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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (8)

Toscanella

March 19, 1754

May the Passion of Jesus Christ be always in your heart.

I have read your letter, which has given me reason to bless the Lord. I know a bit of your natural disposition 
so there was no necessity to explain that to me. I also know that in the battle you underwent there was a 
flash not only of your temper, but also of your concupiscence. But the blessed God held you in the arms of 
his mercy and did not allow any shipwreck; he even freed you from all storms. This is said so that you will 
always be more humble and grateful to God and know, besides that, all the evil you would have committed 
if God had not freed you. So do not ever lose sight of that grace.
You did well to confess these faults of temper. It is true that there was nothing voluntary there, but it is an 
unchaining of the devil so that you might learn to distrust yourself ever more and remain in your horrible 
nothingness. You say that you know that the Lord has freed you from a darksome place. I say more. God has 
drawn you out from the darkest hell, and in thanksgiving you can sing to the Most High: “You have drawn 
my soul from the lower hell.” But be humble, secret, etc. I am writing in great haste. You know I have told 
you that your present state is safer than before. Now I see the great work that the Most High is doing in your 
soul, and I would set myself on fire to thank so good a God.
Let all your effort be to stay in your horrible nothing, but be obedient to the invitations of the Holy Spirit by 
running after the odor of his divine perfumes, remain always in a deep solitude, flee always more with a de-
tachment from all that is created, and in the deepest sacred desert leave outside all creatures and lose your-
self and drown yourself entirely in God, follow the loving attractions of the Sovereign Good, do not look at 
his gifts, but at the Sovereign Giver, feed and nourish yourself on holy Love, accept the divine impressions 
and interior touches with which His Divine Majesty awakens you so that you may pray in a silence of love 
for your neighbor in the infallible way that he teaches without leaving that sacred desert and loving repose.
Oh, what am I, this poor one, saying! If I were to use all the ink in the world, I would never write the least 
— if is it right to say such a thing — of the divine operations which God does in the soul. Ah, Colomba! 
be always grateful to the Lord, stay in your nothing, stay in poverty and nakedness of spirit, and give His 
Divine Majesty the incense of his gifts. But remember that you have corrupted them with the dross of your 
vices, and he is the one who purifies them.
I have no more time except to say I thank you in Jesus Christ for the prayers you make for me, who am al-
ways more needy, and for the Congregation. Ah! I beg you to continue them. If you wish to write me, write 
to Orbetello, where I am going. I will leave on Thursday. Cry out for me and for the poor Congregation. 
Jesus bless you and make you holy with the secret holiness of the Cross. Amen.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross


