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Miraculous Testimony From An Apostle of the Green Scapular 
 

JESUS BLESSED MY BREAD & WATER ON MY ALTAR 

 
This email was sent on November 17, 2018 and we are reprinting it for you to read.  Never doubt 
the love of our Savior Jesus for you and your family. 
 
“Dear Apostolate and all Apostles of the Green Scapular, 
 
I have been with this Apostolate for five years.  I have a little altar in my living room in a corner 
with a Crucifix in the middle, a statue of our Blessed Mother on it’s left and a Blessed picture of The 
Divine Mercy to its right.  On either side of the Crucifix, I also have blessed candles from the main 
altar of our church where Traditional Mass is still celebrated. 
 
I started laying out bread slices for Jesus to bless since the beginning of 2014.  I can tell you as a 
witness that my bread has NOT molded except for one time.  The bread that I had set out before 
that time did not mold, only the new one at that time.  Please note, I use bread without preserva-
tives.  I use to wonder when Jesus was coming to bless the bread at those times and then it hap-
pened. 
 
One day last December 2017, I saw the answer.  I was praying The Divine Mercy in front of my little 
altar.  I was on the second decade when I started hearing crackling noises coming from the altar. I 
thought “great the mice are eating my bread!” (Field mice actually try getting into my house during 
the winter even though it’s a newer home).  So I got up and looked behind the altar, because I hide 
my bread behind holy books and a picture of our Blessed Mother of Fatima.  I kept praying the    
Divine Mercy as I looked carefully and quietly so I could catch the mouse in the act.   
 
What I saw and kept hearing before my eyes was my bread, 3 slices, drying out simultaneously    
before my eyes and the crackling noise coming from that.  I thanked Jesus quietly in my mind as I 
kept praying and giving thanks for letting me know he was right there blessing my bread!  I told him 
how sorry I was for not having more faith in Him as He has already blessed my food and water from 
before.  I knew when He was finished because the bread stopped making noise and they were ALL 
perfectly dry.  I’ve placed them in individual zip lock sandwich bags.  I’ve given one to my parents 
that they keep on their altar at home. 
 
Our Lord is generous to us all. 
 
God bless you all and have faith, 
 
Apostle and Sacrificial Soul of Charity.” 
 
 
 


