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Dust to Light
- by  Roger J. Doré    
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It was the debut of an universal prayer, a total submission that 
illuminates as a golden gleam guided by a brilliant diamond 
radiating in darkness–  my total devotion to the Eternal Father.

Voice of Mary 
“Advance in the light of the Father and I will be with you 
always. His voice will guide you because He accepts you as His 
little one. You will pray the prayer to the Holy Spirit. Come 
with ardour, come enflame my heart, come enflame my soul, 
my spirit and my body. This flame will burn eternally in your 
heart and the heart of millions of believers.” (25  02 97)
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 Roger Doré resides in Ottawa where he works as an 
educational professional. Growing up among the scenic 
landscape of the Ottawa valley, his message is devoted in 
capturing the beauty of our Father’s love and tenderness for 
all men, women and children. He communicates a unique 
approach of devotion and conversion to God the Eternal 
Father. His mission entails the establishment of a Garden of 
Tenderness in the countryside of the National Capital.

 Roger has received his vision that all people will be 
guided to become little sowers in the Father’s garden. Your 
servant in heart accepts to share what he has heard, seen 
and lived in humility, fidelity and conformity to God’s will. 
Our Eternal Father asks him to speak freely of His mission 
of tenderness which entails the graces of the Holy Trinity. 
“Ask and you shall receive always in devotion to your loving 
Father who speaks through  your heart and soul.”
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My heart, my soul and my body undergo changes at the human level 
and divine level.  This transformation directs me to pray in order to 
strengthen my belief, my confidence and my obedience to the will of God.  
My daily devotion is composed of prayers and readings while meditating 
to Mary Immaculate Conception, the Sacred Heart of Jesus, the Holy 
Spirit, numerous saints, apostles and prophets who ask fervent prayers.

LIGHT OF OUR HOLY MOTHER
April 1, 1996
Message from the Virgin Mary:
“God will keep you in His heart and His light will shine upon you.  Pray 
the rosary.  Pray at all times.  To believe without seeing.  To see without 
believing.  To believe and see.”
In the evening I prayed with great fervor the Hail Mary, my eyes 
witnessed a splendid gleam while a hot sensation crossed all my body.  
A white figure appeared in the black sky.  I said:  “I believe with all my 
heart and I give my body, my blood for the mission of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus.” 

 At this instant a second apparition of the Virgin. Her head was covered 
with a royal blue veil, a complete form with golden gleams in the front 
and red gleams at the back.  I  underwent a shock that shook me and I 
felt a little disturbed.  I have not been able to share this experience, but 
since that day I resigned myself to transcribe my documents.

Mary: “That will allow you to communicate with my devoted believers.”
Is this my imagination?  Is this an ocular game?  Who has the right 
to judge such a mystery? I felt heat in my blood, a calm sensation but 
extremely powerful.  A voice comforted me gently telling me not to resist 
but to accept the words of the Father.

Mary: “Allow the heart of Jesus to guide you, then you will be able to 
serve fully His mission.  The peace of Christ will warm you.”
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His divine love helps me as I rejoin my neighbors without worry and 
without boundaries.  

Mary murmurs:  “Your life transforms as a gentle breeze that softens 
the sorrow.”

Day to day I pray emptying my attachments to the material world and 
renouncing the vices of the world.  My conscience prepares my conversion 
and my total devotion to His divinity.

July 9, 1996
I succumb and a deep voice tells me to leave all my useless prayers.  
Questioning me thus, “Why live?” You want the true peace? This was a 
temptation toward desperation. My confidence illuminates my thoughts.  
“I believe in a life of happiness, love, peace and my hope in God will 
illuminate the road even in the darkest, deepest black hole.” 

Mary reassures me:  “Blessed are the gifts of God the Father.” 
At this instant I weakened in fervent prayers.

July 14, 1996
I asked for purity of soul. For it is the truth that purifies the spirit. My 
tears steamed gently and warmly down my cheeks.  “My God guide me 
on this day for I am only a small speck of dust.  Assist me to follow your 
words.”

Mary reassured me:  “Persevere and your life will open among the gray 
clouds that invade the blue sky allowing the will of the Father to be done.”

July 28, 1996
At the grotto of Lourdes in Vanier, Ontario, my body underwent  shaking.  
My eyes witnessed some miraculous appearances, the Virgin Mary  in 
white, the Virgin with a young boy dressed in blue, the Virgin veiled in 
white with a golden gleam, Her immaculate presence was saying: “You 
do not have to discuss  my messages with anyone.  The time is not proper. 
Thus, I leave you.”
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August 1 - 5, 1996
May His will be done even if suffering invades my soul. I continued to 
pray and the Holy Trinity fortified me, guided me and consoled me.  I 
desired the peace of spirit, of the body and soul.  I abandoned myself 
to the Father.  A vision appeared of Mary and Jesus who had a divine 
reddish gleam. His head was covered with a reddish halo. Mary told me 
to put blessed water on my forehead, hands and feet.  She asked me to 
carry the anointed heart of Jesus on my person.  In this trial my own 
weakness as a man became very evident.

September 24, 1996
In solitude I confirmed my devotion to the light which glowed in the 
dark.  Mary was veiled in white, her peaceful face invited me to be Her 
child and she told me to send her children.  I accepted with humility.  
In fervent faith I hoped that all of those who have loved me will judge 
me not.  Help me to pray.  God continues to feed me a divine spirit that 
warms all extremities of my body.  I receive an internal peace a true 
eternal rest.

October 14, 1996
Melancholy weighed on my body and tears flowed out of my heart. I 
was only a strong man that hid his suffering.  “Born a small innocent 
child, alone and naked– one has to die in will and perseverance.  Your 
neighbor sees your face, but God alone will judge the heart of the one 
that offers his spirit.”

November 1, 1996
The sun rising. I prayed to the Father. Within an incredible splendor 
among gleams of light, I saw the face of Christ with the crown of thorns; 
each thorn transformed into a silver color surrounded with green leaves. 
There was a young man standing upright facing a bright being emblazzed 
with light who was sitting on a throne.  Christ imposed his hands on the 
young man’s head who was dressed in a white tunic. He did not dare 
to look at the magestic figure.  The black figure of an angel was pushed 
away.  I said: “I do not seek to understand but simply to follow the road.”
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November 18, 1996
I worried as my strength weakened. My peace escaped me and my senses 
flowed gently in despair all encumbering my thoughts. The waves were 
calm and my eyes sought the light of the path.  Lost in my heavy burden 
I recognized that my suffering on earth measured only a small drop of 
blood which anoints the Sacred Heart of Jesus.  “I am but a poor sinner, 
a body of dust; forgive me my God for I seek good for all humanity.  I 
lower myself in shame.”

December 21, 1996
I sensed my body weakening in preparation for what is eternal.  I gave 
my body, mind, heart and soul to this divinity.  I gave my life willingly 
regardless of an inhuman anguish, a true abandonment in humility.

January 19, 1997
A message received:  “Prayers are the essence of conversion when the 
believer reaches the truth of all atoms of his existence, of his heart, of 
his soul, of his body and his spirit.”

January 21, 1997
My struggle continued this morning as I witnessed the face of the Lord. 
His head was crowned in thorns and His body was dressed in blinding 
white tunic. I offered my suffering to the Father.  That evening I saw in 
the sky a long white cross with the moon in the middle as a huge host.  
A message from Mary:  “We carry the cross of Jesus in our sufferings.”  
This was a  revelation confirming that my support would be divine.

February 4, 1997
My suffering became increasingly heavy. The degree of my anguish 
seemed to invade my entire existence.  Fear seized me and nothing seemed 
to console me. The grace of God reassured simplicity and internal peace 
from day to day.  I confided in Him in my heart, my soul, my spirit and 
my body.  This lightened my resistance and my gratitude was shown in 
praying, in action and in words according to His will.



8

February 25, 1997
A message came of sincerity and simplicity governed by His divine 
force. This message was simple, of little earned value and of an eternal, 
divine reasoning.  I offered the lighting of a red candle in honor of the 
anointed heart of Jesus and for His blood that flows for the salavation 
of the world.  At this moment I receive a message from Mary: “Advance 
in the light of the Father and I will be with you always.  His voice will 
guide you because the Father accepts you as his little one. You will pray 
the prayer of the Holy Spirit: ‘Come with ardor, come inflame my heart, 
inflame my soul, my spirit and my body.’ ”

It was the debut of an universal prayer, a total submission that illuminates 
as a golden gleam guided by a brilliant diamond radiating in darkness– 
my total devotion to the Eternal Father. A warm peace flowed my veins, 
my body, my bones, my muscles.

Mary: “This flame will burn eternally in your heart and the heart of 
millions of believers.”

I responded:  “Come inflame my spirit.”

LIGHT OF OUR HOLY FATHER.

February 26, 1997
I regained in humility my young heart .  Mary said: “You, small one, 
who loves so much the beautiful days of spring, the Father spoils you 
with His gifts of creativity, of color and of poetry.”
“Yes, but I offer them all to Him.”

At that instant Mary came, filled with peace, love and joy.  Inspirations 
of the Father’s Spirit became numerous and it seemed that He sent His 
Holy Spirit to bestow His gifts upon me. A message was received from 
the Father:  “The bread of tears will become shared bread, the chalice 
of cries will become the chalice of flowers.  It is time to see my children 
as a breeze of spring that resumes its vigor.”
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This poetic text was dictated:

The waters of spring reflect 
Diamonds of childhood

The heart beats against this gentle combat
As a breeze that resumes its vigor.
 Under the tarnished snow and ice 
My eyes gaze upon the streams .

Time flows as my senses 
Touch a branch of new buds 
Dancing to this new melody.

Other thoughts are given:

“The bread of tears shares with softness.”

“Inflame the chalice of cries that waters the flowers of our Saviour.”

“Tiny creatures share the bread that will suffice their hunger until the 
next day.”

“A spirit has flown to these beautiful flowers of summer.”

“The flickers of clocks tell of the sufferings of time.”

I was led to pray as I transmitted messages received from the Father to 
others. I prayed for His divine protection. People asked for clarification 
and I told them to direct their clean heart and soul to God. The Father 
told me that they have to allow their tears to flow and their cries to be 
heard by Him. Then their loving Father will come with all His tenderness 
and love.



10

February 28, 1997
The Father spoke to me and guided me with tenderness and love. He 
gives me the support and internal peace which are essential for divine 
growth and I return gratitude and humility toward the Divine Father.  
He asks me to suffer the Holy Face and the coronation of thorns.  The 
first signs were heat on my  face, neck, shoulders and upper torso.  He 
asked me to devote many hours of prayers. He told me that I was at the 
service of an apostolic mission which would be determined by the fact 
that people will have to see to believe.  It will be necessary to see miracles 
and healings.  Divine graces will descend on those that are devout in 
heart and in soul.  It will be a time of witnesses of disciples, of servants, 
of apostles, of martyrs  and of saints. The new millennium will see the 
spiritual rebirth that will aim for universal peace and devotion to one 
living God.

March 1, 1997
My fervent prayers are essential for the submission of suffering that 
I have chosen, to give my blood for the redemption of souls.  A vision 
came of Mary veiled in blue; she was surrounded by small children and 
she told me that my blood will  water these innocent flowers. I have 
accepted obedience to the Holy Father and pray for the gift of courage 
in order that I could suffer pains of the passion. The gift of wisdom 
comes in words of the Father and the apostle St. Paul.   Many  messages, 
thoughts, visions come to me.  They in turn motivate my total sacrifice 
to God’s will. The loving Father comes with tenderness to fill my heart 
and my soul as I renounce the temptations of this world.  I offer Him 
my faculties, senses. sorrow and tears as I am able to submit myself to 
this reality which summons a liberation of all human attachments.  The 
struggle is light and my confusions faint away because in obedience I am 
guided constantly between these two worlds.  His message reassures me 
that no person will be able to remove His internal peace.

Father: “You alone devote your prayers to the heart of children and 
suffering men.  Happiness renews in giving oneself to the pain of others.”
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Two visions followed: a small cheerful and beautiful girl and the other 
was an ill man in my arms.  I said:  “I give you my blood for the tears 
of the small ones and the suffering of the elders.”

The words of God need not be analyzed nor judged by anyone.  Man has 
no power over the mysteries of God for the struggle between His divine 
mystery and the science of man have always been present.  But God 
alone will choose and claim His own. His voice told me that no malice 
and judgment will pass this time. 

Father: “Serenity, simplicity and obedience are the graces of the good 
heart and the pure soul.  Thus this mission will be directed in tenderness 
and love towards one’s neighbour.  Affirm the confidence of My believers. 
Happy are those that see and believe. The glorification is not for all, for 
the world is invited to the eternal heavens in order to accomplish the 
difference on earth.  Thus among them the Father will speak firmly and 
guide those who the Immaculate Heart of Mary and the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus will present to the Divine Father.  In turn they will be appointed an 
eternal support in the communion of Saints who will offer their goodness 
and their wisdom.”

Under my left eye a tear of blood fell along my cheek. This awareness 
continued during my devotional prayers for the suffering of others. I 
realized that I desired this joy, this internal peace. I recognized its divine 
value with humility, gratitude and honor to God.  His words were: 
“Affirm the belief of my people.”
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March 21, 1997
Message of the Father received: “The Church has to give to the people 
all wealth thus the will of God will be done.  The people will receive the 
goodness of heart, purity of soul and internal peace.  The science of man 
has no power over me.  Serenity, simplicity and obedience in full humility 
are the elements of water and bread in reciting His Devotional Prayer.”

Devotional Prayer
Eternal Father, 
Loving Father,
Come with Your tenderness
Inflame my heart 
Inflame my soul
Inflame my body
Pardon my sins
I give you my blood
   that will flow for the bread of tears 
      and the chalice of suffering.

“The bread of tears will become the bread of sharing and the chalice 
of pain will become the chalice of flowers when my blood will become a 
fragrance to anoint the heart of Jesus. My blood will be offered for the 
sufferings of my neighbors and for the redemption of souls of the poor, 
the abused and the afflicted. In obedience a devoted believer will have 
to attain maturity of the body at all levels of suffering in resistance, 
acceptance, faith and confidence.  The goodness of heart, the purity of 
soul and the blood must be in complete offering to the destiny of the 
divine Father.  Thus, the good heart will be dried of all tears, the pure 
soul will be forgiven of all sins and the body will resume its function for 
the redemption of souls.”
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March 28, 1997
This morning during my prayers I saw the citadel of the Garden of 
Tenderness dedicated to Our Eternal Father. Detailed descriptions of 
the citadel have been given by the Father who explained the order of the 
day, specific hours of devotion, of respect, of reverence and redemption. 
Nothing will give me greater joy than to realized this plan of the Divine 
Father. 

April 6, 1997
I attended a mass in Montreal dedicated to the mission of the Divine 
Mercy.  It was a day of prayer, chant and devotion.  I received a message 
from the Father:  “ On the waters one follows beacons of light, but on 
land one follows beacons of the Father.”

A vision of an angel directed me about this mission. “Father you have 
told me that on water men are guided by beacons of light and that on 
land men have to seek the beacons of the Father. Thus, I tell you Your 
will will be done.”

I accept the deliverance of my body to the divine vision that you have 
granted me. I pray in gratitude always that your rays will shine and guide 
those that will help me to accomplish this mission. Nothing in this world 
will be able to replace Your peace and love . Your tenderness inflames all 
faculties of my mortal body.  I give you my humble heart and my soul .

His words:  “May the mission of tenderness welcome all souls with the 
warmth of your body.”

April 9, 1997
A morning of continuous prayers with many affirmations of this apostolic 
mission.  At the Basilica in Ottawa I saw a beggar on a bench, God said: 
“This beggar demonstrates his devotion to the Eternal Father.  Remind 
all people that power comes from God and trust erases all doubt.”
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I have a deep desire to accomplish this mission each day of my life until 
the hour of my deliverance .  I have felt visions that have made me 
fearful, scenes of massacres, of mutilation and blood.  His voice told me 
to recall the Red Sea.  Yes I remember.  “No,” he responded, “not the 
miracle of Moses but your waters that will be gorged with red blood of 
an inhuman thickness.”

April 11, 1997
The Father reflects on my encounter with the beggar:
“Have no pity for the beggar because it is he who seizes the existence of 
the divine providence.  His belief, his confidence but especially his daily 
presence to the Eternal Father.  My water nourishes his body.  Tell my 
people to find themselves in sincerity, in obedience, in simplicity always 
in humility. Thus, they will become beggars to the eyes of the Father.  
The loving Father will caress them with His divine flame.”

At this moment I felt three caresses.  Nothing in this world will be able 
to satisfy me as much as to see your mission accomplished.  Pray directly 
to God.  It is in solitude that He can see the goodness of your heart and 
the purity of your soul.   He will speak of your servitude on this earth 
until the moment of your deliverance to the celestial garden.  Pray the 
universal prayer.

The Father said:
“Give this light to believers in order that their trust will bloom in 
confidence that will lead to their obedience of heart and spirit.  Thus, 
demand the Catholic Church to give a place of tenderness in devotion 
to God.  I want you to communicate to world leaders about the mission 
of tenderness.  Alone you will have the divine will to help you carry out 
this mission.  I embrace you with all my heart.  One who doubts will be 
warned in order that they will replace their thoughts by confidence in the 
divine providence.  Pray for those who do not believe because this voice 
is not yours but that of the Eternal Father.  Your heart of tenderness 
will pour tears for those poor people starving of faith and fidelity.  My 
divine protection will illuminate the humble heart; I will always be with 
you until the divine sanctification and the celestial purification.  Warn 
all humanity that they must unite in devotion to the Father in order 
that the blood of the suffering of men will not be able therefore to fill all 
masses of  water.  At present there is great danger that waters will be 
thick, black and heavy.  It is time to pray and this mission of tenderness 
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will be  able to purify waters of the Father.  Those who will have no 
trust when they will offer their conversion to the Father will receive 
it.  Yes, they will return red faced and shameful in humility and asking 
forgiveness to the Father.  If not I will remove their power, their gift and 
their grace.  Blessed are they who recognize the fear of God for they will 
obey the first commandment given to Moses.  Their fear will become 
peace.  The pure of heart will feel the flame of the Holy Spirit that will 
be confirmation of my love.  They will receive the mission of servant, of 
apostle, of missionary, of martyr, of saint while knowing the invisible 
is eternal.  This mission is for all nations and the Catholic church will 
serve as model and support in uniting all people.”

April 12, 1997
I keep my vows in humility and gratitude.  My joy, my peace and my 
love do not come from this world but of this universal understanding 
of the full divinity of the Holy Spirit fed by the body of Christ and the 
water of the Father.

“Father rest always with me..  I give you all my faculties my senses, my 
flesh in order that my blood will flow the last drops for the salvation of 
the world.  I give you my spirit in shame. My prayers will not be able 
to satisfy my gratitude in this world but my body, my soul will be my 
offerings when will come the time of my deliverance.  I give you my 
sense of sight because I understand that my blindness will bring me the 
greatest relief for the rest of my life on this earth.  I pray with respect 
and trust to you Father. God will bless and protect those who will be 
devoted.  Nothing will be more beautiful than when blackened terrains 
will find rebirth as golden flowers offered to the Holy Spirit. I do not 
understand this visit with the Pope because he will see me as a small 
needle lost in the field of hay.”

Father: “Thus I respect that all my words will sting his trusting heart.”
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My apostolic mission directs me to pray for the redemption of souls, the 
trust in the word of God and the mission of tenderness.  Many witnesses 
confide in me.  I guide them to their faith.  God will send a servant that 
will be able to help.  I am to confide all words, all thoughts given by the 
Father.  

He said:
“I will be with you, your duty is not to prove or to be recognized but to 
encourage, to guide  and to teach believers to become sons and daughters 
of God.  This will be explicit when they will look with eyes of a blind 
man because the transformation will be only visible in their heart and 
their soul.  This is invisible to the human eye but light to the heart of 
the Eternal Father.”

April 21, 1997
On this day I had  a vision of a lady supporting her child and I felt 
sufferings of the holy Face.  A great sorrow of desertion and an incredible 
thirst was present.  Feeling these torments I hoped I would find support 
and protection.

Drops of blood
Reminder of time
Of the bleeding heart
Confirms believers
Of their fervent prayers
Offering their reverence.

April 22, 1997
It seems that I am tempted by the vices of the world and I abandon my 
prayers.  I will be able to accept doubt to my person but my heart feels 
bitterness thinking of the doubts to God’s word.

Father: “Remind my people that it is also my voice that directed my 
servants of the Old Testament and that has directed my son Jesus, Mary 
mother of the sky, all the saints, the martyrs and all believers.  Do not 
pray in pity but in conformity of your body and thoughts.”
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God has confided in me a symbol of a tree that represents the belief of 
a humble heart, the trust of a pure soul and the conformity of the body. 
Yes, Father, I rest with the tiny angels of Mary and ask you forgiveness 
for my own weakness.  I will bless myself in order that I could avoid 
all demonic temptations.  St. Francis and St. Paul will never cease to 
accompany me.  Each breath of my body will be given for the redemption 
of souls.  With the support that is not seen of this world, I find my vigor 
and thank you Father.  

He responded: “Patience my son. The support will come; pray and 
remind yourself often of your vows.”

April 23, 1997
During the morning prayers I fell in a peaceful sleep.  I think of doubts 
and that some will not listen to these words.
“Happy are those who will pray this prayer and who will assist to the 
mission of tenderness.  Your devotion and your hard work aim to the 
crowning of the Holy Face.  Remind yourself of my son, Jesus, and His 
huge mission of His time.”

I replied, “ Yes my Father, I am sometime shameful to offer You my 
fears, but I accept with my body, mind, heart and soul this apostolic 
mission for the redemption of souls, the trust in your words and faith in 
your mission.  Be with me for the next days, I give you all my confidence 
knowing that assistance will come.”

He spoke these words:
“Do not forget that each one of my believers will become beacons of light 
to the eyes of the Father.  Remind yourself of your visit to the garden 
where your mother indicated the long fields of yellow grass.  Your heart 
seems to choose the other road to the apple orchid.  My son these fields 
will be filled of golden flowers of a fragrance that will ease the pains of 
my son Jesus.  In my garden you have to maintain blue, green and white 
colors. You will have to illustrate this place with all the details that I 
have given you.”
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I responded:
“ I sense a weight on my heart by anticipating this realization.  I hope 
that my body conforms to your will.  It is an experience of complete 
abandonment.  Help me my Father, all saints, apostles and angels that 
have assisted me until this time.  Forgive my uncertainties as I dream to 
establish communication with the Pope as the Father asked me.  St Paul, 
St Francis remain with me.  I offer you my strengths and my weaknesses.”

April 24, 1997
God the loving Father is my compensation for all sacrifices and sorrows 
of desertion at this time. It is difficult to accept the fact that man needs so 
much visible and tangible proof so as to believe and to confide themselves 
to the words of God.  My moral support and spiritual strength is not of 
this world.  Assistance come from St Paul, St Francis and several others.

“Father I understand the directives that you have granted me.  I 
recognize the presence of Moses towards this mission of tenderness. Jacob 
illuminates me with his grace for the redemption of souls and Stephen to 
the conformity and fidelity to the  message of your word.  Bless all those 
who will come to help me.  Forgive all unbelievers towards my person 
and shine upon them your light that will open their hearts in obedience 
to God.”

“Happy are they who believe without having seen.  To those that will 
accept my prayer, my caresses and my flame will be present in their heart 
and their soul.  Continue to offer your humble heart, the confidence of 
your soul and the obedience of your body.  I will be with you until the 
celestial glory.”

April 25, 1997
The Father reminded me of His graces in three directions– in praying 
fervently for the redemption of soul, in our living trust to the word of 
God, and in obedience to his mission of tenderness.  I had received several 
messages and I was uncertain of their meaning.  But the Father made 
me see and understand that they will relate to this land in Ottawa.  I 
confide to you this reality.



19

The flicker of the clock tells the suffering of its time.
When I was standing in Lebreton Flats, the Father made me see the 
Peace tower and the clock on Parliament hill.

The flame opens eyes of the blind to the mistrust of humanity.
The flame is situated in front of the central block of the parliament.

Violence breeds violence such that each act of aggression has to be 
processed with great tenderness.
Look it is the Supreme Court of Canada.

The sailboat flows tenderly to guide by the cold of winter that bears to 
pass its life to renewal.
It concerns the museum of Civilization  that wears the form of waves.

Waves of scarlet offer pains of the heart to the gleam of the Lord.
It concerns the gardens of tulips at Dows Lake.

This yellow gleam is guided by a diamond shadowed by a deep blackness.
It concerns the glass tower over the Art gallery.

On waters follow beacons of light but on earth follow beacons of the 
Father
It concerns the steeples of the Basilica of Notre Dame and many other 
churches of all denominations.

I have received numerous visions that bring us to this place.  Offer your 
trust to the Eternal Father in order that all pilgrims will offer themselves 
to the Father.  Many saints, apostles and angels give me strength and 
wisdom in nourishment towards His will.
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Universal Prayer to the Holy Father
Eternal Father, Loving Father
Come with tenderness
Inflame my heart with humility
Inflame my soul with fidelity
Inflame my body with conformity
Pardon my sins in order that your flame 
 will warm  all extremities of my body.  
In this offering I give You my body, my spirit, my faith, 
 my trust and my obedience to Your Holy Will. Amen.

I want no recognition in order that I maintain my vows of humility, 
fidelity and of obedience.  I pray to the Father to soften my conscience 
so as to make His words known, His mission that will touch each one of 
us. I pray for the forgiveness of all unbelievers and all doubts aimed at 
me.  I pray in order that their trust will be illuminated by the light of the 
Father.  At this time my wife and I give our obedience for all the graces 
bestowed upon me.  My heart, my soul and my body unveil a passion for 
the redemption of souls and a living trust to His mission of tenderness.  
I confide to all that my suffering on this earth have been numerous but 
that the faith illuminates my vision to the gifts of the Holy Spirit. 
Mary is for the devoted, she comforts me recognizing my perseverance 
regardless of the bitter pain tearing my heart.  God the loving father 
ensures me a modest life and illuminates His divine protection.
Since my childhood a divine presence guided me to the heart of my 
neighbors.  Sometimes I suffer pains of desertion and desolation.  I find 
myself shameful because my sufferings measures only a small drop of 
blood shed of our Lord.  At times the petals of white rose wipes my face 
leaving a scent of angels.  I spend many hours praying each day.
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Of the Old Testament I had three visions:
I saw a person killed because of his belief, I found out that this concerns 
the first  man Stephen who declared the words of Jesus. Another person 
was that of a man carrying a body looking up a ladder in the sky.  It 
concerns Jacob the servant of man for the redemption of souls. Another 
person made me feel an incredible force. It concerns Moses and asks each 
one to return to conform to the first commandment of God.

I find it difficult to live and to discern all the happenings during my 
transformation between the human and the divine.  This mission will 
ease the pain of the Lord in the deliverance of light a vivid golden gleam 
that will illuminate all the continent.

My Father I thank you for your spiritual direction and the support that 
comes of the wisdom of St. Paul that illuminated me by strengthening 
my trust of your words.  I give you all the bread of tears will become the 
bread of sharing and the chalice of cries will bloom in a fragrance which 
anoints the heart of Jesus.  My own existence will not suffice to render 
you gratitude.  Warm the heart of all believers.  Those who come with 
physical ailment are directed to Brother André for healings to those who 
ask the Father.  Blessed St. Thérèse make them see their crown of roses. 
Good St. Francis, soften their sorrows like the voice of your feathered 
creatures.

May 15, 16, 1997
At this time I continue to pray that my guidance will be led by the Father. 
Often I find myself in solitude and in total desertion. My encouragement 
comes from His voice, His light and the flame of the Holy Spirit.  The 
Father reassures not to seek elsewhere, but to watch our own clean hearts 
because His promise of restoration resides on earth.

Father: “With the faith and confidence of Moses, the strong character of 
St. Thérèse and the courage of St. Bernadette you my little soldier will 
crush the head of the devil. The mission will begin and no one will be 
able to stop it because Moses, Jacob, Jeremiah, Noah, Isaic, Abraham 
and all divine support will be your beacons of light and strength.  Happy 
are those whose  eyes will illuminate in a golden gleam on earth.  This 
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will be a full restoration of animals, plants, of beauty of peace, of respect 
always in reverence and redemption to our Creator.  Glorify all people, 
all nations as one people of respect and purity of life.  Remind my church 
to leave their business-like affairs which in sum is only a small apple.   
Tell them to return their eyes to my orchard there they will find the fruits 
of the Holy Spirit.”

”I am only a poor servant. Keep me a small rose.  Nothing will stop me.  
Justice, joy, and love to your will . Your Holy face will resume the image 
of the good pastor, a sweet shepherd to the sheep that will offer their 
gifts in obedience to Your will.  Guide me. Those who will follow Your 
beacons of Your light, splendor to the eyes of men.  What day of revelation 
because miracles, graces and gifts will unite in force against the pain, 
the suffering of all humanity  The bread of tears will become the bread 
of sharing and the perfume of flowers will be the greatest offering to our 
Savior.  I give you gratitude. Have pity on us. I give you my body, my 
senses, my spirit and my blood.  I recognize that all are but a small dust, 
but my belief in your voice, my confidence in your light, my obedience 
to Your flame remain the oxygen of my being.  Liberate me from this 
world and keep me faithful to your vision on earth.  I am Yours until my 
last sigh. I accept the sufferings of the Holy Face that will be necessary 
for many to see and believe.  Victory shall reign.  Time presses and I will 
communicate with the Pope.  I trust in the voice of God.”

Father answers:
“My good servant your fervor erases all fear.  Let all the sweet lambs 
surround my son Jesus the good person.  Let the flowers and the wheat 
flood your country.   Each one of you shall witness the rebirth of this 
vision.”

May 19, 1997
The combat has just begun.  Joan of Arc, Moses and Peter accompany 
me to this destiny illuminated by glorious victories.  I offer my drops of 
blood to the sufferings of our Lord.  Thus I will replace them by lambs 
that will come softly on His sweet face and breath.  I let go of my senses 
one by one to the voice of our Father. Forgive my human weaknesses, 
my fidelity is offered completely to your divine tenderness.  My own
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 intelligence, my creativity and all my faculties are visible signs to the eyes 
of the unbelievers.  In the morning prayer I offer my spirit to the voice of 
all his beloved creatures, my vows rest in the serenity of His waters, the 
simplicity of the wind towards the butterfly that hovers gently, gracefully 
to the fragrance of new seeds.  My victory floods all vices of the devil 
that erodes the sins of the world.  My divine support increases, His will 
is given, as I continue to carry my sufferings to the comfort of my soul.

Father comforts me:
“No one can erase the divine joy that feeds the voluntary love of my 
shepherd.  Do not worry of the size of the flower; put your attention to its 
seeds which scatters across the ground of all redemption always in great 
respect towards the light and reverence to the flame which enflames the 
life given through my commandments.  Happy are those who matures 
not only because they have seen and heard but by the way they have 
chosen to live towards the Father of tenderness,  the Mother of Grace 
and the subtlety of the Sacred Heart who rest peacefully at the feet of 
all those men, who recognize their owns sins and offer their devotion to 
the good of this world.”

I will never be able to thank you for all the gifts, the graces and the voice 
that comforts me.  St. Thérèse de Lisieux, keep me a small flower or a 
small tiny yellow palm leaf, because I think that someone may need the 
petals of my flower.  St. Francis keep me faithful to my blood which will 
shed for my neighbor, now and forever.  I feel their pains and sorrow.  I 
confide their tears to the sacrifice of my own for they are in need of such 
love and joy.  The flow of blood will water the souls who in turn will feed 
your peace and will change their will.  I pray to keep my vows.  My tears 
overflow my humility and I remain your devoted servant until my last 
sigh.  Loving Father come enflame the heart of all those who will follow 
in your eyes to witness victory, victory, victory.
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Little Sower
of Tenderness
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May 24, 1997
I absent myself from writing because in spiritual ecstasy excites me. 
What grace! What divinity!  I find myself in total humble gratitude to 
our Eternal Father. Encounters will be numerous and the believers will 
come to follow the Mission of Tenderness.
“Father you have kept your divine promise and human support will 
come in great numbers.  I am in total devotion to Your loving heart.  I 
see the sheaves of golden wheat.  My dear Father I fall on my knees as a 
humble sinner to this transformation of fields of golden wheat.”

Father replies:  “Open the hearts of all sinners who will dry the tears of 
millions of brothers, sisters who will assume their devotion as sowers of 
tenderness in obedience of my promise.”
My tears, my blood, my sweat will not suffice in gratitude of your love.  
In confidence I accept the sacrifices of your Holy Face and nourish myself 
with your pure water. I distance myself of  vices which may displease you.

Father: “Go the world awaits your heart beating against the winds of 
time, combatting in heart, respecting the divine plans of your artisan.”

“My God twenty-four hours will never compare to the tender joy of my 
survival.  As the coming of spring, you will pour the tears of the great.”

Father: “Do not forget my congregation in honor of what is good.”
I leave confident that the foundation of this mission will be built by the 
life of your commandments.

Father: “Go my little founder of heart. Go my little sower of flame. 
Go my little saviour of light. Continue your devotional ministry to the 
garden of tenderness of your loving Father. Ask all witnesses to declare 
their transformation to the Holy Catholic Church.

May 25, 1997
A morning of great sorrow and anguish covered my anguish.  Holy Father 
in heaven assured deliberation of these sorrows.  He confides a message.
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Father: “Cultivator of field relies on the weathervane that will announce 
the time of the silent bleeding heart.”

My will, my desires, my weaknesses are given to His will.  I offer my 
eyes to the heart of Mary, my blood to the softness of Sacred Heart.  I 
am your servant your little sower of wheat. 
 
POEM: Gerbe de blé explains the essence of His mission. I find myself 
in desolation even in sorrow because I am reminded of the human world 
with all its need.  I confide in You my prayers of forgiveness and salvation.  
My tears pour for the heart that suffers. 
 
“My blessed Mother forgive me, help me regain equilibrium. I beg of 
you.”

She replies:  “The weathervane guides scientists to cover their time of 
many white clouds.”

May 27, 1997
I am directed to recite prayers for the small, the poor, the abused and 
the afflicted. The Father reminds me of the churches of the world that 
shines as seven lights.  My own spirit seems at times shadowed in this 
world.  My faith unwinds to His voice and the flame of the Holy Trinity. 
I devote time with St. Francis, St. Thérèse.  My will is to rejoin people 
in order that they can give their testimony which will reflect not only 
what they will have seen and heard but lived by the graces given to my 
person. The Father will continue to send me support because the devil’s 
hand instills doubt on His graces.  He gives me torments although my 
trust seems to crush the head of the serpent which becomes butterflies 
hovering ever softly to the new breeze.

Father said: “Little sower drink clear water and eat what is necessary to 
please the hearts of my dearest lambs. Tell them that they do not have to 
pass hours analyzing my words but to sacrifice their tears for the heart of 
their brothers and to ease the cries of their sisters.  I ask you to resume 
a clean heart in order to share the bread on earth.  Such that the clear 
eyes of your neighbor will be the light to my heart.  Return their doubts 
against your person by the confidence of my words, my voice and my 
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light.  Pray to your loving Father.  Many will be chosen, they who desire 
to become little sowers of tenderness.  Forgive those who will look only 
at your person.  Humble yourself and turn your eyes towards my golden 
light that illuminates all truth.”

I assume my role as little sower and I accept no recognition because I am 
only a messenger of your mission.  My heart resides truthful in the words 
of the Father.  None will be able to tarnish my confidence because my 
direction comes from the Eternal Father.  My sacrifice is vivid and my 
will allows each breath in my body.  Your hand is the sign of tomorrow 
for the days belong to your destiny.  Baptized in your name, I offer my 
body, my soul to accomplish this mission.  Remain with me Moses, St. 
Peter, Joan of Arc to this combat of peace for all the Universe.  God calls 
us because he sees the heart and soul of all his poor people. That evening 
my eyes witnessed a golden harp in the darkened sky.  God told me that 
this harp will play the melody of life and to refer to psalm 49. Blessed 
are they who will offer their seed of tenderness.  Each one has to accept 
that the only power comes from the divine and not from this world.  In 
gratitude your small sower avoids vices so as to see the glory of your 
power.  I abandon myself truthful strong and joyful by the anointment 
of your eyes.  Help me to see that all is found in the Father.  He alone 
is the Creator, the Protector and the Cultivator of all hearts.  Confide 
yourself to your Father in heaven, for He promised to carry peace in 
this life so as to unify all nations.  St. John the Baptist calls, all baptized 
to unite as Christians in unison as one light of His divine providence.  

The Father reassures us:
“The cadence of my servants will be the wind that will soften torments 
of its time.  Do not discuss and contradict my words but ask forgiveness 
to the Father.  Glorify all living witnesses such as your Pope.  All graces 
are given as a soft breeze in the springtime.”
My support fortifies day to day, no one will be able to destroy my divinity.  
Fervently I pray because Mary asks relief of tears and Jesus asks relief 
of pain.  I devote myself as a poor humble beggar, till the morning of 
deliverance. Saints, apostles are with me, there lies my faith. I pray to 
St Joseph because he ensures me that it has chosen men of heart and 
He will send them.  A purple gleam represents hope of the good blessed 
St Joseph.  I find myself in desperation for a certain clergyman seems 
to be somewhat doubtful of my messages.  I prayed for his forgiveness 
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because it is clear that a divine grace has to be lived in humility till 
eternity.  Father, pardon the weak and accept my own fears towards this 
mission.  I ask of you to remain blind to their actions.

“All persecutions in my name will force grace to the redemption of souls.  
For there lies my heart, my spirit, my solidarity. REPENT, REPENT, 
REPENT.”

I accept cruelty towards me because divine love is the place one finds 
the most beautiful diamonds that in sum are your children.  I remain 
trustful offering my mortification of senses and the sacrifice of my blood.  
Although I feel injustices, my tears wash all accusations.

“Each will see their own in the firmament as a diamond shining and 
glowing to the screen of all times.”

The lay order will consist of a cenacle of prayers that will debut with 
the benediction of the Catholic Church and His Holiness the Pope.  All 
believers will unite to His promise of restoration.  They will have strong 
hearts trusting in the face of our Divine Father. Our Father will offer His 
divine protection and His strength towards the realization of this mission.  
My heart beating and my free soul will combat all doubts in this world.

“My greatest desire is to die affirming my love in action.”

Father: “To die for the other is where rests the heart of your soul.”

June 11, 1997
God has the right to judge the heart and soul of his believers.  It is 
urgent that I communicate with the Vatican and all nations in order 
that the people will gather to follow this mission. Listen to His words, 
His revelations, His prophecies.  God forgives all unbelievers. I am not 
afraid for the beacons of His light will be proof of His divine mystery.
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Father: “Open your heart and let my voice reveal the rebirth so long 
awaited.  The rosary is the means to pray.”

My rosary in hand we will advance as little sowers of tenderness in order 
to ease the pains of our Lord.

“This eternal struggle will pour your blood on the Canadian soil, hand 
of the Father, bread of tears, cup of sorrows will be the only food of the 
human body.  Happy are those who suffer in my name.  Heart of dust 
will become a sparkle of light for eternity.  The heart that remains dust 
remains on earth and the heart of light will be offered to the Father.  
Obedience to the light is of great value in opposition to a heart of dust.”

I  have no fear of the human world for mine is in reverence to the Father.  
It will be a time of fortification, an assembly of people who will aim to 
this devotion to His mission of peace, serenity, simplicity for our loving 
Father. I am but a little person. Many others to the eyes of man are great.

Father: “The power of man is dust, but the power of the Father is the 
true light.”

I ask your blessings for my family who gives me support.  My prayers are 
fervent, but I feel alone while reminding myself that a mission demands 
patience and perseverance.

A few messages:
“Butterflies caress the hand of tenderness.  No one has the right to injure 
the wings of my beloved.”

“The sound of the drum announces the return of my love.  One by one 
it sounds to the deaf obedience of their love.”

I have accepted the gifts of the Spirit so as to accomplish this mission and 
I understand my devotion at this time.  My desire is to be but a sparkle 
of His light for I know that my body will be dust.  I am a flame aspiring 
to join the eternal sky.  Sometimes I fall in desolation and I pray for 
support and warm tears flow on my cheek.
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     SHEAF OF WHEAT
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of simplicity
  dries the tears of the broken hearted
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of serenity
  consoles the soul of all its sins
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of truth
  nourishes the spirit in body
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of humility
  directs praise to all invited ones
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of fidelity
  pardons the shameful ones
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of conformity
  inflames the faith of believers
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of goodness
  sheds the blood of all devotees
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of holiness
  cultivates the harvest of the heart
 Sheaf of wheat, gleam of gold
  illuminates the path of time
 Sheaf of wheat gleam of glory
  spirit of our Blessed Redeemer
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“Father of tenderness you promised human support thus I give you my 
confidence.  I ask you forgiveness for my weaknesses.  Glorify the bodies 
of Jesus and Mary the only ones to receive glorification of the resurrection 
and the assumption.  Both raised in body and soul.  This liberty is the 
truth.    Rosary in hand this struggle will proclaim the doctrines of the 
Holy Catholic Church.  Purity is found by the respect and reverence of 
one’s body.  The spirit resumes this new life.”

St John the Baptist urges us to help Christians to live by the water of 
their baptism.  He speaks of the lack of stability,  security and fear of 
their own church.  If we do not liberate ourselves of these fears, divinity 
cannot enter.  I understand this notion but is difficult to those who are 
weak in faith.  No fear of this world will be able to steal divinity for my 
own destiny rests a the feet of God.

Father: “People will come to this mission offering their land that will 
serve as places of serenity and obedience to the Father.  Pray for those 
who offer vows to the Father.  This mission is for the national and 
international levels.”

Lebreton Flats has been chosen as the anointed land for the site of the 
garden of tenderness.  A citadel will be built as a place of liberty and 
purity that will aim for divine peace.  Several will receive graces and gifts 
of the Holy Spirit.  Remain humble in heart for it entails His benedictions.

Father: “Humility is where the fidelity of the soul resides.  The sowers 
will become living virtues of this mission.”

God asks me to keep a pure conscience because my heart will remain dust 
until my last hour in order that my heart can become light of the Father.  
My role is messenger and my desire is to be a little sower for the poor, the 
abused and the afflicted.  I sense a great spiritual and corporal fatigue.

“Father I ask your benediction because to the eyes of others I am nothing 
and to the eyes of the Pope I will be less.”
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I know that my heart belongs to God and my humility instills this 
penance that in sum is divinity.  My lay order is composed of solitude 
and servitude for my neighbor. God speaks to us about dust to light in 
this poetic text: “Mouchoir de larmes”

“Gratitude for all the spiritual support.  You protect me and encourage 
me to maintain trust in Your mission.  I am nothing in the eyes of others.”

Father: “You are nothing to the eyes of humans for you belong to what 
is divine.”

“My only desire is to be a small light to the world and not to remain dust.”

June 24, 1997
I devote my prayers to God in order that He may comfort all who show 
doubt. May He bless them in forgiving their weaknesses in view of His 
mission. All their judgments are of this world for I realize that many 
only see the face of man and not his heart.

Father: “Pain flows to the garden of the Father that illuminates the earth 
of an eternal rainbow.”

Father: “One speaks goodness in the light of day, but one’s heart bleeds 
of sins at the fall of night.”

“Remain with me in order that my patience, my perseverance and 
my penance will be my forces in these difficult times.  I pray for their 
forgiveness for they refuse to see the truth of your words.”

Father: “Courage, patience and penance. Tell them of their sins and the 
necessity to repent for their own redemption.  Rest on your own heart 
where you will find my tenderness.”

“I cry from my heart because all seems to me unbearable and I will be 
seen as nothing to the eyes of others.”
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Father: “Your power is not of this world; your will is what is ivory.”

“Forgive all souls who will remain blind and deaf to your word.  Keep me, 
your little sower.  My eyes see your flame, the sign of hope in this dark 
time. I do not want any recognition, nothing, my redemption is of the 
divine world.  I am encouraged to continue even if my own perseverance 
seems at times quite difficult.”

June 28, 1997
These visions consist of prophecies. I have seen fires, disasters, massacres 
which covers our world.  As for our Canada, the blood will flow on the 
banks of the river, the fires will blacken our valleys and streams of blood 
will mark our terrain.

“Father I cannot support all this pain.  Disasters of the sea will be aimed 
at our country, great storms will ravage our coastlines, there will be a 
great loss of life, destruction and bombings of cities.  My God protect 
us all from these misfortunes.”

All those who will suffer this black war will need to offer themselves to 
the Father in relieving the pain and suffering of our Lord.  He speaks to 
me of a duration of three years.  My God deliver us from despair, have 
pity on us.

Father: “Truth will send you liberty.  I ask prayers in order that I can 
continue the path.  Do not pray by obligation but by your conversion 
and devotion to the Divine Father.”

“May God protect us.  
Trust in the loving Father.

 All must choose dust or light. 
Our creator our cultivator awaits the harvest of wheat which will 

glow of an everlasting golden gleam 
to the eyes of our Eternal Father.”

–R.  J. D.
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TISSUE OF TEARS

Tissue of light
Purifies the heart
Of all its tears
Her clear promise

Tissue of wisdom
Touches the heart
Of all its flowers
Her divine love

Tissue of light
Illuminates the heart
Of all its sweat
Her loving caress

Tissue of power
Protects the heart
Of all its gleam
Her own redemption

Tissue of light
Guides the heart
Of all His sowers
Her pure tenderness

Tissue of will
Softens the heart
Of all its value
Her blessed hand
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ROSARY TO THE DIVINE FATHER

“Offer your heart and your trust 
to the Divine Father in order to become 

His little sower of tenderness.”
_R. J. D.
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ROSARY TO THE DIVINE FATHER
Hommaage of devotion to the Divine Father in honour of His “Mission of Tenderness” 

recommended by Roger Doré, visionary, prophet and apostle of God. 
Do not pray by obligation, but by devotion of your heart 

and for the conversion of your soul.

CHAPLET PRAYERS

ON THE MEDAL
Sign Of The Cross: In the name of the Father, and of the Son 
   and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
First Commandment: One God I shall adore and love perfectly.

OVAL BEAD:   THE OUR FATHER
      Our Father, 
      Who art in heaven, 
      hallowed be Thy Name. 
      Thy kingdom come, 
      Thy will be done 
      on earth as it is in heaven.     
        Give us this day our daily bread, 
      and forgive us our tresspasses 
      as we forgive them 
      that tresspass against us. 
      Lead us not into temptation, 
      but deliver us from evil.

      UNIVERSAL PRAYER 
      TO THE HOLY FATHER
      Eternal Father, Loving Father
      Come with tenderness
      Inflame my heart with humility
      Inflame my soul with fidelity
      Inflame my body with conformity
      Pardon my sins in order 
       that your flame will warm  
        all extremities of my body.  
      In this offering, I give You my body, 
       my spirit, my faith, my trust 
        and my obedience to Your Holy Will.
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ROSARY TO THE DIVINE FATHER

BLUE BEAD
INFLAME MY HEART WITH HUMILITY
Vow of Simplicity:  My God, grant me simplicity in this life. (3)
Ave Maria
Vow of Serenity:   My God, grant me courage to change the   
    things I can.  (3) Ave Maria
Vow of Obedience:  My God grant me trust to live by your   
    commandments and receive eternal life. 
    (3) Ave Maria, Gloria

RED BEAD
INFLAME MY SOUL WITH FIDELITY
Act of Respect:    My God, I offer you gratitude for all of your  
    creation.”  (3) Ave Maria
Act of Reverence:  My God, I love you with all my heart , all   
    my soul and all my spirit.  (3) Ave Maria
Act of Redemption:   My God, pardon my sins,  You are Love and  
    deserve all my love.  (3) Ave Maria (1) Gloria

NATURAL BEAD
INFLAME MY BODY WITH CONFORMITY
Offering of Patience:  My God give me patience in order that I may love my  
   neighbour as myself.  (3) Ave Maria
Offering of Peseverence:  My God, I renounce all sins and ask for strength in   
   order that I may not fall to temptation. (3) Ave Maria
Offering of Penance: My God, remain in my heart during my sufferings,   
   and allow Your Light to guide me.
   (3) Ave Maria (1) Gloria

BROWN BEAD
Devotional Prayer   Eternal Father, 
        Loving Father,
        Come with Your tenderness
        Inflame my heart 
        Inflame my soul
        Inflame my body
        Pardon my sins
        I give you my blood
         that will flow for the bread of tears 
          and the chalice of suffering. 
           Amen.
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Sorrow of yesterday
Memory of today

Announces the rain
On this beautiful night

Shadowing the well
Of all my pain

In tears of stone.
 –R.J.D.
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