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Agnes Grazi (45)

Saint Anthony

March 21, 1737

May the lovable Jesus be always in our hearts.

My Beloved Daughter in Jesus Christ,
I am your debtor for two letters that I received in two posts. But do not be surprised that the first was given 
me on Sunday. The other came later because the one to whom it was consigned did not bring it to me. I re-
ceived the second on Wednesday when I was in Orbetello. I must admit I have little time; therefore, I cannot 
reply to everything. I will hold off until another time. Courage. Now that it is the Holy Will of God that I 
continue with your direction, here I am and ready. Oh, may God grant that I live to fulfill all the desires of 
my Sovereign Good.
With regard to you, my daughter, follow the old rules; things go well. Above all, I rejoice that you are com-
pletely hidden. Show yourself the same and reverent toward all the nuns without being partial to anyone.
Do not doubt that we will do God’s Will, and continue to always beg this grace of Jesus – that he teach you 
his Holy Will.
Continue to abandon yourself more to God with a great detachment from all created things and a deep anni-
hilation of self, which will bring about great results, and I hope that we will be inflamed with love. Oh, my 
daughter in Jesus Christ! when, when will we be dead to all in order to live only for our God? Ah, when, 
when? Oh, precious death, more desirable than life – death that makes us divine because all is transformed 
in God by love! Courage. Let us long for this death to all that is created. But in order to die, my daughter, it 
is necessary to suffer many pains. Who could ever express the pains they suffer who die a bodily death? It 
is enough to say they are so great that they separate the soul from the body.
Thus, too, in a way of speaking, it happens to the servants of God who die to all consolations. Oh, what 
desolations are endured, what agonies within and without, what internal and external strife! What dryness 
and sadness! What obscurity of mind! What fears of being deceived! These things occur because it seems 
to the soul that it is abandoned by God! All these, my daughter, are the dispositions and means of dying to 
all creatures and living to God alone and for God alone. But there is more that I know not how to tell you 
or explain.
Continue then to be despoiled of everything and to drive away imaginations and the other things which I 
have mentioned before. Pray in pure faith with a loving repose in God. Oh! how much is said to God in this 
sacred silence of love! Oh! how much the soul is enriched, for it comes from a loving abandonment that the 
soul has in the divine bosom of the Sovereign Good. Continue to make nothing of the imaginary visions, 
the lights, etc. Seek God, seek love, and do not worry. You are not deceived.
I wish that at prayer you be seated more, but somewhat low, as best you can manage. I say this because of 
the hidden sickness bothering you. That sickness can cause considerable damage, even threaten your life. 



WWW.PASSIOCHRISTI.ORG

While you are to be detached from your life, you are required to preserve it. We are not the owners, God is. 
Therefore, be seated after Communion and, if you have been a half-hour on your knees, sit down.
Go well bound and provide what is necessary for yourself – you know what I mean. If you do not have what 
is needed there, write me and I will provide it in secrecy. But I do not know how to send it now. God will 
inspire us how to manage it.
Get advice from some good woman who fears God. You could consult Rose or whomsoever seems good 
to you.
There is a particular, costly adhesive plaster which with the binding works marvelous cures – so I have been 
told by a doctor. See if you can find out about this and speak to Rose or someone else. They should speak 
of it to some professor with secrecy, without giving out any names, masculine or feminine. I will end, for it 
is late. God bless you and inflame you with love.
Take it easy with the discipline. If you are considerably ill, leave it go or give yourself only seven blows to 
honor the Sorrows of Mary Most Holy.
Greet Sister Lilia and Signora Anna Vergari. If I have a little more time, I will write them a note for her 
consolation because I know the poor woman is suffering. But I rejoice, therein, for she is doing the Will of 
God and is being enriched with great treasures. Give her this message as you have opportunity. Thanks be 
to God.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Holy †


