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Canon Paul Polycarp Cerruti (3)

Presentation

July 18, 1743

J.M.J.

Very Reverend Canon,
May the most Holy Passion of Jesus be always in our hearts, and may the sweet balsam which flows from 
that holy tree perfume our spirit so that, sacrificed as holocausts to the High Good, His Divine Majesty may 
accept us as victims of love in an odor of sweetness. Amen.
I did not reply immediately to your welcome letter for my poor donkey is loaded down with not a few bur-
dens, etc. Now I am replying to the second-to-the-last of those I received yesterday. I tell you reverently 
that I have decided to have these good young men come when it cools down, but not in September, for at 
that time the air is bad here. It would be well if they could come in the middle of October. They should not 
come accompanied with their relatives, for, as it seems sensible to me, that achieves greater detachment. 
Father Pulziani will be director of novices for their journey, and along with the holy instructions they will 
receive from you, they can use the time well while they are coming to the Mount of Myrrh in order to better 
dispose themselves to taste that divine wine, honey, milk, and fire that flow from the sacred Wounds of our 
Crucified Love. I am writing to a friend who is providing a benefactor in Genoa to help the young men find 
shipping. He will give them precautionary advice for their conduct, etc.
Now, the Retreat is full and there is no more room. All the cells are occupied. So it is necessary that the 
four lay brothers be housed in one room to make room for the priests and clerics. It is true that I hope to 
take possession of a Retreat in Toscanella when the weather cools and, perhaps, even the one in Vetralla, for 
things are progressing well there. But we have the opposition of these blessed servants of God, the Frati, 
even though we have promised not to quest. Enough! “If God is for us, who can be against?”
These good sons, along with the unworthy one who is writing, number fourteen in all and compete to see 
who can do the more, be the humblest, the most mortified, first in choir, etc. I have never yet seen such fer-
vor. Oh, great God! how rich you are in your mercies, which shine above all your works! The devil makes 
a great uproar, and we are in need of prayer from everyone. The plague has reached this land, but only in 
one village in Calabria. God deliver us, but I fear that God wishes to make a great punishment of sinners.
A great soul in such familiar communication with God – I know of none like her – writes me in almost every 
letter that God is angry with Christendom, especially with the clergy, etc. This makes me fear the more that 
His Divine Majesty does not wish to listen to these dear ones of his when they pray that he be appeased. I 
am not writing of the feelings I experience, for they are too strong. Ah poor world! God has had patience 
for a short while, but now he has begun to wield the sword.
Now look at what God has had me do on missions. For about ten years I have been doing them, but I do not 
know how. But God has had me say, and I have announced, to the people that, if they do not profit from our 
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missions, His Divine Majesty will make one of his own missions, but a fearful one. I said this in stronger 
terms and more expressive than I am writing here.
I beg your pardon for the length and superfluous things here, but my pride is too much. Pray His Divine 
Majesty for me that he have mercy on me, for, if the scourge comes, I will be among the first to sacrifice my 
poor life. Therefore, I have need of prayer so that His Divine Majesty will grant me the grace of true contri-
tion in order to die penitent, for I am a great sinner. Bless me, and be assured that we do not neglect to pray 
for you in accord with the holy intentions you expressed to me. I break off in haste and am from a true heart,
Your unworthy servant and son in Christ,
Paul of the Cross
Greet our vicar general for me and all your household.


