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Jesus and Mary be praised. Amen.

My Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
I am replying to your note, brought to me by Bartholemew, and I tell you it is not the Will of God that I come 
to Orbetello to speak with the priest-preacher. For if it were the Will of God, I would be in good health and 
my poor condition would not be continuing. I can scarcely get around this Retreat because of the increasing 
pain from my sciatica; the pain reaches almost to my feet. So I must stay nailed here like a poor, sick soldier, 
lazy and useless. God be blessed.
Regarding your understanding that on Thursday you are to be prepared to die – although you ought not trust 
locutions because they are always subject to being deceitful – nevertheless, I am of the opinion that you 
need work more and more at your perfection in order to take flight with greater purity to you Divine Spouse. 
Profound annihilation, totally immersed in that bottomless depth of Divine Love and in the Red Sea of the 
Passion of Jesus. In that sea, which is born of the Infinite Love of God, is the most efficacious means to 
prepare oneself for a holy death.
Walk always more simply, humbly, secretly, and faithfully in observing your rules for holy direction, and 
give your soul freedom to go to God in the way the His Divine Majesty draws you in holy prayer, etc. Fall 
more and more in love with flying to the Sovereign Good, aspire ardently after him, and let your soul lan-
guish with the desire of going soon to enjoy him. But quickly return to throw yourself into your nothing-
ness, to a recognition of your unworthiness, from which should come a greater trust in God, who is doing so 
much good for one who remains so ungrateful to him. Then rouse yourself to magnify the divine mercies. 
Pray much for me, who am always more needy, as I remain buried always deeper in the abyss of my miser-
ies and under the scourge of God because of my grave sins. Jesus bless you. Amen.
During these holy days I, more than ever, have remembered you to God from the holy altar.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross


