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Agnes Grazi (56)

Presentation

November 15, 1737

Jesus and Mary be praised.

My Beloved Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
In reply to your letter, given me by Brother Hyacinth, I say to you, in the first place, that your all too fre-
quent imaginary happenings are much to be suspected. I fear that the devil is contriving to play his trick � I 
trust he will not succeed. However, continue to obey the directions given you. Reject them, spurn them with 
the intention of scorning the devil. Go to prayer empty of all desire beyond that of pleasing God. I wish that 
in your approach to prayer, that after your act of faith in the Presence of God, you hold for certain that you 
are a stinking manure pile, a creature running with pus, a crawling heap of worms. Then say: “O my soul, 
what a stench you are for your God!”
When these visions or imaginations come to you, annihilate yourself and consider yourself worse than a 
pile of manure. Believe that a pestilential odor exudes from you. Seek mercy from God and be astounded 
that hell does not swallow you up. The devil is playing the ape and knows how to transform himself into 
an angel of light, even taking over the likeness of Mary Most Holy, of the saints, or even of Jesus Christ 
himself. The devil can cause a false peace and false consolations, so do not trust yourself. The correct thing 
is to bury yourself in faith.
Above all, never again make that comparison to the Holy Trinity. These are incomprehensible mysteries, 
and we are not able to understand them – least of all you, you poor, ignorant woman. The greatest conso-
lation that I have been able to have in this life is not to know, nor be able to comprehend, the marvels of 
the Divine Mystery, which faith discovers for me. I rejoice in God and tell him he would not be my God, 
that immense Infinite Good that he is, if I, a vile little worm, were able to understand his marvelousness. 
I rejoice that only he can comprehend that. In this way I quiet myself and am very happy to believe in the 
obscurity of faith, although it is a darkness clearer than light.
So then, when such understanding comes to you, say: “I am a poor, clumsy ignoramus. I believe all that 
my Mother, the Holy Catholic Church, believes and teaches. I believe that the Father is God, that the Son 
is God, that the Holy Spirit is God; and that there are not three Gods, but one, single God in Three Persons. 
The Father has no principle, nor is he begotten by any. The Son is begotten eternally by the Father, and the 
Holy Spirit proceeds from the Father and the Son. The Father is eternal, the Son is eternal, the Holy Spirit 
is eternal. There is one Eternal God in Three Divine Persons. We believe and adore in the simplicity of holy 
faith, and so end up well.
That union, and so on, that comes to you from my heart, although you write of this with a right intention, 
that is, since I assist you with holy direction, there is no way I want you to write in this way, but give all the 
glory to God and annihilate yourself in God. To state it better, say that it comes from the pure Heart of Jesus 
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and not from the heart that is a den of demons, a tree of dragons!
We need to purify our affections and make sure they are directed completely to the love of God alone. Ah, 
how self-love can steal, under the appearance of good, some share of our heart! You are not to entertain so 
much compassion for me. I do not want it, nor do I desire it. I do not merit the compassion of anyone. I, who 
have offended God, deserve that all creatures shout out: “Death! Death to the traitor. Execute vengeance.”
I have always said, and I tell you again, that the foundation of the work is good and is of God; there is no 
deceit in what is essential. But in the number of imaginative happenings, the locutions, and so on, there is 
much danger, and for that reason flee these things. And, as I have always said, make your prayer in faith, in 
a loving rest, or in the way that God leads you. To sum up, conduct yourself as the Holy Spirit guides you, 
keeping to the rules given you. It is not necessary to write me at such great length or so often or always go-
ing over the same things. It is enough to write what is necessary. God bless you and inflame you with love.
Above all, when spurning these imaginative happenings, do it without straining your head, for that is not 
necessary. Do it gently, renouncing these things with an act of will
Your servant in God,
Paul of the Holy †


