Divine Mercy Novena – Day 2, Holy Saturday
Additional Prayers

3 O’clock Payer
Divine Mercy Novena prayer of the day
Divine Mercy Chaplet, including Eternal God
Regular Divine Mercy Devotional prayers
Rosary Prayer for Holy Souls – Sorrowful Mysteries
The Agony in the Garden
In the evening, when I entered the small chapel, I heard these words in my soul: My
daughter, consider these words: "And being in agony, he prayed more
earnestly." When I started to think about them more deeply, much light streamed into
my soul. I learned how much we need perseverance in prayer and that our salvation
often depends on such difficult prayer. [Diary, 157]
A soul arms itself by prayer for all kinds of combat. In whatever state the soul may be, it
ought to pray. A soul which is pure and beautiful must pray, or else it will lose its
beauty; a soul which is striving after this purity must pray, or else it will never attain it;
a soul which is newly converted must pray, or else it will fall again; a sinful soul,
plunged in sins, must pray so that it might rise again. There is no soul which is not
bound to pray, for every single grace comes to the soul through prayer. [Dairy 146]
Our Father, Hail Mary’s, Glory Be
The Scourging at the Pillar
When I came for adoration, an inner recollection took hold of me immediately, and I saw
the Lord Jesus tied to a pillar, stripped of His clothes, and the scourging began
immediately. I saw four men who took turns at striking the Lord with scourges. My heart
almost stopped at the sight of these tortures. The Lord said to me, I suffer even
greater pain than that which you see. And Jesus gave me to know for what sins He
subjected himself to the scourging: these are sins of impurity. Oh, how dreadful was
Jesus' moral suffering during the scourging! Then Jesus said to me, Look and see the
human race in its present condition. In an instant, I saw horrible things: the
executioners left Jesus, and other people started scourging Him; they seized the
scourges and struck the Lord mercilessly. These were priests, religious men and women;
and high dignitaries of the Church, which surprised me greatly. There were lay people of
all ages and walks of life. All vented their malice on the innocent Jesus. Seeing this, my
heart fell as if into a mortal agony. And while the executioners had been scourging Him,
Jesus had been silent and looking into the distance; but when those other souls I
mentioned scourged Him, Jesus closed His eyes, and a soft, but most painful moan
escaped from His Heart. And Jesus gave me to know in detail the gravity of the malice of
these ungrateful souls: You see, this is a torture greater than My death. Then my lips
too fell silent, and I began to experience the agony of death, and I felt that no one

would comfort me or snatch me from that state but the One who had put me into it.
Then the Lord said to me, I see the sincere pain of your heart which brought
great solace to My Heart. See and take comfort. [Diary, 445]
Our Father, Hail Marys, Glory Be
The Crowning with Thorns
In the morning, during meditation, I felt a painful thorn in the left side of my head. The
suffering continued all day. I meditated continually about how Jesus had been able to
endure the pain of so many thorns which made up His crown. I joined my suffering to
the sufferings of Jesus and offered it for sinners. At four o'clock when I came for
adoration, I saw one of our wards offending God greatly by sins of impure thoughts. I
also saw a certain person who was the cause of her sin. My soul was pierced with fear,
and I asked God, for the sake of Jesus' pain, to snatch her from this terrible misery.
[Diary, 349]
Today, during the Passion Service, [170] I saw Jesus being tortured and crowned with
thorns and holding a reed in His hand. Jesus was silent as the soldiers were bustling
about, vying with each other in torturing Him. Jesus said nothing, but just looked at me,
and in that gaze I felt His pain, so terrible that we have not the faintest idea of how
much He suffered for us before He was crucified. My soul was filled with pain and
longing; in my soul, I felt great hatred for sin, and even the smallest infidelity on my
part seemed to me like a huge mountain for which I must expiate by mortification and
penance. When I see Jesus tormented, my heart is torn to pieces, and I think: what will
become of sinners if they do not take advantage of the Passion of Jesus? In His Passion,
I see a whole sea of mercy. [Diary, 948 - February 13, 1937]
Our Father, Hail Marys, Glory Be
The Crowning with Thorns
Then I saw the Lord Jesus nailed to the cross. When He had hung on it for a while, I saw
a multitude of souls crucified like Him. Then I saw a second multitude of souls, and a
third. The second multitude were not nailed to [their] crosses, but were holding them
firmly in their hands. The third were neither nailed to [their] crosses nor holding them
firmly in their hands, but were dragging [their] crosses behind them and were
discontent. Jesus then said to me, Do you see these souls? Those who are like Me in the
pain and contempt they suffer will be like Me also in glory. And those who resemble Me
less in pain and contempt will also bear less resemblance to Me in glory. [Diary, 446]
I have learned that the greatest power is hidden in patience. I see that patience always
leads to victory, although not immediately; but that victory will become manifest after
many years. Patience is linked to meekness. [Diary, 1514]
Our Father, Hail Marys, Glory Be

The Crucifixion
All at once, I saw the image in some small chapel and at that moment I saw that the
chapel became an enormous and beautiful temple. And in this temple I saw the Mother
of God with the Infant in Her arms. And a moment later, the Infant Jesus disappeared
from the arms of His Mother, and I saw the living image of Jesus Crucified. The Mother
of God told me to do what She had done, that, even when joyful, I should always keep
my eyes fixed on the cross, and She told me that the graces God was granting me were
not for me alone, but for other souls as well. [Diary, 561]
Let every soul trust in the Passion of the Lord, and place its hope in His mercy. God will
not deny His mercy to anyone. Heaven and earth may change, but God's mercy will
never be exhausted. [Diary 72, partial]
My daughter, today consider My Sorrowful Passion in all its immensity.
Consider it as if it had been undertaken for your sake alone. [Diary, 1761]
Our Father, Hail Marys, Glory Be
Memorare to St. Joseph
Remember, O most chaste spouse of the Virgin Narym that never was it known that anyone who implored your help
or sought your intercession was left unaided. Full of confidence in your power, I fly unto you, and beg your protection
Despise not, O Foster Father of the Redeemer, my humble supplication, but in your bounty, hear and answer us.
Amen.
Quiet time with the Lord until the Great Hour of Mercy is finished.

