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John Anthony Lucattini (5)

San Angelo

August 7, 1751

J.C.P.

Dear Father,
Last night I received your welcome letter. God will untie the knot concerning Lucy, but we ought not ne-
glect prudent means in accord with God. Saint Paul, in order to introduce his preaching in Rome, made 
friends for himself among the adherents of Nero. I feel for Lucy and see that the repugnance she has in 
returning to her old confessor comes from a good reason. But it is needful to make a virtue of necessity. So 
let her continue to recommend the affair to God. Meanwhile, ask Lucy for me if she thinks it is good for me 
to write a prudent, informative letter to Father Dominic so that he might act, etc. I would hope to have him 
personally know, without making him aware of his error, and have him approve her practice of communi-
cating, etc., for the reason that I will set out for him. Enough! I will wait for her advice. If she thinks it well, 
I will do it. If not, then let her consult God, etc.
Tell Lucy that the invitation to Calvary indicates some small cross that has to grow. I forgot to tell her that.
Let her take care to be always more faithful, always more humble of heart, always hidden in the Spirit of 
God in the divine interior solitude. Let her remember that Jesus in his holy Passion remained silent. “Jesus, 
however, kept silent.” Oh, divine silence! Oh, holy silence, rich in that patience that “has a perfect work!” 
Oh, holy silence, guard of the treasury of virtues.
In the last post I sent two letters to high personages treating of foundations for our Congregation in a great 
kingdom far from here, about which I had never given a thought. But Divine Providence has opened a great 
path, and, if it succeeds, oh, how much glory will come from it for the Lord! In a short time the sovereign 
will take up the affair. Tell Lucy to take this to prayer and to present it to God at Holy Communion and to 
offer this work to the Divine Father in Christ Jesus our Lord. Then inform me as to her thinking. Let her 
humble herself more than ever.
Yesterday was a horrible day for me, even though it was the Feast of the Transfiguration of Jesus Christ. 
Last night was even more horrible. I was battered not a little, and I believe that only the tomb awaits me. Let 
them pray strongly for the poorest man on earth. Read this letter to Lucy so she understands how things are. 
I embrace you in Christ and beg you to be faithful to God so that His Divine Majesty may enrich you with 
the highest perfections, but this demands a deep knowledge of your own horrible nothingness. Remain in 
the sacred desert and place on your inner altar a bouquet of myrrh of the holy pains of our Crucified Love. 
Goodbye. In haste, since I have robbed time to write you, and from the heart goodbye.
Your affectionate, obligated servant,
Paul of the Cross


