| COME, O MOTHER,
TO GAZE ON YOU

The first spiritual relationship with the Blessed Virgin is simply a glance: | come solely to gaze on you.

What sustains that glance is not an articulated prayer but the song of the heart, which is given voice
by love of Mary.

Praise precedes petition — indeed the latter cannot do without the former.

Is this not the case when people truly love one another?

T is noon.
| see the church open,
and | must enter.

Mother of Jesus Christ,
| do not come to pray.
| have nothing to offer
and nothing to request.

| come solely to gaze on you,

O Mother.

To gaze on you,

weep for joy,

and know this:

that | am your child and you are there.
| come only for a moment

while everything is at a standstill,

at noon!

Just to be with you,

O Mary,

in this place where you are.

Not to say anything

but to gaze at your countenance,
and let the heart sing

In its own language,;

not to say anything

but solely to sing

because my heart is overflowing.



For you are beautiful,

because you are immaculate,

the woman fully restored in Grace,
the creature in its first honor

and its final bloom,

as it issued from God

on the morn of its original splendor.

You are ineffably intact,

because you are the Mother of Jesus Christ,
Who is the Truth in your arms,

and the only hope and the sole fruit.
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