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Thomas Fossi (85 )

San Angelo

August 10 1757

Leaving soon.

J.C.P.

My Dear Thomas, My Son in Christ,
Before my departure on the mission, I did not want to pass over making a visit in the Lord to my dear 
Thomas. To begin with, I want to make you laugh a bit. That good Father Rector of the Presentation, Father 
Clement, having written twice to you and not having had an answer, fears that he has offended you since he 
was not able to accept your son. That is completely forbidden by our holy Rule, and I know that its exact 
observance is important to you as well. I have pity on that poor servant of God, since he finds himself load-
ed with a large family, having to feed more than thirty people a day. Finding small help from Orbetello, due 
to the common misery, he fears losing such an outstanding benefactor as you are, Thomas, who, in addition 
to the other help that you provide, cooperates so that they can receive abundant donations of wine from the 
island.
I come back to say that I have pity for the blessed rector, for he does not know as I do the charity of Thomas, 
who could not be cooled and never extinguished with the waters of the bitterest afflictions, even if he were 
assailed with the most monstrous ingratitude, God forbid, while he is doing what is for the pure glory of 
God and out of his purest love. I confess I am ashamed not a little to recommend to your fervent charity that 
poor religious community at Mount Argentario. It is the most needy, seeing the numbers of true servants of 
God in the novitiate. Your holy donations and the cooperation you obtain from other benefactors, I do not 
say these are ascending to, but that they have already ascended to the Divine Presence as a sweet-smelling 
incense to bring a rain of most copious blessings of heaven upon you and your house from generation to 
generation.
It is true that God tries you in various ways, even with your material welfare. It is very true that for a short 
time adverse winds are blowing, and it appears that God does not care about your donations and your other 
deeds. But is this not a great test of your faith? Is it not true that God tried holy Tobias infinitely more, and 
Saint Eustace, and so many more? But what followed? Holy Scripture says: He was enriched with more 
abundant substance, and, what is more important, he was raised to great sanctity. But what shall I say to my 
dear Thomas? Is it possible that I would ever doubt your charity toward the Congregation and your fidelity 
to God? Never. Never. Would that not be an enormous mistake I would be making from the proofs that I 
have of a son whom God has confided to me to cooperate for his perfection?
Do I not know that the house of Thomas is dedicated to God and under the protection of the holy Passion of 
Jesus Christ, and that for the Congregation of the Passion of the gentle Jesus he would give his life and his 
blood? I know all that, and so Father Rector is mistaken in his fear. But you and I may have a good laugh 
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over the fear of this blessed servant of God, who merits sympathy. Now let us come to ourselves for a short 
time.
So, my dear Thomas, how are things going? “Oh, Father, it is easy for you to say, ‘All is well,’ for you 
live in the woods in peace and without having to fight with anyone. It’s easy to ask me how I am doing. I 
am a poor man in the Babylon of the world, in the middle of business, with visits, marriage contracts, and 
interest of my household. I am in a sea of woes, afflicted, desolate, with contradictions at home and abroad, 
suffering within and without, and the devils are not sleeping.”
Well, have you finished your weeping? Now, let me speak. It is true I have been here for three months, but 
have I had any rest? The letters alone are continuous. The cares for the Congregation are demanding. I do 
not wish, nor ought I, to tell how things are going on within me, nor do I wish to mention the continual war 
from the invisible enemies. I will be silent about the loving thrusts of the Lord, trying to convert me. I am 
silent about everything.
But you, my dear Thomas, do you not know clearly that God wishes to make you his true servant? Do you 
not see this in every happening? Do you not see that God seasons with gall all the comfort you might take 
in the world? What sort of signs are these? Is it in any way not true that these are signs of what His Divine 
Majesty wills to happen so that you may be a living portrait of Jesus Christ.
So then, you are to allow all your sufferings, bitter experiences, desolations, scruples, temptations, and ev-
erything else disappear into the furnace of holy love. Feed yourself on the Divine Will in naked suffering, 
in silence, and in hope. Let all your satisfaction be in doing the Will of God in silence and in hope, that is, 
through the various tribulations which are precious to the servants of God.
See the Will of God in your domestic duties and work at them with diligence because in that way you please 
God. Keep your family devout, happy, and completely in God. Keep your heart turned toward heaven, 
which no wind can shake. Goodbye, dear Thomas. I am going to Bagnorea, where I will have much to do 
since it is a city that has need like the rest of the world. Pray much for me. I enclose you in the sacred Side 
of Jesus, along with your wife and children, and affirm once more from a true heart and ask copious blessing 
from the Lord.

Your affectionate, obligated servant,
Paul of the Cross


