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Bishop Fabrizio Borgia (33)

San Angelo

October 30, 1749

Leaving November 9.

J.C.P.

Your Excellency,
On my return to this Retreat the day before yesterday, I found your esteemed letter. Would that Father 
Thomas had been able to give the mission in Ferentino. I much wanted that. But his sickness advanced so 
far that his life was in danger and impeded his coming. I adore the divine dispositions.
In the Retreat at Ceccano the religious are in bad conditions. One has lost his health and another is in danger 
of losing his. I have word from a prelate that Fathers of the Reform do not care to take further steps against 
us because they believe, as is said, the medicine takes care of itself. The unhealthful air will oblige us to 
abandon that house. I hold that as infallible. God knows that would greatly displease me. You know that 
as soon as I saw the site, a mountain fell on my heart, and I knew the place was unsuitable. I even judged 
it to be a tomb. Much more so now since I saw it for myself. Enough. We will do all we can, but God does 
not wish that we expose these workers to so great a risk with such a loss to the Congregation and our poor 
neighbors.
Meanwhile, you are telling me how much you want to employ a worker. I would wish at the cost of my 
life to be able to establish that Retreat, but, in fact, the religious, at least most of them, are sickly, and it is 
necessary to take care of them. I have no doubt that you, in your great charity, must be of the same opinion. 
In any case, we will go ahead, at least until my return, and I do not know when that will be since, despite 
the fact I did everything possible to exclude myself from the missions in Rome, citing my insufficiency and 
poor health, I was ordered to be in Rome with my companions a few days before Advent. So in order to 
obey promptly I will be in that capitol on November 26. Meanwhile, I am busy in Corneto at the insistence 
of Cardinal Aldrobrandi, who I was unable to refuse on many accounts. I will end on November 23, hoping 
I can hold out since the air is sweet and temperate in this coastal city.
I ask you to continue your prayers and strong protection, and with profound reverence I end, asking your 
holy pastoral blessing. I am,
Your humble, devoted, obligated servant,
Paul of the Cross


