
Our Lady Of La Salette  
On September 19, 1846, the Mother of God 
appeared high in the Alps of France, near 
the village of LaSalette. The witnesses of 
the event were Maximin Giraud and Melanie 
Mathieu, eleven and fourteen years of age 
respectively. The children first noticed the 
“Beautiful Lady” as she was seated on a 

stone, weeping. An intense light surrounded her. She arose and 
came toward the children, saying: “Come near, my children, do 
not be afraid. I am here to tell you great news.”
Our Lady of La Salette refers to the Blessed Virgin Mary’s 
apparition to two French children, Maximin Giraud (age 11) 
and Mélanie Calvat (age 14), in the small village of La Salette-
Fallavaux, in the French Alps, on September 19, 1846.

 
MEMORARE to OUR LADY of LA SALETTE

Remember, Our Lady of La Salette, true Mother of Sorrows, 
the tears you shed for us on Calvary. Remember also the care 
you have taken to keep us faithful to Christ, your Son. Having 
done so much for your children, you will not now abandon us. 
Comforted by this consoling thought, we come to you pleading, 
despite our infidelities and ingratitude. Virgin of Reconciliation, 
do not reject our prayers but intercede for us, obtain for us the 
grace to love Jesus above all else. May we console you by a 
holy life and so come to share the eternal life Christ gained by 
His cross. Amen   
Invocation:  
Our Lady of La Salette, Reconciler of Sinners, pray without 
ceasing for us who have recourse to you.

 
Prayer 

Remember, our Lady of La Salette, true Mother of sorrows, the 
tears which thou didst shed for me on Calvary; be mindful also 
of the unceasing care which thou dost exercise to screen me 
from the justice of God; and consider whether thou canst now 
abandon thy child, for whom thou hast done so much. Inspired 
by this consoling thought, I come to cast myself at thy feet, in 
spite of my infidelity and ingratitude. Reject not my prayer, O 
Virgin of reconciliation, convert me, obtain for me the grace to 
love Jesus Christ above all things and to console thee too by 
living a holy life, in order that one day I may be able to see thee 
in Heaven. Amen.   
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The Hymn: O Lady Blest of La Salette

O Lady blest of La Salette-- Take pity on our 
hapless state, And hearken to our cry! Thine 
own sweet voice in plaintive wail, As we 
walk through this tearful vale, Is heard 
reproachfully.  
In France, we’re taught, thou didst appear, 
And through two children biding near, A 

warning didst convey-- The arm of thine offended Son Thou 
couldst not hold, and heaven’s frown Thou couldst no longer 
stay. The wrath of Jesus Christ would fall, So didst thou say, on 
us and all, For our iniquity: Thy warning is, that we repent, Or 
else a fatal punishment Will scourge us heavily.  
Then stay, O Virgin Mother, stay The doom impending, whilst 
we pray To thy most clement Son: And as on earth our vows 
we make, Present them thou, for Jesus’ sake, To God’s eternal 
throne.  
One only God we’ll ever serve, And from His truth we ne’er will 
swerve, The one unchanging faith: Our holy Church we know 
to be The sole and only Church, where we Can rest in life and 
death.  
Oh, may we never take again The holy Name of God in vain, Or 
His good Spirit grieve! All cursing, swearing, blasphemy Be far 
from us: and holily May we forever live!  
The Sunday and all holidays, We promise we will spend in praise 
Of our much injured God. Our joy shall be our Mass to hear, And 
to the Sacraments draw near, Those wells of Christ’s own blood.  
And when our priests the doctrines preach, Which God hath 
given them power to teach, We ne’er will absent be: The days 
of abstinence and fast, We’ll strive to keep from first to last, And 
Holy Church obey.  
O Virgin Queen, in pity hear Thy children whilst we humbly 
dare These pious vows to make-- What God and Holy Church 
command, On bended knee, with outstretched hand,  
We promise ne’er to break.  
O Lady blest of La Salette, Thy strength can hardly bear the 
weight Of Christ’s uplifted arm: Still tarry, Mother, yet awhile-- 
Our hearts to Jesus reconcile, And shield us from the storm.

  The Plaint of Our Lady

Hear me, all good Christian souls, Passing by the way– When 
did ever woman grieve Like unto me!
See me how I weep and mourn, How my mother’s heart is torn,
Whene’er I think of my firstborn– Jesus my Son.
When amid the winter snows, At the midnight hour, In the stall 
of Bethlehem, Jesus I bore, God alone could truly know How my 
troubled soul would flow With grief, to see mine infant’s woe–
Jesus my Son. What a load of anxious thoughts On my heart 
did lay, As I watched my gentle child Day after day, Living poor 
at Nazareth, Suffering to His last drawn breath, His passion and 
His cruel death– Jesus my Son.
When I saw His bitter wounds, In their sad array– Him I loved so 
tenderly Passing away, How I tossed upon a sea Of unceasing 
misery: For what was all the world to me! Jesus my Son.
When at last this anguish deep Had in part gone by, Sterner 
strokes were yet to come, ‘Ere I could die: Evil deeds that men 
would do, Guilt and crimes that must ensue, All this I saw with 
steadfast view– Jesus my Son. Oh, what sorrow rent my heart
None can ever say, When in thought I viewed the world, Far far 
away: Sins of pride and blasphemy, Sins against sweet purity, In 
hideous forms disclosed to me— Jesus my Son.
Hear me all good Christian souls Passing by the way– Saw ye 
ever mother grieve Like unto me! 
Wicked men my heart would break, Still to heaven one prayer I 
make, Oh spare them for Thy mother’s sake–
Jesus my Son.
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