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Father Erasmus Tuccinardi (15)

Saint Anthony

November 29, 1730

J.M.J.

Illustrious and Reverend Patron, My Dearest in Christ,
May Jesus Christ, the one sweetness of our hearts, render you eternal reward for the charity you continue. 
We have already received the cloth, the oil, and the large basket from Signora Nicolina. However, nothing 
has as yet arrived here; all is still in Porto San Stefano. I am writing the enclosed for her. Do me the favor 
of readdressing it.
Pardon the delay in writing. There are many things to be done for the service of God; consequently, I could 
not write sooner. The parish priest whom I met with Clino promised me to return after settling his affairs. I 
pray the Heavenly Father that he will cause his Holy Will to be done by him as well as by us.
The ship is at sea without sails and without oars, but it is steered by the Great Pilot, who will absolutely 
bring it into the port safely. The ship is battered by storms and winds, but this only makes the power and 
wisdom of the Great Pilot, Jesus Christ, shine forth. May Jesus Christ live forever, for he gives us the 
strength to suffer every hardship for love of him. The works of God are always under attack so that the Di-
vine Magnificence may shine forth. When everything crashes to the earth, that is when they can be seen to 
rise to the heights. “The Lord slays and brings to life, brings them to Sheol and back again.”
Our dearest P. D. Angelo, more and more solid in suffering the tests from God, will be going out on missions 
and other works of piety for the local population.
I am not speaking of the departure of the pastor because I do not know what God wishes to reveal. I want to 
believe what he promised, as I mentioned above. Let everyone pray for us that we may triumph over our en-
emies, who are heavily armed against us, so that God may give us the victory through Jesus Christ our Lord.
I greet you lovingly, along with all my brother companions, as well as Signore Calcagnini, with the hope 
that one day we will rejoice over good news and give the glory of it to God. However, I confess that every-
thing always seems good to me because the most holy and adorable Will of God is fulfilled. For the princi-
pal point of a devout life is contempt of self and perfect union with the Divine Will, which may His Divine 
Majesty grant to all. I end by kissing your holy hands and asking for your holy priestly blessing.
Your Reverence’s humblest and most unworthy servant,
Paul Francis Danei


