
The Holy Souls Will Repay Us a Thousand Times Over 
 
 Now who can be in more urgent need of our charity than the 
souls in Purgatory?  What hunger, or thirst, or dire sufferings on 
Earth can compare to their dreadful torments?  Neither the poor, nor 
the sick, nor the suffering, we see around us, have such an urgent 
need of our help.  Yet we find many good-hearted people who  
interest themselves in every other type of suffering, but alas!   
Scarcely one who works for the Holy Souls. 
 Who can have more claim on us?  Among them too, there 
may be our mothers and fathers, our friends and near of kin. 
 When they are finally released from their pains and enjoy the 
beatitude of Heaven, far from forgetting their friends on earth, their 
gratitude knows no bounds.  Prostrate before the Throne of God, 
they never cease to pray for those who help them.  By their prayers 
they shield their friends from many dangers and protect them from 
the evils that threaten them. 
 

Prayer of Saint Gertrude the Great 
 
Our Lord dictated the following prayer to Saint Gertrude the Great to 
release 1,000 Souls from Purgatory each time it is said: 

 
"Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Most Precious Blood  

of Thy Divine Son, Jesus, in union with the Masses said 
throughout the world today, for all the holy souls in Purgatory, 

for sinners everywhere, for sinners in the universal church,  
those in my own home and within my family.  Amen."  

(Approval and recommendation (sgd.)  
M. Cardinal Pahiarca, Lisbon, Portugal, March 4, 1936.) 

 
 

Comment:  Saint Gertrude’s life is another reminder that the heart  
                      of  the Christian life is prayer:  private and liturgical,  
                      ordinary or mystical, always personal. 
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Saint Gertrude 
 

Feast Day:  November 16th 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

"Lord, you have granted me your secret friendship by opening the  
sacred ark of your divinity, your deified heart, to me in so many ways 
as to be the source of all my happiness; sometimes imparting it freely, 

sometimes as a special mark of our mutual friendship…. 



Saint Gertrude, V 
Abbes of Eisleben 

(1264-1334) 
 

 *Saint Gertrude of Eisleben is the most celebrated of several 
Saints of the same name, and for this reason the ancient authors 
named her Gertrude the Great.  She was born in the year 1264 of a  
noble Saxon family, and placed at the age of five for education with the 
Benedictines of Helfta.  She dwelt there as a simple religious, very  
mistrustful of herself, under the direction of an Abbess having the 
same name as herself.  The Abbess’ sister was Saint Mechtilde of 
Hackeborn; and she was the mistress and friend of the young Saint 
Gertrude, who consulted her excellent teacher whenever she was 
tempted by vain and useless thoughts, or troubled by doubts suggested 
by the ancient enemy. 
 
 Saint Gertrude learned Latin in her youth, as in those days was 
customary for persons of her sex who consecrated themselves to God, 
and she wrote Latin with unusual elegance and force.  She also had an 
uncommon knowledge of Holy Scripture and of all the branches of 
learning having religion as their object;  but one day Our Lord  
reproached her with having too great a taste for her studies.   
Afterwards she could find in them nothing but bitterness; but soon our 
Lord came to instruct her Himself.  For many years she never lost His 
amiable Presence, save for eleven days when he decided to test her 
fidelity.  Prayer and contemplation were her principal exercise, and to 
those she consecrated the greater part of her time. 
 
 Zeal for the salvation of souls was ardent in the heart of  
Gertrude.  Thinking of the souls of sinners, she would shed torrents of 
tears at the foot of the cross and before the Blessed Sacrament.  She 
especially loved to meditate on the Passion and the Eucharist, and at 
those times, too, could not restrain the tears that flowed in abundance 
from her eyes.  When she spoke of Jesus Christ and His mysteries, she 
ravished those who heard her.  One day while in church the Sisters  

were singing, I have seen the Lord face to face, Saint Gertrude 
beheld what appeared to be the divine Face, brilliant in  
beauty; His eyes pierced her heart and filled her soul and flesh 
with inexpressible delights.  Divine love, ever the unique  
principle of her affections and her actions, was the principle by 
which she was crucified to the world and all its vanities. 
 
 She was the object of a great number of extraordinary 
graces; Jesus Christ engraved His wounds in the heart of His 
holy spouse, placed rings on her fingers, presented Himself to 
her in the company of His Mother, and in her spirit acted as 
though He had exchanged hearts with her.  All these  
astonishing graces only developed her love for suffering.  It 
was impossible for her to live without some kind of pain; the 
time she spent without suffering seemed to her to be wasted. 
 
 During the long illness of five months from which she 
would die, she gave not the slightest sign of impatience or  
sadness; her joy, on the contrary, increased with her pains.  
When the day of her death arrived in 1334, she saw the Most 
Blessed Virgin descend from heaven to assist her, and one of 
her Sisters perceived her soul going straight to the Heart of 
Jesus, which opened to receive it.  Saint Gertrude is one of the 
great mystics of the Church; the book of her Revelations,  
recorded out of obedience, remains celebrated.  In it she  
traces in words of indescribable beauty the intimate converse 
of her soul with Jesus and Mary.  She was gentle to all, most 
gentle to sinners; filled with devotion to the Saints of God, to 
the souls in purgatory, and above all to the Passion of Our Lord 
and to His Sacred Heart. 
 
Reflection:  No preparation for death can be better than to 
offer and resign ourselves constantly to the Divine Will,  
humbly, lovingly, and with unbounded confidence in the  
infinite mercy and goodness of God. 
                                                          *(excerpted from: www.calefactory.org) 


