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Agnes Grazi (52)

Orbetello

May 22, 1737

Jesus and Mary be praised.

My Beloved Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
Yesterday, as I was going out, I received your letter, and it does not please me to learn that you talked to so 
many about the affair of your brother, Don Vincent. What need was there to discuss this affair with Brother 
Anthony, with Rose, with Sister Lilia, when the whole business was not clear? Would it not have been better 
to take up the matter with me? Now I am telling you that all of you have been wrong. Sister Lilia, however, 
spoke with more prudence than any. Ah, there is no need to be so fast to believe things!
Don Vincent did receive the money and on his coming to Viterbo, which will soon take place, he will bring 
the money exactly as he received it. I am sure, for this was ordered by your father. So console yourself that 
everything will go as it ought. These are certainly frivolous upsets and have no basis at all. In the future do 
not involve yourself in such affairs. Now I do not want you to be scrupulous, but simply humble yourself 
before God and accuse yourself for safety as follows: “Father, I accuse myself of certain fear and suspicions 
which came to me that a person closely connected to me by blood had used a certain amount of our family 
money in a wrong manner. I did not hold that for certain, and, if in any manner I have offended God, I ac-
cuse myself of that.” And say no more.
In the next post I will write to Sister Lilia, who just yesterday sent me the Holy Infant. I am unable to ex-
press how dear it is to me since it was sent to me by such a true servant of God. So greet her much, much 
in Jesus Christ.
I am not writing more now because I do not have the time. Continue to pray for this holy work, so much un-
der attack, and for the perseverance of a devout priest who is already with us. He has renounced everything 
to serve God. The tears of his relatives, which would have moved stones, did not deter him. I had witness 
of these.
Father Anthony is laboring under a high fever. Let us pray God to decide for the best, as he sees it. I have 
been told that when the carriages are on hand, they will leave here to pick you up. Poor Paul has more need 
of help than any, for he finds himself in a state that continually worsens. Courage, my daughter. Stay happy 
in the purest Side of Jesus and do not lose your peace, even if the whole world falls apart. I end by leaving 
you in the sweet Side of Jesus, in which I declare myself always. Jesus inflame you with love. Amen. I am 
not sending the letters sent to you here in order not to make the package too bulky.


