
Luisa Whose will is so Identified with the Divine Will 
 

 
 

V11 - 3.8.14 “My daughter, the soul who Lives in My Will can say of everything I do:  ‘It is 
mine.’  This, because the will of the soul is so Identified with Mine, that whatever My Will 
does, she does as well.  So, as she Lives and dies in My Volition, there is no Good which she 
does not carry with herself, because there is no Good which My Will does not contain; My 
Will is the Life of all the Good that creatures do.  Therefore, as the soul dies in My Will, she 
carries with her the Masses that are Celebrated, and the prayers and the Good works that 
are done, because they are all Fruits of My Will.  And this is still very little compared to the 
Operating of My Will Itself which the soul carries with her as her own.  One instant of the 
Operating of My Will is enough to surpass all the works of all creatures, past, present and 
future.  So, as the soul dies in My Will, there is no Beauty that matches her, nor Heights, 
Riches, Sanctity, Wisdom or Love; nothing - nothing can equal her.  As the soul who dies in 
My Will Enters into the Heavenly Fatherland, not only shall the Heaven’s Gates Open, but 
the entire Heaven shall Bow to Welcome her into the Celestial Dwelling, to Honor the 
Working of My Will.  What should I tell you, then, of the Feast and the Surprise of all the 
Blessed in seeing this soul completely Marked by the Working of the Divine Will; in seeing, 
in this soul who has done everything in My Will, that everything she has done during her 
life - each saying, each thought, word, work, action of hers - are many Suns that Adorn her, 
each one different from the other in Light and in Beauty; and in seeing in this soul many 
Divine Rivulets that shall Inundate all the Blessed and Flow also upon earth for the Good of 
pilgrim souls, since Heaven cannot contain them?  Ah, My daughter, My Will is the Portent 
of portents.  It is the Secret to finding Light, Sanctity and Riches - It is the Secret to all Goods; 
but It is not Known, and therefore not Appreciated nor Loved.  You at least, Appreciate It, 
Love It, and Make It Known to those whom you see disposed.” 

 

FIAT!!! 


