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Agnes Grazi (82)

July 9, 1739

J.M.J.

My Daughter in Christ,
This evening at nightfall, I received your letter, written Monday. I am sorry that I was not able to reply as I 
would have wanted. This does not come from not wishing to, but not being able to, for I am more and more 
in a terrible abandonment and in horrible miseries, and, in all truth, I do not have a single light from God. 
I feel myself in such a lamentable state that I am not capable of one good thought nor able to think how to 
utter one spiritual word. Whence I would wish that God would provide someone to counsel you, for I am 
in extreme need. And although it seems as though your conduct is according to God, there is great need of 
advice. But in the absence of men, God will be your guide. God knows what he wishes, but the deplorable 
state in which I am in the darkness of hell keeps me from knowing anything. The just judgments of God are 
something to be feared and adored!
I cannot and do not know how to say anything else than that you should humble yourself much, don’t trust 
in yourself, and fear God. One who is humble will not be deceived. From here on out it is necessary to 
practice this obedience every day by praying God to take me from this world. I am no longer any good to 
you. So pray God to grant me a good and holy death. Make this prayer with faith. Do not believe what your 
own spirit tells you about me, that is, that I am deceived, for the facts I personally know show the contrary.
On Sunday I will send your book that we have here. Read just the practice of virtues. I have not received 
any letter from Sister Agnes. It seems they have not done anything.
I did not understand what you wrote about the instructions you wanted me to give you. I do not know when 
God wishes me to come there. Regarding myself, I think I will stay buried here in my horrible miseries, 
waiting for the death that God will send.
Send the servant on my behalf to Prior Guglielmini, asking him to send me our book, for it is time. I have 
already asked him three times to send it to me. If he does, do not say anything. If he does not, he will make 
me come down, but I am little inclined. Send it to me. May Jesus bless you. Amen
Paul, Your Unworthy Servant


