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Thomas Fossi (35)

San Angelo

July 3, 1750

J.C.P.

Dear Thomas, My Beloved Son in Christ,
I trust you have received my earlier letter in the mail in which I thanked you in Jesus Christ for the tuna we 
received shortly after my arrival from Camerino. Just now I received from Civitavecchia another large half 
of tuna, weighing thirty-six pounds. The benefactor from Vetralla tells me that they wrote from the city that 
because of want of opportunity they did not send the other half. It was necessary that they sell it. They say 
they sent it in two pieces, but Signore Zelli received only the thirty-six-pound half. He is making an effort 
to find the other half. I would have sent some to Signore Brugiotti in Viterbo, but it came in the afternoon 
in the great heat, so there was no chance. It would have begun to spoil if I sent it the next day, for lack of 
anyone to take it, seeing that our workman was at work as a mason, and we have sick here. I will write him 
and he will rejoice over your consideration. I will send him a portion in olive oil when that comes. I do not 
know what to say, seeing your great charity and liberality. I have complete trust that God will give you an 
eternal reward for everything.
I could not have better news than to hear that your pious household is persevering in the love of God and in 
the exercise of holy perfection in accord with your state.
Be of good heart, for after long testing His Divine Majesty is giving you so much light that you can know 
clearly the Holy Will of God, and that you see your beloved children walking in all sanctity, so I believe.
I say the same as to your devout companion, and I expect great good in her because she keeps her heart 
quiet, peaceful, recollected, and turned toward heaven with resignation in every happening. For the rest, my 
dear Thomas, be a strong man, constant and faithful, and remain in your interior desert, that is, in the most 
intimate depth of your soul, all recollected and abandoned on the bosom of your Heavenly Father, adoring 
him in spirit and in truth. Such recollection will not take away due attention to your domestic obligations, 
but will have you perform them with greater diligence and perfection so that all your work will be perfumed 
with the balsam of holy love.
Of myself I have nothing to say. But I can say: “Save me, God, for the waters have invaded my very soul.” 
Therefore, pray much for me and for our poor Congregation. I am praying always more that God grant you 
a precious and copious blessing for the great charity you continue toward us. Everyone greets you in the 
Lord, and I embrace you in Jesus Christ. Give my greetings in the Lord to your wife and to your daughters 
and sons. I see all of you in the loving Side of Jesus, along with their devout parents, and am from the heart,
Your unworthy, affectionate servant,
Paul of the Cross
I am writing for the post immediately on my return from Camerino, etc.


