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Agnes Grazi (103)

Presentation

August 4, 1740

J.M.J.

My Daughter in Jesus Christ,
May that divine fire, which Jesus came to light on earth, always burn in our hearts. Amen. Now, my daugh-
ter in Jesus Christ, I am writing you a letter that I hope will be of great profit to you. May the Holy Spirit 
illumine my mind so that this will happen. Amen.
That great God of Majesty, who with so much gentleness has drawn your soul to a knowledge of his divine 
mysteries by means of holy prayer, allows you to learn by means of his most unworthy minister that it is his 
Holy Will that you lose yourself more and more in the immense sea of his divinity with a continual exercise 
of love, which you ought to draw from the perennial font of the Heart of the gentle Jesus Christ. You cannot 
pass to the contemplation of the Infinite and Immense Divinity without entering by the door of the Divine 
Humanity of the Savior and by imitating faithfully his high virtues, especially that profound humility and 
annihilation in all his holy actions that he taught so divinely.
So then, in accord with your present status of spiritual conduct, you must lose sight more and more of all 
creatures and all imaginings there are, and go deeper and deeper into the knowledge of your true, horrible 
nothing, and make a complete emptying in order to bring about a greater dying to self and all created things. 
Then throw that nothing into the All that is God, and there be lost in depth in such a way that, forgetful of 
self and all created things, you have no other thought than of that object of infinite perfection. Oh! how 
fortunate is that soul who hides herself as a pure nothing in that great Heart of Jesus and, there, passes by 
means of holy contemplation and loses herself in the Infinite Divinity and, there, rests in a holy vision of 
pure faith without images or figures, and lives deprived of all desire for comfort or spiritual delights.
The shortcut to arrive at true union with God, which I have repeated so often in word and writing, is that 
described above. One who studies the science of nothing comes to know the true All that is God.
Never will I have repeated this truth sufficiently, and never will you have humbled yourself and annihilat-
ed yourself sufficiently. Study here, my daughter, what the science of the saints imparts. This annihilation 
produces a continuous abandonment and total resignation to the Divine Good Pleasure, leaving to God the 
care of one’s perfection and living despoiled of all consolation. I mean to say, one must not stop and take 
pleasure in spiritual satisfaction, but simply repose in God. For to think of one’s satisfaction in prayer, 
and taking complacency in that, is dangerous. To the extent that one thinks of that, one loses sight of the 
Beloved Good. You must be so engulfed in God that you lose sight of all that is not God. From this truth I 
conclude that we need to be totally distanced from spiritual consolation and take our complacency solely in 
the Divine Perfections and his praises.
This great hidden treasure of perfect, holy annihilation produces a great love of suffering, of staying on the 
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cross with Jesus happily, without opening one’s mouth, no matter how much nature complains, and without 
ever manifesting oneself to creatures – it is necessary to be secret to all without ever complaining or without 
justifying oneself. It is necessary to die, as far as possible, to nature, to feed oneself on the maxims I have 
given you, to rejoice in not having pleasure in anything – not in eating, not in sleeping – even rejoicing and 
seeking to feel only pain in everything.
 From now on, when you leave your room to go to refresh yourself, ask on your knees that Jesus and Mary 
accompany you. Take them with you to dinner and the evening meal, and at every bite and sip ask for their 
blessing in spirit. Do this with one glance in spirit, desiring always in spirit to be fed by that Divine Bread 
of life eternal. Love will teach you great things if you remain in your nothing, under the feet of all, and hold 
for certain that, if creatures could detect the stench of your horrible nothing, you would be regarded as the 
plague. From this there should arise a great flight of love into the Heart of the Sovereign Good in thanksgiv-
ing for his infinite goodness that he endures you. Be at table, and on other occasions, as dead to all, without 
human respect, without caring what they talk about. But listen to the sweet voice of the Divine King and 
Divine Queen, who are your table companions between whom you are seated. When you have taken the 
charity of your food, act like a poor woman and withdraw with humility, and go to have a little recreation 
with your Divine Table Companions face-to-face in your room. If you are questioned, reply briefly, but do 
not enter into their table talk, as one dead. My daughter, we are making our way to eternity. We must not 
lose time. One who does not advance goes backward.
Now, I will sum up all that I have written. Let it be your practice to remain in your true nothingness in a gen-
uine self-contempt, being nauseated at yourself. Then, with a profound reverence, enter into the pure Heart 
of Jesus and, there, lose yourself in that immense sea of divinity in pure faith and without images or figures.
Obscure Faith, Secure Guide to Holy Love! Oh! what sweetness your certainty brings to my heart. This can 
be sung in the Heart of Jesus when God so wills.
This sacred darkness of Holy Faith is illuminated by the resplendent ray of the Divinity, which makes it 
brighter than the sun. Locutions and visions, as you know, are to be always cut off. You are not to stop at 
them, but are to pay attention only to God. If they are the work of God, they cannot be impeded. If the devil 
is mixing in here, by cutting them off and humbling yourself, he turns out confused.
Do not give in to human respect when you need to remain in bed. Take your sleep in God with that sleep 
we understand here. Let people say what they want. If they say you are sleeping, do not respond, do not 
justify yourself, but rejoice to be despised and hidden. If they then say it is wrong for you to sleep so much, 
respond by simply saying: “I am not sleeping, but I remain here because I am a poor piece of carrion, weak 
and sick,” Then continue to lose yourself in that loving sleep, all liquified in that divine fire. Be reposed on 
the cross and rejoice that this is your bed, but consider it a bed all afire, and let everything be reduced to 
cinders.
God has had me write this letter, notwithstanding that I am in my usual, most deplorable state that frightens 
me always more. I fear and tremble before the just, inscrutable justice of the Most High. You must continue 
to pray for our usual needs, principally that we receive this grace to stay in pure nothing, dead to all and 
all lost and transformed into the Divine Good Pleasure. Oh! how confused and frightened I am that what 
I write about, such great perfection, will be the evidence against me at the Judgment of God, for I am in-
finitely far from practicing what I have written – even always more ungrateful to God, vicious, and corrupt 
in everything, in everything!
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Tell Maria Angela that on Saturday I will send her the book and the letter. But I do not want her to write me 
any more, not from her place nor from Gaeta, because, you know, I have not allowed devout souls to write 
me from where I have given retreats and, much less, for one who is merely passing by. Enough! I repeat, 
she is not to write to me, for God does not inspire me to receive letters.
Jesus bless you and consume you down to the blood and the marrow of your bones in the fire that burns in 
his gentle Heart, whence you may drink that divine fire by the seafuls.
Paul of the Cross, Your Useless Servant


