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John Anthony Lucattini (7)

San Angelo

August 28, 1751

J.C.P.

Dear and Beloved in Jesus Crucified,
I am writing in haste, for I am loaded with letters and am writing not a few. I received your welcome letter 
last night. I intend the letters I write to Lucy for you as well, and for that reason I am not writing at length 
to you.
It is true that your prayer is not as intense, but, if you are faithful, you have started on that path. I hope that 
the letters will give you light, for the thoughts are not mine, but the word of the Lord, etc.
If Lucy wishes to be a servant of God, it is necessary for her to be mute, deaf, blind, that is, nothing. She 
must be dead to all that is not God, never justifying herself, never complaining, never resenting. But in im-
itation of Jesus Christ, she must remain in a patient, sweet, and peaceful silence within and without. Note 
all this carefully.
“Jesus was silent.” Oh, holy silence, rich in every good, for it is the faithful protector of virtue! I want to 
hope that in the encounter with her confessor she will conduct herself well, and that you have told her she is 
to be meek and sparing in words, without justifying herself, but treating the affair purely in God. However, 
in such an event, if it is to ever succeed, it will be best if, prostrate on her knees, she listens to the reprimand 
without opening her mouth, but like a lamb with serene countenance, modest and peaceful, she allows her 
wool to be sheared. Take note of this and meditate on it. If she will do that, she will be an imitator of Jesus 
Christ and come out in sanctity. The blessed God has not willed to reveal to anyone certainty of salvation, 
so we work in fear and trembling as Saint Peter tells us. She will save herself if she will be faithful to God, 
humble, and persevering in the way she has undertaken to the end.
Let them continue to pray for the known great affair, and let Lucy continue as she is doing. Allow others to 
say what they want. Let her be mute, blind, deaf; let her suffer and be silent, rejoicing to be despised and 
reduced to nothing. Oh, if some day, without offense to God, they were to hunt her down, stone her and all 
cry out: “Death, death to this traitor!” oh, how much I would rejoice for so great a good! But not because of 
an offense to God. Continue your prayer and the rest. Jesus make you holy and bless you. Amen.
Regarding school, pray about that and have Lucy pray about it. Goodbye in haste.
Ah! cry out especially for me and for the Retreat of Toscanella.
I have reread your letter, and I bless the Lord who has given Lucy the grace to conduct herself well, etc. If 
there is a next time, she should get on her knees, like a lamb, and in the silence of faith and charity, of peace 
and meekness, all concentrated on God, listen and be silent. Oh, what a treasure! Lucy, pray for the favor of 
our great business. If not, the doves will not come to the nest, and you will remain in your nest in Piansano.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross


