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y child, the onus is on you only to open the door which connects you to our
 hearts. Their combined perfumes impregnate your heart, thus it is better
 for it. You know the way, as you have followed it time and again. These

 contacts with us are blessed moments for you. Do you actually appreciate them
 at their true worth? With time, their repetition makes them become normal. Not
 many humans live this kind of experience, connecting with higher planes. Being a
 medium does not necessarily mean reaching these planes. One has to be spiritually
 prepared, therefore chosen, for this kind of work. Messages of this nature are
 not commonplace; you who can read them, you should be able to value them.
 Beyond appearances, they do carry a vibration which touches your hearts. It
 operates in secrecy, and reveals its effects only with time, like a dribble of water
 that infiltrates a thirsty soil and gives it a new lease on life. When a man's heart
 starts to feed on this nectar, it becomes insatiable. The manna, which you call for
 in secrecy, is not an abstract concept; it really exists and is offered to the most
 burning hearts."

Babuji

The Medium: "O Babuji, my gratefulness is infinite, as far as man can possibly be grateful. I
 will sing your praises eternally; you are the great riches of my life and my love for you cannot
 be expressed in words. My heart is filled with it and its joy rises towards you, my Beloved, in
 these moments when nothing else exists but this contact with your divine heart." 

--Reflections


