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Y ould you lose heart, my dear daughter? This is not (ike you. Your [ife is
not easy; we try to alleviate it, but it remains trying. Your spiritual joys
are the sunbeam which light it up.”

The Medium: "Babuji, without you my life would be so sad..."

"But such is not the case. We have these daily and productive contacts,
resulting in the accumulation of all these messages. When my son Rnows more
about them, he will draw from them an amount of strength that will surprise him.
We transmit a certain type of energy through these lines. All this is not easy to
understand, but he will grasp very well what emanates from them as well as the
meaning of our comments. When the time comes, he will have access to most of
them, according to your choice. Our relationship with him is completely different;
our exchanges take place at another level of consciousness, higher and suited to his
spiritual capabilities.

'One has to accept good aspects reserved by life on this Earth, but also,
aspects that are more difficult to bear. Try to never forget what is beautiful and
constructive in it. We will not insist any further today; take some rest."
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