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Agnes Grazi (36)

Orbetello

November 29, 1736

May our sweet Jesus live always in our hearts.

My Beloved Daughter in Jesus Christ,
Yesterday, I received your letter here in Orbetello, and it pleases me much. Oh, may our good God be ever 
blessed, for he gives us a share in his cross! Take good care of these precious sorrows and pains, internal 
and external. The garden of Jesus flourishes with these because of the virtues they demand. I see, besides, 
that the Divine Goodness continues his mercies in holy prayer. His Divine Majesty intends the highest per-
fection for my beloved daughter and wishes a complete union with his Good Pleasure.
Thanks always to God that in prayer things are going very well. But these lights are always suspect because 
God is not giving your soul any understanding as to what they might be. If they were coming from the Sov-
ereign King, certainly the soul would understand whence these brilliant lights are coming. Since you do not 
know that, you must be on your guard. Therefore, continue to reject them and hold them suspect. If God 
wants something here, he will make that clear. As for you, continue to follow holy obedience, as I told you, 
and so you will give glory to God and have no fear of sacrilege. As for the visions of that servant of God, 
etc., who claims she is recommending herself to your prayers, act as I have told you in this regard as well 
and constantly reject such visions. This is the Will of God. If the desire of God is that you do otherwise than 
I am telling you, he will give us light on that.
Above all, I thank our sweet Jesus for the grace given you to show yourself gracious and obedient to the 
nuns who have forbidden you to give out as alms what the convent gives you. Oh! how much I rejoice that 
God disposes thus so that you become gracious on every side and detached from your own will, even in 
good things.
Our sweet Jesus allowed himself to be clothed and stripped by the agents of death in accord with their plea-
sure. Whether to be bound or unbound, whether they threw him here or there, he conducted himself like a 
meek Divine Lamb. Oh, the sweet meekness of our Highest Good, Jesus! Ah! my beloved, you see that God 
wishes to perform a great work in your heart and, therefore, is preparing you with pain and the exercise of 
virtue. Therefore, continue to conduct yourself to all as a meek lamb and be happy that all your plans are 
upset, even though they are good. The time will come when God will bring your plans to fulfillment and 
true perfection. For the present, however, you must condescend to their desires. Ask Mother Abbess, but 
secretly and with humility, to give you permission to give out as alms what you do not need for yourself, 
telling her you do not need so much. If she would be pleased to give you permission, then you can do as 
the others. If she refuses, be quiet and say no more, leaving the care of everything to God. If she grants the 
permission, and some nun were to ask why you continue to give things away, reply gently: “Because I have 
the superior’s permission.” And then be quiet.
Oh! how the devil is enraged because we wish to love our dear God, and for this reason he makes the uproar 
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that he does. Love to be known, known only as a poor imperfect being. Rejoice to be thought stupid, weak 
in the head, and of no consequence. Love self-contempt very much.
Be patient for I am writing poorly. I do not have a good pen, so this will be very difficult to read. Continue 
to give me a clear account of the status of your soul and stay away from unnecessary things. What you are 
doing now is fine. Keep it up.
With regard to not having light as to what state of life you should choose, do not be at pains. God will give 
that in good time. Continue to live abandoned to God, and stay at the divine bosom like a small infant taking 
in the sweet milk of Divine Love, which is beyond all sweetness.
The sacred season of Advent is nearing, in which Holy Mother Church celebrates the memory of the Di-
vine Espousal, which the Eternal Word made with our human nature in his Holy Incarnation. Contemplate, 
my daughter, this deepest mystery of infinite love and allow your soul complete liberty to be immersed in 
that infinite sea of every good. Ask and pray that soon the great Espousal of Love between your soul and 
Jesus may be accomplished – as well as for me, poor and unworthy as I am. Continue your usual practice 
of prayer and mortification and penance. Laugh at and make fun of your little donkey, and relish the fact 
that His Divine Majesty scourges it with sorrow and pain. However, if you become feverish or have other 
serious ills, leave off your usual penances.
Poor Paul is surrounded with many duties and is trying to bring to perfection the work of this least Con-
gregation. We need to pray much to God that the holy Constitutions and Rules, which I must soon send to 
Rome, be accepted. My condition continues as usual.
I am at a home here in Orbetello. Your uncle, thanks be to God, is doing better. Continue to recommend him 
to God. Rose was to Mount Argentario; I see she is a good Christian. Goodbye, my daughter, and may Jesus 
inflame you with love. Amen. I bless you.
Your true servant,
Paul of the Holy †


