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An Introduction to the Servant of God, Luisa Piccarreta

As found in the biographical notes from the work of Fr. Bernardino Giuseppe Bucci, O.F.M,
Luisa Piccarreta
Collection of Memories of the Servant of God

The Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta was born in Corato in the Province of Bari, on April 23,1865 and
died there in the odor of sanctity on March 4, 1947.

Luisa had the good fortune to be born into one of those patriarchal families that still survive in our
realm of Puglia and like to live deep in the country, peopling our farmhouses. Her parents, Vito Nicola and
Rosa Tarantino, had five children: Maria, Rachele, Filomena, Luisa and Angela. Maria, Rachele and Filomena
married. Angela, commonly called Angelina, remained single and looked after her sister until she died.

Luisa was born on the Sunday after Easter and was baptized that same day. Her father — a few hours after
her birth — wrapped her in a blanket and carried her to the parish church where holy Baptism was administered
to her.

Nicola Piccarreta was a worker on a farm belonging to the Mastrorilli family, located at the middle of
Via delle Murge in a neighborhood called Torre Disperata, 27 kilometers from Corato. Those who know these
places, set among the sunny, bare and stony hills, can appreciate the solemnity of the silence that envelops them.
Luisa spent many years of her childhood and adolescence on this farm. In front of the old house, the impressive,
centuries-old mulberry tree still stands, with the great hollow in its trunk where Luisa used to hide when she was
little in order to pray, far from prying eyes. It was in this lonely, sunny spot place that Luisa’s divine adventure
began which was to lead her down the paths of suffering and holiness. Indeed, it was in this very place that she
came to suffer unspeakably from the attacks of the devil who at times even tormented her physically. Luisa,
to be rid of this suffering, turned ceaselessly to prayer, addressing in particular the Virgin Most Holy, who
comforted her by her presence.

Divine Providence led the little girl down paths so mysterious that she knew no joys other than God
and his grace. One day, in fact, the Lord said to her: “I have gone round and round the world again and again,
and I looked one by one at all my creatures to find the smallest one of all. Among so many I found you. Your
littleness pleased me and I chose you; I entrusted you to my angels so that they would care for you, not to make
you great, but to preserve your littleness, and now I want to begin the great work of fulfilling my will. Nor will
you feel any greater through this, indeed it is my will to make you even smaller, and you will continue to be the
little daughter of the Divine Will” (cf. Volume XII, March 23, 1921).

When she was nine, Luisa received Jesus in the Eucharist for the first time and Holy Confirmation, and
from that moment learned to remain for hours praying before the Blessed Sacrament. When she was eleven she
wanted to enroll in the Association of the Daughters of Mary — flourishing at the time — in the Church of San
Giuseppe. At the age of eighteen, Luisa became a Dominican Tertiary taking the name of Sr. Maddalena. She
was one of the first to enroll in the Third Order, which her parish priest was promoting. Luisa’s devotion to the
Mother of God was to develop into a profound Marian spirituality, a prelude to what she would one day write
about Our Lady.

Jesus’ voice led Luisa to detachment from herself and from everyone. At about eighteen, from the
balcony of her house in Via Nazario Sauro, she had a vision of Jesus suffering under the weight of the Cross,
who raised his eyes to her saying: “O soul, help me!”. From that moment an insatiable longing to suftfer for Jesus
and for the salvation of souls was enkindled in Luisa. So began those physical sufferings which, in addition to
her spiritual and moral sufferings, reached the point of heroism.

The family mistook these phenomena for sickness and sought medical help. But all the doctors consulted
were perplexed at such an unusual clinical case. Luisa was subject to a state of corpse-like rigidity — although
she showed signs of life — and no treatment could relieve her of this unspeakable torment. When all the resources
of science had been exhausted, her family turned to their last hope: priests. An Augustinian priest, Fr. Cosma
Loiodice, at home because of the Siccardian® laws, was summoned to her bedside: to the wonder of all present,
the sign of the Cross which this priest made over the poor body, sufficed to restore her normal faculties instantly
to the sick girl. After Fr. Loiodice had left for his friary, certain secular priests were called in who restored Luisa
to normality with the sign of the Cross. She was convinced that all priests were holy, but one day the Lord told
her: “Not because they are all holy — indeed, if they only were! — but simply because they are the continuation
of my priesthood in the world you must always submit to their priestly authority; never oppose them, whether
they are good or bad” (cf. Volume I). Throughout her life, Luisa was to be submissive to priestly authority.
This was to be one of the greatest sources of her suffering. Her daily need for the priestly authority in order
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to return to her usual tasks was her deepest mortification. In the beginning, she suffered the most humiliating
misunderstandings on the part of the priests themselves who considered her a lunatic filled with exalted ideas,
who simply wanted to attract attention. Once they left her in that state for more than twenty days. Luisa, having
accepted the role of victim, came to experience a most peculiar condition: every morning she found herself
rigid, immobile, huddled up in bed, and no one was able to stretch her out, to raise her arms or move her head or
legs. As we know, it required the presence of a priest who, by blessing her with the sign of the Cross, dispelled
that corpse-like rigidity and enabled her to return to her usual tasks (lace-making). She was a unique case in that
her confessors were never spiritual directors, a task that Our Lord wanted to keep for himself. Jesus made her
hear his voice directly, training her, correcting her, reprimanding her if necessary and gradually leading her to
the loftiest peaks of perfection. Luisa was wisely instructed and prepared during many years to receive the gift
of the Divine Will.

The archbishop at that time, Giuseppe Bianchi Dottula (December 22, 1848-September 22,1892), came
to know of what was happening in Corato; having heard the opinion of several priests, he wished to exercise his
authority and assume responsibility for this case. After mature reflection he thought it right to delegate to Luisa
a special confessor, Fr. Michele De Benedictis, a splendid figure of a priest, to whom she opened every nook and
cranny of her soul. Fr. Michele, a prudent priest with holy ways, imposed limits on her suffering and instructed
her to do nothing without his permission. Indeed, it was Fr. Michele who ordered her to eat at least once a day,
even if she immediately threw up everything she had swallowed. Luisa was to live on the Divine Will alone. It
was under this priest that she received permission to stay in bed all the time as a victim of expiation. This was
in 1888. Luisa remained nailed to her bed of pain, sitting there for another 59 years, until her death. It should
be noted that until that time, although she had accepted her state as a victim, she had only occasionally stayed
in bed, since obedience had never permitted her to stay in bed all the time. However, from New Year 1889 she
was to remain there permanently.

In 1898 the new prelate, Archbishop Tommaso de Stefano (March 24, 1898 - 13 May 1906) delegated as
her new confessor Fr. Gennaro Di Gennaro, who carried out this task for twenty-four years. The new confessor,
glimpsing the marvels that the Lord was working in this soul, categorically ordered Luisa to put down in writing
all that God’s grace was working within her. None of the excuses made by the Servant of God to avoid obeying
her confessor in this were to any avail. Not even her scant literary education could excuse her from obedience to
her confessor. Fr. Gennaro Di Gennaro remained cold and implacable, although he knew that the poor woman
had only been to elementary school. Thus on February 28, 1899, she began to write her diary, of which there are
thirty-six large volumes! The last chapter was written on December 28, 1939, the day on which she was ordered
to stop writing.

Her confessor, who died on September 10,1922, was succeeded by the canon, Fr. Francesco De Benedictis,
who only assisted her for four years, because he died on January 30, 1926. Archbishop Giuseppe Leo (January
17, 1920-January 20,1939) delegated a young priest, Fr. Benedetto Calvi, as her ordinary confessor. He stayed
with Luisa until she died, sharing all those sufferings and misunderstandings that beset the Servant of God in
the last years of her life.

At the beginning of the century, our people were lucky enough to have Saint Annibale Maria Di Francia
present in Puglia. He wanted to open in Trani male and female branches of his newly founded congregation.
When he heard about Luisa Piccarreta, he paid her a visit and from that time these two souls were inseparably
linked by their common aims. Other famous priests also visited Luisa, such as, for example, Fr. Gennaro Braccali,
the Jesuit, Fr. Eustachio Montemurro, who died in the odor of sanctity, and Fr. Ferdinando Cento, Apostolic
Nuncio and Cardinal of Holy Mother Church. Blessed Annibale became her extraordinary confessor and edited
her writings, which were little by little properly examined and approved by the ecclesiastical authorities. In
about 1926, Blessed Annibale ordered Luisa to write a book of memoirs of her childhood and adolescence. He
published various writings of Luisa’s, including the book L’orologio della Passione, which acquired widespread
fame and was reprinted four times. On October 7,1928, when the house of the sisters of the Congregation of
Divine Zeal in Corato was ready, Luisa was taken to the convent in accordance with the wishes of Blessed
Annibale. Blessed Annibale had already died in the odor of sanctity in Messina.

In 1938, a tremendous storm was unleashed upon Luisa Piccarreta: she was publicly disowned by Rome
and her books were put on the Index. At the publication of the condemnation by the Holy Office, she immediately
submitted to the authority of the Church.

A priest was sent from Rome by the ecclesiastical authorities, who asked her for all her manuscripts,
which Luisa handed over promptly and without a fuss. Thus all her writings were hidden away in the secrecy
of the Holy Office.
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On October 7, 1938, because of orders from above, Luisa was obliged to leave the convent and find a
new place to live. She spent the last nine years of her life in a house in Via Maddalena, a place which the elderly
of Corato know well and from where, on March 8, 1947, they saw her body carried out.

Luisa’s life was very modest; she possessed little or nothing. She lived in a rented house, cared for
lovingly by her sister Angela and a few devout women. The little she had was not even enough to pay the
rent. To support herself she worked diligently at making lace, earning from this the pittance she needed to
keep her sister, since she herself needed neither clothes nor shoes. Her sustenance consisted of a few grams
of food, which were prepared for her by her assistant, Rosaria Bucci. Luisa ordered nothing, desired nothing,
and instantly vomited the food she swallowed. She did not look like a person near death’s door, but nor did she
appear perfectly healthy. Yet she was never idle, she spent her energy either in her daily suffering or her work,
and her life, for those who knew her well, was considered a continuous miracle.

Her detachment from any payments that did not come from her daily work was marvelous! She firmly
refused money and the various presents offered to her on any pretext. She never accepted money for the
publication of her books. Thus one day she told Blessed Annibale that she wanted to give him the money
from her author’s royalties: “I have no right to it, because what is written there is not mine” (cf. Preface of the
L’orologio della Passione, Messina, 1926). She scornfully refused and returned the money that pious people
sometimes sent her.

Luisa’s house was like a monastery, not to be entered by any curious person. She was always surrounded
by a few women who lived according to her own spirituality, and by several girls who came to her house to
learn lace-making. Many religious vocations emerged from this “upper room”. However, her work of formation
was not limited to girls alone, many young men were also sent by her to various religious institutes and to the
priesthood.

Her day began at about 5.00 a.m., when the priest came to the house to bless it and to celebrate Holy
Mass. Either her confessor officiated, or some delegate of his: a privileged granted by Leo XIII and confirmed
by St. Pius X in 1907. After Holy Mass, Luisa would remain in prayer and thanksgiving for about two hours. At
about 8.00 a.m. she would begin her work which she continued until midday; after her frugal lunch she would
stay alone in her room in meditation. In the afternoon — after several hours of work — she would recite the holy
Rosary. In the evening, towards 8.00 p.m., Luisa would begin to write her diary; at about midnight she would
fall asleep. In the morning she would be found immobile, rigid, huddled up on her bed, her head turned to the
right, and the intervention of priestly authority would be necessary to recall her to her daily tasks and allow her
to sit up in bed.

Luisa died at the age of eighty-one years, ten months and nine days, on March 4, 1947, after a fortnight
of illness, the only one diagnosed in her life, a bad attack of pneumonia. She died at the end of the night,
at the same hour when every day the priest’s blessing had freed her from her state of rigidity. Archbishop
Francesco Petronelli (May 25, 1939-June 16, 1947) archbishop at the time. Luisa remained sitting up in bed. It
was impossible to lay her out and — an extraordinary phenomenon — her body never suffered rigor mortis and
remained in the position in which it had always been.

Hardly had the news of Luisa’s death spread, like a river in full spate, all the people streamed into her
house and police intervention was necessary to control the crowds that flocked there day and night to visit Luisa,
a woman very dear to them. A voice rang out: “Luisa the Saint has died”. To contain all the people who were
going to see her, with the permission of the civil authorities and health officials, her body was exposed for four
days with no sign of corruption. Luisa did not seem dead, she was sitting up in bed, dressed in white; it was as
though she were asleep, because as has already been said, her body did not suffer rigor mortis. Indeed, without
any effort her head could be moved in all directions, her arms raised, her hands and all her fingers bent. It was
even possible to lift her eyelids and see her shining eyes that had not grown dim. Everyone believed that she was
still alive, immersed in a deep sleep. A council of doctors, summoned for this purpose, declared, after attentively
examining the corpse, that Luisa was truly dead and that her death should be accepted as real and not merely
apparent, as everyone had imagined.

Luisa had said that she was born “upside down”, and that therefore it was right that her death should be
“upside down” in comparison with that of other creatures. She remained in a sitting position as she had always
lived, and had to be carried to the cemetery in this position, in a coffin specially made for her with a glass front
and sides, so that she could be seen by everyone, like a queen upon her throne, dressed in white with the Fiat
on her breast. More than forty priests, the chapter and the local clergy took part in the funeral procession; the
sisters took turns to carry her on their shoulders, and an immense crowd of citizens surrounded her: the streets
were incredibly full; even the balconies and rooftops of the houses were swarming with people, so that the
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procession wound slowly onwards with great difficulty. The funeral rite of the little daughter of the Divine
Will was celebrated in the main church by the entire chapter. All the people of Corato followed the body to the
cemetery. Everyone tried to take home a keepsake or a flower, after having touched her body with it; a few years
later, her remains were translated to the parish of Santa Maria Greca.

In 1994, on the day of the Feast of Christ the King, in the main church, Archbishop Carmelo Cassati, in
the presence of a large crowd including foreign representatives, officially opened the beatification cause of the
Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta.

Important dates

1865 - Luisa Piccarreta was born on April 23, the Sunday after Easter, in Corato, Bari, to Nicola Vito and Rosa
Tarantino, who had five daughters: Maria, Rachele, Filomena, Luisa and Angela.

1865 - A few hours after Luisa’s birth, her father wrapped her in a blanket and took her to the main church for
baptism. Her mother had not suffered the pangs of labor: her birth was painless.

1872 - She received Jesus in the Eucharist on the Sunday after Easter, and the sacrament of Confirmation was
administered to her on that same day by Archbishop Giuseppe Bianchi Dottula of Trani.

1883 - At the age of eighteen, from the balcony of her house, she saw Jesus, bent beneath the weight of the
Cross, who said to her: «O soul! Help me! From that moment, solitary soul that she was, she lived in continuous
union with the ineffable sufferings of her Divine Bridegroom.

1888 - She became a Daughter of Mary and a Dominican Tertiary with the name of Sr. Maddalena.

1885 - 1947 A chosen soul, a seraphic bride of Christ, humble and devout, whom God had endowed with
extraordinary gifts, an innocent victim, a lightening conductor of Divine Justice, bedridden for sixty-two years
without interruption, she was a herald of the Kingdom of the Divine Will.

March 4, 1947 Full of merits, in the eternal light of the Divine Will she ended her days as she had lived them,
to triumph with the angels and saints in the eternal splendor of the Divine Will.

March 7, 1947 For four days her mortal remains were exposed for the veneration of 1947 an immense throng
of the faithful who went to her house to have a last look at Luisa the Saint, so dear to their hearts. The funeral
was a real triumph; Luisa passed like a queen, borne aloft on shoulders among the lines of people. All the clergy,
secular and religious, accompanied Luisa’s body. The funeral liturgy took place in the main church with the
participation of the entire chapter. In the afternoon, Luisa was buried in the family Chapel of the Calvi family.

July 3,1963 Her mortal remains were definitively laid to rest in Santa Maria Greca.

November 20, 1994 Feast of Christ the King: Archbishop Cassati officially opened the beatification cause of
the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta in the principal church of Corato, in the presence of a huge crowd of people,
locals and foreigners.

Confessors and spiritual advisers

1. Fr. Cosma Loiodice - friar and first confessor.

2. Fr. Michele De Benedictis - Luisa’s confessor in childhood, appointed in 1884 as her official

confessor by order of Bishop Giuseppe B. Dottula.

3. Fr. Gennaro di Gennaro - parish priest of San Giuseppe, her confessor from 1898 to 1922; he ordered the
Servant of God to keep a record of what the Lord revealed to her day by day.

4. Fr. Annibale Maria di Francia from 1919 to 1927, at the bishop’s orders, he was her extraordinary
confessor, the ecclesiastical editor of the Servant of God’s writings; he published some of her works, including
L’orologio della Passione.

5. Mgr. Ferdinando Cento - Apostolic Nuncio and Cardinal of the Holy Roman Church.
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Fr. Francesco De Benedictis - confessor from 1922 to 1926, successor to Fr. Gennaro di Gennaro.
Fr. Felice Torelli - parish priest of Santa Maria Greca.
Fr. Ciccio Bevilacqua - coadjutor of the principal church, occasional confessor.
Fr. Luca Mazzilli - coadjutor, occasional confessor.
0 Fr. Benedetto Calvi - regular confessor, from 1926 to 1947, appointed by Archbishop Giuseppe Leo
Fr. Peppino Ferrara - occasional celebrant.
Fr. Vitantonio Patruno - occasional celebrant.
Fr. Clemente Ferrara - archpriest and occasional celebrant.
Fr. Cataldo Tota - rector of the Seminary of Bisceglie and parish priest of the Church of San Francesco.
Mgr. Michele Samarelli - Vicar General of Bari.
Mgr. Ernesto Balducci - Vicar General of Salerno.
Mgr. Luigi D’Oria - Spiritual Director of the regional Seminary of Molfetta and Vicar General of Trani.
Many other religious and secular priests, who are not listed here, also regularly visited the house of the
Servant of God for various reasons.

"‘\°.°°.\‘.°\

Bishops

Archbishop Giuseppe Bianchi Dottula, 1848-1892.
Archbishop Domenico Marinangeli, 1893-1898.
Archbishop Tommaso de Stefano, 1898-1906 [Luisa begins to write her diaries].
Archbishop Giulio Vaccaro, 1906, administrator.
Archbishop Francesco P. Carraro, 1906-1915.
Archbishop Govanni Regime, 1915-1918.
Archbishop Eugenio Tosi, 1918-1920, administrator.
Archbishop Giuseppe M. Leo, 1920-1939.
Archbishop Francesco Petronelh 1939-1947. He died on June 16, 1947, three months after the pious death
of Luisa

Piccarreta.
10. Archbishop Reginaldo G.M. Addazzi, 1947-1971. He gave Luisa the title of Servant of God and
authorized the issue of the figurine with the prayer.
11. Archbishop Giuseppe Carata, from 1971, emeritus. He began the Association of the Divine Will with
canonical approval in 1986 after procedures which had lasted for ten years. At the same time, he gave
orders, at the request of Cardinal Palazzini, Prefect of the Sacred Congregation for the Causes of Saints, for
testimonies to be collected regarding the Servant of God.
12. Archbishop emeritus Carmelo Cassati. He opened Luisa Piccarreta’s cause of beatification on the day of
the Feast of

Christ the King in 1994.
13. Archbishop Giovanni Battista Picchierri, current Archbishop of Trani. It is he who requested that the cause
of beatification of the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta be continued.

XA R DN

List of Luisa Piccarreta’s diaries

Dates of the diaries written by Luisa Piccarreta out of obedience to her confessors. Even in her
personal writings, Luisa depended solely on the authority of the Church. Indeed, it was with extreme
reluctance and out of obedience that she began to write on February 28, 1899.

Volumes Dates
Volume I and 11 February 28, to October 30,1899
Volume 111 November 1, 1899 to September 4, 1900
Volume IV September 5, 1900 to March 18, 1903
Volume V March 19, 1903 to October 30,1903
Volume VI November 1,1903 to January 16, 1906
Volume VII January 30, 1906 to May 30, 1907
Volume VIII June 23, 1907 to January 30, 1909
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Volumes

Dates

Volume IX March 10, 1909 to November 3, 1910
Volume X November 9, 1910 to February 10, 1912
Volume XI February 14, 1912 to February 24, 1917
Volume XII March 16, 1917 to April 26, 1921

Volume XIII May 1, 1921 to February 4, 1922

Volume XIV February 4, 1922 to November 24, 1922
Volume XV November 28, 1922 to July 14, 1923
Volume VI July 23, 1923 to June 6, 1924

Volume XVII June 10, 1924 to August 4, 1925

Volume XVIII August 9, 1925 to February 21, 1926
Volume XIX February 23, 1926 to September 15, 1926
Volume XX September 17, 1926 to February 21, 1927
Volume XXI February 23 to May 26, 1927

Volume XXII June 1 to September 14, 1927

Volume XXIII September 17, 1927 to March 11, 1928
Volume XXIV March 19 to October 3, 1928

Volume XXV October 7, 1928 to April 4, 1929

Volume XXVI April 7 to September 20, 1929

Volume XXVII September 23, 1929 to February 17, 1930
Volume XXVIII February 22, 1930 to February 8, 1931
Volume XXIX February 13 to October 26, 1931

Volume XXX November 4, 1931 to July 14, 1932
Volume XXXI July 24, 1932 to March 5, 1933

Volume XXXII March 12 to November 10, 1933

Volume XXXIII November 19, 1933 to November 24, 1935
Volume XXXIV December 2, 1935 to August 2, 1937
Volume XXXV August 9, 1937 to April 10,1938

Volume XXXVI April 12 to December 28,1938




Luisa Piccarreta
The Little Daughter of the Divine Will
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Immaculate Church - Trinitapoli (Foggia) 1980
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INTRODUCTORY NOTE

The following pages contain the translation from the original text in Italian of a Biography of Luisa Piccarreta
written by Father Bernardino Giuseppe Bucci, in 1980.

Father Bucci is one of the last living personal witnesses of Luisa. He is a Franciscan Priest, and lives currently
in Trinitapoli (Foggia), not far from Corato. Father Bucci is the nephew of Rosaria Bucci, “Luisa’s faithful and silent
confidant”, who lived with her and assisted her for forty years.

Father Bernardino Bucci visited the house of Luisa between 1942 and 1947 - the last five years of her life - when
he was still a child. In the following pages, he presents highlights from the life of Luisa, and also unique anecdotes and
circumstances from his personal and direct encounters with Her. 7o dearest aunt ROSARIA BUCCI humble and faithful
confidant, who, for forty years, lived in the shadow of a creature so close to God, whose Secrets and Spirituality she
gathered.

G.B.
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TO THE READER

This is not a preface - nor does it intend to be so; it is only the expression of a feeling, as one might say,
in the warmth of the moment, after reading the pages which follow, and which deeply touched (it is fair to say
it now) the soul of one who, like me, had the privilege to be among the first, if not the first, to read them and
meditate on them; to read the life of Luisa Piccarreta of Corato, “the Little Daughter of the Divine Will”.

On the one hand, in this book one can find a woman - a life, which is certainly that of a saint; on the
other, a priest who wrote of this creature with a simplicity which is all Franciscan, and with an ardent spirit
of filial love. He has had the fortune to know Luisa - “the little Daughter of the Divine Will”’- for many years,
nailed to a bed, which would have been a bed of sorrow for anyone else, but which was for Her an anticipation
of Heaven upon earth, in spite of the atrocious sufferings caused by the assaults of the evil spirit. But the “visits”
of the Divine Lover, Christ, Who had wanted to make of Luisa the servant of the “Divine Will”, consoled Her,
giving Her the ineffable certainty of Paradise — the smile of God.

It is not easy to write about any human being, and especially about an exceptional person, like Luisa
Piccarreta. Yet, the author of this biography, which I have the honor to present to the reader, fully succeeded in
portraying her character; allowing the reader to penetrate, little by little, with no strain, into the intimate life of
this sublime creature, who remained crucified in a bed for seventy years, managing to transform her room into
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an ardent cenacle of love for Christ; teaching through her own life - and this is the most beautiful “lesson” — to
love that Jesus of Nazareth, Who calls whomever He wants, and nobody can resist His call.

The author of this biography was also able to describe the environment, the places and the people, in an
admirable way, as though expressing it in prayer, or as though listening to arcane melodies. He evoked images
and moments of his childhood, of his youth, and of his maturity as a man and priest, with extreme delicacy,
remaining always in the shadow — or better, in the light - of Luisa Piccarreta. This excelling soul, who had
attended school only up to the second elementary grade, wrote something like thirty-six volumes (in the form of
a diary), charged with highest spirituality, extraordinary uniqueness, and finest theological intuition, which only
a direct and continuous relationship with Christ could have inspired!

With sober but incisive words, the author described the scenery in which this story of love and sacrifice
takes place: the sunny and generous Puglia; a Puglia with its strong people, who can still speak of God with the
vehemence of the prophets of the Old Testament.

With prudence, but without reticence, the author described the incomprehensions and the bitternesses
which were also present in the life of Luisa Piccarreta; and here his voice rises, clear and serene, though veiled
with sadness. But soon the voice of the author revives again, and its tones becomes sonorous like bells on Easter
Day, when he remembers the work of courageous priests who followed Luisa on her difficult but joyful journey.
From the limpid and measured style of the author, the figure of Luisa Piccarreta arises more than ever, vivid and
real, powerful and sculptural, though preserving her humility.

When Luisa died, all the people crowded streets and balconies to see the transit of the “Little Daughter
of the Divine Will”, accompanied by illustrious Prelates and by all the clergy. But Luisa Piccarreta is not dead:
She continues to live in the memory of those who had the fortune to know Her and love Her. This biography
delineates very effectively the outlines, which fade into the infinite heaven of the souls chosen by God.

Antonio Basso Alonzo

LUISA PICCARRETA
THE LITTLE DAUGHTER OF THE DIVINE WILL

I was only a little child when, on the knees of my mother, I heard her speak for the first time of “Luisa,
la Santa”.

My mother took a framed photograph of Luisa, showed it to me, and said: “Give her a kiss because Luisa
is the Protector of our home. She is a very, very good lady, so much so, that the Lord is always near her, and
grants her anything she asks.”

This was the first contact I had with Luisa, which aroused great curiosity in me, and a great desire to
know her and speak to her.

This was not difficult for me, because my aunt Rosaria Bucci had been living close to Luisa from her
childhood.

Finally, the day came, so longed for. To reward me for a good action I had done, my aunt took me to the
house of Luisa. It was an unforgettable encounter for me, which will always remain etched in my mind: as soon
as I entered her little room, a little old lady with a most sweet and penetrating gaze appeared before my eyes of
a child. She was all in white, sitting on her bed, and working at the tombolo. Luisa smiled sweetly at me, called
me close to her, and talked to me about many things. I cannot remember well all of her words, but I know that
she spoke to me about Baby Jesus, and asked me to make a little sacrifice for him: “Today is Sunday, and you
will have meat at home. You will leave, for love of Jesus, a little piece of meat, and you will see that Jesus will
always love you and...”

This first encounter with Luisa will remain in my life as a point of reference along the paths, not always
flowery, of my youth and of my priesthood.

Many other encounters followed this one, ever more familiar. In fact, when I grew enough to be able to
go to school by myself, I used to go to the house of Luisa on various errands. I used to bring big fresh flowers
that my father had just picked in the country. At other times, I used to go together with my sister Gemma, who,
for a period of time, went to Luisa almost every day in order to learn the work of tombolo. Being in the room
with the pious lady, our office was to pick up from the floor all the needles that had fallen while Rosaria and
Luisa were working at the tombolo. A contest to pick up the needles arose between me and my sister, under the
pleased and benevolent eyes of Luisa, who rewarded us every time by giving us little holy pictures.

These have been the most characteristic encounters and the most beautiful memories of my childhood.
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To these personal memories, I cannot do without adding that which is described by an authoritative
witness, Msgr. Don Luigi Doria, Archpriest of Corato and Vicar General of the Archdiocese of Trani, highest
figure of priest and shepherd of souls:

“While still a child, I kept hearing the name of a woman who had been bedridden for more than forty years.
My mother was fond of her, and often spoke about her. Especially in the moments of sorrow and oppression, she
would run to her to implore her prayers. After twenty years, I went back to visit this soul again, and I found her
always the same: placid and smiling, working with the fusetti of the tombolo in her hands, or with the rosary
between her fingers, in attitude of prayer.

For all those who saw her and visited her, she had always the sweet word of the Will of God on her lips,
and was able to bring to everyone peace to their souls and consciences, and smiles to families.

Upon entering her little room, turning the eyes to the right, the visitor found a bed surrounded by a
curtain. On this bed a woman had been lying for about seventy years, always serene and fresh as a daisy. Small
in stature, lively eyes, penetrating look, her head slightly leaning toward the right, this virgin lived alone with
her sister - never a lament, never an act of anger. One could see her always sitting, leaning on three pillows,
with a crucifix - on which she wanted to model her entire existence - in front of her, hanging from the bar of the
curtain.

Lifting the veil of the curtain, one could see an altar, upon which every morning a Priest celebrated
the Sacrifice of the Mass. Near it, a closet in which the sacred vestments were kept. Nothing else, except for a
balcony from which, every once in a while, she used to get some air and sun.

Seventy years in bed! One entire long existence. Well, from 1878 to 1947, this soul spent her life in
solitude, in suffering, in silence, and in prayer.

This soul had a name known to many: Luisa Piccarreta, called “Luisa, the Saint”.”

CHILDHOOD OF LUISA

Luisa was a lively and a sturdy girl, like many other girls of those healthy and patriarchal families which
still exist in our land, who love to live in the open countryside, among the fragrance of thyme, the bleating of
the sheep and the harmony of the domestic animals which still populate our farmyards.

Our Puglia, austere and rough, industrious and sober, reflected the nature of its inhabitants. A tenacious
land, a land with a heart of stone, in which God wanted to fulfill His ancient promise: “...I will give you a new
heart and a new mind. I will take away your stubborn heart of stone and give you an obedient heart. I will put
my Spirit in you and will see to it that you follow my laws and keep all the commands I have given you” (Ez.
36, 26-27). Indeed the Lord blessed this land, giving numerous souls, who, in recent times, have drawn crowds
of faithful to God. Everyone remembers Saint Padre Pio of Pietrelcina, who transformed the stone of Gargano
into a beacon of light for both faithful and unbelievers.

In this wondrous plan of God, not least, comes Luisa Piccarreta, “THE LITTLE DAUGHTER OF THE
DIVINE WILL.”

Luisa was born in Corato, province of Bari, on the morning of April 23, 1865. Her parents, Vito Nicola
Piccarreta and Rosa Tarantino, had four daughters: Maria, Rachele, Luisa and Angela. Luisa was born on Sunday
morning “in Albis” (the first Sunday after Easter); for her family, this event was a happy premonition, and in this
joy, on the same evening, her father took her to the Church where she received the Sacrament of Holy Baptism.

On the knees of her mother and of her dear father, Luisa learned the first elements of the faith. Her parents
were for her the first witnesses of that faith, strong and clear, which forms the true richness of our families.

During her tender years, Luisa was of rather fearful temperament; this was the consequence of some
visions (Luisa calls them dreams) of the evil spirit, who terrorized her continuously, to the point of making her
shiver, bathed in cold sweat. She tried to conquer this emotional state by hiding behind her bed, or in seeking
refuge in the arms of her mother, in which she felt safe. These things happened to her especially when she went
with her family to the farmhouse, called “Torre Disperata”, located in the territory of Murge, 27 Km (~ 17 miles)
from Corato.

Those who know these places can appreciate the solemnity of the silence which reigns there, and the
hills, sunny, bare and stony.

When she was assailed by the evil spirit, in that solitude, Luisa turned to prayer. She prayed incessantly
to the Most Holy Virgin, asking with tears and filial trust to be freed from such anguish. Her tender years went
on like this, embittered and unhappy, living always isolated, without ever taking part in the innocent games,
typical of children.
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Divine Providence was leading this child along these mysterious paths, in such a way that Luisa knew no
joy other than God and His Grace. In fact, one day the Lord would say to her: “Listen, I went around the earth,
over and over again; I looked at all creatures, one by one, in order to find the littlest of all. And among them all
I found you, the littlest of all. I liked your littleness, and I chose you. I entrusted you to my Angels to guard you,
not to make you great, but to preserve your littleness. Now I want to begin the great work of the fulfillment of
my Will. You will not feel greater because of this; on the contrary, my Will will make you smaller, and you will
continue to be the little daughter of your Jesus - the little daughter of my Will” (Vol. 12 — 3/23/1921).

One day, being assailed by the evil spirit, terrorized, Luisa turned to her Celestial Mama, who benignly
spoke to her: “Why do you fear? Your Angel is by your side, Jesus is in your heart, and your Celestial Mama
keeps you under Her mantle. Why do you fear then? Who is stronger? Your guardian Angel, your Jesus, your
Celestial Mama, or the infernal enemy? Therefore, do not run away, but stay, pray, and do not fear.” At that
instant everything disappeared; serenity invaded her, and nothing else happened to her.

When she was nine years old, with her heart filled with joy, she received Eucharistic Jesus for the first
time, and since then, she learned to remain in prayer and adoration for hours before the Most Blessed Sacrament,
in her Parish Church of Santa Maria Greca.

She became a “daughter of Mary” at eleven, and with great fervor diffused the devotion to her Celestial
Mother among the girls of the same age.

This will be one of the fundamental characteristics of her spirituality; in fact, one day she would write a
Book of Meditation on Our Lady (The Virgin Mary in the Kingdom of the Divine Will).

The voice of Jesus led Luisa to complete detachment from everyone and everything. For this purpose,
He gave her as a model, the humble, hidden and silent life of the Holy Family of Nazareth. All her life, Luisa
would be submitted to the cares and obedience of her confessors, although, extraordinarily, they were never her
spiritual directors.

This role was assumed by Jesus Himself, Who molded her among a thousand sufferings and humiliations,
to make of her a vessel of election and Grace, and to promote the Kingdom of the DIVINE WILL among men.

SUFFERING CHRIST

When she was thirteen, while at home, Luisa heard a great uproar coming from the street, and she went
out to the balcony to see what was happening.

A terrible vision appeared before her eyes: the street was crowded with shouting people, and with
armed soldiers who, containing the crowd, were leading three prisoners. Among these, Luisa recognized Jesus,
carrying the cross on His shoulders. Afflicted and terrorized, Luisa contemplated this sad procession, but when
the Divine Convict was under her balcony, He raised His head and said: “Anima, aiutami!” (“Soul, help me!”).

At this scene, Luisa cried out and lost her senses.

This extraordinary event marked for Luisa a decisive turning point in her life, because on that day she
accepted her state of victim of expiation for the sins of men.

HUMILIATIONS AND SUFFERINGS

Aftershe accepted her state of victim, Luisa found herself very often in a state of complete unconsciousness:
her body would stiffen, becoming hard like stone, to the point that they were not able to move it or raise it.
These were phenomena so particular and unique as to be considered strange even by the people of her own
family, who railed against her, and humiliated her continuously. However, her family was immensely worried,
especially her parents, who subjected her to visits by doctors, who remained mute and dumbfounded before
such an extraordinary clinical case, unable to make any diagnosis. All of this was for Luisa a trial of unheard-of
suffering, which the Lord would make her go through.

When the hopes of the doctors were completely exhausted, her family turned, in anguish, to the last
hope: the priests.

Father Lojodice was called to her home; a Passionist Priest of a holy life, who lived with his family
because of the suppression of the religious orders, which occurred after the unification of Italy.

Father Lojodice drew near the bed of Luisa, he blessed her, and to the stupefaction of all, she immediately
regained her normal faculties. This fact, so extraordinary, produced the conviction, in Luisa and her relatives,
that Father Lojodice was a Saint. From that day, Father Lojodice went to Luisa every time he was called by her
family; and every time, without fail, his blessing freed Luisa from her state of immobility.

After a short time, Father Lojodice left Corato, being called back to the Convent by his Superiors. This
event caused great sorrow to both Luisa and her family. Luisa lamented with her Jesus: “Why do you cause all

11



these things when you come into me? Can we not love each other without others knowing anything? Have pity
on me! Free me from this terrible humiliation.”

But Jesus responded: “Have you not promised to suffer for me? So now let yourself be led by Me along
the ways of suffering.”

After the departure of Father Lojodice, another priest was called, who blessed her, and to the stupefaction
of the priest himself and of all who were present, Luisa regained consciousness. This fact produced in Luisa
the conviction that all priests were saints. However, one day the Lord said to her: “Not because all of them are
saints — if only they were so! They all have this power because they are priests, and all the faithful are submitted
to their priestly authority, created and wanted by Me. You must always be submitted to their priestly authority,
you must obey always, and never go against their will, because they are the continuation of my priesthood in the
world. The unworthiness of some does not annul their priesthood.”

The humiliations and the sufferings which Luisa had to bear during this period were unspeakable. She
was misunderstood by all - considered proud, false, a cheater, and a person who wanted to draw attention upon
herself. These ideas were also shared by her parents, who would think of any way - from the understanding to
the violent - in order to change this crazy head. But the most terrible humiliations she received were from the
priests. When they were called by her family in order to free her from her usual state of immobility, they would
refuse to go; and if they did go, they would overwhelm her with the most bitter reproaches. Once they left her
in that state for as long as twenty-five days.

THE DESIRE TO BECOME A NUN

During this period, Luisa expressed to her parents her desire to become a cloistered nun. On hearing
this, her parents were absolutely opposed. One day, after her insistence, her mama took her by gig to Trani,
to the cloistered nuns, where they spoke with Mother Superior. But her mama, not really wanting her little
Luisa to cloister herself in a monastery, revealed, in extreme detail, all the defects and the strange phenomena
surrounding her daughter, adding that she was a sickly girl of weak constitution. Obviously, these details
provoked a definitive refusal on the part of the Superior, who immediately dismissed her, saying that life in the
monastery was very hard, and that her health would not have borne the monastic rule.

So Luisa went back to Corato with her heart full of sadness and melancholy, pouring out her sorrow to
Jesus:

“Had You not promised me that I would become a nun?” The Lord answered: “You will be a nun, but
the true little nun of my Heart. You will remain closed in a room, without ever moving, in which you will pray,
suffer, and be always with Me.”

And so it happened. Luisa remained nailed to her bed of suffering for about seventy years.

CALVARY

In seeing that Luisa wasted away more and more every day, her family decided to bring her to the
countryside, to their own farmhouse, to regain her health. The Lord was waiting for her, to make her pass into a
new state of life. One day, while she was meditating in the solemn silence of the country of Murge, the evil one
made his final assault - so violent as to make her completely lose consciousness. Reduced to a most pitiful state,
she had a vision of Jesus suffering for sinners, and conquered by Grace, she fully consented to the Divine Will,
accepting the perennial state of victim, to which Jesus and the Most Holy Virgin were calling her.

She was only sixteen; and from this age began those atrocious sufferings which immobilized her for
the rest of her life on her bed of suffering. One day, still in the farmhouse, Luisa lost consciousness again,
not because of the evil one, but by the Will of Jesus, who made her share in the sufferings of His Passion. As
she came round from the ecstasy, Luisa felt great repugnance for any food; so she refused everything, and if
sometimes, forced by her parents, she ate something, she would bring it up immediately. Her family attributed
this to a new and unheard-of fuss, and therefore she had to suffer new and bitter reproaches. However, this was
the Will of God, Who was preparing Luisa to live only from the Divine Will, in such a way that It would be her
only food. In fact, this extraordinary phenomenon lasted until her death.

Luisa ate very little, only once a day and out obedience to her confessor; but immediately after, she
would sweetly bring up the food, whole, fresh and fragrant.

I write these pages and I confirm this phenomenon because I have been a spectator of it. One day, while
I was in the house of Luisa, my aunt Rosaria Bucci, her faithful and silent confidant, prepared food for four
people: for herself, for me, for Angelina, Luisa’s sister, and for Luisa.

I was surprised upon seeing that the lunch of Luisa consisted of just 4 or 5 orecchiette [pasta with the
shape of “little ears”, typical food from Puglia] and a few grapes, which I myself had brought an hour before.
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Everything was placed on a little plate. After my aunt put grated cheese on it, she told me: “Take it to Luisa”.
Surprised by this strange meal, I brought the food to the little room of Luisa. She welcomed me with a smile,
placed the plate on the appropriate bed table, made the sign of the cross, and began to eat. Feeling my state of
amazement, Luisa smiled at me again, then took a grape and offered it to me. When Luisa finished her lunch
(so to speak), she rang a little bell, and soon my aunt appeared, carrying a little tray in her hands. Here began
the scene, which I will never be able to forget: Luisa brought up everything in a strange way; | say this, because
I felt no repugnance; on the contrary, a strange fragrance diffused throughout the room. Then, removing the
little bed table, my aunt closed the shutters and said: “Come Peppino, let’s go eat, for Luisa has to sleep.” My
aunt brought to the table the food brought up by Luisa, and there it remained during our lunch. I counted the
orecchiette — they were six, and all the grapes, whole and bright — precisely eleven.

This fact so impressed me that, after lunch, I ran home and told everything to my mother, who showed
no surprise, since she already knew of it. [ remember her saying this sentence: “Blessed Rosaria... how many
times have I told her to bring me those leftovers, but she never made me content.”

The confessors were opposed to this new prodigy, and ordered her to eat, even if she brought up
everything after a little while.

Up to the age of twenty-two, the life of Luisa was tormented by her need to offer herself perennially to
the Lord, and by the atrocious humiliations that came from her family and especially from the priests, who, as
has already been mentioned, refused to go to her house to call her back to normality, when she was caught by
her state of petrifaction.

This entered into the Divine design, which, for Luisa, was a most heavy cross to carry. The need of the
priestly authority to give or remove her sufferings constituted the greatest suffering for Luisa. The mother of
Luisa, greatly grieved by the continuous mortifications received from priests - who considered these phenomena
to be spells, or, at the most, follies of a fanatical girl - turned crying to the Bishop of that time, who, against
every expectation, took interest in the case, and gave dispositions so that the priests would go to Luisa’s home
every time the circumstance required it. After a mature reflection, the Bishop found it appropriate to delegate a
specific confessor, who, bothered with having to go there continuously - almost every day - to wake her up from
her particular state, prohibited her from the repetition of this phenomenon. But Our Lord intervened directly to
cause the confessor to change his decision, using the cholera epidemic, which, in 1887, claimed many victims in
Corato. Luisa asked her confessor to be able to continue her state of victim of reparation and expiation for men.
The confessor granted her permission on the condition that she would pray to the Lord to make the scourge of
cholera cease.

The cholera disappeared immediately after three days of sufferings by Luisa - who had remained
motionless in her bed of suffering. The confessor had to bend to the evidence of the prodigy. The Bishop
appointed a shining figure of a priest as Luisa’s ordinary confessor - Don Michele De Benedictis - to whom
Luisa opened her soul minutely; this had not been possible for her with other priests. She herself could never
explain why.

In order to understand this soul well, Don Michele imposed limits to her sufferings; even more, she
could do nothing without his consent, and if necessary, she had to resist even the Lord.

One day Luisa asked the confessor permission to suffer in bed for a certain time, about forty days. “If
this is the Will of God, stay”, Don Michele said; but the bed was never again abandoned by Luisa, who was then,
in 1888, twenty-three years old, and remained, always sitting, nailed to the bed, for the fifty-nine years until her
death, which occurred on March 4, 1947.

It is to be noticed that until then, even though she had accepted the state of victim, Luisa had remained
in bed from time to time, because obedience to her confessors had never allowed her to remain bedridden in a
continuous way.

After the forty days, Don Michele too, bothered with having to go every day to wake her up, brusquely
ordered her not to fall again into that state. Luisa’s reasons, which affirmed that this was the will expressed by
God, could do nothing; therefore Luisa had to resist our Lord so as not to fall into her usual state of petrifaction.

But the Lord wanted this soul all to Himself, to lead her along the paths of His celestial graces. So, in
order to convince the confessor, the Lord revealed to Luisa the imminent war which was to break out between
Italy and Ethiopia.

Don Michele, always firm in his decision, was skeptical in the face of such news, but what was not his
stupefaction when, a few days later, he verified its accuracy in the event. We must consider that, in those times,
means of communication were not available to everyone, and in a little out-of the-way town of Southern Italy
the news did not arrive very easily - and what was thought in Rome was unknown to most. Though reluctantly,
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Don Michele had to bend to the Will of God; and so Luisa did not abandon her bed, ever again, for all the rest
of her life. It was new year’s eve of 1889.

In 1898, Don Gennaro Di Gennaro became the new confessor delegated by the bishop, and so he
remained for 24 years.

As the first thing, Don Gennaro, an “enlightened and prudent Priest”, realizing the wonders that the Lord
was working in this soul, ordered her to put into writing all that the Grace of God operated in her.

Luisa certainly did not expect this order, to which she had to submit with docility, even though it strongly
clashed with her humility.

Luisa was to write everything from the very beginning, without neglecting anything; and she was to give
everything to him, day by day. Though weeping, Luisa submitted herself. The excuse of being an illiterate woman
(she had attended only up to the second elementary grade) had no success: her confessor was immovable. So she
began to write her volumes (36) in the form of a diary. It was February 28, 1899. She wrote the last chapter of
Volume 36 on December 28, 1938. As soon as the order to do it ceased, she no longer wrote.

THE GIFT OF GOD

The Lord makes known to Luisa that He wants to give her an extraordinary gift: THE GIFT OF THE
DIVINE WILL. This particular grace which God gives to the creature from Himself, constitutes a special and
free gift...

Into the most complete silence and in the greatest hiddenness of this Soul, God wanted to send the
message of the Divine Will, in which the Holy Spirit wants to renew the face of the earth: the Kingdom of
God on earth as it is in Heaven. So a new event of grace begins in souls, through which God wants to enrich
humanity. It is November 1900 — the century which will see the forces of evil being unleashed, the Christian
values compromised, the voice of the Vicar of Christ little listened to, and protestations at all levels. Also the
Holy Church of God will suffer her silent martyrdom, and in the face of the human disasters, only the Will of
God will be Her strength on Her thorny path. And precisely in this century, so troubled, the Lord gives a new era,
which will invade His Church and all men of good will, and in which the triumph of Grace will be the ultimate
goal: “Do not fear: I will be with you until the end of times”.

In order to be worthy of this marvelous gift, the Lord Communicates with Luisa, as with a soul who must
dispose herself to:

1. Perfect conformity to my Will, because you will only be able to love Me perfectly if you love Me
with my own Will. Even more, I tell you that by loving Me with my own Will, you will arrive at loving
Me, and your neighbor, with my same way of loving.
Profound humility, placing yourself, in front of Me and of creatures, as the last among all.
Purity in everything, because any slightest fault against purity, both in loving and in operating,
is reflected all in the heart, and it remains stained. Therefore I want purity to be like dew upon the
flowers at the rising of the sun, which, its rays reflecting upon them, transmutes those little drops into
as many precious pearls, such as to enchant the people. In the same way, if all your works, thoughts
and words, heartbeats and affections, desires and inclinations, are adorned with the celestial dew of
purity, you will weave a sweet enchantment, not only for the human eye, but for the whole of Heaven.
4. Obedience, which must be connected with my Will, because if this virtue regards the superiors I
have given you on earth, my Will is obedience which regards Me directly,; so much so, that it can be
said that both one and the other are virtues of obedience - with this difference alone: one regards
God, and the other regards men. However, both of them have the same value, and one cannot be
without the other, therefore you must love both one and the other in the same way.”

Rl

Then He added: “Know that from now on you will live with my Heart, and you must see things the way
my Heart does, that I may find my satisfactions in you. Therefore be careful, for this is no longer your heart, but
Mine.”

This happened on November 22, 1900. Such a special gift from God is an exclusive prerogative of
Luisa, but must be extended to all men who accept this new event of grace.
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THE VICTIM

Luisa never abandoned her bed of suffering and remained sitting in the same position for 64 consecutive years
- not counting the first six years - without ever contracting the wounds on her body, which are inevitable during long
illnesses.

In the morning Luisa found herself huddled in her bed, as though petrified, to the extent that no one could
manage to move her, until her confessor or any other priest would come in prayer to bless her; only then would Luisa
begin to move and be released. So her sister Angelina and faithful Rosaria would place her again in her usual position
(sitting), while the priest would begin Holy Mass on a movable altar, which was in her room. Luisa participated in the
Mass with great devotion; she received Communion every day, and then remained in meditation for about two hours.
Afterwards, she would begin her work of tombolo. Many girls attended her home, working and praying with Luisa,
and meditating together on the Passion of Jesus Christ. Every morning, before starting her day, out of obedience Luisa
had to read to her confessor all that she had written the night before, and give it to him. This lasted until 1938. These
writings formed 36 volumes, some of which have been published.

Around one o’clock Luisa ate a small amount of food, which she would punctually bring up. Afterwards, she
would remain in meditation for a few hours, and then begin her ordinary work. Around midnight Luisa would begin
to write all that the Lord had worked in her during that day. In this way her day would end. This way of life lasted
until her death.

In 1922, her confessor, Fr. Gennaro, died and by order of the bishop Fr. Francesco De Benedictis took his
place. Fr. Francesco died in January, 1926. The Bishop, then, appointed a young priest, Fr, Benedetto Calvi, parish
priest of Santa Maria Greca, who assisted her until her death. This extraordinary figure of a priest received with
maternal care all the concerns, the joys and the sufferings of this soul, privileged by God.

Luisa was struck by unheard-of storms, which would certainly have crushed any other person, but which
were surpassed by her profound humility, obedience and faith — true food of this chosen soul. Her confessor and the
persons who were close to her — especially her faithful Rosaria — suffered tremendously, and while the weak (of spirit)
abandoned her, they remained at her side with humility and faith, until the triumph of the Work of God.

TOWARD THE SUNSET

After the storm passed by, and the waters were calmed, Luisa continued her humble and silent life, always
assisted with love by her faithful Rosaria and by all the souls who had been conquered by her spirituality, especially
the sisters Cimadomo.

It was in this last period that I had the singular fortune to know her: specifically, my contact with Luisa goes
from 1942 until 1947. Luisa wrote 36 volumes of highest spirituality, some of which were published in different
editions and spread throughout the world.

At the age of 81 years, ten months and nine days, her parenthesis in history ended - to be projected into God.
The joyful transit happened on March 4, 1947, at six o’clock in the morning.

Her illness (bronchitis), the only clinical illness she actually ever reported, had lasted only fifteen days.

EXTRAORDINARY PHENOMENA AT HER DEATH

As it appears in the picture, the dead body of Luisa is sitting on the little bed, just as when she was alive;
nor was it possible to stretch it out through the strength of various people. She remained in that position; so a special
casket had to be built. Her body was not subject to the “rigor mortis” typical of all human bodies after death. This was
noticed each day she was exposed to the eyes of the people of Corato, and to those of many foreigners who came to
Corato for the purpose of seeing and touching with their own hands this unique and marvelous case: all were able,
with no effort, to move the head to all sides, raise her arms and bend them, bend her hands and all the fingers. Even
the eyelids could be lifted and her bright eyes, which were not veiled, could be observed. Luisa seemed to be alive, as
though sleeping, while a group of doctors, convened for the purpose, after a careful examination of her body, declared
that Luisa was actually dead, and therefore it was to be considered a true death and not an apparent death, as everyone
had imagined.

They were forced, with the consent of the Civil Authority and of the Health Officer, to keep her on her
little deathbed for 4 days - I repeat, fours days - without reporting any sign of corruption, in order to satisfy the
crowd that thronged around, especially the people who were not from Corato, and which poured into the house,
even with violence.”

Luisa used to say that she was born upside down, therefore it was just that her life be upside down,
compared to the lives of other creatures.
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Also her death was upside down... She remained seated, as she had always lived, and sitting, was she to
go to the cemetery in a casket which was built for the purpose, with the sides and the front of glass, so that all
might see her, as a queen on her throne, clothed in white, with the “FIAT” on her breast — the little daughter of
the Divine Will, whom the Lord wanted to remove from her silence and humility only at her death.

More than forty priests, the Capitolo [the Ecclesiastical authorities] and the local Clergy, were present;
the sisters, who brought her on their shoulders in turns, and an immense crowd of citizens. The streets along
which the procession was to pass, were packed - incredibly; even the balconies and the roofs of the houses were
crammed with people, and the procession proceeded with great difficulty. The funeral was celebrated in the
Matrice Church by the entire Capitolo.

All the people of Corato followed the body of Luisa to the cemetery, and everyone tried to bring home
a souvneir of the flowers which had accompanied and touched the body.

A few years later, the body of Luisa was transferred to her Parish Church of Santa Maria Greca, where
she is humbly waiting for her glorification.

Luisa’s tomb inside Santa Maria Greca Church

Prayers to beseech the Beatification of the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta
Published on November 11, 1948 with the Ecclesiastical Approval
of the Archbishop of Trani, Fr. Reginaldo Addazi O.P.

1. O Most Sacred Heart of my Jesus, Who chose your humble servant Luisa as herald of the Kingdom of
your Divine Will, and as angel of reparation for the innumerable sins which sadden your Divine Heart, I humbly
pray You to grant me the grace which I beseech from Your Mercy through her intercession, so that she may be
glorified on earth as You have already rewarded her in Heaven. Amen.

(Our Father, Hail Mary, Glory Be)

2. O Divine Heart of my Jesus, Who gave to your humble servant Luisa, victim of your Love, the strength
to suffer the spasms of your sorrowful Passion for all her long life, let the halo of the Blessed shine soon upon
her head for Your greater glory. And through her intercession, grant me the grace which I humbly ask You...
(Our Father, Hail Mary, Glory Be)

3. O Merciful Heart of my Jesus, Who graciously preserved upon earth for many years your humble
servant Luisa, Your Little Daughter of the Divine Will, for the salvation and the sanctification of many souls,
answer my prayer - that she may be soon glorified by your Holy Church. And through her intercession, grant me
the grace which I humbly ask You...

(Our Father, Hail Mary, Glory Be)
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THE THREE APPEALS

1st - The DIVINE APPEAL

With His Father and the Holy Spirit, the Divine King appeals to His children on earth to come now and
enter into the Kingdom of His Will.

My dear and beloved children,

I come into your midst with My Heart all drowned in flames of Love. I come as a Father to be among
My children because I love you so very much. My Love is so great that I come to remain with you so that we
may live together with one, single Will; with one, single Love.... As I come to you, I bring with Me My pains,
My Blood, My works, and even My very death.

Look at Me. Each drop of My Blood, each of My pains and steps, and all the things I did compete with
one another because they want to give you My Divine Will. Even My death wants to give rebirth to the Life of
My Will in you.

I have prepared everything for you in My Humanity; and I have prayed for and obtained graces, helps,
light and strength for you to receive a Gift so Great. On My part I have done everything; so now I am waiting
for you to do your part. Who would be so ungrateful as to turn Me away and not welcome the Gift [ am bringing
to you?

Know that My Love is so great that I will forget about your past life, your sins, all your evils; and I will
bury them in the ocean of My Love to burn them all away; and then we will begin a new life together, all of My
Will.

Who would have the heart to refuse Me and send Me away without accepting My visit which is so full
of'a Father’s Love? But, if you will welcome Me, I will remain with you as a Father in the midst of His children.
Then we must be in the greatest accord and live together with one Will alone.

Oh, how much I long for this! How I moan, how I cry, even going into delirium, and weeping because |
want My dearest children to gather around Me and live with My very own Will.

It has been almost six thousand years; and My Humanity has sighed so much and shed so many bitter
tears because I want My children to come back and live together with Me. I want them around Me to make
them holy and happy again. I weep and weep as I call to them to come back to Me. Who would not be moved to
compassion over My tears and My Love which goes so far as to suffocate Me, even choking Me. Among sighs
and agonies of Love, I go about repeating: “My children, where are you? Why don’t you come back to your
Father? Why do you go away from Me? Why do you want to wander about poor, and full of so many miseries?
Your misfortunes are wounds to My Heart. I am weary of waiting for you.” And, since you do not come back
to Me, I come in search of you because I can no longer contain the Love that consumes Me; and I am bringing
you the great Gift of My Will. Oh, I beg you, I plead with you, be moved to compassion for My so many tears
and ardent sighs!

I come to you not only as a Father but also as a Teacher among His disciples... I want you to listen to
Me because I will be teaching you surprising things, lessons of Heaven, which will carry with them a Light that
will never go out and a blazing Love which endures forever.... My lessons will give you a divine strength, an
invincible courage, a holiness which keeps growing more and more. These lessons will light the way for your
steps and will guide you along the way to your Heavenly Fatherland.

I come as a King to live among His people, but not for the purpose of levying taxes and heaping
burdens upon you. No, no! I come because I want your will, your miseries, your weaknesses, all your evils. My
sovereignty is really this: [ want everything that distresses you and causes you to be unhappy and Testless so that
I can hide it within My Love and burn it all away. As the beneficent, pacific, and magnanimous King that I am,
I want to exchange My Will for yours, filling you with My most tender Love, with My riches and happiness,
with My peace and most pure joy.

If you will give Me your will, all will be done just as I have said; and you will make Me happy, and you
will be happy too. I long for nothing else than for My Will to reign among you. Heaven and earth will be smiling
at you. My Heavenly Mamma will be sure to be a Mother and Queen to you. She knows the great good that the
Kingdom of My Will will bring to you; and, in order to satisfy My ardent desires and to stop My weeping, and
because She loves you as Her true children, She is traveling amongst the people of the nations disposing and
preparing them to receive the dominion of the Kingdom of My Will. It was She who prepared the people for Me
so that I could descend from Heaven to earth. And now I am entrusting to Her, and to Her Maternal Love, the
task of disposing the souls of our people to receive a Gift so great.

So please listen to Me. And I beg you, My children, to read very attentively these pages that I am placing
before you. If you will do this, you will feel the need to live in My Will and I will be standing right beside you
when you read, touching your mind and your heart so that you will understand what you read and truly want the
Gift of My Divine “Fiat.”
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2nd - MATERNAL APPEAL
THE APPEAL OF THE QUEEN OF HEAVEN FOR HER CHILDREN TO COME
INTO THE KINGDOM OF THE DIVINE WILL
From “The Virgin Mary in the Kingdom of the Divine Will”

Dearest daughter, I feel the irresistible need to come down from Heaven to make you my maternal visits.
If you assure me of your filial love and faithfulness, I will remain always with you in your soul, to be your
teacher, model, example and most tender Mother.

I come to invite you to enter the Kingdom of your Mama - the Kingdom of the Divine Will - and I knock
at the door of your heart, that you may open it to me. You know, with my own hands I bring you this book as
a gift; I offer it to you with maternal care so that, in reading it, you may learn in your turn to live from Heaven
and no longer from the earth.

This book is of gold, my daughter. It will form your spiritual fortune and your happiness also on earth.
In it you will find the fount of all goods: if you are weak, you will acquire strength; if you are tempted, you will
achieve victory; if you have fallen into sin, you will find the compassionate and powerful hand which will raise
you again. If you feel afflicted, you will find comfort; if cold, the surest way to get warm; if hungry, you will
enjoy the delicious food of the Divine Will. With It you will lack nothing; you will no longer be alone, because
your Mama will keep you sweet company and with all her maternal care will take on the commitment to making
you happy. I, Celestial Empress, will take care of all your needs, provided that you agree to live united with me.

If you knew my anxiety, my ardent sighs, and also the tears I shed for my children! If you knew how I
burn with desire that you listen to my lessons, all of Heaven, and learn to live from the Divine Will!

In this book you will see wonders; you will find a mama who loves you so much as to sacrifice her own
beloved Son for you, in order to allow you to live of that very life from which she lived on earth.

Do not give me this sorrow - do not reject me. Accept this gift of Heaven I am bringing you; welcome
my visit and my lessons. Know that I will go all over the world; I will go to each individual, to all families, to
religious communities, to every nation, to all peoples, and if needed, I will go about for entire centuries until, as
Queen, I have formed my people, and as Mother, my children, who may know the Divine Will and let It reign
everywhere. Here is the purpose of this book. Those who will welcome it with love will be the first fortunate
children to belong to the Kingdom of the divine Fiat, and with gold characters I will write their names in my
maternal heart.

Do you see, my daughter? That same infinite love of God, Who wanted to use me in the Redemption
to make the Eternal Word descend upon earth, calls me into the field once again, entrusting to me the difficult
task, the sublime mandate to form the children of the Kingdom of His Divine Will on earth. Therefore, with
maternal care I put myself to work, preparing for you the way which will lead you to this happy Kingdom. For
this purpose [ will give you sublime and celestial lessons, and, finally, I will teach you special and new prayers,
through which you will bind the heavens, the sun, the creation, my own life and that of my Son, and all the
acts of the saints, so that in your name they may beseech the adorable Kingdom of the Divine Volition. These
prayers are the most powerful because they bind the divine work itself. Through them God will feel disarmed
and won over by the creature. Confident of this help, you will hasten the coming of His most happy Kingdom,
and with me you will obtain that the Divine Will be done on earth as it is in Heaven, according to the desire of
the Divine Master.

Courage, my daughter; make me content, and I will bless you.

31 - LUISA’S APPEAL

My sweet Jesus, I am here in Your arms to ask Your help. Ah, You know the anguish of my soul, how
my heart bleeds, my great repugnance in making known all that which You have told me about Your Most Holy
Volition (because of Luisa’s desire to remain anonymous)...Obedience imposes herself! You want it...And
though I should be crushed, I am constrained by a Supreme Force to accomplish the sacrifice. But remember,
oh my Jesus, that You Yourself have called me The Little Newborn of Your Most Holy Will. A newborn hardly
knows how to stammer. Therefore, what shall I do? I shall scarcely stammer about Your Volition. You will do
all the rest. Will You not, oh my Jesus?

Rather, grant that I may disappear completely; and let it be Your Volition which, with divine and indelible
letters, dips the pen in that Eternal Sun, and with golden letters writes the concepts, the effects, the value, the
power of the Supreme Will; and how the soul that lives in It, living as in its center, is ennobled, is divinized,
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deposes its natural remains, returns to its beginning and, triumphant over all its miseries, regains its original
state: beautiful, pure and all ordered towards its Creator, as it came forth from His Creative Hands.

You write on this paper the long history of Your Will, Your pain in seeing Yourself driven back by
creatures into the Celestial Regions. And as a sun on high, although rejected, You dart Your rays over all the
human generations; You want to come down to come to reign in their midst, and therefore You send the rays
of Your sighs, of Your groanings, of Your tears, of Your intense and eternal pain in seeing Yourself exiled and
the union of Your Will, as it were, broken off from the will of human creatures. And therefore You are waiting
for them to call You into their midst, to receive You as triumphant King, and to make You reign on earth as in
Heaven.

Descend, O Supreme Volition! I am she who first calls You. Come to reign upon the earth! You Who
created man so that he do only Your Volition (which he, ungrateful, broke by rebelling against You), come to
retie anew this human will to Yourself, in order that Heaven and earth and all may be re-ordered in You!

Oh, how I would give my life so that Your Volition be known! I would take flight in Its interminable
confines, to bring to every creature Its eternal kiss, Its knowledge, Its goods, Its value, Your inexpressible groans
because You want to come to reign upon the earth so that by knowing You, they receive You with love, and with
festivity make You reign!

O Holy Volition, with Your luminous rays shoot forth the arrows of Your knowledge! Make known to all
that You come to us to make us happy, but not with a human happiness, but Divine, to give us the lost dominion
over ourselves, and that light which makes known the true Good to possess it and the true evil to flee it, that
renders us stable and strong, but with a Divine strength and stability!

Open the current between the Divine Will and the human, and paint with the brush of Your Creative Hand
all those divine lineaments upon our souls which we lost by withdrawing ourselves from It!...Your Volition
will paint in us that freshness which never grows old, that beauty which never fades, that light which is never
overshadowed that Grace which always grows, that Love which always burns and is never extinguished...O
Holy Volition, make Your way; You make the way to make Yourself known...Manifest to all, Who You are and
the great good that You want to give to all, so that attracted, enraptured by such a good, all become the prey of
Your Will; and thus You will be able to reign freely on earth as in Heaven.

Therefore I pray You that You Yourself write all the knowledge that You have manifested to me on It;
and may every word, every saying, every effect and knowledge of It be to those who read, darts and arrows,
which, wounding them, make them fall at Your feet and receive You with open arms, to make You reign in their
hearts.

To the so many prodigies of Your Volition, work this one as well that as they know You, may they not
make You pass on; no. But may they open the doors to You, to receive You and to make You reign...The Little
Newborn of Your Will asks this of You. If You have wanted the sacrifice from me, and with so much insistence,
of manifesting the secrets that You have communicated to me on Your Volition; I want another from You: that
as It is known, It work this prodigy: that It take Its place of triumph and reign in the hearts that know It. This
alone do I ask You, oh my Jesus: I ask You nothing else; I want nothing but the requital of my sacrifice: that Your
Volition be known and reign with Its full dominion.

You know, my Love, how great has been my sacrifice, my interior struggles, unto feeling myself die;
but for Your love, and to obey Your representative on earth I have submitted myself to all. Therefore, I want
the prodigy to be great: that as they come to know Your sayings on Your Volition, may the souls be enraptured,
enchained and attracted more than by a powerful magnet and may they make that Divine “Fiat” reign which
You, with so much Love, want to reign upon the earth.

And if You please, my Life: before these writings come to the light of day, and go through the hands of
Your brothers and sisters, and mine, ah, bring Your Little Newborn of Your Will into the Celestial Fatherland.
Ah, do not give me this pain: that I should be spectator of our secrets become known by the other creatures. If
You have given me the first pain, spare me the second, but always: “not my will but Yours be done.”

And now a word to all you who shall read these writings:...I pray you, I supplicate you to receive with
love that which Jesus wants to give you, that is, His Will. But to give you His, He wants Yours, otherwise It will
not be able to reign. If you only knew with how much Love my Jesus wants to give you the greatest gift that
exists both in Heaven and on Earth, which is His Will!

Oh how many bitter tears He sheds, because He sees that by living with your volition, you drag the
ground, sickly, impoverished... You are not capable of maintaining a good resolution. And do you know why?...
Because His Volition does not reign in you.
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Oh, how Jesus cries and sighs over your lot...And sobbing, He prays you to make His Volition reign
in you. He wants to change your fortune: from sick to healthy, from poor to rich, from weak to strong, from
mutable to immutable, from slaves to kings. It is not great penances that He wants, or long prayers, nor anything
else, but that His Volition reign in you, and that your will no longer have life.

For pity’s sake, listen to Him! I am ready to give my life for each one of you, to suffer whatever pain,
provided that You open the doors of your soul to grant that the Volition of my Jesus Reign and Triumph over
the human generations.

And now I invite all:

Come with me into Eden, where our origin had its beginning, where the Supreme Being created man,
and making him King, gave him a Kingdom to dominate. This Kingdom was the whole universe; but his scepter,
his crown, his command came from the depths of this soul, in which resided, as dominating King, the Divine
“FIAT,” which constituted the true royalty in man. His garments were royal, more refulgent than the sun; his
acts were noble, his beauty enrapturing. God loved him so much, He played with him, He called him “My little
King and Son.” All was happiness, order and harmony.

This man, our first father, betrayed himself, he betrayed his Kingdom; and by doing his will, he embittered
his Creator, Who had so exalted and loved him; and he lost his Kingdom, The Kingdom of The Divine Will,
in which everything had been given him. The doors of the Kingdom were closed to him and God withdrew to
Himself the Kingdom given to man.

Now I must tell you a secret:

God, in withdrawing to Himself the Kingdom of the Divine Will, did not say: “I will no longer give It
to man;” but He kept It on reserve, awaiting the future generations, to assail them with surprising graces, with
dazzling lights such as to eclipse the human volition—which caused us to lose a Kingdom so Holy—and with
such attractions of admirable and prodigious knowledge of the Divine Will, as to make us feel the necessity,
the desire to put aside our volition which makes us unhappy, and hurl ourselves into the Divine Will, as our
permanent Kingdom.

Therefore the Kingdom is ours; take courage!...The Supreme “Fiat” awaits us, calls us, presses us to
take possession of it. Who would be so bold, who would be so perfidious as to not listen to its call, and to not
accept so much happiness?...Only, we must leave the miserable rags of our will, the mourning garment of our
slavery into which this has cast us, to clothe ourselves as queens, and adorn ourselves with divine ornaments.

Therefore, I appeal to all; I do not believe that you will not want to listen to me...Did you know this?
I am a tiny, little child, the smallest of all creatures; and bilocating myself in the Divine Volition together with
Jesus, [ will come as little one onto your lap, and I will knock at your hearts with moanings and tears to ask you,
as a little beggar, for your rags, your mourning garments, your unhappy volition, to give it to Jesus in order that
He burn all, and giving you anew His Volition, He return to you His Kingdom, His happiness, the whiteness of
His royal garments.

If you only knew what The Will of God means!...This encloses Heaven and earth. If we are with It,
everything is ours, everything lends from us; on the contrary, if we are not with It, everything is against us; and
if we have something, we are true robbers of our Creator, and we sustain ourselves by means of fraud and rapine.

Therefore, if you want to know It, read these pages. In them you will find the balsam for the wounds
that the human will has cruelly inflicted on us, the new air all divine, the Life all celestial. You will feel Heaven
in your soul; you will see horizons, new Suns, and often you will find Jesus with His Countenance bathed in
tears because He wants to give you His Volition. He cries because He wants to see you happy; and seeing you
unhappy, He sobs, sighs and prays for the happiness of His children; and asking you for your volition to snatch
from you your unhappiness, He offers you His as the confirmation of the Gift of His Kingdom.

Therefore, I appeal to all; and I make this appeal together with Jesus, with His own tears, with His ardent
sighs, with His Heart that burns, that wants to give Its “Fiat.” From within the “Fiat” we have come forth; It
has given us life. It is just, it is our obligation and duty to return into It, into our dear and interminable Heritage.

And in the first place, I appeal to the Highest Hierarch, to the Roman Pontiff, to His Holiness, to the
representative of the Holy Church, and therefore the representative of the Kingdom of The Divine Will. At his
holy feet, this little, tiny child places this Kingdom, so that he dominate It and make It known, and with his
paternal and authoritative voice, call his sons to live in this Kingdom so holy.

May the Sun of the Supreme “Fiat” invest him and form the first Sun of the Divine Volition in Its
Representative on earth; and forming Its primary Life in Him who is the Head of all, It will spread Its interminable
rays in all the world; and eclipsing all with Its Light, It will form one flock and one Shepherd

20



The second appeal I make to all Priests. Prostrate at the feet of each one, I pray, I implore them to
interest themselves in knowing the Divine Will. Take your first movement, your first act from It; rather, enclose
yourselves in the “FIAT,” and you will feel how sweet and dear Its Life is. Draw from It all your workings; you
will feel a Divine strength in you, a voice that always speaks, that will say admirable things to you that you
have never heard. You will feel a light that will eclipse all your evils, and eclipsing the peoples, will give you
the dominion over them. How many labors you do without fruit, because the Life of the Divine Will is lacking.
You have broken a bread for the peoples without the leaven of the “FIAT”; and they therefore, in eating it, have
found it hard, almost indigestible; and not feeling the Life in themselves, they do not submit to your teachings.
Therefore, you eat this bread of the Divine “Fiat!” Thus you will have sufficient bread to give to the peoples.
Thus you will form with all, one single Life and one single Will.

The third appeal I make to all, to the entire world, for you are all my brothers and sisters and my children.
Do you know why I am calling all? Because I want to give to all the Life of the Divine Will. This is more than
air that we can all breathe. It is as Sun from which we can all receive the good of the light; It is as palpitation of
the heart that wants to beat in all. And, as a little baby, I want, I yearn for you to take the Life of the “Fiat”...Oh,
if you knew how many goods you would receive; you would consume your life to make It reign in all of you!
This little, tiny one wants to tell you another secret that Jesus has confided to her; and I tell you it so that you
give me your will, and in exchange you will receive that of God which will make you happy in soul and in body.

Do you want to know why the earth does not produce?...Why in various points of the earth the ground
opens frequently with earthquakes, and buries in its bosom cities and persons?... Why the wind and the water
form storms and devastate all, and so many other evils that you all know?...Because created things possess a
Divine Will that dominates them and therefore they are powerful and dominating; they are more noble than we.
We, on the contrary, are dominated by a human will, and degraded; and therefore we are weak and impotent. If,
for our fortune, we will put aside our human will and will take the Life of the Divine Volition, we too shall be
strong, dominating... We will be brothers with all things created, which not only will no longer trouble us, but
will give us the dominion over them, and we shall be happy in time and in Eternity.

Are you not content?...Therefore, hurry: listen to this poor little one who loves you very much; and then
I shall be content when I shall be able to say that all my brothers and sisters are Kings and Queens, because all
possess the Life of the Divine Will.

Therefore, take courage all; respond to my appeal. And I yearn much the more for all to respond to me
in chorus to the appeal, because it is not I alone who call you, who pray you; but united to me, my sweet Jesus
calls you with tender and moving voice, and many times, even crying, He says to you: “Take for your life, My
Will; Come into its Kingdom.”

Furthermore, you must know that the first to pray to the Heavenly Father—that His Kingdom come and
that His Will be done on earth as It is in Heaven—was Our Lord in the “Our Father.” And in transmitting His
prayer to us, He appealed and prayed to all to ask the “YOUR WILL BE DONE” on earth as It is in Heaven. The
Love of Jesus is such (for He wants to give you His Kingdom, His “FIAT”), that every time you recite the “Our
Father,” He runs to say together with you: “My Father, it is I Who ask You It for My sons; hurry!” Therefore,
the first to pray is Jesus Himself; and then, you also ask for It in the “Our Father.” Therefore, do you not want
such a Good?

Now, | say to you one last word:

You must know that the yearnings, the sighs, the anxieties of this little child to see you all in the Kingdom of the
Divine Will, to see you all happy, to make Jesus smile, are such (in seeing the yearnings, the deliriums, the tears of Jesus,
Who wants to give you His Kingdom, His “FIAT”), that if she is not successful through her prayers and with her tears, she
wants to succeed with caprices both with Jesus as well as with you.

Therefore, everyone: listen to this little, tiny one...Do not make her sigh any more!...Tell me, please: “So be it,
so be it; we all want the KINGDOM OF THE DIVINE WILL.”

Corato (Bari, Italy), 1924

LUISA, THE LITTLE DAUGHTER OF THE DIVINE WILL
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Saint Annibaie Maria Di Francia

1851-1927
Beatified Oct. 7, 1990
Canonized on May 16, 2004

Extraordinary Confessor of Luisa Piccarreta
for over 17 years.
Ecclesiastical Censor of her Writings,
Founder of the Rogationist Fathers,
the Daughters of Divine Zeal
and the Anthonian Orphanages

St. Annibale was the Ecclesiastical Censor of Luisa’s writings until his death in 1927. Volumes 1-19
bear his Nihil Obstat. Additionally, he was responsible for publishing Luisa’s work, The Hours of the Passion,
in 1915.

Referring to Luisa’s writings he said:“...encompasses the whole purpose for which Our Lord Jesus
Christ wanted to choose a soul as the instrument of His omnipotent hand, and wanted to mold her according to
His way and make of her a vehicle in order to manifest to the world a doctrine all new, to illustrate what Divine
Will means, and thus to prepare the great triumph of the third Fiat upon earth.

The first Fiat extracted the whole Universe from nothing.

The second Fiat, pronounced by the Most Holy Virgin Mary, hailed by the Angel, determined the
Incarnation of the Divine Word in Her most pure Womb and the subsequent Redemption of mankind.

The third Fiat was left to us by Our Lord Jesus Christ in the great Prayer of the Our Father, with those
divine words: “Fiat Voluntas Tua Sicut in Coelo et in terra” — Thy Will be done on earth as it is in Heaven.

This supplication of the third Fiat which has resounded for twenty centuries on the lips of the children of
theHolyChurch, in the Royal Priesthood of the great Sacrifice of Holy Mass — this supplication, in spite of all the
human oppositions and iniquities, must have its great fulfillment. It cannot remain unanswered. All Saints, all
Doctors, all Preachers, all the Scholars of Ascetic Theology, have sung the praises of the fulfillment of the Will
of God as the highest perfection. They have defined the three degrees of uniformity with the Divine Volition, of
conformity to It, and of transformation — that is, of the annihilation of our will for the Divine (...)

These admirable writings, which we piously believe to have been dictated by the Divine Incarnate
Word, lead one who reads them with Faith, always of love, step by step, to the understanding of this formula.
In many ways these revelations open new horizons, not yet contemplated until now, concerning the mysteries
of the Divine Will, and about operating and living in It. And one thing is certain: even before arriving at the
complete knowledge of what it means to operate and live in the Divine Volition, one who reads these writings
cannot not remain enamored with the Will of God, and not feel new strong impulses, and a divine commitment
to transforming all of himself in the Divine Will.

These revelations say that this science of the Divine Will will form Saints of a perfection more sublime
than that of all the Saints who ever existed. And if this expression should seem exaggerated to some, I invite
them to read the treaty on True Devotion to the Most Holy Virgin Mary by Blessed [now Saint] Louis Marie
Grignon de Montfort, in which they will find a page where it is written that men would arise in the Holy Church
of a sanctity before which the greatest saints of the Church will be but shrubs before gigantic trees.”
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17 Years

His Holiness Pope Benedict XVI blesses the statue of Saint Annibale Maria Di Francia at Basilica
Saint Peter in the Vatican Rome on Wednesday, July 7, 2010

Plaza of Roman Protomartyrs (Protomartiri Romani) at the Arc of the Bells (Arco delle Campane)

The Rogationists of the Heart of Jesus and the Daughters of the Divine Zeal.

Pope Benedict XVI blesses the statue of Saint Annibale Maria Di-Francia Messina 1851-1927

The Father Superior General of the Rogationists Fr. Giorgio Nalin and the Mother Superior General of
the Daughters of the Divine Zeal Mother Diodata Guerrera

Wednesday, July 7, 2010 in the Plaza of the Roman Protomartyrs, at the Arch of the Bells of St. Peter
Basilica at the Vatican. The image of the Apostle of prayer for Vocations and Father of orphans and of the poor
has been placed in the Center of Christianity. The event marks an important date for the history of Family of
the Rogate.

PROGRAM
Welcome of Participants in Plaza of the Roman Protomartyrs.
Greeting of Father Superior General. Presentation of the work.
Prayer and blessing of the statue by the Holy Father Benedict XVI
Eucharistic Con-celebration near the Altar of the Cathedra in the Basilica St. Peter presided by His
Eminence Most Reverend Cardinal Tarcisio Bertone, Secretary of State of His Holiness.

BLESSING OF THE STATUE
We pray, O God, hope of the humble, refuge of the poor and father of orphans, who wanted to choose
Saint Annibale Maria, priest, as distinguished apostle of prayer for vocations, through his intercession, send
into your harvest worthy workers of the Gospel, and may it be that, moved by his same spirit of charity, we
grow in love toward you and toward our neighbor. Through Christ our Lord. Amen.

THE STATUE OF SAINT ANNIBALE MARIA
The statue, 5.30 meters high (17.5°) and carved in a single block of marble from Carrara, is the work of
the artist Giuseppe Ducrot. It was placed in the first niche at the Arch of Bells among the Saintly Founders of
Religious Institutes, as perennial memory and witness of the charism of the Rogate.

In Loving Memory of Saint Annibale Maria Di Francia
The Servant of God, Luisa Piccarreta’s Extraordinary Confessor and Founder of the Rogationists
of the Sacred Heart and the Daughters of the Divine Zeal. He edited and published various writings of Luisa’s
Including the book “L’orologio della Passione” and to Luisa Piccarreta, who is the first and the depository of a
good so great, to whom it was entrusted and who was chosen with a special mission. The origin of the Kingdom
of the Supreme Fiat, the depository, is the little daughter the Divine Will.”

“Anima, Auitami!” (“Soul, Help Me!)
“Out of so many souls, are there not some who will show this heroism of love toward Jesus?”

Volume 23 - February 28, 1928

...And do you think that the memory of father Di Francia, his many sacrifices and desires to make my
Will known, to the point of initiating the publication, will be extinguished in this great work of my Divine Fiat,
only because I brought him with Me to Heaven? No, no; on the contrary, he will have the first place, because
by coming from far away, he went as though in search of the most precious thing that can exist in Heaven and
on earth, of the act that glorifies Me the most, or rather, will give Me complete glory on the part of creatures,
and they will receive complete goods. He prepared the ground so that my Divine Will might be known; so
much so, that he spared nothing, neither expenses, nor sacrifices; and even though the publication did not have
its completion, by even just initiating it he prepared the ways so that one day the work of my Will in the midst
of creatures can be known and have life. Who will ever be able to destroy the fact that father Di Francia has
been the first initiator in making known the Kingdom of my Will? — and only because his life was extinguished,
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the publication did not have its completion? So, when this great work becomes known, his name, his memory,
will be full of glory and of splendor, and he will have his prime act in a work so great, both in Heaven and on
earth. In fact, why is there a battle going on, and almost everyone yearns for victory — to win in withholding
the writings on my Divine Fiat? Because he had brought the writings with himself in order to publish them.
Had it not been so, who would have talked about it? No one. And if he had not made others comprehend the
importance, the great good of these writings, no one would have interested himself.

Therefore, my daughter, my goodness is so great that I reward justly and superabundantly the good that
the creature does, especially in this work of my Will, which I so much care for. What will I not give to those
who occupy and sacrifice themselves in order to place in safety the rights of my eternal Fiat? I will exceed so
much in giving, as to make Heaven and earth astonished.”

1897 - 1898

Saint Annibale and Melanie Calvat with Daughters of Divine Zeal

In the beginning, Saint Annibale entrusted the girls’ orphanage to a distinguished widow who had been
converted to a life of piety through one of his sermons: Laura Jensen Bucca was a genuine help to him for
several years, but then she resigned. The priest turned to various religious communities, only in vain. So he
decided to found his own congregation of nuns whom he called Daughters of Divine Zeal, patterned after the
inspiration of the Rogate - the expression of the zeal burning in the Sacred Heart of Jesus for the glory of the
Father and the salvation of souls.

The budding community was not without its headaches: tribulation goes hand in hand with all the works
of God. Not only that, it is the bright badge of divine favor. In the light of a schism which occurred, the Institute
was suppressed by Church authority. Thanks to the offices of a venerable Friar Minor, Fr. Bernard of Portosalvo,
a one-year stay on the decree was given to the Fr. Annibale. The Institute was put on trial. During that year, he
had as a cooperator for his work none other than Melanie Calvat, the famous young shepherdess to whom the
Mother of God appeared on the mountain of La-Salette. Melanie remained at the Institute for one year, from
September 1897 to September 1898 - a year which, in the words of Saint Annibale, was a year of blessing.
The trial period was weathered successfully, having a healthy and vigorous effect on the community, and the
women’s congregation was put on a safe footing.

Melanie died at the age of 72, alone and unattended, on December 14, 1904, at Altamura, near Bari,
Italy. She is buried beneath a marble column with a bas-relief depiction of Our Lady welcoming her into heaven.
In spite of her unapproved writings, Melanie was always faithful to her original account of the apparition and
message of La Salette. She demonstrated this at the Shrine of La Salette during her last visit there September
8-19,1902.

1906

In the magazine of the Monfort Fathers “Queen of All Hearts” Saint Annibale had discovered the True
Devotion of St. Louis de Montfort in 1906 and had it practiced in all of his institutes.

From “True Devotion to the Blessed Virgin”

46. ... This means that the greatest saints, those richest in grace and virtue will be the most assiduous in
praying to the most Blessed Virgin, looking up to her as the perfect model to imitate and as a powerful helper
to assist them.

47. I said that this will happen especially towards the end of the world, and indeed soon, because
Almighty God and his holy Mother are to raise up great saints who will surpass in holiness most other saints

as much as the cedars of Lebanon tower above little shrubs. This has been revealed to a holy soul whose life
has been written by M. de Renty.

48. These great souls filled with grace and zeal will be chosen to oppose the enemies of God who are
raging on all sides. They will be exceptionally devoted to the Blessed Virgin. [llumined by her light, strengthened
by her food, guided by her spirit, supported by her arm, sheltered under her protection, they will fight with one
hand and build with the other. With one hand they will give battle, overthrowing and crushing heretics and their
heresies, schismatics and their schisms, idolaters and their idolatries, sinners and their wickedness. With the
other hand they will build the temple of the true Solomon and the mystical city of God, namely, the Blessed
Virgin, who is called by the Fathers of the Church the Temple of Solomon and the City of God. By word and
example they will draw all men to a true devotion to her and though this will make many enemies, it will also
bring about many victories and much glory to God alone...
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1908

December 28, Jesus foretells to Luisa the earthquakes in Messina, Sicily and Calabria and how large
areas of the world will be destroyed by earthquakes, floods, and wars.

Five hours later, a massive earthquake destroyed the city of Messina, Sicily, burying thousands of people
under a mass of rubble. Not a single one of Fr. Annibale’s orphans died in the earthquake, but 13 of his nuns
perished in the ruins. Responding immediately to the disaster, Pope Pius X sent money to relieve the victims,
including private funds specially earmarked for the orphans. Through his fatherly concern for the orphans of
Messina, the pope formed a deep admiration for Fr. Annibale Di Francia, an esteem destined to have a profound
impact on Luisa Piccarreta’s life and work.

Volume 8 - December 28, 1908

Finding myself in my usual state, I felt as if the earth were wavering and that it wanted to fall out from
under me. I became horrified, and said to myself: “Lord, what is this?”

Upon which, in my interior, He said: “Earthquakes.” Then He became silent.

I nearly didn’t pay attention to Him, and remaining somewhat in myself I continued my usual interior
acts. Thereupon, after five hours had passed since He had first spoken to me, I sensibly felt the earthquake.
Consequently, hardly had I finished feeling it, then I found myself outside of myself.

Somewhat confused, I saw agonizing things. However I was immediately removed from the sight of
that, and I found myself inside a Church. From the altar came a Young Man dressed in white, who I believe
was Our Lord—but I couldn’t say for sure. That Young Man, coming close to me, with an imposing look said
to me: “Come.”

I felt crushed, without being able to lift myself up. Also I noticed in myself that, at the same time, [ was
being scourged and destroyed. I said, almost refusing the invitation: “But Lord, is it already time to take me?”

Then that Young Man threw Himself into my arms, and in my interior I heard said to me: “Come, oh
daughter, so I can finish with the world. This is because I will destroy large areas of it with earthquakes, floods,
and wars.” After that, I found myself within myself.

December 28, 1908 Italy, Messina - The Tenth Most Destructive Known Earthquake on Record
in the World (estimated) 7.5mag. Deaths 70,000 to 100,000 from earthquake and tsunami.

1910

Saint Annibale Di Francia arrived in Corato, the Trani Diocese, to establish an orphanage. Father
Annibale Di Francia met Luisa Piccarreta for the first time, beginning a series of visits and a frequent and
intimate spiritual contact with Luisa, which lasted 17 years, until he died June 1, 1927.

1912

The Ist edition of “The Hours of the Passion” written by Luisa which Blessed Annibale Maria di Francia
was responsible for publishing in 1915.

The first formal relation of Blessed Annibale with the Piccarreta probably took place when he asked her
to write the reflections on the Passion of the Lord, to which he himself gave the title “The Hours of the Passion”.
The letters, written in the last three years of his years of his life, speak in a special way of the publication of the
work of Luisa. The archbishop of Trani, Msgr. Giuseppe Maria Leo, had asked him to review it for the Nihil
Obstat and Imprimatur.

1913

St. Annibale took a manuscript copy of the “Hours of the Passion” with him to Rome to an audience
with St. Pope Pius X. During the audience, as St. Annibale read one of the hours aloud to the pope, the Holy
Father interrupted him, saying, “Father, those words should be read kneeling.

1914

Saint. Annibale Maria di Francia soon began the printing of the 24 Hours of the Passion. Under his
request, Luisa had to write them around 1913-1914. St. Annibale gave them the title of “Orologio della Passione
di Notro Signore Gesu’ Cristo”, and published four editions (1915, 1916, 1917, 1925), with “Nihil Obstat” and
“Imprimatur.”
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1919

In April, the mother house of the Rogationsts in Avignone burned to the ground. Some of his congregation
questioned God’s providence, but Father Annibale silenced them immediately: “ Hush! Let us not ask, let us not
inquire as to “why,” but let us adore God's designs and trust in Him!”

Volume 8 - January 30, 1909
The story of ‘why'.

Finding myself in my usual state, I found myself outside of myself; I seemed to see a soul in Purgatory,
whom [ knew, and I said to her: ‘Take a look at how I am before God — I am so concerned about it, especially
about the state in which I find myself.” And she told me: “It takes nothing to know whether you are doing well
or badly: if you appreciate suffering, you are doing well; if you don’t, you are doing badly. In fact, one who
appreciates suffering, appreciates God; and by appreciating Him, one can never displease Him. Things which
are appreciated, are also esteemed, loved, and one cherishes them and keeps them safe, more than oneself. Can
it ever be possible that one wants evil for himself? In the same way, it is impossible that one may displease
God, if he appreciates Him.”

Then, afterwards, blessed Jesus came for just a little, and told me: “My daughter, in almost all of the
events that occur, creatures keep repeating, over and over again: ‘And why? And why? And why? Why this
illness? Why this interior state? Why this scourge?” And many other why’s. The explanation of ‘why’ is not
written on earth, but in Heaven, and there everyone will read it. Do you know what ‘why’ is? It is egoism,
which gives continuous food to love of self. Do you know where ‘why’ was created? In hell. Who was the first
one that pronounced it? A demon. The effects produced by the first ‘why’ were the loss of innocence in Eden
Itself, the war of untamable passions, the ruin of many souls, the evils of life. The story of ‘why’ is long; it is
enough to tell you that there is no evil in the world which does not carry the mark of ‘why’. ‘Why’ is destruction
of divine wisdom in souls. And do you know where ‘why’ will be buried? In hell, to make them restless for
eternity, without ever giving them peace. The art of ‘why’ is to wage war against souls, without ever giving
them respite.”

1921

Fr. Annibale published a new edition of the “Hours of the Passion” including a Treatise on the Divine
Will. The 1921 edition also included an introduction by Monsignor Cento, a nuncio to Venezuela and a cardinal.
This “Hours” bore both the imprimatur and the nihil obstat. Cardinal Cento wrote to Luisa:

“The fundamental points of your life and spiritual doctrine have a very special attraction for me. Continue
to pray that my human will may truly disappear in God’s Will.

What you wrote concerning the Kingdom of the Will of God makes me go into ecstasy. How I wish that
God would make me live those truths! Furthermore, I want to express my lively desire that other volumes may
since our Lord Himself wants it. The lighted lamp should not be hidden under a bushel. He who is the light of
the world will know how to overcome all obstacles.”

Fr. Francis Vitale wrote about Fr. Annibale:

“He did not suffer people to complain about problems when his institutions were in trouble; he blessed
God. Once, in the Avignone courtyard, we were sitting in the shadow of a plant tossed by the wind. When a
thorny branch hurt his head, [Fr. Annibale] quickly exclaimed:

“What is this plant doing here?

It is better to move it.” Then, as if aware of having made a mistake that could have ill effects, he turned
around saying:

“I have been a fool asking what this plant is doing here! It is doing God's will to make us practice
patience. We have to bless it.”

“Woe to those who dared to say things like, “poor devil, deuce, curse, bad fate, and the like.” He disliked
hearing pejorative words even about the weather! He said: “Speaking badly is negative; it is not good. The
elements of nature are creations of God, and even though they seem severe, they still do God’s Will. Why
complain then?”

Fr. Vitale and Fr. Annibale were reflecting on the virtues of St. Ignatius of Loyola. Someone mentioned
that St. Ignatius’ trust in God was so great that if he had seen the Society of Jesus completely destroyed, he
would only have needed fifteen minutes to calm down. Upon hearing this, without reflecting on the effect that
his comment might have, Fr. Annibale exclaimed, “So long?”
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1924

By order of the Archbishop of Trani, Luisa received a new confessor: Canon Don Benedetto Calvi, Pastor of St.
Mary the Greek Church in Corato. For 21 years, Don Calvi was to care for Luisa’s soul in good times and bad. Luisa’s
extraordinary confessor, Fr. Annibale Di Francia, was also able to console her.

Volume 16- February 10, 1924

[Luisa:] I was thinking to myself about all that was written in these past days, and I said to myself that
they were neither necessary nor serious things. I could have done without putting them on paper, but obedience
wanted it so, and I had the duty to say ‘FIAT’ also in this... But as I was thinking about this, my beloved Jesus
told me: “Yet, my daughter, everything was necessary in order to make known how to live in my Will. By not
saying everything, some quality of how to live in It would be missing, and therefore the writings could not have
the full effect of the living in my Will...

Do you see how necessary it is to make them [others] understand that complete abandonment is needed
in order to live in my Will? And you say it is not necessary to write about it? I feel compassion for you, because
you do not see what I see, and that’s why you take it lightly. Instead, in my All-seeingness, I see that these
writings will be for my Church as a new Sun which will rise in her midst;, and men, attracted by its radiant
light, will strive to transform themselves into this light and become spiritualized and Divinized, and therefore,
renewing the Church, they will transform the face of the earth.

The doctrine on my Will is the purest, the most beautiful, not subject to any shadow of the material
or of interest, either in the supernatural or in the natural order. Therefore, just like the Sun, It will be the most
penetrating, the most fecund, and the most welcomed and appreciated. And being Light, It will make Itself
understood and will make Its own way. It will not be subject to doubt or suspicions of error; and if some words
will not be understood, it will be because of too much light, which, eclipsing the human intellect, will not allow
them to understand the whole fullness of the Truth. However, they will not find one word which is not true. At
the most, they will not be able to comprehend it fully.

Therefore, in view of the good which I see, I push you to neglect nothing in writing. One saying, one
effect, one simile on my Will can be like beneficial dew upon the souls, just as dew is beneficial on the plants
after a day of burning sun, or like a pouring rain after long months of drought. You cannot understand all the
good, the light, the strength contained in one word; but your Jesus knows it, and knows the ones whom it will
serve and the good it will do.”

Now, as He was saying this, He showed me a table in the midst of the Church, and all the writings about
the Divine Will placed on it. Many venerable people surrounded that table and were transformed into light
and divinized; and as they walked, they communicated that light to whomever they encountered. Then Jesus
added: “You will see this great good from Heaven, when the Church will receive this celestial food, which will
strengthen her and make her rise again to her full triumph.”

Excerpt from Letter 1 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Messina, May 20, 1924

Dearest one in the Lord,

[ am sending you the penultimate sheet. I am reading again Volume 17 in my morning meditation. I had
already read Volume 13 before.

The revelations about the Divine Will are sublime! 1 gave the little handwritten treatise of the lady,
your friend, to the ecclesiastical Reviser, and I encountered some difficulties with him over a few points: for
example, the words of the consecration which Our Lord repeats over the souls, His Hosts - and other points. I
will mortify them quite a bit, and I hope to print all the chapters of the Hours. Someone from a city asked me
for 50 copies of the new edition.

I hope to come to Trani in the month of June, God willing. I have a case in Palermo which will be
decided on June 2", Ibeg you to pray!...We may be losing 70 thousand Lira, unjustly, because of the Masonry!
All the arguments are with us! Pray!

I kiss the hands of your Confessor.

When I come to Corato, if Jesus wants, | have to make several observations to you and to the Confessors
regarding certain points of the 12" and 13" books. But the doctrine seems sublime and divine to me!

I have commissioned paper for 5 thousand copies of all the treatises on the Divine Will. I may have a
beautiful volume printed in our Press of the boys’ House—with our equipment. Prepare for me all the material
to be printed. This morning I received a postcard from the renewed Libreria Editrice Pontificia of Rome, asking
me for 100 copies of the Hours of the Passion, 4th Edition, with the Treatise on the Divine Will! How did they
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know? I don’t know! It is the good God who is working. Here, we are hastening the work! Pray!
I bless you and your sister, and I say,
Yours in J.C. and in the Divine Will,
Canonico A.M. di Francia

Excerpt from Letter 2 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Messina, June 20, 1924

I already sent you the two little bottles of that ink you asked me for—for the fountain pen. Write me, if
you need notebooks.

Currently, in my morning meditation, in addition to the adorable Passion of Our Lord Jesus, beloved of
our hearts, I meditate—that is, I read slowly and with reflection—two or three chapters of your writings on the
Divine Will; and the impressions I draw are intimate and profound! I see a sublime and Divine Science, though
I still do not understand it completely, given the scarcity of my intelligence.

These are writings that must now be made known to the world. I believe they will produce great good.
For as sublime as this science of the Divine Will is, so do these writings of divine dictation present it, clearly
and limpidly. In my opinion, no human intellect would have been able to form them.

The Hours of the Passion, 4th Edition, is already at the end of the printing, including the little treatise on
the Divine Will. However, I am preparing several new chapters chosen from your writings, and I will add them
to the Treatise with a little preface. In the meantime I have commissioned new paper for the printing of one
entire first volume of the Divine Will, about the size of the Hours; but we will make the choice of the material
when I come, God willing, together with your spiritual Father and with you.

I received a letter from Turin, from a cleric in love with the Divine Will, who is waiting for the new
publications. He had written to me three years ago, and he had published in a Catholic periodical some chapters
of the Little Treatise of the Divine Will, which is in the Hours.

However, I always insist on one point—that is, sanctity does not consist of a formula, In order to form,
with this new Science, Saints who may surpass those of the past, the new Saints must also have all of the virtues,
and in heroic degree, of the ancient Saints—of the Confessors, of the Penitents, of the Martyrs, of the Hermits,
of the Virgins, etc., etc.

Volume 17- September 17, 1924

[Luisa:] ...my sweet Jesus gathered all the books written by me on His Divine Will; he united them
together, then He pressed them to His Heart, and with unspeakable tenderness, added: “I bless these writings
from the Heart. I bless each word; I bless the effects and the value they contain. These writings are part of
Myself.”

Then He called the Angels, who prostrated themselves, their faces to the ground, to pray. And since
two Fathers, who were to see the writings, were there present, Jesus told the Angels to touch their foreheads to
impress in them the Holy Spirit, so as to infuse in them light in order to make them understand the truths and the
good contained in these writings. The Angels did that, and Jesus, blessing us all, disappeared.

1925
Volume 17- April 26, 1925

[Luisa:] I was thinking to myself about certain things regarding the Will of God, which good Jesus had
told me, and which have been published, and therefore go around in the hands of those who want to read them.
I felt so ashamed within me, that this caused me an indescribable pain; and I said: ‘My beloved Good, how
could you allow this? Our secrets, which I wrote out of obedience, and only for love of You, are now before the
eyes of others. And if they continue to publish more things, I will die of shame and of pain. And after all this, as
recompense for my hard sacrifice, You have left me, so painfully! Ah, had You been with me, You would have
had pity on my pain, and You would have given me the strength to bear so much shame and pain!’

But while I was saying this, my sweet Jesus came out from within my interior, and placing one hand on
my forehead and the other on my mouth, as though wanting to stop the many afflicting thoughts that came to
me, told me: “Be quiet, be quiet, do not want to continue any further - these are not your things, but Mine. It is
my Will that wants to follow Its course to make Itself known, and my Will is more than sun. It takes too much to
hide the light of the sun; even more, it is completely impossible. And if they stop it from one side, it surpasses
the obstacle which they placed in front of it, and escaping from the other sides, it follows its way with majesty,
leaving those who wanted to prevent its course confused, because they have seen it escape from all sides without
being able to catch it. A lamp can be hidden, but the sun — never. Such is my Will, more than Sun; and if you
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want to hide It, it will be impossible for you. Therefore be quiet, my daughter, and let the Eternal Sun of my Will
follow Its course, both through the writings, and through publications, through your words and through your
manners. Let It surpass every obstacle, escape all impediments and, as refulgent light, cover the whole world. I
long for it - I want it.

But then, how much of the truths of my Will was really put out? One could say it was just the atoms of
Its Light. And although just atoms - if you knew the good they do! What will happen when, after all the truths
which I revealed about my Will shall be gathered — the fecundity of Its Light, the goods It contains, the infinite
extension of the merits It multiplies, and all the rest — everything will be reunited as a whole and will form, not
just the atoms or a rising sun, but its full day? What will happen? What good will this Eternal Sun not produce
in the midst of creatures? And you and I will be - oh, how happy, in seeing my Will known, loved and done!
Therefore, let Me do.”...

Volume 17- June 29, 1925

[Jesus to Luisa:] “I want to tell you something which is very consoling for you, and of great glory for
Me. It will happen with you, at your death in time, just as it happened with Me, at my death. During my life,
I worked, I prayed, I preached, I instituted the Sacraments, I suffered unheard-of pains, and even death itself;
but I can say that my Humanity saw almost nothing, compared to the great good It had done, nor did the very
Sacraments have life as long as [ remained on earth. As soon as I died, my death sealed all my works, my words,
my pains, the Sacraments; and the fruit of my death confirmed all that I did, and placed my works, my pains,
my words, the Sacraments which I instituted, as well as the continuation of their life until the consummation of
the centuries, in the act of rising again to life. So, my death put all my works in motion, and it made them rise
again to perennial life. All this was right, since my Humanity contained the Eternal Word and a Will which has
no beginning and no end, and which is not subject to perish. Of everything It did, nothing was to perish - not
even one word; rather, everything was to have continuation until the end of the centuries, in order to pass into
Heaven to beatify all the Blessed, eternally.

The same will happen with you. My Will which lives in you, speaks to you, makes you work and suffer
in It, will let nothing perish — not even one word of the so many truths which I have manifested to you about
my Will; rather, It will put everything in motion, It will make everything rise again. Your death will be the
confirmation of all that I have said to you. And since the living in my Will is such that everything the soul does,
suffers, prays and says, contain the Act of the Divine Will, all this will not be subject to perish, but will remain
in the world, like many Lives — and all of them in the act of giving Life to the creatures.

Therefore, your death will tear the veils which cover all the truths which I spoke to you,; and they will
rise again like many suns, such as to cast away all the doubts and difficulties with which they seemed to be
covered during your life. Therefore, as long as you live in this low world, you will see little or nothing in others,
of all the great good which my Will wants to do through you. But after your death, everything will have its full

effect.”

1926

The Archbishop of Trani designated Fr. Francia Director for all which concerned the writings of Luisa,
in sight of a publication which the Father desired to do, although prevented by his death, as well as ecclesiastical
Censor for the three united dioceses of Trani, Barletta and Bisceglie.

J.MLJ.A.
Messina, July 12, 1926

Blessed one in the Lord, Sister Luisa Piccarreta,

I received several days ago the continuation of Volume 18, sent from Trani.

Under the date of November 1* of last year, there is a harrowing chapter about your pains of the privation
of Jesus, which you compare to those of hell, and you find them greater than those. However, you believe that
they are not greater than those of Our Lord Jesus Christ on the Cross, and not even comparable to them!...

In my unworthy prayers, I supplicate Our Lord for you, that He would not let you suffer so much in these
privations, but that He would come back, always and quickly, to comfort you again.

I have not been well in my health, nor was I able to leave Messina due to pending businesses. But I hope
that Our Lord - if my Fiat is there - may allow me to come to speak with you and with Father Benedetto about
the printing. I am pleased that he undertook your direction, and I believe he fixed you up with morning Holy
Mass and Communion.
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I bless you in Jesus Christ. I am reading your writings. They are always sublime revelations — similes
worthy of the Divine Creator, as for example that of the beating of the heart compared to the single act of the
Fiat! I also bless your dear sister Angelina, the sisters Cimadomo, the nephews and the trainees.

In the Most Holy Hearts of Jesus and Mary, I say,

Yours in J. C.

Canonico A.M. di Francia

P.S. The style and the clarity of your writing, as far as I have read up to now, has improved very much.

Excerpt from Letter 3 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Messina, July 12, 1926

I have not been well in my health, nor was I able to leave Messina due to pending business. But I hope
that Our Lord—if my Fiat is there—may allow me to come to speak with you and with Father Benedetto about
the printing. I am pleased that he undertook your direction, and I believe he fixed you up with morning Holy
Mass and communion.

I bless you in Jesus Christ.

“I am reading your writings. They are always sublime revelations—similes worthy of the Divine Creator,
as for example that of the beating of the heart compared to the single act of the Fiat!”

To the Saint Don Louis Orione, he wrote:

“I feel worn out and extremely weak. I make great efforts to eat. My inner life: spiritual desolation! . .
. God's Will be done in me, and Jesus’love be consuming me!

To Luisa Fr. Annibale confided his conviction that his work on behalf of the Divine Will had incited the
devil to afflict him with spiritual trials.

I have entered into a moral and spiritual state in which it seems to me that I see and feel the diabolical
work of the infernal enemy. Night and day they attack me, making me feel discouraged and oppressed. I feel
profound abandonment and desolation in myself. In a word, I feel an interior state of anguish and pain unlike
anything I have ever experienced before ... What I mean is that the demons were filled with rage to see me busy
with the work of the publication of your writings. And since they can’t do anything to me externally, since |
don’t walk along those paths, they worked on my interior to beat me down and make my health fail.

In all this I also seem to see that God is permitting everything to purify my soul in a very singular way,
maybe precisely because of the great task of the publication of your writings . . .

Last night was terrible for me, both physically and spiritually. It was a time of most intense suffering. I
couldn’t get any rest at all! The infernal enemy put a thought into my mind:

“Stop this publication. You should never have begun it.”

But I told the enemy, “No, no, no,” and I blessed Jesus . . .

I won’t tell you how I feel the devil’s more, many devils, trembling. This is why I perform continuous
exorcisms in the Name of Jesus . . .

Another sign that it [the Divine Will doctrine] is from God, is the tremendous war that the enemy has
waged against me to batter me down, which God is permitting to keep me from beginning my prayers in the
Divine Will.

Volume 17 - September 22, 1924

I continue: While I wrote what was said above, I saw my sweet Jesus who rested his mouth against my
heart; and with his breath He infused in me the words that I was writing. At the same time I heard a horrible
racket in the distance as if persons were beating one another, and the uproar was so great that [ was afraid. And
I turned to my Jesus and said to Him:

“My Jesus, my Love, who is causing such an uproar? They seem to be enraged demons. What do they
want that causes them to fight each other so much?”

And Jesus: “My daughter, that is exactly what they are. They would like for you not to write about my
Will. And when they see you writing more important truths about living in my Volition, they suffer a double
hell; and all the damned are tormented more. They greatly fear that these writings about my Volition will
be published, because they see themselves losing their kingdom on earth which they acquired when man,
withdrawing from the Divine Will, gave free reign to the human will. Ah, yes, it was really then that the enemy
acquired his kingdom on earth. But before the reign of my Volition, the enemy will find himself enclosed in the
deepest abysses. This is why they are struggling with such fury. They feel the power of my Will in these writings.
And even the possibility that they might become public makes them furious. They try with all their power to stop
such a great good. But do not pay attention to them and learn by this to appreciate my teachings.”
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Volume 19- August 14, 1926

[Luisa:] ...So, while I was so oppressed, my sweet Jesus, moving in my interior, as though feeling the
weight of my oppression, clasped me in His arms, and shaking me, told me: “My daughter, what’s up, what’s
up? Be cheered - I do not want you to be so oppressed. Instead of thanking Me, you oppress yourself? You
must know that, so that my Supreme Will may be known, I had to prepare things, dispose means, overwhelm
the Archbishop with those acts of absolute dominion of my Will, which man cannot resist; I had to make one
of my great prodigies. Do you think it is easy to obtain the approval of a Bishop? How hard it is — how many
quibbles, how many difficulties. And if they approve at all, it is with many restrictions, almost removing the
most beautiful shades, the most striking colors from all that my goodness has revealed with so much love.
Don’t you see, then, the triumph of my Will in the approval of the Archbishop, and, therefore, my great glory
and the great necessity that the knowledges about the Supreme Will become known and, like beneficial dew,
dampen the ardor of passions? Like rising sun, my Will dispels the darkness of the human will, and removes the
torpor which almost all creatures have, also in doing good, because the life of my Will is missing in them. The
manifestations about It will be like the balm which will heal the wounds produced by the human will.

Those who will have the good of knowing them will feel a new life of light, of grace, of strength flow
within them, in order to fulfill my Will in everything. Not only this, by in comprehending the great evil of
their own will, they will abhor it and will shake themselves from the yoke, so very hard, of the human will, to
place themselves under the gentle dominion of Mine. Ah! You neither know nor see what I do know and see;
therefore, let Me do it, and do not oppress yourself. Rather, you yourself should have encouraged and pushed
the one whom I have disposed with so much love to take on this commitment; even more, you should have told
him to hurry, and not to lose time....”

Volume 19- August 18, 1926

[Luisa:] While I was praying, I found myself outside of myself, and, at the same time, [ saw the reverend
father who must occupy himself with the printing of the writings about the Most Holy Will of God. Our Lord
was near him, taking all the knowledges, the effects and the values He has manifested about the Supreme Will,
which were turned into threads of light, and impressing them in his intelligence, in such a way as to form a
crown of light around his head. And as He was doing this, He said to him: “My son, the task I have given you
is great, and therefore it is necessary that I give you much light in order to make you comprehend clearly that
which I have manifested. In fact, they will produce their effects according to the clarity with which they will
be exposed, even though they are most clear in themselves. That which regards my Will is light that descends
from Heaven, which does not confuse and dazzle the sight of the intellect, but has the virtue of strengthening
and enlightening the intellect so as to be comprehended and loved, and of casting into the depth of the soul the
principle of her origin, the true purpose for which she was created, the order between Creator and creature. And
each one of my sayings, manifestations, knowledges about my Supreme Will are as many strokes of the brush to
make the soul return to the likeness of her Creator.

Everything I have said about my Will is nothing other than preparing the way, forming the army, gathering
the chosen people, preparing the royal palace, disposing the ground on which the Kingdom of my Will must be
formed, and therefore rule and dominate. Therefore, the task I am entrusting to you is great. I will guide you, 1
will be near you, so that everything may be done according to my Will...”

Then, after this, He blessed him, and He came to my poor soul, continuing to say: “My daughter, how
much [ care about my Will. How I love and yearn that It become known. My interest is so great that I am
disposed to give any grace to whomever wants to occupy himself with making It known...”

Volume 19- August 27, 1926

[Luisa:] As I was in my usual state, my always lovable Jesus made me see the reverend father who must
occupy himself with the printing of the writings about the adorable Will of God. And Jesus, placing Himself
near him, said to him: “My son, the title you will give to the book you will print about my Will is this: ‘The
Kingdom of my Divine Will in the midst of creatures. Book of Heaven. The call of the creature to the order, the
place and the purpose for which he was created by God’.

See, I want also the title to correspond to the great work of my Will...”
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Excerpt from Letter 4 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Trani, August 28, 1926
J.MLJ.A.
Trani, August 28, 1926

Most esteemed one in the Lord,

I received the 4 little volume. I am skimming through the 3 one and I noticed where it begins to speak
about the Divine Will.

1 read the exaltation of the Cross, that of Holy Humility, and that of Holy Purity.

Volume 7 has been reviewed completely.

Sister M. Cristina, currently Vicar of this House, has the 5™ and the 6™.

Pray the Lord to inspire us on how to do the publication, and do it completely according to His Divine
Volition. Amen.

My thought is that the first print should be done in Oria, and that afterwards the whole printing should
pass to Messina, where I reside, under my own eyes.

In the meantime, continue the 15" in black, in which you started to write what happened to you during
your infancy, childhood and youth. Write everything. Write also a faithful and complete narration of the illness
- that is, your being bedridden; when it was, how it happened, in what year, the oppositions of the Bishops, of
the Confessors, etc., etc.

Also, in volume 19 write everything - everything that Our Lord reveals, even tiny things in passing.

Everything for Holy Obedience, great Lady, for the Glory of God, for your mortification and for the
good of souls. Be careful not to distort or hide anything!

I bless you in the Lord with your dear ones, and I say,

Yours in J.C. Canonico A.M. di Francia

Volume 19- August 29, 1926

[Jesus to Luisa:] “...Now I want to see what you wrote about the title to be given to the writings about
my Will.”

And as He was saying this, He took this book in His hands, and He seemed to be reading what is written
on August 27. As He was reading, He remained pensive, as though placing Himself in profound contemplation,
in such a way that I did not dare to say anything; I could only hear that His Heart was beating very, very
intensely, almost wanting to explode. Then He pressed the book to His chest, saying: “I bless this title — I bless
it from my Heart, and I bless all the words that regard my Will.”” And raising His right hand, with enchanting
majesty, He pronounced the words of His blessing. After He did this, He disappeared.

Excerpt from Letter 4 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Trani, August 30, 1926

Most esteemed one in the Lord Jesus, Our Beloved and only Good!

Your Lady, which is Holy Obedience, wants you to write all that you remember of your childhood,
infancy and youth as far as the blessed intimate relation with the Divine Lover, adding the beginning of the
illness which confines you to bed. This will be a secret book; you will not show it to anyone — not even to Father
Don Benedetto, who is your Confessor, but not your Spiritual Director. If he asks you, you will tell him that
1 forbid you to show it to anyone until the Lord will want it so. Then I will tell him the reason. Therefore, he
should not be disappointed.

You must also write how this story began, and this great mortification of needing the Priest every day in
order to be released from the drowsiness in the morning.

This very day I must go to Rome for about fifteen days. Coming back, with the help of the Lord, I will
be in Corato. In the meantime, I continue to work on your manuscripts, which I must go through, one by one,
taking some notes on which you will then give me explanations. In this way I will be able to better reorder them
for the printing, with the help of Blessed Jesus.

I am well enough: last night most sweet Jesus gave me excruciating back pain, while I had never suffered
from rheumatics in my life. I could not resist; I even felt [ was passing out. I offered them in the Divine Will,
but I won’t hide from you that I desired to ask the Divine Goodness to mitigate them. Around 5 in the morning
they mitigated; I threw myself in bed, and I fell asleep. But how great is the strength that the Lord gave you, to
suffer bitter physical pains with great willingness and with desire to suffer more! But your irresistible pain is
that of the privation of Jesus, which is infinitely greater than all the material sufferings of the body!

To provide the House of Trani with a Mother Superior, we have in mind an old Sister of ours, of much
spirit, of discipline, Founder of one of our Houses, very pious, energetic, smart and capable of presenting herself
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to the Authorities. Moreover, she knows much about farming, because her family possesses various lands, and
also factories, so she will be able to take care of the factory of Corato. Mother General must decide with the 4
Councilors: pray! I won’t tell you, then, how exemplary and solicitous she is for Holy Obedience.

Now I bless you with your sister and disciple.

Commend me to beloved Lord Jesus and to most sweet Mama; then, the business of Rome, and the trips
of going and coming back. Fr. Palma is there, and we have to come back together. I must take the one hundred
thousand Lira in Altamura, where I would go upon coming back from Rome.

With blessings, again, I say,

Yours in J.C.

Canonico M.A. di Francia

Excerpt from Letter 6 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Rome, September 4, 1926

I give you this news: yesterday, first Friday of the month of September, I presented to Our Lord the 3rd
Volume, which I finished reviewing completely. Then I went to the Sacristy and I signed it at the end with my
Nihil Obstat, with the authority that Msgr. Archbishop of Trani gave me by appointing me Ecclesiastical Censor
for the publications of His three Dioceses. So the authorization to publish for the world these books dictated by
Our Lord about His Divine Will, is now opened. Note that it was the Ist Friday of the month which is dedicated
each month to the Sacred Heart of Jesus.

Now this is my idea: to review, myself personally, with the help of the Lord, all of the other volumes
which I have not yet read—that is, 2nd, 4th, 5th, 6th, 7th, 9th, 10, 11th, 19th; then, after going through them,
to place my Nihil Obstat; and then to pray Msgr. Archbishop of Trani, according to His promise, to place His
Imprimatur on each volume, after my Nihil Obstat. /¢ is understood that I will also place the Nihil Obstat,
without new revision, on Volumes 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, which I have already reviewed, and whose originals
you have. In this way, everything will be ready for the future—who knows, Our Lord may use whomever He
wants.

Do you see how, in this way, the celestial plan which wants these writings to be approved by the
Ecclesiastical Authority appears to be so well outlined! Who can resist the Divine Will?

I think I will come back to Corato between the 21st and the 22nd of this month of September because,
in truth, if I can, I will do everything possible with the help of Our Lord in order to present to Msgr. Archbishop
of Trani all of our volumes with my Nihil Obstat on September 24, which is dedicated to the Most Holy Virgin
of Mercy, Redemptrix of slaves, and to have all the Imprimaturs, or at least the beginning of the Imprimaturs,
on that day, so sacred and meaningful!—which also falls on a Friday.

In the meantime, let us pray, because if this point is passed, we can say that the publication is secured.

Lady Obedience imposes on you to write, either during the day or at night, everything, everything—
everything that the Lord reveals to you: let nothing escape you. This is word of the Uncreated Wisdom, and
one word is worth more than the whole Universe. You are not allowed, therefore, to neglect even one syllable.
If you are not impeccable in this Obedience, I will ask your Archbishop to exercise greater authority over you.

I bless you and your good sister and the young girls.

Tell Rosaria (I think that this is her name) to dare no more to touch you and to caress you, as she did once
in my presence, otherwise Our Lord will chastise her. Blessing you again, I commend to you a little bit my poor
health, which is worsened by the years; but before all, ask Blessed Jesus for my conversion.

If you want, you can write me a few lines. My address is: Via Circonvallazione Appia, 66 — Roma (40).

Yours in J. C., our Beloved Canonico M. A. di Francia

Volume 19- September 9, 1926

[Luisa:] ...I felt concerned because holy obedience had imposed on me not to neglect even one word of
that which my sweet Jesus would tell me, while I am apt to leave them out, because I am convinced that it is
not necessary to write, and to entrust to the paper, certain intimate things, certain outpoutings that Jesus makes
to my poor soul, but that they should remain in the secret of the heart. So I was praying that He would give me
the grace not to fail the obedience. And Jesus, moving in my interior, told me: “My daughter, if the one who
guides you and directs you gives you this obedience, it means that he has understood that it is I who speaks to
you, as well as the value that even one single word of Mine contains. My word is light, and is full of life. So, one
who possesses life, can give it; more so, since my word contains the creative power, therefore one single word
of Mine can create innumerable lives of grace, lives of love, lives, of light, lives of my Will within souls. You
yourself will not be able to comprehend the long way that one single word of Mine can make. Those who have
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ears, will listen; those who have heart, will be wounded. So, the one who guides you is right in giving you this
obedience. Ah! You do not know how I assist him and remain around him, while he reads my writings and yours
about my Will, so as to make him comprehend all the strength of the truths and of the great good contained in
them. And he moves around my Will, and by virtue of the light he feels, he sends you this obedience. Therefore,
be attentive, and I will help you and facilitate that which seems difficult to you. You must know that my Heart is
swollen, It agonizes and sighs because I want to make known the Kingdom of the Supreme Fiat, the great goods
which are in It, and the great good which those who will possess It will receive...”

Excerpt from Letter 7 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Altamura, October 5, 1926

Monsignor Archbishop of Trani has placed His Imprimatur on seven more volumes of your writings.
Meanwhile, I have finished reading the 5th and the rest, and the admirable things of the second little volume.
Truly the Lord has led you with great, immense goodness and charity. On Saturday, God willing, I will leave for
Oria, to begin the printing of the first volume, divided in two parts.

In the meantime, commend me to the Lord for a little bit of health, of energy, of serene mind, because
without a powerful help from above, I feel I am in the decline of life, and the publication of these admirable
writings requires a divine assistance and a time length of years. Who knows what the Lord will do! Pray!

Here, one of the two: either the increase of my natural strength, as if I were to go back twenty years, or
the supernatural assistance of grace. But we cannot know whether the Lord Jesus wants to use me or others for
this complete publication. As far as myself, I feel a great Divine assistance for penetrating into the spirit of these
writings and coordinating them for the purposes of the Divine Will. Surely Our Lord can infuse this intellect in
whomever He wants, I being unworthy of a Mission so holy!

Volume 20 - October 6, 1926

New martyrdom. One who does not do the Will of God cuts off the Divine Life within himself.
Deprivation of the writings. Jesus consoles Luisa, showing her how everything is written in the depth of her
soul.

.....] felt afflicted because when the Reverend Father came, who must occupy himself with the printing
of the writings about the Most Holy Will of God, he wanted me to give him all the writings, leaving me not even
those whose copies he already had. The thought that the most intimate things between me and Jesus were out,
and of being unable even to go over again what Jesus had told me about His Holy Will, tormented me. And
Jesus, coming back, told me:

“My daughter, why do you afflict yourself so much? You must know that everything I made you write
on paper, I Myself wrote first in the depth of your soul; and then I made you put it on paper. Even more, there
are more things written in you than on paper; therefore, when you feel the need to go over again what regards
the truths about the Supreme Fiat, take a look at your interior and soon will you see again whatever you want.
To be sure of what I am telling you, look right now into your soul, and you will see, in order, everything I have
manifested to you.”

Volume 20 - October 9, 1926

The Kingdom of the Will of God is like a new Creation. Pleasure of Jesus in hearing one speak about His Will.

...Jesus: “Certainly, my daughter - it is indeed the thing that interests Me the most. You know, from within you
I heard the father who took our writings with him speak about my Will to those who surrounded him, with so much love
that I felt wounded deep in my Heart. So I wanted to come out of you in order to listen to him. Those are my own words
which I have spoken about my Will that resound to my hearing. I hear my own echo, and therefore I want to take all the
pleasure in listening to him, and I want that you too take it, as a reward for the sacrifices you have made.”

At that moment, [ saw a ray of light coming out of Jesus, which extended so much as to reach the place where
Reverend Father was, and investing him, it made him speak — and Jesus was all consoled in hearing the speaking about
His adorable Will.

Excerpt from Letter 8 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Oria, October 15, 1926
Blessed daughter in J.C., Our Highest good, His Excellency Msgr. Archbishop of Trani to whom you
belong, gave me jurisdiction over you as far as your writings and their publication—that is, to manage you and
to dispose the publications as I believe is right (his words).
These faculties embrace all that you have written until now, and all that you will write in the future. The
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same Msgr. Archbishop was so benign as to place so much trust in me on this matter—Blessed Jesus disposing
it so—that He appointed me, as you know, Ecclesiastical Reviser for the publications of His three Dioceses, and
He went to the point of committing himself to placing his authoritative Imprimatur after my Nihil Obstat. And
He began to do this without even examining one single volume!

From this you can understand well how everything was Will of God, and that regarding the double
aspect of yourself in relation to your writings, and of the writings themselves, present and future—you are under
my exclusive obedience.

Let us not even consider that something similar can be seen in your recent Revelations; but above
these, there is the concept of the aforementioned authorities over you and over the writings, given to me by the
Ecclesiastical Authority.

Some time ago, you wrote me that you are afraid of the obediences I may give you. But it is about time
that you banish these fears of the love of self, as well as any reluctance or repugnance, when it comes to the
Glory of God and the good of souls.

Until now you have formed for yourself a formidable idea of Holy Obedience, to the point of comparing it
almost to a tyrant. But it is time to change language. Imagine the new Obedience, instead, like a most passionate
Mother who has one daughter alone, whom she loves dearly, and all of her commitment is in raising her a saint,
in rendering her wholly of Jesus, net for souls in the Holy Church, and most docile instrument in the hands of
God. As much as she is tender and passionate in love toward this only daughter, this Mother, who has her origin
from the very Heart of Jesus, will yet be strong in using all the appropriate means for the success of her beloved
daughter, leading her to the purpose; nor should she let herself be conquered or hindered by the laments, the
little tears, or the childlike reluctances of her tender daughter.

The great Lord of this tender Mother is in regions far away, and He entrusted the little daughter to her,
so that this Mother, tender and strong, may raise her for Him to true sanctity, and perfect observance of the
commands of the Mother, to the extent of becoming completely submitted to her. And when the Lord comes to
verify the happy outcome of the little daughter, and finds her mature in Holy Obedience, and has then exhausted
all His designs for the fulfillment of the third Fiat—then, the beloved creature will be delivered to Him once
again, and after having espoused her in the consummation of His Divine Will, He will take her with Him to the
eternal wedding.

Having considered all this, it is necessary that you, dearest daughter in J. C., do the Holy Obedience, not
by force and with pain, but with generous spirit and with holy joy and gaiety, knowing of fulfilling, in this way,
the Divine Will, and of cooperating for the glory of the Most High, for the greater consolation of the Heart of
Jesus, and for the good of souls.

Therefore, in sight of the Divine Will which manifests Itself here, and which many times has equally
manifested Itself, I, in the Most Holy Name of Jesus and with the Authority which has been conferred to me by
your legitimate Ecclesiastical Superior, give you absolute and strong obedience to write precisely, day by day,
night by night, time by time, everything that happens between you and Jesus!—be they even the most intimate
things!

I told you of the comparison with precious pearls, and you added that the Lord had compared His words
with precious diamonds, none of which must be lost!

Meanwhile, I also give you the obedience that when you finish writing the 20th volume, you let me
know, so that I may take it, place my Nihil Obstat, and have His Excellency Msgr. Leo, Archbishop of Trani,
place the Imprimatur.

Appendix to this letter:

This very morning after finishing this letter, continuing to read volume 7, on page 80, October 13, I read:
“As I heard Jesus pronounce the word ‘desires’, I said to Him: ‘My Highest Good, my desire would be that of no
longer writing—how much it weighs on me! If it weren’t for fear of going out of Your Will and of displeasing
You, I would do it.” And He, interrupting me, added: ‘You do not want it, and I do want it. Whatever I say to
you—write it out of obedience. For now it serves as mirror for you and for those who take part in your direction;
the time will come when it will serve as mirror for others. Therefore, everything you write which was said by
Me, can be called: divine mirror. And you would want to take this divine mirror away from My creatures? Watch
this seriously, My daughter, and do not want to restrict this mirror of Grace by not writing.””

So, watch this seriously! And do not be displeased with this most Passionate Mother! But execute her
orders with gladness! Jesus wants it!

35



Volume 7 — October 13, 1906
Detachment. Necessity of these writings, which are a Divine Mirror.

As I was in my usual state, my good Jesus made Himself seen for a little while, and He told me: “My
daughter, in order to know whether a soul is stripped of everything, it is enough to see this: if holy or even
indifferent desires arise within her and she is ready to sacrifice them to the Divine Volition with holy peace, it
means that she is stripped; but if she becomes disturbed and upset, it means that she is keeping something for
herself.”

Hearing the word “desire”, I said: ‘My highest Good, my desire is that I would rather not write any
more. How it weighs on me — if it wasn’t for fear of going out of your Will and of displeasing You, I would not
do it.” And He, breaking my words off, added: “’You do not want it, and I want it. That which I say to you, and
which you write out of obedience, for now, serves as a mirror for you and for those who take part in directing
you; but the time will come when it will serve as a mirror for others. So, that which you write, spoken by Me,
can be called ‘Divine Mirror’. And you would want to take this Divine Mirror away from my creatures? Watch
it, seriously, my daughter, and do not want to restrict this Mirror of Grace by not writing everything.” On
hearing this, I remained confused and humiliated, with a great repugnance to write these last words of His, but
obedience absolutely imposed it on me, and only to obey, I wrote. Deo Gratias.

Excerpt from Letter 9 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Messina, October 29, 1926

Little by little, as each volume is printed, I will give you back the manuscript. I make you also reflect on
the fact that this Treasure may be just as well kept in a Religious Institute, as in your home. Jesus wanted the
writings to come temporarily to Messina, and He will keep them.

The printing cannot be done in Messina; it will have to be done in Oria, and I am hoping to send
tomorrow the first little work to be printed. Meanwhile, I am writing a Preface—a little long, but it doesn’t
matter. But since Our Adorable Lord insists, so that the writings—that is, the great teachings about the Divine
Will—come to the light soon, I will divide each volume into two parts: the first part will contain the teaching
about the virtues and the like; the second part will enter into the topic of the Divine Will. This, until we get to
the Volumes which talk exclusively about the Divine Will. Then each volume will deal with this great topic.

You say that at the beginning of Volume 20 there is something regarding me. Well, do not delay—
transcribe it for me, that I may regulate myself according to the Adorable Divine Volition. Volume 20- September
28, 1926.

I want to let you know, for the tranquillity of your conscience, that the Obedience to write everything
is not under penalty of grave sin, but only for the greater satisfaction of Adorable Jesus, for His glory, for your
sanctification, and for the good of souls. But if you neglect completely to write, then the sin would be grave.

As far as the copies of several other Volumes still to be made, do not think that this is a matter of a short time.

I would hope to complete the whole printing in at least five years, and with a cost of one million—maybe more.

Volume 20 - September 28, 1926

Great affliction of Luisa because of the printing of the writings. Jesus wants them in His keeping. Jesus
pushes the Father who must occupy himself with it.

I felt oppressed and as though crushed under the weight of a profound humiliation, because I had been
told that not only what regards the Will of God must be printed, but also what regards all the other things that
my lovable Jesus has told me. My pain was such as to take away from me even the words, to be able to say
something so that they would not do it; nor was I able to pray to my beloved Jesus, that He would not allow it.
Everything was silence, inside and outside of me. Then, my lovable Jesus, moving in my interior, pressed me
to Himself to infuse in me courage and strength; and He told me: “My daughter, I do not want you to look at
what you have written as yours, but to look at it as Mine, and as something that does not belong to you. You
must not enter into it at all; [ will take care of everything. Therefore I want you to place it in my keeping; and
as you write, I want you to give it to Me as a gift, that [ may be free to do whatever [ want. To you will be left
only what you need in order to live in my Will. T have given you as many precious gifts for as many knowledges
as [ have manifested to you; and you — you want to give Me no gift?”

And I: ‘My Jesus, forgive me; I myself would not want to feel what I feel. Thinking that what has
passed between me and You will be known by others makes me restless, and gives me such pain that I myself
cannot explain. Therefore, give me strength; I abandon myself in You, and I give everything to You.’

And Jesus added: “My daughter, I like it this way. It is my glory, the triumph of my Will that requires
all this; but It wants - It demands that Its first triumph be over you. Aren’t you happy to become the victory,
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the triumph of this Supreme Will? Do you not want, then, to make any sacrifice so that this Supreme Kingdom
may be known and possessed by the creatures? I too know that you suffer very much in seeing that, after many
years of secret between Me and you, in which I have kept you hidden with so much jealousy, our secrets are now
coming out — you feel strongly affected. But when it is I who want it, you too must want it; therefore, let us be
in agreement and do not worry.”

Then, after this, He made me see Reverend Father; and Jesus was beside him, placing His holy right
hand on his head to infuse in him firmness, help and will, saying to him: “My son, hurry, do not lose time. I
will help you; I will be near you, so that everything may go well and according to my Will. Just as I care that
my Will be known, and just as I have dictated the writings about the Kingdom of the Supreme Fiat with paternal
goodness, so will I help with the printing. I will be in the midst of those who will occupy themselves with it, so
that everything may be regulated by Me. Therefore, hurry, hurry.”

Volume 20- November 6, 1926

[Jesus to Luisa:] “My daughter, courage, let Me finish to manifest to you all that is necessary, regarding
the Kingdom of my Will, so that nothing may be missing in order to form It in the midst of the human family.
Then, after I have completed everything, I will quickly bring you into our Fatherland. Do you think you will
see the full triumph of the Kingdom of the Eternal Fiat before coming to Heaven? Its full triumph you will see
from Heaven. It will happen to you as it happened to Me with the Kingdom of Redemption. I did everything
that was needed; I formed the foundation, I gave the laws and the counsels which were needed; I instituted the
Sacraments, I left the Gospel as the rule of their life, I suffered unheard-of pains unto death, but while being on
earth, [ saw little or almost nothing of the fruits and of the carrying out of Redemption. After I did everything,
having nothing left to do, I entrusted everything to the Apostles, that they might be the criers of the Kingdom of
Redemption, so that the fruits of the works I did for the Kingdom of Redemption might come out.

The same will happen for the Kingdom of the Supreme Fiat. We will do It together, my daughter. Your
pains, your long sacrifices, your incessant prayers that my Kingdom may come soon, and my manifestations
about It — I will unite everything together with Me and will form the foundations. Once I have completed
everything, I will entrust my Kingdom to my ministers, so that, like second Apostles of the Kingdom my Will,
they may be the criers of It.

Do you think that the coming of Father Di Francia, who shows so much interest and who has taken to
heart the publication of what regards my Will, came by chance? No, no — I Myself disposed it. It is a providential
act of the Supreme Will that wants him as first apostle of the Divine Fiat and proclaimer of It. And since he
happens to be the founder of an order, it is easier for him to approach Bishops, Priests and people, also within
his own institute, in order to proclaim the Kingdom of my Will. This is why I assist him so much and I give
him special light, because in order to understand my Will it takes great graces — not little lights; it takes a sun
to comprehend a Divine, Holy and Eternal Will, as well as great disposition on the part of the one to whom this
office is entrusted. And then, I Myself disposed also the daily coming of the Priest, in order to find soon the first
apostles of the Fiat of my Kingdom, that they might proclaim that which regards my Eternal Will. Therefore, let
Me finish first, so that after [ have completed it, [ may entrust it to the new Apostles of my Will; and you will be
able to come to Heaven, to see from up there the fruits of the longed for Kingdom of the Eternal Fiat.”

Volume 20- November 27, 1926

I was all abandoned in the arms of the adorable Will, and I prayed my sweet Jesus to make use of an
act of His Power so that the Supreme Will might invest the human generations; and binding them to Itself, It
might form Its first children, so longed for by It. And my Highest Good, moving in my interior, told me: “My
daughter, when someone has a special mission, this person is called mother, or father. Whoever originates from
this fulfilled mission can be called daughter of this mother. True mother means to carry a birth within her womb,
to form it with her own blood, to bear pains, sacrifices, and if necessary, to expose her own life in order to give
life to the birth of her womb. When this birth has matured in her womb and has come out to light, then, with
justice, by right and with reason, this birth is called son, and the one who generated him, mother. Therefore, in
order to be mother, it is necessary to first form all the limbs in one’s own interior - to generate them in one’s own
blood, and the acts of these children must be generated from the very heart of their mother.
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Now, my daughter, in order to be daughter of my Will, you have been generated in It; in It you have been
formed. And in forming you, the light, the love of my Will, more than blood, grafted Its manners, Its attitude, Its
working in you, making you embrace everyone and everything. This is so true that, since you are a birth from
It, It calls you now ‘newborn of my Will’, now ‘my little daughter’. Now, only one who has been generated
by It, can generate the children of my Will; therefore, you will be the mother of the generation of Its children.”

And I: ‘My Jesus, what are You saying? I am not good at being daughter — how can I be mother?’

And Jesus: “Yet, from you must come the generation of these children. What mother has suffered so
much? Who has been confined in a bed for forty years and more, for the love of forming a birth from herself,
and of giving to the light the generation of her children? No one. What mother, as good as she may be, has
sacrificed her entire existence to the point of enclosing within herself the thoughts, the heartbeats, the works,
so that everything might be reordered in the birth she carried, wanting to give life to it - not once, but as many
times for as many acts as her child does? No one. Do you yourself not feel within yourself the generations of
these children, by following their thoughts, words, works, steps, in order to reorder them all in my Will? Do
you not feel like wanting to give life to each one, provided that they may know my Will and be regenerated in
It? Everything you do in your interior and suffer, is nothing other than the formation and the maturation of this
birth, all of Heaven. This is why I have told you many times: your mission is great, there is no one who can
equal it, and highest attention is needed.”

Then, I felt oppressed because it had been written to me that reverend father Di Francia was having the
memories of my childhood printed, as well as everything that follows; and in my sorrow I said to my beloved
Jesus: ‘My love, look at what they are up to - from making known what You have told me about the virtues
and about your adorable Will, they are putting what regards myself. At most, they should do this after my death
—not now. Only for me there was this confusion and this highest sorrow; for the others - no. Ah! Jesus, give
me the strength to do your holy Will also in this.” And Jesus, clasping me in His arms to give me strength, all
goodness, told me: “My daughter, do not afflict yourself so much. You must know that the other sanctities are
little lights which form in the soul, and these lights are subject to grow, to decrease, and even to be extinguished;
therefore, it is not right to pass it for press while one is still living in time, before the light is no longer subject
to be extinguished by passing to the other life. What impression would one make, if it became known that this
light no longer exists?

On the other hand, the sanctity of living in my Will is not light, but sun; therefore it is not subject either to
become poor in light, or to be extinguished. Who can ever touch the sun? Who can take away from it even one
drop of light? No one. Who can extinguish one atom of its heat? Who can make it descend even a thousandth
from its place, from the height at which it reigns and dominates all the earth? No one. If there was not the Sun
of my Supreme Fiat, I would not have allowed the printing. Instead, I am in a hurry, because the good that a sun
can do, cannot be done by a light. In fact, the good of a light is too limited, and neither does it produce a great
good if it is displayed, nor does it cause a great damage if it is not manifested. The good of the sun, instead,
embraces everything; it does good to all, and not letting it rise as early as possible is a great damage, while it is
a great good to let it rise even one day earlier. Who can tell of the good that a sunny day can produce? More so
with the Sun of my Eternal Will. Therefore, the greater the delay, the more sunny days are taken away from the
creatures, and the more days are taken away from the sun, constraining its rays within Our Celestial Fatherland.”

Excerpt from Letter 10 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta:
Messina, Started November 19, 1926; finished November 23, 1926

I am finishing the 11th Volume, which is all filled with Divine Will. With this, I complete the reading
of those seven Volumes which still do not have the Imprimatur. As soon as they are ready, I will place my
Nihil Obstat on them, and I will send my Lay Brother to Trani to Msgr. Archbishop, so that He may place His
Imprimatur. In this way, this very important issue of obtaining the ecclesiastical approval for any event in the
future, will be taken care of. It will be a point surpassed for which we must thank Our Lord with immense
gratitude.

I thank you for the words you have copied for me regarding the Divine task which Our Lord, in His
infinite goodness, deigned to give to miserable me and to my people, of publishing the marvels of His Divine
Will. In this way Our Lord shows that everything is His work.

The printing has already begun—precisely, that of your childhood. I am preparing a preface for the
whole work. I could not obtain that the printing would begin at the Press of my Institute in Messina because
they have many works there; so it started at the Press of Oria, in which I have many of our young typographers
who, quickly and with great love, have appreciated very much the privilege conceded to them by Our Lord to
publish these writings.
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As I keep reading, I take a few notes about observations which I hope to discuss with you personally.
Meanwhile, may my meager prayers and yours, more worthy, run in the immensity of the Divine Will of the
Most Holy Humanity of Jesus Christ and of His Divinity, with which He operated in the Will of His Divine
Father, so that Our Lord, by the intercession of His Most Holy Mother, of His Angels, and of His Saints, may
want to give to you and me the grace to fulfill this Work of Heaven. Thus the outcome will have its perfect
fulfillment, in one way or another, or in a way which we don’t know yet.

There are also points in your writings in which the patience and the kindness of Our Lord toward you
appear in an admirable way. Then I suspend the reading to recite quite a few Glory Be’s of thanksgiving to Our
Lord for His great kindness toward you.

P.S. The publication of the entire work, with the printing, will be of about 25 thousand copies. And
since the work will be fairly thick, because it is the Divine Word that speaks, and this is substantial Word of the
Eternal Father, you can understand well how great the expense will have to be. But the Great Divine Treasurer
certainly does not lack the means, even if it should cost a million. Besides, the books will be sold quickly, maybe
more than the Hours of the Passion, and the money spent will return, and maybe even more.

Fr. Annibale worked tirelessly to prepare all of Luisa’s writings for publication and to disseminate
those which had already been approved. The Archbishop of Trani-Nazareth put him in charge of all of Luisa’s
writings.

January 1927
Excerpt from Letter 11 of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Messina, January 8, 1927
In the Spring, if Our Lord Jesus kindly gives me life and health, I will withdraw to Oria for at least the
whole Summer and part of the Fall; in this way the printing will run more rapidly.
You will receive some ink for the fountain pen. It is good, but we were not able to find those little bottles
“Insuperabile” in Messina. Give us the address of the city and the factory where it comes from, and we will
write them.

Excerpt from Letter1l of Saint di Francia to the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta: Messina, January 24, 1927

Dearest one in the Lord,

I received your letter, and I tell you that you still do not have the obedience to leave this world. You will
have the obedience in the Divine Will, when the Divine Incarnate Word, most sweet Jesus, has completed His
Revelations, which, how much longer will last, we do not know.

Let me know whether during this period of your fever the Revelations have continued, or have been
suspended; and whether you are writing as usual, or not.

As far as your fever goes, take a hot tisane of chamomile flowers for a few nights. If you want, and if it
seems appropriate to you, you may also call a doctor. For this, do as Father Calvi tells you.

For myself, I let you know that I am not in good health. I feel my strength exhausting, and I spend some
nights sleepless. I had to suspend, in the middle of it, the work of the correction of the proofs. I would shock
you in telling you how the infernal enemy trampled me in order to destroy me when I was doing this work. For
the time being, I had to suspend. We have started special prayers to the Most Holy Name of Jesus. Without a
special help from Our Lord, I will not be able to go on. Pray, but don’t think of leaving us.

I bless you. I am dictating this letter from my bed, today, Monday 24" of January, at about 3 O’clock
in the afternoon. I bless you again along with your sister. If you need something, make use, freely, of our
money which you have with you — relieve your poor sister. Many obsequies to Father Calvi and to the sisters
Cimadomo.

In the Most Holy Hearts of Jesus and Mary, I say,

Can.co Annibale M. Di Francia

Volume 20- January 28, 1927

How Our Lord will have three Kingdoms. The Kingdom of the Supreme Fiat will be the echo of the
Creation. How poverty and unhappiness will be banished. How in Our Lord and in the Virgin there was
voluntary poverty, not forced. How the Divine Will is jealous of taking care of Its daughter.

... Then, since most reverend Father Di Francia heard 