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     Ave Maria! 
 
     We are certainly 
in some challenging 
times as we enter the 
2021 Lenten Season.  
We do intend to keep 

praying every Friday from 2-4PM and 
hope that others will be able to join us.  
The season of lent is very special to 
our Foundation as it is Jesus’ passion 
and suffering that is truly what Little 
Rose lived. 
       I would like to update everyone on an 
important Catholic Prophecy on the 
Great French King Monarch who will 
come to power during the triumph of 
the Immaculate Heart of Mary.  Marie 
Julie Jahenny who was a stigmatic and 
lived from 1850 to 1941 is one of the 
many, along with Saints, to reveal this 
prophecy. 
        The Domestic “Chapel of Thorns” 

built under the direction of Little 
Rose began construction in 1928.  
Little Rose’s last vision of Jesus was 
the “Scourged Jesus.” This Domes-
tic Chapel remained hidden for a 
little more than 60 years.  The 
theme of the Domestic Chapel of 
Thorns is “Reparation to Christ the 
King.” 
   With the prophecy’s three days of 
darkness right around the corner.  
Let us make time to invoke Our 
Lady to reveal to us her King who 
will restore Christendom.  My wife 
and I have started a Novena, the 
n e v e r - f a i l i n g  p r a y e r ,  t h e 
“Memorare.” This involves praying 
nine Memorares with one extra for 
thanksgiving until he is revealed.   
         

      

    Yours with “little Rose,” 

David P. Ethier 

     We are opening this issue with a 
Lenten article. Lent is Little Rose’s sea-
son; it represents how she lived. Many 
mystics over the years have varying 
depictions of Our Lord’s crowning with 
thorns.  We have pictures of how Little 
Rose looked with a very simple crown 

stigmata.  The writings of Servant of 
God, Luisa Piccarreta (April 23, 1865—
March 4, 1947), also known as the “Little 
Daughter of the Divine Will,” depict a very 
different image of Jesus  being “adorned” 
not once, but three times with a crown of 
thorns. Her writings, as dictated to her by 
Jesus, go into great detail over what Jesus 
endured during His Passion.  A portrait that 
was inspired by her writings can be seen 
on page 5 of this issue.  Take a moment to 
look at it and ponder its meaning.  It is not 
a neat little circle of thorns but a giant 

heap of them.   

     In her description of Jesus’ Passion,  
they mocked Him, dressing Him in a purple 

robe and placing, for the first time, the 
crown of thorns upon His head.  When  
they removed the robe, the thorns were 
stuck in the cloth and thus, the soldiers had 
to rip the crown of thorns off His head 
along with the robe, leaving broken thorns 
stuck in his bloodied head.  After they 
placed His cloak back on Him, for the  
second time, they again jammed the crown 
of thorns on His head.  After carrying His 
Cross and reaching Golgotha, the soldiers 
planned to strip Him before he was to be 
crucified. The thorns were entangled in his 
cloak again and had to be ripped off 
along with His cloak.  After being stripped 

of His own cloak, but before being 
crucified, the crown of thorns was 
pressed into His adorable head 
for a third time. Not a spot on His 

head or face was without thorns. 

     Little Rose’s Domestic Chapel’s 
decor is replete with images of 
thorns.  On page 5 there is a letter 

that Little Rose composed to Father Leon-
ard and in that letter she tells him to “learn 
to love the thorns, not the roses.” She    
advises him that the true remedy for    
suffering through the thorns is to rest all in 
Jesus’ Sacred Heart which is overflowing 
with Love. Little Rose recommends saying 
only “My Jesus, Your Will, not mine.”  That 

is a worthy short prayer. 

     As we go forward into 2021, accepting 
each of the thorns of this life, let us learn to 
love them and to always remember the 
words Our Lord Himself taught us when we 
pray the Our Father:  “Thy Kingdom come, 

Thy Will be done.” 

Words From the Foundation President 

“Light of the World” 
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Little Rose’s Curators 

 

     In 1941, Father Onésimé Alfred 
Boyer published the first biography of 
Marie “Little Rose” Ferron, called She 
Wears a Crown of Thorns.   He pro-
moted her life story until his death in 
1959.  Even now, through his book, he 
continues to spread knowledge of her. 

     Little Rose’s sister, Flora Lemire, 
maintained a home on Providence St. 
in Woonsocket, RI in which she kept 
many articles that previously belonged 
to Little Rose.  In obedience to local 
clergy, Flora discreetly allowed follow-
ers of Little Rose into her home for 
prayer gatherings.  In addition to   
praying, devotees enjoyed examining 
Flora’s exhibition of the treasurers  
entrusted to her by her sister.  Flora 
passed away in 2003. 

   While Little Rose was alive and even 
after she passed away, many of her 
personal items were also entrusted to 
her cousin, Rose Myette, who resided 
in Burrillville, RI until her death in 
2014.       

   Father John Baptist Palm, S.J. had 
also been entrusted with items belong-
ing to Little Rose, especially a cross 
given to him by Little Rose’s mother.  
This cross traveled with him to China 
where many miraculous events        
occurred and devotion to Little Rose 
grew, including Father Palm’s. Besides 
being one of the “keepers” of Little 
Rose’s things, he also took on the 
strenuous task of compiling testimo-
nies and preserving them in print form.  

      In Father Palm’s letters, he states 
that in 1987, it was suggested that he 
create a “Little Rose Ferron Founda-
tion” because the California Jesuit  
Missionaries Office informed him that 
their mission office was so overbur-
dened that it could no long care for the 
Palm Family Funds and that other 
means had to be found to do so. He 
was advised that a “Foundation” was 
needed to obtain State and federal tax- 
exemption status for monies that were 

being donated.  This was the start of a 
Foundation located in New York.   
Father Palm also states in his letters 
that those who agreed to help  him set 
up this foundation knew it was for tax 
purposes only and that it was not to be 
a center to coordinate activities or   
collect documents.   

     Over the years, there have been 
numerous other followers completely 
devoted to passing on knowledge of  
Marie “Little Rose” Ferron. Eugene 
Synkowski and Paulette Nickel are two 
such people.  Many magazines and 
publications were inspired and dedicat-
ed to remembering her heroic virtues. 

   And finally, enter into the picture 
the Rose Ferron Foundation of 
Rhode Island.  It all began when  
David and Denise Ethier, both 
Third Order Franciscans, prayed 
with and befriended Rose Myette. 
After her passing in 2014 they felt 
called to   preserve all that Rose 
Myette created and also artifacts  
belonging to Marie Rose Ferron that 
she had stored for decades. They 
both had no knowledge of how to 
go about setting up a Foundation. 
Then events began to occur that 
gave the impression that Little Rose 
herself was sending people their way, 

people who had knowledge as to how 
to set up a foundation. David met 
Richard Whitesell who offered to    
become a benefactor and pay for the 
initial setup. Richard introduced David 
Kramer to the Ethiers.  He was a local 
tax expert in Woonsocket able to navi-
gate all the governmental paperwork 
necessary to setting up a 501c3 non-
profit entity.  It was completed in July 
of 2015.  The Rose Ferron Foundation 
of Rhode Island was officially formed.   
In 2017, 81 years after Little Rose 
passed from this life, this new Rhode 
Island foundation was able to purchase 
a building dedicated to safeguarding 
not only physical items but maintaining 
the essence of Little Rose’s Catholic 
spirituality for all future generations.  
The building, representing Little Rose’s 
presence, is in the very city she loved 
and lived in for most of her life -  
Woonsocket, Rhode Island.  This 
building, showcasing a castle motif, 
houses her artifacts in its museum and 
allows space for prayer services in its 
domestic chapel. 

     It is interesting to note the contrast 
of Little Rose’s previous curators 
which have spanned the globe from 
China and other distant places to 
someone like Rose Myette, who in her 
entire lifetime of 102 years lived in the 
same home she was born in, located in    
Burrillville, Rhode Island.  
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door. 

     Little Jean was constantly in prayer 
even when he was working in the fields, 
he would bring his Rosary and a small 
wooden statue of Our Lady.   He would 
gather the other little children in the fields 
together and have a little service.  Mak-
ing a cross with sticks and carrying his 
statue, they would have a procession and 
pray. Jean would preach a very short 
sermon because his "church" would get 
very restless.  Later in his life, when he 
had finally been ordained after a long, 
hard struggle, he set up an orphanage at 
his parish for children, probably because 
the revolution had left so many home-
less.  From the time he was a child, he 
always taught his young listeners to pray 
and to offer their little sacrifices for   
special intentions because he recognized 

the power of an innocent child's prayer.  

     The following is a quote from the 

    St. John Vianney (born Jean Baptiste 
Marie Vianney 8 May 1786 – 4 August 
1859) was a French Catholic priest who is 
venerated in the Church as the patron 
saint of parish priests. He is often       
referred to as the "Curé d'Ars" (i.e. the 
parish priest of Ars), internationally known 
for his priestly and pastoral work in his 
parish in Ars, France, because of the   
radical spiritual transformation of the 
community and its surroundings. Catholics 
attribute this to his saintly life, mortifica-
tion, persevering ministry in the sacrament 
of confession, and ardent devotion to the 

Blessed Virgin Mary. His feast day is  

August 4th.  

    He was born in the French town of 
Dardilly, France (near Lyon) and was 
baptized the same day. His parents,  
Matthieu Vianney and his wife Marie 
(Belize), had six children, of whom Jean 
was the fourth. The Vianneys were devout 
Catholics who helped the poor. By 1790, 
the anticlerical Terror phase of the French 
Revolution forced many loyal priests to 
hide from the regime in order to minister 
the sacraments in their parishes. Even 
though to do so had been declared    
illegal, the Vianneys traveled to distant 
farms to attend Masses celebrated by 
priests on the run. Realizing that such 
priests risked their lives day by day, Jean 

began to look upon them as heroes.  

    Jean did not make his First Holy    
Communion until he was 14. Because of 
the lack of priests everything Catholic had 
to be done in hiding.  This instilled in him a 
great desire to become a priest because 

of the great need.   

     The Vianney's would open their door 
to the poor people who were devastated 
by the War.  Sometimes there were 12-
15 people living in their home stretching 
what little food they had to feed all.  Mr. 
Vianney was known to give up his portion 

if some beggar, half-starved, came to the 

Cure's homily on Fasting: 

"There is no doubt but that, although we can-
not be all day in the church, which yet should 
be a great joy for us, we do know very well 
that we should never omit our prayers, at 
least in the morning and at night.  
     But, you will say, there are plenty who 
cannot fast, others who are not able to give 
alms, and others who have so much to do that 
often they have great difficulty in saying 
their prayers in the morning and at night. 
How can they possibly be saved, then, if it is 
necessary to pray continuously and to do 
good works in order to obtain Heaven? 
     Because all your good works, my dear 
brethren, amount to prayer, fasting, and 
alms, deeds which we can easily perform as 
you shall see.  Yes, my dear brethren, even 
though we may have poor health or even be 
infirm, there is a fast which we can easily 

perform.  

     Let us even if we  be quite poor; we can 
still give alms. And however heavy or de-
manding our work, we can still pray to     
Almighty God without interfering with our 
labors; we can pray night and morning, and 
even all day long, and here is how we can do 
it. All the time that we deprive ourselves of 
anything which gives us pleasure to do, we 
are practicing a fast which is very pleasing to 
God because fasting does not consist solely 
of privations in eating and drinking, but of 
denying ourselves that which pleases our 
taste most. Some mortify themselves in the 
way they dress; others in the visits they want 
to make to friends whom they like to see; 
others in the conversations and discussions 
which they enjoy. This constitutes a very    
excellent fast and one which pleases God 
because it fights self-love and pride and 
one's reluctance to do things one does not 
enjoy or to be with people whose characters 
and ways of behaving are contrary to one's 
own. You can, without offending God, go into 
that particular company, but you can deprive 

yourself of it to please God: there is a type 

of fasting which is very meritorious. " 

Saint John Vianney 

Yesterday, I was speaking with my daughter.  We were discussing fasting and prayer and she 
shared with me that her children, ages 12, 10 and two 5 year olds, 
had decided to give up their snacks for the day.  We, in this day 
and age, are not used to denying ourselves anything.  I mentioned 
to her that I had discovered that a small amount of salt on the 
tongue followed by plenty of water can dispel your appetite when 
you are fasting.  It makes me think of Our Blessed Mother's      
sorrow; living on Mary's Tears for a time.  I also cheered my grand-
children by telling them of St. John Vianney and the little children 

in the orphanage with their "secret mission." 

     Prayer of St John Vianney 

I love you, O my God until the                 

last breath of my life.  

I Love You, O my Infinitely Lovable God, 
and I would rather die loving you than live 
without loving you.  I love you Lord and the 

only grace I ask is to love you eternally... 

My God, if my tongue cannot say in every 
moment that I love you, I want my heart to 

repeat it to you as often as I draw breath. 

Commentary by Lise Ann Paille, Foundation Secretary 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Catholic_priest
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Catholic_Church
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Patron_saint
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Patron_saint
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ars-sur-Formans
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/France
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mortification_in_Roman_Catholic_teaching
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mortification_in_Roman_Catholic_teaching
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sacrament_of_Penance_(Catholic_Church)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Veneration_of_Mary_in_the_Catholic_Church
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Veneration_of_Mary_in_the_Catholic_Church
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dardilly
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/France
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lyon
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/French_Revolution
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/French_Revolution


Page 4 Little Rose Newsletter 

The Virtue of hidden beauty 

     Even in the most “modest” 

of religious habits in consecrat-

ed life—in which the body is 

offered as a sacred gift to God 

in anticipation of the resurrec-

tion—the face is allowed to be 

seen. It is no coincidence that 

the Greek word for face,    

prosopon, was also the term for    

person in the early Church.   

     It is from the face that the 

light and grace of God can shine 

through.  When one focuses empha-

sis on revealing one’s body too 

much, it is then that the light of 

grace  is diminished, if not extigu-

ished altogether, and sin is allowed 

to gain a foothold. Beauty abused 

in this way becomes sin and is re-

pulsive in the sight of God. 

    St. Anthony Mary Claret stated, 

concerning immodest and worldy 

fashions, “Now, observe, my 

daughter, the contrast between the 

luxurious dress of many women, 

and raiment and adornments of Je-

sus… Tell me:  what relation do 

their fine shoes bear to the spike in 

Jesus’ Feet?  The rings on their 

hands to the nails which perforate 

His?  The fashionable coiffure to 

the Crown of Thorns?  The painted 

face to That covered with bruises?  

Shoulders exposed by the 

low-cut gown to His, all 

striped with Blood? Ah, but 

there is a  marked likeness 

between these worldly 

women and the Jews who, 

incited by the Devil, 

scourged Our Lord!  At the 

hour of such a woman’s 

death, I think Jesus will be 

heard saying :  ‘Cujus est 

imago haec… of whom is 

she the image?’  And the reply will 

be: ‘Demonii. . . Of the Devil!’  

Then He will say:  ‘Let her who has 

followed the Devil’s fashions be 

handed over to him; and to God, 

those who have imitated the modes-

ty of Jesus and Mary.’ ” 

     Our Blessed Mother knew in 

advance the moral havoc that would 

follow the introduction of unholy 

fashions.  This is why she came 

personally at Fatima in 1917 to 

forewarn us.  At the same time she 

gave answer to little Jacinta, aged 

seven, Our Lady entrusted this 

prophecy, which embodies her   

theology on the modern fashions:  

“Certain fashions will be intro-

duced that will offend Our Lord 

very much.”  To re-quote Pope Pius 

XII, "They would certainly blush if 

they could guess the impression 

they make and the feeling they 

evoke in those who see them."  Be-

cause of this, the young particularly 

are exposed to the extreme danger 

of losing their innocence, which is 

by far, the most beautiful adorn-

ment of the mind and body.   

  Why do they not blush? God gives 

to each boy and girl a special innate 

sense of modesty which causes him 

or her to blush when appearing in 

public in immodest attire. This   

instinct is intended by God for the 

protection of their own chastity. If 

one no longer blushes one has lost 

this precious "sense of modesty".  

    As it says in the Bible, 1 Peter 

3:4 “but the hidden man of the heart 

in the incorruptibility of a quiet and 

a meek spirit, which is rich in the 

sight of God.”  So it should be clear 

that to be reserved and modest is to 

be full of the beauty of God, which 

is beauty itself, for God is all beau-

ty in that which he created and He 

did create each one of us. 

     We should always see modesty 

not as an imposition, but rather as 

an act of love, of that divine 

agape which wills the good of the 

other, so that the beauty and vulner-

ability of these earthen vessels 

might be revealed at the right time 

and in the right way. Just as at 

the end of time, in that resur-

rection of all flesh, we will 

put off the “veil” of the    

mortal flesh, of our corporeal 

bodies and possess that mys-

terious body of the resurrec-

tion spoken of by Saint Paul, 

when our true and ultimate 

nature will be revealed. 

 

1 Peter 3:3-4 
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Rose Ferron’s last letter to Reverend Emile Leonard                 

She affectionately refers to him as “Little Brother.”                                                            

He was Pastor of St. Pierre-Aux-Liens Montreal, P.Q., Canada  

 27th February, 1933    

Little Brother:       
 

     I received your letter, and I must tell you that I think I will be obliged to scold you, as you deserve.  Don’t feel I’m being too 

strict.  You ask my forgiveness, and why, when it is I who should ask your forgiveness.  I cannot write to you and Mrs. Guerin was so ill 

that she was not able to write to you.  Now, she is a little better and I’m having your letter answered, at once.  I would be delighted to 

receive you on the 5th, 6th, and 7th of March, on whichever day you can manage.  I have also much to tell you.  I do not forget you and  

remember you each day in my prayers- poor as they may be.       

     Fine.  And now to scold you.  I am the only one- not even Mrs. Guerin, who read your letter, and I tore it up immediately afterwards- 

that is to assure you.  You are upset?  Poor little brother. (Please note I am your little sister at the moment, and so I speak thus) You are 

upset.  And as for me, I rejoice in it. Why? Well, I will tell you.  It is because I am sure that our very good Jesus loves you and that this 

thorn is exchanged in heaven for a very beautiful Rose.   And I am sure that your crown is very beautiful.  Little Brother, there must be 

thorns, if not here, in this world, then in the next, and how upset you will be to see thorns when you could have so easily placed Roses (I 

am forgetting your title of priest for a brief moment) and I’m speaking to you nothing like a little sister .  My remedy for you is that you 

place your poor head, your body, your soul, your heart, which is so tired, upon the heart of Our Jesus. O, how you will be comforted 

there. Go to Him and there upon His Heart which knows so much how to love, say nothing  of your troubles, of your fatigue- only – My 

Jesus, your will, not mine.  This is a real balm.  He permits no one to do harm to those who know how to abandon themselves to His 

love.  Don’t be afraid.  He is there.  No matter what happens you will be defended; take my word for it.  When I read your letter, I thought 

immediately of the St. Cure of Ars.  He let people say what they liked and do what they like and Our Jesus was there.  Just like him, little 

brother, let the things be said and let the things be done, and love, love Jesus.  Ask Jesus to love the thorns and not the Roses.  There is 

such a big difference between them in Heaven.       

     Little brother, when you are here, I shall have to give you a good scolding, so prepare yourself. Ha! Ha! I laugh 

when I think that the Little Rose who is nobody, gives a lesson to her Priest brother – what do you think of it?  Little 

Rose who is nobody- enough is said there- you haven’t the heart to speak thus!! And little brother, you would be 

right because for the things of this world I seem to have no heart, but in Jesus.  I seem severe- but for My Jesus.  I 

would like to make Him known, loved, and served as the Cure of Ars did.       

     So, little Brother, count yourself fortunate.  Jesus loves you. Jesus guards you and the moment you have need He 

will be there and your little sister also—count on me.  I would like to ask you to bless me, my family, Mrs. Guerin 

and family, and your little sister, I forgot to tell you that I have moved house and am now on Ballou Street 243.  Take 

a taxi to come if you come by train.                                   little                                                                .                 

………………………………………....little Rose  

Why did Little Rose wear a Crown of 
Thorns?  We believe it was Jesus giving 
Little Rose His stamp of approval for offer-

ing her all to Him.   He found rest in her. 

     Consider the scourging of Jesus: He had 
lost a tremendous amount of blood and 
was suffering in anguish as He stood 
amidst a circle of brutish Roman soldiers. 
They towered over Him - all decked out in 

their various armor.  Jesus stood barefoot, 
deeply lacerated, and covered in blood.  
The blood loss and pain weakened Him as 
He struggled to keep standing with no 
friend to offer support.   In His unsteadi-
ness He leaned on a soldier who then 
pushed Him in a game towards another 
soldier.  Might this be how the torture con-

tinued? 

     And then came the crown of thorns.  The 
soldiers fashioned it and pressed it deeply 
into his head causing as much pain as they 
could.   It was a symbol of mockery 
against His true Kingship.  Their mockery 

was fleeting, while His true Kingship is 
eternal.   Did sin blind them to this truth?  

When Jesus entered time, He did so for all 
of time and so He still stands amidst that 
cruel circle of soldiers looking for a place 
to lean, a friend who would care enough to 
give Him a moment to rest, instead of a 

shove.  

      Jesus is looking at you as He suffers 
now from the pain of His crown of thorns.  
Every time His name is used as a curse or in 

vain, it is like a shove.  Every time He is 
neglected in the tabernacle in every    
Catholic church, it is more thorns being 
pressed into His head.  Look at our suffer-
ing King and if you are not blinded by sin 
you will know and see He is Lord of lords, 
and King of kings.  Why do so many    

continue to mock Him?  

     Let us pray together for the awakening 
of souls to love Jesus and honor Him in 
every way they can.  This is why we were 
created.  Little Rose, please intercede that 
we may have the grace to  follow Thee 

Who art the Way, the Truth and the Life.   

Picture above drawn by Tommy Canning in 
March of 1998 inspired by and to illustrate the 
writings of Servant of God, Luisa Piccarreta, the 

Little Daughter of the Divine Will. 
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“My Journey with Little Rose Ferron” written by Janet Marie Plonka,  a Little Rose Promoter 

A Book, a Portrait and a Castle 

In the summer of 1976,  Eileen (7) and 
myself, Janet (11), ran downstairs to our base-
ment’s musty-smelling library where various 
items belonging to our parents and grandpar-
ents where kept.  As I looked at the shelf full of 
books, I pulled out a small paperback called 
“She Wears A Crown of Thorns” and saw a 
picture of a girl with marks on her head.  I 
showed my sister; it frightened her and she ran 
upstairs.   Why did she have these marks on 
her forehead but look peaceful?  Who did this 
to her?  I asked my Mama, “who is this girl?” 
and all  that was given for an answer was: 
“Little Rose. I visited her with my mother and 
my aunt in my mid-twenties.” Nothing else was 

ever said but I was satisfied. 

As years went on I would go up to the attic 
to put things away or retrieve something. As I 
would climb the ladder into the attic, against 
the wall, there was a (18 x 21) picture of the 
same girl with bandages all around her head 
looking even more beautiful!  She had a gentle 
smile with her eyes looking right at me. I smiled 

back and returned downstairs.    

In May 2007,  Mama moved to a nursing 
home close to our home in Lakeville MA.  She 
was unable to take care of Dad any longer.  My 
dad was home and taken care of by many 
close friends.   My dad passed away as a   
redemptive soul on Friday, Feb 6, 2009.   We 
hired Mark (a close friend and more of a broth-
er) to help us get the house ready to sell.  Mark 
said to Eileen and me to take what we wanted, 
the rest would be donated or thrown out.  I 
headed up the attic to see what to take.  There 
was Little Rose’s portrait, same place as she 
has been for years, waiting patiently for me. I 

said “You’re coming home with me.”    

        In January 2013, I was diagnosed with 
Guillain-Barré Syndrome (GBS), was hospital-
ized but completely recovered from neck to 
feet paralysis with white blood cells transfusion 
(IVIG) after one week!  A miracle!  I was 
cured!  In March 2013, I experienced strange 
weakness and numbness and was hospitalized 
and diagnosed with Chronic Inflammatory De-
myelinating Polyneuropathy (CIDP), a rare 
neurological condition with no cure.   It’s a 
lifelong autoimmune disease treated with IVIG 
every three weeks to prevent me from becom-
ing paralyzed.  As time crept by, it was getting 
harder to move around to manage my home.  I 
no longer could work due to aphasia (unable to 

concentrate) or be a big part of my young 

daughter Suzanne’s life.  I was devastated.  

The year 2015 was a very emotional time 
for me.  I felt angry, frustrated, sad, hopeless, 
lifeless and guilty that I could no longer control 
my body or do the things I once did—especially 
hold a job.  My marriage was falling apart and I 
lost interest in everything. One night, the por-
trait of Little Rose popped into my head.  I 
asked my husband, Christopher, to bring the 
portrait down from the attic. I placed it opposite 
of my bed so I could turn and look at her beau-
tiful face.  She stayed there for 2 ½ years!  I 
would just stare into her eyes and I felt her 
presence in a gentle way.  She was a great 
comfort to me during those dark nights.  Little 
Rose would communicate through her eyes; 
she understood my pain and I wasn’t 
alone!  One early morning, I woke up and her 
eyes communicated to me “I need to go home.” 
I thought well, where is her home?  I looked 
below the picture and saw her name “Marie 
Rose Ferron”.  I decided to google her and 
found her “home” was located in Woonsocket, 
RI. I was excited, because it was only one hour 

away from where we live.  

 The next day I contacted David Ethier 
and shared my story.  He wasn’t surprised at 
all when I mentioned Little Rose’s telepathy 
(speaking without words but communicate with 
eyes and visions) and her wanting to “come 
home.”  He mentioned that many people have 
contacted  him from all over the world to return 
things of Little Rose to the Foundation. Little 
Rose has been actively working in people’s 

lives. 

On April 8, 2017, my precious Mama 
passed away.  My sister Eileen and I were able 
to walk her through this life to the next.  I then 
fell into a deeper depression and darker walk. I 
felt my life no longer had a purpose. I attempt-

ed suicide four times but thankfully, was unsuc-
cessful.  I was hospitalized.  My faith is what 
sustained me.  After a disastrous late summer 
vacation, I shared with a friend of mine, 
Amy, that it was over for me; I’m done and 
couldn’t do this any longer. Within 15 minutes 
the Lakeville Police & Fire Department showed 
up at my house.  I was taken away to the near-
est hospital with a psychiatric ward and con-
fined. This was my 3rd hospital stay.  Here I 
started to write, pray and read. I experienced 
many blessings.  For example, one morning I 
prayed to St. Theresa of the Little Flower to let 
me know if I was in the right place and if she 
was with me to send me a rose (little Rose 
talked about the Big Rose) I knew I was chal-
lenging her because nothing was allowed on 
this part of the floor!   The next afternoon, I 
flipped through a secular magazine a nurse 
handed me the day before.  As I turned the 4th 
page, there on the left side, was an entire page 

with one big reddish pink rose!!  

Three days later a bed became available 
at a psychiatric hospital. This experience was 
one miracle after another. As the ambulance 
pulled into the hospital, there, across the 
street, was a statue of the Blessed Mother with 
her arms stretched out to me; I felt I would be 
taken care of.  My dear mother’s Sign was an 
Irish shamrock, and my dad’s was a rainbow. 
The young man who opened the door to let us 
in had on his elbow a rainbow and an Irish 
shamrock - a sure “sign” both my parents were 
by my side.  Again, I spent time journaling, 
dealing with the loss of my dear mother,    
counseling to learn to deal with this rare illness, 
guilt of not being there for my daughter, read-
ing, praying for those around me, sharing my 
faith with others.  I went to classes and met 

some strong people.    

To make an incredible journey short, this 
is where I completely surrendered my life to the 
Blessed Mother. I said in tears “I can no longer 
carry this cross on my own. I would rather ex-
perience physical pain (even to become para-
lyzed) than to experience this mental an-
guish.”  I finally accepted her request she had 
asked of me years ago, that “I would find joy in 
my suffering.”  The depression, anxiety, and 
sadness had lifted and I felt so much peace but 
I still wasn’t sure what my purpose in life would 
be.  As I returned home, the strenuous relation-
ship with my mother-in-law was completely 
healed after many years.  My husband and I 
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started to bond.  My daughter and I began  the 
process of healing and life just simply looked 

beautiful.    

 In October 2018, two weeks after my 
hospitalization, my family and I were finally able 
to visit The Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode 
Island.  Little Marie Rose was finally going 
home.  As I stepped out of the car on this beau-
tiful October day with the portrait of Little Rose 
in my arms, I was having mixed emotions  be-
cause I did not want to part with her.  This por-
trait was my grandmother Nora’s, which was 
handed down to my mother, Mary, who passed 
it on to me, Janet. Now I was returning it to her 
“home” in Woonsocket.  Three generation!  I felt 
like I was dropping off my best friend and leav-
ing her forever. We had been through so much 
together; I held on to her tightly as I wobbled 
into the tiny “castle.” Little Rose’s new home is 
now in a castle.  I was greeted with a warm 
welcome and excitement as they have been 
waiting for this portrait for over three 
years.  They all had their eyes on me waiting to 

hear my encounter with their Little Rose.   

I was mesmerized with everything I 
saw!  No words could explain the beauty within 
this tiny castle!!  As Cathy and Jennifer led us 
into the “Chapel of Thorns” there was a book-
case of old and new books in a little nook.   My 
eyes were looking for “She Wear A Crown of 
the Thorns”.  I found it! I looked at the cover 
and it brought me back to my parents’ musty 
basement when I first encountered Little Rose 
as a child, 42 years ago.  Who would ever have 
thought I would be led by a book and a portrait 

to the castle of a saint in the making. 

After visiting the chapel, we entered the 
room with Little Rose’s bed where I finished  my 
story, I mentioned how she wanted to be known 
again and that I felt very strongly she wants me 
to help her.  I told them how I would give rosar-
ies out but now had none to give. Immediately, 
Cathy went into the other room and came back 
with a basket full of colorful rosary beads and 
placed them right into my arms.  150 neatly 
wrapped rosary beads, each with a small pic-
ture of Rose, very much like the one I just 
brought in. On the back of each picture was her 
Novena prayer.  “We need you. You are the 
one we have been waiting for to help promote 
Little Rose.”  At that moment, the final weight 
lifted in what my purpose in life would be: to 
promote “Little Rose.”  We went to Little Rose’s 
nearby cemetery plot and I wondered if this is 
where my mother, grandmother and aunt     

visited? I thanked Little Rose for helping me 

find my purpose. 

As I returned home, Rose would whisper 
in my ear to whom the rosary beads and the 
“Novena to Obtain the Help of Little Rose” 
would go to. I would share my testimony and 
the need for the rosary and the novena to be 
said.  Some time later, Cathy approached me 
and asked if I would be willing to write my story 
regarding my encounter with Little Rose. I said I 
would be very honored to.  I started to write this 
story in 2018 but kept putting it off. I did return 
to the castle with friends in 2019.  As I walked 
in for the second time, my Little Rose portrait 
has a place right above the door entering one 
of the rooms.  There she is looking down at me 
with her lovely face  “I miss you at home Rose 
but this is where you belong.”   Cathy said to 
me “I’m looking forward to your testimony to put 
in the newsletter.”  I answered “I’m working on 

it.”   

Over the years miracles and healings have 
taken place.  I am stronger than I have ever 
been.  I receive IVIG every two weeks instead 
of three (the infusion takes about 4 hours and I 
have shared Little Rose’s rosary beads and 
shared my story) I have an excellent PT team 
to keep my body from going completely stiff, I 
can’t walk or drive long distance but I can do 
short ones.  Our Blessed Mother removed all 
medications for depression and anxiety. Some-
how the medicines “disappeared” and I had a 
very strong sense she physically removed them 

off the face of the earth herself!   

     I have taken up interest in cooking, baking 
and enjoy caring for the birds in my yard. I am 
able to attend the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, 
joined WINE (Woman In New Evangelization), 
enjoy Adoration and praying the rosary, have 
gone on a family vacation and am able to walk 
on sand and swim and to be a part of my 

daughter’s life.  

      I have shared the story of Little Rose and all 
150 rosary beads have been given to those 
whom she prompt me to give to and I have 
requested more.  I attended a retreat with the 
Mercy Sisters and sat next to a woman who  I 
asked if she knew who Little Rose Ferron 
was.  The lovely woman was so taken aback 
with a look—“is this really happening?”  She 
then shared with me that she was talking to her 
sister yesterday trying to find the “Little Rose 
Novena.”  I then  pulled out of my bag pam-
phlets, novenas and rosary beads.  I handed 
her a few of each.  She cried and couldn’t wait 

to call her sister.  My life has been full and my 
purpose in life is to spread Little Rose’s story.  I 
distribute prayer and novena cards and pam-
phlets, rosaries, and spread a word of im-
portance about attending Adoration and the 

Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

     In November 2020, Little Rose prompted me 
to finish my story to share with others.  She 
also very strongly urged me to start saying the 
novena daily.  As I read “O Lord, in these days 
wherein souls are hungering for pleasure and 
devoured by greed and refuse to renounce 
themselves, to take up thy cross and follow 
Thee!” . . .How true this rings for today’s world- 
the increase of greed, abortions and even the 
killing of a baby after birth! Modernism and evil 
no longer hide. I wondered why I dragged this 
out so long but she whispered into “spiritual 

ears” saying: “You’re right on time!” 

       Little Rose is at my side and wants me to 
share with YOU, her own words “I waited for 
this to be the time as we head into turbulent 
2021 and I need YOUR help!  Would you help 

me and Our Lovely Lady?”    

     I am asking each of you to pray the “Novena 
to Obtain Help of Little Rose” each day along 
with 5 OUR FATHERs, HAIL MARYs, and 
GLORY BEs.  Our Lord Jesus Christ has been 
offended enough and this will relieve some of 
His broken heart.  She also requested we con-
tinue to pray daily the Holy Rosary, make extra 
sacrifices for Our Lord and  continue with our 

existing prayers. 

     I am finishing this on December 30th, my 55th 
birthday. This is a gift from Little Rose to me-to 
be able to write the story of my journey from a 
book to a portrait to a castle.  To this very day 
she’s again asking to spread her life story. The 
novena is to be said daily and pictures are to be 
given to as many people as possible.  Little 
Marie Rose Ferron is most grateful to each one 
of you.  While I have completed my testimony, 

my work has just begun!   

A Book, a Portrait and a Castle continued. . . 
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In May 2020, Thomas Collard of WA asked the above frequently asked question. Here is the Foundation’s answer: 

 

     The Catholic Church has a specific process by which a person known to have lived an extraordinary virtuous Christian life is elevat-
ed to the status of Beatification, being the last step before Sainthood.   The first consideration is that the cause would have to be 
opened by the local Bishop in the area where that person died.  That is where it begins. At this time, that has not happened and no 
one is supposed to be working on the cause of Little Rose or collecting money for that purpose.  

     Some people go through the process very speedily and others must go through decades of scrutiny and oftentimes are surrounded 
in controversy.   One that comes quickly to mind is now Saint Faustina, Sister Maria Faustina (Kowalska) of the Blessed Sacrament.  
She died in 1938 at the age of 33.  She was two years younger than Little Rose who also died at 33 in 1936.  It is interesting to note 
that Saint Faustina, met with opposition in 1956 from the Church which forbade circulation of  "images and writings that promote  
devotion to Divine Mercy in the forms proposed by Sister Faustina" (emphasis in the original).   The negative judgment of the Holy 
Office was based both on a faulty French or Italian translation of the Polish diary.  This ban 
remained in effect for almost two decades and was rescinded in 1978.  At that time Archbish-

op Karol Wojtyła of Kraków, Poland was the Bishop that opened her cause, later becoming 
Pope John Paul II and canonizing her on April  30, 2000.  He also has attained Sainthood.   

    Some say there is also a language problem in the case of Marie “Little Rose” Ferron.  She 
was French Canadian; the Bishop of the Diocese of Providence at the time was Irish. Eyewitness-
es claimed that they were never even interviewed to add credence to her story.  Since that 
time believers in Rose’s sanctity have the responsibility to be obedient to the Catholic Church 
and to wait and pray for a Bishop in the Diocese of Providence to believe that Little Rose’s life 
was worthy of possible sainthood. Keep praying for hearts to be moved.    

     We believe the fact that the Rose Ferron Foundation of RI has been created and has a 
home in Woonsocket is somewhat of a miracle in itself.   Many people continue to be healed 
both spiritually and physically through knowing Little Rose. That is why we continue to preserve 
her memory and Catholic spirituality.  All for the glory of God in His time! 
 

Another great French Saint celebrated100 years of Sainthood on May 16, 2020—Saint Joan 
of Arc.   As we know, she was persecuted to the point of being burned at the stake at the age 

of nineteen in the year 1431. It took 489 years for her to be recognized a Saint!                                                
As the Saints themselves would tell us:  Patience is a virtue!! 

Excerpt  from  Encyclical 1943, Pope PIUS XII 

MYSTICI CORPORIS CHRISTI * THE MYSTICAL BODY OF CHRIST 

     Little Rose gave a vivid description of how 
Jesus appeared to her after He was scourged 
when she was enveloped in prayer and        
ecstasy. Her description was sculpted by a 
German sculptor and it became known as, the 

Scourged Jesus statue.  

      One of the “treasures” that The Rose Ferron 
Foundation of Rhode Island has obtained from 
Rose Myette’s work, the Domestic Chapel of 
Thorns, is a cabinet and cape. Both were    
created to adorn the statue of the Scourged 
Jesus.  This cabinet and cape were made by 
Little Rose’s cousin, Rose Myette, as she    
followed instructions obtained from Little Rose 
with the anticipation of one day obtaining a 
Scourged Jesus statue.  Rose Myette decorat-
ed the cabinet doors with the prayers obtained 

from Little Rose’s Franciscan Prayer Book. “The 
Rosary of the Holy Wounds” written in French, 
each letter represents a thorn, for Little Rose 
stated “there can never be enough thorns!” The 
beautiful royal purple velvet cape is trimmed 
with painted thorns. Both items awaited the 
arrival of the statue!  Both the cape and cabinet 

were made shortly after the death of Little Rose.   

     After 60 years of waiting, the statue of The 
Scourged Jesus arrived!  Rose Myette received 
“Him” with such great joy. Finally, she can honor 
this statue with a home (cabinet) and a garment 
(cape) worthy of a King. One may view and 
honor the statue of the Scourged Jesus by join-
ing us in prayer, “Reparation to the Holy 
Wounds of Jesus”  every Friday and first Sun-

day 12-4PM. Prayers begin at 2. 

3. From the outset it should be noted that the society estab-
lished by the Redeemer of the human race resembles its divine 
Founder, who was persecuted, calumniated and tortured by 
those very men whom He had undertaken to save. We do not 
deny, rather from a heart filled with  gratitude to God We admit, 
that even in our turbulent times there are many who, though 
outside the fold of Jesus Christ, look to the Church as the only 
haven of salvation; but We are also aware that the Church of 
God not only is despised and hated maliciously by those who 
shut their eyes to the light of Christian wisdom and miserably 
return to the teachings, customs and practices of ancient pagan-
ism, but is ignored and neglected, and even at times looked upon 
as irksome by many Christians who are allured by specious error 
or caught in the meshes of the world's corruption. In obedience, 
therefore, Venerable Brethren, to the voice of Our conscience 
and in compliance with the wishes of many, We will set forth 
before the eyes of all and extol the beauty, the praises, and the 
glory of Mother Church to whom, after God, we owe everything. 

Prayer for the Beatification of 
“Little Rose” Ferron 

 

O Jesus, through the merits of  

Thy Sacred Wounds  
and Thy most Precious Blood,  

devotions so much loved and  fostered 
by “Little Rose,” who gladly suffered 

in union with Thy Passion, that she 

might  console Thee and quench Thy 
thirst for souls, we humbly beg Thee to 

grant that the Church may soon     
recognize her many virtues and glorify 

her for Thy consolation and for the 
sanctification of souls. 

The Reverend Monsignor     
Matthew George Malnar of        
La Crosse, WI, passed away Saturday,  Feb-
ruary 6, 2021.   He was ordained a Catholic 
priest on May 28, 1966,  at the Cathedral 
of St. John the Evangelist,   Milwaukee.  As a 
priest, he was an assistant pastor, a Newman 
Club chaplain, a high school teacher, a hos-
pital and nursing home chaplain, a grade 
school principal, a military chaplain, a canon 
lawyer, a  historian, a psychologist, and a 

college and seminary professor. He had many accomplishments 
and  belonged to many religious groups, spanning the globe.  He 
was named a Prelate of Honor (Monsignor) by Pope John Paul II, 
Sept. 24, 1992. He was also a big devotee of Marie “Little 
Rose” Ferron and a supporter of our Rose Ferron Foundation of 
Rhode   Island.  May Little Rose lead him to rest in peace and 
may perpetual light shine upon him.       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Rose Meyette’s Scourged Jesus Statue 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Divine_Mercy
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pope_John_Paul_II
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Roman_Catholic_Archdiocese_of_Krak%C3%B3w
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We Greatly Thank Our Foundation Supporters . . . . . .     

Amanda & Paul Ethier 
David & Denise Ethier 
David & Jacquiline Schott 
Emile & Marian Drillon 
Fred & Nicole Fraser 
Germain & Ortrud Bianchi 
Edward “Sonny” Goryl 
Thomas Collard 
Thomas P. Dolan 
Collette Fortin 

Timeless Antiques & Collectibles  
 

In Memory of  Rosanna Whitesell      
 

Many wished to remain Anonymous 

 

How many tears flowed 

Before the Lord planted 

His seed in your soul 

Little Rose 
 

You Loved Jesus very much 

He watched His seed blossom 

In the soul 

Of His Little  Rose 
 

Your deep Love for Jesus 

Made you terrific 

Jesus’ Love in return 

Made you a mystic 
 

To you Little Rose 

Jesus was real 

His Love for you 

Had been revealed 
 

Jesus needed someone 

To wear His Crown 

Found only Little Rose 

As He looked around 
 

Your Love for Jesus 

Was too great to hide 

Jesus placed His Crown 

As He stood by your side 
 

People saw the marks 

The pain in your face 

Little Rose never complained 

Her Jesus she embraced 
 

Poem written by   

Therese Jacques Gamache 

Chepachet, Rhode Island 

Little Rose Crown We received the following email regarding our 2020 Lenten 

Prayer Services held Fridays 12-4PM: 

“HOW  VERY SACRED For some us taking refuge at the castle 

with each other, uniting with   Rose, Our Lord, Our Lady and 

each other in prayer......conversation, unity, joy...Thank you for 

such a blessed blessed time together!!!!   Sacred  ” 

 

Have you ever drawn 

Jesus wearing His 

crown of thorns?  

Send us a copy and 

next March we will 

showcase all the many  

different styles of 

drawings, paintings 

and artwork that are 

inspired by all Our 

Lord suffered for us. 

Albert Aubin 
Anna Maria Dias 
Arthur LaPointe 
Betty Slaney 
Betty Ferraiuolo 
Caroline LaValley 
Cathy Boisvert 
Nick Boisvert 
Diane Gravel 
Diane H. Redekas 
Dr. Darline Kulhan 
Edwin Aldarnodo 
Gertrude Lamoureau 
Jane Gauvin 
Janet Shinney 

Janet Shinney 
Janet Plonka 
Jasminka Brayton 
Jodie R. Antonelli 
Kirk Struhart 
Lise Ann Paille 
Marc & Pat Auger 
Marie L. Magill 
Mark, Joe, Matt Farah 
Marguerite Wejnert 
Mark Bukuras 
Marylyn Vogt 
Msgr Matthew Malnar 
Mr & Mrs David Schott 
Nancy Killelea 

Pat McHugh 
Philip Gidley 
Priscilla Keough 
Steve Seyster 
Raymond Gaboury 
Reba Holtzman 
Renee Ciambrone 
Rose Marie Whipple 
Sandrina Baldelli 
Diane Libucha 



 

 

 

 

 

 

The Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island  is a 501(c)(3) nonprofit, all volunteer organization.  All donations are tax deductible. 

Our Newsletter is also found on our website listed above.  For $5 donation we can mail out hard copy to address you provide. 

 

Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island 
Museum & Domestic Chapel 
339 Arnold Street 
Woonsocket, RI   02895 
 
Email:    roseferronfri@gmail.com 
Web:    roseferronfri.org 

E-giving: roseferronfri.org/online-giving  
 

Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island 

Laughter, the better medicine . . .  

If Little Rose has touched your heart, even in 
the smallest of ways, please consider sharing 

your story with us by visiting us online at:   

www.roseferronfri.org/share-your-story  

or write to  

Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island,                             

339 Arnold St, Woonsocket, RI 02895. 

Membership supports our work allowing us to keep Little Rose’s memory 

alive.  It also shows there is continued devotion to her!   At present, the Foun-
dation’s membership/donation options are $25.00 for a year membership or 
$333 for a lifetime membership.   

Monthly Donors are needed to commit to a $33.00 donation each month in 

honor of the 33 years Jesus and Little Rose spent on earth. 

Complete this form along with your check and send to: 
Rose Ferron Foundation of RI, 339 Arnold St, Woonsocket, RI 02895 

 

Name:  ____________________________________________________ 

Address:  _____________________________ 

City, State, Zip:  _______________________________________________ 

Email:  _______________________________________________________ 

Circle One: 

Membership 1 year     Lifetime Membership       Monthly Donor      One time Donation  

       $25                               $333                   $33                 $___________

Dear Doctor – I’m having trouble with my liver.  
What should I do? -Miss Jaundice 
Dr. Quacks replies – Try frying on slower fire 
and smother in onions. 
 

Dear Doctor – I’m forty nine, beautiful and 
glamorous, but I’m so tired of all the men chasing 
me.  What should I do? Miss Humble               

Dr. Quacks replies – Stop living in the past. 
 

Dear Doctor – My friends say I look like a scare-
crow.  What do you suggest? 
Doc – get yourself a part time job on a farm. 
 

When can a kangaroo jump higher than a 
house? Answer: Always – a house can’t jump! 
 

Never miss an opportunity to make others happy 
– even if you have let them alone to do it! 

Let nothing disturb you. Let nothing frighten you. All 

things pass away: God never changes. Patience obtains 

all things. He who has God finds he lacks nothing; 

God alone suffices. – Saint Teresa of Ávila  


