
Apostolic Intentions 
 
At about this time there came to my notice the harm and havoc that were being wrought 
in France by these Lutherans and the way in which their unhappy sect was increasing. This 
troubled me very much, and, as though I could do anything, or be of any help in the matter, 
laid down a thousand lives to save a single one of all the souls that were being lost there. 
And, seeing that I was a woman, and a sinner, 2and incapable of doing all I should like in 
the Lord’s service, and as my whole yearning was, and still is, that, as He has so many enemies 
and so few friends, these last should be trusty ones, I determined to do the little that was in 
me—namely, to follow the evangelical counsels as perfectly as I could, and to see that these 
few nuns who are here should do the same, confiding in the great goodness of God, Who 
never fails to help those who resolve to forsake everything for His sake. As they are all that 
I have ever painted them as being in my desires, I hoped that their virtues would more than 
counteract my defects, and I should thus be able to give the Lord some pleasure, and all of 
us, by busying ourselves in prayer for those who are defenders of the Church, and for the 
preachers and learned men who defend her, should do everything we could to aid this Lord 
of mine Who is so much oppressed by those to whom He has shown so much good that it 
seems as though these traitors would send Him to the Cross again and that He would have 
nowhere to lay His head. (W 1,2) 
 
Oh, my sisters in Christ! Help me to entreat this of the Lord, Who has brought you together 

here for that very purpose. This is your vocation; this must be your business; these 

must be your desires; these your tears; these your petitions. Let us not pray for worldly 

things, my sisters. It makes me laugh, and yet it makes me sad, when I hear of the things 

which people come here to beg us to pray to God for; we are to ask His Majesty to give them 

money and to provide them with incomes—I wish that some of these people would entreat 

God to enable them to trample all such things beneath their feet. Their intentions are quite 

good, and I do as they ask because I see that they are really devout people, though I do not 

myself believe that God ever hears me when I pray for such things. The world is on fire. 

Men try to condemn Christ once again, as it were, for they bring a thousand false witnesses 

against Him. They would raze His Church to the ground—and are we to waste our time 

upon things which, if God were to grant them, would perhaps bring one soul less to Heaven? 

No, my sisters, this is no time to treat with God for things of little importance. (W 1,5) 
 

Now why have I said this? So that you may understand, my sisters, that what we have 

to ask of God is that, in this little castle of ours, inhabited as it is by good Christians, none 

of us may go over to the enemy. We must ask God, too, to make the captains in this castle 

or city—that is, the preachers and theologians—highly proficient in the way of the Lord. (W 3,2) 

… for it is they who must strengthen the weak and give courage to God’s little ones. A fine thing 

it would be for soldiers if they lost their captains! These preachers and theologians have to live 

among men and associate with men and stay in palaces and sometimes even behave as people in 

palaces do in outward matters. Do you think, my daughters, that it is an easy matter to have to do 

business with the world, to live in the world, to engage in the affairs of the world, and, as I have 

said, to live as worldly men do, and yet inwardly to be strangers to the world, and enemies of the 

world, like persons who are in exile—to be, in short, not men but angels? Yet unless these 

persons act thus, they neither deserve to bear the title of captain nor to be allowed by the Lord to 

leave their cells, for they would do more harm than good. (W 3, 3) 

 

 


