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Agnes Grazi (68)

Presentation

July 23, 1738

J.M.J.

My Daughter in Jesus Christ,
Yesterday, I received your letter full of complaints, and at the right time I will issue your penance. But is it 
possible that after all the instructions you are unwilling to mortify yourself and be quiet in voice and writ-
ing, no matter what I say to you? Holy virtue, where are you? Enough! We will make out the accounts and 
you will pay up for everything at one time.
Today, I received a second letter from you through Magdalene, and I see the stupendous graces God sends 
you, but you are always more imperfect. But whoever wishes to live in that beautiful Heart needs to be 
unshaken against all winds and all storms.
God treats you like babies who, if they fall, the mother takes them into her arms, holds them to her breast, 
and embraces them. Ah, Agnes, you ingrate! When will you stop being so sensitive at what your father says, 
when, even if he were to flay you or stone you, you ought to be silent?
For your penance enter into the Heart of Jesus. No, kneel at the door of that great Heart and, humbling your-
self, beg pardon for all your imperfections and lack of gratitude. Then, when you have permission, enter. 
But make yourself tiny and then all afire and burnt up until the wind of the Holy Spirit lifts the ashes on 
high and you are lost in the immense depth of the Divinity. Amen. If ever again I hear the complaints, then 
I will certainly make myself heard.
I am always in a worse condition, and I behold God always more indignant with me. There is need to cry 
out to God that he have mercy on me. Perhaps one of these days I will find myself in Orbetello, but I do not 
know for certain. When God wills, but I would prefer not to come, for it does me damage in many ways. 
But may the Will of God be done. Amen. Jesus bless you. If your illness continues, call the doctor so that 
he may make you better.
Paul of the Holy †, Your Unworthy Servant


