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Saturday, October 27, 2001 - 8:00 a.m.

The Medium: "Babuji, Beloved Father, my heart is like an offering laying itself at your feet."

* physical encounter is not required for very strong bonds to exist between
souls.

"“They Rnow each other sometimes for a very long time, and what they have to
do together is only a step in their development.

"As far as we are concerned, it is a page of the great golden book that we are
writing together; this one will leave traces.

"This is how it goes: each encounter, wherever it may take place, carries a
different history which is added into the register of time.

"This offering you put at my feet, it is God to whom you offer it. All the
impulses of love are recorded. Nothing is lost, especially in this area; anything
beautiful must be preserved.

"At this level, the heart has its own [ife. Its impulses shape it and give it its
beauty.

"In the long history that leads the soul to its apogee, it has accumulated so
manmny jewels! It is as though they are mounted, forming a crown, and visible to
pure hearts vibrating in His light and recognising each other.

"My child, let your heart sing, do not be afraid of exposing it; this melody is
getting rare in this world."
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