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\ Cé' new day is dawning for you: your life will take a different direction. A
new page of your life is before you, on which, one day, the word end will
be written. Each page of the book of life is important. Added together,

they form a whole, summarising your own story.

"It [the story] is seldom as the human being would like it to be; he would
like to make choices and select what is appropriate, according to him. What would
be at stake in such a process? It is in the face of difficulties that man is revealed to
himself. He is a pawn on a large chessboard, constituted by the Rarmic fabric that
requlates the life of humans.

"No one can escape it. Stories are added to each other, and prepare eternity.
It is a long work where time does not count. Other rules govern it; they emanate
from the divine laws that men cannot interpret. They often ask themselves but
cannot understand the whys and wherefores. Their views are restricted to this
life, which is only a link in an immense chain connecting them to an imposing
universe — they who are so small, infinitely small, in this large swirl of enerygy,
which sweeps them away as if they were weightless.

"Become aware of your extreme smallness in the boundless greatness of

creation.”

Babuji

Reflections



