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I attended Padre Pio’s Mass shortly after my ordination 
to the priesthood. It was a great school. It was of more 
benefit to me than all that I had studied in my years 
of theology.

—Father Luigi Pasani

Father William Lauriola 
From the editors: We visited Father William Lauriola at the  
rectory office of his parish, the Immaculate Conception chapel 
in San Francisco, CA. His testimony follows: 

Father William (Guglielmo) Lauriola grew up in the 
small town of Monte Sant’ Angelo, just 16 miles east of San 
Giovanni Rotondo. His parents owned a store which sold 
agricultural supplies and many other items. From time to time, 
one of the Brothers from Our Lady of Grace monastery in San 
Giovanni Rotondo would visit their store, asking for a donation 
for the needs of the Capuchin community. William’s parents 
were happy to help and they always asked for news about 
Padre Pio. As a young boy, William felt a great admiration for 
the Capuchin who visited their store. William decided that 
when he came of age, he too would like to enter a Religious 
Order so that he could dedicate his life to the Lord.

The citizens of Monte Sant’ Angelo were aware that Padre 
Pio often sent people to their town, advising them to pray at the 
holy sanctuary of St. Michael the Archangel. They felt a sense of 
pride, knowing that Padre Pio held their town in the highest es-
teem. The angelic world was very real to Padre Pio, very present.  
His strong faith in angels was backed up by personal experience. 
He had been able to see and converse with his guardian angel 
since childhood. He always encouraged people to cultivate a 
devotion to the celestial beings, the angels.  

When William was a child, his parents used to take him by 
bus to San Giovanni Rotondo in order to see Padre Pio. Young 
William became so comfortable with Padre Pio that he would 
walk right up to him while he was hearing confessions and 
pull the white cord on his habit to let him know that he was 
waiting to greet him. 

After William graduated from high school, he sought  
admittance to the Friars Minor branch of the Franciscan  
Order and was accepted. Through the long years of study at 
the monastery of St. Matthew in San Marco in Lamis, he con-
tinued to make trips to the monastery of Our Lady of Grace in 
order to see Padre Pio.

William noticed that on Fridays, Padre Pio’s wounds were 
more painful than on any other day. A number of the people 
who attended his Mass felt such sympathy for him that they 
could not contain their tears. Many were elderly and walked 
to the church of Our Lady of Grace every day from their homes 
in San Marco in Lamis. It took two and a half hours to make 
the trip. They attended his Mass year round and experienced 
the intense heat, rain, wind, heavy fog, snow, and ice of the 
various seasons. On the long walk back home to San Marco 
in Lamis, they would talk about all that had transpired that 
morning at the Mass. “Did you notice how devoutly Padre Pio 
said the prayers for the living and the deceased today?” “Did 
you see the way he stared intently at the tabernacle?” “Did 
you hear how solemn his voice sounded as he repeated the 
sacred invocations?” “Did you notice how long Padre Pio held 
the host in his hands?” 

Once, William invited two fellow seminarians to go with 
him to visit Padre Pio and they were happy to accept his 
invitation. William was worried about his two companions 
because they were both wavering in their vocation. He felt that 
the contact with Padre Pio might encourage them to persevere 
in their priestly studies. William knew that Padre Pio had the 
ability to help people on a deep spiritual level. One recalls the 
words of Charles Mandina of Los Angeles, who assisted Padre 
Pio as his language translator. Charles said, “Curiosity might 
initially bring people to Padre Pio, but once you had seen him, 
you couldn’t explain it, but you were changed.”  

A group of 40 seminarians visiting Padre Pio at the monastery  
of Our Lady of Grace.
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It was a cold winter day when William and his two  
companions met with Padre Pio in the monastery garden.  
Padre Pio motioned to the three young men to sit down on a 
nearby stone bench. No sooner had they sat down than they 
all jumped up in unison. Padre Pio was surprised. “But why did 
you all jump up so quickly?” Padre Pio asked. They explained 
that the bench was just too cold to sit on. Padre Pio then 
went into the monastery to get them some refreshments and 
soon came out with a basket of walnuts and some water. As 
it turned out, the two seminarians persevered in their priestly 
studies and were both ordained.

Father William was ordained to the priesthood at the Fran-
ciscan monastery in Biccari, Italy in 1953. He continued to visit 
Padre Pio whenever he could. He was invited to have lunch 
at Our Lady of Grace monastery on a number of occasions. 
Pasta and vegetable soup was often the main meal of the day. 
Father William noticed that Padre Pio was the only Capuchin 
that never appeared to be hungry when the food was served.  

Father William was present once in the dining room when 
Padre Pio attempted to cut a large block of cheese with a very 
dull knife. He struggled with the task for a long time and could 
not seem to make any headway. Father William had the dis-
tinct impression that Padre Pio was simply trying to stall for 
time so that he would not have to eat his meal. To Padre Pio’s 
friends, his avoidance of food was always a mystery.

Padre Pio’s life, in many ways, would always have elements 
of mystery. Once, in the sacristy of the church, Padre Pio was 
greeted by one of his spiritual sons, Dr. Pietro Melillo. When 
Padre Pio left the sacristy to go back to his cell, Pietro offered 
his arm in support, and walked with him down the hall. When 
they got to the door that led to the monks’ cells, they found 
that it was locked. “Did you bring a key for the door?” Padre 
Pio asked. Pietro replied that he did not have a key with him. 
Padre Pio then pressed his index finger against the door, and it 
opened instantly. At the time, it did not occur to Pietro that any-
thing unusual had happened. However, a short time later, as he 
reflected on the events of the day, he realized with amazement, 
that Padre Pio had accomplished the impossible. He had opened 
a locked door with the simple touch of his finger. 

Father William remembers the first time the statue of Our 
Lady of Fatima came to San Giovanni Rotondo. The statue arrived 
in the back of a pick-up truck that was beautifully decorated with 
myriads of colorful flowers. Father William happened to be in San 
Giovanni Rotondo when the statue was leaving for its next des-
tination, Monte Sant’ Angelo. Padre Pio’s eyes filled with tears as 
he bid his Heavenly Mother goodbye. Many years later, the statue 
of Our Lady of Fatima would arrive by helicopter and be greeted 
by even larger crowds throughout Italy.

Padre Pio continually spoke of the graces that were  
freely given by the Virgin Mary. When six-year-old Lucietta 
Pennelli of San Giovanni Rotondo contracted meningitis, her 
life was hanging in the balance. When she slipped into a coma, 
the doctor knew that her end was near. He told the family 
that there was nothing more that could be done to help her.  

Padre Pio’s prayers were sought and soon the little girl regained 
consciousness and made a complete recovery. When Lucietta’s 
father, Alfonso, went to the monastery to express his gratitude, 
Padre Pio took him up to the choir loft and pointed to the 
painting of Our Lady of Grace. “Do not thank me. Thank the 
Virgin Mary,” he said to Alfonso. Later, when Lucietta came to 
visit Padre Pio, he said to her, “Do you know why you are alive, 
Lucietta? It is because the “reaper,” by that I mean death, did 
not make it in time. Our Blessed Mother arrived before he did.”

As the years passed, Padre Pio’s spiritual family grew steadily 
in number. He was known to many as Padre Spiritual. People 
could feel his tender love and concern for their welfare. Indeed, 
at times, some of his spiritual children called him “Mama.” To 
one of his spiritual daughters who had lost her parents through 
death, he said, “You must always remember that I am now your 
father and your mother. I am your whole family.”

Father William recalled that Padre Pio often communicated 
more with gestures than words. Sometimes when he was alone 
with Padre Pio in the sacristy, Padre Pio would place both of his 
hands on William’s shoulders or on his head and pray for him. 
On other occasions, he would hold his hand and say a few sim-
ple words to him like, “be good.” Padre Pio had a penetrating 
gaze and William often had the impression that he knew exactly 
what was in his mind and heart. There were many others who 
also experienced Padre Pio’s gift of “reading hearts.”

On one occasion, Padre Pio leaned momentarily out of the 
confessional and spoke to a woman who was standing nearby. 

“You must go outside at once!” he said. The woman obeyed 
him immediately. It happened to be snowing heavily on that 
particular day. In the distance, she heard someone crying for 
help. It was a poor woman who was struggling up the hill 
toward the church and was in great need of assistance. She 
quickly rushed to help the poor woman.	

As time passed, people descended on the little town of 
San Giovanni Rotondo in record numbers. Because of the 
crowds, the church was often filled with noise and confusion. 

Father William Lauriola in his rectory office.

Padre Pio Devotions Books
Daily Reflection — This new book, edited by Diane Allen, contains a reflection for each day of the year from the writings of  

St. Bernadette, St. Therese of Lisieux, St. Augustine, St. Maximilian Kolbe, St. Pio of Pietrelcina, Pope Benedict XVI, St. John of the Cross,  
St. Teresa of Avila, St. Margaret Mary Alacoque, St. John Vianney, Mother Teresa of Calcutta, Pope John Paul II and many more. 
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Capuchin Father Innocenzo of Campobasso would frequently 
become upset about the noise. On more than one occasion, 
he shouted out to the congregation: “People of little faith! 
People of little faith!” He complained to Padre Pio about the 
problem. “It is true what you say,” Padre Pio replied. “Some 
of the people who come here do not have faith, yet neverthe-
less they receive blessings.” Margherita Cassano, one of Padre 
Pio’s spiritual daughters, once voiced her objection, “Why do 
so many curiosity seekers come here? They do not pray. They 
do not even believe!” Padre Pio said to her, “It is enough that 
they climb this mountain.”

On one occasion, Father William invited his niece, Immac-
ulata (Ima), to take a trip with him to Pietrelcina, the town 
where Padre Pio was born and raised. In Pietrelcina, one could 
see many important landmarks of Padre Pio’s early life includ-
ing the parish church of St. Anne’s where he was baptized, the 
small stone house at 32 Vico Storte Valle Street where he lived 
with his parents and four siblings, and La Torretta (the little 
tower), the small and secluded dwelling where he studied and 
prayed during his prolonged illnesses.

Ima accepted her uncle’s invitation to visit Pietrelcina but 
she was somewhat aloof and distant regarding Padre Pio. Fa-
ther William tried to reason with her. “Ima,” he said, “Padre 
Pio is truly the saint of our times. Do not doubt it.” As he 
spoke the words, the air suddenly became filled with a beau-
tiful perfume. Ima was so struck by the experience that her 
attitude changed completely and she became very devoted to 
Padre Pio. Ima, who was a physician, began to pray to Padre 
Pio regularly for his intercession regarding the patients who 
were under her care at the hospital.

Through the years, Father William has felt privileged to 
meet many people, both clergy and laity, who have inspired 
him by their great fidelity to God. One such person was his 
friend and fellow priest, Father Peter. Father Peter had to walk 
many miles to Father William’s parish in order to make his con-
fession and he did so regularly. He continued to do so well past 
his 90th birthday. 

Once after hearing Father Peter’s confession, Father Wil-
liam said to him, “I want you to let me drive you home in the 
jeep today. It is such a long distance for you to walk. I know 
you may not like the idea but I insist on doing so.” “But Father,” 
Father Peter protested, “I do not mind the walk. Besides, pen-
ance is so good for us. It is so necessary for our souls!” One is 
also reminded that Padre Pio continually stressed the value of 
self-denial and penance. “Remember, we did not come into 
this world for a holiday,” Padre Pio said.

Once, when Father William drove to Father Peter’s parish 
in order to pay him a visit, he was surprised to find that the 
doors to the church were wide open. The lights were on and 
the altar candles were lit. Everything was ready for the Mass to 
begin. However, Father Peter was nowhere to be found. As it 
turned out, Father Peter had felt ill on that particular day and 
realized that he would not be able to celebrate Mass. After 
making all the necessary preparations, he sat down in a chair 
and gently gave his soul back to God.

When Father William learned that he was going to be sent 
to serve in the missions in Korea, he looked forward to the 
new assignment with great anticipation. Before he left Italy, 
Padre Pio gave him some words of advice. “If you are able to 
accomplish any good works in Korea, always remember to give 

Each week we post testimonies of graces received through the 
intercession of Padre Pio as well as passages from his spiritual 
writings and letters on our Facebook Pages at: 

www.facebook.com/PadrePioDevotions 

the credit to God,” Padre Pio said. “It is the grace of God that 
brings success to all of our efforts. Never attribute anything 
to yourself.” The missionary vocation had always been close 
to Padre Pio’s heart. As a young priest, he had volunteered to 
serve in the foreign missions but his request was denied. His 
health was considered to be too fragile to stand up to the de-
mands of missionary life.

In Korea, Father William and three other Franciscans 
from his religious community founded the Sacred Heart Leper 
Colony. In time, it became home to 400 lepers. When Father 
William looked around at all the good that was being accom-
plished at the leper colony, he would sometimes find himself 
becoming filled with pride. Then he would remember Padre 
Pio’s words of wisdom: “Be sure to give all the credit to God. 
Do not attribute anything to yourself.” 

Father William was inspired by the strong faith of the lep-
ers at the Sacred Heart leper colony. One of the teenage girls 
who was afflicted by the disease said to him, “I know that my 
face and body are disfigured by this illness, but it is a comfort 
to know that when I am in heaven, my body will no longer 
show the ravages of leprosy. I will be in the presence of God 
where everything will reflect his light and his glory.” One is 
reminded of Padre Pio’s words, “Jesus does not ask you to 
carry the heavy cross with him, only a small piece of his cross, 
a piece that consists in human suffering.”

Father William was studying for a doctorate degree in  
theology at the Gregorian University in Rome when he got 
word that Padre Pio was very ill. The year was 1968. At the 
time, Father William was preparing for an important exami-
nation at the University. He told his professor that he had to 
leave at once for San Giovanni Rotondo. He explained that 
Padre Pio’s condition was grave, and he felt an urgency to visit 
him. He was aware that missing the test could set him back 
six months or more in completing his course of studies, but it 
could not be helped. He needed to be with his spiritual father.

St. Margaret Mary Alacoque said, “We must make our life 
a continual preparation for the moment of our death and do all 
the good we can while there is still time.” Padre Pio had prayed 
often to St. Joseph for the grace of a happy death. He died 
peacefully and very well prepared in the early morning hours on 
September 23, 1968. In the church of Our Lady of Grace, Father 
William stood beside his coffin and gazed for the last time at his 
beloved friend. He was present at Padre Pio’s funeral, by far the 
largest in San Giovanni Rotondo’s history. It was estimated that 
150,000 people attended the solemn funeral Mass.   

Today, 2012, Father William is pastor emeritus at the  
Immaculate Conception chapel in San Francisco, where he 
has served for the last 43 years. At eighty-five years of age, 
he remains remarkably active. His ministry includes pastoral 
counseling, baptisms, weddings, Rosary vigils, funerals, house 
blessings, visits to the sick of his parish, and much more. He 
has two secretaries who assist him and he rarely takes a day 
off. He is the spiritual director for the Our Lady of Fatima  
devotions, the Padre Pio prayer group, the Divine Mercy prayer 

Visit Padre Pio on Facebook
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group and the Holy Family prayer group. After Mass on the first 
Sunday of each month, Father William leads special prayers for 
the God the Father prayer community. On the second Sunday, 
prayers are said with the St. Peregrine prayer community, and 
on the third Sunday, prayers are said with the Rosa Mystica 
prayer community. Father William still loves to teach Scripture 
and Catechism and for many years he has served as one of the 
exorcists for the archdiocese of San Francisco. 

End note: Sherry Anderson of Marin County, California 
was the person who initially contacted us through our web-
site and told us about Father William, encouraging us to visit 
him. Sherry shared a beautiful story with us concerning an 
incident that happened on one occasion when she was at the 
Immaculate Conception rectory office. On that particular day, 
a very distressed and angry looking man knocked on the door. 
He explained to Sherry that his wife wanted him to make an 
appointment with Father William. She was getting ready to file 
for divorce, but said that if he would speak with Father Wil-
liam, she would give him one last chance.

Several months later, Sherry was surprised to see the man 
at the Fatima devotions at the Immaculate Conception chapel. 
He was the statue bearer who carried the Fatima statue in 
procession that afternoon. The radiant expression on his face 
was such a startling contrast to the way he had looked when 
he first knocked on the rectory door. The man later told Sherry 
that speaking to Father William changed his life and saved his 
marriage. He is now taking instructions to become a Catholic.

It was a blessing for us to meet Father William Lauriola and 
to visit his beautiful Immaculate Conception chapel. We were 
inspired by his kindness and his deep humility. Truly, we were 
blessed to meet him.

While making a retreat at St. Joseph’s abbey in Spencer, 
Massachusetts, we met Father Peter Pagano and Father James 
Mortimer. They were both visiting the abbey at the time of our 
retreat. Their testimonies follow:

“In 1958 I was able to make a trip to Rome to visit the 
Holy Father, Pope Pius XII. Three other priests from my dio-
cese in Philadelphia accompanied me on the trip. We felt very 
blessed because, along with about fifteen other people, we 
were able to have a private audience with the Holy Father.

I felt a great sense of the Holy Spirit when we were in 
the presence of Pope Pius XII. He had such a profound and 
tangible spirituality. The priests who were with me, said that 
they felt the same way. We were convinced that we were truly 
in the presence of a saint. I brought him a gift, a zucchetta, 
which is the small hat the pope traditionally wears. I was de-
lighted that he gave me his own zucchetta when I presented 
him with the gift. I treasured it as a relic.

After that, we went to Padre Pio’s monastery in San 
Giovanni Rotondo. I did not know quite what to expect be-
cause at that time, I did not know that much about Padre Pio. 
I will say that if there were any doubts in my mind about Padre 
Pio, those doubts disappeared when I attended his Mass.

The church was very crowded that day. When Padre Pio 
came in to the church, a hush fell over the congregation. It was 
so quiet during Mass that you could have heard a pin drop. His 
Mass was awe-inspiring. I was very close to the altar and I could 
see the blood from the wounds in his hands. It was glistening.

After the Mass, I, along with the three priests I was with, 
had the privilege to each receive an individual blessing from 
Padre Pio. I was the first to receive the blessing. He put his 
hand on my head and prayed for me. I will say that I felt that I 
did not want to wash my hair, feeling that the blood from his 
wounded hand had touched it.”

—Father James Mortimer, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

“I was ordained to the priesthood in 1952 in the diocese 
of Springfield, Massachusetts. When I learned about Padre 
Pio and that he had the wounds of Christ, I was very moved. 
Each morning at Lauds, as I recited my morning prayers on my 
knees in front of the Blessed Sacrament, I offered my prayers 
for Padre Pio. I prayed that God would help him in his suffer-
ings. I visited San Giovanni Rotondo in 1958 and I was able to 
make my confession to Padre Pio. He told me that he accepted 
me as his spiritual child and he called me, “child of my heart.”

I have always had a great devotion to the Virgin Mary, our 
Mother and our Queen. I got in the habit of pinning a Miracu-
lous Medal to my shirt. When people looked at me or spoke to 
me, they couldn’t miss the medal on my shirt.  I asked Padre 
Pio to pray for my special intention, which was to spread de-
votion to the Blessed Virgin Mary. He answered me and said, 

“Tutto cuore” (With all my heart).  
In 1963, I went to visit Padre Pio once again, this time with 

Joe Peterson. Joe was a postman who worked in the Bronx in 
New York. He made a trip to San Giovanni Rotondo every year 
on his vacation in order to see Padre Pio. Joe eventually moved 
to Cromwell, Connecticut where he had an apartment at the 
Holy Apostles Seminary. He often gave lectures on Padre Pio 
which were very well received. 

While in San Giovanni Rotondo, I told Padre Pio that I 
wanted to commission an artist to paint a picture of Our Lady 
of the Miraculous Medal, Queen of the Universe for me. He 
recommended a woman named Olga who was actually a 
sculptor. When the painting was done, I asked Padre Pio to 
bless it and he was happy to do so. He liked the painting so 
much that he kidded with me and said, “If I was not a priest, 
I would take that painting from you and keep it for myself.”

Later, a person came up to me and told me that Padre Pio 
had pointed me out to several people and said, “I heard the 
confession of a good American priest today.” My devotion to 
Padre Pio has remained constant for these many years. I was 
able to order a life size bronze statue of Padre Pio from Rome 
which I placed in front of my house. This year, 2011, I turned 
93 years old. I truly feel that Padre Pio has been with me for 
all these years.”

—Father Peter Pagano, North Adams, Massachusetts

For a copy of the prayers of Padre Pio, send 4 stamps and your address to: 
Padre Pio Devotions      P.O. Box 191545      San Diego, CA 92159


