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The Holy Death of Luisa Piccarreta 

March 4, 1947 
By Father Bernardino Giuseppe Bucci 

 

 
 
At the news of Luisa’s death which occurred on March 4, 1947, it seemed that 
the people of Corato paused to live a unique and extraordinary event. Their 
Luisa, their Saint, was no more. And like a river in full spate they poured into 
Luisa’s house to look at her and express their affection to her, for so many 
years esteemed and beloved by all. On the day of her funeral official mourning 
was declared in the town. Luisa’s body remained exposed for public veneration 
(with the permission of the health service’s doctor) to satisfy the thousands of 
people of Corato and the surrounding area who poured into the house day and 
night. It was necessary to have recourse to the police to control the flow of 
people. Everyone was under the impression that Luisa had fallen asleep and 
was not dead. In fact, her body, laid on the bed, did not undergo rigor mortis. 
It was possible to raise her hands, move her head in all directions, bend her 
fingers without forcing them, and raise and bend her arms. Her eyelids could 
be lifted and one could see her shining eyes, undimmed by death: everyone – 
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strangers, priests, ecclesiastical and civil figures – wanted to see this unique 
and marvelous case. A great many skeptics left the mortuary chamber shocked, 
crying and renewed. Luisa seemed alive, as if a placid and serene sleep had 
stopped her for an instant. 
 

 
 
Everyone was convinced that she wasn’t dead, and some said: "Call the bishop 
and you will see that by making the sign of the cross he will awaken her; isn’t 
Luisa a daughter of obedience?". This hope expressed the love they all felt for 
the Servant of God. But a council of doctors, summoned by the religious, civil 
and health authorities, declared after a careful examination that beloved 
Luisa really was dead. As long as she remained exposed for public veneration, 
she gave no sign of corruption nor did her body emanate any odors of 
putrefaction. Like a queen, she remained sitting on her bed. It proved 
impossible to lay her out, so that a special "p" shaped coffin had to be built for 
her, the front and sides of glass so that everyone could see her for the last time. 
Luisa the Saint, who for about 70 years had always remained sitting up in 
bed without ever leaving her room, passed among the immense lines of people, 
borne on the shoulders of a numerous group of sisters of all orders and 
surrounded by an unspecified number of priests and religious. 
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Her funeral was celebrated by the entire chapter in the main church, with the 
participation of all the confraternities of Corato…I visited Luisa’s body 
several times during the four days that she remained exposed, touching her 
several times and taking some of the flowers that were constantly placed upon 
her feet and legs, which I have guarded jealously for many years among my 
books. Many were given to the sick who were healed when they touched them 
and were able to attend her funeral. As the coffin passed, the bed-ridden were 
carried to the doors of their houses and many, it was said, received special 
graces. Luisa was buried in the Calvi family chapel. On July 3, 1963, her 
mortal remains were returned to Corato, to rest permanently in the parish 
Church of Santa Maria Greca. 

 
Last Words of Luisa Piccarreta,  

March 4, 1947 
(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.) 

“Now I die with greater Contentment, because the Divine Will has 
Consoled me more than usual with Its Presence in these last few moments of 
my life.” 

“Now I see a Long, Beautiful and Spacious Road, all Illuminated by an 
Infinite Number of Resplendent Suns – Oh yes, I recognize them! They are all 
my Acts Done in the Divine Will!” 
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“This is the Road that I Must Now Take; it is the Road that the Divine 
Will has Prepared for me. It’s the Road of my Victory: it’s the Way of my 
Glory, which will Unite me with the Immense Happiness of the Divine Will.” 

“It’s my Road; its’ the Road that I have Prepared for you. It’s the Road 
that I will Keep Reserved for all the souls who will ever Want to Live in the 
Divine Will.” 

 
Fiat!!! 

 
More about Luisa’s Death 

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 
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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 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. 

 
Fiat!!! 


