
WWW.PASSIOCHRISTI.ORG

162

Agnes Grazi (54)

[Mount Argentario]

August 29, 1737

May the pure love of Jesus be always in our hearts.

My Beloved Daughter in Jesus,
Today, I spent the whole day with pen in hand, and I hope I have fulfilled the Will of God, for I was working 
for the poor Retreat. Today, I found myself more deeply rested in God, and it was that way at the holy altar. 
God be blessed.
Remember, my daughter, that yesterday, during our devout conference, I told you that once, when I had to 
pass through a heavy storm, I found myself before my sacramental Love and my soul flew in spirit to em-
brace that Infinite Love exposed on the altar for the adoration of the people. Then I heard my Savior speak 
this sweet message: “My son, he who embraces me, embraces thorns.” Do you believe, my daughter, that 
my soul fails to understand that our Jesus is a sea of infinite sweetness? Certainly, I have understood that, 
but God made me understand something further with the words: “He who embraces me, embraces thorns.” 
Just as our good Jesus willed that his life on earth should be passed always in the midst of the thorns of 
pain, sufferings, fatigues, privation, agony, contempt, calumny, sorrow, nails, thorns, and a most bitter death 
on the cross, so he made me understand that in embracing him, I would have to live my life in the midst of 
pain. Oh! how my heart exulted and embraced every sort of pain. But I have been unfaithful. I want to die 
of sorrow. I have wanted to explain myself in case you have not well understood me; but understand me 
now, so as not to be mistaken.
Oh! what holy thoughts I had today while walking. Thoughts of charity and love and union with God for 
my soul and for your soul. O True God, what will our hearts be like when we swim in that infinite sea of 
sweetness! What will it be like when up there in heaven we are all transformed by love in God, and we will 
be happy with that infinite goodness with which our God is happy? What will it be like, my daughter, when 
we will sing in eternity the divine mercies, the triumphs of the Immaculate Lamb and of Mary, our Most 
Holy Mother!
What will it be when we sing without ceasing that eternal Trisagion, “Holy, Holy, Holy,” and when with 
all the saints we sing Alleluia! This will always come from our hearts, our spirits. When we are united to 
God more than iron is united to fire, for without ceasing to be iron, it seems to be all fire; so we shall be so 
transformed into God that the soul will be completely divinized. Oh, when will that day come! When, when 
will death come to break the wall of this prison! Ah, that will be the day of our espousals, of our marriage, in 
which our soul in the highest fashion will espouse our dear Jesus and will be seated forever at the heavenly 
banquet table.
I have extended myself longer than I ought. Behold what confidence in God has expanded my soul with 
you. But, is it not right that a poor father sometimes should have an outburst of love for his daughters? Let 
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us love God; let us make ourselves very small so that God will make us great.
Above all, keep the usual rules for fleeing deceits and especially continuous humility, self-contempt, si-
lence, resignation – all bound in the golden chain.
Pray for me as usual. Jesus bless you. Amen.
You need to pray for Father Anthony, for his health seems not at all improved.
Paul, Your True Servant.


