
Challenging  
Mystery’s clearings 

Illumination Rosary 



Religious and group 
mind persecution 



Dishonor Public 
Humiliation 



Crown of thorns' 



Burdens and weight 
of responsibilities  



Dying Crucified 



Mary’s Chapel 
  
There is a softness about her 
Sweet mother Mary 
I can only respond to her I love 
  
There is a reverence surrounding her 
Precious Mother Mary 
I can only respond to her in awe 
  
There is such a holiness 
Pure precious holiness 
  
My hearts filled with ecstasy  
With Mother Mary as my guide 
  
  
  



She Comes to Me  
In Honor of  Mother Mary 
  
She comes to me in early morning  
When all is quiet, when all is quiet 
Before the birds have awakened 
To sing their sweet song, To sing their sweet 
song  
  
There she is my Holy Mother 
Giving me comfort, giving me sweet rest 
I long to be with her, to serve her in spirit 
Long to take refuge from this human form 
Who cares when ones of  us are struggling? 
When life feels so desperate, When life feels 
so desperate  
Who cares for the broken hearted? 
Who cares for my soul? Who care for my 
soul? 
  
When all is quiet, she sings her sweet song 
When life seems so desperate  
She cares for my soul. 


