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Agnes Grazi (86)

Presentation

August 17, 1739

J.M.J.

Jesus, who is our Way, our Truth and our Life,
be always in our hearts. Amen.
My Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
Yesterday evening, I received your letter, and I tell you in all truth that it gave me reason to thank God more 
than usual. May God be ever praised for his gifts. Amen.
You did well to make the examen which I sent you in writing and which I want you to repeat, for it is always 
necessary to stay in holy fear so that our hearts do not get attached to things of earth. God is jealous of our 
hearts. The care of the true servants of the Most High consisted principally in this: to keep themselves al-
ways annihilated before God, to be subject to every creature, and to be despoiled of every earthly affection. 
They always feared there was not enough of this. So listen, my daughter. That peace you experience as all 
lost in God while making this self-examination is a good sign. For while it is necessary not to trust in our 
feelings, it is good to take a frequent look at our heart to see whether it is seeking anything other than God 
or whether it is desiring something other. It is enough that this be a means of uniting oneself more with God. 
To walk more securely, the best thing is to let all desires die in God. Continue in this fashion and have no 
doubts.
Let the devil roar as much as he wants. You know where to hide; the impregnable fortress is ready. You un-
derstand me. I mean the sweet Side of Jesus, where is found every strength, sweetness, comfort, and in one 
word, every good. Do not be surprised that after the fiercest storms of temptation, your soul usually finds 
itself more united and more peaceful and more in love with God. That is the way our One and Only Good 
is accustomed to act after his poor soldiers have fought. It is true that the soul, in addition to giving him 
thanks, needs to annihilate itself even more, knowing that the victory comes entirely from God, holding it 
as an infallible certain truth that since one is a pure nothing and being nothing, one would not be capable of 
doing anything else but fall from its present nothingness into a worse nothingness of sin. Everything is due 
to God – to God alone honor and glory – so return to him the incense of all his gifts. Oh! who understands 
this truth to its depths? Oh! how much one would fear for self? Oh! how much one would reduce self to 
nothing. Oh! with what filial confidence one would lose self in God, who is the true All, losing sight of all 
created things in order to be transformed into the Uncreated and Immense God.
I read that your illness continues, but I rejoice that Jesus, the Divine Physician and most loving Spouse, 
comforts you, soul and body.
As much as you can, do not omit to embrace him in the Great Sacrament of his love, and give your heart free 
rein to pour out its affects to this Infinite Love. Give it full liberty to aspire after the glory which is prepared 
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for you because of the infinite merits of Jesus. Oh! now is the time to open the way for you to desire, and to 
desire more ardently, that wonderful paradise where we will be in one eternal feast, incessantly praising our 
Sovereign Good and without danger of ever losing Him. If you must remain in bed, take your sleep in God 
and let everything be lost in the immense sea of love. At the same time you can be on your bed as though 
on the cross of your Divine Spouse. I can see that the walls are crumbling and the poor prisoner wishes to 
fly free to her homeland, which the dear Jesus has purchased with his Precious Blood. But take note that in 
leaving prison, you must be clothed in a dress of ashes on which is written: “I am a pure nothing. I am an 
abyss of every evil. You alone, O my God, are the One Who Is, and from you I expect every good through 
the merits of the blood of my Jesus.”
When you come forth from your prison with this poor dress of ashes, with the inscription of your nothing-
ness, God, who is all, ordains that, divested of that ashen dress, your soul be clothed with queenly robes, 
dyed with the Blood of the Divine Lamb and bejewelled with his divine virtues. Thus regally clothed, you 
will be brought to your throne to be seated forever at the Divine Table and to sing forever: “Holy, Holy, 
Holy; You alone are Holy; You alone are Lord; You alone are Most High, Jesus Christ.” Let your heart re-
joice in these truths that I write to you and give you complete freedom to aspire for this glory. Then return 
to your nothingness with one eye on high and the other below on your ashes.
Continue to pray for the Retreat as before. Allow your soul to follow the divine leading. I have said, and say 
again, that prayer is to be made in the way of the Holy Spirit.
Laugh at the devil, who rages when we pray – even more so for having suggested that you and I are de-
ceived. Oh! what a rage this beast has for us! Let us trust in God that we will conquer.
I am somewhat better, but there have been days when I thought I was going to be really in trouble. I am 
referring to physical health.
My poor soul is the same as always with greater sharing of crosses, but I embrace them by the grace of 
Jesus Christ. My greatest desire is to be entirely consumed by the Divine Will. This is what my soul aspires 
after. Because it is so imperfect, it cannot obtain this grace that I so often have desired, asked for, and had 
others ask of God. I will come to hear you when God wills, and when you least expect it. God wills that we 
be subject to all creatures – Saint Paul preached that. If any of ours come down there, do not manifest any 
desire that I come. Do not even speak of me except for a simple inquiry, as you are accustomed to do. When 
you can write, let me know whether your illness continues or gets worse, and, above all, let me know how 
you find Communion and prayer, as you usually do. But if you are utterly exhausted or find great difficulty, 
do not attempt to write. You can give the notes to Magdalene, to whom I am entrusting this. If your sickness 
should become very serious with danger of death, send to have me called. I am hoping this is not the case, 
and that it will be necessary for you to carry your cross a bit longer and to remain for a while imprisoned. 
Jesus bless you. Amen.
Your servant in Christ,
Paul of the Cross


