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Agnes Grazi (41)

Orbetello

January 24, 1737

Jesus and Mary be praised.

My Beloved Daughter in Christ Jesus,
I received your letter, but was unable to reply, for it was not in time for the post. I tell you with brevity that 
I see the divine work in you more and more clearly. Therefore, continue with your accustomed rules and in-
structions. When these visions you tell me of come to you, if they end with a union with God in living faith, 
there is no longer danger of deceit there. See, my beloved daughter, how indebted you are to God, who has 
freed you from deceit and will always do so. I do not want you to be upset with whatever happens to you 
in prayer, but in everything unite yourself to the Will of God. Oh, how much I rejoice that your prayer is in 
faith! This is the loving conduct toward which God has always inspired me to guide you.
Do not be angry with me, my daughter, if I have asked you many times to seek counsel elsewhere. This is 
because I do not trust myself. If you will look at this in the sight of God, you will see I did no wrong and, 
I trust, have pleased my God.
Now, I see always more clearly that God does not want you to take counsel with others, and I promise not 
to say that any more, unless God shall wish it.
I cannot deny you the assistance of God entirely; I would, however, like to have greater light for directing. 
May his Holy Will be done. See, my daughter, God has placed in us a great union of spirit and a great de-
tachment. I recognize that and give the glory thereof to the Highest Good.
For five days I have been at your home, assisting day and night our dear Don Fabio, for whose soul I have 
twice offered the prayers of final recommendation. Nevertheless, I hope he will get well, for this evening 
he seems to be improving a bit. I trust in God that he does not wish to give this pain to this pious house.
I am always more miserable, assaulted by demons and by men, scourged with their tongues, with calumnies   
besides my struggles within. Oh, how much I need the assistance of God and of prayers.
On Monday I leave for Rome, and I am going into battle to answer to points of the Constitutions and to 
overcome so many contradictions and difficulties.
Who knows how it will turn out! I trust in God. Pray and offer Communions for this affair. I am doing what 
I can to bring this holy work to a good end. But in confidence I tell my dearest daughter in Jesus that I fear 
that my sins and ingratitude are impeding it. There is need to placate God. I do not know when I will return, 
so do not write me, unless I first give you word.
When I wrote a few days back that I was leaving and did not tell you my destination, I thought I was first 
to take a journey for the mission, but now I am about to start out for Rome.
I have never prohibited you to write to and converse with Sister Lilia. Believe me, no one would be more to 
my liking, prescinding from the souls God has confided to me. So go ahead and write her, and speak of me 
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as much as you wish so that she knows she has a duty to pray for me. I do not want you to take up anything 
pertaining to your prayers, neither with her nor with anyone else. I send her many greetings and am not 
writing now. I will do that in time. I have received her letter, which was very gratifying.
Tell her the reasons why I am going to Rome so that she may recommend them to God. The Retreat is about 
finished, and I hope we will enter it by Lent. Oh, God! the rage of demons, the uproar of evil tongues! I do 
not know where to turn – and God knows how it is within me. See, my daughter, how my soul pours itself 
out with you. Let us pray the Lord sends faithful servants. Marianna, my daughter in Jesus, has been con-
stantly in the house to serve our sick brother, and she greets you warmly and, thanks to God, is doing well. 
Signora Maria Johanna, your sister-in-law, has begun to give herself to mental prayer, and I expect much 
good therefrom. She also wishes to be my daughter in Jesus Christ. Do not speak about this.
Goodbye, my daughter. Jesus bless you and inflame you with love. Amen.
Your true servant in Christ,
Paul Danei of the Holy †


