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MOTHER ADMIRABLE
In order to acknowledge this invocation – “Mother admirable, pray for us” - according to purity of truth, reading what the Book of Sirach reveals about the work of our God and what is his admiration before He sees with the pure eyes fruit of a pure heart is of great help for us: 
Listen, my faithful children: open up your petals, like roses planted near running waters; Send up the sweet odor of incense, break forth in blossoms like the lily. Send up the sweet odor of your hymn of praise; bless the LORD for all he has done! Proclaim the greatness of his name, loudly sing his praises, With music on the harp and all stringed instruments; sing out with joy as you proclaim: The works of God are all of them good; in its own time every need is supplied. At his word the waters become still as in a flask; he had but to speak and the reservoirs were made. He has but to command and his will is done; nothing can limit his achievement. The works of all mankind are present to him; not a thing escapes his eye.
His gaze spans all the ages; to him there is nothing unexpected. No cause then to say: "What is the purpose of this?" Everything is chosen to satisfy a need. His blessing overflows like the Nile; like the Euphrates it enriches the surface of the earth. Again, his wrath expels the nations and turns fertile land into a salt marsh.For the virtuous his paths are level, to the haughty they are steep; Good things for the good he provided from the beginning, but for the wicked good things and bad.
Chief of all needs for human life are water and fire, iron and salt, The heart of the wheat, milk and honey, the blood of the grape, and oil, and cloth; For the good all these are good, but for the wicked they turn out evil. There are storm winds created to punish, which in their fury can dislodge mountains; When destruction must be, they hurl all their force and appease the anger of their Maker. In his treasury also, kept for the proper time, are fire and hail, famine, disease, Ravenous beasts, scorpions, vipers, and the avenging sword to exterminate the wicked; In doing his bidding they rejoice, in their assignments they disobey not his command. So from the first I took my stand, and wrote down as my theme: The works of God are all of them good; every need when it comes he fills. No cause then to say: "This is not as good as that"; for each shows its worth at the proper time. So now with full joy of heart proclaim and bless the name of the Holy One. (Sir 39,13-35). 
Now will I recall God's works; what I have seen, I will describe. At God's word were his works brought into being; they do his will as he has ordained for them. As the rising sun is clear to all, so the glory of the LORD fills all his works; Yet even God's holy ones must fail in recounting the wonders of the LORD, Though God has given these, his hosts, the strength to stand firm before his glory. He plumbs the depths and penetrates the heart; their innermost being he understands. The Most High possesses all knowledge, and sees from of old the things that are to come: He makes known the past and the future, and reveals the deepest secrets. No understanding does he lack; no single thing escapes him. Perennial is his almighty wisdom; he is from all eternity one and the same, With nothing added, nothing taken away; no need of a counselor for him! How beautiful are all his works! even to the spark and the fleeting vision! The universe lives and abides forever; to meet each need, each creature is preserved. All of them differ, one from another, yet none of them has he made in vain, For each in turn, as it comes, is good; can one ever see enough of their splendor? (Sir 42,15-25). 
The clear vault of the sky shines forth like heaven itself, a vision of glory. The orb of the sun, resplendent at its rising: what a wonderful work of the Most High! At noon it seethes the surface of the earth, and who can bear its fiery heat? Like a blazing furnace of solid metal, it sets the mountains aflame with its rays; By its fiery darts the land is consumed; the eyes are dazzled by its light.
Great indeed is the LORD who made it, at whose orders it urges on its steeds. The moon, too, that marks the changing times, governing the seasons, their lasting sign, By which we know the feast days and fixed dates, this light-giver which wanes in its course: As its name says, each month it renews itself; how wondrous in this change! The beauty, the glory, of the heavens are the stars that adorn with their sparkling the heights of God,
At whose command they keep their place and never relax in their vigils. A weapon against the flood waters stored on high, lighting up the firmament by its brilliance, Behold the rainbow! Then bless its Maker, for majestic indeed is its splendor; It spans the heavens with its glory, this bow bent by the mighty hand of God.
His rebuke marks out the path for the lightning, and speeds the arrows of his judgment to their goal. At it the storehouse is opened, and like vultures the clouds hurry forth. In his majesty he gives the storm its power and breaks off the hailstones. The thunder of his voice makes the earth writhe; before his might the mountains quake.
A word from him drives on the south wind, the angry north wind, the hurricane and the storm. He sprinkles the snow like fluttering birds; it comes to settle like swarms of locusts. Its shining whiteness blinds the eyes, the mind is baffled by its steady fall. He scatters frost like so much salt; it shines like blossoms on the thornbush.
Cold northern blasts he sends that turn the ponds to lumps of ice. He freezes over every body of water, and clothes each pool with a coat of mail. When the mountain growth is scorched with heat, and the flowering plains as though by flames, The dripping clouds restore them all, and the scattered dew enriches the parched land.
His is the plan that calms the deep, and plants the islands in the sea. Those who go down to the sea tell part of its story, and when we hear them we are thunderstruck; In it are his creatures, stupendous, amazing, all kinds of life, and the monsters of the deep. For him each messenger succeeds, and at his bidding accomplishes his will.
More than this we need not add; let the last word be, he is all in all! Let us praise him the more, since we cannot fathom him, for greater is he than all his works; Awful indeed is the LORD'S majesty, and wonderful is his power.
Lift up your voices to glorify the LORD, though he is still beyond your power to praise; Extol him with renewed strength, and weary not, though you cannot reach the end: For who can see him and describe him? or who can praise him as he is? Beyond these, many things lie hid; only a few of his works have we seen. It is the LORD who has made all things, and to those who fear him he gives wisdom. (Sir 43,1-33)
Here is also how this man with pure eyes, always fruit of his pure heart, sees the beauty of the high priest Simon and describes her: 
The greatest among his brethren, the glory of his people, was Simon the priest, son of Jochanan, In whose time the house of God was renovated, in whose days the temple was reinforced. In his time also the wall was built with powerful turrets for the temple precincts; In his time the reservoir was dug, the pool with a vastness like the sea's. He protected his people against brigands and strengthened his city against the enemy. How splendid he was as he appeared from the tent, as he came from within the veil! Like a star shining among the clouds, like the full moon at the holyday season; Like the sun shining upon the temple, like the rainbow appearing in the cloudy sky; Like the blossoms on the branches in springtime, like a lily on the banks of a stream; Like the trees of Lebanon in summer, like the fire of incense at the sacrifice; Like a vessel of beaten gold, studded with precious stones; Like a luxuriant olive tree thick with fruit, like a cypress standing against the clouds; Vested in his magnificent robes, and wearing his garments of splendor, As he ascended the glorious altar and lent majesty to the court of the sanctuary. When he received the sundered victims from the priests while he stood before the sacrificial wood, His brethren ringed him about like a garland, like a stand of cedars on Lebanon; All the sons of Aaron in their dignity clustered around him like poplars, With the offerings to the LORD in their hands, in the presence of the whole assembly of Israel. Once he had completed the services at the altar with the arranging of the sacrifices for the Most High, And had stretched forth his hand for the cup, to offer blood of the grape, And poured it out at the foot of the altar, a sweet-smelling odor to the Most High God, The sons of Aaron would sound a blast, the priests, on their trumpets of beaten metal; A blast to resound mightily as a reminder before the Most High. Then all the people with one accord would quickly fall prostrate to the ground In adoration before the Most High, before the Holy One of Israel. Then hymns would re-echo, and over the throng sweet strains of praise resound. All the people of the land would shout for joy, praying to the Merciful One, As the high priest completed the services at the altar by presenting to God the sacrifice due; Then coming down he would raise his hands over all the congregation of Israel. The blessing of the LORD would be upon his lips, the name of the LORD would be his glory. Then again the people would lie prostrate to receive from him the blessing of the Most High. 
And now, bless the God of all, who has done wondrous things on earth; Who fosters men's growth from their mother's womb, and fashions them according to his will! May he grant you joy of heart and may peace abide among you; May his goodness toward us endure in Israel as long as the heavens are above. (Sir 50,1-24). 
Here is also how the Book of Tobiah, the Book of the Psalms, the Book of Wisdom, the Book of Daniel proclaim the beauty and the greatness of the works of God:
"You are righteous, O Lord, and all your deeds are just; All your ways are mercy and truth; you are the judge of the world. “(Tb 3, 2). At that time, then, she spread out her hands, and facing the window, poured out this prayer: "Blessed are you, O Lord, merciful God! Forever blessed and honored is your holy name; may all your works forever bless you.  (Tb 3, 11). Say to God, “How awesome are your deeds! So great is your power that your enemies cringe before you. (Psal 65, 3). But as for me, it is good to be near God. I have made the Sovereign Lord my refuge; I will tell of all your deeds. (Psal 72, 28). I will consider all your works and meditate on all your mighty deeds. (Psal 76, 13). Among the gods there is none like you, Lord; no deeds can compare with yours. (Psal 85, 8). How great are your works, Lord, how profound your thoughts! (Psal 91, 6). He waters the mountains from his upper chambers; the land is satisfied by the fruit of his work. (Psal 103, 13). How many are your works, Lord! In wisdom you made them all; the earth is full of your creatures. (Psal 103, 24). I praise you because I am fearfully and wonderfully made; your works are wonderful, I know that full well. (Psal 138, 14). I remember the days of long ago; I meditate on all your works and consider what your hands have done. (Psal 142, 5). One generation commends your works to another; they tell of your mighty acts. (Psal 144, 4). All your works praise you, Lord; your faithful people extol you. (Psal 144, 10). Now with you is Wisdom, who knows your works and was present when you made the world; Who understands what is pleasing in your eyes and what is conformable with your commands. (Wis 9, 9).  But then I remembered the mercies of the LORD, his kindness through ages past; For he saves those who take refuge in him, and rescues them from every evil.  (Sir 51, 8). For you are just in all you have done; all your deeds are faultless, all your ways right, and all your judgments proper. (Dn 3, 27). 
Lastly, here is how the Book of the Proverbs proclaims the beauty of a woman filled with the fear of the Lord:
When one finds a worthy wife, her value is far beyond pearls. Her husband, entrusting his heart to her, has an unfailing prize. She brings him good, and not evil, all the days of her life. She obtains wool and flax and makes cloth with skillful hands. Like merchant ships, she secures her provisions from afar. She rises while it is still night, and distributes food to her household. She picks out a field to purchase; out of her earnings she plants a vineyard. She is girt about with strength, and sturdy are her arms. She enjoys the success of her dealings; at night her lamp is undimmed. She puts her hands to the distaff, and her fingers ply the spindle. She reaches out her hands to the poor, and extends her arms to the needy. She fears not the snow for her household; all her charges are doubly clothed. She makes her own coverlets; fine linen and purple are her clothing. Her husband is prominent at the city gates as he sits with the elders of the land. She makes garments and sells them, and stocks the merchants with belts. She is clothed with strength and dignity, and she laughs at the days to come. She opens her mouth in wisdom, and on her tongue is kindly counsel. She watches the conduct of her household, and eats not her food in idleness. Her children rise up and praise her; her husband, too, extols her: "Many are the women of proven worth, but you have excelled them all." Charm is deceptive and beauty fleeting; the woman who fears the LORD is to be praised. Give her a reward of her labors, and let her works praise her at the city gates. (Pr 31,10.31). 
When the Lord wants to show the beauty of the Virgin Mary to his Apostle John, here is how He wants to show Her in the holy and blessed heaven:
Then God's temple in heaven was opened, and the ark of his covenant could be seen in the temple. There were flashes of lightning, rumblings, and peals of thunder, an earthquake, and a violent hailstorm. A great sign appeared in the sky, a woman clothed with the sun, with the moon under her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars. (Rev 11,19-12,1). 
The Virgin Mary is the most beautiful work among the works made by the Lord. The entire beauty of the whole visible and invisible world, of the Angels and of the Saints, is only a pale figure before the beauty emanated by this Woman, interwoven with grace and with light by God since the first moment of her conceiving, He has given Her the gift of sinlessness. She has never known one slight venial sin, not even a fleeting thought in Her mind. He has appointed Her as his perennial dwelling. He has made Her heart similar in all to his heart. He has clothed Her with the Holy Spirit in soul, in spirit, in body. He has raised Her as Mother of his Only Begotten Son. He has granted Her the gift of being Mother and Virgin, Virgin and Mother. She is most pure Virgin for his God and Most Holy Mother of the Eternal Word who was made flesh in Her. She is Immaculate. She is Assumed in heaven in body and soul. God the Lord has wanted Her as mediator of all the graces between her Divine Son and every man. There is no grace descending over humanity, but through Her means. Her Son has wanted Her Mother of his body, that is the Church. If then we wanted to enumerate all the grace the Lord has done, it is enough to read all the invocations that are turned to Her in the Litany of Loreto: “Holy Mother of God, Holy Virgin of virgins, Mother of Christ, Mother of the Church, Mother of Mercy, Mother of divine grace, Mother of Hope, Mother most pure, Mother most chaste, Mother inviolate, Mother undefiled, Mother most amiable, Mother admirable, Mother of good counsel, Mother of our Creator, Mother of our Saviour, Virgin most prudent, Virgin most venerable, Virgin most renowned, Virgin most powerful, Virgin most merciful, Virgin most faithful, Mirror of justice, Seat of wisdom, Cause of our joy, Spiritual vessel, Vessel of honour, Singular vessel of devotion, Mystical rose, Tower of David, Tower if ivory, House of gold, Ark of the covenant, Gate of heaven, Morning star, Health of the sick, Refuge of sinners, Solace of Migrants, Comfort of the afflicted, Help of Christians, Queen of Angels, Queen of Patriarchs, Queen of Prophets, Queen of Apostles, Queen of Martyrs, Queen of Confessors, Queen of Virgins, Queen of all Saints, Queen conceived without original sin, Queen assumed into heaven, Queen of the most holy Rosary, Queen of families, Queen of peace.” Each of these invocations reveals the reasons why the Virgin Mary is worthy of being admired. What She says in her Magnificat is fulfilled in Her: “My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord; my spirit rejoices in God my savior. For he has looked upon his handmaid's lowliness; behold, from now on will all ages call me blessed. The Mighty One has done great things for me, and holy is his name (Lk 1,46-49). Mother admirable, obtain the grace of never wasting the beauty with which the Lord has clothed us in the sacrament of the Baptism through the work of the Holy Spirit. Ensure also that each of your child is reflection of your beauty and of the beauty of your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, on earth. 
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