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Francis Appiani (6)

Saint Anthony

December 10, 1736

May the sweet Jesus live always in our hearts.

Dear Son,
The time draws near to say farewell to the world. The devil in rage arms himself to attack your spirit. He is 
preparing for a great battle, and the arms he will use to attack are many. Along with others, there may be this 
one: compassion for your parents. It will seem like cruelty to leave them. Oh! how fierce was the struggle I 
experienced in this way! But it is not to be marveled at that someone so imperfect as I am be attacked in this 
way. It was the same for Saint Teresa when she left for the convent. She feared her heart would burst from 
her chest, such was her compassion for her father. The saints won out. Let us follow in their footprints so 
that we, too, may become saints. But this is the least. The evil will come in various guises: repeated temp-
tations, melancholy, desolation, fear, horror, etc. I leave the rest to the prudence of your parish priest, who 
will tell you all and give you courage.
On the contrary, Jesus and Mary and all of paradise will await the outcome of this battle. Go out against 
the devil, dear one, armed with the power of Jesus Christ and with the lance of the holy cross. You will 
certainly triumph, and paradise will sing the song of your victories, which you will attribute to the power 
of your Savior.
Oh, what peace you will have after the battle! Oh, the crown that the Sovereign Good will give you! Cour-
age, my dear one. Jesus and Mary await you here and will dry your tears. I will always be your servant, your 
brother, even your father, if God inspires you to make that use of me.
I assure you that as far as your temporal needs are concerned, I will have more care for you than I have for 
myself. And as far as the spiritual, you will have the same care I take for my soul.
Here you will have all as brothers in Christ, who will love you in God our Savior.
If I were not afraid that you would be assaulted with repugnance and disgust for this poor shack in which 
we live, for it is very confined where we are, I would invite you to come at this time. But I think it would 
be better if you wait until the beginning of Lent, as I am writing to your parish priest.
I am writing the letter to your father. Your parish priest will read it to him when you are not there. I hope 
God will inspire him and strengthen him that he will make this sacrifice willingly.
I am including a letter to a priest in Marciana. You will know who he is from the address. He has manifested 
keen desires to withdraw here ever since he was a deacon. We were there on a mission. Now I have invited 
him, for he is a good worker. Oh! be astonished at where the enemy is attacking him! You are in fear of the 
sea, but the Divine Pilot will guide the ship and be in command of wind and wave. I would like for you and 
me to have a talk and then become as companions.
Enough! May God guide the work he has begun and inflame you with Divine Love. I am always in the 
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sweet Side of Jesus,
Your true, affectionate servant,
Paul Danei
Before your coming, we will write again.


