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Lucy Burlini (3)276

San Angelo

May 25, 1751

Leaving for Soriano,

where I will be until June 12.

J.C.P.

My Daughter in Jesus Christ,
If my soul were purified of the dross of its vices in the fire of Divine Love, I am certain your letter would 
have caused great flights of love of God and would have made me take a long sleep of faith and love. I 
am as I am. To put it better, I am under the merciful scourge of the Lord. I fear much and do not express it 
because I do not have the words, and I ought not mention it in order to practice that holy silence that Jesus 
taught during his pains: “Jesus, however, kept silent.” So I see that the light you have that I am loaded with 
a great cross is true, and you can be sure of that.
But I tell you that the great waters have entered into the depth of my soul. I see that I deserve a thousand 
hells, and I fear much that I have lost my Highest Good. Ah, pray much for the worst sinner in the world! 
Pray that God be placated. You rejoice over my crosses; I do not know what to say about that. All the pious 
souls united to God look on me with envy. I know that in this regard they are much deceived, and it seems 
to me I cannot doubt that, based on my own experience.
Now in the midst of these bitter waters which threaten to submerge me, I am replying to your question. 
Your prayer has never gone as well as now. I wish to say I have never doubted, and I could not doubt, your 
conduct as a whole. Now it goes much, much better.
My blessed daughter, know that prayer is more perfect when it is in the interior, in the essence of the soul, 
which prays in the spirit of God. “In the spirit of God.” This is a high language, but God, when he wishes, 
can make even stones speak. Let that Immense Good repose in your spirit. This is a mutual repose: God in 
you and you in God. Oh, sweet work! Oh, divine work.
God feeds himself, I will say that, for I do not have words. God feeds himself on your spirit and your spirit 
feeds itself on that Spirit of God. “My food is Christ and I am his.” In this divine labor there is no deceit 
because it is a work of faith and love.
If I could speak with you person to person, I might explain myself better. However, it is best to remain si-
lent before these mysteries. Listen, Lucy! Do the right things, take what is yours, that horrible nothingness 
capable of giving birth to all possible evil, and let God have what is his, since everything good is his.
I do not wish your examen of conscience to be anything else but your looking at the great mercies that God 
does you, at the gifts God imparts to you, which you know from your corner you have stained with the dross 
of your imperfections. So return to him all that he has given with a humble and contrite heart so that he may 
purify your heart with the fire of his love. God places his treasures in this pestilential mire. Return them 
whence they came so that they may be purified. All that I am saying is done in the flicker of an eye, and the 
soul disposes itself with this plain truth, which it knows, to receive greater graces.



WWW.PASSIOCHRISTI.ORG

Lucy, my daughter in Christ, God wishes to make you holy. Be humble of heart, continue your prayer in 
God, the prayer God gives you, as I said above, and do not leave off Holy Communion.
Now I want you to enter always more into the depth of the desert. There in that divine solitude, which is 
within you in your essence, in the intimacy of your soul, be reborn in the Divine Word to a new life of love. 
God reposes in you. God penetrates you completely and you are completely in God, all transformed in his 
love, etc. Ah, my mind is lost and I lack concepts.
But I rejoice that I do not know how to speak of these marvels of the Lord! What I have said is not mine. 
My reality is a horrible nothing that seems to me more horrible than hell, seeing the evil that can nurture an 
infinity of sins. Ah, my Lord Jesus, beware of me, for I will be worse than Calvin and Luther if you leave 
me for a moment. Oh, how much I fear for myself.
If your prayer is fruitful, especially as of now, it ought to bring you to mystical death, to all that is not God, 
with a high abstraction from everything created, which is yourself.
Lucy ought not to be living in herself, but in God. Jesus lives in Lucy and Lucy in Jesus. Tell me: Is this the 
way it is going? If it goes so, it goes well!
Pray much for me and for the Congregation, especially that His Divine Majesty gives me light for a certain 
affair which I will not mention. But pray that His Divine Majesty gives me light. It ought to help you as 
well. I will say no more. After Communion ask His Divine Majesty for the grace needed by the Congrega-
tion, whence all the rest will follow.
On the Feast of Our Lady of Sorrows another Retreat was established in the diocese of Veroli, where I left 
twelve religious and proceeded on missions. I am back a few days. The day before yesterday I had blood 
drawn on order from the doctors, but it seems to me that it helped me but little. I beg you to answer my letter 
at your convenience and tell me everything. The one who writes for you explains himself wonderfully well 
and with light from the Lord.
On Monday, the second Feast of Pentecost, I am going to the Retreat of Soriano. If you write, address it: 
“Soriano, Retreat of Soriano,” and I will receive it.
With regard to your former confessor, go to be reconciled with him with an understanding that you will not 
be conferring further about your soul, for your Divine Spouse does not wish that. So ask him permission in 
your interior before speaking. If you feel that your soul has a sweet and humble liberty to speak, then speak. 
Otherwise, be silent if you feel a withdrawal and hardness of spirit.
His Divine Majesty will make you understand his Divine Good Pleasure. I recommend the Retreat of Tos-
canella to you. The poor religious will have to stay there even in the summer in order not to desert the Shrine 
of Mary Most Holy. They hope that she will assist them. Prayers are needed. Tell me your thinking. I am hop-
ing for good from it, even with the good housing they have now. On the coming Feast of the Holy Spirit I hope 
you will not forget me and our Congregation. I say “our” because you know we have a common life in God.
Jesus make you a great saint and bless you. Amen.
Perform this added act of obedience and pray continually for a member of the Congregation who concerns 
me much, for he is on a narrow and dangerous strait. Oh, God! now we have need of all our members. God 
knows how I stand. However, the affairs of the Congregation are going well, thanks be to God. The requests 
are many, even for foundations, but the workers are few. Pray, etc.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross
___________________________________________________________________
276. This letter, as well as the following one to Father John Anthony Lucattini, are among the most beautiful Paul wrote on the 
subject of mystical prayer, mystical death, and divine birth.


