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John Iacomini of Saint Raphael (3)

San Angelo

August 16, 1755

J.C.P.

Dear Father John,
You have written me at my busiest time, and I am soon to depart for the mission in Bagnorea. Nevertheless, 
how could I skip responding to my dear Father John?
So, since I have little time, I will say little to you, but it will be substantial. Your conduct is in accord with 
God and pleasing to God. What more could you want? The blessed God is purifying you as gold in the fire. 
How? I will tell you how. With the fire of suffering, temptations, pains, anguish, and bitterness to make you 
live a dying life, rich in every good, without your understanding that work. Be grateful to God, give him 
alone the honor and glory, and remain in your horrible nothing, naked, poor in spirit, detached from all that 
is created, allowing your nothing to disappear into the All that is God. Lose sight, my dear one, of your 
pains, sufferings — I mean with your high part, for your lower part must feel the pain but your higher part 
must take pleasure in the pleasure and Will of God, accepting from him without intermediary the suffering 
which is outside the interior castle.
Take great account, dear one, of your interior divine solitude. Enter with faith and love into that deepest 
sacred desert, and there lose yourself completely in God. Love and be silent, repose on the bosom of God in 
a sacred silence of faith and love. Be reborn there every moment to a new life that is godlike in the Divine 
Word, Christ Jesus. Love will make his sufferings yours by the impression of holy love in naked faith and 
without images. I speak in this way to you, for I know that your good God guides you in this royal way. Oh, 
how much you should humble yourself! At Mass do the same and follow the loving attractions of the Holy 
Spirit. The fruit of Holy Mass consists in being totally clothed with Christ Jesus. Learn to practice his ways. 
I am at the end of my paper. Write me at San Angelo in the middle of October; do not fail. Goodbye. Jesus 
bless you. Amen. Pray for me.
Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the †


