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. id I not already tell you that who I am does not matter! Anybody's history
Y is long and prolific. What good would it do us going back in time and
U getting lost in the maze of our multiple incarmations? Such is not our

objective; let us go beyond this legitimate curiosity that would make us ride the
wings of time backwards and think of other lives that left traces, but which do not
serve our purpose today. We fell down; we stood up — more than once. Although
we had ourselves gone past this stage, we understand men and their ceaseless fight
against tendencies that make them stumble. Who, among us, did not experience all
that? The goodwill of your fellow creatures moves us and urges us to perpetually
help them.

"The time of sublime glory will come. We are, all of us, working towards
it and you are, each one of you, doing your level best. Let us remain enthusiastic
about the becoming of humanity, which one day will stop fighting against itself
and will open its eyes to the realities of a system that can only lead it to its ruin.
Love will end up prevailing; this will take a lot of time, but its power is such that
it can overcome anything. It is the great hope of all of us. Let us unite and appeal
to it with all our heart.”
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