





























“Go to Mexico City, my son,” she continued. “Let the bishop
know that I have sent you. Tell him everything you have seen and
all that I have told you. Go in peace and do the best you can.”

Juan Diego responded, “I am your humble servant, my most
noble Lady.” He left immediately and took the path headed west
to Mexico City.



When, at long last, he was given entrance into the bishop’s home, Juan Diego
told Bishop Juan de Zumarraga everything he had heard and seen. But the bishop
didn’t believe him. He thought that Juan Diego had imagined it all, or worse that it
was the work of a demon. Disappointed, Juan Diego returned the way he had come.

Walking and lost in thought, he came across the place where the Virgin Mary

had appeared to him—and there she was again!
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