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I wish to reconcile with my only brother! 

 

I wish my children would understand what is important for their Dad and their Mom. 

 

I wish every day I could make all the wrongs into rights, the hatred into love, and all the resentments be 

forgiven. 

 

I wish I could go one more time to see the village of my grandma's home in the Alps where her childhood 

home is still there among the ruins, the church in her village where one year I could share holy wine, the 

place where she tended the sheep and the cows. She had to work hard to pay for her room and board. She 

came from an orphanage in Lyon, and then she was adopted and received much love. 

 

I wish I could visit my son and be there for him in Brazil and my son could be there for me. 

 

I wish my daughter had time to take me across America, the land that I love. 

 

I wish to put my life in order and prepare for my next mission, serving and blessing people in my next life 

above! 

 

I wish for the time where people are an extended family caring for each other in true love, where no one is 

lonely, and each one invited to the table to be loved and served. 

 

It is the time where we put every wrong into right, the time where Holy Mother Han has been opening 

wide the gates of Heaven. 

 

 

 


