
Message from Orval  
 

 On Sunday, October 21
st
, 2018, a dense white fog rolled over the landscape early in the 

morning.  

The previous night was cold. In the grass and on the leaves of the trees in the garden was a frost. 

The sun began to take off its everyday pilgrimage on the sky from behind white misty clouds. 

His rays quickly dissolved the mist and the frost and by the time we arrived at the Abbey of Orval, 

the sky was blue without a single cloud.  

The wondrous landscape we walked through was shining with many colors in the golden shades of 

the sun's rays shining on it. Its name Orval, exactly matches what we saw, because we literally 

walked through the ,,golden valley,,.  

 I went with my friends to the Abbey in Orval, where the ruins of the cathedral are, which 

was built by Mathilda of Tuscany and completed in 1070. Unfortunately, this magnificent cathedral 

was destroyed in subsequent wars and today it is only ruins.  

 It was noon when we sat in front of the statue, Madonna and child, in Orval.  

 Together we prayed our prayer to Virgin Mary, but we did not memorize all of it, so we 

prayed only one part of it, which we all remembered.  

 Hail Mary, full of grace,  

 You are blessed among women. Blessed Thy tree, Thy flower, Thy womb 

and the grail thou art.   

 I am blessed among women.  

 Blessed be my tree, my flower, my womb, and the grail that I am.  

 I am the beginning and the end.  

 I'm alpha and omega.  

 I am light and dark.  

 I am blessed.  

 Amen  
  

 Then we sang together a beautiful song about Love that was given to us as a gift and came 

as a message through our dear friend.  

 Love, bloom in flowers, let the pain heal.  

 Love, which gives us life, fill my life too.  

 Love, fill me up with strength, let me connect with my soul.  

 Love, fill me up with strength so that I can forgive.  

 Love, that heals all, heal sorrow. The love which gives, will fill all beings.  

 Love that is to all, shine through all beings,  

 Love, always walk with me, let fear be dissolved.  

 Love, stay here with me, let my love be on my lips.  

 Love, become in me.  

 Love, become in us.  

 Love, become in all beings,  

 Love, Bring us Peace, let Peace reign on Earth. 

 Amen  

 
 We felt in our hearts the calm and wonderful energy that embraced us, and we didn't want to 

get up and go away at all. The sun shone beautifully on us and its rays warmed our backs. The sky 

was blue without a single cloud. There was a sacred peace around us, and I began to perceive the 

following words that came to me: 



  Beloved daughters,  

 prayer, and the words of the song you sang,  vibrated with Love both in 

your and my heart. Christianity and the Church lost respect for the woman as 

such, lost respect for the woman-mother, and kept respect only for one woman-

mother, but the respect and sanctity belong to every woman on Mother Earth.  

 Every woman is worthy of Love and Respect.  

 Every woman is worthy of being respected throughout her life here on 

Mother Earth.  

 Beloved daughters, not only I am blessed among women, but every woman 

is blessed among women, and therefore all women are blessed because all women 

are equal in their love they give to the world.  

 I am Mother, just like you are Mothers, and in the Mother's love we are all 

equal.  

 It is important that the RESPECT returns to all women on Mother Earth, 

not just to one single woman from whom someone has made that chosen woman 

among women.  

 No one is chosen, you are all equal in the Love of Creation and also in 

being on Mother Earth.  

 Each of you is unique, but none of you is chosen and therefore all of you 

are equal to each other.  

 If you accept in your life that someone is chosen among you, you will not 

only create in yourself and in your heart the smallness and humiliation of 

yourself, but also you create the feeling that the chosen one is out of reach to 

you.  

 In human society, the word of the chosen one creates not only the head of 

pride of superiority, but also another head of pride -  i.e. some are superior and 

others inferior and also there is this feeling that the chosen ones are out of reach 

to you. As well, it leads to humiliation and inferiority of others. 

  Therefore, always when you pray Hail Mary add also I am blessed among 

women, and these words will gradually spark your EQUALITY inside of you, in 

your heart.  

 The original prayer of Hail Mary, was a prayer not only for one woman, 

but for the women as such, for every woman-Mother who teaches and gives Love 

to the new life that she herself has delivered.  

 The woman gives Love to a new generation that will preserve and renew 

life on Mother Earth in that Love. This is the infinite life on Mother Earth 

because it is born and renewed in Love.  

 Mother's love is the sacred principle of life on Mother Earth that gives 

birth and renews new life and without this Love, life on Mother Earth would not 

be possible. Therefore, each woman is unique in her Love, and none of the 

women is chosen, and all are equal in their Love.  

 Therefore pray:  

 You are blessed in your Love.  

 I am blessed in my Love.  

 Amen.  


