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Agnes Grazi (39)

Orbetello

January 3, 1737

In the most Holy Name of Jesus. Amen.

My Beloved Daughter in Jesus,
Last evening I received your welcome letter, for I see that His Sovereign Majesty wills to bring to perfection for his greater glory 
the work that he has begun in his infinite mercy. May his Holy Name be forever blessed.
Your anguish, fears, and temptations are the signs of the loving work I spoke of above. Take account of them, with the under-
standing that I wish that your confidence in God grow always greater. Oh, my daughter, what are you hesitating about? What 
are you afraid of? You are in the arms of God and you are afraid? I must now say to you: “O daughter of little faith, why do you 
doubt?” That is what our Good Jesus said to Saint Peter when he feared the storm at sea.
You are wrong to be crying, my daughter, that you were not with me, together with Sister Lilia, at the Crib. The invitation was 
as much for you as it was for Sister Lilia. In spirit we were together on the Holy Night and we prayed together – that was my 
intention. But I remained buried as usual in ice, and I am certain you were more consoled than I. But neither you nor I ought to 
look for consolation, but for the great God of consolations.
I rejoice in those tricks of love that Jesus plays on my daughter in Christ. What are these fears, worries, afflictions, fear of de-
ceptions if not loving tricks of our Highest Good! A mixture of love and suffering, suffering and love. Oh, if you only knew how 
sweet and pleasing to the taste of God is this mixture! So courage, for you are not deceived. I assure you of that in the Name of 
Jesus. It is true that the devil is trying to get into the act in order to deceive you, but has not this monster done the like with the 
closest friends of God?
With regard to these lights, torches, displays, and visions, they can come from a great weakness of head, from little sleep, as also 
from the devil. So there is no reason to pay attention to them. Cast them off, do not let yourself be upset, and make a mockery 
of them
Make every effort to come back to a prayer in pure and living faith, to seek God alone, and to live in him, allowing yourself to 
melt with love of him Take your repose in His Divine Majesty, as I have said before. God will guide you in everything. Seek to 
stay detached in prayer and elsewhere from all that is not God. This is the great learning.
It is true I did not well understand in your letter about what I had written of that servant of God, but now I have read it more 
closely. May Jesus live! Oh! how happy I am that even in my letters there are nails which crucify my beloved daughter in Christ. 
Continue to pray according to the directives I have given you.
Our dear Sister Lilia does not wish me well because she has been unwilling to console me with one of her letters. Tell her I am 
going to accuse her to the sweet Infant and his loving Mother and to Saint Joseph. I will tell them to mortify her by pouring into 
her heart a torrent of fire of love, that they inflame her completely – that will be my revenge. Give her my greetings. I am faring 
as usual. God be blessed. This morning, as I am writing, I complete my forty-third year. It will take just a half-hour to complete 
it since I was born just about sunrise, and now it is 14 hours. I end here for I wish to go to the foot of the holy altar and make a 
sacrifice of my life to Jesus, a sacrifice of love and sorrow. I wish to be a victim sacrificed as a holocaust. A holocaust is com-
pletely burnt up – nothing remains, not even bones, all to fire, all to flames, all to ashes. Goodbye, my daughter. God bless you.
Paul, Your True Servant


