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The Three Days of Darkness-What the Saints Warned Would Happen 

Picture the world going completely dark. Not a power outage, not a storm passing 

through the entire earth. Every continent, every country, every city, every village, 

every farm--dark. No sun, no moon, no stars, no electric light anywhere on the 

planet working. No candle from a store, no lamp, no torch, no match producing a 

flame. Total, absolute, suffocating darkness for three full days and three full nights. 

72 hours.  

 And the saints warned, the Catholic saints and mystics whose prophecies had 

already come true before they delivered this one, that anyone who opens their 

window to look outside during those three days will fall dead on the spot--not from 

the darkness itself but from something far worse.  

Now, here is the question you may be asking. What did the saints warn is actually 

out there? What is moving in that darkness? What exactly is going to happen? 

What is it that kills a person the instant they see it through a window? And what 

does a woman who predicted two world wars, a volcanic eruption, and a papal 

election before any of them happened, what does she say you must do to survive 

it?  

This is the prophecy of the Three Days of Darkness. It has been passed down 

through Catholic monasteries, confessionals, and handwritten manuscripts for over 

150 years. It was recorded by saints, documented by bishops, verified by the 

church, and it describes with a level of specific, practical, physical detail that no 

legend or myth would bother to include: exactly what is coming, exactly what the 

signs look like before it arrives, exactly what happens during it, exactly what you 

will need, and exactly what comes after.  

But here is the part that changes it from a fascinating prophecy into something 

personally urgent for you today. The saints did not just describe the three days. 

They described the signs that come before them-specific, observable, real world 

signs-the exact conditions that must exist on the earth before the darkness falls. 

 As I go through those signs in this writing, one by one, exactly as the mystics 

describe them, I want you to look at the world around you right now-the world of 

this present moment, this present year, because several of those signs described by 

a nineteenth century mystic (who had never seen a television, never read a 

newspaper, never left her village) are visible right now. Not symbolically, not 

loosely, precisely. And here is the detail that makes this urgent in a way that 
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nothing else in this writing will match: the saint said that once the final sign 

appears in the sky, a specific, visible, physical sign that anyone can see, there are 

exactly 37 days remaining. 37 days after that sign—not decades, not years. 37 days 

until the darkness begins. And the preparation that the saints said you need—the 

blessed candle, the holy water, the state of the soul--must be done before that 

countdown ends. Not during it, not after it—BEFORE. WHICH MEANS THAT 

THE TIME TO PREPARE IS NOT WHEN YOU SEE THE SIGN. THE TIME TO 

PREPARE IS NOW, before the sign appears, while the window is still open! 

The saints who warned us about the darkness also described what the world looks 

like on the morning after those three days end. And what they described on that 

morning is so unexpected, so beautiful, so impossible to reconcile with three days 

of supernatural horror that I need you to stay with me all the way to that part 

because that is the part that changes everything. That is where you will finally 

understand what this prophecy was really saying all along.  

Now, let’s go deeper. There is a sentence that has followed Catholic tradition like a 

shadow for 200 years—not found in the Catechism, not in the Creed, not in any 

document the church requires every Catholic to believe, but found in the recorded 

ecstasies of mystics whose other prophecies were verified by history, in the 

personal journals of women who carried the sacred marks of Christ in their own 

living bodies, in the documented testimonies submitted during official beatification 

processes conducted in Rome and quietly, faithfully passed down through 

generations of Catholic families who kept a blessed candle in a drawer, not from 

superstition, but from a faith that refused to ignore what the saints had warned. The 

sentence is this: Three days and three nights of intense total supernatural darkness 

are coming to the entire earth. And the only source of light that will survive it is a 

blessed beeswax candle.  

Now, before we go any further, I need to say something important, something that 

most writings on this topic leave out entirely. The Catholic church does not 

require you to believe in the Three Days of Darkness. Private revelation, even 

when it comes from a mystic whose life was approved by her bishop, and 

whose cause for beatification was formally opened in Rome, is not binding on 

the faithful. You can be a devout, deeply faithful Catholic and hold this prophecy 

with completely open hands. That is not doubt. That is the correct disposition. But 

here is the truth that balances that. The truth that makes dismissing this prophecy 

significantly more difficult than most people expect. The Church teaches that we 
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are obliged to believe that prophecies may be made even in our own times 

because that is in the Gospel-“The Holy Spirit speaks to many in the latter 

days” and the Church has always taught that the test of prophecy is the 

accuracy of its fulfillment which means that when a mystic whose other 

prophecies came true with documented verifiable precision delivers a warning 

about something still to come, that warning deserves serious, prayerful, and urgent 

engagement.  

And then there is this, the principle that runs through all of sacred history from 

Noah to this present moment: God has never allowed a great chastisement to 

reach his people without warning them first. Every major divine intervention in 

scripture followed the same pattern. Noah was given time to build before the 

waters came. Lot was given time to leave before the fire fell. Moses received the 

signs before the trials of Egypt arrived. Ninevah received forty days of warning 

before its reckoning. Every time the same pattern--Warning First.  

But here is what that pattern also tells us. And this is the part that matters most for 

right now. The warning always had a window. Noah’s window closed when the 

rains began. Lot’s window closed when the angels took him by the hand and 

physically pulled him out of the city. Ninevah’s window was forty days. The Three 

Days of Darkness has a window, too, and the saints who delivered this prophecy 

were urgent enough in their warnings that the Church approved their experiences, 

documented their revelations, and passed them down through 150 years of faithful 

transmission because a warning with a closing window is not something you set 

aside and return to later. It is something you act on now.  

The saints did not say difficult times may come eventually. They gave a specific 

sequence of signs, specific days of the week, a specific countdown from a specific 

sign in the sky, a specific kind of candle that must be blessed in advance. That level 

of specificity demands one response, not intellectual curiosity- preparation. And 

the woman who delivered the most detailed account of this prophecy is someone 

the world and the church were forced to take seriously in a way that cannot be 

explained away. That is where this story begins.  

Marie-Julie Jahenny 

The 12th of February 1850, in a hamlet called Coyault near Blaine in Brittany, 

France, to a peasant family, in a small stone house, the eldest of five children is 

born into a world that will never know her name until the things she says begin 

coming true. Her name was Marie-Julie Jahenny. She received six months of 
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formal education in her entire life, just enough to prepare for her First Communion. 

She never left her village, she never accumulated wealth, influence, or access to 

any institution of power. By every external measure that history eventually applies, 

she was no one, and by every external measure that history eventually applies, she 

was one of the most precisely documented prophetic voices in the last two 

centuries of Catholic history.  

It began in 1873 when she was 23 years old. On February 20th of that year, 

something happened to her body that no physician could explain. The sacred marks 

of the passion of Christ appeared on her, holy signs on her hands, her feet, and her 

side. Then on December 7th, 1875, a date she had named to witnesses more than a 

month in advance, a cross and a flower appeared on her chest bearing the 

inscription, “Crux Ave”. She offered to be examined beforehand so that nothing 

could be there to doubt. When the ecstasy ended, the marks were exactly as she 

had described. The physician summoned to examine her was Dr. Antoine Imbert- 

Gourbeyr, professor of the faculty of medicine at Clermont Ferrand, a man of 

science, a man with no interest in confirming what he could not honestly support. 

He examined her carefully and thoroughly, and he wrote to Bishop Fornier of 

Nantes with this conclusion: There was no fraud at La Fraudais. No fraud-verified 

marks, no natural explanation. Bishop Fornier then wrote his own letter, dated June 

6th, 1875. “The reports that I receive daily on Marie-Julie show me more and more 

the action of God on this soul. He grants her graces of an obvious supernatural 

order. She is sincere. What she manifests is supernatural.” --What she manifests is 

supernatural. A bishop does not write those words carelessly. He wrote them after 

years of thorough investigation, after multiple medical examinations, a papal 

commission, and personal visits during which he witnessed her ecstasies with his 

own eyes. 

Then the prophecies began coming true. She predicted the election of Pope Pius 

the Second, naming the cardinal who would succeed Pope Leo XIII before the 

conclave had assembled. She predicted the first Boer War, she predicted the 

beginning of World War I, and she predicted the beginning of World War II. One 

Catholic historian summarized her record this way: “With unfailing accuracy, she 

foretold the two world wars, the election of Pope Saint Pius V, the various 

persecutions of the Church, the chastisements and the fate of Apostate France.” 

Unfailing accuracy.  
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Now here is why that matters not just historically, but right now. Every prophecy of 

Marie-Julie Jahenny that could be verified by history has been verified by history. 

Every single one. Which means every prophecy of hers still awaiting fulfillment is 

not sitting in some distant theoretical future. It is in a queue, a queue that based on 

her documented track record keeps producing results.  

The Three Days of Darkness is in that queue described, dated in sequence, signed 

with specific warning markers, and accompanied in her own recorded words by a 

set of preliminary signs that said that she would exist on the earth before the 

darkness arrives. Signs that she described with the same precision she brought to 

every other prophecy. We are going to look at those signs in detail and when we 

do, when I read them to you one by one, I want you to do one thing. Look out your 

window because before we reach the end of this writing, you are going to need to 

decide for yourself whether those signs have already begun to appear. 

But first, Marie-Julie Jahenny was not alone in this vision, and the fact that she 

wasn’t, the fact that the same darkness was seen by multiple mystics who never 

met, never compared notes, never shared the details of their private writings, 

makes this impossible to dismiss as coincidence. Let me show you who the other 

witnesses were.  

Other Witnesses of the Darkness to Come 

Anna Maria Giannetti Taigi 

In Rome, 1769, a woman named Anna Maria Giannetti was born to a family that 

would soon lose everything. Her father goes bankrupt. The family moves to Rome. 

Young Anna Maria eventually marries a man named Dominico Taigi. Difficult in 

ways biographers record with careful honesty, she becomes a wife, a mother, and 

then the mother of seven children. She manages a Roman household-meals, 

laundry, children, budgets with the quiet unseen competence that the world never 

stops to notice, and then when she was in her mid-twenties, something appears 

before her eyes a globe, luminous and golden, described in the decree of her 

beatification as a kind of sun in whose light she described things at hand and things 

afar off, foresaw future events, scrutinized the secrets of hearts, and the most 

hidden and most inward impulses. For 47 years that globe was before her eyes 

every day without interruption, without fading.  For 47 years, she could look into it 

and see what no natural faculty of perception could have shown her. The outcomes 

of wars before the first decision was made, the revolutions before they broke out, 

the passing of rulers before their final hours, the hidden interior lives of people she 
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had never met. There were times when what she saw in the globe became so deeply 

disturbing that she turned her eyes away and could not bear to keep looking.  

Her spiritual director, Monsignor Rafaele Natali, spent the last 25 years of her life 

recording everything. She told him, under the obedience she owed him, more than 

4000 handwritten pages. That documentation was formally presented during the 

beatification process opened by Pope Pius the IX in 1863. She was declared 

blessed by Pope Benedict XV. In 1920 her body was found undecayed. It rests 

today in the Basilica of San Crisogono in Rome. Among the things Monsignor 

Natali testified she had seen, confirmed under oath in an official church process, 

was the darkness. Three days-the whole earth-no artificial light surviving it. Only 

blessed candles burning.  

Now this writing owes you one point of honest accuracy here. Some of the more 

detailed word for word accounts attributed to blessed Anna Maria Taigi that 

circulate widely online were not written in her own hand. She did not write 

anything herself. Everything we have comes through Monsignor Natali and other 

witnesses who recorded what she said. What is confirmed, confirmed in the 

beatification process, is that she described a supernatural darkness coming upon 

the earth for three days. Her spiritual director testified to this under oath in Rome. 

That is not rumor; that stands, and she was not alone.  

Blessed Elizabeth Canori Moura 

Blessed Elizabeth Canori Moura, a Roman wife, a mother, a close personal friend 

of Taigi, also received visions of the coming darkness, described in hundreds of 

manuscript pages examined by an ecclesiastical censor commissioned by the Holy 

See. No doctrinal errors found, no innovations, no deviations. She was beatified in 

1994.  

Saint Gaspar del Bufalo 

Then is also Saint Gaspar del Bufalo, Italian priest, founder of the Missionaries of 

the Precious Blood, who warned consistently, that those who seek divine mercy in 

those days will be preserved. Those who close their hearts to it will not pass 

through safely.  

Blessed Mary of Jesus Crucified 

Finally, there is Blessed Mary of Jesus Crucified, a Palestinian Carmelite nun born 

near Nazareth in 1846, who described a coming darkness over the whole earth in 
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terms that parallel the European accounts, with no conceivable natural connection 

between them, beatified in 1983.   

Four witnesses, four different countries, three different centuries- all under church 

investigation or formally beatified. None of them met, none compared notes, all 

arriving at the identical vision. Now, when you look at that convergence, 

understand what it means for right now. These were not people speaking about 

something in the abstract. They were people who saw something so real, so 

specific, so pressing that they devoted enormous portions of their lives to making 

sure the warning reached the people who came after them. They were urgent, not 

because they enjoyed alarming people, but because they understood something that 

every person reading this needs to sit with very honestly. The preparation for The 

Three Days of Darkness cannot be done during the three days. It must be 

done before. The candle must be blessed before the thunder arrives. The soul must 

be in a state of grace before the window closes. The holy water, the images, the 

rosary as a daily practice- all of it before, not when the sky turns purple and red. 

Before, and no one, not the saints, not the mystics, not the church can tell us 

exactly how much before. Which is why every day that passes without preparation 

is a day that matters. Now, let’s go inside those three days because what the saints 

described happening during them is the part that makes the urgency of this writing 

undeniable.  

What Happens During the Three Days 

The most detailed account of what happens during those three days comes from the 

documented ecstasies of Marie-Julie Jahenny transcribed word for word by 

witnesses present in the room, preserved in archives maintained by the Marquis de 

La Franquerie, compiled in volumes edited by Father P Roubertel. These were not 

written by Marie-Julie herself. She could not write. They were recorded by others 

as she spoke, and what they recorded is this.  

Our Lady appeared to Marie-Julie on September 20, 1882 and said, “The earth 

will be covered in darkness. The thunder and lightning will cause those who 

have no faith or trust in my power to fall from fear.|” 

 Fall from fear—not from the lightning striking them. Not from the air itself. From 

what the lightning reveals in that one split second when it flashes, what it 

illuminates in the darkness outside, in that single terrible moment of light is so far 

beyond what the human mind was built to receive, that those without the protection 

of faith cannot endure it. And Marie-Julie continued, “It will be pitch dark. Never 
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will darkness have been as thick as during those three days of mourning, of 

agony, and of passing. Nothing can be seen. The air will be laden with 

pestilence.” Three days of mourning, of agony, of passing. She described what 

inhabits that darkness. 

During this time, fearsome spiritual forces will take on the most terrifying of 

forms. The most disturbing and unearthly sounds will be heard in the air 

through sealed windows, through locked doors, through the walls of every home 

on earth, Sounds that have no natural source. Voices producing utterances that 

belong to no human throat. And then the detail that follows people out of this 

writing—she was told, “Do not open the door for anyone. Do not be drawn by 

any voice that calls to you from outside. Whatever sounds come from beyond the 

door during those three days, do not respond. Do not open it because what is in 

that darkness will use familiar voices. It will call your name in a voice that 

sounds exactly like someone you love-your mother, your child, your closest 

family member-knocking calling out, asking to be let in.” And the instruction 

from the saints is absolute, without exception and without any appeal. Do not open 

that door!  

Your prayers, offered on your knees, inside your sealed home, are the most 

powerful thing available to you for anyone who could not reach shelter, more 

powerful than opening that door. Trust that the testimony confirmed during 

Blessed Anna MariaTaigi’s beatification process by Monsignor Natali included 

this: “He who out of curiosity, opens his window to look out or leaves his home 

will fall at once.” At once.  

And the cause is this: The earth, during those three days, takes on a character, 

a visible quality, a terrible aspect that the saints struggled to describe. Marie-

Julie recorded that the air would carry a presence, a transformation of what is 

visible outside and that no one who allows their eyes to receive it survives the 

encounter. “The earth becomes,” in her recorded words, “like a vast silent plain. 

The forms of those who have fallen will cover the ground, not only those who 

rejected faith, also those caught outside, those traveling when the darkness fell, 

those who heard a familiar voice through the door and opened it,” and then the 

number “three quarters of the people of the earth will not survive those three 

days.” Three quarters.  

Now, here is what I need you to understand about that number in terms of what it 

means for today. If that number is what the saints recorded, and if the preliminary 
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signs they described as preceding those days are visible in the world around us, 

then the question is not whether this is a fascinating historical prophecy. The 

question is whether the window of preparation is still open, and the answer 

according to the saint’s own sequence of signs depends on whether the final 

countdown has begun. 

The Blessed Beeswax Candle  

We are going to find out, but before we get to the signs, I need to show you the one 

detail that makes this prophecy more than just a warning about a future event. 

There is something that burns in one home and gives nothing in the house beside it. 

Something that reveals in three days of absolute darkness the interior truth of every 

home on earth. The candle and what the saint said about it changes everything. 

This is the passage from Marie-Julie Jahenny’s recorded ecstasies that has 

circulated through Catholic homes for over 150 years. These are the exact words as 

they appear in the documented texts. “Blessed wax candles alone will be able to 

give light in this terrible obscurity. One alone will suffice for the duration of this 

night of trial. In the homes of those who have turned away from God, these 

candles will give no light.” Read that last sentence again, slowly. In the homes of 

those who have turned away, those candles will give no light. Same candle, same 

size, same material, same blessing lit by the same hand. In one home it burns 

perfectly, steadily, miraculously through three full days of everything trying to stop 

it. In the home beside it, the same candle gives complete darkness. No explanation 

in chemistry, no explanation in physics. And Marie-Julie added this, “Everything 

will shake except the piece of furniture on which the blessed candle is burning, 

this will not shake.” The entire house trembling, walls, ceiling, floor, thunder that 

has not stopped for three days, lightning entering the room, the ground beneath the 

foundation shifting, and one piece of furniture perfectly still, one small flame 

perfectly steady, as if a hand, invisible and unmovable, had been placed upon it and 

simply refused to let go. In the home beside it, a candle sits lit in absolute darkness, 

giving nothing, and in that darkness, something present.  

Now, I want to tell you what the saints are actually saying here because this is the 

moment where the urgency of this prophecy stops being about something 

happening in the future and becomes about something happening in your home 

right now. Today, the candle does not burn because beeswax has special properties. 

It does not fail because of the wrong material. The candle is a mirror. It reflects 

in three days of absolute darkness when every substitute source of light has 
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been stripped away, the interior spiritual condition of the home it is burning 

in. In a home where God is present, where prayer is practiced, where the rosary is 

prayed regularly, where the sacraments are sought, where an image of the Sacred 

Heart hangs on the wall not as a decoration, but as a declaration. This house 

belongs to God. In that home, the candle burns. A home where God has been 

absent, where He was perhaps once present and then gradually, quietly, politely 

crowded out by other things. In that home, the candle gives nothing because there 

is nothing in that home for the blessing to illuminate. The darkness of those three 

days does not create the spiritual condition of the houses. It reveals it, and here 

is why this matters with urgency today and not just theoretically for some future 

event. The spiritual condition of a home is not built in three days. It is not 

built in 37 days. It is built across months and years of daily ordinary quiet, 

unremarkable decisions to pray or not to pray, to seek God or to defer it; to 

tend the flame or to let it slowly dim. 

If the preliminary signs are already appearing, and I am going to show you exactly 

what those signs are in just a moment, then the time to build the interior condition 

of a faithful home is not after the sky turns purple. It is right now. It is today 

because the candle reflects what is already there, and what is already there or 

neglected at this very moment. Marie-Julie recorded our Lord saying this, “Those 

who have served me and have invoked me, and have my blessed picture in their 

house, who carry my rosary on them and say it often, I will keep intact all that 

belongs to them.” Not the perfect. Not the sinless. Those who served, who 

invoked, who carried the rosary, who kept a blessed image in their home that is 

available to you, right now, today. 

But now we need to look at the signs because this is the part that will answer the 

question sitting in your mind since the opening. The saints gave us a sequence of 

signs leading all the way to a specific, visible signal in the sky that starts the 37-

day final countdown, and several of those signs are not in the future. They are in 

the present. Marie-Julie Jahenny did not describe The Three Days of Darkness as 

something that arrives without announcement. She described a sequence, an 

ordered progressive progression of events leading from the world as we know it to 

the moment the darkness falls with specific observable signs at every stage. I want 

to walk through those signs carefully because the question is not just what they are. 

The question is whether we are already inside them.  

Preliminary Signs 



11 

 

It begins with the preliminary signs. 

1. She described unusual and catastrophic weather patterns, storms, floods, 

droughts, and natural disasters arriving not as isolated tragedies but as 

invitations, as urgent calls, each one reaching toward the human heart with 

the same message. Return to God before something larger comes.  

2. She described crop failures, blights, new diseases spreading with unusual 

speed and severity, civil unrest, widespread persecution of Christians across 

the globe, the systematic removal of faith from the public life, sacred 

symbols taken down from hospitals, schools, and courts, children educated 

in institutions that actively work to replace the faith of their grandparents.  

3. She described pastors of the church brought low through public scandal,  

4. She described France, the nation she lived in, once called the eldest daughter 

of the church, openly offending God before the eyes of the entire world.  

Now, I am going to pause here because I am not going to tell you what to think 

about that list. I am going to let you do something yourself. Take each item on that 

list: unusual and catastrophic weather patterns, new diseases spreading rapidly, the 

removal of sacred symbols from public institutions, the widespread targeting of 

Christians, major public scandals involving church leadership, a once faithful 

nation openly mocking God on a world stage. Now, hold each one of those against 

the world you are living in right now, the world of this specific year, this specific 

moment in history. I will not draw the conclusion for you, but I will say this a 19th 

century French mystic with six months of formal education who never left her 

village, described what sounds to any honest set of ears, like a list for the present 

moment. 

What Starts the Final Countdown? 

Then, beyond the preliminary signs, she described something more concentrated. 

Two warning days of darkness, distinct from the real three days before them, a 

final mercy. The sky turns a deep color, purple and red so low, so pressing 

against the earth that tall trees disappear into it from the top down. Those two 

days are the announcement, the visible unmistakable declaration that what has 

been warned about for decades has arrived at the very edge of ordinary time. And 

then, after those two warning days, she named the specific sign that starts the 

final countdown. The sun itself darkens, not an eclipse, not a cloud cover, a 

visible physical darkening of the sun that anyone standing outside can see 

with their own eyes, and from that sign, that specific moment, she gave a number. 
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37 days- the real darkness will arrive 37 days after the signs of the darkening 

of the sun, and the signs in the earth and the announced storm. 37 days. Now, I 

want you to understand what 37 days means in terms of preparation. It means this. 

If you see that sign in the sky and you do not have a blessed candle, you have 37 

days to get one. If you see that sign and you have not been to confession, you have 

37 days to go. If you see that sign and your home has no holy water, no image of 

the Sacred Heart, no rosary being prayed, you have 37 days. But here is the harder 

truth that the saint’s secrets reveal. The 37 days come after the two days of warning 

darkness. The two days of warning darkness come after the preliminary signs have 

already been present on the earth. Which means by the time that sign appears in the 

sky, by the time the countdown begins, the preliminary signs will already be 

behind you. They will already have been present. Now, if any honest reading of the 

world around us suggests that the preliminary signs are already visible, then the 

37-day countdown is not a distant future event. It is the next thing in a sequence 

that may already be underway.  

The saints were not vague about the final warning before the three days. She 

recorded this, “When, during a cold winter night, thunder will be roaring, 

causing the mountains to be shaken. Then, quick, close all doors and windows, 

not eventually, not soon. Quick. That word “quick” is the urgency the saints 

embedded in the heart of the preparation. Because by the time the thunder shakes 

the mountains, it is too late to go looking for a blessed candle. It is too late to drive 

to a church for confession, it is too late to find a priest to bless anything. The 

preparation must already be complete.  

And she told us the days. The Three Days of Darkness will be on a Thursday, 

Friday, and Saturday, days of the most holy sacrament of the Cross and of Our 

Lady. Thursday, the day of the Eucharist, Friday, the day of the Cross. Saturday, 

the day of Our Lady. Three days rooted in the three pillars of Catholic devotion. 

The preparation is the same three pillars, not objects on a shelf, but living, 

practiced daily relationships that must be built long before the thunder arrives. 

Preparation Steps 

Here is exactly how to build them. The preparation the saints described for The 

Three Days of Darkness is both physical and spiritual and the two dimensions 

cannot be separated. A home full of blessed candles and holy water with a soul in 

serious sin inside it remains a dark home. A soul full of living faith with no 

practical preparation has not honored the specific instruction the saints delivered. 
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Both together. And they must both begin today. Not when the sky changes color, 

not when the thunder comes. Not when the 37-day countdown begins. Today, while 

the window is still fully open, first, and before anything else, go to confession. 

This is not optional. It is not secondary. It is the single most urgent action this 

writing is asking you to take. The candle that burns for three days in the faithful 

home is the external reflection of an interior state. And the fastest, most direct, 

most certain path from an interior of accumulated distance from God to an interior 

of renewed light and restored grace is the sacrament of confession. Go this week. 

Not next month, not when things settle down. This week, because no one, not the 

saints, not the mystics, not any voice in any century can tell you how much of the 

window remains. 

What to have in your home, and why it cannot wait.  

 1. Get a blessed pure beeswax candle. This was specified explicitly. Not 

paraffin, not a mixed material. 100 percent pure beeswax. The prophecy states 

clearly that candles made of other material will not give light during those days. 

Take it to a Catholic priest to be blessed. One candle will last the full three days, 

but it must be blessed before the darkness arrives not during the final warning 

signs. Not on the last day of the 37 before. *A practical note worth your attention: 

some candles sold as 100 percent beeswax have been found to contain other 

materials added by suppliers. Purchase from trusted Catholic suppliers who source 

honestly.  

2. Keep holy water in your home. Have it ready now and sprinkle it throughout 

the rooms, especially near doors and windows as warning signs intensify. 

3. Keep a crucifix in your home. 

4. Keep an image of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 

5. Keep an image of Our Lady. These are not decorations. They are declarations-

visible statements made to what is in the darkness that this house has an owner and 

he is not afraid of the dark.  

6. Get the Purple Scapular of Benediction. Marie-Julie Jahenny was specifically 

instructed to promote the purple scapular of benediction and protection approved 

by her bishop, supported by a papal commission as a sacramental of protection 

during these times. It can be worn or displayed in the home. Do this now before the 

signs intensify.  
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7. Begin the rosary as a daily practice. Not as a crisis response. Not as a last 

minute preparation, as a daily conversation with the Mother of God, who, 

according to this prophecy, watches over those three days as her own. The person 

who begins praying the rosary today is building something that the darkness will 

find already standing. The person who waits until the sky turns purple and red is 

beginning too late.  

Marie-Julie recorded Our Lord saying, “Those who have served me and invoked 

me, who have my blessed picture in their house, who carry my rosary on them 

and say it often, I will keep intact all that belongs to them.” Not the sinless. Not 

the perfect. Those who served, who invoked, who carried the rosary that is 

available to every person reading this now. Right now, while the window is open, 

What to Do When the Final Signs Arrive 

When the final signs arrive, when the heat surges from the south, when the great 

hailstones fall, when the night turns to unnatural cold, when the thunder shakes the 

mountains,  

Go inside immediately. Do not hesitate.  

Close and lock every door.  

Close and cover every window from the inside so that no light from the 

outside can enter and you cannot look out. 

Light the blessed candle.  

Do not open the door, not for a neighbor, not for any voice you recognize, not 

for any sound that seems to come from someone you love. Pray for them, offer 

everything for them, but do not open the door. 

During the three days:  

Pray the rosary without ceasing,  

Read scripture, 

Read spiritual books.  

Say this prayer given word for word through supernatural revelation to Marie-

Julie Jahenny designated specifically for those three days.  

I hail, adore, and embrace you, adorable Cross of my Savior. 
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Protect us, guard us, save us! 

Jesus loved you so much 

After his example I do love you 

May your holy image appease my fears, 

Let me experience nothing but calm and confidence 

Say it when the walls are trembling. Say it when unearthly sounds press through 

from outside. Say it when the candle is the only light in the room, and hold this 

promise spoken by Our Lord in the most difficult details of this prophecy, “I 

would not like to frighten you. You will have your safeguard and a safe shelter. 

My peace will be with you in this dark night.” His peace, steady like the candle.  

 

When All is Over 

And after everything, drop to your knees before you open the door. Give thanks 

to the Blessed Trinity first before anything else because the world outside that 

door is not the world you sealed yourself inside to protect. It is something far 

more beautiful, and that is exactly where we are going now. The sun rises. That is 

how the three days end, and the moment it does, everything this prophecy was 

actually pointing toward finally becomes visible because the saints who saw those 

three days also saw what comes after them. And without exception, every mystic, 

every witness, every person across three centuries who received this vision 

described the aftermath with the same quality: something they could not find 

human words to contain. Blessed Anna Maria Taigi, who for 47 years, had read the 

mystic globe like an open book, had seen the outcome of wars and the hidden lives 

of souls she had never met, looked at the world on the morning after the three days 

and said she could not find language adequate to describe it. Not from grief, not 

from sorrow. From something too large for any vocabulary she possessed.  

What she and the other saints were able to give us is this. From the testimony of 

Monsignor Natalie recorded during the beatification process, “After the Three 

Days of Darkness, saints Peter and Paul, having come down from heaven will 

preach throughout the world and designate a new pope. A great light will come 

from their persons and settle upon the future pontiff. There shall be innumerable 

conversions of these who will return to the fold of the church. Russia, England, 

and China will come to the church.” Russia, England, China. Three nations that 
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have represented across different centuries, the greatest distances the human heart 

can travel from its home. Coming to the church, not by imposition, not by force--

by conversion. By the transformation that happens in a human heart when 

everything else has been stripped away and only the truth remains.  

The Morning After 

And Marie-Julie Jahenny received these words: “Magnificent shall my kingdom 

of peace be, and my name shall be invoked and praised from sunrise to sunset.” 

From sunrise to sunset. Think about what that means in ordinary human terms. 

Think about a world where the question every person wakes up asking is not how 

much they can hold on to, but how much they can give. Where the love of God and 

love of neighbor is not a weekly obligation but the actual organizing force of how 

people treat each other. Every. Single. Day. The saints who described that world, 

who carried great personal suffering to deliver those warnings across 150 years, 

described it with joy. The kind of joy that only belongs to someone who has seen 

the end of the story and knows it is good, and in that joy, is the answer to the 

question this writing has been building toward from the first sentence. 

The saints who warned about the three days of darkness, called the morning after 

beautiful. Not despite the darkness because of what the darkness cleared away, 

because of what finally became visible when every substitute for God had been 

removed. One candle still burning in a home that had decided long before the 

thunder came what it was going to be anchored to. That home is still available to 

you. The decision that makes it that kind of home is still available to you, right 

now, today- while the window is open.  

Before the closing, one more moment of honesty regarding Blessed Anna Maria 

Taigi, the most recognized name attached to this prophecy, some of the most 

widely circulated accounts attributed to her online are not verifiable against 

documents produced during her lifetime. She did not write anything herself. 

Everything we have comes through Monsignor Natalie and other witnesses who 

recorded what she told them, what is confirmed, sworn to under oath in Rome, 

presented during the official beatification process, is that she described a 

supernatural darkness coming upon the earth for three days. That stands, and the 

prophecies of Marie-Julie Jahenny, whose words were transcribed by witnesses as 

she spoke, preserved across successive archives, whose foundational approval by 

Bishop Fournier was never revoked by any of the six bishops of Nantes who 
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followed him. Those stand completely and independently. They are the most 

thoroughly sourced texts in this entire tradition.  

One more correction that matters. If you have researched this topic, you have 

almost certainly seen accounts attributed to Saint Padre Pio regarding The Three 

Days of Darkness. Those accounts are not authentic. The Capuchin Order, Padre 

Pio’s own religious family, has explicitly and repeatedly stated that the prophecy 

attributed to him has no traceable source and was never spoken by him. The 

prophecy does not need a borrowed name. It stands on its own. Five witnesses, 

multiple countries, multiple centuries, each one under church investigation or 

formally beatified. All pointing to the same event. The most thoroughly 

documented among them also happens to be the one whose other prophecies were 

called unfailing in their accuracy.  

That is enough, more than enough, and the invitation beneath everything, beneath 

the darkness, and the candle, and the warning signs, is the simplest invitation ever 

extended to a human soul. Come back to God, not because of a prophecy is 

frightening you, not because the signs on your screen today look familiar, but 

because the window is open, because the candle is available. Because the 

sacrament of confession is available. Because the rosary is available. Because 

every preparation the saints described is still within reach. Right now. Today, for 

every person reading this writing. The question is not whether The Three Days of 

Darkness is coming. The question is whether your home is the kind of home whose 

candle will be burning when it arrives, and that question as an answer that is 

entirely in your hands starting today. 

The Two Houses 

I want to end with the two houses because in the end that is all this prophecy is. 

Two houses on the same street, same darkness pressing down on both, same 

thunder shaking both rooftops, same voices calling out familiar names from 

outside both doors. In one home, one small candle, steady, impossible, 

unextinguishable. In the home beside it, that same candle giving nothing, complete 

darkness, and in that darkness, something present. The difference was not made 

during those three days. The difference was made in the days and months and years 

before them, in the quiet, ordinary, completely unremarkable decisions made at a 

kitchen table, beside a bed, in a car on the way home. To pray or not to pray. To 

seek God or to defer it one more day. To tend the flame or to let it slowly, quietly 

dim. Those decisions--invisible, uncelebrated, unwitnessed by anyone except the 
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One who made you are the preparation. Everything else-the candle, the holy water, 

the covered windows, is the outward expression of a decision already made inside, 

and the God who sent five mystics across three centuries to warn the human race 

about what is coming, is the same God who said in the middle of describing the 

worst of it through the recorded words of a French mystic who could not write, “I 

would not like to frighten you. You will have your safeguard; you will have a safe 

shelter.” That is who He is. Not the God of the darkness-the guard of one candle 

burning in the darkness. A candle that neither wind nor storm nor three full days of 

supernatural night can extinguish. That candle belongs to you if you want it. The 

window is open. Light it now.  

Get your candle blessed this week. Not someday. Go to confession this week while 

the window is open. Pray the rosary tonight before you sleep. Love the people in 

your home with everything you have because no one can tell you how much of the 

window remains. When the sun rises over tomorrow’s ordinary morning, or over 

the extraordinary morning the saints could not find words for, drop to your knees, 

give thanks because He was there the whole time, in the light, in the dark, in the 

three days and in the morning after. He always is. God bless you and hold you. 

May Our Lady keep you always under her mantle of protection and may whatever 

personal darkness you are already walking through, the invisible private kind that 

no prophecy needs to announce, find you with your candle burning.  

After reading this, do you believe the preliminary signs the saints described are 

already visible in the world today? Are you ready to stop deferring and start paying 

attention to what actually matters? Share this with one person today, someone 

whose faith is tired, someone who is searching for something real, someone you 

love who needs to understand that God does not leave his people without a 

warning, and that the warning is still being given. Right now, while the window is 

open. Now go light your candle. 


