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Bishop Count Peter M. Garagni (6)

Presentation

January 17, 1742

J.M.J.

Illustrious and Reverend Father,
The Lord will take care that neither I nor our religious will ever forget your venerated and pious person, 
to whom we are again and again obligated on so many accounts, principally for having with so much zeal 
cooperated for the establishment of this least Congregation. And I can assure you in all truth that all the re-
ligious as well as I, who am so unworthy, make continual remembrance of you in our poor prayers and holy 
sacrifices. Up until now I had not written, for I did not know of your return from Turin to this gracious city.
I am persuaded that the zeal of your generous heart moves you to promote the advancement of this work by 
speaking of it to those who can lend a hand to its progress. But I can tell you that up until now the Sovereign 
Good has left it on its small and weak foundations, seeing that we have vested only two novices, one priest 
and one a lay brother. They persevere with fervor. Beyond that an inscrutable Providence of the Most High 
has permitted that up until now I have been sickly and have had two very serious sicknesses since October. 
In the second one I was close to death, and without a special favor of God I would, beyond any doubt, be 
dead. My sickness was such because the foul air breathed in the salt marshes at the time of the missions 
brought me to such an end. Now, thanks to God, I am in perfect health and have ended my recuperation. 
Just yesterday I returned to the Retreat with a great sense of peace, which I have not had to the same extent 
for a long time.
Father Angelo Di Stefano came here filled with good resolutions, made his retreat, and was vested, but in a 
short time he experienced certain pains in his side. He consulted the doctor about it, and the doctor told him 
to absent himself from the common life. He did that for a while and then resumed common life. But in the 
winter he claimed that the cold, suffered going barefoot, caused stretching of his nerves. I asked the doctor 
about that at the time I was nursing my worse illness. I counseled him to dress as he did at first and to put 
on shoes. I judged that due to his advanced age he could not put up with the sweet rigors of this vocation. 
So on the Feast of the Epiphany he left for Rome, while I was staying here in Orbetello recovering. His 
departure has been more a profit than a loss to the Retreat since he was not able to accommodate himself to 
the others and showed himself rather aloof. The poor man had good will but lacked courage. He helped me 
on the missions and was also taken by the tertian fever, from which he quickly recovered. That helped me 
to encourage him in the resolution he came to. I confess before God and men that these happenings have not 
moved my poor, imperfect spirit one inch. I force it to greater trust to see this work flower and bring forth 
fruit in good season. The war,190 accompanied with the passage of these troops, has caused some servants 
of God who would have come, even from Lombardy, to delay.
We may have a Retreat in Umbria and on the island of Elba as well, but we must await the mercy of God 
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to be appeased with my sins and send workers into his harvest. I had a letter from Umbria a short time ago.
Your Reverence, who with great charity has done so much to promote this work, strengthen your pious heart 
all the more in God our true Good, and be sure that His Majesty wishes to bless you much and give you 
great lights and high inspirations for souls, who, I hope, walk in truth, not feigned. When there are more 
workers, I will let you know so that you may use your zeal to complete the holy design you wished to share 
with me. I assure you, again, that we will multiply our prayers so that the merciful God will allow you to 
fully accomplish your holy intentions.
I end, prostrate at your feet, along with Father John Baptist and all the companions, praying that you con-
tinue your holy prayers and strong protection for us, and with profound reverence I kiss your holy hands 
and confirm myself as,
Your humble, unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross, Least Discalced Cleric Regular
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190.
This is the War of the Austrian Succession.


