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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (2)

Presentation

September 18, 1743

May the Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ
be always in our hearts. Amen.

My Daughter in Jesus Crucified,
I received your letter in this post with an enclosure from Sister Angela Rose. Since I have little time and 
many occupations heaped upon me, I will tell you briefly what His Divine Majesty wishes me to say. Know 
then that I have not been able to suspect deceptions in what is happening to you, although a few times some 
fear came to me, but it soon dissipated. Now the mercy of God gives me more assurance, for in your present 
state of naked suffering you are finding a great treasure, and I see that the Sovereign King is accomplishing 
a noble work in your soul, all the more because it is secret and with deep detachment, and thus the more 
noble and perfect. But what am I to say? I speak as a mad man. For the works of God are all most perfect. 
Enough! I have nothing more to say to you, only that I rejoice in God – for myself, too, but without sensible 
satisfaction – that the Sovereign, Infinite Good has drawn you to the state in which you find yourself, that is, 
to a naked suffering and a satisfaction in being deprived of joy, to a love stripped of happiness, so that your 
soul, utterly deprived of satisfaction, places its satisfaction in uniting itself to the Good Pleasure of the great 
Heavenly Father, who is the satisfaction of our satisfactions. Take note that I mean this with the higher part 
of the soul. Courage, my daughter, and with the grace of Jesus keep your natural and lively spontaneity in 
check, and do this not only in your interior, but also your exterior. Let all of paradise see that you bear the 
image of Jesus Crucified, who was gentle, meek, patient, etc. I am speaking of the image of Jesus because 
one who inwardly is united with the living Son of God bears his likeness even outwardly by the continual 
exercise of heroic virtues, especially of virtuous suffering without lamenting within or without.
Now, go on your way, totally hidden in Jesus Crucified and without desiring anything except to be totally 
transformed by love into the Divine Good Pleasure in everything, in everything. You will see that at the 
right time a great scene will open and a great star will be the herald of a clearest day in which will shine a 
sun without shadow, and its life-giving heat will melt the mountains of snow. I am writing in figures; you 
will understand at the right time.
The affairs of the Retreat here have had an excellent beginning, and one could say that all the difficulties 
have been cleared away, or so it seems to me. And although we have not as yet received the consent of 
the Sacred Congregation, that is expected. So I have hopes for Vetralla, although there are still not a few 
difficulties. Vetralla is more necessary than Toscanella for many reasons; but would you believe me that 
my heart is happy over this? Not really, for His Divine Majesty has me walking through thunder, storms, 
clouds, etc. I have no further desire than to fulfill the Holy Will of God with perfection in life, in death, in 
time, and in eternity, etc.
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But tell me just a little, how are we to have good order in these Retreats? It is true that these servants of 
God are very good and fervent, but as yet they are only novices. I have only four priests that I can send out 
since we need to provide for this place. I told you briefly of my plans, etc. But you should remember that 
our concerns are shared in God; so take our necessities to our great Heavenly Father and tell him, for love 
of his dear Son, to provide for us, etc. Jesus bless you.
I recommend you to continue your practices with fidelity, as at first. And I ask you to keep knowledge of 
your treasure as secret as possible. You know the treasure I am speaking about, your precious suffering. Oh, 
how much occurs to me that I want to say to you! But I have no time. Suffer and be silent.
Pearls are formed in the seashell, but the seashell, once it has received the drop from heaven, closes itself 
tightly and seeks the depth of the sea and, there, produces the noble pearl. Understand me well. The pearl 
of true virtue is formed in the sea of suffering, in the sea of knowledge of one’s nothingness. And from this 
sea it moves on to swim, or better, to submerge itself in the immense sea of the uncreated, immense love.
My pen is slipping and wants to go its own way. I am out of time. Patience. Live the Holy Cross. Amen.
Do not forget to ask God to help poor Paul, who is in extreme need, and for the grace you know about.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross, Least Discalced Cleric Regular


