
Maimed Children 
December 15th, 2023 
 

 
Mother Clare: Ok. This is about children who have been hit with phosphorous, 
terribly burned and maimed. Some of them killed, others just maimed horribly. 
And it is happening, we are not sure exactly, but I think- we think Belarus. Well, 
they were put in a hospital, and then, whoever had done that atrocious thing, 
went and bombed the hospital. It is in a full hospital- it was an old hospital, and 
one of the wards was totally children- 

 
Father Ephraim: Children from six and under.  

Mother Clare: Children from six and under. 

Father Ephraim: Pediatric unit. 

Mother Clare: Yeah, pediatric unit.  

Father Ephraim: That was when the Passion first started. 

Mother Clare: That was when the Passion first started. 

Father Ephraim: Horrendous rain started here. 

Mother Clare: Horrendous rain started here. 

Father Ephraim: And thunder. 

Mother Clare: And thunder. 

Father Ephraim: Thunder like most of you have never heard, 

Mother Clare: Thunder like most of you have never heard. 

Father Ephraim: Three times the Lord- It feels like bombs were going off – It felt like bombs were going off all 

around us. 

Mother Clare: It felt like bombs were going off all around us, yeah. 

Father Ephraim: The Lord always confirms in His Word, the second or third witness- 

Mother Clare: Ok. 

Father Ephraim: Is it recording? 

Mother Clare: Yeah. 

Father Ephraim: The Lord always confirms His word with a second or third witness. And these children- men, 

women and children- everywhere in the whole region- the whole region-where the war, in real time, is going 

on- and proxy wars- little wars, regional wars, every day these children, every day, every night, all they know is 

fear. And some of these bombs, rockets, do carry phosphorous and burns their little skin, even through the 

bone. It is a horrible suffering, horrible, long, terrible way to die. And my trust is that the Lord is taking them to 

Himself because I have never heard Him cry like He cried and is crying today. 



Father Ephraim continues: We cannot think about ourselves anymore, we have to stop thinking about 

ourselves and be there for them, some way, somehow. Some of you will have services, some of you will have 

Masses, Jesus’ Body and Blood offered on the altar, these little children like a holocaust, like the first Holy 

Innocents that died in the massacre of Bethlehem. 

 Please- Please Lord, help us to stop thinking about ourselves and our problems that keep us so divided and so 

busy and our pain and our suffering because it is nothing like what they are going through, and have been 

going through, and will go through, and worse. Please, please- no more suffering! Some of you will hold them, 

some of you will sing to them, but help them, PLEASE help them. 

Father Ephraim: We cannot complain anymore, and we cannot be selfish and self- centered anymore. 

Mother Clare: Going up and down the internet. 

Father Ephraim: Tucking away in our corners, going up and down You Tubes and internet and whatever. We 

cannot do that. How can we know what they are going through and be so selfish and forget so easy? No more 

talking and being selfish and complaining. Please- if you do not pour out your lives for these, the least of them, 

you have turned, I have turned, we have turned our back on them, and He dies over and over, all over again, 

how many nails will we put back, how many times will we pin Him to that cross?  How many times while I 

stand away while He is whipped and beat?  

While they are dying, suffering, living in terror day and night, please- please help us Lord, please help, please 

give us that grace to stop complaining and sinning and being foolish- I would give anything- everything- 

Father Ephraim: You are not remembering anything I have told you. 

Mother Clare: Yes, I am remembering everything, I just need to get the word out.  

Father Ephraim: Can you write somebody- 

Mother Clare: Yeah, yeah, I am- 

Father Ephraim: The details on a piece of paper- 

Mother Clare: Yeah. 

Father Ephraim: Please- 

Mother Clare: All right. I have got it. 

Father Ephraim: We have got to wake up! 

Mother Clare: Yeah, we are not ready for the Lord- 

Father Ephraim: Oh, we are not ready for anything! 

Mother Clare: Coming for us. We are not ready. 

Father Ephraim: And neither are most of the Heart Dwellers around the world-  

Mother Clare: Right. 

Father Ephraim: We are all driving in our own lane. It is human nature, I am sure, and our weakness but He can 

help us not to be like this. My God, what is it going to take?  



Mother Clare: Mm. 

Father Ephraim: You had better put out a message and do it now. 

Mother Clare: Ok, all right. 

Father Ephraim: Do it now! 

Mother Clare: Ok, honey. 

 

 

 

 

 


