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Sunday, September 23, 2001 - 8:00 a.m.

"W AT y daughter, be in peace; life passes with its trail of tests and joys.
(<& 'Spiritual joys are the most durable. On their way they sow rare flowers
that converge at the proper time into a bouquet, accompanying
you on your greatest journey. Nothing is lost; everything is recorded under the eye
of the Almighty, the father of all of you. You are His children and for this reason
He can be merciful, but His ire can be great. There are [imits not to be exceeded,
but men do not hesitate to do so. Many of them are unaware of the way of wisdom
and reason. Love has deserted their hearts; they are advancing like wild animals
chasing a prey, and unwilling to listen.
"Pray, you who are wise, so that humans will grow, so that they will
finally open their eyes to the realities of [ife on this Earth as well as to the realities
of its extension elsewhere. Rebellious hearts revelling in darkness are to be pitied.
Be as compassionate towards them as possible.”
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