About that “Talk” you offered to have with me last
year...
Tuesday, 16/August/2022
Dear Father [redacted],
I pray that you are doing well. I’m sure you remember me from “the letter” that I
delivered to the parish office in July of last year titled “The Journey of Two Lost
Souls”.
A few things have changed since that time, though many things have remained
the same. I’m still happily married to [redacted] - i.e. she still puts up with me
after now [redacted] years ;) - and in September of 2021, we welcomed a new
grandson to the family. But one thing that has remained unchanged is my evergrowing faith and belief in Christ and His Church here on earth. A church that
you directly - and indirectly - helped open my eyes to see so many years ago at a
pre-RCIA meeting where you helped address a number of questions that I had
about the faith.
I don’t know if you remember that, but I was told that [redacted] (”[redacted]” to
me) [redacted] had asked you prior to RCIA kicking off in the fall of 2012 if you
wouldn’t mind sitting in on a meeting with me to address some “concerns” (to
put it lightly) that I had with certain beliefs of the Catholic Church. But the part of
the story that I don’t believe you are aware of is that a few months prior to that in
February of 2012, while I was driving home from work to attend the funeral mass
for [redacted] [redacted], a “voice” as clear as day told me “Maybe you should
give the Catholic church a try.” Those exact words. As if permanently engrained
in my memory. I have never forgotten it...and never will.

Of course, at the time, I had no idea where that “voice” came from unless it was
Jesus or perhaps the Holy Spirit directly since I didn’t believe in Mary or the
Communion of Saints in Heaven or any of that “stuff.” Yet oddly enough, even
though I didn’t believe in any way about the intercession of Saints at the time, I
did have the indelible impression that [redacted] [both [redacted] and
[redacted] were the Godparents to our middle son by the way] had something
directly involved in it. Isn’t that odd?
I gave an ACTS talk this past [redacted] for our parish on “forgiveness” and
shared part of this story about my conversion and faith journey with the ACTS
team and the retreatants. After many weeks of consideration since that time, I
decided it best/appropriate to include a copy of that talk with you so that
you could be “lifted up” and acknowledged for the ever-so-important part you
played in my conversion to the Catholic faith.
Ultimately, what decided it for me was that I said to myself [paraphrasing], “Self,
you know priests and clergy could sometimes use a little encouragement and
inspiration themselves. They give and give and give to those entrusted to their
care and I bet they don’t get near enough simple “thank you”s for all that they
do. The sacrifices they’ve had to make to walk the path they walk. To serve the
Lord with unwavering commitment and perseverance. Bottom line, self, they’re
humans too. And they deserve to be told from time-to-time that God loves them
so incredibly much. And Mary loves them. And the Saints in Heaven. As well as
saints-in-training here on earth. And to simply be told “thank you” from time-totime.”
I know that was a bit long-winded, but I think you get the idea. And while you
may be saying [because I know how humble you are], “Well, if God intended for
you to eventually become Catholic, He would have found a way.” And while I
firmly believe that’s true, I know, that I know, that I know, that you were God’s first

and preferred choice for making that happen. You...and [redacted]...and
[redacted]...and my wife...and many others...somehow, someway, in a moment
that all started on that drive home from work to [redacted] funeral mass at
[redacted] on what I believe it was February 12, 2012 (please forgive me if I’m off
a bit on that date, but I don’t believe the date is necessarily all that important.
What’s most important is everything that’s transpired since that time that’s made
all the difference in my life).
I know you had offered to talk with me last July about the afterlife experience I
described in “the letter” but I guess you could say I just never got up the nerve
to take you up on that “talk.” But, I think more importantly, is that the timing just
wasn’t right. For, you see, it’s only been very recently, as in within this past
month, that I was finally made aware - or at least was finally willing to accept that there was another “cast member” in that story that I had never
considered. That cast member, as I’m sure is not surprising to you, is the Virgin
Mary, Mother of God.
I hope you’re not offended or disappointed by this next statement, but in April of
this year, after much discernment and discussion with my wife, [redacted], I
decided to publish the contents of “the letter” that I sent you to the web. Not to
worry, I redacted all personal information, locations, etc. other than my own
name and “Ruthie” and mine’s nicknames.
I know you don’t like to converse over electronic media, so first and foremost, I’m
in no way asking you to consider that. I also am not asking for you to call me to
discuss anything. But perhaps some time when I see you at Mass (which I’m
planning to start re-attending on a much more regular basis), you could let me
know if you would still be willing to meet with me to have that “talk” that you
offered to have with me last July after you had read the letter? I look forward to
that time with anticipation if you would still be interested.

This past Monday night, 15/August/2022, in honor of the Solemnity of the
Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary, I created a new webpage and set it at
least temporarily as the site’s default home page. If, and I mean if, you would be
interested in visiting my website to read the additional content I’ve added these
past short months, including quite possibly the most important addition of how I
now believe more and more firmly everyday that Mother Mary assisted Ruthie in
freeing her from her “knots” so that Ruthie could move on to Heaven last
summer, please visit the following website URL.
http://testedbyfire.org
Or alternatively, you can simply scan the following “QR code” below with the
camera on a smart phone and it will take you directly to the website.

However, if you prefer not to visit to the website, I have copy-and-pasted the
most pertinent updates from the site as it currently stands right now.

Below is a copy of my new, temporary - or perhaps permanent? - default
homepage at http://testedbyfire.org.

“Our Lady ... Mary Untier of Knots”

In honor of today being the feast day set aside by the Catholic Church for the Solemnity of the
Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary - Monday, 15/August/2022 - I have decided to create this
page and at least temporarily set it as the main home page for the site.

About two weeks ago, my family and I took a vacation to Sante Fe, New Mexico and visited a
parish called St Francis of Assisi Catholic Church. One morning while walking the grounds, my
wife and I noticed a statue along the walkway titled "Mary Untier of Knots."

I didn't really think too much about it at the time but I did remember reading something a good
while back about that title being given to Mary but I had no idea what the backdrop was behind
the devotion associated with it. Rather than try to re-explain something that's already been
described in a quite elegant form, I'll just include a picture of a prayer card that I ran across by
someone on Twitter yesterday.

So, now my question is I wonder if "untier or knots" might also apply to Mary assisting us at
times when we sometimes find ourselves stuck in what I like to call [negative feedback] "loops"?
Those types of situations where things can become so stifling for us and overwhelming that we
can't seem to find the "trees for the woods" so to speak. Those times we almost don't even
realize that we're in that state before it's too late and can't even realize what's even happened
even though it's often not the first time we've found ourselves in the same or at least a similar
type of "rut."

The only reason I mention this is that is if you happen to continue to the next page linked at the
end of this page as well as the next page following that (the "Journey of Two Lost Souls" link),
you might notice that about three weeks ago I added a section of highlighted text with a green

🔥 [Early Summer 2022] 🔥 " where I talked about just that type

background that starts off with "
of scenario.

Anyway, if that happens to interest you, I would highly encourage you to continue reading this
web-based "book" of sorts by following the link to the next page below.

Thank you.

Below is a copy of a “note” I added to the Journey of Two Lost Souls “The
Letter” page regarding what I now believe revealed Virgin Mary’s part in
Ruthie’s deliverance from Purgatory and deliverance to Heaven last summer.

🔥 [Early Summer 2022] 🔥 One morning in early summer of 2022, it finally hit me like a bolt of
lightning that while I still believe the unresolved issues aspect of the story still bears a lot of
weight, I now believe more strongly that the pivotal moment in Ruthie's deliverance all
surrounded the Mourning Mother statue. Why do I say that? Because who was the most
notable person in the Bible to lose a child to death while the parent was still alive? MARY,
Mother of Jesus! Mother of Christ! Mother of ... GOD incarnate! Mary lost her son Jesus at the
peak of his adult life at the young age of only 33 years old. And not only that, she had to witness
His death and the torture and immense suffering He had to endure. Could you imagine the
incredibly intense pain she must have gone through? Almost like part of her own soul was
ripped away when He died ... or at least until He rose again three days later! Anyway, I mention
all this because I now believe that Mary, mother of our Savior, was the one who reached down to
Ruthie … personally … in that moment in front of that Mourning Mother statue and whispered to
the spiritual ears of Ruthie's soul to the effect, "It's alright daughter of God. Remember, I lost a
child too due to tragic circumstances. And it's OK to mourn … for a time … and a place. But I'm
here to just tell you that you don't have to worry about your daughter any longer … or suffer …
and blame yourself for the accident. Ruthie, your daughter is in Heaven … and she's waiting for
you to come up there and hug you ... and tell you she loves you ... and tell you that everything is
alright. You don't have to suffer in this temporal state you were in while in Purgatory" [or if that
word annoys or bothers some people, let's just say "temporary holding place" some place
between life on Earth and life everlasting. A place to sort through issues and be purified before
entering Heaven's gates]. Yea, I believe something like that happened in front of that statue and
opened the eyes of Ruthie's soul to give her … wait for it … HOPE. And isn't that what we all
really need at times? ... for some us like me a LOT of the time ... just a little ... HOPE? And, again
my belief, is that HOPE allowed Ruthie to break free from the depressive, torturous "loop" that
she got herself into … blaming herself ... condemning herself ... telling herself she wasn't good

enough to go to Heaven ... telling herself she didn't deserve to go to Heaven ... telling herself
she deserved what she got and wouldn't blame God if He just decided to send her to hell. I'll
speak more on these elusive "loops" that we can find ourselves in in a later post, but to stay on
subject, I now believe that Mary, Mother of God herself, tenderly, yet assertively, guided and
directed Ruthie on how to break out of the LOOP that she found herself in for so many years
following the death of her daughter ... and, of course, later on … Ruthie's own death. I believe
it's important to point out though that just how God will not force us to do anything against our
own free will, MARY, I believe, did not FORCE Ruthie out of her loop. MARY only planted the
seeds ... and showed Ruthie the path ... and gracefully held Ruthie's spiritual hand and helped
guide her way but ONLY if Ruthie wanted and desired to pursue it. Basically what I'm trying to
say is that RUTHIE had to be the one to make the decision to break out of her OWN loop! And
once Ruthie took that first step, I now believe that that's why only 24 hours later that Ruthie
decided to jump on the "soul lift"/elevator to go Upstairs and free herself from the bondage she
had created within that LOOP she had put herself in ... ... ... Ruthie ... just needed someone ... ...
to instruct her how to break out of the state she was in ... and Mary ... again IMHO ... came to her
rescue and thus Ruthie ... my dear friend ... is now in Heaven with her daughter that died in that
horrible automobile accident. Both now in their new Heavenly bodies ... without blemish ...
without corruption ... without ... PAIN. Because now ... both Ruthie and her daughter ... are
surrounded by LOVE instead. What an amazing time it will be when one Day WE ourselves will
also get to be with family members and friends who have died before us and constantly be in
the loving arms of our Almighty Father and Savior Jesus Christ in Heaven

🫠

So, Father [redacted], in closing I would just like to say “Thank You” for
everything you’ve done - and continue to do somehow, someway through your
general prayers and intercessions - for me and my earthly family - as well as for
the Family of God and His children here on earth. Since last summer when this
all “began”, I’ve often thought about how the new church building will be a
beacon of Hope and Strength for our community. May God Bless you and all of
the clergy and parishioners at [redacted] [redacted] [redacted] [redacted] Parish,
as well the Church as a whole around the world.
Thank you for spending your valued time in reading this. I know I can seem to
go on-and-on at times, but I like to think I put my heart-and-soul into my writing

(at least most of the time), just as you put your heart-and-soul into everything you
do. Seems I’m just “wired” that way now...especially ever since the “event” last
summer. It’s changed my life in ways that I could never dream possible. I’m no
longer led by a spirit of fear, but instead courage. And I give All the Glory and
Honor to to our Almighty Father, His Son Jesus Christ and, of course, the Holy
Spirit of God (plus Mary as my newly accepted, true spiritual Mother and everpresent “untier” of my knots).
YBIC,
Stephen Losh

