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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (18)

Toscanella

February 3, 1755

J.C.P. / Jesus

In reply to the letter which I just received from you, I say that if you were to speak in the terms you use in 
regard to your soul with some great doctor, I am sure you would give him reason to philosophize and hes-
itate. However, since I am the miserable one I am, and in view of the experience that God has given me, I 
proceed with care in order to catch your meaning, all the more so because you write badly and misspell by 
omitting letters. So please listen.
There is nothing false, nor could there be, in your present prayer. The effects it is producing are proofs of 
that. Your spirit has never been in a state so good and secure, walking the way you do now. Your present 
state calls for constant fidelity to the Highest Good; and although such fidelity is required always, now it 
must be more sublime than before. But how will you ever be faithful, you who have such experience of 
being vicious, full of passions, and a most miserable creature?
I will tell you how. You must flee from yourself as from the plague beyond time and hide yourself in the 
bosom of the great Heavenly Father outside of time in eternity. Since there is no time in God, all is eter-
nal. Such a hiding must be done in Jesus Christ our Lord. For when hidden in Jesus Christ, you cannot be 
elsewhere than where he is, that is, in the bosom of the Father. “The Son of God, who is in the bosom of 
the Father.” I am speaking the language of holy faith. Such a divine hiding the Most High will have you 
perform, and he will teach you that in a way beyond words, provided you remain in your nothingness in a 
passive way. Oh, if you only could understand well what God has had me write!
The filial fear you mention to me is very good. If that were not present, things would not be going well. It 
is certain that divine operations take place in the essence of the soul, or to better explain myself, that su-
per-heavenly work that the Father of Lights does in the center, the depth, or inner closet of the soul, is expe-
rienced without any sensible experience, nor does it fall under sensibility, but is incapable of understanding 
or explanation; and it would not be an operation of God if it could be comprehended or explained. It is true 
that no good angel and no evil angel can penetrate there: God and the soul, the soul and God.
“O night, obscure night, night more lovable than day, night that can unite the Beloved and his beloved, 
where the one loved is transformed into the Lover.” So sang a great saint.354

Above all, I rejoice in Jesus Christ in reading of your total abandonment to the Divine Good Pleasure, 
which spreads itself like a balm over your spirit. This is a great presage of the high riches being worked 
by the great Father of mercies in the prayer you describe. I end by asking you to be very faithful. How? 
See here: In all your operations, day and night, flee from yourself as from a horrible nothing, as from the 
plague, and lose yourself entirely in God. There take your repose, there love and obey the attractions and 
impressions of the Holy Spirit by hiding yourself more and more within the interior desert, there beyond 
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time and in eternity, in God, in who there is no time, but all is eternal, as I said above. There, love, be si-
lent, be silent, I say, and love. Love will teach you everything. Remain all penetrated in faith and love of 
the pains of Jesus, which are the work of love, and you will be taught the science of the saints in that holy 
ignorance in which the soul, because of the stupendous, admirable divine operations, finds itself without 
understanding in prayer.
I would like you to keep my letters, not the confessor. I am glad that he reads them, but I wish him to return 
them to you.
The instructions I am giving you for your conduct would be a mistake to use for one not walking in this way. 
It is necessary to give to each one the food their stomach will take. God is the Sovereign Lord and guides 
souls with an admirable Providence as it pleases him, and all serve to his glory. Sister Colomba, be faithful, 
remain in your nothing and let your horrible nothing disappear in the infinite all. Our center, our repose, is 
God; the place of our prayer is God. The psalms and all other prayers, especially the Lord’s Prayer, should 
be recited in God, in the Spirit of God.
Oh, the wonderful things I have written you! They are not mine; they belong to the Great Father of Mercies.
In this sacred profound solitude, in that sacred interior desert, speak a few good words, but without speak-
ing, to the Highest Good for poor me and for all the Congregation. Believe me, in this holy closet one cries 
out more with love, with a silence of faith and love, than with words. I cannot explain myself further. Jesus 
make you as humble and as holy as I desire and bless you.
Your useless servant,
Paul of the Cross

___________________________________________________________________
354. Saint John of the Cross.


