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John Anthony Lucattini (10)

San Angelo

July 1, 1752

J.C.P.

Reverend Father,
“Have mercy on me, at least you my friends, for the hand of the Lord has touched me and many waters 
have invaded my soul.” I myself am once more in great tribulation, such as has not been. I am having re-
course to the charity of your prayers and holy sacrifices. Our Congregation now hangs on a thin thread. I 
am expecting greater troubles and horrible woes, for such is the prospect. I have lost food and sleep, which 
ought to strengthen me. I take my sleep trembling as one who must go to the gallows in the morning. I yield 
as much as possible to the Will of God, but I find pain everywhere. All this is beyond my strength, and I 
cannot explain it.
I am having recourse to the friends of God, especially to Lucy, asking her for the alms for the poor wretch 
who writes. Let her cry out to the Lord, both at prayer and in Holy Communion, for our great and over-
whelming necessities. It will be a miracle if my weak humanity does not collapse. Therefore, let them pray 
the Lord to grant me a holy death. Explain our necessities to Lucy and let her do so to the Lord, for they are 
hidden from others and known to me, since I think it well not to reveal them in order not to cause pain to 
others. Ah, out of charity, out of charity, cry out to God for me that he support us in our tribulations.
If you will do me the charity that you and Lucy will say something to me for my consolation, after having 
made a fervent prayer and Communion, that would be the highest charity. I cannot write more, and from 
the heart I am,
Your unworthy, affectionate servant,
Paul of the Cross


