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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (7)

San Angelo

August 19, 1753

J.C.P.

With Christ I am nailed to the Cross.
I do not have words to reply to your letter, received last night. I am not speaking about Communion, but 
with regard to the divine work the Mercy of God is doing in your soul. I will answer in the best way that the 
Divine Goodness will be pleased to grant me.
I told you in my other letter that your present status is the beginning of the martyrdom of purest love, and 
I say that once more. The effect it produces is a personal knowledge of one’s nothing, a love of being de-
spised, for staying hidden from creatures, to be crushed into nothingness, and a continual exercise of virtue 
and of suffering. These are the most certain signs of that martyrdom of love, so let us go to court.
Your practice should be a continual hiding in God and in Jesus Christ our Lord with the bitter and sorrowful 
impression of his pains in your spirit in pure faith. With such impressions you ought to immerse yourself 
more and more in pure love. In that divine fire you ought to be a true victim sacrificed in holocaust to the 
Supreme Good. Love, my daughter, love, suffer and be silent. Love will allow you to speak little, and, if you 
are much on fire, it will allow you to say nothing, for you seek pure love and allow yourself to be consumed 
in that divine fire in which one glance of love embraces the needs of all creatures and without words cries 
out for all.
These are paradoxes. But in speaking of holy love, I do not know how to express myself without paradoxes 
because of my ignorance.
Fidelity, Sister Colomba, fidelity. Stay in your nothing and let pure Love do its divine work.
I have no time to say more, nor do I know how I was able to say what I did in the state I am in. My needs are 
always greater, the storms increase beyond measure. Oh, if you knew how I passed the past night! I refrain 
from saying more, lest I put you into severe trembling. This is usual. O God, what will become of this poor 
sinner? Ah, pray that I do not lose my God! This is my great fear. Continue your prayer for the Congregation 
and, believe me, you will have a great part in it, and already do.
I am in a hurry. You can write me once more, then I leave for missions. I will answer you, etc. Jesus make 
you holy with the secret holiness of the cross and bless you.
I forgot to tell you that regarding the pains that come over your hands and feet, head and heart, especially 
on Friday, you are not to take any account of them whatever. Let them disappear in pure and holy love, and 
lose sight of them entirely, as if they were dreams. For if you were to concentrate on them, you would reflect 
on them more and embrace them as yours, which would do great harm and be a great impediment to pur-
est, holy love, etc. Take account of this advice given by masters of the spirit. What I said about those pains 
should serve you for other things, such as gifts and graces, etc. You ought never rejoice in them, nor stop at 
the gifts, only at the purest Giver of Gifts, staying away from all reflections in order to lose everything in 
the depths of holy Love. Amen.
Your most unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross


