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Thomas Fossi (31)

San Angelo

August 6, 1749

J.C.P.

Dear Thomas, My Beloved Son in Christ,
Included in the letter of Signora Clarice, I found yours. First of all, I say regarding that business … think 
no more about it. The more I read your thinking, the more I am conscious that your soul was not poisoned 
by sin. So be at peace, but on guard for the future. I told you to accuse yourself only as a precaution and to 
humiliate you the more and to flee such an occasion in the future.
I do not want you to take any kind of a vow whatever. Do you understand me? No, I do not want that. Re-
main in a holy freedom with regard to asking and as well as rendering. When God wills you to desire a total 
and perpetual abstinence, etc., he will give you great light, and also to me. So remain in holy liberty and 
only with mutual consent remain continent for the time of greater devotion, etc., and that is at the judgment 
of both of you. Believe me, that is the way to do God’s will.
I know how great your charity is, for I have experienced that continually. Father Fulgentius has informed 
me about the provisions in olive oil. They will be sent, but there has not been opportunity to have them 
brought here. I think they will do so as soon as they can “and may the Lord reward you for everything.” I 
have a lively expectation of that.
I cannot express the consolation in the Lord over the good news of the fervor of your pious companion and 
the children. Oh, how good God is! Take care of them, dear Thomas, and I hope it will be a household of 
saints. I am not giving any other instructions in that regard, for I have done so at other times. I know that 
God is giving you great lights, for you are the father. You can be sure of that. I say the same thing for your 
wife, who is their pious mother.
Signora Clarice tells me you are using your well-known diligence, but I already knew that. So if you find, 
as I hope you will, and raise the three hundred scudi, you can send that amount to the Presentation. But use 
every precaution that they get there safely, or you could entrust them to Signore Rivera or another cautious 
person, as you judge best. God will give you light.
Father Gregolini wanted to come to bring it, but I do not want him, for when he was at the Presentation, he 
frightened all the young men with strange happenings caused by the devil. God knows how long it took to 
calm them down. They are youngsters, angels in the flesh, and fear can produce a horrible situation. One 
who stands strong in the faith, unfeigned, fears not all of hell. But this is not given to all, especially to tender 
plants which have come freshly from the world.
The difficulties, persecution, and other troubles against the poor Congregation continue all the time, and 
poor Paul is in bitter waters up to his neck. But I am not troubled. I am like a poor shipwrecked person, who 
in the dark night, holding on to a small plank in the midst of stormy waves, expects momentarily to taste 
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death. Ah, how great a need I have of prayer!
Some time ago I answered Sister Cherubina, but I have not heard whether she received my letter. Patience.
In September, I think for certain that I will go for a mission in a large area of more than 4,000 souls about 
ten miles from here. After that I go for a mission in the city of Ferentino, then Visitation of the Retreats. 
Until Christmas I will not be here. But when the missions are over, I will return here and then leave about 
October 10, so you can address me here at this Retreat until that time, and I will receive the letters.
That person remains nailed to a cot without being able to move and in great pain, but calm from the As-
cension until now. That other great soul is nailed to a bed, all wounded from head to foot, for almost two 
months. This second one, although I do not wish it, and even the first, want to be my daughters in Christ. 
But they are not a joy for me to direct. The second has a high degree of well-tested prayer, a high degree 
of virtue, and a great interior gift. I am surer of her than of the first. While there appears nothing to cause 
hesitation in her case, yet one can never be cautious enough or test enough. I must be silent, for they are a 
bit distant from here.
You should remain solitary in your interior desert, in the interior depth, in a pure spirit of faith and love, in 
true detachment and internal nakedness, despoiled of all happiness in poverty of spirit. Oh, how secure that 
way is! How rich! In this paragraph I am talking to you. Be rooted in the pains of Jesus. When in the interior 
desert God wishes you to be silent, be there and adore him in spirit and truth.
Be hidden to all in your nothingness. I have no more time. Goodbye. Greet your devout wife for me in the 
Lord as well as your sons and daughters, and pray, pray. Oh, how much I need that! Jesus bless them and 
all your house. Amen. I am from a true heart,
Your unworthy, obligated servant,
Paul of the Cross
Today the Church sings: “Jesus, to you, who reveal yourself to little ones, be glory.” It is the Feast of the 
Transfiguration of Jesus. Reflect on these words which our holy Mother chants, for they can teach you 
much. Goodbye.
I am writing to Father Francis Anthony to send to his mother the list of things needed, etc.


