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Thomas Fossi (28)

San Angelo

May 14, 1749

J.C.P.

Dear Thomas, My Beloved Son in Christ,
I received your letter in Rome in the midst of my occupations and in the midst of the winds and cyclones 
which were blowing strongly around me, who am weaker than straw. It was a miracle that the furious winds 
did not take me to perdition. Now that I am back, I am answering with this note in order not to add to the 
burden of Father Rector, to whom I am including it. I thank you in Christ for the charity you continue to-
ward me and for the offer of one hundred, etc., but I do not want you to do that at this time. Leave the care 
to God, for one of these days the house will be sold. Who knows whether God is waiting for our old plan? 
For now let us not talk about it any more, for the ways are closed, and let us get to our business.
My beloved Thomas, I have always said God wishes you to be holy in your state of life, and for that reason 
you should swallow all these bitter mouthfuls that the Heavenly Father permits and suffer in silence and 
in hope, within and without. It has been my business this year to practice the virtue of silence, within and 
without. Believe me, the need is great but the practice small. Mercy, my Lord, mercy!
I am happy to learn that your daughters are walking so well, and I approve them going to the sacraments 
every week, but I do not approve these loving internal reposes you are urging on them. They would need 
to fly without wings or build with sand. Lead them through ordinary prayer, through solid virtue. God will 
teach them internal, infused prayer to which loving repose belongs.201

Let them read the conferences given by Father Fulgentius, or another whom you think well of, and, if that 
Father judges they should practice that kind of prayer of repose, then they will do well. Oh, how greatly you 
are indebted to God! Oh, what mercies he imparts to you, especially in your children. Sacrifice yourself as 
a holocaust in the interior depth of your spirit without losing sight of your horrible nothingness.
The foundation stone you speak of, I have no knowledge of. These are thoughts I prefer to pass by. I am 
resolved to do the Will of God by the moment in naked suffering, staying despoiled in my horrible nothing-
ness, with a lively hope that my God will absorb me in His Immense All.
Pray much for me, and from the heart I call myself,
Your true servant,
Paul of the Cross

___________________________________________________________________
201. Note that the prayer of loving repose belongs to infused prayer and it is for God to give it as God sees fit.


