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May 31, 1740

J.M.J.

My Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
On my return from the holy missions, where I was yesterday morning, I received your letter, which pleased 
me much in Jesus Christ. I rejoice in our Amiable Savior over the tests that His Majesty is pleased to give 
this daughter, whom his infinite goodness has confided to me. In the choice made of you as entrance guard-
ian, there is no doubt of the Divine Good Pleasure seen clearly in the command of your superior. So you 
must be pleased in God to exercise that office and never leave it for any reason before the time established 
to bring it to a close. And now, remain indifferent for any other office that may be imposed, accepting it 
as though blind and without answering a word. In this duty, where you find yourself through Divine Prov-
idence, you will always find your Divine Spouse, who will be there as companion and enrich you with 
graces and help to fulfill your duty well. I wish you to abandon yourself more and more in that immense sea 
of love. I want you to live of the life and in the divine life of Jesus Christ. You will succeed in this if you 
annihilate yourself before God, if you humble yourself to all, if you make yourself the dirt of the convent. 
Never leave the parlors when the nuns are speaking there. Take notice whether they are speaking of worldly 
things, and without human respect warn them with charity and inform the superior when you see you are 
unable to remedy the situation. If the superior does not correct things, go to the confessor so that he can in-
form the bishop. Be respectful toward all, reverent toward all, so that they will not speak to seculars without 
great necessity. But do this with a spirit of meekness and charity. You should not speak without necessity 
and reply briefly to those who come with a spirit of recollection and then return alone to the hermitage of 
your heart to treat one-on-one with your Divine Spouse.
Oh! my daughter, Jesus shouted in a loud voice during his preaching: “ Let him who is thirsty come to me 
and drink.” Oh! daughter, let us approach this divine font and drink to satiety, but without ever satisfying 
ourselves. Whoever drinks at this fountain, drinks in rivers, seas, but seas of fire! Therefore, say to Jesus: 
“O my Spouse of my Life, O Font of Love, grant me, as alms, a sip to drink. Oh, how thirsty I am, dear 
Jesus!” etc., etc. And then approach the Heart of Jesus and drink and take care of your thirst, drink the rivers 
of Divine Love, drink the seas, but rivers and seas of fire!
I am ending for I am out of time. I have already let you know that we received the oil and figs, and we thank 
your kindness for this new benefaction.
I have not sent the bottle because I am leaving on missions and will send it later. If there is a good opportu-
nity, I will send the Bambina, which has been waiting here for you such a long time. If with passing of time 
you would desire to employ yourself in producing little leaflets to give out for the devotion of the faithful, it 
would be a thing pleasing to God. Pray much for me because I am still under the merciful scourge of God. 
I shiver not a little and fear the Divine Justice. Jesus bless you. Amen.
Your true, unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross


