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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (6)306

Toscanella

March 26, 1753

May the Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ
be always in our hearts.

I received your letter this morning, and it gives me all the more reason to magnify the divine mercies. Oh! 
how much you are obligated to God! Oh! how much you need to be faithful! That fidelity must be exercised 
by remaining in your horrible nothing, losing this nothing in the Infinite All that is God Himself, using all 
your effort with divine grace to continue in that inner solitude in which the soul, all lost in pure and na-
ked spirit in the Infinite Good, becomes a true adorer of the Most High in spirit and in truth. In this divine 
school, in which the Sovereign Master is the Holy Spirit, by the light of faith the soul, without use of the 
senses, understands in God the high, stupendous, unutterable things. So it is no wonder that it remains in 
a holy ignorance, which makes it incapable of expressing such secrets. From this is born a love of com-
placency, since the soul comprehending that God is that Infinite Good and that he is an immense sea of 
perfections, relishes and is pleased to be ignorant, and to be that nothing that of itself is not able to grasp the 
divine marvels, but abases itself entirely in a deep loving stupor in that great sea, and there adores, is silent, 
loves, is stupefied, etc., and with expansion of love does all this in one step and in one moment. Continue 
to remain alone and live by faith, continue in that happy loss of love in God, for thus with high abstraction 
from all that is created, you will be outside of time and in the Eternal God.
I rejoice in Jesus Christ that your pains and other sufferings are continuing. Now listen. In heaven by the 
light of glory, the Highest Good is seen as he is (Saint John), and one rejoices and loves. On earth the loving 
souls see God in the light of faith, if they remain in the inner temple adoring and loving. So, allow yourself 
to rejoice and love. Down here one loves and suffers. So emulating the saints as they love and rejoice in 
heaven, you are to love and suffer. Oh, happy lot! Oh, stupendous grace! Take account of it and humble 
yourself always more.
I wish you to allow the fears you mention to disappear in the sea of love if they bother your lower soul. Lose 
sight of them by fleeing into solitude in the bosom of your adored Love. I am pushed for time. May God 
will it be true what you say about that person. But you are not to believe anything of that, for experience 
proves otherwise. Continue to celebrate the funeral rites of your Heavenly Spouse in these holy days with 
sentiments of a sorrowful love and a loving sorrow. The Passion is a work of love. I say no more. Do not 
forget the Sorrowful Mary Most Holy; celebrate the funeral of her Divine Son with her.
I will not neglect to place your heart in the sea of the holy Passion during the celebration of the holy myster-
ies. I am hurrying for the bearer wishes to leave. Jesus bless you. Amen. Do not give me the title of General 
when you write to me. My name is enough.

Your useless servant,
Paul of the Cross
___________________________________________________________________
306. It has been five years since the last preserved letter to Gandolfi. Paul is at Our Lady of the Oak, writing during Holy Week.


