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Agnes Grazi (134)220

Presentation

June 19, 1743

Live our sweetest sacramental Love!

My Daughter in Jesus Christ,
I am answering your letter today, for we have celebrated First Vespers of the Octave of our Infinite Sacra-
mental Love. I would say great things to you, but he who does not love does not know how to speak of love, 
for this language is taught only by love.
I read your letter yesterday when I was in Orbetello on my way back to the Retreat toward evening. My poor 
spirit spoke great things to your heart. Enough   “Let the earth be silent before the great God.”
I repeat, I would say great things to you, but I am dumb. Listen, my daughter, to the Divine Lover and let 
him teach you. I wish to be burnt to ashes by love. Ah, I do not know what to say! I want more than I know 
how to say. Ah! my great God, teach me how to speak. I would be all aflame with love, even more I would 
know how to sing in the fire of love and magnify the great mercies that Uncreated Love imparts to my soul.
But tell me, my daughter, should not a poor, villainous father be thankful to God for the immensely great 
graces that God is giving to his daughter? That is so, but I do not know how to do that; I want to, but cannot. 
I tremble with the desire to love this great God more. That is little. To be reduced to ashes for him is little. 
What shall we do? Ah! let us live a life in continual agony of dying for love of our Divine Lover. But can 
you believe that I have spoken well? No, for I would say more, but I know not how to do so. Do you know 
how I can console myself somewhat? By being pleased that our great God is that Infinite Good that he is, 
and that no one can praise him and love him as much as he merits.
I rejoice that he infinitely loves himself. I rejoice in this essential beatitude that he has in himself without 
any need of anyone. But I am a fool, and would it not be better if I, as a moth, cast myself entirely into that 
loving flame and there in the silence of love were burnt up, caused to vanish, lost in the Divine All? But this 
is a work of love, and I make myself always unprepared for this happy loss in love because of my evil life.
And you are an ingrate, to say the least, for you do not encourage me with a word, for you know our contract 
that we wish to be equal in love and we wish to love more than all else. You sit at the banquet, and your 
poor father dies of hunger. Such a beautiful sight! The daughter at a banquet and her poor father has a hard, 
black scrap and nothing to drink?
Be aware that my being is so dried up that rivers are not enough to quench me. If I drink whole seas, I will 
not relieve my thirst. But, be aware that I wish to drink seas of fire, of love. Say to your Divine Spouse 
that you will not leave, you will not cease to make supplication day and night until you obtain a favorable 
rescript for both of us. But you drink, and not I. How does that stand? This is our contract? Ah, you are 
reduced to silence! Enough! For now I pardon you.
Do not be surprised at my complaint. Have compassion on my hunger and thirst, and ask for relief. For to-
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morrow I wish to give you a beautiful gift: the day of solemnization of Love. You cannot believe what great 
things I have said to your spirit, and how many times I have told you to be clothed in grand style for a feast.
I recommend that you be thankful to God and stay in the knowledge of your nothingness, knowing you are 
capable of every evil. But allow this nothing to disappear in the Infinite All as usual. Take those flights that 
your Spouse encourages. Let yourself be guided by him. Keep your soul in a holy, filial liberty, and receive 
minute by minute the impressions with which the Divine Lover favors you.
Recommend more and more to God this work which is common to us.
We need to establish at least one more House. Pray God to give me light to know if I should accept the 
Retreat of Our Lady of the Oak, which they wish to build up again. They claim the air is good and light. I 
am fearful. Pray that God give me light, for there is need of it, and also light for the Retreat in Vetralla, etc.
Oh, if you only knew what sanctity I desire for you! And how much I fear that you may not be faithful to 
God. But then I become confident because love will make you faithful. Write me a bit with each post, if 
you can, for in this way you will make up for the time in which I have no account of you, that is, the times 
when I am away. And you know well it is important to keep the accounts correctly so as not to err on the 
way, etc. Jesus bless you. Amen.
Your unworthy servant in Christ,
Paul of the Cross, Least Discalced Cleric Regular
I wish that you give me a further account of the way you understand what you told me about our Congre-
gation. Was it a light in pure faith? Was your soul uplifted in God in a special way, etc.? Did you hear clear 
words or an understanding in the essence of your soul, etc.?
This morning Father Pastorelli, a true servant of God, was vested with rare devotion. He has been a priest of 
Christian Doctrine and now has the name of Father Marcus Aurelius of the Blessed Sacrament. Pray much 
for him and tell Sister Angela Rose to pray. Pray that God give him strength to persevere. Believe me, he is 
a great worker, capable of giving missions and all else. Oh, what a great Providence! In a short time we will 
vest the others. Pray God I am not making mistakes in accepting candidates, etc.
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Once again Paul shares his peace and joy with Agnes. We can compare this letter with Paul’s letter of August 29, 1737, to Agnes. 
Note also the mention of the “agreement” or “contract” Paul and Agnes have made with one another. Paul also speaks of Father 
Pastorelli, who becomes Father Mark Aurelius and one of Paul’s closest followers. He will become a professor for many years 
at the Vetralla Retreat of San Angelo.


