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Sister Maria Innocenza of the Sorrowful Mother (2)

San Angelo

November 5, 1757

Leaving for Mount Argentario.

…which is the queen of virtues and holds her bound to serve her sick mother in the person of Jesus Christ. 
Justice obliges her to do that. So be peaceful and, meantime, stay with your sick mother but stay within 
yourself in a sacred solitude and in a loving repose in your Highest Good. Now, I will reply to the second 
point of your letter.
It is true you are ungrateful; it is true that you are not corresponding; it is true that you are full of defects; 
but are these reasons for losing confidence in God? Perhaps you are not aware that we are dross, dirt, and 
ashes, always inclined to evil? Oh, daughter of little faith! I will say to you as Jesus said to Saint Peter: 
“Why do you doubt?”
If you fall not merely seven times, but even ten and a hundred, you are not to lose your peace and confi-
dence in God, but humble yourself sweetly with a loving sorrow and a sorrowing love. A word or two is 
sufficient; God will teach you. Here is the short way to consume imperfections. Say that you are drawn by 
God to interior recollection in that divine solitude and sacred silence of faith and love, rich with every good. 
Then you find yourself wounded by some imperfection or dissipation of spirit. Then why not flee immedi-
ately into the bosom of the Highest Good with a loving flight of faith, losing yourself entirely in God with 
a loving and peaceful sorrow and allowing what is imperfect to be consumed in that immense furnace of 
charity? Acting in this way, not only are the imperfections consumed, but also you are reborn in the Divine 
Word, Christ Jesus, to a new godlike life, and the soul is divinized. Oh, how much I beg you to renew this 
with the eyes of faith and love, taking yourself deeper and deeper into that sacred desert where you remain 
face-to-face with your Divine Spouse! I have written this paragraph in these terms for it entirely shows the 
direction of your soul.
So, blessed daughter, put this into practice, for I see that God wants to make you holy if there is no failure 
on your part. Be within yourself, seal the doors of your senses in the face of all creatures, stay in your noth-
ingness and allow this horrible nothing to disappear in Infinite All that is God. Make the sufferings of your 
Spouse your own and enter that sacred desert, always clothed for a feast. Do you know how? I mean you 
are to be clothed with Jesus, entirely penetrated with his sufferings. All this is done in pure faith and without 
images, and often takes place without a word being heard, and is entirely a teaching of holy love, which 
teaches this highest wisdom to the poor and humble of heart. Oh, what a hurry I am in! I have robbed time 
from my responsibilities to answer you. Pray much for me, for my calamities are not few. Jesus make you 
holy with the secret holiness of the cross and bless you. Amen.
Yesterday, I returned from Rome, where I was on a journey, and went to see our beautiful Retreat which 
is to be founded on a high mountain some miles distant from Rome. Pray the Lord to make all of us holy.

Your unworthy servant,
Paul of the Cross


