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Agnes Grazi (142)

August 20

May the pure Love of Jesus be always in our hearts.

My Beloved Daughter in Christ,
I received your letter, and I thank Jesus for the charity you continue toward me. I know I told you that God 
does not wish that I find satisfaction in letters or in anything else. May he be blessed forever. Be careful to 
reject these visions which divert you from God. The devil makes a great gain when he succeeds in diverting 
a soul, even a little, from the Sovereign Good. Even if he does not succeed in making you sin, he seeks to 
impede greater love for God in purity of faith, trying to change himself into an angel of light and bringing 
various images into your imagination so that the soul is deluded and attaches itself to follies and slips away 
to amuse itself with visions. It thus abandons that pure loving attention to God, an attention that would 
inflame the soul with every virtue. Do not give your attention to the furnishing of the royal chamber or the 
attendants, and certainly not to the jesters, but attach yourself to the King, who has espoused your soul in 
faith. Be there in rest, abandoned and melting away in love with the highest annihilation and great respect 
for his Sovereign Majesty.
In this sleep of love there can be no deceit when the soul stays attentive to the Beloved Good. I will give 
you a nice comparison. A baby keeps itself at the breast of its mother, taking in its milk with abundance. The 
milk warms the brain and the sweet little one falls asleep but continues with its small mouth on the nipple 
of its mother. It sleeps but sucks in the milk. So the soul stays close to the sweet breast of the infinite love 
of God and takes in the milk of holy love, even if it falls asleep in God, since the powers, overcome by the 
divine sweetness, cannot remain alert. When we speak together, I will explain this better; however, I am not 
accustomed to speak of such things.
I see, it seems to me, my work in ruins. I do not know where to throw myself. On every side I encounter 
terror, horror, fright, and desolation. Believe me, I am wishing for a holy death. Jesus bless you. Amen.
Your servant in God,
Paul of the Holy †


