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Agnes Grazi (95)

Presentation

November 30, 1739

J.M.J.

My Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
Last night I received your letter with the note from the sister of Father Fulgentius. I would gladly have come 
for her sake, but God knows my condition in soul and body. I think I had a fever the night before last and 
yesterday and last night. God knows what it was like. So we must proceed in God’s way, not ours. Never-
theless, I would have come, but you see what the weather is like. To have come would have exposed me to 
clear danger of getting really sick. Tell that young lady that she should enter the convent and live in peace 
without thinking of the future. I already said that to Father Fulgentius, who is making every effort to have 
her become a religious in that convent school, as she seems to be inspired to do. So I have set him on the 
path he has to take, and I believe he will do all that is possible. She should remain quietly in the Will of God 
and abandon everything to the direction of this true servant of God, her brother, who looks on her not with 
the eyes of flesh and blood, but purely in God. Let him act, for he hopes that his sister does neither more 
nor less than what God wills. With regard to spiritual direction, tell her to abandon herself to the direction 
of her good brother and with great openness tell him all, for she will find great good in that way. Do this in 
my place since I cannot come at this time.
Saint Francis de Sales was a spiritual director for his brothers, sisters, cousin, his mother, and father. I 
would say of all. So console her, encourage her to discreet penance, to prayer, above all, to virtue, and not 
to worry about tomorrow. Let her abandon herself to God like an infant. May you know how to convey all 
this. I am sending her purposely to the gardens so that this good daughter will be able to have her conference 
with Father Fulgentius before he leaves.
Now, we come to our business. I have no doubt that God does not want you to follow your old ways. Nor 
am I refusing, nor will I refuse, to assist you. And you will be able to see readily whether I love your soul 
purely in God. God knows that I desire that you would love God more than the seraphim, and all my effort 
is to keep you despoiled, alienated, and dead to all creatures, for God wills that Agnes be hidden, silent, 
despised, crucified, dead, and buried in the depth of her nothingness, in order to be better disposed to be 
transformed into her Divine Spouse, Jesus Christ. Oh! if you were to obey me in this, you would see great 
steps toward perfection, and, by the grace of God, I would not be complaining about your obedience.
You are still imperfect, even most imperfect, but God will bring you to perfection. With regard to prayer, 
I need only say what God wishes me to say about this. I can say that God is the Divine Worker and say no 
more. Continue to annihilate yourself with filial confidence and allow yourself to be taken by God where 
and how he wills. Take your long sleeps on the divine bosom of that Infinite Good. Do not allow creatures to 
awaken you. I would wish that during these days, especially, you raise your soul aloft to the contemplation 
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of the ineffable mystery of the Incarnation of the Divine Word, and that you make some flights of spirit to 
visit the Immaculate Lady, pregnant with the Son of God. In humility at her feet ask permission to enter that 
chamber of love, her purest heart; there, love your Divine Spouse, whom you will find so small, and repose 
in that virginal nuptial room. All this is to be done in pure faith, in spirit, without images, but all immersed 
in God, in whom everything is understood. Allow your soul to repose there, absorbed in a high stupor and 
loving wonder, seeing with faith the Immense become so small, Infinite Grandeur become so humble, for 
love of humankind, etc. I am not saying you are to do this in my way, but in God’s way. Let your soul have 
a holy freedom to receive the divine impressions in accord with the Divine Good Pleasure. Prayer is to be 
made in the way of the Holy Spirit as the Infinite Good desires.
With regard to the imaginations and dreams, laugh at the devil and doubt nothing. Believe me, you have not 
committed the shadow of a defect. Leave all on my conscience and under holy obedience do not take these 
scruples to the confessional, nor those you mention regarding lack of faith, nor anything else.
When God wills, I will hear you. Make your confessions as usual and nothing further. Keep silent about 
me, for there is nothing there – only a diabolical fantasy to upset you. You are mistaken when you say I am 
not treating you as when you came from Viterbo. And I tell you in the Side of Jesus, I desire always more 
perfection and sanctity for your soul, and I would desire to see you once truly dead to everything in order to 
live completely in God. If I write or speak a harsh word, you need take it in good part. I want to always have 
a steel knife in hand to eradicate and eliminate every weed that comes up in the garden. You understand 
what I am saying. I endeavor to keep your soul clean of all that is not of God.
Now I preach to others and do nothing myself. Now I am talking about myself. I see I am living further and 
further from perfection and always more under a scourge. Yesterday and last night were a day and night of 
hell, more than usual, for both soul and body were much assaulted. When I can, I will come, but I do not 
know when. Be quiet and think only about loving God, placing everything in him. As for Father Basil, do 
here what God wants and nothing more. If it seems good to you, burn this letter once you have read it. If 
you do not feel inspired to burn it, do whatever God wills. Pray for this poor shipwrecked one. God bless 
you. Amen.
Above all, I command you to cast off these scruples and remain secure and peaceful on my conscience, 
for there is not a shadow of anything in the matter. Burn them up, my daughter, in the fire which burns in 
that divine cell. God wishes to take his repose in a peaceful heart and not in one disturbed with diabolical 
scruples.
Continue to annihilate yourself more since God will make that hellish beast run off beaten. Speak no more 
about me or the Retreat. I will not speak to you about them because I do not wish you to be thinking about 
us anymore.
It is not a work destined for me, for I am a rock of scandal. Pray God to have me die contrite, humbled, and 
truly penitent.
Your servant in Christ,
Paul of the Cross


