
Luisa’s Heaven is the Divine Will 

 

V30 – 1.17.32 - My little soul continues to cross the Interminable Sea of the Divine Fiat, 
and—O! how I remain surprised, that while I seem to have gone a long way, I go about 
looking and I find but a few steps compared to those that are left for me to take.  The 
Interminability is so Great, that even if I should walk for centuries, I would always find 
myself at the beginning; and there is so much to know about the Divine Volition, that finding 
myself in Its Sea, I always feel like the little ignorant one who has only learned the vowels 
of the Divine Will, and who maybe will go to learn the consonants in the Celestial 
Fatherland—that I hope to reach soon.  O! how I would like ways to move all Heaven to pity, 
so that my long exile may end.  But, after all, Fiat! Fiat! Fiat!  

And my always Lovable Jesus, having compassion for me, clasped me in His arms, 
telling me:  “Blessed daughter, Courage, do not afflict yourself too much—for now, I want 
your Heaven to be My Divine Will.  It will be for you Celestial Fatherland on earth, and will 
not fail to make you happy and to give you the Pure Joys from up there.  Wherever It Reigns 
It has many manifold Ways to give always New Surprises of Joys, of Contentments, so that 
the soul who possesses It may enjoy her Paradise on earth; and therefore, now It takes on 
the Dominating Mode, and Its Dominion extends in the mind, in the word, in the heart, in 
the whole being of the creature, even in the littlest motion, and—O! how Sweet is Its 
Dominion.  It is Dominion and Life, It is Dominion and Strength, It is Dominion and Light 
that makes Its way, and Its Light dispels the darkness, removes the bars that may prevent 
Good, and Its Dominion puts the enemies to flight.   

“In sum, the creature feels carried by the Dominion of the Divine Will; and while she 
is dominated, she becomes Dominator of herself, of her acts, and of the very Divine Will, that 
is such that, while It Dominates and Rules, Its Gentleness, Strength and Sweetness are so 
great, that It identifies Itself with the creature and wants her to Dominate along, because Its 
Dominion is Peaceful, and to each of the acts that the creature does It gives Its Kiss of 
Dominating Peace.  This Kiss, Gentleness and Sweetness, enraptures the human will in the 
Divine, and they extend the Dominion together to form the Divine Kingdom in the depth of 
the soul.  There is nothing more Beautiful, more Dear, Greater and Holier, than to feel the 



Dominion of My Will flow in all of one’s acts, and in the whole entirety of the creature.  I 
could say that Heaven remains behind in the face of the Dominion of My Will in the heart of 
the pilgrim creature.  In fact, in the Saints It has nothing to add; there is nothing left but to 
delight them continuously; while in the pilgrim soul there are Works that It can do, New Life 
It can Infuse, New Conquests It can obtain, to Expand and Extend more Its Dominion.  The 
Total Dominion of My Divine Will in the creature is Our continued Victory; for each of Its 
Acts which It does in her with Its Dominion, so many Victories do We obtain, and the 
creature becomes the Winner of Our Divine Will in her acts.  On the other hand, in Heaven 
We have nothing to win because everything is Ours, and each Blessed completes his work 
in the act of breathing his last; therefore, Our Conquering Work is on earth in the pilgrim 
souls, not in Heaven.  In Heaven We have neither anything to lose, nor anything to acquire.   

“Now, once My Divine Will has secured Its Total Dominion in the creature, It takes on 
Its Speaking Mode.  You must know that each of Its Words is a Creation; wherever It Reigns 
It is unable to remain idle, and since It possesses the Creative Virtue, It is unable to speak if 
It does not Create.  But what does It Create?  It wants to Create Itself in the creature, It wants 
to make Display of Its Divine Qualities—and It does so Word by Word, almost as It did in 
the Creation of the universe, when It spoke, not just one Word, but as many Words for as 
many different things as It wanted to Create.  The soul costs Us more than the whole 
universe, and when It is sure of Its Dominion, It does not hold Its Words back—on the 
contrary, as she receives the Act of Its Creative Word, It Expands her capacity and prepares 
yet another.  So, It Speaks and creates Light, It Speaks and Creates Sweetness, It Speaks and 
Creates Divine Strength, It Speaks and Creates in her Its Day of Peace, It Speaks and Creates 
Its Knowledges.  Each of Its Words is Bearer of Creation of the Good It possesses and reveals.  
Its Word makes Itself the Announcer of the Good It wants to Create in the soul.  Who can tell 
you of the Value that one Word alone of My Divine Will possesses?  And how many Heavens, 
Seas of Riches, Varieties of Beauty It places in the fortunate creature who possesses Its 
sweet and happy Dominion? 

“Now, after the Work, arises the Joy, the Happiness.  My Will, of Its own Nature, is 
pregnant with Innumerable Joys; It looks at the creature who has offered herself to receive 
the Creation of Its Words, and—O! how happy It feels, because It sees that each Creation 
that was received gives Birth to a Joy and Happiness without end.  And It passes from the 
Speaking Mode to the Delighting Mode; and so that the creature may enjoy more, It does not 
put Itself aside—no, but delights together with her; and in order to make her rejoice more, 
It keeps explaining to her the Nature and Diversity of the Joys It has Created in her soul only 
because It Loves her and wants to see her Happy.  And since the Joys, the Happiness, are not 
full when they are alone, they seem to die, therefore It leaves Me together with you, to be 
able to delight you always and prepare the New Joys with the Work of My Creative Word.    

“Therefore, Our only Feast and Happiness that We have upon earth is the soul who 
lets herself be possessed by the Dominion of My Supreme Will.  In her, Our Word, Our Life, 
Our Joys, find a place.  It can be said that the Work of Our Creative Hands is in the Order, 
there where it was established by Our Infinite Wisdom—that is, in Our Divine Will; she is at 
her place of honor.  On the other hand, one who lets herself be dominated by the human 
will, is in the disorder, and is Our continuous shame of Our Creative Work.  Therefore, be 



attentive, My daughter, and make Happy the One who wants to make you Happy in time and 
Eternity.” 
 


