest’s sleeve, and I 

did not know which host I was to receive. After I had hesitated for a mo-
ment, the priest made an impatient gesture with his hand to tell me I should 
receive the host. When I took the Host he gave me, the other one fell onto 

my hands. The priest went along the altar rail to distribute Communion, and 
I held the Lord Jesus in my hands all that time. When the priest approached 
me again, I raised the Host for him to put it back into the chalice, because 

when I had first received Jesus I could not speak before consuming the Host, 
and so could not tell him that the other had fallen. But while I was holding 
the Host (76) in my hand, I felt such a power of love that for the rest of the 

day I could neither eat nor come to my senses. I heard these words from the 


