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Sed a periculis cunctis libera nos semper
Once we wrote: Let us recall, for a moment, what we have already said to the Virgin Mary in this prayer: “Sub tuum praesidium confugimus, Sancta Dei Genetrix. Nostras deprecationes ne despicias in necessitatibus, sed a periculis cunctis libera nos semper, Virgo gloriosa et benedicta” (“Under your protection we seek refuge, Holy Mother of God; do not despise the supplications of us who are in trial, but deliver us always from every danger, O glorious and blessed Virgin.”) The Virgin Mary, who is our fortress and our secure refuge, She who is the Holy Mother of God, must not despise the supplications of hearts that are tried and afflicted. Every prayer of ours must be heard by Her, answered, and turned into great grace for our life. Now we ask Her to always deliver us from every danger. What is today the greatest danger afflicting humanity, and, particularly, the younger generations? With no doubt, this danger is spiritual, sapiential, and intellectual wandering. It is a plague that, like a deadly virus, gradually enters the mind and weakens it. Man becomes incapable of reflecting, thinking, acting, discerning, seeing the good, and following it. Whoever falls into the vice of spiritual wandering becomes an automaton, someone carried along by the current of evil, swept away by the wind of vanity and uselessness, ruined by the hurricane of sin that has reduced the whole of existence to extinguished moments without hope. Today vanity and uselessness have become the new religion of man.
Today life passes from vanity to vanity, from uselessness to uselessness, from vice to vice, spending day and night in this unceasing pilgrimage of squandered existence. Such life is without any true present, consumed in nothingness, deprived of every content of hope. What future of responsibility could such a life ever generate? What teaching or learning could ever arise from it tomorrow? What fruit of goodness could it ever produce? What newness of love, compassion, or mercy could ever be born from it, if today it lacks the sacrifice of constructive work, of preparation, of effort, so that tomorrow may be redeemed also through our participation of intelligence, heart, will, body, soul, spirit, and feelings governed and directed toward the path of the highest good? Who can deliver us from this spiritual wandering, which is truly narcotic, more pestilential than any drug or alcohol, more lethal than any synthetic pill? Only one Person can deliver us: She, the Virgin Mary, the Mother of Jesus. Spiritual wandering is for us more dangerous than Herod, more than the chief priests and the Pharisees or the doctors of the Law in the time of Jesus, more than Pilate himself, more than the soldiers who insulted and mocked the Lord Christ. This wandering has only one name: the spiritual death of man. And when the mind dies, what remains are limp members, good for nothing, useless, fit only to be cast into the Gehenna of fire, there to burn for eternity.
Yet we must turn to the Virgin Mary with the greatest love and with such strong faith to invoke Her with absolute certainty in our hearts that She will save us, deliver us, and grant us wisdom and understanding to give a true turning point to our poor life, squandered in the nothingness of the present and incapable of a better future. If we do not cling to Her with firm and even ardent faith, if we do not turn to Her as to the sole anchor of our hope, spiritual wandering—more virulent than any bodily anorexia—will reduce our spirit to ashes, and our life will no longer have any meaning. It will be an extinguished life. From it no fruits of charity, compassion, true justice, or authentic mercy will ever mature, neither for us nor for others. If we can no longer love according to the truth, what other value can we give to our existence? If we are excluded forever from the most authentic charity toward others, what is the use of wasting our days in this absolute emptiness? The Virgin Mary can save us from this and from every other danger, and it is our duty to draw near to this sure fountain of life. She who is Mother of Wisdom can help us rediscover the path of understanding and walk in it all the days of our life. If we believe in Her, we shall certainly be saved. Yet faith in Her must be built day by day and moment by moment. Never a day without educating ourselves and growing in faith toward our heavenly Mother. Virgin Mary, Mother of Redemption, deliver us from this spiritual wandering of ours. Angels and Saints, help us to rediscover the path of wisdom of heart and mind. You will help us, and we shall be saved from this ruin of our being.
Now we add: Today, Most Holy Mother, we draw near to You to offer you a heartfelt supplication. We have drifted away from You. What fruit have we gathered? We have drifted away from ourselves. We have lost the truth of our being disciples of Jesus. Not only that—we have also lost the truth of our own humanity. We live without any evangelical truth. We proclaim the Gospel, yet we do not believe in it. We preach, yet we do not convert. We have become slaves of the flesh and we produce the works of the flesh. From this abyss of perdition we turn our gaze to You, we lift up our hearts, we raise our voices. Mother of God, do not abandon us utterly. Have pity and mercy on us, your children. We have betrayed and denied You; we have abandoned You and left You alone; we have disappointed the hopes you had placed in us. Return to dwell among us. Show us your face of forgiveness and peace, and we promise You that we shall never abandon You again. We shall always dwell in your heart, and from your heart we shall remind the world of the Gospel of your Son. Holy Mother, come swiftly, delay no longer. Without You, no life can be lived in truth and charity. You will come, and we shall return to life.
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