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Thomas Fossi (44)

San Angelo

December 6, 1751

J.C.P.

Dear Thomas, My Beloved Son in Christ,
Thursday, December 2, I returned to this Retreat in very poor shape. I am staying here like a bird on a 
branch, awaiting my flight, for in a short time a few further blows will take me to the grave. May God will 
that I save this poor soul of mine. While I hope, I fear very much. I am replying to your welcome letter of 
October 19.
To come there to give a mission is a very difficult matter. Because of the many duties imposed on me, I 
cannot be away from the Congregation, and in going to the island I would not be available for the needs of 
the Congregation. If they wish our missions, they can ask for me, but with the freedom that in case I cannot 
come, I can send other missionaries. This is as much as I can promise in witness of the keen desire I have 
to serve them.
I am in such a state that, if the blessed God does not work a miracle, I will soon be incapable of anything 
and perhaps in the grave in a short time since nature and even the body cannot endure so many storms and 
illnesses. So I pray you in the heart of Christ, and out of that love and zeal that I have always had for your 
perfection, that you recommend me more than ever to the Lord by offering some Communions for me so 
that His Divine Majesty will save this poor soul of mine and give me the grace, fortified by the holy sac-
raments, and assist me in my agony so that I do not yield to the assaults. Oh, in what trembling and straits 
my poor spirit finds itself! “But deservedly I suffer these things,” for to the just, “peace and joy in the Holy 
Spirit,” and to the impious, “wrath and indignation.” God deliver me that this is not so in me.
For the rest, it seems to me that the things of your soul go well, but I would wish that you did not philoso-
phize so much about your soul. I would like you to remain more like a child, reposing on the breast of the 
Divine Father, all clothed with the pains of Jesus Christ and all concentrated in God in the interior temple 
of your soul in a true internal solitude, even in the midst of your business.
You are doing well in making your business prosper for the sake of your family, and you are obliged to do 
that. According to the account that you give me, it seems to me that you are acting with fairness and justice. 
I rejoice in the Lord that your income is growing, and I hope it will do so even more. May God bless you.
The designs of the Lord are very high and very deep, but hidden. Let us allow ourselves to be guided by 
him as babes. See to it that your family meditates every day in common on the holy Passion of Jesus so that 
they all become holy.
I greet in Jesus Christ your wife, your uncle, your mother, and the children, especially Signore Paulinus. 
Jesus make you as holy as I desire. I bless you. Amen.
Your unworthy, obligated servant,
Paul of the Cross


