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Agnes Grazi (161)

Orbetello

May the sweet Jesus live always in our hearts.

My Daughter in Jesus Christ,
In reply to your letter, which I received yesterday, I have only a little time, so I cannot say what I would like.
Your obligations to God keep growing, but how mightily   Who can express this? Ah! my daughter, you 
need to be very faithful. Our soul is the living temple of God, and you need to keep the fire always lit in our 
hearts, which is the true altar of this temple, where the loving soul sacrifices its entire self to the Highest 
Good as the victim of holocaust, all burnt up and consumed in the holy fire of Divine Love.
There is no doubt that these illuminations of your mind, which you have, are very material, although for the 
greater part they are full of a lively imagination, so for now you must be as incredulous regarding these vi-
sions, locutions, and so on, as you should be. Get rid of them with great courage, annihilate yourself before 
God: “Lord, I do not merit to hear your voice; I do not merit your embrace; I merit the embrace of demons. 
O my God! free my soul from the deceits of the devil.”
By their fruits you know the good and the evil. When the soul remains very humble and with great confi-
dence in God, with peace and heavenly understanding, with a great love for virtue, with a lively knowledge 
of itself and the Divine Majesty, with great love for the neighbor, and, above all, true distrust of self and 
total abandonment in God – when these are the effects left in the soul, there is no danger of deception. To 
sum up, it does not seem to me that you are walking badly. Reject with great constancy these imaginative 
visions, etc. Oh! how I rejoice when I see what you did when it seemed to you that Jesus wished to force you 
to receive Communion. Oh! how well you behaved to do what you did. Do the same in all such instances.
Make nothing out of what Rose told you about me; it is most probably a locution from her own spirit. There 
is much to say to you, but I do not have time. I am certain that I am dear to God, and I am certain about how 
much, precisely because I am the criminal that I am, since Jesus came not for the just, but for sinners. Oh, 
how dear we are to him, we poor sinners, and I, more than others, for I have made Jesus weep more than all. 
Tell this to Rose and tell her that Paul says this with all truth, as he feels it before God.
I see that God is closing the way to Viterbo for me. May the Will of God be done. God knows how much I 
desire that.
You may wear the chain above your knee an hour, or a little more, on Monday, two hours on Tuesday, three 
hours on Friday, an hour on Saturday. Take the discipline four times a week until Lent.
I have no more time. I must help a sick woman while I am here, so I am writing in a hurry from your house. 
The infirm person is not your sister, but another. However, she, too, is doing poorly, but I trust in God that 
she will be cured. I had hoped the same for you.
Pray for me, for I am in extreme need and always worse. I am constantly in storms and in the night of many 
miseries, etc. Live Jesus! Pray for me and do not talk about me except with God. God bless you.
Your true servant,
Paul of the †


