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Sunday, September 9, 2001 - 8:00 a.m.

The Medium: "My Beloved, take me along on to the summits, where air is pure and love is
victorious, far from the miasmas of the Earth, and where my heart would be happy. It aspires

to purity, to infinite greatness, to beauty and total harmony. May you ensure that one day it is
worthy of all that."

"W y child, dreaming of perfection is already glimpsing it. The climber at the
V<% foot of the highest mountain of the Himalayas stares at the summit. He
sees only this: the objective to be reached. He is ready for any sacrifice, to
go beyond himself, to surpass himself. His condition must be the highest possible.
He is aware of these requirements, he accepts them, and shapes for himself the
good spirits of a winner. This example tells us a good deal about the requirements
of your aspirations. Nothing is impossible to one who is actually willing. Love
can win over anything; it is the very powerful Rey to open the doors that are the
most secret and most difficult to access. May your heart be and remain in the best

condition possible; it is advancing on a well-charted and safe path, supported by
the best guides."

Babuji

Reflections



