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I                                                                           

PREFACE  
                                                             

From the very first pages of the Bible, the content of the 

book of Genesis demonstrates how the living God took 

care of the human being. The narration of Genesis tells 

how, in the Garden of Eden, He searched for the first 

human couple lost and ashamed after the original sin. He 

calls them with a cry to find His children that He had 

molded with His hands. He cries to find Adam: “Where are 

you?” (Gen 3, 9). Since then, this question echo in the heart 

of each human being. In times of misfortune and anguishes, 

in times of suffering and of illnesses, times of separations 

and of the evils that gnaw the inside, the human being still 

hears this same deafening cry that comes out of his 

humanity: 

“Where am I, what have I done to myself?” 

     If God has put Himself in search of His children in the 

Garden of Eden, this was not only to give a cry. Above all 

it was to offer them grace of salvation, the pardon of the 

original sin so to find back its first communion with God. 

The great story of the salvation was beginning. At first 

patriarchs, then came the prophets and also the events in 

the life of the people of Israel were also the occasion to 

hear again this cry of God in search of the man to pull him 

out of his sinful ways. God who took the initiative to meet 

with humanity was very well known although that initiative 

would result with the same final response that He had 

experience in the Garden of Eden?   

     The answer came then from the Son who by His love 

for the Father took on Himself all that keeps humanity 

away from God with all his ways of miseries and iniquities. 

(Ep 1, 3-14) This is when another cry came out from the 

cross. “Father, forgive them, they do not know what they 

do.” (Luke 32, 34b) This was the day of pardon offered for 
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each person of goodwill who would let himself touched by 

the initiative of the Mercy of God who gives the 

reconciliation of the new life in Christ. Each baptized sees 

himself engaged in this mission of reconciliation, a 

mystery who gives him part to the heritage of Christ who 

has opened the doors of the Eternal Life in God? 

     The mission of Mrs. Colette Coulombe and of her 

husband Vincent is not outside the great Mission of the 

Church. The proof is that she is constantly in contact with 

parish priests along with the permission of the officials of 

the dioceses who receive her. Supervised by a spiritual 

director, she goes along with the call of St. Ann hearing the 

cry of the suffering and sinning humanity, she work along 

with the Virgin Mary to recall us of the Mercy of Jesus, 

victorious over all sins. From all time, the Church in her 

confession of Faith teaches that the Saints of the 

triumphant Church of God intercede with their prayers in 

favor of the militant Church on earth. 

     You will find in this book the loving story of 

intercession of Heaven and Grand Maman St. Ann who at 

the cry of Mary and with her interior locutions and visions 

to Mrs. Coulombe, are messages always in accord with 

actual Word of God and the teaching of the Church.  

     Mrs. Coulombe is said to have been chosen for two 

reasons: the first reason is her physical attested healing of 

a facial paralysis of which you will find the narration in the 

book: “Les Guérisons de la Bonne Sainte Anne, published 

in 1990 at Sainte Anne de Beaupré.” The second reason is 

that she received the grace of being visited by St. Ann.  

The message of Mrs. Coulombe is based on the seven 

teachings of the Church. 

 

 

 

1. The respect of the Eucharist. 

2. The sacrament of Reconciliation.   
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3. The doctrine of the Communion of Saints. 

4. The importance of the sacrament of Marriage. 

5. The respect of the Commandments of God. 

6. The Beatitudes, today. 

7. The dignity of Baptism and the adoptive filiations in      

Christ.  

     Those aspects put in evidence the richness of the 

teaching of the Church and the necessity to renew the cell 

of Christian family. Mrs. Coulombe presents this Mission 

as a reality that overwhelms her. Her well balance way of 

life as wife and mother of five children show well her deep 

attitude of service and generosity to answer the call of St. 

Ann. 

     Of course, the revelation is of private mater. The faithful 

of the Catholic Church are not obligated to believe, but it 

can contribute to a renewal of Faith and of Piety in the 

tradition that has marked the Church in Quebec toward St. 

Joachim and St. Ann. May our Grand Maman St. Ann 

accompanies us during our pilgrimage to the Eternal 

Father.  

 

Michel Rodrigue, p.s.s. 

 

 

Déclaration 

 

    The decree of the Congregation for the Propagation of 

the Faith, A.A.S.58, 1186 (approved by Pope Paul VI on 

October 14, 1966), states that the Nihil Obstat and 

imprimatur are no longer required on publications that deal 

with private revelations, provided they contain nothing 

contrary to faith and morals. 

 

 

II                                                                           
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PRESENTATION 

     
Colette and Vincent 

 

Toward the end of the Middle Age, the Church was going 

through a difficult time. The same situation repeats itself 

today. Christianity is dissolved. The old Christian nations 

formerly pious and providers of missionaries have gravely 

declined: morals and religious practice almost non existent, 

the community and priesthood are loosing their vocations, 

etc. preaching is no longer effective: no more sin, no more 

Commandments and silence regarding the end of times. 

The priesthood turns around in circle. The venerable 

academics institutions of Catholic teaching have become 

ideological. The Holy Father the pope is despised, 

contradicted by numerous members of the clergy and of 

several of his own immediate collaborators.  A serious 

reform imposes itself. But how? God must give rise of new 

prophets among the remained faithful religious and lay 

peoples of goodwill. 

    This is why new vocations arise. One of them makes us 

think to the double vocation of St. Colette and St. Vincent 

Ferrier in the middle ages, and the narrow collaboration 

that God had asked them to bring to the solution of the 

western schism. Concrete circumstances deferred; persons 

and means will have then to defer. 

    To us, God has chosen a woman, named Colette. And 

He engaged her husband, named Vincent. How not to 

evoke a parallel with their respective patron’s saints, not in 

their private state of life, but in the important mission that 

He requested them to accomplish, under the guidance of 

the Good St. Ann. It is then important to say a word about 

this mission, of the extraordinary road that it has taken, and 

of the admirable courage which this couple has answered. 
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    Colette Brassard was born in Saguenay, August 25, 

1930. She lost her mother at the age of 13 years. She died 

confiding her daughter to Good St. Ann. In all your 

difficulties, she said on her death bed, recommend yourself 

to Good St. Ann, cry to her if necessary. It was her way to 

give her another much more powerful mother. July 2, 1945, 

approaching her 15 birthday, she entered the “Soeurs 

Antoniennes de Chicoutimi,” Quebec. After that, she 

forgot about the worldly pleasures. She loved the religious 

life, she felt at home in the religious community. God 

wanted her to have a religious formation for her future 

mission in the world. Things happened in an unusual way. 

    January 7, 1951, when she was about to pronounce her 

perpetual vows, St. Ann called her to come out of the order. 

She was wondering where this voice was coming from. She 

was in bed for about an hour when the light lit up in her 

cell, and a woman voice coming from afar, like an echo, 

penetrating her heart, saying: “You must come out of your 

order, you have a mission to fill on earth and you must save 

souls.” One imagines the emotion of Colette. The 

acquiescence is not instantaneous, one conceives it easily. 

An hour after, the same phenomenon happens. Then the 

voice invites her to approach the window, and tells her, 

showing the people who were going about in the street: 

“See the souls, who are loosing themselves, you must save 

them.” Significant thing, she was carrying the religious 

name of Sister Saint Michael the Archangel. 

 

    The Superior to whom she confided herself did not 

believe in this call, saying that it was the demon that was 

bothering her. As the words were returning to her with 

insistence, she went finally to see her bishop who wisely 

answered her: “you had a vocation of five years to fill in 

your order; today, you received another mission in the 

world.” this was the way she received her notice to the 

religious life. She came out the following March 1st, 1951. 
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    She went home. Since this moment, she felt vivaciously 

the solicitude of the Good St. Ann towards her. But her 

taste for social pleasure; awakened. She led a “mundane 

life”, so she said, she was fond of the ordinary pleasures of 

her young life .She always felt a presence close to her, who 

was protecting her of the inherent dangers of the worldly 

spirit who always menaces the youth. She had numerous 

friends, one in particular she felt in love with, in spite of 

his strong taste for alcohol. Her mother had warn her about 

not marrying an alcoholic, remembering herself what she 

and her family endured at the hand of an  alcoholic 

husband. But this was not the man that God has destined to 

her. 

 

The Future Husband 

 

Mr. Vincent Coulombe, born April 16, 1926, was in the 

restaurant business: he had acquired a lunch counter and 

was planning to get marry. He was engaged to get marry, 

everything was prepared: the lodging was rented and 

furnished; date for the marriage was set on Easter Monday, 

1953. On Ash Wednesday, a strong inspiration came to 

him: he had to renounce this young girl. You cannot marry 

this girl, was the feeling he had as an obsession. This 

impression was persisting so much that he finally told his 

fiancée to cancel the wedding. As he had grown in a middle 

of a profoundly Christian surrounding, a family of 13 

children very pious, where the prayer was a daily habit, he 

started a novena to Our Lady of the Sacred Heart. 

    Vincent has a precious quality: the docility. He did not 

enter into the restaurant business because of predilection 

but by events that was offered to him to make a good living. 

Providential events led him to make it his profession, 

working endless hours, which permitted this couple today 

to enjoy a comfortable and well deserved retirement. God 

has judged otherwise. Vincent has accepted without asking 



 7 

any questions. It is because of this that he was able to 

renounce marrying his fiancée and to engage towards Miss 

Colette Brassard, the choice of God. 

    In November 1953, one former employee of the 

restaurant, and remote cousin of Colette, invite Vincent to 

meet a young lady. He accepts and it is at this person's 

house that he meets Miss Colette for the first time. She 

pleases him at the first sight, like a flash, he felt that she 

was the one, the one that he must marry. The next day, he 

visited her again and asked her to get married. Thinking 

about it Colette realized that he was the man of her destiny. 

Hardly a month and half of dating, and the marriage is 

contracted, on January 2, 1954. This was a significant date 

for Colette: this is the feast day of St. Therese of the Child 

Jesus. “I wanted to do like her; I entered the Convent to be 

a religious Saint in doing the little things in life.” 

    But for Colette, her first love was not easy to forget: she 

said that it took her five years. From both sides, for Vincent 

and her, it was an answer to a call. The works of God 

become much fruitful when souls are open to His Will. 

    Seven children were born of this marriage, of which five 

are still alive. Vincent continued his career as a 

restaurateur. He makes changes in the establishment, 

enlarging it, creating financial problems, which go along 

with any enterprises in expansion, beside additional family 

obligations. One day, the hospitalization of his wife 

brought additional expenses. This was before the 

hospitalization insurance. He did not have the two 

thousand dollars demanded by the institution to bring his 

wife back home. An unforeseen transaction provided the 

money to pay the institution on that same day. Let us call 

that a present from Heaven if you wants; but it took faith 

and confidence in the Divine Providence. 

 

Apparition of Her Mother 
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Mrs. Coulombe feels the pains of her purification 

increasing. All kinds of illnesses bring her frequently to the 

hospital: 19 times in all as I was told. All parts of her body 

and organs have been affected at one time or another, 

physical suffering added by her household obligations and 

the children education. Without counting the hours spent at 

the restaurant according to necessities. Her daily mass, 

accompanied with one of her children, is for her a sacred 

obligation. The sickness is always there. But St. Ann will 

always come at the right time, after fervent prayers, to 

reestablish her health and to reconstruct her gravely 

affected body. Doctors were amazed on account of her 

healed organ after a serious illness, became “brand-new,” 

as that of a young girl. 

    At one time, it is a facial paralysis of which she will 

endure for 2 years. May 7, 1972, she is awoken by a voice 

at night: “get up, come.” Colette goes to the kitchen and, 

timid, turn on the light everywhere. She sits down. She was 

about to drink a glass of milk when a silhouette appears as 

a shadow, becomes clearer, to make herself known: it is her 

mother dead for 27 years. She speaks to her during 20 

minutes, tells her that she has been in purgatory for 2 years, 

and now in Heaven for 25 years. She shows her a corner of 

Heaven, the purgatory and hell, predicts to her some 

coming family’s events, like marriage of her children. 

Everything was realized as predicted. She offers her 3 

graces of her choice. Colette asks her only one favor: the 

healing of her facial paralysis. Her mother promises her 

that it will happen in one month, and announces her that 

she will remain present in her house for a week. Colette did 

not see her anymore but felt her presence next to her. Her 

healing happens as told, during an evening mass after 

receiving the Holy Communion on June 7, in the church of 

“Saint Edouard, Ville de la Baie.” It was her son who was 

at her side who first witness her healing. The priest and 
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doctor both witnessed; they confirmed the fact without any 

explanation. 

    Vincent will not be spared: he will also need purification 

and personal signs to increase and to nourish his faith. One 

day, he injured his hand at work. The hand gets all 

inflamed. The medication worsens the injury: the hand 

swells and raises his anxiety: it is blood poisoning. The 

next day, the hand is very swollen and painful. Colette has 

received a gift of healing. A child suggests to the father: 

“maman can cure you.” Docile Vincent asks for the blessed 

oil and the prayer of healing. During the evening, she prays 

over him and imposes her hands. Hardly a few hours after, 

the pain disappears, the hand return normal and the next 

morning; there is no more trace of the accident at all. 

Instead of going to his hospital appointment, he goes back 

to work. 

    Mrs. Colette also had to suffer on account of her children 

and relatives. A child was born with an infirmity; she has 

no anus, which obliged the mother to bring the child to the 

hospital weekly. At the age of two, the child is cured. 

Incomprehension from the doctors. A brother-in-law will 

be cured instantaneously of a colon cancer during a family 

gathering. This favor has been looked into by the surgeon 

who was to re-examine him the following day. Dozens of 

extraordinary favors which she has received and all kinds 

of others she obtained for her family members have been 

verified by doctors or otherwise. Those favors cannot be no 

more counted: she has received to date more than 900 

written testimonies of healings of all kinds spiritual and 

physical through the intercession of the Good St. Ann, and 

she said that only 10% of favored persons testified. 

    In the middle of her sufferings, Colette jubilates: “This 

is a beautiful history of love that I live with Heaven, by the 

intercession of Grand Maman St. Ann.” 

  

The Annals of Sainte Anne 
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Even with all her duty as a mother, Colette still support the 

magazine of the “Annals of Sainte Anne,” a promise that 

she had made to obtain one of her healings. During 20 

years, she has multiplied the subscriptions to the Annals, 

up to 250 a year and she also work of the renewal and of 

the subscriptions. She herself kept in contact with the 

Father in charge for the Annals who visited her regularly. 

Her older children participated in the chore of the renewal 

and of the new subscriptions. But it took 40 years of trials 

in preparation for the mission that started at the age of 

sixty. St. Ann will always help Colette and her family when 

She will judge that her patience has been sufficiently 

exercised. 

 

The Evenings of St. Ann 

 

June 3, 1990, Colette went to "Saint Anne de Beaupre." 

Coming back home St. Ann spoke to her during an hour 

long and asking her to start the evenings of St. Ann. Later 

on there would also be the days, and the retreats of St. Ann.  

We will speak about it again. The evenings of St. Ann will 

take place in homes, and St. Ann herself will inspire the 

resources persons who will invite Mrs. Coulombe to speak 

to them of her mission and of Grand Maman St. Ann. 

Colette resisted a little, because of the dread of not being 

able to express herself in public. She received the promise 

that there would be all kinds of favors that would accredit 

her mission. But Colette was multiplying the questions; she 

talked about everything concerning her family life, her 

husband’s help. Your husband says St. Ann, “I will take 

care of his education, with my Daughter Mary.” And this 

was done. Vincent is now part of it since 1994. 

    On July 9, 1991, she was praying in church when the 

devil manifested himself to her, to divert her from her 

mission by menacing her. She rebuffed him. “You will 
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suffer, I will destroy you,” he said to her. Later on she 

suffered from an eye sickness: eyelids dropping. Even after 

the visits of doctors, that found her in very good health, 

could not understand the malady. This was never 

manifested during her evenings of St. Ann. Later on she 

was free of it. 

     On August 5, in a vision, St. Ann inspired her song: “St. 

Ann in Love Unite Us,” now well known. Colette tells us: 

to accept the mission, the condition asked was to see Her. 

She was engaging my life, the remaining of my life for 

Heaven. 

 

A Triple Vision  

 

During the night of October 13, 1991, Colette had the 

vision of Jesus with His Mother and Grandmother. A vision 

of ravishing beauty. Then, by bilocation, Jesus transported 

Colette in a row boat on the Saint Laurent River. He says 

to her that He must shake His people who are becoming 

rebellious or sleeping. Jesus showed her diverse 

catastrophes: earthquake, flooding, etc., that Heaven must 

permits “to shaken up His people” plunged in the mist of 

modernism and materialism. This vision lasted two hours. 

What Colette lived that night, helped her to pronounce her 

unconditional “Fiat.” 

    To rewards her, Jesus says to her: “Mommy will not 

speak to you this time but will sing to you 7 times “Ave 

Maria.” unknown on this earth. This song has been 

spreading at the evenings of St. Ann. Two others verses 

that were received by Colette three years later while sitting 

on her balcony in Florida, where she resided. 

.    On September first, 1993, Colette received another 

present: during the night, she found herself presents in an 

unknown Church. A statue of the Immaculate Mary started 

to move, Mary descended from her niche, came and took 

her by the hand and brought her to the altar. There, were 
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the sheets of songs and the prayers utilized during her 

evenings of St. Ann, and Mary blessed them. The Virgin 

told her that St. Ann asked Her to come and bless them 

Herself in Her name. Delicate attention of Grand Maman 

towards Her Daughter, the Immaculate Mother of God. 

    On September 3, 1993: During an evening of St. Ann, of 

30 persons, 3 of them received favors in three different 

ways, physical, spiritual and material. 

 

Vincent is Committed 

 

Within Heaven’s sights and St. Ann, the spouse Vincent, 

also had to commit himself at the side of his wife to 

accomplish this mission. The habitual thing was to pass the 

winters in Florida; the cold winter climate did not suit him 

too well. St. Ann had told his wife that she was going to 

take care of his education, a way to say to him that She will 

need him also. Meanwhile, the stays in Florida served also 

to establish contacts for the first approaches of the mission 

in this part of America. But it had to go further. The demon, 

unknowingly, contributed favorably to the commitment of 

the husband. 

   On October 31, 1992, while driving down south to 

Florida, two unexplainable accidents happened, that would 

normally cost two lives. The first in Pennsylvania, the 

second one around Baltimore. In both cases, Vincent 

fainted while driving and the vehicle kept going ahead on 

the road. Colette hears the sound of something hitting the 

car, she cries out: “St. Ann! Save us!” The car stop. Vincent 

comes back to himself. Nothing is wrong with him, but the 

car is damaged: the left light in front is destroyed, but 

nothing else touched the car. An hour later, Vincent fainted 

again. The car continued on the road zigzagging, and ends 

up brushing a guard rail and stops on the right side close to 

a precipice. The truck driver who was following had the 

presence of mind to keep the centre of the road to avoid 
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other vehicle to pass from the back. The car finally stop, 

Vincent is taken out of the vehicle by the truck driver who 

becomes paramedic. No pain just fear and once again after 

calling St. Ann, She came to the rescue. In a diabolic 

manifestation, Colette had received the threat: “I will 

destroy you.” Later on they sold the condominium that they 

own in Florida at the request of St. Ann. According to the 

desire of St. Ann, Vincent started to accompany Colette 

regularly and to commit himself more and more to the 

mission. 

    As of January 2000: a first summary of facts may be 

established. The sufferings were for the purification of 

Colette and Vincent. And the extraordinary favors were to 

bring credit for the future mission in the family and 

elsewhere. She continues to multiply the gifts from Heaven 

through the hands of St. Ann. More than one thousand 

inexplicable healings of all sorts and favors have been 

attested by letters until now. In reference to the 10 lepers 

in the Gospel who were healed and that only one came back  

to give thanks to the Lord, we can affirmed that the number  

of favors obtained with the Mission of St. Ann surpasses 

largely this number and could amount to many thousands. 

And we must add the thousands of conversions, and ten of 

thousands of souls that have been rekindle in their faith. It 

has been 10 years already, says Colette that I travel the 

world to talk about the marvels that Grand Maman St. Ann 

has accomplished. 

    The mission of St. Ann has been received in more than 

177 houses and 180 churches. More than 500 priests have 

accepted the Mission and have collaborated in many ways. 

A dozen of bishops are in favor and have encouraged their 

priests to help Mrs. Coulombe. Let us add also the seven 

Marian pilgrimage cruises that Colette and Vincent took 

part, assisted with priests and also bishops to administer the 

sacraments. These missions on cruises over the water and 

in places of pilgrimage have a way to reach people that 
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otherwise could not assist at meetings in private houses or 

churches. Also adding pilgrimages to the places of 

apparitions like “Lourdes, Fatima and Sainte Anne 

d'Auray,” etc. Good St. Ann does not forget any of Her 

grand children. Colette has received so far more than 4500 

letters. All have been answered personally, and mostly 

during the night since she sleep only three hours a night. 

One guesses that the rare amount of time she spent at home 

is occupied in many diverse occupations. 

    Beside the numerous priests who accompany or receive 

her occasionally in their parish, Colette has received from 

God, from her asking, not one, but two spiritual directors 

specializing in the directions of souls, knowledgeable in 

mystical theology, and 

capable to discern her mission in the name of the Church. 

They are in her favor and encourage her to pursuit her 

action according to the Will of God. 

    In the next article, we will be able to read what in our 

time the Good St. Ann continues to accomplish in our 

country and in the whole world. We will also take note of 

a testimony from one of the directors who signed it after a 

very serious exam of the mission of St. Ann with the 

assistance of Mrs. Colette Coulombe and her husband. 

    Mrs. Coulombe does not take any initiative in choosing 

the places and dates of meetings. According to her 

availabilities, she accepts invitations who are asked of her, 

which come from parish priests, religious orders, prayer 

groups, etc… 

 

The First Step 

 

 St. Ann’s mission conducted by Mrs. Colette Coulombe 

had been announced 40 years ago. When she was 20 years 

old, she received the order to give up the convent where 

she had engaged herself in the religious for life. The 

"voice" told her then that she was going to have a mission 
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to carry on in the world, for the conversion of souls. She 

got married. She always felt the protection of the good St. 

Ann. There were more and more messages, predictions 

were realized as spoken and special favors were conferred 

to her and her family. All kinds of signs, pertinent and not 

equivocal have been given to her, proving that this voice, 

as for St. Joan of Arc, was coming from Heaven.   

    But it is not like the mission of St. Joan of Arc, but rather 

with that of Brother André (Blessed Andre Bessette) that 

Colette does the parallel. He was the active disciple of the 

adoptive Father of Jesus and he was healing with the oil of 

St. Joseph. Colette is the chosen person of the Grand 

Maman of Jesus, and she uses the oil of St. Ann. This oil 

has the privilege to multiply miraculously, and this miracle 

was seen by a priest, a spiritual director. Brother André 

worked at the beginning of the century, when the faith was 

still alive in Québec. Colette must work at the end of the 

century, when the faith is almost extinguished in our 

Province of Quebec. But in spite of all the signs she has 

received, Colette hesitated to accept such a grand mission   

that was confided to her, a woman so little and so 

incapable, she said, to accomplish such a big thing, even if 

St. Ann was assuring her total assistance. Colette asked 

signs to confirm her mission. There will be signs: 

conversions, healings, as great as those accomplished by 

Brother André.  

    The mission began in private homes and later on in 

public, in parishes and religious institutions that wanted to 

invite her. 

 

First Departure 

 

Everything has really begun, after 40 years of preparation, 

on June 3, 1990 when Mrs. Coulombe was arriving home 

from “Sainte Anne de Beaupre,” where she was 

participating in a congress for the volunteers’ workers of 
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the magazine “Annals of Sainte Anne,” We have seen that 

Colette made a promise to St. Ann, that if she was healed 

of her facial paralysis, she would work for Her for the rest 

of her life. After having obtained her healing, she 

accomplishes her promise and was still at it until 1990. 

When she arrived at home, she went to her bedroom to 

change, she felt numbness. She is asking herself what is 

going on: would this be another paralysis? No, she hears a 

voice who says to her: “My little daughter, do not be afraid, 

I am your Grand Maman from Heaven.” St. Ann talked to 

her for an hour, asking her to found a mission, which was 

in preparation for forty years. 

     One understands that the announced task would feel 

heavy on her, with many questions of her own. Colette tells 

us that this was like a bomb falling on her head. But St. 

Ann encourages her, telling her not to worry, that She was 

to prepare everything and that Colette just had to obey and 

follow the events that would come by. The mission consists 

in three parts: The evenings of St. Ann, the meetings of St. 

Ann and the answers of St. Ann, by visiting at the home or 

elsewhere, and by answering letters to all persons who 

would write to her. 

    Among the reasons that St. Ann gave her for this 

mission, she told her that it was “to help Her Daughter 

Mary to save souls;” she also told her that she wanted “to 

come out of the Basilica,” and also to spread her devotion 

all year around, not only on July 26 and during the novena 

in preparation for her feast day. Similar request for her 

devotion was announced a long time ago to Yves Nicolazic 

(in 1624 at Sainte Anne d’Auray, Brittany, France): She 

said “all the treasures of Heaven are in My hands.” She is 

anxious to distribute her treasures of healings, conversions, 

spiritual and temporal favors of all kinds, as She has done 

during the course of the centuries. During three hundred 

years in the Province of Québec, She had dispensed those 

treasures with generosity, but in our days the faith being 
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reduced and even extinguished, her devotion has followed 

the same slope. Her generosity that She was multiplying in 

Her Basilica, She wants to spread them now within the 

families and parishes all year around. 

    During this talk, Colette was feeling very nervous. St. 

Ann gave her the necessary explanations, answered her 

questions and gave her clear answers; but to accept was not 

easy, the mission appeared very demanding. Colette was 

pacing the floor in the bedroom. Let us note that St. Ann 

was not visible: Colette was receiving interior locutions, as 

usual. She was holding a dialogue with an invisible person: 

this was probably very emotional. Seeing her so nervous, 

St. Ann said: “Sit down, I know that this is quite big what 

I ask of you, sit down on your bed, I will explain to you.” 

Colette sat on the bed and was feeling the presence of St. 

Ann on the chair near her. St. Ann told her: “I know that it 

is difficult what I ask of you, but I will give you all that you 

will need for the mission.” And the goal of the mission is 

to render happiness to the children on earth. This is possible 

at the condition that they answer the call of God with a 

sincere yes. 

    Colette told her then: this mission will require of me to 

be in good health. St. Ann answers her: “the health, you 

will have.” And Mrs. Coulombe will testify of it later on: 

The health, I have it: I have never been ill since the 

beginning of the mission. I am never tired. I answer the 

letters at night, I sleep no more then three hours, I get up 

well rested, I feel great.   

     But Colette still hesitates. St. Ann promises her a special 

present in saying to her: “Later on when your pilgrimage 

will be finished on earth, I will descend by myself from 

Heaven to catch your last breath. I will take you in my arms 

and will bring you to My Grand Son Jesus.” What an 

extraordinary gift! Says Colette. But how should I do it? 

Should I walk door to door, advertise myself in the street? 
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The Grand Mamma answers: “I will prepare everything, 

you will have just to follow and answer.” 

    What will happen to my family? St. Ann promises her to 

take care of her children and grand children, as She has 

always done. Colette felt reassured. But the husband, will 

he accept? “Your husband, answers St. Ann, I will take care 

of his spiritual education with My Daughter Mary.” 

    But the questions were coming one after another in her 

head. And I will be the object of mockeries and will be 

criticized. What will the priests and people think in seeing 

me testifying about this? St. Ann promises her to put 

“cushions around her heart” in order that the critiques will 

not reach her. The Grand Maman has answers to 

everything, She has foreseen everything. And Jesus, 

Colette knows Him well, will help His Grand Maman and 

render the task as easy as possible. 

    Colette says: “Why me?” Are there no other persons 

more fit then me? St. Ann, I have never spoken in public. 

“If you have been chosen, it is because you are humble. 

You are a child, who always asks questions. You will never 

know pride.” She finally gives up to the wishes of Grand 

Maman, and she concludes:  

    "I have said my yes of love to Grand Maman St. Ann. I 

have accepted obediently, with humility, to save souls. And 

all that She has said to me in my locutions, in my visions, 

happened exactly as She has announced it to me. “The 

importance is to save souls.” 

 

First Calls 

 

 A few days later, a lady calls her and asks her to visit her 

at her house to talk about the Good St. Ann. There are 12 

persons who would like to hear about Her. We do not know 

Her a lot and we would love to know Her better." Mrs. 

Coulombe Says: good! It’s starting! The hesitation is 

always there, but she accepts and speaks to her husband 
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about it. Vincent says to her: “Go and in the meantime I 

will be praying for you. I will say the rosary while you are 

talking about St. Ann.” Colette understands that two 

prophecies were beginning to happen. And the invitations 

multiplied. From one meeting to another, they were 

chaining up, thanks to the persons present. And at each of 

these meetings, miracles took place: conversions and 

healings were happening. And Grand Maman was advising 

Colette, as to accept certain invitations or to refuse, 

especially when the persons were not ready. She was 

directing her action.   

 

The Demon Takes In 

 

One year later, just as the mission was doing fine, a bad 

event happened. On July 9, 1991, when Colette was 

praying in a church, she received a vision of a demon. He 

commended her to cease her mission, menacing her to 

pierce her eyes if she was continuing. She did not pay 

attention to this threat. The Good St. Ann had promised to 

assist her in all her needs. Then the next morning, she woke 

up with a particular pain in her eyes.  Her eyelids could not 

open, she did not understand why. She went to see a doctor, 

who examined her. Right away, he was not seeing the cause 

of this ailment. He says to her: “your health is great.” He 

finally discovers that the cause was in the brain, in the 

ganglia that control the eyelids movement. She went 

through a series of shots all around the eyes, to take care of 

the movement of the eyelids, which she had to do 

periodically. Curiously enough, when she was talking at 

her evenings of St. Ann, her eyes opened wide and pain 

disappeared.    

    During the visit of St. Ann that followed this event, she 

complained in saying that she wanted to quit everything 

and said: “I do not want to do anything any more.” St. Ann 

answered her: “do you want to suffer?” Yes, but. Colette 
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was going through a period of discouragement. She told her 

that she was going to give her an answer the following 

week. The week passed, Colette reflects, prays and decides 

to get back in the care of Grand Maman, in accepting to 

continue her mission. Later on she finally recovered from 

her discouragement. 

 

The Song of St. Ann 

 

On August 5, 1991, St. Ann was coming to teach her a 

unique song: St. Ann in Love Unite Us. She inspired her 

melody, two verses and the refrain, asking her to write the 

words. The melody, that Colette was not able to write, 

stayed in her memory. St. Ann promised her to give her the 

third verse, “in the chapel of the Immaculate Conception” 

in the crypt of “Sainte Anne de Beaupre” Basilica. For the 

musical writing, she remits it herself to the choir master of 

her parish, “Sainte Cecile of Charlesbourg, Quebec.” Later 

on, a group in Montréal, Quebec offered to give a 

magnificent harmonization of this beautiful song. Until 

then, the Good St. Ann was always manifesting Herself in 

an invisible manner. Colette perceived Her presence 

without seeing Her. She desired vividly, we understand, to 

see Her. On this visit, she asked Her to see only one finger, 

even half of one finger, only during seven seconds, 7 is the 

number of St. Ann. Jesus gave her infinitely more than she 

asked for of the exceptional gift that she received three 

months later, as we will see hereafter. 

 

The Grand Vision 

 

On October 13, 1991, Colette received her “Grand Vision,” 

as she calls this, Divine manifestation. She tells us the 

difference between a vision and an apparition. The vision 

comes as on a screen on a wall: it is a picture that deploys 

like a movie. She cannot hold a dialogue with the 
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characters. If it is an apparition, she can touch the person 

and have conversation with them. It was Jesus that she sees 

at first, a beautiful Jesus, tall, of which the physiognomy 

looks like His Grandmother, as of Mary which is small like 

Her father, Joachim. Jesus was so beautiful, she says, she 

would not know how to express it. Those beauties are so 

inexpressible, says to us the saints from Heaven. He is tall, 

welcoming presence, one has no more fear of death and one 

yearns to die. He was accompanying Grand Maman. 

Colette had asked only a small sign, to see a finger of her 

hand. A finger, this was too little of a thing for the Lord, 

who was showing the Grand Maman in person, in all Her 

splendor! Says Colette. Jesus was taking a walk with His 

Grand Maman, in a sort of clearing. St. Ann is tall, brown 

hair, richly dressed in pink. She looks like around fifty 

years old. Then the scene change. Colette feels like she is 

pull out of her bed. Jesus transported her (in spirit) into a 

row boat on the Saint Laurent River, next to Québec city. 

She was seating next to Jesus, He was standing. He talks to 

her at length, complaining that too many souls are getting 

lost. Then He told her that He should shake up his people. 

Then He let her see a big earthquake, the boat was going 

up the waves climbing up to 30 or 40 feet, the water was 

gushing in the boat. Colette, scared, got up to come closer 

to Jesus, and He said with authority: “Do not touch me!” It 

was Jesus of Justice, says Colette. Mrs. Coulombe refuses 

to give more details on chastisements who await us, but she 

encourages us to remain under the protection of the Blessed 

Virgin. That means: to deeply convert ourselves. To 

convert does not mean only to go to mass on Sunday. We 

must obey the 10 commandments; go to confession and to 

receive the Eucharist. She says, we do not know the value 

of the sacraments, we must do penance. To fast according 

to our state in life. The fast can be done in many ways, the 

Heaven is not difficult. One can miss a meal, or to replace 

it by a snack. But mostly by a prayerful life. 
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    Grand Maman St Ann says to Colette, to tell us to trust 

in Her, to ask for favors that we are in need. All kinds of 

favors, spiritual, physical and material. “All the treasures 

of Heaven are in My hands” has She also said to Yves 

Nicolazic. But we must be patient, God does not always 

answer at the moment, and not always the way we think, 

but He always answers, and often beyond what we are 

asking. 

 

The Third Gift 

 

When Mrs. Coulombe found herself back in her bed, it was 

twenty minutes past four at night, the vision had lasted 

more than two hours. Another vision has followed. The 

Lord says to her that He was going to show her His Mother. 

With only a sign of the hand, the Blessed Virgin Mary 

arrived, in a sumptuous blue dress. Jesus told her that She 

was going to teach her an Ave Maria unknown on this 

earth, that she was going to sing it seven times (the perfect 

number) and that Colette will always remember it. And it 

happened. Colette has learnt the refrain by listening to the 

Holy Mother singing it seven times.  She taught her the two 

other verses three years later, when she was in Florida. The 

first verse is in honor of the Immaculate, and the second, 

Mary has offered it in honor of Her Mother St. Ann. Mary 

was dressed in blue, with a nice belt; She looks like about 

17 or 18 years old. Mrs. Coulombe felt asleep after this 

vision. 

 

The Immaculate Conception 

 

On September 1, 1993, The Blessed Virgin appeared to her 

alone. She transported her in a church and directed her to 

the altar. It was the Immaculate Conception. "On the altar 

were all my documents to do the mission. She was coming 

to bless them. She was very beautiful. I asked Her why St. 
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Ann did not come by herself. It was “a delicate gesture 

from Her part that She asked me to come in Her place.” 

The Blessed Virgin encouraged me to continue:" Do not be 

afraid, we will be with you”, to strengthen your courage, 

other favors were granted to her also. 

    Later on, on November 23, 1993, St. Thérèse of the 

Child Jesus came to her and presented her roses, telling her 

not to be afraid, to continue the mission. Colette had been 

in Florida for 5 months, and was missing her family. St. 

Thérèse consoled her and encouraged her, telling her: “Do 

not worry; we are in the process of organizing your mission 

on earth”. The next day it was St. Antony of Padua that 

appeared to her. He presented her the Child Jesus, while 

encouraging her to continue her mission. On June 12, 1995, 

she had the pleasure of the apparition of the Virgin Mary 

under the title of the Immaculate Heart of Mary. She 

encouraged her and told her that she would protect her 

wherever she would go. It was a very beautiful vision, says 

Mrs. Coulombe. She had a message for Her children: “Tell 

them to convert deeply to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, a 

profound and sincere conversion.” That’s what it is, says 

Mrs. Coulombe, the mission of St. Ann, the conversion to 

the Sacred Heart of Jesus. It seems then that all these 

persons in Heaven have a specific function in regard of the 

mission. 

    She wants to bring back Her children in the Heart of 

Jesus. What a grand mission! This is a mission of 

compassion, of tenderness, of mercy. And this mission is 

similar to that of Brother André, as often repeated by Mrs. 

Coulombe. There are several analogies between them: 

blessed oil, numerous miracles, thousands of conversions, 

choice of a small instrument, humble and unpredictable. 

Who would have predicted that this little man that was 

Andre Bessette, almost dying at his birth, remained weak 

and rather thin, holding to life by a thread, which in youth 

did not promise anything, which would have such a 
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destiny, would live more than 90 years, in multiplying all 

kinds of miracles? And that he would leave at his death 

such a large Work: the utmost sanctuary dedicated to St. 

Joseph: “St. Joseph Oratory, Montreal, Quebec, Canada.” 

And who would have predicted that a grand maman as 

there are millions of them, a woman without history, would 

come up to lead such a mission? As says St. Paul, God likes 

to choose weak and poor instruments of human means, so 

that the Strength of God manifest itself in splendor through 

their weaknesses. 

 

Answers of St. Ann 

 

This other step was started in 1994. During a vision, St. 

Ann asked her to open her house to receive Her 

grandchildren. You will receive them, She said to her, you 

will impose my oil, you will speak to them, and Me, I will 

do the rest. After this announcement the next day, two 

young women presented themselves. This was the 

confirmation of the announcement and of the will of St. 

Ann. From the first meeting, conversions and healings 

multiplied, attested by numerous letters of thankfulness 

from the favored persons. 

    And it will be by the hundreds, better, by the thousands 

of letters that she will have to answer mostly during the 

night, since her fatigue was taken away, so that three hours 

of sleep will be sufficient when she is home. She is not 

often at home, the mission takes all her time, during the 

year 1996, a good part of the year was spent away from 

home. It is really a missionary life that she leads with her 

husband: a couple’s mission. 

 

The Pilgrim’s Statue 
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One day, she receives a letter from a man suggesting her to 

have a pilgrim’s statue of the Good St. Ann. She refused 

saying that she already have enough things for her mission. 

After, while she was giving her testimony at “Saint 

Grégoire” the native parish of Brother André. Someone 

brought her a statue of St. Ann, suggesting her to use it as 

a pilgrim‘s statue. She has understood that this was the will 

of Grand Maman to accompany her on trips, from that time 

on, she always brings the statue. This is another sign that 

her mission comes really from Heaven, and that Mrs. 

Coulombe has to abandoned herself.  

 

Locution of December 22, 1999 

 

 Mrs. Coulombe tells us: “I was at the Basilica of Sainte 

Anne de Beaupre.” During the mass, after the communion, 

St. Ann says to me: “You will tell my grandchildren to say 

a perfect act of contrition every night before falling 

asleep.” She also said: “God the Father will open the door 

through His great mercy; there are too many souls that are 

lost, that were created for His Glory. We take all means to 

reach the children that are destined for Heaven for all 

eternity.” She has continued saying that “Jesus will send 

great surprises on earth, some good, some not so good. 

There will be many illnesses that medications will not cure. 

There will be many deaths from accidents and the minds 

will be troubled by different events. On the other hand, 

there will be deep conversions of very important 

personalities.” She has confirmed Her presence through my 

poor person. She will always present Herself in humility. 

 

 

  

_______ 

The “Presentation,” are interviews of Colette Coulombe, 

chosen by Grand Maman St. Ann, from articles published 
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by Jean-Yves Simard in: “Pour Qu’ils Regnent” numbers 

42 and 44, year 2000. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

III 

PRAYER TO ST. ANN 

 

Prayer given to Colette Coulombe on a Locution             

of St. Ann – July 26, 1983 

 

St. Ann, now that I have spoken to you and made you more 

loved, we have fulfilled the conditions for our requests. St. 

Ann, I implore you, visit people’s hearts, those who are 

present and those we love. With all your tenderness, heal 

our past wounds, our hearts and bodies; give work to those 

who are asking for it. 

    Visit couples who are having difficulties. Teach them 

forgiveness, to sacrifice themselves for the other, to bear 

their Crosses with joy, as Jesus told us in His Gospel “If 

you want to follow me you have to carry your Cross every 

day.” St. Ann, lead them to a resourceful person who may 

help them: people are thirsty for faith, hope and love. Dear 

Lord, you who know Your Grandmother so well, meets 
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with Her. I am sure it will assist in distributing Your favors 

to those who have confidence in You. I am sure that on Her 

Feast Day, July 26th, St. Ann must be overload with all 

kinds of requests. I implore you to do something special for 

us today.  

    Lord Jesus, put Your hands on our heads, look at us with 

all our problems, our faults and qualities. We want to throw 

ourselves into Your arms. Hold us very tightly against 

Your heart and we will together cry out, “Abba Father, 

Abba Father.” 

    Thank you so much, St. Ann, for all your favors. 

 

 

 

 

 

IV                                                                   

INTRODUCTION OF THE AUTHOR 

 
My Love Story 

 

 

I will speak to you of my visions, of my apparitions and 

favors of all kinds that the Lord has filled me, and miracles 

obtained with faith, prayer and the Mercy of the Father. 

    My spiritual life has been a flame of which the sparks 

have been reflected on the others. This book will do 

marvels as the videos did. Read it with faith; do not doubt. 

There is nothing impossible to God. He has hidden to the 

wise what He has revealed to the little. Be meek and 

humble of heart (Matt 11, 29). Your recompense will be 

great in Heaven (Matt 5, 12).  Happy are those who believe 

without seeing (John 20, 29). Alleluia!                                                                                

This book is dictated by the inspiration of our powerful 

Grand Maman St. Ann. I would never think that one day 
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my soul would have been wide open in front of every body 

who would have decided to read this book with patience. It 

is with faith, hope and humility that you must read it. This 

book is destined to help you within your conscience to 

realize that you need spiritual food. I hope that many 

peoples will discover that they will have to do the Will of 

God and that they will receive a dose of pure courage to 

follow Jesus in taking up their crosses everyday. The little 

spark that I will light in their hearts will become a fire of 

love that would inflame couples and families. Peace will 

reign in their hearts in contact with the Truth. I try to 

present what Jesus has hidden to the wise and has revealed 

to the little: true Love, pure Love. 

    Our Grand Maman in Heaven will present our justified 

petitions and Jesus will let himself seduce by His 

Grandmother. Jesus will look at us with complicity and will 

inflame us in all the fibers of our hearts.  

     Jesus, it is difficult to evangelize in these end times. A 

lot of your people have lost their faith. People do not know 

You anymore. They have tossed You in the corner. They 

think they can do without You; too many live with the 

cancer of the soul! What will happen to them? 

    Jesus, have a regard of compassion on Your people. 

Cleanse us from our sins. You have open to us the gate of 

Heaven by Your precious blood. Jesus, You are a God of 

love, of mercy and justice.  

    Mercy, mercy for our brothers and sisters who have not 

understood. Glory to you Lord. 

     I am here in Orlando at some friends that St. Ann had 

chosen for us so I could write this book in the calm, peace 

and silence. She had chosen André and Marielle Roberge 

who have believed immediately to this mission. Bless this 

couple and their family because their generosity surpasses 

the inequities of the world. Grand Maman St. Ann chooses 

her refuges. She prepares everything; inspire the persons 
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who want to open their heart and their home to receive Her 

grandchildren.  

    There have been a lot of evenings and meetings of St. 

Ann, and also answered letters from our Grand Maman 

from Heaven. Sometimes, I ask myself how I made it 

through it all. The mission has been public since 1990. I go 

wherever the Good St. Anne wants to go, to meet her 

grandchildren, to relief and heal them. All of this is always 

for the glory of God. Not all are physically healed. If you 

have prayed well and did not have any result, tell yourself 

that Jesus has other projects for you and that He will have 

all the eternity to console you. 

    It is in suffering that Jesus prepares Saints for paradise. 

They are examples to promote us to live according to His 

Will. There is always some happiness on earth, and a 

certain time is given to us to prepare our grand voyage, we 

are really in a place of pilgrimage on earth and it is with 

our free will that we must abandon ourselves. Jesus is alive 

and He loves us so much. Let yourself be loved and the rest 

will be given on to you (Matt 6, 33). If one knew how He 

loves us, one would burst into tears before this merciful 

love. 

     This book is dedicated to make better known St. Ann, 

who is our Grand Maman of Heaven, who has loved me so 

much. From Her, I have obtained so many healings and 

favors of all kinds. Heaven is wide open when I ask her for 

something. She holds all the treasures of Heaven in Her 

hands; She is the Queen Mother in Heaven. The Father had 

looked on His poor servant, His poor creature. A lot of 

graces descended from Heaven for me to accept this great 

responsibility, this spiritual adventure.  

    And what a pilgrimage He prepared me? Love helped 

me to go through the ups and downs while I was holding 

on the Sacred Heart of Jesus. He was sculpturing me 

according to His Will. His desires were also mine. My 

littleness was rendering me like a child that let itself sliding 



 30 

under His wing. What love for my sake? Happy are those 

who believe without seeing! (John 20, 29) 

     I write this book under the inspiration of the Holy Spirit. 

St. Ann is at my side every day since I was born, and more 

so after the death of my mother when I was 13 years old. 

      It is at the age of 20 years old that I have felt 

appreciably Her presence in my life. I had to be prepared 

for this mission of love, long before, by going through all 

kinds of events and different situations. She protected and 

sustained me during 40 years. I had to have courage and 

spiritual strength to leave the convent. She was preparing 

me for this grand mission of love. I was living in sufferings 

that were burning me to the innermost part of my heart. I 

had to go through all of this to understand my brothers and 

sisters. I did not know that I had to suffer so much to love 

and to let myself love by the Father. It is the abandon to 

His Holy Will. 

    If I write this book, it is in obedience to Grand Maman 

St. Ann’s request. On September 7, 1994, year of the 

family, She said to me: “at the reading of this book my little 

ones will convert themselves at the speed of light; they will 

discover faith, hope, joy and the happiness to live more and 

more closer to the Lord.” 

    I would have loved to remain incognito but Heaven had 

decided otherwise. I had to do this mission. I have asked 

signs and I have received many conversions, physical and 

spiritual healings in abundance. All kinds of favors 

succeeded themselves one after the other. Visions and 

apparitions came to confirm the design of the Lord. My 

soul was ready to receive the Heavenly messages. It is in 

humility and obedience that I have abandoned myself. I let 

myself loved by this God three times saint and it is with a 

profound peace that I recollect myself in the Father’s Heart. 

What God wanted of His poor soul began to materialize 

toward the end of my earthly life; that is to say at the age 

of 60 years old. 
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Colette Coulombe, chosen by St. Ann. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

V                                                                                                                   

COLETTE EARLY YEARS (1930 – 1951) 

 
 

    A little girl is born August 25, 1930 in “Bagotville, Ville 

de la Baie Quebec, Canada.” I was a well wished child after 

20 years of marriage. My mother Hélène let escape my first 

breath in this life already prepared in the bosom of my 

earthly mother. Heaven was watching over this rosebud 

that would bloom over the years. At my birth around 7 

o’clock in the evening, God laid his hand on my soul to 

scent me with His wisdom, His mercy and His love. The 

choice had been made already, the Good St. Ann would be 

at the rendezvous, and She was taking me under Her 

protection. She will be there during my entire life. She will 

be in my daily life during my pilgrimage on earth. 

      I have been a desired baby, pampered and loved by my 

parents. I am sure that the Eternal Father has given a 

beautiful gift to my mother Hélène and to my father David. 

I had a brother named Robert; he was 2 years and 4 months 
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older than me. My parents had adopted two orphan children 

at the counsel of Arthur Gaudreault, their good parish 

priest. The family desired was to live in complete 

happiness but we were suffering grief because of the 

alcoholic addiction of my poor father. Heaven has 

intervened for the healing of his sinful habit of alcoholism.  

     My mother was praying the good St. Ann and also the 

Blessed Brother André. She has received her wish. My 

father became an exemplary husband. He amended himself 

and we were so happy. My mother was able to finish her 

days in peace with her family and two years after, the 

Heavenly Father was calling her to her eternal happiness.  

    When I was very young, already I felt the Lord watching 

over His little disciple in a special way. In my childhood, 

already my sufferings and the pain were becoming a 

constant preoccupation for my parents. I succumbed in all 

possible illnesses, some dangerous for my life! My mother 

was going through illnesses and sufferings also, a poor 

woman of 40 years. She was thread bared by work, 

overexertion, bleeding by the lost of babies and an 

alcoholic husband; she was enduring all of this with heroic 

courage. Many women today would have asked for 

divorce, she had promised before God and before men to 

be faithful to her marriage vows. What courage! Poor 

maman who was working hard night and day for her 

children, her desire to bring them up well. It was with her 

natural expertise that she succeeded in her wish to give us 

a little bit of happiness. She had lost ten children due to her 

poor health, weaknesses and matrimonial problems of all 

sorts!  

     At 42 years old, a doctor said to her that she had about 

10 years to live. Everything materialized at 52 years old; 

she was rending her soul to God. Her arteries were blocked 

and her heart split itself to let escape the last drop of her 

blood, this blood that she had handed down into my veins. 

In my childhood, the Lord was watching and He was 
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healing me always in an exceptional and precise way. At 

the age of three I return to good health after a jaundice that 

endangered my life, I had caught an illness due to the fact 

that I drank contaminated milk from a sick cow with lungs 

disease! What drama for my mother who had wished so 

much this blond hair child with brown eyes, smiling face, 

full of humor and mischievous at that. My mother was 

looking at me skipping and I was inventing the loftiest 

smiles to ravish the heart of my so beautiful maman. She 

never guesses that one day Heaven would have a serious 

look on her little one. She did not know what I was going 

to accomplish on this earth and what I would leave behind 

to my descendants. This mission disturbs, works in the 

hearts, renders you conscious of your eternal salvation. I 

was behaving already with the sentiment that Heaven was 

going to take away my mother that I loved so much and 

that she had deposed in my heart the seed of charity, 

generosity, moral strength, of justice, honesty, the sense of 

perfection, of piety, etc. especially the sense to develop 

what is good, beautiful, the talents that the finger of the 

Father had traced on me. My mother was of an 

extraordinary generosity. She was living for the others. 

Even in her poverty, she was sewing for the poor, she 

watched for the right price for fruits at the grocery store so 

we would have the necessary vitamins for our 

development. 

     I have lived in a house full of strangers and during 

winters, she was lodging a beggar from November to April. 

I was adapting myself to all those situations. I was still 

living a happy life with a very sick mother and a father that 

was an alcoholic. My mother was saying to me often: “you 

are my sunshine.”  I was a docile little girl and already full 

of promises and projects. School started at 8 years old on 

account of my many kinds of illnesses and operations that 

I was to endure. I attended a private school, few hours a 

day only on account of my precarious health. School was 
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for me a source of precious knowledge that furnished my 

missionary heart and prepared me to an enriched life. 

    My sister Antoinette got married and lodged above our 

house. My big brother Henri married also after being so 

long the protector of my mother. My eldest brother Robert 

was playing with me and was making up games, as far as 

making a cut into my leg. Already I was being predestined 

to suffer; the blood was pouring out of the cut. It is 

probably why that I always was afraid of blood. Several 

times in my many childbirths, I almost lost my life. 

Bleedings and blood transfusions, I have known that! 

    My parents have raised me in the Christian faith, in hope 

and charity. My mother was speaking to me often of the 

Good St. Ann and Blessed Brother André. One day, 

desperate of the situation that she was living with my 

father; she promises to send $25 to the Oratory of St. 

Joseph in Montréal. After a while a grave accident 

happened to my father as he was hit and projected into the 

air and felt on the ground face first. After his rehabilitation, 

he went to a retreat at “Val Racine” at a Jesuit’s Monastery. 

He converted himself and peoples did not recognize him 

any more. He was a model of a husband and made us join 

the Alcoholics Anonymous. Two years later, my exhausted 

mother under the load of her cross dies out of a lesion to 

the heart at 52 years old. Her heart had tore up and the last 

drop of blood came out of her mouth. She had known two 

years of happiness. She had been ill nine days at the 

hospital. This was during the novena to St. Ann. 

    I remember the anxiousness that was climbing in my 

throat at the thought of losing my mother that I had seen 

her suffering so much and that I was seeing again in my 

young mind, now that my father was becoming an 

exemplary man, my mother that was leaving us for all 

eternity. On the ninth day of the novena, the Father in 

Heaven, who had created her so I could accomplish this 

mission on earth, was inviting her to enter in His eternal 
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dwelling. She was receiving her recompense on July 26, 

1944, the day of the feast of St. Ann. 

    It was from then on through this great trial that my life 

took a different turn. The battle had started in my poor 

heart. I was in rebellion because of my mother’s absence, 

among others also the remorse for omitting to tell her often 

that I loved her. I had the feeling that I needed her more 

and more. What will happen to me? I was crying a lot. The 

Good Lord had prepared my father in converting him 

perfectly so he could bring me up and take care of me like 

the apple of his eyes. He became a father as a full time job. 

    Before the rendering of her soul, my mother talked to me 

seriously, telling me that she was going to die that evening 

and that St. Ann was coming to get her. She had supplicated 

Her so much in her life; she must have had a conversation 

with our Grand Maman of heaven. She was putting me 

within her powerful grasp and she prepared herself to assist 

at the eternal banquet. She has said to me three things 

before closing her eyes; I did not believe that she was going 

to die. I was thinking that St. Ann was going to cure her. 

Returning from mass, celebrated at the church of “St. Anne 

of Chicoutimi Nord,” we went back to the hospital and 

there I have deducted that what she had said to me was true. 

What drama this was for me! She was not suffering any 

more. Amen.  

    Here are the three things she said to me: 

1st  

You will not do bad thing with anybody; you will listen to 

your father. She knew that I was in danger of loosing 

myself. I was enjoying very much my youth, already I was 

going out and I had a certain talent for being full of life, she 

was warning me. She must have been very worry for her 

little one. 

2nd  

When you will marry, choose a man that will not drink, 

even if he has a missing arm, as long as he will not break 



 36 

your heart. She understood that I must not suffer like she 

did herself, that she had a gift of discernment regarding the 

understanding of Jesus word: 

the Charity. Alleluia! 

3rd  

When you will have problems, great sufferings, cry very 

loud to St. Ann and She will give you everything you need, 

all that you want.               

    She was putting St. Ann’s statue on my poor heart. 

    I was keeping these things in my heart and now seeing 

that everything is accomplished according to the revelation 

and will of the Eternal Father. Jesus was going to lend me 

His     Grandmother to help me cross the trials of life. It 

was around the age of 60 that St. Ann was inviting me to 

do this great mission and that She would be at my side the 

rest of my days. 

    At the age of 15, the Lord was inviting me to reflect on 

my vocation. At the death of my mother, I was beginning 

to give worries to my father. One day a good sister from a 

religious community “Antoniennes de Marie,” present 

herself at our door to recruit young girls that wanted to 

work at the Lord vineyard. I found myself protected and 

directed under a special force. My father made a 

proposition to the religious “Mere Marie du Divin Coeur”. 

Jesus had chosen her to invite me to give a few years of my 

life in a convent at the service of priests. My father had 

dared given me, so that I would be protected from the 

dangers of life. In time the religious were able to make me 

discover the treasures that Heaven had put on earth to 

inspire me to become a saint. The good sisters have 

replaced my mother. They were all like little maman for 

me, the education and the religious instruction that I was 

receiving and of which I would use all along my life. I was 

happy to obey their rules; already obedience and 

surrendering myself were to prepare me to be attentive later 

on in listening to my brothers and sisters. A missionary 
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heart was beginning to form within me. It was like I wanted 

to do like “Sainte Thérèse de l’Enfant Jesus,” a little soul, 

and sanctification according to the desire of the Father. 

During five years, I plunged deeply in the love of prayer, 

and happiness was entering by the doors of this cenacle that 

was reserved for my Good Jesus. Happiness is so fragile; it 

suffices of an error to break everything! I began to listen 

about love. I was wishing to sanctify myself for the glory 

of God. During that time my father was alone at home for 

three years, prayers was his refuge. 

    Another good wife was going to knock at the door of his 

heart, and on June 24, 1947 they married and they lived 

happy together. She was taking care of him. I was not 

worrying anymore. The two of them were visiting me now 

and then. I was able to give myself completely to the One 

who had invited me to understand the missionary’s secrets 

that were waiting me toward the end of my life on earth. 

    In September, I was entering the “Juvénat Notre-Dame” 

in preparation to the religious life. This was in 1945, a year 

after the decease of my mother. Mother “Marie de la 

Trinite” opens her arms to receive me and to prepare me 

for this vocation of love. She did not know that she was 

opening the doors to our Grand Maman St. Ann and that I 

would talk about the marvels of St. Ann. Everything was 

accomplished according to the design of God. On the 24 

and 25 of July 1998, I was visiting the same religious order 

that had received me with open arms. Fifty years had 

passed and the recollections were coming to the surface. I 

was still home. At the “juvénat”, I had discovered the 

beauty of the religious life and I wanted to enter to the 

Novitiate. There was yet an obstacle: I was still a little girl, 

I was not having my periods and the community was not 

taking the risk that I would get sick. Mother “Marie de la 

Trinite” has suggested to me to do a novena to the souls in 

purgatory and it so happened that it was granted to me on 

November 2, 1945. I was at mass in the chapel after 
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communion, when I started to have a belly ache. I fainted. 

I found myself on the couch recovering in the office of my 

mother superior; she was bent over me saying: “Now you 

are a big girl, a woman. Alleluia! Bless be the Lord! You 

can enter the convent.” The prophecy had to be 

accomplished. “You are not a child any more, you are a 

chosen soul.” That is why I have a devotion for the souls in 

purgatory. 

    On July 2, 1946, my dream came through, the convent’s 

doors were opening for me, and I was seeing all these doves 

that were like gazelles at the service of the Lord. We were 

21 young ladies. Several came out. I did not know that one 

day I would carry the name Coulombe and I did not know 

that 48 years later, on July 3, 1994, St. Anne would get out 

of the Basilica with a small instrument, a small channel to 

approach souls in a sea of sufferings, of truth, of audacity, 

of faith and charity. I had to instill in them without knowing 

too much the commandments that give us the right to 

eternal happiness. 

    It was 5 years of happiness with all kinds of experience. 

I have been able to receive an enriched formation on all 

points of views. My moral education was perfecting day by 

day. I have taken up all possible advices and I have learnt 

to work, to pray, to develop talents that my Creator had left 

in my heart. I have learnt to be happy with very little things. 

A special protection was watching over the poor instrument 

that I was becoming. 

Five protecting years far from the dangers of life who 

would have conducted me to my loss; what a heavenly 

mystery! By a delicate attention of the Lord, there is a 

detail of which I found out only later on. While entering to 

the postulate, I carried the name of Sister Hélène because 

there was already a Sister Colette, what an honor to carry 

the name of my good mother on earth, what a tender 

attention from Heaven.  
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    After those years of peace, of joy, protection, the five 

years of preparation to assume the responsibilities of life, 

then on one evening in January 7, 1951, I was in my cell, it 

was 10 o’clock. All of a sudden, the light turns on by itself; 

I was wondering what was the matter, then I heard an 

interior voice telling me that I have to return in the world 

and that I had to save souls. I hid my face. I was trying to 

sleep. I did not know what was happening to me. An hour 

later, the same phenomenon was happening again. The 

light turned on by itself. I was pulling on the chain and I 

was hiding my head. Still the same voice, the voice of the 

Good St. Ann was saying: “Get up and come and see by the 

window all the souls that are perishing! You must go and 

talk to them; I will help you to do good on earth. This will 

be an important mission that you will do during your 

pilgrimage on earth.” 

    I prepared myself to obey to this interior voice that was 

coming from Heaven. The time that I passed at the convent 

was like being in Heaven. I was surrounded by the sisters 

who were continuing my education. From on high, my 

mother and Grand Maman St. Ann were watching on their 

little chosen one. I was feeling it. I was sure that Heaven 

was protecting me in a special way. All the things that I 

have learnt during my 5 years living as a nun have helped 

me in this world where I was to live. This world was fearful 

to me; that I had known at a tender age without much 

looking after. It was to a point that I had to discern what 

would be good and necessary so that I would flourish in all 

security. I was praying my Patron Saint to defend me in the 

battle of life; I must tell you that I was carrying the name 

of Sister Marie of St. Michael Archangel. There was not a 

day without my thought being on this vocation that Jesus 

had lent me. Every day, I thank him. Alleluia! When I was 

a novitiate, St. Ann healed me of a cancer of the intestine 

at the age of 17. In the interior of my intestine there was a 

big inflammatory growth. I was infected with “Crohn’s 
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Disease” that was killing me inch by inch. I have received 

in all 90 shots of Streptomycin at a rate of three times a 

day. I was healed by prayer. Already, I was being marked 

with physical suffering, even though I was living in peace, 

surrendering; I had nothing that was mine. 

    I have always kept a sincere friendship with my 

community of religious order of Saint Antony of Padua. 

This is not surprising that Saint Antony of Padua came to 

visit me in 1992. It knew that I would need him some day. 

When I came out of the convent, March 1st, 1951, I was 

having a hard time. In my prayer, I have asked that a young 

lady would replace me. It was my dear friend Florence who 

gave her life to Jesus, after 44 years, I have met her, she 

has become the nun that I would have much loved to be, 

but the Good Lord had decided otherwise. I had another 

mission to fill on the earth. Alleluia! 

    I must return to January 7, 1951 when St. Ann was 

speaking to me for the first time. I was twenty years old. 

She said to me: “You must come out of the convent; you 

have a mission to accomplish in the world to save souls.” 

It was 10 o’clock in the evening. This was the first time 

that She was speaking to me. I did not know anything about 

interior locutions. The light turned on by itself in my cell, 

I pull the chain and I hid myself by covering my head and 

at 11 o’clock, the same phenomenon start again with the 

light, this time, She says to me: “Get up, come and see by 

the window how many souls perish you must return in the 

world to talk to the children of the Father that have become 

harsh due to the lost of faith, hope and love.” All the wrong 

committed in the world because of the lack of knowledge 

and truth. I was feeling protected by this Grandmother who 

was preparing me in the shadow. The five years at the 

convent have protected me of all the temptations of the 

world. I might have been lost in this sick world. She knew 

that one day I would be Her chosen one, She was protecting 

me in the very epidermis of my soul and had a regard of 
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tenderness on my poor person. This book contains only 

10% of the marvels that Grand Maman St. Ann has granted 

to me.                                  I had to go thought  all kinds of 

experiences of life, this preparation of 40 years had to make 

me pass through trials, sufferings, sicknesses and events of 

all kinds. I was bringing up my children in the love of Jesus 

and the rest; I let Heaven decide what was good for me and 

my own. In 1992, Grand Maman St. Ann asks me to write 

my interior locutions, it was March 6, the feast of St. 

Colette. On September 7, 1994, She asks me to write a 

book of 500 pages. Imagine my emotion. I am so fragile 

what a mystery for me! 
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VI                                                                                  

COLETTE IN THE WORLD (1951 – 1983) 
 

 

    Here I am in the world since March 1st 1951. I was 

armed with prayer and religious principles that my parents 

had inculcated in me since my childhood. Every morning, 

I was waking up and I was giving my heart to Jesus who 

was still my spouse. I was looking for my white religious 

habit with a brown scapular in front, my crucifix and my 

rosary that I was carrying on the side. I had to decide to be 

part of this fast world that I hardly knew. My father was 

remarried and I did not want to be a burden. I understood 

the second spouse who could be afraid that I could take 

away the affection that my father had for me. He was happy 

of my presence at home; I must have been a reminder of 

my beautiful maman Hélène. I began to work at all kinds 

of jobs to earn some money.  

    I wanted to be independent; I have worked in stores, 

groceries, restaurants, etc. I did not have any training and I 

wanted to know everything. I was 20 years old and full of 

good will of the life in front of me for the better or worst. 

There were temptations and it was dangerous to go out. I 

wanted to live my youth, this is to say to know about man 

and all his contents. This curiosity made me fall many 

times in the pit of desire, of easiness, of curiosity. Boys 

were succeeding one after the others. I had to go through 

these living experiences to understand later my brothers 

and my sisters. I had also to meet the mercy of the Eternal 

Father. This great mercy that delivered me of many 

burdens, that was correcting my soul and also my body. 
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This mercy was making me discover more and more 

profoundly that Jesus had saved me in giving His body and 

blood by His death on the cross. I finally understood that 

in this complicated world, I was to sanctify myself like I so 

desire when I gave my life to this God who is perfect, all 

goodness, infinitely merciful, infinitely just. I was going to 

mass every day so that I would carry out the will of the 

Lord and realize His projects. To love was what I needed, 

the spiritual love was fulfilling me, but also the human love 

was fascinating me as the desire of being happy. I had a lot 

to give. There was a Grand Maman who was choosing for 

me. Her tenderness was consoling me. She was there. This 

was not easy, I had to pray more and more and harder so 

that I could use my talents for the greater glory of God. I 

wanted to be good, pure and at the same time I was in need 

to be free, to follow the fashion that was encircling me on 

all sides. I knew very little about the danger of life. I started 

to live my youth just like the others girls, my friends 

surrounded me, I was taking double mouthfuls. I was afraid 

of being dizzy. 

    Here it is that my mother’s predictions began to 

materialize. I had known a marvelous young man who had 

just came out of a religious order as a brother. I fell in love 

with a capital L, and this during two years. We were 

carrying out wedding projects when I perceived that he was 

a drinker. He had let himself seduce by this naughty fault! 

I prayed and cried very hard to St. Ann for being able to 

forget this love that would have made me unhappy. I felt 

an extraordinary courage to help me separate from him or 

at least to ask him to reflect on the happiness that was 

offering itself to us and how his drinking was making me 

unhappy. I was giving him a month to take a true decision. 

My father was telling me not to marry him because he knew 

that I would not be happy. He did not want me to have the 

same lot as my mother.  
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    I was thinking about all that when I was going out with 

this wonderful young man; I was asking myself a lot of 

questions. One day, during the mass, a voice said to me: 

"Do not married this man, you will not be happy, you will 

suffer a lot!” I broke with him on October 13, 1953, a 

memorable date to receive favors from Heaven. During 

that month, I was looking at other young men, but my heart 

was not free from this first love. And then my destiny was 

accomplished on November 19, 1953. A cousin Fleurette 

would introduce me to the one that God the Father had 

prepared me for the better and for the worst. Here comes 

the biggest surprise of my life: 24 hours after our first date, 

he asks me to marry him. I told him: “I do not know you, I 

do not know if I will love you, give me all night to pray and 

to draw out a good decision.” marriage is serious. It is for 

life. The sacrament of marriage is indissoluble. It is 

important and it is a great decision. I have asked him: “Do 

you tremble before a bottle of beer?” “Oh no, I know how 

to control myself” I just went through a recent break up of 

an intense love and I do not want to suffer through that 

again. My father had warned me, but I still loved that first 

man.  

    Vincent was telling me that he wanted to get married and 

that he knew my father. He had prayed a lot to Our Lady of 

the Sacred Heart and the good St. Ann to meet a good 

woman. It was a great risk to marry without a grand love. 

This was a marriage of reason. At that time we never 

thought of divorce or nullify of marriage. I had understood 

the project of God. I was a Christian to the tips of my 

fingers. I was to accept the sacrifices and the sufferings, the 

sorrows as the joys.  

    I have though about it and it is in the prayer that I have 

decided to get marry on January 2, 1954. 

    It was at the Chapel of St. Marc parish in Bagotville. I 

have said the word “yes” at the foot of the altar, before God 

and before men. God was present and nobody was able to 
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nullify this sacrament. This was for life. All I had left was 

prayer to continue my way. Heaven had decided already 

that I was to go through all kinds of events. Jesus was 

sculpturing me and was giving me the taste for 

sanctification. 

    A short time after my marriage, I was feeling guilty for 

leaving the convent. I was lonesome for this relation. This 

marriage being accepted too fast, the parents of my 

husband were more or less accepting me. I was the one who 

had ravished their son too fast. I was being cut out of my 

feelings and many things happened. I have felt often a nail 

from the cross of Jesus tearing my heart. My heart had been 

broken many times by false judgments. Jesus was putting 

balm on my wounds and the good St. Ann was healing 

them with Her tenderness. I have recollected often in the 

silence of my poor heart! A silence of compassion and I 

felt that I was digesting the thorns of the crown of my 

Savior. My sanctification was continuing more and more 

in beauty. I was suffering like if I was dying and I was 

having the impression that nobody understood me. It is 

with all the strength of my soul that I have requested Jesus 

to help me to forgive and to forget all those who had 

wounded me so much. One day, I went through the feeling 

of an intense interior peace that I never knew before. I took 

refuge and precipitate myself in the inner core of my heart. 

I was offering my life as a holocaust. I wanted to be a 

saintly religious person, but God had decided that I would 

become a saintly woman, a good home mother. He was 

sculpturing me according to His Will. 

    To thank Jesus of all the graces that He was bestowing 

on me, I would agree to His Will in the little things as well 

in the big things. One day, I met a young girl who was 

hiding the desire to be a nun. I have distinguished there an 

occasion to replace myself in my community. I talked to 

her about it and here it is that Jesus led her personally to 

serve Him in the community of “Sœurs Antoniennes de 
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Marie.” What consolation for me! What a celestial 

happiness! St. Anne was at work. She had heard my 

supplication. What a beautiful soul this Florence, a noble 

heart, and from a good family who was living on the same 

street. What consolation! She would sing praises to the 

Lord for the rest of her days at the priest’s service and care. 

Thank you Lord, Alleluia!  

    For my part, I was continuing my road among trials and 

the vexations of things in life. After five years of marriage, 

I still did not fall in love with a big “L”; I decided to cry 

out very hard to the Good St. Ann like my mother had told 

me. Just like she had invoked Her so many times. By all 

means I tried at least to receive a little tenderness. Maman 

had spoken to me about the parents of the Virgin Mary who 

were an example for couples. St. Ann and St. Joachim were 

a marriage of love. I said to myself: “She is going to ask 

Her Grandson Jesus to put our hearts in unison so they will 

burn at the flame of our human love.” It was on the seventh 

year of our marriage, that I have received this fine present 

from Heaven and this love is lasting to this day. We have 

had seven children: that is to say five living and two angels 

in Heaven. Three wonderful boys: Michel born in 1955, 

Claude born in 1960 and Richard born in 1966. Two girls: 

Danielle born in 1957 and Andrée born in 1962. The 

Eternal Father has confided these souls to me. He trusted 

me that I would raise them in the Faith, the Hope and the 

Charity of God and the Doctrine of the Church. I must give 

back to Him those creatures so they could sing praises to 

this God infinitely merciful, infinitely just, good and 

desirable. I was to raise them with patience, comprehension 

and also with truth and audacity. I was to give them 

necessary teachings to know what is necessary to go to 

Heaven. 

    I understand that it is not always easy to bring up our 

children. We must do our best to return them back to God. 

I was living daily according to the Will of the Lord. My 
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duty was to serve my husband in all his needs and to 

continue with the children this link that unites the family 

bond. The house work was taking all my time. I was alone 

to bring up the children. My husband was a restaurant 

owner. He was never home. Every now and then, I was 

helping him some time until 2 o’clock in the morning. I 

was feeling very lonely to bring up our five children. My 

health had lessened because of repeated very difficult 

pregnancies. I was spending three weeks at the hospital for 

each baby. My uterus was not normal and I had striking 

hemorrhages. I was in need of several blood transfusions 

to save my life. As we were in love, we have decided to 

have another child, I wanted to give a little sister to 

Danielle, I was not suppose to have more children. I had 

promised my aunt who was a nun from the order of “Ste. 

Marguerite d’Youville” that if I had a little girl, I would 

name her after this saint of Québec. And it was a child 

conceived out of love. A little blond pearl arrived without 

making any noise and without any pain. The doctor came 

to warn me that the child was infirmed, she was without an 

anus. It was as big as the point of a straight pin. She will 

have to take medication until her operation to the age of 2 

Years old. The surgeon was to install a tube until her 

puberty and to reconstruct an anus. What drama! I was 

always paying for my joys. I had to go to the hospital 

weekly to unblock her. What suffering for this little one; as 

I was not having any more the time to go to the hospital, I 

have cried to the Good St. Ann. I was asking Her to come 

and operate on her or to come and take care of the three 

others because my father was not able to do it any more. 

He was getting old. It was difficult for him. He was giving 

me this service with a good heart. I understood the effort 

that he was making. I begged the Good St. Ann “There 

must be a new anus in your shop, do something, I beg you.” 

    After 10 days, the child was cured and was functioning 

normally. What a miracle, Heaven had heard my cries. The 
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Lord had said: “Yes.” I had believed in His power. God 

never permit crosses bigger then we can carry. Alleluia! 

    At the fifth baby, I have almost died of a pulmonary 

embolism that nailed me in bed during three days between 

life and death. This baby of 9 ¼ pounds was forcing me to 

put a final end to the family. The specialist gave me the pill 

to take during four years to cure my bleedings. And then a 

drama was preparing itself in my life: a facial paralysis on 

the right side of my face. The trigeminal nerve was hit 

gravely. My right eye was closed and my face was 

deformed. I was not going out any more. I was discouraged. 

The trial was striking me on the face. My life had turned 

upside down. The Lord was sculpting me and was 

preparing me to pass through the inclemency of life. I was 

being struck in my heart, all this was caused by the 

contraceptive pill enovid 5 that the conscientious doctor 

had prescribed to ease me of my excessive bleeding. This 

ended with the beginning of a cancer in the organs. A year 

before, I found out that I had a big growth on the right 

ovary, resulting in three months of uncontrollable bleeding. 

It was a cyst that developed and became cancerous. I have 

begged the Good St. Ann to come back and operate on me 

at the house. A few days later as I was lying down, I found 

out that I had no more lost of blood, no more hump. I have 

felt Her coming in and to have received a blood transfusion 

in my arms during two hours. I was feeling being 

transported in another world and I slept. An operation had 

taken place, Heaven had said “yes.” 

    I felt enveloped with supernatural warmth, three days 

later; I went to the hospital so that the physician could 

establish that I was actually very well healed. This was in 

the summer of 1970. 

    Then on November 5th of the same year, I was having a 

hemorrhage at home. I was two months pregnant with the 

pill and on top of that, I was paralyzing on both sides at the 

same time. I was put down again. I was seeing myself dying 
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little by little. The doctor wanted to operate me on my 

uterus. I took care to tell the surgeon not to touch my 

ovaries because the Good St. Ann had put in me two new 

ones from Heaven.  

    One month later, February 1st 1971, another surgeon had 

to operate on my liver. This was the third grave operation; 

I had 33 stones in the liver, the age of Jesus Christ at His 

death. I was suffering more and more of all these trials who 

were overpowering me and I was always paralyzed. I was 

begging St. Ann to heal me. After two years of wait, I 

promised to become a promoter of the “Revue de St. 

Anne.”  I was not healing, in my despair, I sent an SOS to 

Heaven and I have promised to work all the days of my life 

to make Grand Maman St. Ann known. I was waiting in 

prayer that Jesus would let Himself seduced by the 

intercession of His Grandmother who is also ours. 

    Then on May 7, 1972, one day month for month before 

my healing, on that night, I felt being called in my kitchen. 

It was 3 AM, in the middle of the night, all of the sudden I 

see my mother Hélène appearing sitting on a chair. She 

spoke to me 20 minutes and told me: "ask me three graces 

and I will obtain them from the Lord." I was so moved that 

I told her that all I want is the healing of my facial paralysis. 

I have asked her many things and answers were resounding 

in my heart. Here are few questions that I have asked her: 

“Maman, do I bring up well my children?” Answer: "Yes, 

you must raise them in the truth. That is to say with an iron 

hand in a velvet glove.” “Will all my family make it to 

Heaven? What are you doing in Heaven? Is there a hell? 

What must we do to be saved? Have you been in Heaven 

for long? What will happen in this infernal world? Are you 

coming to see me again?"  

    She has confirmed me that I would be cured the 

following month on June 7, 1972. She has told me that she 

has been in Heaven for 25 years and she had passed away 

27 years ago. She has had permission from Heaven to come 
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to give me those messages. What an apparition. You can 

imagine what kind of state of mind I found myself during 

this whole month? I went to see my parish’s vicar and told 

him about the apparition. What a surprise when the miracle 

of my facial paralysis happen in his church of “St. Édouard 

de Port Alfred.” He was celebrating his 14th anniversaries 

of his sacerdotal ordination. During the mass after 

receiving communion, I walked toward my pew, my son 

Claude was with me, with pain, I felt the nerves unhooking 

themselves at the right side of my face and everything 

became normal. Before that I went to see an optometrist for 

an exam of my eyes on Monday June 5. The healing came 

on Wednesday June 7, after communion.  

    On Friday the 9th, I was returning to get my glasses, the 

specialist has accepted to testify in writing of my healing. 

After this substantial favor, healings succeeded one after 

the other. St. Ann was preparing me for this mission that I 

was to accomplish during my passage on earth. Since that 

time, there were a lot of favors obtained from Heaven for 

all my family. The mission that She was preparing me was 

to be accomplished when the time would come. I needed 

time for the children so that they would understand that the 

Good St. Ann was so close to me. I will never be able to 

write all that was happening during these 40 years of 

preparation to this grand mission. That Jesus has said “yes” 

to the cry of Mary to His Grandmother, was filling my heart 

with courage, piety, the control of the work in my life, of 

sufferings, of joy, of surrender to the Will of Heaven. 

Happy are those who believe without seeing. I had to wait 

the moment and the signal of St. Ann. The years, days, 

minutes were succeeding one after the other in my life. The 

suffering, illnesses, trials were trying to demolish me but I 

was finding myself with the presence of my Grand Maman 

St. Ann. This devotion had been inculcated in me since my 

tender childhood. Heaven had chosen his small instrument, 

his small channel, to go and explain to peoples the message 



 51 

of love that Heaven wanted. Being clear, merciful and just 

according to the Word of God, the Gospel must be 

explained in detail in the love of God and in the 

consciousness of our soul. We must have the desire of an 

eternal happiness promised by the Father according to the 

exigencies of his Divine Word. Let us study Jesus Christ. 

    I was afflicted with a back ache that was preventing me 

to sleep at night and to regain my strength. I had 5 children 

to take care off; I went to see a chiropractor. He had taken 

X-rays and he found out that my spine was forming an S 

because my pregnancies had been very difficult. My babies 

were too big for me. I was out of line everywhere. I was 

despaired. I was not having the time to follow those 

procedures. It had to heal, and then I resigned myself to 

start taking the doctor’s order. The doctor installed on me 

a neck brace and hooks me to a door for five minutes. That 

was making me suffer even more. I turn myself towards my 

Grand Maman of Heaven. I ask Her once again for a 

miracle. As a child, I said to Her: “please, do you have a 

new column for me, you are so powerful, come then and 

operate on me.” And a few days later, I did not have any 

more pain, She was continuing to prepare me; She was 

remaking my body because Jesus wanted that His 

Grandmother be honored again on the earth. She knew that 

I had to testify in the mission that She was preparing for 

Her grandchildren. Heaven was sending me super spiritual 

signs. Glory be to the Father, to the Son and to the Holy 

Spirit! 

    And in 1980; we bought a mobile home in Florida to pass 

the winter’s seasons. I was leaving three teenagers at home 

during five months. The suffering of a mother heart was at 

the highest, my heart was breaking and the anxieties were 

mining my health. I was not able to control my anxieties! 

As a result I saw myself afflicted with eczema around my 

fingers. 
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    The skin bled and cracked, etc. I had to dress my fingers 

with the best ointments and nothing was helping. It was the 

stress and the anxiety to let my children at home alone, 

teenagers who were in need of their mother. It was making 

me sick and my husband did not understand my suffering. 

He was working at the local park and I was crying out my 

anxiety. I was asking myself how I was able to resist this 

way of life. The peoples were telling me that I was lucky 

to pass the winter in Florida but they were not seeing that 

my heart was split between my husband and my children. 

All needed me. After these last 4 years of sufferings, I have 

decided to travel and spend two months in Québec and two 

months in Florida. This is how I have lived this suffering, 

this purification. This cross was so heavy; I was not able to 

carry it anymore. One day, out of patience, I have cried 

very hard to St. Ann to liberate me from those trips that 

were scaring me and made me waist my precious time. 

    My hands were then healed. They were like new. Just 

like as if a balm had been injected in the skin. I had told 

Her to place my hands in hers. The preparation was getting 

more and more sensitive; my whole being was transformed 

for the preparation of my mission on earth. In addition the 

mobile home was sold and five years after the 

condominium, which was sold in 24 hours after an inner 

locution of St. Ann. The days were numbered and the souls 

were waiting for the message of Heaven. 

    I was in Florida and I was missing my children. I was 

not happy to lose so much time in Florida. Vincent was 

working all day and I was feeling lonely. Alone in this part 

of the country, I had no satisfaction in walking. This was 

like an imposed force retirement. 

    I then asked St. Ann to find a way for me to return to 

Québec. I then fell off a tricycle and I suffer an infection 

on the knee. It was not healing. I decided to have it taken 

care of in Québec. I was supposed to have it operated on at 

the hospital in the afternoon. I lie down with a medal on the 
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knee and I have supplicated St. Ann to cure me, everything 

had disappeared. When I found out, I was very happy. My 

cry had been heard once again. My husband calls the next 

day to have news. I told him about my healing: “why is it 

that you have not asked your healing here, I would not have 

paid a plane ticket for 15 days.” St. Ann knew my pain as 

a mother. I wanted to be close to my children and put order 

in their anxieties, their studies, etc. 

    St. Ann understood that my heart of a mother was about 

to burst, She has had pity and I started again to go on 

through the exigencies of life. I was attending the school of 

suffering that conducted me toward love and sanctification 

without knowing too much about it myself. The 

preparation of the mission continues more and more. What 

mystery, what surprise! Jesus is with His designs on all of 

us. We arrived to Québec in August 3, 1974. 

    I was often developing urinary infections. I went to see 

a doctor; he said to me that I had a problem with my bladder 

and that I was in need of an operation.  It was about the 

lifting of the bladder that was sinking low. I did not want 

to go to the hospital; I have begged St. Ann to operate on 

me Herself because She had already done it on several 

occasions. After a few days, I found out that everything 

was back to normal. I did not have anymore infection. The 

secretary called me for my reservation at the hospital, I told 

her that the Good St. Ann had operated on me, Heaven had 

open because of my faith and also for this mission that I 

was going to do in this world. This was for the glory of 

God, great thanks, Alleluia! 

    I went through a very bad cold with an after effect; the 

cell of the internal ear was infected. It was not able to 

regenerate and that caused great trouble in the eardrum. I 

was supposed to go through a transplantation operation in 

Québec by doctor Fugère. I was losing my equilibrium. I 

was hearing a broken sound. I was very worry. They 

installed a tube in my ear for the duration of one year, with 
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no improvement. I was hearing only 5%. I cry once again 

to the Good St. Ann who is the specialist for physical 

healings and here it is that a few days after my 

supplications, I answer the telephone with this sick ear and 

I was hearing well. What marvel! Jesus had said yes to His 

Grandmother. When one thinks that He has lent us His 

Grandmother, great thanks. Alleluia! 

    The husband that the Father has chosen for me for the 

better and for the worst, was neither good, neither bad, he 

had his faults and qualities as the others. I went to the hard 

school of the matrimonial life, always alone for the 

upbringing of the children, I was lacking of everything and 

of nothing. There were illnesses that were damaging my 

strengths and were driving me to the brink of death and my 

heart that was wounded by all kinds of criticisms that were 

coming from all sides. The family was not understanding 

what I was living. Friends were looking at me and were 

often criticizing me. It was in prayer and with patience that 

I was able to survive so many cruel situations. Grand 

Maman St. Ann was watching Her little one. I was 

receiving consolations from Heaven, healings, I can even 

say miracles.  

    I was approaching the outcome of this mission. After the 

upbringing of my children in the Faith, Hope and 

acknowledge of this God who has created all for His 

greater glory. On a good day, Jesus came to cleanse me in 

my flesh and mostly in my soul. I was conscious that Jesus 

wanted to take me next to His heart to console me, to 

prepare me, so that I would make Him known in another 

way. I had to stay tune. The transformation of my soul was 

abandoning itself to be loved by this infinite merciful God. 

Jesus said to me: “We need you.” Heaven had spoken. I 

had to let myself love by this loving God: “I will transform 

your heart and I will heal your body so that you love Me so 

much that there will not be anymore place for anything 

else. You will resurrect on the third day of your purification 
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in another dimension of God divine love.” Since that time, 

I work for Heaven and Jesus who permits His Grand 

Maman to manifest Herself for healings, conversions and 

for many kinds of favors. She holds all the treasures of 

Heaven in Her hands. She utilized Her power of love on 

the hearth of Her Grandson Jesus who is God. 

    Even if in my youth, I had celestial phenomena, visions, 

apparitions and interior locutions, I was still a soul with my 

weaknesses and things to correct. I was trying to please the 

Lord by observing what He came to teach on earth. I was 

praying more. I was asking myself many questions. The 

transformation of my soul and of my body was being done 

by the Hands of the Creator and Jesus was sculpting me to 

his way. Since the age of 20 years old, I was receiving 

locutions and messages from Heaven. I was trying to forget 

all of that and to consecrate myself to my daily duty. My 

daily was getting heavier; the cross was becoming larger 

on my poor shoulders. I was plunging myself in the abyss 

of my being and the same in the blinding and the sincerity 

of the heart. I was able to feel this protection and this light 

that was emanating around my poor person. The Lord was 

directing my life; I abandoned myself in His heart. He has 

taken everything on His shoulders and I was living as in a 

cloud, procuring me this spiritual food that I was having so 

much in need. The sunshine of my soul was like a light that 

was shining on me, who was giving me courage to continue 

my pilgrimage on the earth. Thanks Jesus, Mary and St. 

Ann. I love you so much. Alleluia! 

    She will give me a special sign. So much suffering 

happened that I was exhausted and I was finding myself 

alone to bring up my children. I did not know what to do to 

beg for a little happiness. My husband was working day 

and night at the restaurant. I was not living a family life 

like I desired so much! I decided myself to ask the Good 

St. Ann a big favor: sell the restaurant so he can stay at 

home more often so that he can see what is needed, to get 
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to know and raise the children. Some times after this 

demand, he began to have sore legs, arteries were 

hardening in his veins. He was having cramps. He was 

worry. His health was beginning to cause him anxieties. I 

think that St. Ann had understood my demand that was 

coming from my poor heart. He decided to sell his 

restaurant that had caused us so many problems. He had to 

do something different. We had five children to take care 

of and the advanced education was a heritage that we 

wanted to give them. There were two sons who were going 

to study in Québec. I did not want to let them alone in this 

city. I cannot tell all that happened, but I can say that Grand 

Maman St. Ann had carried through Her work. After the 

sale of the restaurant, Vincent did not have any more sore 

legs and we sold the house and moved close to “Ste Anne 

de Beaupre.” It was in Charlesbourg a city in the suburb of 

Québec. 

    This was another life that was beginning, we prepared 

ourselves to let behind us, parents, friends, brothers and 

sisters. A new life was going to transform all the family, 

Vincent was working from 8 to 5. Arriving Augusts 1st 

1974, the house did not please us a lot. I have asked St. Ann 

to give us a hand and on August 17, 1974, 27 days after we 

entered in the house, we sold it to enter in the house of our 

dreams. I was again granted, we have chosen the one that 

St. Anne was destining for us and on July 26, papers were 

signed. We had bought the second house the day of my 

birthday August 25, 1974. We entered the house on 

October 5, day of the birthday of my daughter Andrée. She 

has celebrated her 12 years with a pie bought from the 

grocery store, what a job, three moving in two months. 

    It is in this miraculous house that Heaven has started his 

work. Jesus, Mary, St. Ann were taking control of my soul 

day after day, their desires were realized. The mission was 

preparing itself; events were falling into place. We have 

renovated the house for the needs of the family. I did not 
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know that Grand Maman St. Ann would ask me for this 

house so I would receive Her grandchildren. I was 

beginning to let Her instruct me inwardly on all that I 

would need later on. I had to know what was going on in 

my soul so that one day I would be able to do this mission. 

I was catching a little on my health and we were making 

marvelous trips to United States and Europe, etc. I have 

never been at ease in these periods when I had to leave my 

children behind. I was being far from thinking that one day, 

I would be called to go and teach the good news to children 

of the Father, to souls of goodwill. The daily was full of 

anxieties and events of all kinds. The family, the parents 

and friends, etc. were disturbing my life. My peace, my joy, 

my loves, everything were upsetting my mind. 

    In 1975, I put myself seriously in prayer and I wanted to 

discover what the Lord wanted of me. I was questioning 

everything even my religious life that I was still regretting. 

My life as a spouse and a mother was not giving me 

satisfaction anymore. I had to know the designs of the 

Father on my life of sacrifices. Even if I was not lacking of 

anything for living, I was not having any freedom. 

Criticisms were coming from everywhere. I was obliged to 

accept to live in the grief and the daily discussion. My 

husband was working more then before and I was getting 

tired. The children were starting to work and their problems 

were becoming mine. It was in prayer that I was remaking 

my spiritual and physical strengths. I was going through 

trials that were making me suffer and made me lose control 

in many situations. I desired my complete conversion 

which would fill my soul with the Holy Spirit. I was tired 

of this Babel’s tower. I pass here, all the secret part of my 

special personal experience with my savior Jesus. 

    On the October 13, 1976, Jesus is really entering in my 

life and making me pass through a personal purification. 

He has thrown me down, confined me to bed for three days 

to resurrect me converted. Jesus said to me:  “You will not 
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offend me gravely anymore, I need you and I love you.” I 

cannot tell the way and cause of this conversation, this is 

my secret with my Creator. He had started His work. My 

soul was filled with many kinds of projects; His light was 

revealing me what would become of my life. The intense 

mercy of God covered me with His shadow and transported 

me on top of His Divine Love that I was to know more and 

more profoundly. I was to live two lives at the same time: 

my family life with all his problems and my spiritual life 

that was developing at the speed of light. I did not know. I 

did not understand what Heaven would ask of me? Jesus 

made Himself felt by Grand Maman St. Ann, by His daily 

goodness. I have really known the Good St. Ann at the birth 

of my daughter Andrée. At three weeks old, she fell sick 

with pneumonia followed by pleurisy. She has been place 

under an oxygen tent. She has been operated in the lung. 

She was to die. I have decided to consecrate her to the Holy 

Virgin, dressing her in blue and white. St. Ann, who was 

there, had done the same for me when I had jaundice at 

three years old. During one year, I was praying upon this 

fragile baby. She was so beautiful dressed all in blue in 

honor of Mary. After three months of hospital, she healed 

of her lungs, but I was to go again for her intestines. She 

did not have an anus, or very little, pains were tearing her, 

lesions that were unbearable for a yearling baby. She had 

to take a special liquid every day to liquefy her stool. All 

of this made me cry very hard to Grand Maman St. Ann. 

She has heard my anxiety, it was a miracle, and St. Ann 

had interceded to Her Grandson Jesus. After this period of 

many kinds of operations, my husband was not always 

present; his work was taking all his time. That was making 

me still suffer. I was bringing up the children alone. I was 

trying to give them love to compensate the absence of their 

father. I armed myself with courage. I was continuing to be 

hustle by many kinds of trials. I was enduring inwardly 

without much understanding the purification that was 
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operating in my poor heart. The children were also going 

through sufferings in their bodies and souls. Then, my 

oldest daughter Danielle, who was 18 years old at the time, 

falls and tears two ligaments on her right knee, after 

examination, the surgeon decided to operate. I did not 

agree to this decision that was appearing to me very grave. 

I have cried once again to St. Ann, my mother had told me 

to pray Grand Maman St. Ann and that She would give me 

all that I wanted. Then I have asked if this would be 

possible to come to operate on her, bringing with Her two 

new ligaments, which were lying around in Heaven. I was 

imposing my hands on her and the next day, she did not 

have anymore pains to her knee. Three days later, she 

announces me her healing by the intercession of the Good 

St. Ann. Oh! Miracle. She has never felt pains anymore. 

My prayer, my cry had been heard.  

    I did not always understand those healings that were 

happening in the family. I had trust in the marvels of 

Heaven. One day, Danielle was dating a boy that did not 

deserve her, but he was hooking on her. He wanted to go 

out one more time with her; I was feeling that he was going 

to make her change her mind and to try to reverse the 

decision that she had taken to let him go. I was 

apprehending a certain danger for her. She was not 

supposed to accept to go out. I have discussed this with St. 

Ann and told Her what would you do in my place? If it was 

your Daughter Mary, I was worry; my mother’s heart was 

searching for a solution. For the first time, I convey an idea 

to Grand Maman St. Ann in saying to Her not to break a 

leg but that She would do something so that she will not be 

able to walk. I went to the 7 o’clock mass and I was praying 

with all my heart, arriving back home, what a surprise to 

see that she cannot walk. She was lying in bed, she was 

crying. She was having a belly ache. I was also worry and 

at the same time I discovered that St. Ann had 

accomplished Her work. What power on the heart of Her 
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Grandson Jesus. Lastly, she met her husband after writing 

a letter to St. Ann asking Her for the meeting of a nice 

young man from a good family and who is available. A 

professional that would love her, who would have a good 

job. Lastly, a young man who is a virgin. I told her: “there 

is no more chaste and pure boy, erase that!” After awhile, 

everything unfolded as she had asked Her, St. Ann had still 

given her a big favor. After her marriage, her second child 

was to be called Pierre has she told me and on September 

7, the baby was born, a seven the number of St. Ann! 

    I know that she is protected in a special way, she carries 

her daily crosses and she also wants to sanctify herself, 

what a good girl. St. Ann told me that her son would be 

called Nicolas; she had announced me that I would be 

grandmother for the 8th times and that she would protect 

this child. The life is not easy for them but the cross will 

always be at the rendezvous. Life goes on and continues 

according to our works and the trust, the prayer, the 

courage that we must have to continue the road. We are all 

in a place of pilgrimage on the earth and in the Hands of 

God, who is our Heavenly Father. Good and powerful 

Grand Maman St. Ann, takes care of my children, I love 

them so much. 

    My husband was suffering of a blood poisoning to the 

right hand. Inflammation was setting in; he had struck his 

hand against a piece of iron, it had been 15 days that he was 

enduring this, red and blue area was also spreading over his 

arm. He was to enter to the hospital on Monday; he was not 

able to work anymore. That night, I went to visit a sick 

person with cancer at the hospital, when I returned, he has 

asked me to pray over him. 

My daughter Andrée had said to him, ask maman if she can 

do something for you. He was afraid, he was restless. I have 

prayed using the oil of St. Ann and half an hour after, the 

pain had disappeared and the next day everything was 

healed. He got up and went to work. I still did not 
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understand what St. Ann was doing for him and for us. One 

day, he would have to testify for that. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

VII                                                                                  

PREPARATION TO ST. ANN MISSION 

(1983 – 1990) 
 

During a locution on July 26, 1983, St. Ann has asked me 

to found Her mission, She was in need of me but I did not 

want to implicate myself in an unknown thing. I have 

refused; I think that I was afraid to suffer. She has respected 

my choice. What delicacy! She has said to me: “get up to 

write me a prayer.” She was applying a pressure on my 

hand. She blessed this prayer and those who will say it will 

receive favors from Heaven, also She told me: “one day 

you will use it for your mission.”  

    Seven years after, on June 3, 1990, She came back to ask 

me seriously. I have not been able to refuse because I was 

feeling the power of Heaven, what marvel. I did not know 
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what was in waiting for me, I was complying, I did not 

realized what was happening to me, and I was so busy with 

my family. Everything unrolled and happened as She had 

promised. I have done 19 evenings conferences of 

testimonies about St. Ann. Grand Maman was inspiring 

resources persons to receive me in their houses during the 

year, 1990 to 1991. There were the meetings and the 

answers of St. Ann. I sleep only three hours a night and I 

am always in good shape to answer to St. Ann’s little ones. 

She guides me, inspires me. I must listen to Her. There 

were favors obtained from Heaven every time that I was 

speaking about St. Ann. 

    On July 9, 1991, I have had my first attack from the 

demon. He was displeased of the conversions that were 

taken place, and then he attacked me seriously. I was in a 

chapel; I was saying the rosary with my eyes close. 

Suddenly, I see a demon on the wall. It was like a frame 

that was opening before me and he was sitting in my car. 

What stinking smell around. Now, I know that he exists and 

that he wants to gather souls for him. He has said to me: “I 

am going to pierce your eyes if you continue to do this; you 

take too many souls away from me.” I will not describe 

him, it is frightful. The vision lasted 7 to 10 seconds. The 

next day my eyelids were falling, I was blinking a lot and 

it was burning. I went to see a specialist, he has diagnosed 

the illness of blespharospasme, and it consists of two 

ganglia in the middle of the brain that are mixed up. It is 

like a computer that does not work well. The muscles 

become stiff and stark and prevent the nerves to work 

normally. I have accepted this trial that the Lord allowed 

for this mission, it does not prevent me to do this mission. 

St. Ann precedes me, she levels my road. It is Jesus who 

heals in His time. 

 

During a locution on October 10, 1984, during the night, 

St. Anne said to me: "you must convert your children 



 63 

before the beginning of this mission. You will say to your 

son Claude that he can no more live in sin. He must get 

marry or live his chastity. If he does not take a decision 

after you will have told him the truth on the 

commandments, the doctrine of the Church, the 

sacraments, if he does not want to understand, he will have 

a car accident and he will be converted through suffering. 

He will not die because I need you and that you would have 

too much pain”! She said that the mercy of the Father is 

there to forgive us. “Tell him what I have told you, explains 

to him what is necessary to go to Heaven for eternity. 

Today, I am sending him to you.”  I did not want to tell 

him, I was afraid that he would not come back home again. 

I was afraid to hurt him, to lose him, to bother him in his 

life. I was even thinking to have misunderstood the 

message of Heaven by the intercession of St. Ann. At about 

one o’clock in the afternoon, I was sitting down and all of 

a sudden, I see my son at the door. I run to him to receive 

him on my heart, after a few words, I have begun to explain 

to him this great message of the mercy of God. I had to 

make an effort to explain to him all those words that I had 

received from Heaven. He has listened. He was hiding his 

face and I have seen a few tears of repentance. I was having 

great compassion for him. His heart was hanging on the 

scale; a big clean up was beginning in his poor heart. I had 

advised him to go to the sacrament of penance and to live 

his chastity until the marriage.  

    I think that he has understood the importance of 

marriage and the cross to carry for errors of the past. He 

has had the courage. On January 2, 1985, I was receiving 

the children for our 30ths wedding anniversaries dinner. As 

we were drinking our wine, Claude and Francine stood up 

and announce to us their marriage for December 7, because 

the 8th was a Sunday. The Good Grand Maman St. Ann 

wanted to have Her share; both mothers of Jesus have 

worked very hard to reach those two souls in distress. I 
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continue to pray, to speak so they would have the courage 

to carry their crosses. The Holy Spirit has inspired me the 

necessary words to touch his heart. I had received him like 

a sick lamb. This was not what I had taught him, if he was 

to die in an accident…. if he had not the time to ask pardon 

to God. The eternity is long and he would not be with 

maman in Heaven. I told him the truth at the right time of 

his life. What a responsibility we have as parents. Let us 

pray a lot. 

 

During a locution on February 7, 1986, I was in Florida and 

during the night, She says to me: “you are ending your 

purification; your sufferings are as a perfume that touches 

the heart of the Father. You could buy yourself a small 

camper to start to evangelize souls on your way. Your road 

will bring you everywhere where I want you to go, always 

be attentive to the events that will present itself in your 

life.”  On May 9, 1990, we have bought a small camper. A 

month after, She ask me to do this mission. This was a 

mysterious purchase and since then, I go and carry the good 

news: the churches open, the families receive us; retreat 

houses receive me to preach the Truth. As John the Baptist, 

I try to console, to give hope and to increase their faith for 

a better life. What work? 

 

During a locution on October 27, 1986, during the night, I 

was home alone, my husband was in Florida. The evening 

before, I went to hear about Medjugorje by father Raymond 

Bernier at St. Jerome Church in Charlesbourg. The Virgin 

Mary began to fascinate me. He was speaking about Her 

with so much love and peace that his face was transformed 

and my heart was trembling with joy. This is the Daughter 

of my Good St. Ann. She was appearing to four girls and 

two boys. I would have loved to go but I knew that my 

husband was not going to spend the money without being 

sure that it was true. There was a need for a very clear sign, 
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but the Virgin also had a program for me. I did not know. 

So it is that during the night, the Virgin was inviting me 

and was offering me a present. She has specified to me that 

there was not only her Mother who was giving me 

marvelous things in my life, who was spoiling me, who was 

giving me presents. “Me too, I want to give you one, come 

to meet me and you will see.” and everything was falling 

into place like a charm and seven months later,  May 7 to 

17, 1987, all seven, I find myself in the heart of Mary, She 

had seduced me. She had prepared the heart of my husband. 

I was even afraid to announce it to him the day of our 

wedding anniversary January 2, 1987, I told him about it. 

He has not refused to pay for this pilgrimage to 

Medjugorje, to meet Mary and to receive my gift. It has 

been 33 years since I was married, the age of Jesus. Maman 

Mary had invited me personally. My time was reserved to 

Jesus, Mary and St. Ann. Both mothers who had given us 

the Savior, Heaven was opening more and more to console 

my poor bruised heart by trials of life; the sufferings last 

always longer then the joys.  

    I was gathering merits for Heaven, sacrifices and interior 

mortifications did not have any measure for me. Children 

were departing from the house one after the other. I began 

feeling the detachment. I recollect myself deeply in the 

Divine love to listen to the revelations from Heaven and 

the Good St. Ann was soothing my wounds. Her balm was 

beginning to heal my wounds. I spend 10 days in the 

portico of Heaven, on May 11, I was on the apparition’s 

hill with my eyes toward the sky, I was offering my family, 

my friends, etc… I was asking a blessing for my St. Ann’s 

medals. They multiplied themselves during two years in 

my rosary pouch. I had 100 of them and I gave 2000. After, 

I asked for my present, She had promised. Immediately, I 

have felt a burn in my body for 7 to 10 seconds, 

immediately after this burn, I went down the hill with the 

birds singing next to me, all the way to the bus. When I 
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returned home, it was Vincent who discovered Mary’s 

present to me, I was afflicted with a severe menopause. I 

found out that I did not have the previous indispositions, 

like hot flashes and hormonal unbalance. I was healed. I 

never felt indispositions after May 11, 1987, my husband 

said to me:  “It was well worth $2000 for no more 

lamentations.” That’s a man for you, a husband, they are 

not easier to understand then the women but we need them, 

we loves them, well you know, a husband is like your first 

child. He needs to be spoiled a little bit every day. We went 

to Medjugorje together seven times; he has understood my 

life as chosen one by St. Ann. Since then the Virgin has 

visited me several times. 

On June 7, 1989, I had a locution while I was doing my 

stations of the cross at “Saint François d’Assise, Ile d’ 

Orléans, Quebec” I felt num at the 10th station. It was 11 

AM. I was doing a day of recollection with a prayer group 

on the closing day during the summer vacations. A voice 

said to me: “I am the Archangel Gabriel, the priest that you 

have so much desired in your three sons, the Father has 

created him and your daughter Andrée is with child, he will 

be called Gabriel.” Everything has been realized as I have 

heard; he was born August 10, 1989, the same month as 

me. I put my hope in the Lord; I am secure in His word. Is 

name is Gabriel, he is in good health and I pray that he will 

be protected and that he will learn to know and love Jesus 

like his grandmother and especially that he will answer the 

call and that he will have the courage to do the will of the 

Lord. The priests of the year 2000 have already been 

chosen. Gabriel has been healed of the meningitis at 9 

months. He is wise and I speak to him now and then, the 

Lord will do the rest. 

 

 

 

 



 67 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

VIII                                                                                  

MY MISSION WITH ST. ANN                   

(1990 – TODAY) 
 

 

It is really in Charlesbourg that Jesus, Mary and for sure 

Grand Maman St. Ann came to look for me. I was to travel 

the world over for the evangelization of souls, in the 

simplicity of a grandmother. The heart of a mother and of 

a grandmother is a reservoir that contains all that is needed 

to console hearts of the one who are in pain and are far 

away from prayer; who are in despair. Because I had a 

special devotion for the Good St. Ann, I throw myself in 

Her arms, I felt secure. Since that time, I stay close to Her 

heart. She is my grandmother and Jesus has lent Her to 

console us, to heal us, to protect us from the dangers of life. 

I tell you this: I was arriving from the congress as a helper 

to “Ste. Anne de Beaupre.” It was a promise that I had 

made out to work for the St. Ann’s Annals magazine. It is 

a popular magazine for all peoples, still more for those who 

love and who pray this great saint of Heaven, the mother of 

Mary and the grandmother of Jesus. You remember when 
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I was paralyzed. It was about three o’clock in the afternoon, 

I was preparing myself to change and all of a sudden I felt 

num. I was thinking that I was paralyzing again, I heard a 

voice that penetrates deep in my heart. 

    “Do not be afraid, it is in your heart. I am with you; this 

is your Grand Maman of Heaven who speaks to you. I 

desire that you establish a mission for me. You will call it 

St. Ann’s evenings. I will inspire several resources persons 

who will receive you in their houses. They will receive you 

with their open hearts. I will make of their houses my 

refuges; I will protect them you will speak to them of my 

heavenly power. You will explain also in details and with 

humor all that I have given to you. Do you still want more? 

My grandchildren have forgotten Me; tell them that I love 

them.” 

    I can tell you that if She had not numbed me when She 

spoke, I would have run away. I have asked Her why did 

you choose me? You could have taken a priest or a nun, 

they are educated, they have diplomas and me I have 

nothing, only a 4th grade? She did not want to show 

picture, video, everything must be done in humility and 

obedience. I told Her: “I do not want to do that, I want to 

keep everything for me, this is too difficult what you ask of 

me.” Then, from Her beautiful voice full of affection: 

“I have chosen you because you are nothing. You 

understand nothing. I always have to repeat twice to make 

sure that you finally have well understood. I know that you 

do not have a diploma. You do not need one. You are like 

a child; you have only one diploma, that of the heart. You 

have no need of anything else. It is I who conducts this 

mission. We have chosen you from the womb of your 

mother. You have equilibrium, you will never make 

mistake: it is Me talking through your mouth, do not worry 

any more.” 

    What a dialogue it was with Heaven during one hour. I 

have asked Her: “why do you desire that I would do this 
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mission on earth, all that makes me nervous, I find that too 

heavy on my poor shoulders? How am I to tell the peoples 

about my personal things? I will not be able to do it, I am 

sorry.” Finally, I felt so close to Her, the echo of Her voice 

was throbbing directly into my heart. I said to Her: “what 

is it that you want me to do?”  I felt being taken already by 

the mystery; I had to abandon myself completely and to 

open my heart to this call from Heaven. I was feeling that 

She was engaging my life or the remains of my days. This 

was like a bomb that was falling on my head. What am I to 

become? Why me? How will this happen? Is there another 

solution to make Her understand, please, not me? 

    “Listen to me well, you know when one gives a mission 

from Heaven, one gives all what it needs to realize this 

project. Here is the importance of this mission; we are in 

the process of loosing the Father’s children. They have 

forgotten what it takes to do to take up their place in the 

house of the Father. This is important what I ask of you. 

Firstly, I desire to help my daughter Mary to save souls 

who are lost everywhere on the earth. This is a time that is 

coming and that will be very hard to go through. Secondly, 

I desire to come out of the Basilica to go and heal my 

grandchildren physically and spiritually. All my 

grandchildren who cannot come to see me, who have no 

money, who are in hospitals and everywhere in the world. 

You will have to talk to them, a lot have forgotten me. 

Thirdly, I desire that you make me known and love twelve 

months out of the year.” 

    I have told Her that I did not want twelve months that I 

could not. I would give Her two months. She has asked for 

twelve months again. I offer Her four, because in the 

winter, I spent five months in Florida and that we had 

worked all our life to have a little corner in the sun. Our 

retirement was to pray and speak about Her devotion every 

now and then. I was waiting for Her answer 

apprehensively, I did not want to displease Her but I was 
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not ready to engage myself in this great adventure. She 

answers me immediately: 

    “Poor little one, one day, you will not have the time to 

spend the winter in Florida. The parents and grandparents 

will not have the time to take their retirement. You only 

have the time to convert your children and grandchildren.” 

    I was seeing that Her request was pressing, it came 10 

years before the year 2000. And everything happened as 

She had said. She let me have five more years of winter in 

Florida, what charity, what tenderness, everything happen 

has She had said. On March 13, 1995, a buyer came to our 

house to buy it. Twenty four hours before, She had warned 

me about it. She has put on some balm on our hearts and 

we have all forgotten about it. She has not let any 

afterthought in our hearts. Since then, we have travelled 

part of the world to cry out our Good Grand Maman St. 

Ann’s messages. I run, I fly and I meet Her little ones so 

they return into the heart of God. I have still answered Her: 

“I do not want to do it, after thinking it over, I would never 

understand. I kept telling Her, I am nothing, I do not want 

to go and talk, I like better to stay in my kitchen, in my 

house, etc… Take another one!”  

    “We need a little one just like you. I know you. I know 

your heart, your generosity, your faith. You will be our 

little John the Baptist. You will have to tell the truth with 

audacity. I will be with you. I will support you wherever 

you will go. I precede you. I level your road. I am there, do 

not fear anybody. This is not only during the novena and 

on my feast day in the month of July that you will have to 

speak of my heavenly power on the heart of my Grandson 

Jesus. I do not come to take the place of my daughter Mary; 

I came to help Her to save souls who are lost on the earth. 

Jesus has permitted me to come on the earth. This is the cry 

of Mary. You will need both mothers of Jesus to obtain 

your favors from Heaven, to remove your fears, to direct 

you toward the house of the Father.”  



 71 

    It was quite a contract that She was asking of me! I was 

not hearing anything around me. In my house, I was in 

conversation with my Grand Maman of Heaven. She was 

waiting for my answer, my yes of love. “Grand Maman, I 

am not alone, I have a husband and children and 

grandchildren. I am a grand mamma like you. This is too 

difficult what you ask of me, have pity on me!”  

    “I know all that. Your husband, I will do his spiritual 

education with my daughter Mary and your emotions I will 

take care of them.” 

    I have answered Her, “you will have some work, he is 

not bad but he has many faults. Particularly, patience, this 

is not his strong hold and the money is his drive. He is 

always afraid of not having enough.  And my children, my 

two sons in law, my daughter in law, they all will think that 

I am out of it, that I have become crazy, what would my 

family say? Neighbors? Did you think of all that?” I must 

be dreaming, this is a nightmare, what a thing! Nobody will 

believe me…. 

    “I know all that, your children, I will take care of them. 

I will guide them, I will replace you. If they do not listen to 

the word of God, they will suffer the consequences. They 

are free to follow Jesus. It is love that invites.” 

    Grand Maman St. Ann, did you think of what the priests 

will say? They will criticize me, persecute me, peoples will 

never believe in this story that I will have to tell them, and 

what will the Redemptorists Fathers say? What surprise for 

them. I know very well that you will still be in the Basilica 

but you still want to come out to visit your grandchildren 

who are ill and suffering to come to visit you in the house 

of God where you are present? 

    “Dear little one, if you knew how I love you. I 

understand everything, all the priests who will assist at the 

evenings of St. Ann, it is I who would have invited them 

and I will open their hearts so that they believe in your 

mission. I will prepare their hearts to receive the messages 
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that I will give you. I will protect them all their life, in their 

hearts and in their bodies. I will renew their priesthood and 

I will obtain for them a special grace of deep intimacy with 

the heart of the Father. They will not pray the same way. 

They will discover that you have the heart of a child.” 

   “Grand Maman St. Ann, did you think of what peoples 

will say? They will make me suffer; peoples will say 

another scatter brained, an illuminated etc…” 

    “Dear little one, the peoples that will assist at your 

evenings, It is I who will have invited them. I would put 

the taste to get to know Me in each one; I will invite them 

to convert. Do not run after anybody, it is I who does the 

invitations. I will prepare their hearts to receive your 

words. I will pass through you as a filter; a lot will be 

healed and will receive favors from Heaven because they 

would have believed. You are my little instrument, my 

little chosen one. I love you, do not be afraid.” 

    “Grand Maman, did you think about the critique that will 

happen in the world, it is still hurting me. I have suffered 

enough in my life, I am afraid that it will hurt too much.”  

The purification, I had endured it for three days: October 

13-14-15 in 1976. Jesus talked to me seriously; I had to be 

pure to do the mission of His grandmother. I will resurrect 

one day to remain in His heart for all eternity. 

    “Dear love, you will not know the critique. I will place 

cushions around your heart so you would never be 

attacked. You will never be wounded when it will be about 

your mission. Also I am telling you that you will never 

know pride. You are like a child: you are nothing, you are 

my child. I wait for your yes. I am telling you that you will 

never be tired if you accept this great mission. Do not be 

afraid, I am next to you, I will never leave you.” 

    “Grand Maman St. Ann, are you going to do new 

miracles, I have received many in my life but these are old 

healings of 5 years ago, of 10 years, of 15, 20, 25 years. If 

you do not, I stay home and I keep all that I have received 
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for me: the healings and miracles that I have received are 

always good. But for peoples that believe in this mission, 

you must wake them up with marvels, ask Jesus to lean 

over on our poor hearts harden by materialism and sin, 

etc…” 

    “Dear little love, do not worry. You will receive so many 

graces, of healings that you will not have enough time to 

talk about it. All that we have given you, it is not for you, 

it is for your brothers and sisters. All that you have received 

free from Heaven, you must give it back freely: gifts and 

talents that you have received from Heaven, is not for you. 

I do not want that you make a business of this mission, 

besides you will never miss anything.” 

   At last, I have told Her that this was quite a contract that 

She was giving me. "What will become of me?" I 

remember that I was going around my bed and I was upset. 

I was finding myself so unworthy and I was asking myself 

how is it that Heaven had a regard on me, a poor servant. 

Imagine all the questions that were going through my poor 

head. 

    “Dear love, I know, what I ask of you, is not easy. Do 

not be nervous, I will give you all that you will want, all 

that you will need. You will go and console those who are 

suffering because you have been through all these events 

of life and trials that have been for you a source of 

sanctification. Be a true prophet, a John the Baptist. 

    "Grand Maman St. Ann, one last thing that I ask of you. 

To do what you ask of me, one must have an iron health, to 

sleep and to eat everywhere, to preach, to receive peoples, 

etc… To write and answers letters, to help, to understand, 

to love, to give tenderness, it is a lot of work?" 

    “Do not worry about anything, let me do, let me do 

everything. You will have all that you will need the health 

and the protection and it is Me who will conduct you. Stay 

tune on the events that will go through in your life, you are 

my little one, my little one, my chosen one, my instrument. 
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Come and sit next to me, I have a present for you. Listen to 

me well. When the Father will decide to come to get you, 

because your pilgrimage on the earth will be terminated, it 

is I who will be waiting for you at the door of Heaven. I 

will take you in my arm and I will bring you directly to my 

grandson Jesus. Go with faith, hope and humility, for the 

glory of God the Father. You will understand them very 

fast. You will advise them, you will receive special graces 

of understanding and of listening. Peoples will open their 

hearts to receive the balm for their wounds and their souls 

will be in peace because Jesus will transform them. This is 

the miracle, the mysterious. When one gives a mission, one 

gives all that it must have to do it well; I will protect you 

wherever you will go when speaking of my power in 

Heaven. You will have a charismatic memory. This 

mission will be free, never ask for money, I know what you 

need.” 

    “Grand Maman, am I going to suffer a lot?” She has 

answered me very gently with all Her tenderness: 

    “Well yes, you will suffer physically and particularly 

morally towards the end of the mission. I will be with you, 

which will not prevent you from doing the mission to the 

limit of your strength. I will come to see you until your last 

breath; I will support you with my presence at your side. 

The ones who will believe in your mission will receive 

favors from Heaven. If you say your yes, you will never be 

tired. If you only knew how much I love you.” 

    Dear Grand Maman of Heaven, this is quite a present 

that you are offering me, I cannot refuse. This is so great, I 

will try a year and if all of this comes from Heaven, I will 

continue with courage and if that does not come from you, 

I will stay in my house and I will love you just the same. I 

will speak always of your marvels, my healings are always 

present in my body and especially in my soul, and faith 

transformed my life. Grand Maman, there must be fruits to 

a mission for peoples to believe that all of this comes from 
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Heaven. She has thanked me and She has departed with my 

little yes of love. I regain my state of mind; I came out of 

my room in silence. I did not speak to anybody about it 

because I was thinking that St. Ann was going to forget 

everything. She had spoken to me one hour, what marvel, 

a conversation with such an important person.  I have taken 

my courage and I started to listen to the Holy Spirit of God. 

She had explained to me how this was going to happen, I 

was waiting for Her sign and on June 27, 1990, a woman 

asks me to speak about the healings that She had done on 

me all along my life. 

    It is certain that we are not all healed, especially if we 

lack faith. The Lord passes through other ways also and He 

gives us thrice more then what one asks. He knows our 

needs, He is our Father and He loves us so much. The 

Father never promised us an easy road. The cross will 

always be at the rendezvous. We are on the earth to sanctify 

ourselves and to be happy for all eternity. Lord, purify my 

lips so that I can speak of Your Grandmother with all the 

love, the tenderness, the respect, the audacity and the truth. 

Thanks Lord Jesus to have lent us your Grandmother, what 

a present! You have told us that when we pray together and 

speak of You, You are present in our midst. We invite Mary 

your mother, She is already in the arms of Her maman St. 

Ann. You ask us to be good Christians, generous and 

charitable, the charity that we will have towards our 

brothers and sisters in evangelizing, will be our 

recompense. We will be judged on the charity. Let’s love 

each other for Jesus. 

    I went to Marthe Robin’s Foyer on the Island of Orleans, 

Quebec, for a day of silent recollection. The Father of the 

Foyer confided to me that he would like to have an evening 

of St. Ann. He was also telling me that he was on the 

telephone with a priest who wanted to install a statue of St. 

Ann on the Foyer land but it was not working. He ordered 

two of them and it was never what he wanted. The Father 
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was confiding me this project if I wanted to talk it over with 

St. Ann. I told him: “Do not worry, if the Good Grand 

Maman St. Ann wants to come and stay with Her Daughter 

here, the obstacles will fall one after the others. She will 

take the means to enter at the Foyer.” I have given him my 

telephone number in saying to him that when he will have 

news of the statue, he will have to phone me. A day after, 

he was having the news that the statue was going to enter 

on the Foyer’s land. Since then, She receives Her 

grandchildren and presents them to Jesus and Mary. What 

a surprise! 

    During the night, Grand Maman St. Ann had warned me 

that She wanted to come to rejoin Her Daughter Mary. We 

have assisted to the blessing of the statue on the first day of 

the novena, on July 17, 1994. She was making Her first 

miracle the same day. A woman who was helping in the 

kitchen suffered a burn on her left hand, the pain was ailing 

her. Then the maid Claudette came to ask me to pray for 

this woman. I told her that I had my oil and that if she 

wanted to, I could put some on her. She then ask for me 

and I was praying looking at the statue through the window 

and cried out at Her heart, at that instant the pain was gone.  

    I am going to tell you about the mission that Grand 

Maman St. Anne has asked of me to do on the earth. I had 

to have a special grace, to accept with utmost surrender. I 

will not be able to tell you everything; this would be too 

long, not even by videos, inspired by Jesus and St. Ann on 

December 7, 1995. I testify to you what the Good St. Ann 

inspires me; it is never the same at the evening of St. Ann. 

One day, She was telling me: “my grandchildren will never 

be bored during those evenings because I will be present 

and I will transform their hearts.” It is by interior locutions 

that She gave me rendezvous on June 3, 1990. Everything 

has happened as She had explained to me. After a year of 

testimonies with details and humor, as She had said to me, 

I have started to have attacks from the evil one! I have said 
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to Grand Maman, if you want me to continue, I must see 

you one minute, half a minute, a finger, etc…then nothing 

happened until October 13, 1991. 

    I was starting to recognize the power of the Good St. 

Ann. I wanted to stop everything after the attacks of the 

evil one and now on October 13, 1991, during the night, a 

great vision was appearing before me as in a frame to start 

off this great mission. Jesus had spoken, what marvel from 

Heaven, it was ten after two at night. Jesus accompanied 

with St. Ann! And after two hours, Mary comes to join us 

and to sing to me an Ave Maria. (This song-prayer is sung 

at the evenings of St. Ann at the moment of the invocation 

to the Virgin Mary).  Jesus was dressed in white, His 

Grandmother had a beautiful rose color dress and Mary had 

a beautiful blue sky dress. I will describe this happening in 

the “Locutions, Visions and Apparitions” section, later in 

the Book. All this is for the glory of God. I was seeing 

Heaven opening before me. Alleluia! 

    On August 5, 1991, She made me write a song in Her 

honor. I have received two verses and a refrain and the third 

verse, She invited me to go and get it at the Basilica.  This 

is what I have done the following week. To emphasize that 

She was with her Daughter Mary, I have received the third 

verse in the Church of the Immaculate Conception in the 

crypt of the Basilica after receiving communion. Fifteen 

days after these events, that were shaking me in all my 

being, I have had made this beautiful blessed song on 

incidental music by Jacques Letourneau, musical 

compositor and musicians have harmonized everything. I 

am sure that our Good Grand Maman St. Ann is pleased 

with this beautiful workmanship. 

    At the evenings and days of St. Ann it is important to 

receive the anointing with oil. This is not the anointing that 

that the priest gives, this is an anointing that She has asked 

me to do like Blessed Brother André did with the oil of St. 

Joseph, at the Oratory of St. Joseph, in Montreal, Quebec. 
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I do not say that the healings are all done at the same time 

or that all peoples are restored to health. I know that Grand 

Maman St. Ann intercedes to Her Grandson Jesus for Him 

to give to us the desired benefits. In this mission, there are 

visions, apparitions, and many interior locutions. Many 

physical healings, deep conversions, and favors of all kinds 

are obtained from Heaven. You know that the Good St. 

Ann had wanted to take this mean to visit Her 

grandchildren who are poor and sick. She has played a 

smart trick on the Fathers of the Basilica. She has made a 

video for Her grandchildren to know and love the 

Grandmother of Jesus. There are three others ones, all in 

French, that recount this story of love that I live with 

Heaven since my childhood. There is also one translated in 

English. Thanks Lord Jesus to love us so much. You permit 

your Grandmother to come on the earth to help Maman 

Mary to save souls.  

    With this little mission, I try to make understand to the 

peoples the love of Jesus and the mercy of the Father. 

Mainly, I try to teach them of what you must do to go to 

Heaven for all eternity. She has asked me to go everywhere 

and talk about the power of Heaven. It is in the humility 

and the obedience that I abandon myself to the will of 

Heaven. I see the graces that Jesus gives by this mission. 

She loves us so much. She helps us to go through the trials 

of life and the events that present themselves before us. The 

sufferings, the anxieties sometimes come and worn out our 

courage. There is nothing free on earth; one says that the 

earth is a valley of tears. There are four videos in French, 

all different. The first shows you at my house in my 

Oratory and at an evening of St. Ann at the “Manoir Laure 

Gaudreault de Ste Foy.” A delicate attention of Grand 

Maman…. imagine that my grandmother Brassard was 

called Laure Gaudreault. This is a present of Heaven.  

    This mission is in three parts: the evenings and days of 

St. Ann, the meetings of St. Ann, the answers of St. Ann 
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(letters). The schedule is always full for the year, I have 

answered to 4000 letters in five years. There are healings 

and conversions while looking at the videos because She 

has taken these means to wake up Her grandchildren. Too 

many of them have organized themselves to lose Paradise 

with their conduct. They have forgotten the sacraments, the 

commandments, the religious practice, the confession and 

the Eucharist: the spiritual food that keeps our soul alive. 

Even with the answered letters, there are favors obtained 

from Heaven. By telephone, there are already several 

graces obtained by the intercession of Grand Maman St. 

Ann. You thought you knew Her. When one thinks that Her 

blood runs into the veins of Jesus. She is not a Saint like 

the others. She is the grandmother of God. Jesus has said 

very well: “ask and you will receive”, you must be in a state 

of grace to receive favors from Heaven. Jesus also said: 

“carry your cross every day, if you want to be my disciples” 

and carry it with joy. Let us accept the Will of God, let 

yourselves love and live your twenty-four hours at a time; 

at the present time, there must not remain anything but the 

presence of God. When Jesus has said: “be perfect as my 

Heavenly Father is perfect,” imagine how weak we are, we 

are puny Christians. We have many things to correct. Let 

us do it, drop by drop, little by little. It is towards our 

brothers and our sisters what we must bend down now to 

save the souls of those who are falling from every side. 

There are so many signs in this mission that all of this must 

come from Heaven. Every day, there are favors obtained 

by the intercession of Grand Maman St. Ann. I tune in 

every day, She prepares everything in details. She precedes 

me. I thank you St. Ann that you have trust me, a poor 

servant who is nothing! This is incredible; you have thrown 

your tender regard on me. I know that you are there present 

and you make yourself felt in a marvelous way and all of it 

is for the souls. St. Ann, Heaven is open to let graces fall 

down for conversions, for physical healings, faith, hope, 
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peace, tenderness, piety, fervor, truth, audacity, graces of 

all kinds so that we continue our way to the eternal 

happiness. Jesus has opened to us Heaven by His blood, 

now it is our turn to take the means to enter into it.  

    You have the commandments of God and the 

sacraments, the virtues, the precepts of the Church. You 

have all what it take to enter Heaven. To convert, it is not 

only to go to mass on Sunday and even every day; it is to 

follow Jesus in His perfect love, to amend our faults, to 

make sacrifices. To practice well our faith, it is also to do 

the will of the Lord. The eternity is not only for a weekend, 

it is forever. When the Father will come to get us, when our 

pilgrimage will be finished on earth, it is so important that 

we must be ready. Jesus has made us understand that He 

would come to get us as a thief. Imagine how fast a thief 

works. We must hurry to enter into the intimacy of the heart 

of the Father and to convert ourselves profoundly with the 

sincerity of our hearts. It is urgent; this will not prevent us 

to continue our everyday life normally in our respective 

way of life and all of this is for the glory of God. Thank 

you Abba Father for this mission which is very small but is 

really at the service of the souls desiring to change their 

life. Lord, may all the priests that you direct toward me 

understand and see this mission with the eyes of their heart. 

You choose them according to your desire. You transform 

their heart. They understand on account of all the fruits that 

prove that this is permitted by Heaven. I abandon myself 

and I feel your will profoundly. I cannot explain with words 

all what goes on in my life; my life does not belong to me 

anymore. My heart is as on a cloud and I swing in the love 

of the Lord. The Trinity is in the fold of my poor heart. I 

am in the presence of God of mercy. This is too big for me 

to understand this grand desire of Jesus to lend us His 

grandmother. Me, I am too little. I let myself love. It is You 

Grand Maman St. Ann who manages everything, who 

conducts this mission and I listen to You. You level my 
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road. One day, She was saying to me: “do not run after my 

little ones, I will go and get them myself one by one, it is I 

who invites.” I know that you protect me with Maman 

Mary. You have said to me: “go and speak to my 

grandchildren who need to be shaken, to be awaked so they 

will know and love Jesus in a spiritual and sincere way, in 

a deep way.” It is difficult Jesus to awake the people. A lot 

do not believe in you anymore. A lot live in grave sins and 

nobody tells them. You have prepared my heart to go out 

to tell them the truth, talk about the Church, the 

commandments of God, the sacraments. I would not have 

been able to do it all by myself. It is too difficult. I wanted 

to remain in my house without being known by anybody 

but you have given me the strength to push through. It is 

incredible all the peoples that I meet that get converted. 

Jesus, You cure, You purify, You sanctify, and You give 

your favors for the maximum well being of the Father’s 

children. You permit your mother and your grandmother to 

come on this earth to visit us. Thank you for helping me, 

You have permitted that I meet a sincere man. You have 

prepared him also for this mission and that he would drive 

me wherever I was supposed to speak of your grandmother 

and of your mother. Sometimes, I feel like a little child, 

deprived of resources. You came to get Vincent at a 

moment of his life so he could continue to help me full 

time. This is a period in our life that is marked out by the 

presence of Heaven.  

    This mission of couple has begun July 3, 1994. Grand 

Maman St. Ann has chosen the year of the family. You 

have prepared my husband so he would say his yes of love, 

so he 

would conform and sacrifices himself for this mission 

which is not easy. Only the strength of Heaven makes me 

continue. It is love that makes us live the love of the Father; 

human love is a pale reflection of the love of God. I am so 

happy Jesus. Thanks Jesus to permit what is happening in 
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my life. I beg your pardon Jesus if I have not always been 

as You wanted me to be. I had to go through uncontrollable 

situations, experiences to understand later on what would 

happen to me. Now that you have sculptured me to your 

image, I let myself love and I throw myself in the hollow 

of your hand. “You have the words of the eternal life.” 

Thank you Father for loving us so much. 

    Now, I would like to meditate for you a prayer that will 

help you to accept the will of the Father. 

    How to carry our cross? The eternal God in his Wisdom 

has foreseen since always the cross that He presents to you 

as a gift coming from the intimacy of His Heart. This cross 

that He sends you today, He has looked at it with his eyes 

that see everything. He has understood it with His Divine 

Spirit. He has weighed it down in His great justice. He has 

warmed it in His loving arm. He has weighed it with His 

hands to assure Himself that it would not be one inch too 

long neither one ounce too heavy for you. He has blessed 

it with His Holy Name. He has anointed it with His grace. 

He has scented it with His consolation and He has thrown 

a last regard on you and on your courage. Then, He has sent 

it to you from Heaven like a good morning, all special for 

you with alms from His merciful affection. Thanks Jesus 

for the cross that I must carry every day in peace and joy. I 

call on the saints of Heaven to help me. All those saints 

who have carried theirs with so much courage and love to 

save souls. Thanks Jesus, Mother Mary and Grand-Maman 

St. Ann. 

IX                                                                         

ST. ANN’S GOODNESS 
 

I would like to tell you a word of encouragement, a small 

word of hope for better days. It is certain that when one 

passes along great trials, there are always good things that 

happen after. We must pray a lot. Thanks good Lord, come 
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and help me for I renounce all that is not of You. I try to 

plunge my soul in the holy water of your spiritual 

education. I love you so much Lord. What idea did You 

have to choose me, I am so unworthy? I say after the 

example of Mary: “do to me what You want. How will this 

happen?” I do not understand, I ask myself a lot of 

questions that remain without answer. I must stay in tune 

to the events that pass through my poor life. You are there 

in the heart of the storm. It is You Lord who makes me 

breath, who burns me in my inward thoughts. Critiques 

disappear at the contact of your Name, meekness and 

silence resume their shapes to let drop the services that I 

must render to others Christian charity. I would have like 

so much to have remained unknown and to have kept 

everything to myself. I feel myself pushed by the Holy 

Spirit to unveil the marvels that Grand Maman St. Ann has 

gratified me. Thank you Jesus to give me the occasion to 

carry my crosses with so much courage. You are really 

there at the heart of my poor life and I know that You want 

me to speak to souls who are searching for You and who 

are in readiness to take stride toward a complete charity, of 

an act of faith to transport mountains, with a deep hope and 

the sincerity of the heart. I am ready to follow Jesus where 

He will conduct me. To the answers of my letters where it 

is explained the sorrowful sufferings of my brother and  

sisters who are afflicted, I confide them to Grand Maman 

St. Ann and I depose them at the foot of my statue. I am 

sure that She will throw a regard of compassion on those 

petitions. Peoples who receive their answers will feel 

pushed to discover themselves a fiery heart. In their home 

it will spurt sparks of peace, of hope, of strength, of 

courage, of tenderness, of sanctification, the taste of prayer, 

the mass with the Eucharist, the sacrament of reconciliation 

which is important if we want to obtain favors from 

Heaven. The infinite love of the Father must make us lose 

our head. I fly sometimes in another dimension and I feel 
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riveted to the door of Heaven. The work to retrieve a soul 

is done unconditionally and without dimension. You must 

let yourself love in the contemplative meditation. I must 

help particularly those whom God puts on my road. It is 

easy to enter into Heaven when one knows so well Jesus 

and His owns. Abba, Father, I love you! Jesus, I would like 

that the minutes would polarized to take the time to 

contemplate during hours. I know you already by the 

visions and since that time, my soul will never be the same. 

I feel myself obligated to speak of this beautiful mission, it 

is like a mystery. I feel engaged to speak with so much love 

of our Grand Maman St. Ann. 

    What horror those attacks from the demon, I am not 

afraid Jesus. You are there to support me during these 

purifications that I must suffer on earth and at the same 

time, I sanctify myself in my whole being. I am in an 

interior peace. I am getting quietly closer to my eternity. I 

do not fear anybody. I am in the presence of God my 

Father, my Creator. Your little one has understood the 

abandon, to let myself loved in prayer. Oh Grand Maman 

St. Ann, everything is happening like You have said. It is 

because you have the program of the future? You say to me 

often to let go, to let go everything. We are on a pilgrimage 

on the earth; it is not an ongoing party. There is only one 

life; we cannot redo it a second time. It has hurt bad enough 

that I have no intention to come back again on earth 

especially because the perfect happiness is offered to us by 

the Father. The cost has been very high for His Son Jesus 

to purchase us by His blood to open for us the doors of 

Heaven. 

    I do not know always what is happening to me, often I 

say to St. Anne not to go too fast, to slow down so that I 

realize that I do not make a mistake. I know that you visit 

me when it is necessary; the fruits are there in abundance. 

You have called my husband. You have called him by his 

name. It is by the power of the Lord that he is transformed 
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day by day before me and the others. Your Eucharist comes 

to lie in his heart every morning. His soul breaths the peace, 

the truth, the audacity, the surrender. His illness has 

brought him closer to the Father. You have called him to 

do this mission with me and it demands of him courage, 

patience, and a spirit of sacrifice.  

    One must not save itself alone; one must let himself be 

seduced by detachment, meditation, prayer, the hope of a 

better life. We must reach the others with humility, the 

teachings and the information. Jesus loves us so much; our 

faults would not divert him of His love for us. What mercy, 

I have trust in Him! It is in the little signs of the daily life 

that I welcome my loving Jesus. My soul exhausted itself 

in desiring your presence, my soul and my flesh unite in 

desiring your power. Protect me Jesus; heal my brothers 

and sisters. It is certain that when one does good to the 

others, temptations are on our roads. Let us reread the 

Gospel, Jesus has said: “If your eye or your hand makes 

you sin, tear them out and throw them away.” He has said 

also, that “nothing soiled will enter in the kingdom of God” 

and also that “it is more difficult to enter into Heaven then 

a camel to enter into the eye of a needle.” More still, He 

has said, “be perfect as my Heavenly Father is perfect.” 

The good disarranges our habits, our comfort, and our 

rights to do what we want to do. We say often, everybody 

does it, let’s do it. Time is of essence, let’s get hold of 

ourselves and convert our self once and for all. 

Chastisements will be less terrible. Jesus will have pity on 

us. He will see the purity of our soul. As for the Good St. 

Ann to be disturbed from Heaven and to come down to ease 

Her grandchildren and to put them back in the heart of 

Abba Father, it is because the situation is grave! Let us 

listen to the Holy Spirit and let us pray with the heart. Let 

us have a sincere and remorseful heart. You know very well 

that happiness is fragile. Only one error suffices to break 

everything! Let us carry our cross every day. If I did not 
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abandon myself, I would have remained seated in my 

velvet armchairs and I would have kept all those beautiful 

things that our powerful Grand Maman St. Ann wanted to 

tell you. She was in need of a small instrument to pass Her 

messages of tenderness as a filter through my poor person. 

It is with this mission that I have understood the ministry 

of priests. I always have prayed a lot for them, help them 

to help us; they need us to encourage themselves. They are 

the chosen one of God; do not ever judge them in this sick 

world where we live. Let us pray very hard so they would 

be protected from the attacks of the evil one. When I was a 

nun, I was at the service of the priests. I see Jesus in the 

heart of the pastors. Let us love them well and respect them 

in their solitude. Jesus himself takes care of them, along 

with Mary and St. Ann. 

 

Healing and favors for my son Michel 

 

My son was studying to be a pharmacist. He wanted to 

open his own pharmacy. He loved the business like his 

father. There was an opportunity in Brekeyville, but he was 

the sixth on the list.  He has asked me what I could do to 

obtain that premise. He had been married since July 9, 1977 

and he had to start his career. I started to pray and asking 

the good and powerful Grand Maman St. Ann to take care 

of this problem that was dear to my heart. I wanted him to 

succeed in his life so he could start a family. He was 

working already in three different pharmacies and he 

wanted to have his own. It happens that after seven days 

later, the first three one on the list had abandoned their 

project to open for business. Each one departed in their 

respective region. Finally, he had the contract and has 

opened his pharmacy after a few years. He has opened two 

other pharmacies in Lévis. This shows us that prayer is 

efficacious. We must have great faith and abandon 

ourselves and cry out to Heaven. Thanks for this beautiful 
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favor obtained by the intercession of the grandmother of 

Jesus. Alleluia!  

    When I was leaving on a trip, I was confiding my 

children to the Good St. Ann; once again, she had listened 

to my prayers. I was on a pilgrimage “on the step of Jesus” 

in Jerusalem, St. Ann was taking care of my children. 

    One day, my son had borrowed his father’s car to go and 

celebrate with his friends. Coming back, he had a big 

accident. The car has been held back between two poles to 

prevent him to dive into a precipice of 200 feet and 

suddenly, the car has descended slowly till it stop. I am sure 

that it was the arm of Grand Maman St. Ann who was 

protecting him while I was praying for my children. Michel 

and his friends were not hurt badly. He had only lost his 

glasses. She has said to me one day: “you must occupy 

yourselves with my mission on earth and Me I will occupy 

myself with your children.” She does it and Her promise 

takes away all my worries. 

    This same son has had a kidney cancer. He has been 

operated on and the cancer spread to his liver. He has had 

many procedures. Much suffering, he was worry about his 

health. I started to pray and I have cry out very loud to 

Grand Maman St. Ann for his healing. Faith and hope 

ought to make us discover the power of God our Father. 

The healing was done gradually. He is well and he has 

opened his second pharmacy to serve our brothers 

and sisters. What joy to realize that God listens always to 

our prayers when they are well done? Thanks Jesus to 

support me in my anxieties. 

 

Healing of Linda and the birth of my first 

granddaughter Geneviève, May 28, 1980. 

 

I went to the “Christ-Roi” Hospital to see the baby that we 

were all waiting with so much joy. What surprise, by a 

favor from Heaven, the little one resembled my son Michel 
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as two drops of water. I was not supposed to be the 

godmother because I was already 50 years old. A surprise 

was awaiting me; Linda was suffering from hemorrhoids 

because of her childbirth. She was not able to feed her baby 

because of the pain. It was hurting too much. Then, I have 

begged the Good St. Ann to cure her by 6 o’clock since the 

baby had to have her feeding at that time. At 4 o’clock, I 

went back home for supper. I have begged the 

Grandmother to cure her. In the evening, around 7 o’clock, 

I have returned to find out that everything was alright. She 

was smiling and the pain had disappeared. She was 

relieved; she nursed the baby and asked me if I wanted to 

be the godmother of Geneviève. What a beautiful present! 

She is now an ice figure skating coach, she wins medals 

and what a joy to see her grow. 

    I had said to Linda that next year, she would have 

another child. By special favor from Heaven, a boy came 

on November 19, 1981, the same date that my husband 

Vincent has met me on November 19, 1953!  

 

The healing of Geneviève Coulombe’s knee 

 

As she ice skates with a partner every day, she can have 

accidents. It is a dangerous sport! One day, her partner had 

dropped her resulting in a broken knee. This was serious 

for her carrier. Since the age of five her parents were 

paying for lessons. She has phoned me, this was an SOS, 

she was crying, her carrier was over. A few days later, after 

examination the physician realized that she was fine. I had 

asked the Good St. Ann for her healing. She was my 

goddaughter. She lived in the USA. She is married and has 

two children. She trusts in Grand Maman St. Ann. Thank 

you, I am sure that she looks over them. Thank you. 

 

Kassandra Carpentier 
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My great granddaughter has received beautiful graces, 

even a miracle for her daughter Kassandra. She was sick 

with Cystic fibrosis by a gene of both parents, what 

suffering. I started to pray for her healing on July 2004, she 

was not taking any more treatments. At the hospital they 

consider her as the miraculously healed kid of the 

Michigan’s children hospital. She also do artistic ice 

skating. What marvel of St. Ann? Jesus is really alive and 

when one prays, we are granted. Jesus has said: “Ask and 

you will receive.” Again thank you for your goodness. Our 

prayers are always heard when they are well done. 

Thanks thrice Jesus for your goodness. Alleluia! 

 

The favors of Good St. Ann for my daughter Danielle 

Coulombe 

 

Danielle has been a baby who has walked at 3 years old. 

She did not want to speak. She was having a complex, a 

certain blockage at the level of her personality. I worried 

about her future. She was tearing her hair out.  She seemed 

to be in a world apart. I turn myself towards the good Grand 

Maman of Heaven and I was inspired to make her walk 

during the Sunday mass. What a surprise, there she started 

to walk by herself and even running. Grand Maman had 

heard my prayer. She was talking, talking, she was so 

beautiful. I went through by all kinds of emotions. I feared 

about her school entrance, nobody understood her, not even 

the teachers.  

    I was feeling that Danielle was suffering of this situation. 

I was encouraging her and I was valorizing her. She had so 

many beautiful qualities and I needed her at the house.  She 

has begun to work in the kitchen for the religious, in a 

presbytery, etc… She has taken course in gerontology and 

she takes care of sick nuns, she takes care of Jesus Christ’s 

spouse. Perhaps later on, she will take care of me. She has 

a heart of gold, generous with her time and a hard worker. 
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She prays for all peoples who need prayers. She is for me 

an invaluable help. She understand the suffering, she has a 

heart of gold. Thanks for everything. 

    One day Danielle fell down from tripping over the cat in 

the house. After an x-ray exam, she had to undergo an 

important operation for two torn ligaments. She was 

working at the sisters of the “Bon Pasteur” and she was not 

insured because she was in a habit of falling when she had 

cramps. She could have dropped sick’s persons and she fell 

badly about it. After an operation, she would have to go 

under rehabilitation program at 

the hospital. I did not accept this verdict. I talked this over 

with the Good St. Ann. I prayed and anointed her with the 

oil on her knee while asking the Good St. Ann to give her 

two new ligaments. There must be some in Her store in 

Heaven. The next day, she was not having anymore pain. 

Grand Maman had understood my request. I have asked her 

if she was still falling. After three days, Danielle said to 

me: “since the time you have prayed over me with the oil 

of St. Ann, I was waiting for you to ask me about it.” I have 

called the office of the specialist to tell him that my 

daughter was not having any need of an operation, that the 

Good St. Ann had cured her and that it was fitting to give 

the appointment to another person. The secretary did not 

understand my telephone call.  She was repeating to me that 

her torn ligaments were a serious matter. To wait for 

another appointment would take 6 months to a year. I have 

answered her, I know. What marvel, she never felt pain 

again. What a favor from Heaven. I am so happy of this 

healing. Thanks you St. Ann to give me so much fruits for 

the mission. 

 

Healing of Danielle by the intercession of St. Ann 

 

Her heels were hurting because she went to a procedure to 

remove calluses and she suffered infection. She was not 
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able to go to work. She telephones me in Florida, as there 

is no distance for Jesus, I have prayed for her at distance. 

The next day everything was cured and dry. After being 

cured she went back to work. There are healings by 

telephone, by videos, by meetings and answers of St. Ann. 

She is so powerful in Heaven, we must pray to Her every 

day. To obtain miracles, we must have faith, this is again a 

fruit of the Grand Maman of Jesus. Alleluia! 

 

Great favor by the intercession of St. Ann: the choice 

of Danielle’s husband. 

 

One day, she told me that she wanted to marry, that is 

normal, but with who? After meeting several young men, 

there were always obstacles for her happiness. In the 

summer of 1983, she was dating a young man who was not 

worthy of her. I was feeling it, I had warned her. Finally 

after thinking about it, she has given him notice on Sunday 

afternoon. The same evening, he had asked her to get 

together at a restaurant for coffee. I felt that he was going 

to abuse her. He wanted to make her change her mind I was 

very worry; the heart of a mother cannot be controlled. You 

know well that at 27 years old, it is freedom. One cannot 

say what we want to our children. One would like to protect 

them so they will not get hurt and us the parents, we suffer 

their problems. Then I have deposited her in the arms of 

the Good St. Ann. I had no authority and I felt the worst for 

her! I went out for the 4 o’clock mass. I was in 

communication all along the way. I was holding a dialogue 

with this Grand Maman of Heaven who understands 

everything. I said to her: “if this was your daughter, you 

would implore the Heaven by prayers, cries supplications, 

acts of love and surrender, of faith, of hope.” I wanted to 

live my Eucharist in the intimate part of my heart. Before 

entering in my parish’s church, I have even give an idea to 

Grand Maman St. Ann. “You who are so powerful on the 
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heart of your Grandson Jesus, you could prevent her to 

walk so she would not have to go with him to the restaurant, 

do not break her leg but she must not return to him.” 

    Before departing for the mass, I have said to her: “you 

will not be able to come out of the house, something will 

happen to you.” She has murmured something and said to 

me: “I am old enough to know what I am doing.” After the 

mass, I arrive home, my husband said me: "Danielle is 

crying, she is ill, go see her, she cannot walk anymore." I 

thought in my mind, what is happening? I hope that I have 

not broken her leg. I was thinking the worst. I had given 

Her a little idea, never more would I tell Her what to do. I 

went to see her in the bedroom, she said to me: “Maman, I 

am afraid of you! I cannot walk anymore, I have a bar in 

my lower abdomen and that holds me back in bed, I work 

tomorrow.” “My dear Danielle, this is the Good St. Ann 

who has protected you, things like that does not happen 

every day.” I told her: “Did you call Jean-Guy”? “He has 

called me, he did not believe that I was ill, I do not want to 

think about it anymore.” St. Ann had understood my 

anxiety and she has not been able to go out. I told Danielle: 

“get up and we will have a coffee together and we will talk 

about this, praying for your future to the Good St. Ann.” 

She had protected this good Danielle and me; She had put 

back the peace in my mother’s heart. What marvel, she was 

healing and was protecting my owns, I can even say that 

she was bringing up my children with me. 

    She was preparing me to receive peoples who suffer and 

weep in the anxiety that their children give them by doing 

wrong and against the commandments of God and 

sacraments. Abba Father, You have lent me your children; 

I will do all that I can to render them back to You for your 

glory. Thanks for your favors. I need You. 

    I said to her: “write me a letter and ask what you want to 

the Good St. Ann." Here is the content: “I would like a 

good man who loves me for my sake. I would love a 
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professional if this is possible. I would like a man who is 

free, not divorced, not separated. I would like a man who 

has a good job. Lastly, I would like a man who is virgin 

because I am honest and virgin.” I have told her: “you can 

erase your last request for a virgin man because there are 

none!” In July 1984, everything happened like she was 

asking. St. Ann had thrown a regard of tenderness on both 

of us. The problem of Danielle was also mine, I wanted 

happiness for her and a mother is always a mother as long 

as she is on the earth. They have had two children Patricia 

and Nicolas. I do not say that they do not have problems, 

anxieties, illnesses but they have all that is needed for their 

sanctification. They must also carry their cross. Danielle 

has an open heart and Jesus has called her to follow Him. 

She understands my mission and I think that her mother is 

a treasure for her. Jesus calls us to go beyond. The Good 

St. Ann is in her life and she continues with all her heart to 

go on toward the eternal happiness. Jesus has left in her 

heart graces of all kinds. Thanks thrice Grand Maman St. 

Ann. 

    I was in Florida when she called me to announce me the 

birth of her baby in September. I have said to her: “I knew 

it because Grand Maman St. Ann had told me that it would 

be a boy and that She desires that he is to be called 

Nicolas.” I cannot impose that on them because this was 

none of my businesses. Why is this the desire of Heaven? I 

remember that at the baptism of Patricia, there was another 

baby who was being baptized under the name of Nicolas. 

In my heart, I was sure that she would have another one 

who would carry this name to represent the peasant that St. 

Ann had chosen and asked him build a church in Her name 

at “Ste Anne d’Auray en Bretagne.” His name was Yves 

Nicholasic. Thanks you St. Ann for your kindness. 

 

Healings and favors for my son Claude Coulombe 
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When he started to go to school at 6 years old, he did not 

understand anything. His memory was obscured. He was 

not able to distinguish the Q from the E. It was dramatic at 

the age of 1 year old, he was having convulsion and his 

memory was weak. His cells were damaged. There was 

nothing that we could do. I was mesmerized. One day, I 

received an inspiration from the Good St. Ann. I have 

washed his head with the oil of St. Ann for Her to renew 

his cells. He went through three days with his head 

enveloped and after many washings. I have kept begging 

Heaven with all my strength. One week later, while 

returning from school, he said to me maman, I understand 

everything. He showed me his notebooks full of stars and 

of small angels for good work. What marvel! Thanks 

Grand Maman St. Ann. You were continuing to prepare me 

for this mission. I do not know why, I was receiving so 

many presents from Heaven. He was an ingenious child, I 

remember one day that he had dismantled my sewing 

machine, but he put it back up again. He was manual. He 

became a mechanic. He has talent and his mind is full of 

ideas. Thanks St. Ann for protecting him. I have been very 

sick in bringing him into the world. God was looking over 

him. Thanks to both “Mothers” of Jesus. 

 

Warning of Heaven and conversion of my son Claude 

Coulombe 

 

At the age of 18 years, he departed from the house to stand 

on his own two feet and to have his freedom. I told him: 

“be careful not to break your wings.” On October 10, 1984, 

I have received an interior locution of St. Ann who said to 

me: “my granddaughter, before you go out to convert the 

others, you must start by your family. You must tell your 

son that he has to live according to the commandments of 

God, sacraments and faithfulness to the Word of God. Your 

family must be intact and converted. Your son is not in a 
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state of grace because he lives with his girl friend.” God 

loves the sinner but detests the sin. I cannot recall all what 

She has said to me regarding my son. We must go and get 

him. Jesus has left 99 ewes to go and get the one that was 

lost. I did not want to tell him what could happen. I was 

afraid to lose him and to hurt his feeling. He was not 

coming to my house anymore, this was not easy. I had 

taught him in the love of God. He was ashamed of his 

behavior. I loved him enough to tell him the truth. “Claude, 

you must resurrect.” I decide to talk to him, to do my duty 

as a Christian mother. He was hiding his face and big tears 

were rolling down from his eyes. “Claude, I love you as the 

others, it is your sin that I do not accept! You sin against 

the 6th commandments of God.” I was speaking to him with 

the heart of a mother but also with the truth. He has 

listened. When he departed, my heart was joyful. I have 

explained to him all that he must do to go to Heaven. “You 

do not have the right to sleep with your girl friend without 

the sacrament of marriage. If you sow the good seed, you 

will harvest the good fruits otherwise you will harvest the 

storm and if you were having an accident and that you do 

not have time to ask pardon to the Lord, where would you 

go? You would not be with maman in Heaven. Think about 

it, you risk your eternity for a few moments of pleasure. 

You have all the time after the marriage.” On December 

15, 1984, I was receiving the pilgrim Virgin statue. I have 

put the statue close to the miraculous statue of St. Ann. I 

was in need of both mothers of Jesus for his conversion. I 

have cried out so hard toward Heaven for him to change 

his situation. He was in danger. He had the cancer of the 

soul. What drama! On January 2, for my 30ths wedding 

anniversaries, I was inviting my children for supper and my 

son and his girl friend announce to me that they will get 

married on December 7, 1985. In my surprise, I have 

dropped my glass of wine. Jesus had given his blood to 

save them. Before supper, we will pray the rosary with 
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meditation to thank both Mothers of Jesus. They have two 

daughters; it is up to them to behave themselves according 

to the rules of the Church. Peoples lack so much of 

teaching. Jesus has said: “go and teach” the Word of God, 

it is Him who gives the recompense. Thank you St. Ann for 

being there. 

 

Healings and favors for my daughter Andrée by the 

Good St. Ann 

 

St. Ann has done marvels for this little daughter that I had 

asked to the Father to seal our love. Even with an infirmity 

at birth, this little desired baby doll so much wanted has 

received so much from Heaven, the healing of her anus  at 

one and a half year old. She was supposed to be operated, 

and the placing of a tube until her puberty. I have cried out 

to the Good St. Ann to come and operate on her because I 

did not have a baby sitter every time I needed to go to the 

hospital for her relief. Her intestines were not working 

normally. She had a good appetite but was not able to 

evacuate. And there it is that the healing arrived ten days 

after my asking. Andrée was cured completely. She had 

already endured at 15 days old a virus in her lungs. She has 

undergone a drainage by an important operation. She has 

had a pneumonia followed by pleurisy. I have consecrated 

her to the Holy Virgin and dressed her in blue and white 

for one year. This is to say that I have dressed her always 

in blue. I was not able to do more; the surgeon has taken a 

chance to operate on her. She was supposed to die! I have 

cried so hard that the doors of Heaven opened themselves 

to let escape the necessary graces so she would live her 

destiny. She has three fine children and she is happy. She 

has received many favors for her three children. 

    Andrée has had a son that she has called Gabriel. At the 

age of 9 months I learn that he is in the hospital because of 

a virus of the meningitis. Result: after three weeks of 



 97 

anxiety for Andrée, he was being nourished by intravenous 

and his veins were splitting. I went to see him and I told the 

nurse to insert the needle in the other foot and everything 

entered into order. He came out of the hospital without any 

other problem. 

    Andrée was pregnant with her daughter Laury and her 

nausea made her sick as to vomit. I prayed over her and all 

her sickness went away and the little one carries my name. 

She is our joy, she is healthy and beautiful. I am happy to 

see my grandchildren. I ask every day that Grand Maman 

St. Ann protects them. Especially that She would take care 

of their souls. She has understood that we have to pray if 

we want to receive favors from Heaven. The society today 

does not teach what they ought to know: the respect, 

civility, the obedience and the goodness, the courage and 

especially to know that there is a God to save us. Jesus, 

throw a regard on my grandchildren. Alleluia! 

 

Healing of Andree’s son Félix for his heart. 

The Good St. Ann repairs his small heart before he is 

born on February 11, 1996. 

 

One day, I visited my daughter Andrée. She announces to 

me that the heart of her baby does not beat normally. I was 

very worry. I have begged St. Ann and Mary to come and 

operate on him February 11, the feast of Our Lady of 

Lourdes On that day, the 11th, it was 50 years that I had 

taken up the religious habit and in that night St. Ann has 

performed the operation. He was borne with a new heart 

and in good health. Grand Maman takes care of my family 

because I travel a lot and around the world to announce Her 

marvels. The story is marvelous. He is a sportsman and in 

good health. Alleluia! They formed a beautiful family. It is 

certain that they have their problems, their crosses to carry 

but they are courageous. They have hope in their heart. I 

give them advices. I teach them to pray to receive some 



 98 

happiness in their heart. I put them in the hearts of Mary 

and St. Ann. I tell them the truth and I pray for them every 

day. “Happy are those who believe without seeing.” Glory 

be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 

Alleluia. 

 

Favors of St. Ann for my son Richard 

 

He was a beautiful big baby of 9 ¼ pounds, very easy to 

raise. An intelligent and lovable child, a nice little boy 

without too many problems. He has been to the University 

to study in pharmacology. He was my second pharmacist; 

there will be one more among my grandson. One day, he 

bought himself a sport car, he was speeding and he has lost 

the control of his car on a Quebec’s highway. His medal of 

St. Ann has protected him from death. It was July 21, 

during the novena. The car was a total loss! And he did not 

have any serious wounds. He needed another car to go to 

work. The insurances were not paying for everything.  

They were able to repair the front part with the insurances 

but it needed another car like his to repair the back part. 

Three days after, someone had an accident, same type of 

car like Richard and this time the back part of that car was 

good. They then were able to repair the car with the 

insurances money. The two parts were repaired. I had 

asked a solution to St. Ann but not an accident to find the 

missing part to repair the car of my son. I have told 

Richard, you know that at 100 kilometers, St. Ann stay in 

the car but at 140, She gets out. What a lesson! He is now 

more prudent. He trusts in the Good St. Ann, he is a serious 

and a model young man. Thank you Jesus, to have lent him 

to me. Alleluia. 

 

Healing of the backache of my son Richard 
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He has announced to me this news and he was worry. He 

went right away to pray his rosary at the Basilica of “Ste 

Anne de Beaupre.” Our children are not bad but they have 

forgotten to pray when everything goes well. As soon as 

they are in trouble, they are afraid. They want to heal. We 

must teach them that Jesus wants to enter in their heart. 

They are too occupied to open Him the door, and then Jesus 

goes elsewhere. Lord, life is a battle. We need ammunitions 

to go through the surprises of life. A lot will be asked of 

those who have received a lot. Thank you, Alleluia! 

 

 

 

 

A yearly list of the main presents given by our Grand 

Maman St. Ann. 

 

1990 

The courage to say my yes of love to do this mission of 

direct evangelization, of deep conversions, of physical 

healings and all kinds of favors. 

1991 

Apparitions, visions and all kinds of great favors. Songs of: 

St. Ann In Love Unites Us. 

1992 

Perfect healing of my right leg to be able to go to mass at 

the Basilica of “Ste Anne de Beaupre.” 

1993 

I have found a relic of St. Ann on my table. It is a medal of 

the image of St. Ann with little gold flecks all around. 

Already She manifested herself. 

1994 

I feel Her pulse that beats in my head, how sweet, what a 

transformation in my life! This is the year of the family and 

the Mission of St. Ann became public. 

1995 



 100 

She has said: “I will confer to you one favor and one 

tenderness every day.” this is much greater then of what I 

was thinking, healings and favors of all kinds were coming 

every day. 

1996 

The mission will last until my last breath. It must abandon 

myself to the Will of God. 

I let myself love. She does everything for my need. 

1997 

Apparition of Jésus at Fatima. Great pilgrimage in the 

Sanctuaries of Fatima, Garabandal, Lourdes, La Salette, 

Ste Anne d’Auray, etc…... where so many things 

happened. 

 

 

1998 

Apparitions, visions, travel throughout the world. Special 

messages. 

1999 

She brings me a medallion of the “Mother of the Poor” in 

my medal’s pouch, in the State of Maine, USA. 

Visions, apparitions and messages 1990 – today 

    I see St. Ann every month from 1990 to 1997 and I see 

Her the 25th of each month from 1997 to 2000.  Now, I see 

Her twice a year, the 26th of July and the 25th of August 

the day of my birthday. I have three messages a year that I 

have to approve by my spiritual director. 

 

Videos realized for the mission of St. Ann 

 

Numerous Videos are available in French from meetings in 

various churches in the Province of Quebec. Only one 

Video translated in English is available from a meeting in  

1995.  

Important dates 
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Beginning of the mission: June 3, 1990.                              My 

first vision: October 13, 1991. 

Beginning of the public mission: July 3, 1994 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First Pilgrim’s Cruise 

 

Here I am on the Ukrainian Cruise Ship M /V Gruziya, 

organized by the agency Mary's Pilgrims of Ontario, 

Canada. I am invited to speak of our great and powerful 

Grand Maman St. Ann by Father Heffernan of Petersbourg 

Ontario, Canada. Departed from Tampa, Florida on 

February 25 to return on March 4, 1995; we were 225 

pilgrims, from Canada, United States and England. Our 

group included 6 priests, one deacon and 6 visionaries of 

the Blessed Virgin Mary, of which I was belonging with 

St. Ann. Every morning, there was the mass, the recitation 

of the rosary followed by the prayers of the heart. I have 

received three messages of St. Ann. Each visionary was 

having a period of 15 minutes to testify every day and we 

were receiving pilgrims for personal meeting. Considering 

that I was not speaking English, I was helped with a 

translator in the person of Marielle Roberge of Orlando in 

Florida. She has had knowledge of the physical and 

spiritual healings that St. Ann was giving to Her 

grandchildren. 
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    St. Ann was present on the ship to touch the heart of Her 

little one. She wanted to be much more known and love. It 

was fantastic to see the devotion that the pilgrims seem to 

discover as I was speaking to them of this good Grand 

Maman of Heaven. The French language was not a barrier. 

St. Ann was opening their hearts and the petitions were 

numerous. She has conferred favors, healings to all those 

who were trusting Her in accordance to the will of Her 

Grandson Jesus. On this cruise, we have visited Honduras, 

Belize, Cozumel and Cancun.  

    The mass was taking place at each port in overcrowded 

church of pious peoples and also every day on the ship. We 

were having the exposition of the Blessed Sacrament for 

24 hours every day. We were able to adore Jesus as much 

as we desire. I testified about the marvels of St. Ann during 

the cruise and of all that I have received of this Grand 

Maman since numerous years. What marvel to find out that 

this devotion who was being a little unremembered seems 

to awake with the fervor that our parents were having for 

our Mother Mary. It is in the humility and the obedience 

that I have said my Yes of love. 
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What is a Priest? 

 

I wanted to express a tough about the priest. The priest 

must be a lover of God. He must be a holy man because he 

walks before the face of the Holy One. The priest must 

understand everything. The priest pardons sins; he can also 

hold them back when peoples have not the firm regret. The 

heart of the priest is like the one of Christ, it must be open 

so the whole world could be received. The heart of the 

priest is a recipient of compassion. The heart of the priest 

is a chalice of love. The heart of the priest is the rendezvous 

of the love of God and men. Alleluia! 

    The priest is a man who searches to become another 

Christ. The priest is a man who lives to serve. The priest is 

a man who has crucified himself in order to be elevated so 

he can attract all to Christ. The priest must be a man in love 

with the almighty God. The priest is a gift of God. The 

priest is the symbol of the Word made flesh. The priest is 

the hand of the mercy of God. The priest is the ray of the 

love of God. Nothing in the world is greater then a priest 

with his priesthood except God himself. 
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    When one thinks that he has the power to call on Jesus 

to descent on the altar really alive. We must never judge 

him no matter what he does. Let us help him to help us. 

They are pastors. They must go to search the lost ewe and 

we must help them in that respect. We women, let us 

respect them even more, without familiarity. They have 

therefore the power to send us to Heaven. There are some 

who are afraid that lay people would take their place, we 

are not interested. Others come to confide, they live in 

difficulties. Pray for their loneliness, they are called to be 

saints, we need them. It is Jesus who has chosen them for 

the souls, children of Heaven. Jesus says: “Misfortune to 

who believes in the authority to despise them. Misfortune 

to priests who lose their apostolic flame.” These are the one 

who consecrate and distribute out the true bread coming 

down from Heaven, the Body of Christ who is God. This 

contact must render them saints as a Consecrated Chalice, 

even if their person is not. They will answer to God only. 

For us, let us see only their dignity and to let go the rest. 

Do not be more severe then our Lord Jesus who loves them 

and who has chosen them for His glory. Jesus leaves 

Heaven to be raised by their hands. To save a soul, this is 

predestined to Heaven, but to save a priesthood soul, this is 

Divine and Jesus himself gives the recompense. Each priest 

that you will save by your prayers will add a spark of light 

to your eternal crown. How one must respect them. 

    Lord, you have sent me a certain number of priests to 

listen to the marvels of your Grand Maman St. Ann. I love 

you so much that there is no room for anything else. Bless 

the priests that you have introduced to me and who have 

believed in the mission of your Grandmother. Alleluia! 

 


