               “Jesus comes to me every morning in Holy Communion: I repay him in my very small way by visiting the poor”.

   “We have the duty of putting our health at the service of those who do not posses  it. To act otherwise would be to betray this great gift of God.”

   When Pier Giorgio died,  Mrs. Converso came to me weeping and told me that the strongest ally had left her. She told me that thanks to him she was able to stay longer in the maternity department of the hospital since Pier Giorgio would accompany her. She also told me how Pier Giorgio acted as godfather to her daughter and how he bought her a dress for her baptism. How he met her husband when he came out of prison to take him to a factory where they would accept people who had a prison record, since he had  the habit of getting drunk and not working. (I.Nebia)

   One of his favourite haunts was the Cottolengo ( a hospital for the physically and mentally handicapped). He would wander thorough the corridors with a secure and steady spirit of charity consoling the wretched and stopping to talk to them as though they were really his brothers.

   He would bring them money, candy and clothes and would never forget to kiss them warmly as though they were the closest of friends, not even stopping to think of the possible risk of infection or having any hint of human repulsion. (M:Ghemlera).

   How many times I saw him coming out of the pawnbroker’s, his hands full of boxes of clothes that had been pawned which he would return to the poor. (M.Cerutti)

   Amazed, people saw this young man drag hand carts through the streets of Turin filled with household goods of the poor who were looking for a home. He would enter the most squalid houses and give all the money he had so that he did not have enough money to take the bus home.
   Not even in those desperate final days could he ever forget his closest friends, the poor. It was Friday, the day he visited them. While lying on his death bed he wanted the usual material assistance to be brought to them.

   He asked his sister to take a small packet from his jacket and with a semi-paralysed hand he wrote the following note to Grimaldi: “here are the injections for Converso. The pawn ticket is Sappa’s. I had forgotten it; renew it on my behalf”.

