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Mother Mary Crucified Costantini (2)335

San Angelo

September 3, 1754

Leaving on the 14.

J.C.P.

May Jesus always be your Way, your Truth, your Life. Amen.
I am answering your letter, received last night, and I am sorry that the betony336 has not reached you, for 
I sent it to Signore Carboni in Vetralla, who promised to send it at his first opportunity since he has corre-
spondence with Signore Dominic, to whom I had entrusted it with your address on the wrapper.
I thank the Father of Mercies that you are improved in health, and you say well that the Lord seems to 
be playing games. That is what Scripture says: “Playing on the orb of the earth,” and then adds, “and my 
delights were to be with the children of men.” Oh, fortunate is that soul that in silence and faith allows 
these games of love from the Sovereign Good, living abandoned in his good pleasure, whether in health or 
sickness, in life as in death! Oh, a thousand times fortunate is the soul espoused to the Divine Will, married 
to that Sovereign Spouse, in naked suffering within and without, reposing on the bosom of the Heavenly 
Father, feeding herself in spirit and in truth on that Divine Manna of the Divine Will, relishing and taking 
complacency that in every event, no matter how bitter, the Will of God is fulfilled, for by looking with the 
eye of faith the greatest bitterness, storms, afflictions of spirit and body — I say looking with the eye of 
faith — become joys that gush from the bosom of holy Love, no longer bitter, but gentle and sweet.
Ponder these truths with mature reflection and let go of all fears. You have signs clearer than day that God 
loves you and the work is entirely his. Humble yourself in your horrible nothingness, but allow your noth-
ing to disappear in the Infinite All that is God. Then lose yourself and take your repose by being always a 
true adorer of the Most High in spirit and truth.
You ask me to give you directions to serve His Divine Majesty well. You know how much has been given 
you over the many years I have been serving your soul. I am already leaving for missions, but I wish to add 
these, which will be a summary.
Mary Crucified ought to be always clothed as for a feast. How? Here is how. She should always be clothed 
interiorly with the pains of Jesus, crucified and dead to everything created and alive only in God. She ought 
to lose every earthly thought, even those of the troubles of her family, as she mentions in her letter, but 
ought to recommend the affairs to the blessed God, and then lose sight of all and continue to be in her mys-
tical death to all that is not God. Prayer should be continual, night and day, while walking or standing still, 
in working or resting, and that prayer should be made in the deepest interior desert, in the deepest solitude, 
in loving interior repose in God, all absorbed and lost in that sea of Infinite Love.
You should never cease making a total holocaust of your self to the Sovereign Infinite Good. That sacrifice 
should be consumed in the fire of Divine Love, burning in that sacred bundle of myrrh which is made up of 
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the most holy sufferings of Jesus Christ. All this is to be done with the doors closed, that is, with distance 
from all that is sensible, in pure and naked faith. In this sacred fire Mary Crucified ought to allow all her 
fears to be consumed, whether of losing herself or anything else, except for the peaceful fear that makes her 
be careful not to displease her Beloved God and to flee every occasion offending him.
Everything else must die and be consumed in the fire of love. The sign of that would be that were someone 
to put Mary Crucified under a press, he would not see anything remain except peace and love to the marrow 
of her bones.
Live then in Love and from holy Love, and remain in your nothing. Rob God of nothing; all that is you is 
nothing. Pray for me and for the Congregation, but do it from the heart, for my needs are not few. Pray for 
the fruit of the missions so that all will be converted, abandon sin and discord, and that there will be true 
peace in all.
I am leaving Saturday, the fourteenth of this month, and am going to Sabina, which is beyond postal service, 
so do not write to me. I have also informed the Retreats not to write to me. If the way were open for me to 
come by your place, I would do it gladly, but I am going toward the east and you are to the west. So you can 
see why I cannot come. Afterward, I have another journey, but who knows if I will be able to make my way 
on the horrible road to Corneto because I am old, sick, and weak? I will recommend the affair to the Lord. 
For the rest, I would not know what to do. Jesus bless you and make you holy. Amen.
Your unworthy, obligated servant,
Paul of the Cross

___________________________________________________________________
335. This is the second preserved letter of Paul’s correspondence with Mother Mary Crucified. The first letter was dated August 
10, 1741, thirteen years earlier.

336. A medicinal plant.


