
The Cenacle of My Will – Jan 21st, 2020 

Mary’s Heart – Why we pray through Her Heart 

Revelations to Luisa: Day 6 BVM 

“Now, my dearest child, you must know that, as soon as the Divine Fiat had 

Me take possession of everything, I felt Myself the possessor of everything 

and of everyone.  With Its Power, Immensity and All-seeingness, the Divine 

Will enclosed all creatures in my soul, and I felt a little place in my maternal 

Heart for each one of them.  From the moment I was conceived, I carried 

you in my Heart, and – oh, how much I loved you, and I love you.  I loved 

you so much, that I acted as your Mother before God; my prayers, my 

sighs, were for you; and in the delirium of Mother, I said:  “Oh! how I wish 

to see my child possessor of everything, just as I am.” 

Continued…Day 20 BVM 

“My child, you must know that from the moment I was conceived, I loved 

you as Mother, I felt you in my Heart, I burned with love for you, but I did 

not understand why.  The Divine Fiat made me do acts, but would keep the 

secret hidden from Me.  But as He incarnated Himself, He revealed the 



secret to Me, and I comprehended the fecundity of my Maternity – that I 

was to be not only Mother of Jesus, but Mother of all; and this Maternity 

was to be formed on the stake of sorrow and of love.  My child, how much 

I have loved you, and I love you.” 

V 23, Jan 27, 1928 

How the Kingdom of the Divine Fiat is enclosed in the Redemption.  

How God, in operating, chooses one in whom to deposit His work. 

…” So, in the Redemption, the depository of all my acts was my 

inseparable Mama.  It can be said that, as I was about to breathe, to cry, to 

pray, to suffer, and everything else I did, first I called Her to receive my 

breaths, my tears, my suffering, etc., in order to deposit them in Her, and 

then I breathed, cried and prayed.  It would be unbearable to Me, and a 

sorrow which would surpass any other sorrow, if I did not have my Mama 

in whom I could deposit my acts.  Now, since all the acts of the Kingdom 

of my Divine Will are enclosed in those of Redemption, even from that time 

I called you; and as I deposited in the Sovereign Queen of Heaven 

everything that regarded the Redemption, so did I deposit in you what 

regarded the Kingdom of the Supreme Fiat….” 

 

 

V34, Jan 1 ,1937 

 

…” Now, my Mama wanted to make Me smile upon my being born, and 

prepare the feast for Her Baby Son.  She knew that I cannot smile if I am 

not loved, nor can I take part in any feast if love does not run in it.  

Therefore, loving Me as true Mother, and possessing by virtue of my Fiat 

seas of love, Queen as She was of all Creation, She enveloped the 

heavens with Her love, and sealed each star with the ‘I love You, O Son, 

for myself and for all’.  She enwrapped the sun within Her sea of love 

and impressed in each drop of light Her ‘I love You, O Son’; and She called 

the sun to invest its Creator with its light, so that, being warmed, He 

might feel in each drop of light the ‘I love You’ of His Mama.  She invested 



the wind with Her love, and in each breath of it She impressed the ‘I love 

You, O Son’; and then She called it, so that it may caress Him with its 

breeze and make Him feel in each blowing of its breath:  ‘I love You, I 

love You, O my Son’.  She enveloped all the air within Her seas of love, 

so that, in breathing, He might feel the breath of love of His Mother.  She 

covered the whole of the sea with Her sea of love, and each dart of the 

fish.  And the sea murmured:  ‘I love You, O my Son’; and the fish darted:  

‘I love You, I love You’.  There was nothing She did not invest with Her 

love; and with Her empire of Queen She commanded all to receive Her 

love, to give back to Her Jesus the love of His Mama.  So, each bird – 

some trilled ‘love’, some twittered, some warbled ‘love’.  Even each 

atom of the earth was invested by Her love.  The breath of the animals 

reached Me with the ‘I love You’ of my Mother; and the hay was invested 

by Her love.  Therefore, there was not one thing that I saw or touched 

in which I would not feel the sweetness of Her love.  With this She 

prepared for Me the most beautiful feast upon my birth – a feast all of 

love.  It was the requital of my great love that my sweet Mother made 

Me find; and it was Her love that calmed my crying, warmed Me while I 

was numb with cold in the manger.  More so, since I found in Her love 

the love of all creatures, and for each of them She kissed Me, clasped 

Me to Her Heart, and loved Me with love of Mother on behalf of Her 

children; and I, feeling in each of them Her Maternal love, was drawn to 

love them as children of Hers and as dear brothers of Mine. 

 

V 19, April 16, 1926 

 

“..So, my Mama took everything from Us, to be able to diffuse Herself 

in everything and to place Herself at the top of every act of creature – at the 

top of every love, of every step, of every word, of every thought; at the top 



of every created thing.  She placed Her prime act upon all things, and this 

gave Her the right of Queen of all and of everything; and She surpassed, in 

sanctity, in love, in grace, all the Saints who have been and will be, as well 

as all Angels united together.  The Creator poured Himself upon Her, giving 

Her so much love that She possessed enough love to be able to love Him 

for all.  He communicated to Her the highest concord and the One Will of 

the Three Divine Persons, in such a way that She was able to adore for all 

in a divine manner, and to make up for all the duties of creatures.  Had it 

not been so, it would not be a truth, but just a manner of speaking, that the 

Celestial Mama surpassed everyone in sanctity and in love.  But whenever 

We speak, it is facts, not words.  Therefore, We found everything in Her; 

and having found everything and everyone, We gave Her everything, 

constituting Her Queen and Mother of Her very Creator…” 

 

 

V 19, May 18, 1926 

Just as the Virgin had to embrace everything and do the acts of all, 

in order to obtain the longed for Redeemer and conceive Him, in the same 

way, the one who must obtain the Supreme Fiat has to embrace all and 

answer for all.  Luisa feels the weight of her responsibility; Jesus 

reassures her.   

I was fusing myself in the Holy Divine Will, and after going around all 

created things in order to impress my ‘I love You’, so that my ‘I love You’ 

might resound everywhere and over all to requite my Jesus for His great 

love, I arrived at that point at which I would be requiting my God for all the 

love He had in the act of being conceived in the womb of the Celestial 

Mama.  At that moment my beloved Jesus came out from within my 

interior and told me:  “My daughter, in order to conceive Me, Eternal 

Word, my inseparable Mama was enriched with seas of grace, of light and 

of sanctity by the Supreme Majesty.  And She did such and so many acts of 

virtue, of love, of prayer, of desire and of ardent sighs, as to surpass all the 



love, virtues and acts of all generations, which were needed in order to 

obtain the longed for Redeemer.  So, when I saw in the Sovereign Queen 

the complete love of all creatures and all the acts needed to deserve that 

the Word be conceived, I found in Her the requital of the love of all, Our 

glory restored, all the acts of the redeemed ones, and even of those for 

whom my Redemption was to serve as condemnation because of their 

ingratitude.  Then did my love make Its final display, and I was 

conceived.  Therefore, the right to the name of Mother is natural for Her – 

it is sacred, because by embracing all the acts of the generations, and 

substituting for all, it was as if She delivered them all to new life from her 

maternal womb. 

Now, you must know that when We do Our works, We have to give 

so much love, light and grace to the creature who is chosen and to whom 

the work is entrusted, that she may be able to give Us all the requital and 

the glory of the work entrusted to her.  Our power and wisdom would not 

deposit themselves in the bank of the creature from the very beginning of 

a work of Ours, as though in the act of going bankrupt.  Our work must be 

safe in the creature who is called as primary act, and We must collect all 

the interest and the glory equivalent to Our work entrusted to her.  And 

even if Our work were later communicated to the other creatures, and 

because of their ingratitude it ran the risk of failing, this would be more 

tolerable for Us, because the one to whom it was entrusted at the 

beginning allowed Us to collect all the interest in place of the failures of 

the other creatures.  This is why We gave Her everything and received 

everything from Her:  so that all the capital of Redemption might remain 

intact, and through Her, Our glory might be completed and Our love 

requited.  Who is the wise man who, from the very beginning, would put 

his capital in a bank that is about to go bankrupt?  First he makes sure, and 

then he entrusts his capital.  However, it may happen that later on it fails, 

but this cannot cause him grave damage, because he has already made up 



for his capital through the much interest received.  If man does so, much 

more so does God, whose wisdom is incomprehensible.  And this was not 

about just any work, or a small capital, but it was about the great work of 

Redemption, and all the cost of the infinite and incalculable value of the 

Eternal Word.  It was a unique work, nor could a new descent of the Eternal 

Word on earth be repeated.  Therefore We had to place it in safety in the 

Celestial Sovereign Lady.  And since We entrusted everything to Her – even 

the very Life of a God - She, as Our trustworthy one, had to answer for all, 

becoming the guarantor and the one responsible for this Divine Life 

entrusted to Her – as indeed She did. 

Now, my daughter, what I did and wanted from my Celestial Mama in 

the great work of Redemption, I want to do with you in the great work of 

the Supreme Fiat.  The work of the Divine Fiat is a work that must embrace 

everything - Creation, Redemption and Sanctification.  It is the basis of 

everything, it is the life that flows in everything and encloses everything 

within itself.  Because it has no beginning, it is the beginning of all things, 

and the end and fulfillment of Our works.  See, then:  the capital We want 

to entrust to you is exuberant - you have not calculated it.  But do you 

know what it is that We entrust to you in the Supreme Fiat?  We entrust 

to you the whole Creation, all the capital of Redemption, and that of 

Sanctification.  My Will is universal, and in all things It has been the 

operator.  So, it is right that what belongs to It be entrusted to you.  Would 

you perhaps want my Will without Its works?  We do not know how to give 

Our Life without Our works and Our goods - when We give, We give 

everything.  And just as by giving the Word to the Celestial Queen, We 

centralized all His works and His goods in Her, in the same way, by giving 

you Our Supreme Will, reigning and dominating in you, We give you all the 

works that belong to It.  This is why We are giving you so many graces, 

knowledges and capacities – so that from the very beginning the Supreme 

Fiat might suffer no failure.  And you, placing It in safety, must give It the 



requital of love and glory of all Creation, Redemption and 

Sanctification.  Your task is great – it is universal, and must embrace 

everyone and everything, in such a way that if Our Will, communicated to 

the other creatures, should suffer some failure, in you We must find the 

compensation for the void of others.  And as you place It in safety within 

yourself, and you give Us the love, the glory and all the acts that the other 

creatures should do for Us, Our glory will always be complete and Our love 

will collect Its just interest.  So, you too will be Our trustworthy one, the 

one responsible for the Divine Will entrusted to you, and Its guarantor.” 

Now, while Jesus was saying this, I was taken by such fright.  I 

comprehended all the weight of my responsibility, and fearing strongly 

that I might put in danger nothing less than all the weight and works of a 

Divine Will, I said:  ‘My Love, thank You for so much goodness of yours 

toward me, but I feel that what You want to give me is too much.  I feel an 

infinite weight that crushes me, and my littleness and incapacity have 

neither strength nor ability.  As I fear that I might displease You, and I might 

be unable to embrace everything – go to some other creature, more 

capable, so that all this capital of your Supreme Will may be safer, and You 

may receive all the interest equivalent to such a great capital.  I had never 

thought of such a great responsibility, but now that You are making me 

understand it, I feel my strengths fail me and I fear my weakness.’  And 

Jesus, clasping me to Himself to relieve me from the fear that crushed me, 

added:  “My daughter, courage, do not fear.  It is your Jesus that wants to 

give you too much.  Am I perhaps not free to give whatever I want?  Do 

you perhaps want to put a limit to my complete work, which I want to 

entrust to you?  What would you say if my Celestial Mama had wanted to 

accept Me, the Eternal Word, but without His goods and without the acts 

that were needed to be able to conceive Me?  Would this be true love and 

true acceptance?  Certainly not.  So, would you want my Will without Its 

works and without the acts that befit It? 



Now, so that you may remove this fright, you must know that 

everything I have told you – that is, this capital so great - is already in 

you.  After I had you acquire the practice of giving Me the requital of the 

glory and the love of all Creation, Redemption and Sanctification, making 

you embrace everything and everyone, and having seen that the 

equivalent interest was coming to Me easily – only then did I want to make 

known to you, with more clarity, the great capital of my Will entrusted to 

you, so that you may know the great good you possess, and as you come 

to know it, I may sign the deed of the capital entrusted to you, and also 

make for you the receipt of the interest you give Me.  If you did not know 

it, neither the deed of the capital, nor the receipt of the interest could be 

made.  Here is, therefore, the necessity to make it known to you.  Besides, 

why do you fear to the point of wanting to send Me to another 

creature?  Do you not have a love within you that says,  ‘I love You for 

everyone and for everything’, and a motion that repays Me for the motion 

of all, and that in everything you do, embraces everyone, to give Me the 

acts, the prayers, the glory and the reparations of all, as though in one 

single embrace?  If you already do this, why do you fear?” 

At that moment, I saw other souls around me.  Jesus went to them, 

and checking them all, He seemed to touch them to see whether, at His 

touch, the motion of His Divine Life would come out – but nothing came 

out.  Then He came back to me, and taking my hand, He squeezed it 

tightly.  At His touch a light came out of me, and Jesus, all content, told 

me:  “This light is the motion of the Divine Life in you.  I went to the other 

creatures, as you saw, but I did not find my motion.  How, then, can I 

entrust the great capital of my Will?  This is why I have chosen you, and 

that’s enough.  Be attentive and do not fear.” 

V 36, August 15, 1938 



Those who Live in the Divine Will move in the Fiat just by breathing.  

They can feel within themselves the whole Heavenly Court; Its Breathing, 

Its Motion and Its Virtue of Conquest and Happiness.  Painful conditions 

for the Divine Will when It is rejected. 

My poor mind runs, flies in the Divine Will toward its center, to rest—to 

leave its remains and to take, in exchange, the clothing of Its Light, Its 

Breathing, Its Heartbeat, and Its Motion, that moves in all and gives Life 

to all.   

Now, while I was swimming in the ocean of Joys of the Divine Fiat, my 

always adorable Jesus, doing His short little visit, with Unspeakable Love 

told me: “My little daughter of My Will, how Beautiful it is to Live in My 

Will.  As the soul enters It, she breathes with Our Breathing, beats with 

Our Heartbeat, and moves in Our Motion.  In Communion with all, she 

does what the Angels, the Saints and all created things do, and makes 

everybody do what she is doing.  The Wonders contained in Our Will are 

astonishing; the scenes are so touching and unique as to capture 

everybody, making all attentive in enjoying Them.  Who knows what 

they would do to enjoy, as spectators, such delightful scenes from this 

soul who Lives in the Divine Will.   

“Now, you must know that as the soul enters My Divine Will, she 

breathes, palpitates and moves in Our Motion; but she does not lose her 

own breath, heartbeat and motion, although it is never detached from 

Ours.  Since Our Will is everywhere and circulates more than the 

breathing, heartbeat and motion of all, then, what happens?  The Angels 

and the Saints, Our very Divinity, and the whole Creation, together with 

My Will, feel the breathing and the heartbeat of the creature within 

them.  They all feel her moving inside, even to the center of their souls.  

They are Full of Happiness, of New Unspeakable Joys, that the pilgrim 

soul brings to each Blessed; since this soul is not enjoying—but suffering 



and conquering with her free will.  It is merely by breathing, palpitating 

and moving, in the Fullness of Joy that the soul, always United to My 

Will, brings ever New Joys from breathing in her own will.  And since it 

is the free will that forms the Conquering Act of the creature, she gives 

Me this New Conquering Flavor. O, how Happy the Blessed, Our own 

Divinity, and the whole Creation remain—and in an emphasis of Love 

and Fullness of Joy they say: ‘Who is breathing, palpitating and moving 

in us?  Who, from the earth, is bringing the Conquering Act of Pure 

Joys—of New Love, that we do not have in Heaven, and that makes us 

so Happy—increasing in us Our Reciprocating Love?'  And all in chorus: 

‘It is a soul who Lives in the Divine Will on earth.'  What Prodigies! What 

Wonders! How Enchanting the scenes!  A breathing that breathes in all, 

even in its Creator—that moves in all, even through Heaven, in the stars, 

in the Sun, in the air, in the wind, in the ocean.  It takes everything in 

hand in its own motion, and gives to God Love and adoration—all that 

everyone should give but has never given.  She gives to all her God—His 

Love, His Will; and she brings everything to God—and God to everybody. 

“Even if not all creatures would take Us, We remain equally Loved and 

glorified, because such is the Fullness of one act, one motion in Our Will, 

that all those creatures remain as many little drops of water before an 

Immense ocean—like many little flames before the great light of the 

sun. Therefore this motion, breathing and palpitating of the creature in 

Our Will abounds in all—hugs Eternity.  Suns and oceans are formed, so 

immense that they can give Us everything; and even if others do not 

accept this Life, they remain so small that it is as if they didn't exist. 

“O, My Will!  How Admirable, Powerful and Adorable You are.  The 

creature in You can give Us all and We can give all to her.  She covers 

everything and everyone; she makes Love arise with her light and gives 

Us Love for all.  We can say she offers True Reparation, because when 



the creatures offend Us, We find that she can hide Us in her Love in 

order to Love Us, and inside her Light to defend Us—putting to flight, 

with her Light, those who want to wound Us.  Therefore, always cherish 

in your heart Living in Our Will.” 

Then He added:  “My daughter, the Love for one who Lives in Our Will is 

so Great that, as she breathes, she gives Us, as a gift, all that We have 

done:  the Creation, the Angels, the Saints, Our own Supreme Being, Our 

Love and Glory.  So, taken by such excess of Love, We give her back what 

she has given Us.  As she exhales, she returns to Us all that We are; as 

she inhales, We return to her what she gave Us.  We are in continuous 

relation and exchange of gifts.  By this, We continuously strengthen Our 

Love—Our Inseparability, and We feel so much delight that We give her 

all that she wants.” 

But while I was feeling drowned in the Divine Will, the thought of my 

poor state was troubling me—the fact that I had to succumb to a sort of 

death every night, for fifty years and more, until someone would come 

to get me out of that state.  My God, I feel such pain, You know how 

much pain and how much it costs me.  Only the fear of displeasing You 

and not doing Your Will holds me on. Otherwise, who knows what I 

would do not to be submitted to this. 

And my sweet Jesus ran toward me and squeezing me tight in His arms 

told me: “My good daughter, be of good cheer.  Don't be too worried; I 

don't want you worried.  It is your Jesus who wants this painful state for 

you—this succumbing as if you were losing your life.  I suffer it together 

with you, since True Love cannot deny anything to the loved one.  And 

then, this state of yours, so painful—as if losing your life, was necessary 

and wanted by My Divine Will.  It wanted to find in you the return and 

reparation for the many deaths that creatures inflict upon It when they 

reject It, not giving It Life within themselves.  Submitting yourself for so 



long to these pains of death repaid My Divine Will for the many deaths 

given to It and called It to kiss the human will—to make Peace.  It is 

thanks to this, I could speak so much about My Will. 

“You must know that anything the creature does in My Will runs to give 

and form Life within It; otherwise, not receiving It, My Life dies for her.  

Do you think it's nothing for Me, this Great Pain of seeing so many of My 

Divine Lives dead for the creatures?  Therefore, it was necessary to find 

one who, in some way, would re-ignite My Yearning to form My Life in 

them.  My Will is in the same condition as a poor mother, who is ready 

to deliver but is prevented from giving life, and this life suffocates in her 

own womb.  Poor mother: she feels her baby dying in her womb and she 

dies of pain with him.    

“Such is My Will:  It feels in Itself the Birth of many Divine Lives already 

mature that It wants to give to the creatures; but as It is about to deliver 

them, It feels them suffocating in Its Womb.  The New Life dies and My 

Will with It, since there cannot be a True Life of Sanctity, Love, or 

anything belonging to Our Divine Life, without My Will.  Therefore, My 

daughter, calm down and don't think about it anymore. If We did this, 

We did it with the Highest Wisdom—with Love that We could not 

contain, and for the sake of the Order that We keep in Our Works.  It is 

necessary to bend and adore what We dispose for Love of the 

creatures.” 

Chapter 4 Rule of Benedict 

“Listen readily to holy reading, and devote yourself often to prayer. Every 

day with tears and sighs confess your past sins to God in prayer and 

change from these evil ways in the future.” 

Sister Joan Chisterson 



“  A willingness to be formed is the basis of formation. Anything else is 

fraud. People cannot be beaten into sanctity. They can only be beaten 

into submission. No, Benedict says, you can’t get the spiritual life by 

waiting for it. You have to reach for it. Read things that gild your soul. 

Turn your mind to prayer, to a conscious response to the God present 

here and now. Remember who you are.  

 The ancients considered the gift of tears a sign of God’s great favor. If 

we could always be sorry for what we have done to distort life in the 

past then perhaps we could be safeguarded against distorting it in the 

future. Regret is a gift long gone in contemporary culture. But critically 

needed. In this society guilt has disappeared and sorrow is labeled 

unhealthy. As a people then we separate one action from another in 

such a way that patterns escape us and pitfalls elude us. We simply 

stumble on, from one event to the next, unaware of the dangers of in it 

for us, uncaring of our past behaviors, unfeeling of the calluses on our 

hearts.  

 Life, Benedict implies, is a tapestry woven together from yesterdays 

threads. The colors don’t change, only the shapes we give them. 

Without the past to guide us, the future itself may succumb to it. 

Saint Agnes of Rome 

Agnes of Rome (c.  291 – c.  304) is a virgin martyr, venerated as a saint in 

the Roman Catholic Church, Eastern Orthodox Church, the Anglican 

Communion, and Lutheranism. She is one of seven women who, along with 

the Blessed Virgin, are commemorated by name in the Canon of the Mass.  

Agnes is depicted in art with a lamb, evoking her name which resembles the 

Latin word for "lamb", agnus (the given name is Greek, from hagnē ἁγνή 

"chaste, pure"). She is also shown with a martyr's palm. She is the patron 

saint of girls[1] and chastity.  
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Agnes' feast day is 21 January.  

 

Biography 

Substantially the circumstances of her martyrdom are believed to be 

authentic, though the legend cannot be proven true, and many details 

of the fifth century Acts of Saint Agnes are open to criticism.[2] A church 

was built over her tomb, and her relics venerated.[3]  

According to tradition, Agnes was a member of the Roman nobility, born 

in AD 291 and raised in an early Christian family. She suffered 

martyrdom at the age of twelve[4] or thirteen during the reign of the 

Roman Emperor Diocletian, on 21 January 304.  

A beautiful young girl from a wealthy family, Agnes had many suitors of 

high rank, and the young men, slighted by her resolute devotion to 

religious purity, submitted her name to the authorities as a follower of 

Christianity.[5]  

The Prefect Sempronius condemned Agnes to be dragged naked through 

the streets to a brothel. In one account, as she prayed, her hair grew and 

covered her body.[6] It was also said that all of the men that attempted 

to rape her were immediately struck blind. The son of the prefect was 

struck dead but revived after she prayed for him, causing her release. 

There commenced a trial from which Sempronius recused himself, 

allowing another figure to preside and sentence St. Agnes to death. She 

was led out and bound to a stake, but the bundle of wood would not 

burn, or the flames parted away from her, whereupon the officer in 

charge of the troops drew his sword and beheaded her, or, in some other 

texts, stabbed her in the throat. It is also said that her blood poured to 

the stadium floor where other Christians soaked it up with cloths.[citation 

needed]  
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Agnes depicted on the medieval Royal Gold Cup 

in the British Museum. 

Agnes was buried beside the Via Nomentana in 

Rome.[5] A few days after her death, her foster-

sister, Emerentiana, was found praying by her 

tomb; she claimed to be the daughter of Agnes' wet nurse, and was 

stoned to death after refusing to leave the place and reprimanding the 

pagans for killing her foster-sister. Emerentiana was also later 

canonised. The daughter of Constantine I, Saint Constance, was said to 

have been cured of leprosy after praying at Agnes' tomb. She and 

Emerentiana appear in the scenes from the life of Agnes on the 14th-

century Royal Gold Cup in the British Museum.  

An early account of Agnes' death, stressing her young age, steadfastness 

and virginity, but not the legendary features of the tradition, is given by 

Ambrose.[4]  

Veneration 

Agnes was venerated as a saint at least as early as the time of St 

Ambrose, based on an existing homily. She is commemorated in the 

Depositio Martyrum of Filocalus (354) and in the early Roman 

Sacramentaries.[7]  

Agnes' bones are conserved beneath the high altar in the church of 

Sant'Agnese fuori le mura in Rome,[8] built over the catacomb that 

housed her tomb. Her skull is preserved in a separate chapel in the 

church of Sant'Agnese in Agone in Rome's Piazza Navona.  
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CATACOMBS OF ST. AGNES 

Via Nomentana, 349 – 00162 ROME 

Phone and Fax: +39 06 86 10 840 

santagnese@santagnese.net 

www.santagnese.net 

Person in charge: Rev. Edoardo Parisotto 

Visiting hours: 9:00 – 12:00 / 4:00 – 6:00 

p.m. 

Closed on Sunday and holiday mornings 

Closed in November 

Bus ATAC: 90, 60, 36 

 

The famous and very young Roman martyr Agnes was buried in this 

catacomb on the left side of Via Nomentana where a hypogeum that 

belonged to her family probably already existed. We know that Agnes 

died at just twelve years of age and underwent tremendous torments: 

fire, according to Pope Damasus; decapitation, according to St. Ambrose 

and Prudentius, while according to others, the veins in her neck were 

severed. As a matter of fact, devotion to Agnes boomed right after her 

martyrdom. Roman and foreign pilgrims visited her tomb. She was also 

venerated very much by Emperor Constantine’s family. The Emperor’s 

daughter, Constantina (transformed by pious legends into St. Costanza) 

had a grandiose circular basilica built near the cemetery, of which only 

some masonry work remains today, and she wanted to be buried near 

the saint. For this purpose she had a splendid cylindrical mausoleum 

built, with a dome decorated inside by brightly colored mosaics with 

cupids gathering grapes. Constantina was buried in a porphyry 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Agnes_of_Rome


sarcophagus (which is in the Vatican Museums today. A copy was put in 

the mausoleum).  

On Agnes’ tomb in the catacomb, Pope Honorius I (625-638) had the 

present-day basilica built, which replaced a more ancient edifice from 

the time of Pope Symmachus (498-514). The basilica is partially below 

ground, with a narthex, three naves and a women’s gallery. The apse is 

decorated with a splendid mosaic representing Agnes between Popes 

Honorius and Symmachus. The catacomb is rather poorly preserved 

because it was visited without interruption over the course of the 

centuries.  

 

http://www.vatican.va/roman_curia/pontifical_commissions/archeo/i

nglese/documents/rc_com_archeo_doc_20011010_catacroma_en.htm
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