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Prayers to Our
Blessed Mother
for a Happy Death

Consecrating the Last Two
Hours of Your Life
to the Most Holy Virgin
--Rev. Fr. Ildefonso M. Izaguirre, O.P.
Prostrated at thy feet, and
humiliated by my sins, but full of
confidence in thee, O Mary!
I beg thee to accept the petition
my heart is about to make. It is
for my last moments.
Dear Mother I wish to request thy
protection and maternal love so
that in the decisive instant that
thou wilt do all thy love can
suggest in my behalf.
To thee, O Mother of my soul,
I consecrate THE LAST TWO
HOURS of my life. Come to my
side to receive my last breath and
when death has cut the thread of
my days, tell Jesus, presenting to
Him my soul, "I LOVE IT".
That word alone will be enough to
procure for me the benediction of
my God and the happiness of
seeing thee for all eternity.
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I put my trust in thee, my Mother
and hope it will not be in vain.
O Mary! Pray for thy child and
lead him to Jesus! Amen.

Invitation to The Blessed
Virgin Mary to be Present
at Our Death
O MOST holy Virgin Mary, in
union with that most faithful love
wherewith thy Son commended
thee from His cross to the blessed
John, I commend to thee my soul
and my body, my thoughts,
my words and my actions,
my life and my death, and more
especially that one last moment of
my life on which eternity hangs.
And as thou didst invite thy Son
to thine own blessed departure,
so I invite thee now to mine
beseeching thee, by that love
wherewith thou didst stand
beneath the cross on which thy
Son was dying, and by the bitter
tears thou didst shed when thou
sawest him bow in death His
sacred Head, that thou be not
absent from me then, but be there
to succour me with a mother's
tenderness; for without thee
I cannot die in peace.
Refuse not, O most tender Mother,
this my request, which I make to
thee with all the earnestness and
devotion of my heart; for if I die
without thee, I most justly fear lest
I perish everlastingly.

For how shall I, fearful and frail as
I am, stand then amidst the
manifold and most grievous
assaults of my enemies, unless
thou be near to succour me?
How shall I appear in the dread
day of judgment, unless thou be
my companion and my advocate?
How give an account of my
innumerable, my enormous,
my most exceeding sins, unless
thou plead my cause with thy
Son, and obtain for me
forgiveness of them all?
Incline thine ear to my
supplication, O my blessed
Mother; and by the love of thy
Son be with me in my last
moments, that by thy availing
succour I may be rescued from
that appalling peril, and with thee
attain to everlasting gladness.
Amen.

Our Lord himself taught St. Gertrude
to invoke his blessed Mother daily
with the words:
O thou our Advocate, turn on us
those pitying eyes of thine;
assuring her that site would thus
receive great consolation in her
last hour.

Three Hail Marys
for a Good Death
St. Mechtilde, having on one occasion
asked the Blessed Virgin to assist her
in the hour of her death, received this
answer:
“You may feel assured of my presence
and aid if you daily address to me this
threefold Salutation.”
HAIL, Mary, full of grace, the
Lord is with thee; blessed art thou
among women, and blessed is the
fruit of thy womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary, Mother of God, as
God the Father in the grandeur of
his omnipotence hath exalted thee
and given thee power above all
creatures, be with me, I beseech
thee, in the hour of my death, and
drive far from me all the snares
and craft of my enemies. Amen.

HAIL, Mary, full of grace, the
Lord is with thee; blessed art thou
among women, and blessed is the
fruit of thy womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary, Mother of God, as
God the Son in the excellence of
his unsearchable wisdom hath
endued thee with so great
knowledge, and filled thee with so

great light that thou knowest the
most Holy Trinity more truly and
intimately than all saints, do thou
so enlighten my soul in the hour
of my death with the knowledge
of the faith, that no error or
ignorance may lead it astray.
Amen.
HAIL,
Mary,
full of
grace,
the Lord
is with
thee;
blessed
art thou
among
women,
and blessed is the fruit of thy
womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary, Mother of God, as the
Holy Spirit hath poured into thee
the sweetness of his love with
such abundance, that thou art
after God the sweetest and most
benign of beings, do thou pour
into my soul at the hour of my
death the sweetness of divine
love, that its every bitterness may
be rendered sweet to me. Amen.

