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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (13)

San Angelo

July 30, 1754

J.C.P. / Jesus

Although I read your letter to my edification, and thanks to the Highest Giver of every good for the mercies 
he continues toward your soul, and in seeing that in my opinion the interior work is that of the Sovereign 
Lord, nevertheless, I did not wish to answer. Finally, last night I tore up the letter. Now I am writing you 
for no other reason than to confide in you with great secrecy, a secret you are to tell no one, for yesterday 
among the many letters I received by the post, I found one in which I was informed of an imminent great 
suffering that is coming and that could bring down the whole Congregation. I have immediately abandoned 
myself in the arms of the Lord, adoring his divine judgments, resolved always more to fulfill his Holy Will 
in the midst of every storm. But believe that my body felt its part; proof of that is this night I did not get up 
for Matins because of exhaustion and headache.
So I, poor man, am having recourse to your charity so that totally distrusting yourself, sunk in your noth-
ingness and all lost in the Highest Good, you will cry out with lively faith and fervent charity, praying the 
great Father of mercies to provide for this great need and assist this poor, small new member of his family, 
and offer to the Divine Father through the intercession of Mary Most Holy the precious Heart of the Divine 
Word-Made-Man with the treasure of the infinite worth of his holy passion and the sorrows of the Divine 
Mother. Oh, God! will this ever be? For I see in my opinion that this work — as far as human means are 
concerned — appears to be attached by a single hair of one’s head. I am aware that the depth and extension 
of your prayer should be part of a great prayer. God wishes that his beloved souls have the merits of such 
works … by crying out to the Lord that he speedily send the grace so sighed for. Believe me, in the midst 
of my storms I see you on the shore, not losing hope of divine help at the peak and sublimity of your spirit.
Two learned and pious missionaries have decided to leave us; yesterday I had the letter. Pray much for this 
as well so that the Lord will dispose what is for his glory.
I beg you always more by the cross of our sweet Savior to be very faithful to the Sovereign Good and very 
obedient to the attractions of the Holy Spirit. Keep yourself from stealing anything, stay in what is yours, 
that is, nothing, even worse than nothing because of your vices. This is your entire clothing. Then with 
entire obedience to your Sovereign Internal Director, the Holy Spirit, let yourself be entirely lost and dis-
solved in the Immense God and accept the divine working in nakedness and poverty of spirit, detached from 
everything created. In that sacred darkness and naked faith and holy love, in which you ought to remain 
in peaceful silence and total abandonment to God in the deepest interior of the holy inner desert, accept 
passively the divine operations, always without your own understanding, your own feeling, and your own 
rejoicing, etc., especially when you have Him within sacramentally. But take care that, just as you have fed 
on him, so let him feed on you and transform you into himself by love. I have no more time. I need to repeat 
the requests made above for myself and all our affairs, etc., and I pray Jesus to bless you and make you holy 
with the secret holiness of the cross.
Your useless servant,
Paul of the Cross


