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Once we wrote: The Virgin Mary is invited to rejoice. The invitation to rejoice is constant in the Old Testament. The reasons for which one is invited to rejoice are different, though. In Joel, the presence of God among his people is a gift of a new life, of a perennial abundance. God is the true source of every perfect joy. After the devastation, God is with Israel again: “Fear not, O land! exult and rejoice! for the LORD has done great things. Fear not, beasts of the field! for the pastures of the plain are green; The tree bears its fruit, the fig tree and the vine give their yield. And do you, O children of Zion, exult and rejoice in the LORD, your God! He has given you the teacher of justice: he has made the rain come down for you, the early and the late rain as before. The threshing floors shall be full of grain and the vats shall overflow with wine and oil. And I will repay you for the years which the locust has eaten, The grasshopper, the devourer, and the cutter, my great army which I sent among you. You shall eat and be filled, and shall praise the name of the LORD, your God, Because he has dealt wondrously with you; my people shall nevermore be put to shame. And you shall know that I am in the midst of Israel; I am the LORD, your God, and there is no other; my people shall nevermore be put to shame.” (Jl 2,21-27). In Zephaniah the reason for the joy and of the enlivenment comes from the Lord once again. His presence brings new life, mighty salvation: “Shout for joy, O daughter Zion! sing joyfully, O Israel! Be glad and exult with all your heart, O daughter Jerusalem! The LORD has removed the judgment against you, he has turned away your enemies; The King of Israel, the LORD, is in your midst, you have no further misfortune to fear. On that day, it shall be said to Jerusalem: Fear not, O Zion, be not discouraged! The LORD, your God, is in your midst, a mighty savior; He will rejoice over you with gladness, and renew you in his love, He will sing joyfully because of you” (Zeph 3,14-27). In Zechariah the reason for the joy is the desire of God to dwell in Jerusalem again, after the storm and the hurricane of the exile: “Sing and rejoice, O daughter Zion! See, I am coming to dwell among you, says the LORD. Many nations shall join themselves to the LORD on that day, and they shall be his people, and he will dwell among you, and you shall know that the LORD of hosts has sent me to you. The LORD will possess Judah as his portion of the holy land, and he will again choose Jerusalem. Silence, all mankind, in the presence of the LORD! for he stirs forth from his holy dwelling.” (Zec 3,14-17). God is always the source of the true joy. Out of Him, without Him, there is no true joy. They are all ephemeral and passing.
The Virgin Mary is invited to rejoice as well. This invitation is not turned to Her by prophetic voice, but directly by the Angel Gabriel: “In the sixth month, the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a town of Galilee called Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to a man named Joseph, of the house of David, and the virgin's name was Mary. And coming to her, he said, "Hail, favored one! The Lord is with you." (Lk 1,26-28). Mary is invited to rejoice for two reasons: because She is full of grace and because the Lord is with Her. He dwells in her heart. She is entirely filled with Her God. The Antiphon that we are meditating on invites the Virgin Mary to rejoice for She is: “Virgo gloriosa, super omnes speciosa – glorious Virgin and the most beautiful, the most unique, the only one above every other creature of the Lord, above all the other virgins.” There are no virgins in the whole universe as beautiful as Mary. Mary is invited to contemplate her own beauty—which is more than human, almost divine—and to rejoice. Yet She must not rejoice out of pride, but rather out of a sense of the deepest humility. As She gazes upon and contemplates her beauty, She must raise to the Lord the highest, holiest and most beautiful hymn of praise and blessing. She must intone her eternal “Magnificat” to thank, bless, praise and celebrate the Lord for the great things He has done in her. Ultimately, this is the invitation to joy: to see Herself and, in Herself, to see God who has made Her so great, so beautiful, so sublime, so exalted. When one sees the work of God, one cannot help but sing a hymn of praise and blessing. God must be celebrated in all His works. If the firmament celebrates daily the praise of the Lord who created it so beautiful and harmonious, how much more must this hymn of praise be raised by the Virgin Mary, whom God has made more beautiful than the whole universe put together. Virgin Mary, glorious Virgin, Beautiful beyond all created beauty, sing for us your eternal ‘Magnificat’ to celebrate the magnificence of your and our Lord. Angels and Saints, be our voice in this song of thanksgiving for having made our Mother and your heavenly Queen so beautiful                                                                                            
Today we add: Lucifer saw his own splendid light and declared himself to be God, equal to God. That is pride. Mary saw the great things the Almighty had done in her and magnified Him, for He alone is the Author of such beauty, such grace, such Holy Spirit, such a presence of God in her life. We are great before the Lord and before the entire world if God is with us and His grace sustains us. If we abandon the Lord and lose His grace, in an instant we will be like a tree uprooted by a hurricane. A moment before we were great. A moment later we are uprooted and all our greatness and beauty vanish. This truth is sung of in the Psalm: A maskil of Ethan the Ezrahite. I will sing of the Lord’s great love forever; with my mouth I will make your faithfulness known through all generations. I will declare that your love stands firm forever, that you have established your faithfulness in heaven itself. You said, “I have made a covenant with my chosen one, I have sworn to David my servant, I will establish your line forever and make your throne firm through all generations.’” The heavens praise your wonders, Lord, your faithfulness too, in the assembly of the holy ones. For who in the skies above can compare with the Lord? Who is like the Lord among the heavenly beings? In the council of the holy ones God is greatly feared; he is more awesome than all who surround him. Who is like you, Lord God Almighty? You, Lord, are mighty, and your faithfulness surrounds you. You rule over the surging sea; when its waves mount up, you still them. You crushed Rahab like one of the slain; with your strong arm you scattered your enemies. The heavens are yours, and yours also the earth; you founded the world and all that is in it. You created the north and the south; Tabor and Hermon sing for joy at your name. Your arm is endowed with power; your hand is strong, your right hand exalted. Righteousness and justice are the foundation of your throne; love and faithfulness go before you. Blessed are those who have learned to acclaim you, who walk in the light of your presence, Lord. They rejoice in your name all day long; they celebrate your righteousness. For you are their glory and strength, and by your favor you exalt our horn. Indeed, our shield[e] belongs to the Lord, our king to the Holy One of Israel. Once you spoke in a vision, to your faithful people you said: “I have bestowed strength on a warrior; I have raised up a young man from among the people. I have found David my servant; with my sacred oil I have anointed him. 
My hand will sustain him; surely my arm will strengthen him. The enemy will not get the better of him; the wicked will not oppress him. I will crush his foes before him and strike down his adversaries. My faithful love will be with him, and through my name his horn[f] will be exalted. I will set his hand over the sea, his right hand over the rivers. He will call out to me, ‘You are my Father, my God, the Rock my Savior.’ And I will appoint him to be my firstborn, the most exalted of the kings of the earth. I will maintain my love to him forever, and my covenant with him will never fail. I will establish his line forever, his throne as long as the heavens endure. “If his sons forsake my law and do not follow my statutes, if they violate my decrees and fail to keep my commands, I will punish their sin with the rod, their iniquity with flogging; but I will not take my love from him, nor will I ever betray my faithfulness. I will not violate my covenant or alter what my lips have uttered. Once for all, I have sworn by my holiness— and I will not lie to David— that his line will continue forever and his throne endure before me like the sun; it will be established forever like the moon, the faithful witness in the sky.” 
But you have rejected, you have spurned, you have been very angry with your anointed one. You have renounced the covenant with your servant and have defiled his crown in the dust. You have broken through all his walls and reduced his strongholds to ruins.  All who pass by have plundered him he has become the scorn of his neighbors. You have exalted the right hand of his foes;  you have made all his enemies rejoice. Indeed, you have turned back the edge of his sword and have not supported him in battle. You have put an end to his splendor and cast his throne to the ground. You have cut short the days of his youth; you have covered him with a mantle of shame. How long, Lord? Will you hide yourself forever? How long will your wrath burn like fire? Remember how fleeting is my life. For what futility you have created all humanity! Who can live and not see death, or who can escape the power of the grave? Lord, where is your former great love, which in your faithfulness you swore to David? Remember, Lord, how your servant has[g] been mocked, how I bear in my heart the taunts of all the nations, the taunts with which your enemies, Lord, have mocked, with which they have mocked every step of your anointed one. Praise be to the Lord forever! Amen and Amen. (Psal 89,1-53). 
Once we were a thriving people; we were as beautiful and majestic as the cedars of Lebanon. God’s presence was visible in us. His grace sustained us; the Holy Spirit guided us. Christ Jesus was the purpose of our lives. Our heavenly Mother was truly our Queen. One day we grew weary of our God, just as the children of Israel grew weary of eating the delicious food that the Lord God caused to fall from heaven every day, food that suited the taste of those who ate it. We became like Jonah’s castor oil plant. In a single night, Satan gnawed at our supernatural roots and we became withered: “But this was greatly displeasing to Jonah, and he became angry. "I beseech you, LORD," he prayed, "is not this what I said while I was still in my own country? This is why I fled at first to Tarshish. I knew that you are a gracious and merciful God, slow to anger, rich in clemency, loathe to punish. And now, LORD, please take my life from me; for it is better for me to die than to live." But the LORD asked, "Have you reason to be angry?" Jonah then left the city for a place to the east of it, where he built himself a hut and waited under it in the shade, to see what would happen to the city. And when the LORD God provided a gourd plant, that grew up over Jonah's head, giving shade that relieved him of any discomfort, Jonah was very happy over the plant. But the next morning at dawn God sent a worm which attacked the plant, so that it withered. And when the sun arose, God sent a burning east wind; and the sun beat upon Jonah's head till he became faint. Then he asked for death, saying, "I would be better off dead than alive." But God said to Jonah, "Have you reason to be angry over the plant?" "I have reason to be angry," Jonah answered, "angry enough to die." Then the LORD said, "You are concerned over the plant which cost you no labor and which you did not raise; it came up in one night and in one night it perished. And should I not be concerned over Nineveh, the great city, in which there are more than a hundred and twenty thousand persons who cannot distinguish their right hand from their left, not to mention the many cattle?" (Jo 4,1-11). We reaffirm this once again, for it is the purest truth. Our marvellous supernatural roots have been gnawed away by our abandonment of the Lord and His Mother. We had become preachers of a joy without Christ and without the Gospel. It was a dead joy, for our hearts were dead and our faith was dead. Now the only One who can bring us back to life is She, our heavenly Mother. No one else can give life to this vine, now torn from its roots. Here, then, is our prayer: Virgin Mary, Mother of Redemption, shelter us beneath your mantle of mercy as we await our conversion. Angels and Saints, hasten our return to the Lord.                              							        12 April 2026
