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Sister Maria Cherubina Bresciani (27)

Presentation

January 2, 1743

J.M.J.

My Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
I owe you two letters in response to your two letters. One came by post, the other came by sea. But God 
has not allowed me to reply before now because of too much business, etc. And now I am about to leave for 
missions, which will begin, God willing, on January 8 at Toscanella and other places.
Your two letters caused me much rejoicing in God and give me reason to bless that Sovereign Goodness, 
who deals with such mercy with a daughter that his high Providence has confided to me. I desire a special 
faithfulness to the Sovereign Good in corresponding to such exalted benefits, which prepare the soul for 
even greater graces of high and sublime lights, through which the soul will love God more and acquire more 
virtue and exercise them in a more heroic way. For when the soul is more enlightened in holy faith and in 
holy prayer, it remains intimately united with God and, by means of this union with the Sovereign Good, 
all good things come to the soul that operates in a magnificent fashion with true humility and annihilation 
of self. This annihilation disposes the soul to be all absorbed in God in holy contemplation since the Divine 
Lover draws it to himself, and it becomes all divinized, I will say that, by means of a holy union with His 
Divine Majesty.
For now I would like you to exercise yourself much in perfect knowledge of your nothingness, and then I 
would have you lose this nothing in that Immense All that is our good God. Oh! happy loss! in which the 
soul, losing itself completely in God, is so perfectly found! Ah! our true Sovereign Good is in love with the 
truth because God is the God of truth. One who knows and remains in one’s nothing knows the truth. For 
by means of holy contemplation, in which one knows the great truth of one’s own nothingness and also the 
truth of the Divine All, who is God, the soul is left all immersed in the infinite love of the Highest Good.
In my other letters I have given you rules for holy prayer and how you are to conduct yourself in it, for God 
has given me that light. Listen, my daughter, your present stage of prayer, in which God has placed you, 
has no need of many words. Love speaks little; the tongue of Holy Love is the heart on fire, which flames, 
consumes itself, melts entirely in God, and cannot express in concepts the ardor which compels it to make 
a continuous sacrifice of love of its loving soul. And this sacrifice is a holocaust, that is, it is entirely con-
sumed, it reduces itself to ashes in that divine fire of infinite love and, in a word, one glance of love in pure 
faith understands great things, etc.
Oh, how much I would like to say, but I do not have the time. My mind is lost in this immense sea of the 
infinite grandeur of God.
Be of good heart. Let us serve God in magnificent fashion. Let us exercise virtue magnificently so that God 
will be our fortress and give us victory. I ask you not to lose sight of the holy Life, Sufferings, and Death 
of Jesus, our Life. Take note, daughter, that you are not to meditate as at first, but in accord with the rules I 
have given you.
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Love is a unitive virtue and makes the pains of the Beloved its own. Do not work with your imagination; 
now is not the time for that. But in pure and holy faith make a bouquet of the pains of Jesus and carry it on 
the bosom of your soul so that you may remain completely immersed in God in pure faith, and with a loving 
word call to mind how much he has suffered for us, and allow yourself to be entirely penetrated with this 
pain and this love, etc. As you repose in this sacred silence, this sacred stupor, which makes you love God 
the more, mingle the pains of Jesus with the Sorrows of Mary Most Holy, and with your soul immersed in 
these pains and sorrows make a loving-sorrowing mixture or a sorrowing-loving mixture for yourself.
Love will teach you everything, if you remain concentrated on your nothingness, etc.
Cultivate the love you have for holy poverty. As for what you tell me about the permission you have from 
the Mother Abbess, you have done well. Have no scruple in giving, as an alms, what you did to that reli-
gious, for she favored you with that precious cross, the insult, etc. You did well to make her that gift, etc. 
Thank God for that.
What you gave her was given to you as an alms, and to deprive yourself of it in order to give it to one who 
did you some injury, you could do that because of the permission obtained by that religious as well as from 
your brother. It is truly a miraculous grace, but it was not obtained by means of me, although I did ask, but 
I am the worst of men and capable of enraging His Divine Majesty to punish rather than to impart graces. I 
do not want you to speak about such things to me any more. Give the glory to Jesus and Mary, from whom 
the grace came.
I received the figs and the sacks of legumes, and I pray His Divine Majesty to give an eternal reward to 
those who have done us this charity. I have told the one who has charge of the material affairs of the Retreat 
to return the sacks, etc. But these good sons are so much caught up in God that they forget, I believe, even 
themselves.
I leave you free to ask the bishop for the permission you mentioned to me, with the understanding that you 
have in your cell a small straw mattress, for that amounts almost to sleeping on boards.
I give you the merit of obedience on all that you will undertake, not only for mortifications and virtue, but 
also for your manual work. Serve your sisters willingly and exercise charity toward all, and God will hold 
great treasures ready for you.
Do not write me before the end of carnival since I am leaving for missions. Come in spirit to help. Do you 
know how? With prayer, praying day and night for the conversion of souls, especially for those most de-
praved, and in that way you will be my companion in the work for our dear Jesus and have your share, etc. 
May Jesus live! in whose Holy Heart I place you, that you may burn day and night and be consumed as a 
victim in holocaust.
Greet all the religious for me and the Mother Abbess. Let them pray for me. Of myself I will only say that 
I am in great need, in great storms, etc. Pray much for this poor one and for the holy work so persecuted, 
and that God will provide holy workers. If I am the impediment, let him take me by death, but contrite and 
truly repentant. Jesus bless you. Amen.
Happy Feast and Happy New Year from the holy altar.
I beg you to reject, like the plague, your fear of not being in the grace of God, for the devil is using that to 
cool your fervor.
Your useless, unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross, Least Discalced Cleric Regular


