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Agnes Grazi (12)

Saint Anthony

August 10, 1734

May Jesus Live!

My Daughter in Jesus Christ,
I have already written you a letter in this post in which I said that I had received only three letters. But in using 
greater care I see there are four letters, so I am confident that none were lost. The one you wrote at the beginning 
of Lent, I found after a couple of months in a sealed space. They forgot to give them to me here because I was 
away. So do not worry about it any further and remain calm. However, seal them well and send them securely.
Oh, if you only knew how much God makes me think about your soul that I may work toward its higher 
perfection. Believe me, I am astonished at myself. Therefore, be faithful to the Highest Good and aban-
don yourself always more to him. Believe that although there is in your life much that comes from your 
imagination and your own spirit, the depth is the work of God. Ah! since His Divine Majesty desires great 
perfection from you, he is performing a divine work to take his delight in you and to enrich you with his 
eternal goods. Be humble then, my daughter, be humble. Distrust yourself and entrust yourself entirely to 
God. Do what the one who directs your soul has told you.
In the other letter I have told you what is necessary, etc.
The great solemnity of our dear Mother is approaching. Oh, happy death! That great queen died of love, a 
death more desirable than life.
Ah! during these days pray much for poor Paul. I desire nothing but to be transformed into the Divine Good 
Pleasure. Ask our Great Lady that on this holy day she takes over the protection of her Retreat here, pro-
vides herself with great servants, and guides them in accord with the desire of her most holy Son.
On the vigil take only a little soup, no main course. Take water to drink, granted you are well. If not, take 
your normal meal. When all the nuns are seated at table, get on your knees on the floor in the middle of the 
refectory and take off the veil from your head and place it on the floor near your knees. Then make your cul-
pas as follows: “Mother Abbess, I confess my fault, for I am a wicked person and have no good in me. I am 
completely imperfect and ask your pardon, and of all the religious, and I beg them to pray to God for me.”
Do this with a humble, simple spirit, sweet and modest. If you hear a giggling, maintain your recollection in 
God. When you have done this, put the veil back on your head, kiss the ground, and go to the table. I have 
come to the end and have not yet closed my eyes, even though I have been to Matins and prayer. I am not 
doing too well, and I am awaiting a loving visit from Jesus. God bless you. Amen.
Your culpa should take place at the beginning of midday meal on the Vigil of the Feast of the Assumption, 
once the blessing has taken place and the nuns are seated.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Holy


