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Jesus, who is the one sweetness of our hearts,
inflame you with the fire that burns in the Divine Heart
unto the marrow of your bones. Amen.
My Beloved Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
I cannot explain how willingly I read your notes, which give me reason to magnify the mercies of our good 
God. What can we do, my daughter, to be grateful to our sweet Jesus? Oh! how I wish that such a great fire 
of love would come to us, even as a sign to burn those who pass close to us. And not only those who pass 
close, but also distant peoples, tongues, nations, tribes, in a word, all creatures, so that all might know and 
love the Supreme Good. I thank you in the pure Heart of Jesus for the charity you continued toward me 
with the memory you made of me before our infinite sacramental Love at the time of the procession. You 
did well to pray God to give me a fair voyage for my needs because I believe that soon I must make a trip 
of infinite peril. Live Jesus! With his grace I am ready for anything. It is sufficient that I do not lose God 
through my fault. God prevent me from doing that. For the rest, I am continually buried in the sea of my 
miseries and horrible storms.
Ah, may God keep me from shipwreck! I do not seek consolations, but I seek only to do the Holy Will of 
my God. This I seek, this I desire, and nothing more. Courage, my beloved in Jesus, and follow your usual 
rules and, above all, do not trust in yourself. Remain in a holy, filial fear. Take account of the gifts of God 
for you will have to give an account of them. Be humble, annihilate yourself, despise yourself, desire to 
be abhorred by all as a useless servant, make yourself very tiny, get rid of everything that is not God and 
seek him alone. Above all, recognize that everything is a loving gift from God and you are nothing but pus, 
stench, and every evil. Goodbye, my daughter.
Your servant in God,
Paul of the Holy †


