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A LONG TIME AGO IN THE TINY
TOWN OF LA SALETTE, A EARMER HIRED TWO
CHILDREN TO KEEP HIS COWS.
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WHEN THEY GOT UP AND COULDN'T
SEE THEIR COWS, THEY WERE SCARED,
BUT THE COWS WERE JUST OVER THE HILLS.




WHEN THEY CAME BACK, THEY SAW & BRIGHT LIGHT
WITH A LADY SITTING IN THE MIDDLE.
SHE WAS CRYING.




MY CHILDREN
COME NEAR.
DO NOT BE

AFRALD.

I AM HERE TO
TELL
YOU GREAT
NEWS.




SHE CRIED BECAUSE SO MANY PEOPLE
WERE NOT 6OING TO CHURCH.




PEOPLE WERE SWEARING
AND USING THE NAME OF JESUS.



THE LADY’S CROSS WAS SPECIAL.
THE HAMMER THAT NAILED JESUS ON THE
CROSS WAS THERE, BUT THE PLIERS THAT
PULLED OUT THE NAILS WERE THERE TOO.

WHEN WE SAY TO JESUS THAT WE ARE SORRY,




“IE PEOPLE ARE GOOD
THE LADY SATD, *ROCKS WILL
TURN INTO WHEAT AND POTATOES
WILL GROW BY THEMSELVES?”




TELL ME, DO YOU
SAY YOUR PRAYERS
WELL MY CHILDREN?

A LITTLE.
A VERY LITTLE.

NO,
MY LADY ...




WHEN THE LADY REMINDED HIM
MAXIMIN REMEMBERED THE DAY
RIS FATHER SHOWED RIM WHAT
SPOILED WHEAT LOOKED LIKE.




“WELL,
MY
CHILDREN,
YOU WILL |
MAIKE THIS

KNOWN
TO ALL
Ly peopre |




AS THE LADY BEGAN TO DISAPPEAR
MAXIMIN TRIED TO CATCH ONE OF THE
ROSES AT HER FEET, BUT HE COULD

| NOT REACH THEM.
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< The La Salette message
has been made known

around the world.



