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Early Saturday morning, Juan Diego was walking by Tepeyac Hill on his way to 

Mass. A chorus of birds burst into song, and from a radiant cloud at the top of the 

hill a gentle voice called, “Juanito, Juan Diego!” 

Curious, he climbed the hill, and there he found a beautiful woman dressed like 

an Aztec princess. Her blue-green mantle was spangled with the constellations, 

and tied around her waist was the sash that symbolized pregnancy among 

the Aztec people. The beautiful lady spoke to him in his own Indian language. 

“Juanito, my son, where are you going?” she asked. He explained that he was 

going to Mass. The beautiful lady then told Juan Diego that she was the Blessed 

Virgin Mary, the Mother of God, and that she wanted him to go to the bishop and 

ask that a church, dedicated to her, be built on Tepeyac Hill. 

 But when Juan Diego did as Our Lady asked, the bishop did not believe him. On 

his return home, Our Lady again met Juan Diego and instructed him to try again the 

next day. This time, the bishop asked for a sign that Juan Diego was telling the truth. 

Juan Diego met with Our Lady, and she promised to give him a sign on the next day.

 But the next morning Juan Diego’s uncle fell terribly ill, and Juan Diego 

stayed to watch over him. Finally, he went to fetch a priest to give his uncle 

last rites. Ashamed that he had missed his appointment with Our Lady, Juan 

Diego avoided Tepeyac Hill. But because he had not gone to meet her, Our Lady 

went to meet him. She came to him on the road and promised him that his 

uncle would be all right. Then, she pointed to the top of Tepeyac Hill and told 

Juan Diego to gather the flowers he would find there. On top of the hill, Juan 

Diego discovered beautiful Spanish roses miraculously blooming in the middle 

of winter. He gathered the flowers into his tilma to present to the bishop.

 When Juan Diego met the bishop, he opened his tilma, and the roses tumbled 

out. The bishop fell on his knees. Imprinted on the tilma was the image of Our 

Lady! She looked exactly as she had when she appeared on Tepeyac Hill. And if 

you look closely into her eyes, you can see the images of Juan Diego and the 

bishop reflected in them. Because of the miraculous image, the bishop built a 

church on Tepeyac Hill dedicated to Our Lady of Guadalupe. To this day, you 

can visit the Basilica of Our Lady of Guadalupe and see her miraculous image 

on Juan Diego’s tilma. Our Lady of Guadalupe, take care of me, your little child! 




