Nican Mopohua

The earliest extant text describing the visions of Juan Diago of the Virgin Mary of Guadelupe, used by Gabriela Zengarinia, OP (Argentina) in talks given at CODALC 2007, Lima Peru.
 
NICAN MOPOHUA  ("HERE IS TOLD") and set down in order how a short time ago the Perfect Virgin Holy May Mother of God, our Queen, miraculously appeared out at Tepeyac, widely known as Guadalupe. 
First She caused herself to be seen by an Indian named Juan Diego, poor but worthy of respect; and then her Precious Image appeared before the recently named Bishop, Don Fray Juan de Zumárraga. 
1 Ten years after the City of Mexico was conquered, with the arrows and shields put aside, when there was peace in all the towns, 
2 just as it sprouted, faith now grows green, now opens its corolla, the knowledge of the One by whom we all live: the true God. 
3 At that time, the year 1531, a few days into the month of December, it happened that there was a humble but respected Indian, a poor man of the people; 
4 his name was Juan Diego; he lived in Cuauhtitlán, as they say.  5 and in all the things of God, he belonged to Tlaltilolco. 
6 It was Saturday, not yet dawn; he was coming in pursuit of God and his commandments. 
7 And as he drew near the little hill called Tepeyac it was beginning to dawn. 
8 He heard singing on the little hill, like the song of many precious birds; when their voices would stop, it was as if the hill were answering them; extremely soft and delightful, their songs exceeded the songs of the coyoltotl and the tzinitzcan and other precious birds. 
12 And then when the singing suddenly stopped, when it could no longer be heard, he heard someone calling him, from the top of the hill, someone was saying to him: "JUAN, DEAREST JUN DIEGO." 
13 Then he dated to go to where the voice was coming from, his heart was not disturbed and he felt extremely happy and contented, he started to climb to the top of the little hill to go see where they were calling him from.. 
22 He prostrated himself en her presence. He listened to her voice [her breath], her words, which give great, great glory, which were extremely kind, as if from someone who was drawing him toward her and esteemed him highly. 
26 then she says to hem: "KNOW, KNOW FOR SURE, MY DEAREST AND YOUNGEST SON, THAT I AM THE PERFERCT EVER VIRGIN HOLY MARY, MOTHER OF THE ONE GREAT GOD OF TRUTH WHO GIVES US LIFE, THE INVENTOR AND CREATOR OF PEOPLE. THE OWNER AND LORD OF WHAT ES AROUND US AND WHAT IJS TOUCHING US OR VERY CLOSE TO US THE OWNER AND LORD OF THE SKY, THE OWNER OF THE EARTH. I WANT VERY MUCH THAT THEY BUILD MY SACRED LITTLE HOUSE HERE. 
27 IN WHICH I WILL SHOW HIM, I WILL EXALT HIM ON MAKING HIM MANIFEST: 
28 I WILL GIVE HIM TO THE PEOPLE IN ALL MY PERSONAL LOVE, IN MY COMPASSIONATE GAZE, IN MY HELP, IN MY SALVATION: 
29 BECAUSE I AM TRULY YOUR COMPASSIONATE MOTHER,  
30 YOURS AND OF ALL THE PEOPLE WHO LIVE TOGETHER IN THIS LAND, 
31 AND OF ALL THE OTHER PEOPLE OF DIFFERENT ANCESTRIES, MY LOVERS, THOSE WHO CRY TO ME, THOSE WHO SEEK ME, THOSE WHO TRUST IN ME, 
32 BECAUSE THERE I WILL LISTEN TO THEIR WEEPING, THEIR SADNESS, TO REMEDY, TO CLEANSE AND NURSE ALL THEIR DIFFERENT TROUBLES, THEIR MISERIES, THEIR SUFFERING. 
33 AND TO BRING ABOUT WHAT MY COMPASSIONATE AND MERCIFUL GAZE IS TRYING TO DO, GO TO THE RESIDENCE OF THE BISHOP OF MEXICO, AND YOU WILL TELL HIM HOW I AM SENDING YOU, SO THAT YOU MAY REVEAL TO HIM THAT I VERY MUCH WANT HIM TO BUILD ME A HOUSE HERE, TO ERECT MY TEMPLE FOR ME ON THE PLAIN; YOU WILL TELL HIM EVERYTHING, ALL THAT YOU HAVE SEEN AND MARVELED AT, AND WHAT YOU HAVE HEARD. 
44 And having heard his whole story, his message, as if he didn’t particularly believe it to be true, 
45 he answered him, he said to him: "My son, you will come again. I will still hear you calmly, I will look at it carefully from the very beginning, I will consider the reason why your have come, your will, your desire". 
46 He left; he came our sad, because the errand entrusted to him was not immediately accepted. 
47 Then he returned, at the end of the day, then he came straight from there to the top of the little hill, 
48 and he had the joy of meeting the Queen of Heaven: there exactly where she had appeared to him the fist time, she was waiting for him. 
54 I beg you, my Lady, Queen, my little girl, to have one of the nobles who are held in esteem, one who is known, respected, honored, (have him) carry, take your dear breath, your dear word, so that he will be believed. 
55 Because I am really (just) a man from the country, I am a (porter’s) rope I am a backframe, a tail, a wing, a man of no importance: I myself need to be led, carried on someone’s back, that place your are sending me to is a place where I’m not used to going to or spending any time in, my little Virgin, my Youngest Daughter, my Lady, Little girl; 
56 please excuse me: I will grieve your face, your heart; I will fall into your anger, into your displeasure, my Lady, my Mistress." 
57 The Perfect Virgin, worthy of honor and veneration, answered him: 
58 "LISTEN, MY YOUNGEST AND DEAREST SON, KNOW FOR SURE THAT I HAVE NO LACK OF SERVANTS, OF MESSENGERS, TO WHOM I CAN GIVE THE TASK OF CARRYING MY BREATH, MY WORD, SO THAT THEY CARRY OUT MY WILL; 
59 BUT IT IS VERY NECESSARY THAT YOU, PERSONALLY, GO AND PLEAD, THAT MY WISH, MY WILL, BECOME A REALITY, BE CARRIED OUT THROUGH YOUR INTERCESSION. 
116 I beg you to forgive me, be patient with me a little longer, because I am not deceiving you with this, my youngest Daughter, my little Girl, tomorrow without fail I will come as fast as possible". 
117 As soon as she heard the explanations of Juan Diego, the Merciful Perfect Virgin answered him: . 
118 "LISTEN. PUT IT INTO YOUR HEART, MY YOUNGEST AND DEAREST SON, THAT THE THING THAT FRIGHTENED YOU, THE THING THAT AFFLICTED YOU IS NOTHING: DO NOT LET IT DISTURB YOU: DO NOT FEAR THIS SICKNESS NOR ANY OTHER SICKNESS, NOR ANY SHARP AND HURTFUL THING. . 
119 AM I NOT HERE, I, WHO AM YOUR MOTHER? ARE YOU NOT UNDER MY SHADOW AND PROTECTION? AM I NOT THE SOURCE OF YOUR JOY? ARE YOU NOT IN THE HOLLOW OF MY MANTLE, IN THE CROSSING OF MY ARMS? DO YOU NEED SOMETHING MORE? . 
122 An when Juan Diego heard the lovely word, the lovely breath of the Queen of Heaven, he was greatly comforted by it, his heart became peaceful. . 
123 and he begged her to send him immediately to see the Governing Bishop, to take him something for a sign, for proof so that he would believe. . 
124 And the Queen of Heaven ordered him then to go to the top of the little hill, where he had seen her before: . 
125 She said to him: "GO UP, MY DEAREST SON, TO THE TOP OF THE HILL, TO WHERE YOU SAW ME AND I TOLD YOU WHAT TO DO; . 
126 THERE YOU WILL SEE THAT THERE ARE DIFFERENT KINDS OF FLOWERS: CUT THEM, GATHER THEM, PUT THEM ALL TOGETHER; THEN COME DOWN HERE; BRING THEM HERE, INTO MY PRESENCE." . 
127 Juan Diego climbed to the top the top of the hill right away. 128 and when he reached the top, he was astonished by all of them, blooming, open, flowers of every kind, lovely and beautiful, when it still was not their season: . 
129 because really that was the season n which the frost was very harsh: . 
130 they were giving off an extremely soft fragrance; like precious pearls, as if filled with the dew of the night. 
139 AND YOU, YOU WHO ARE MY MESSENGER, IN YOU I PLACE MY ABSOLUTE TRUST; 
140 AND I STRICTLY ORDER YOU THAT YOU ONLY OPEN YOUR AYATE ALONE IN THE PRESENCE OF THE BISHOP, AND SHOW HIM WHAT YOU ARE CARRYING. . 
146 As he comes, he enjoys the fragrance of the different kinds of exquisite flowers. . 
154 And when they say that they were all exquisite different flowers and that it wasn’t the season for them to be blooming, they were very, very astonished by how fresh they were, how good they smelled, how handsome they seemed.   155 And they wanted to grab and pull a few out; . 156 They dared to try to grab them three times, but there was no way in which they could do it, . 157 because when they would try, they could no longer see the flowers, they saw them as if they were painted or embroidered or sewn on the tilma. . 
158 They went immediately to tell the Governing Bishop what they had seen, .  159 and how much the lowly Indian who had come other times wanted to see him, and that he had been waiting a very long time there for permission, because he wanted to see him. .  160 And as soon as the Governing Bishop heard it, he realized that this was the proof to convince him to get started on what the humble man was asking him for. . .161 He immediately ordered that he come in to see him. . 
162 And when he had come in, he prostrated himself in his presence, as he had done before. . .163 And again he told him what he had seen and admired, and his message. . .164 He said to him, "Your Excellency, sir, I have done it. I have carried out your orders, . . 165 That is, I went to tell my Mistress, the Heavenly Maiden, Holy Mary, the Beloved Mother of God, that you were asking for proof so you could believe me, so that you would make her sacred little house, where she as asking you to build it; 166 And I also told her that I had given you my word to come to bring you some sign, some proof of her will, as you told me to. . 
181 And then he held out his white tilma, in the hollow of which he had placed the flowers. . .182 And just as all the different precious flowers fell to the floor, . ..183 then and there the beloved Image of the Perfect Virgin Holy Mary, Mother of God, became the sign, suddenly appeared in the form and figure in which it is now, . ..184 where it is preserved in her beloved little house, in her sacred little house at Tepeyac, which is called Guadalupe. . 
185 And as soon as the Governing Bishop and all those who were there saw it, they knelt, they were full of awe and reverence. . 
186 They stood up to see it, they became sad, they wept, their hearts and minds were in ecstasy. . 
187 And the Governing Bishop weeping and with sadness begged and asked her to forgive him for not having immediately carried out her will, her holy breath, her holy word. . 
210 and together with his nephew Juan Diego, the Bishop lodged them in his house for a few days. . 
214 And absolutely this entire city with no exception, was deeply moved as everyone came to see and admire her precious Image. . .
