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y daughter, be as light as the butterfly that leaves its chrysalis and rises
 into the air gracefully. Is it aware of its transformation? No, it cannot be.
 It all occurs without its knowledge and yet, it upgrades itself from

 its insignificant initial form to dazzling with beauty. Its colours dance in the light
 and it lives its life of a butterfly, fleeting but useful, at least in terms of its beauty
 since it can attract man's attention. As you can see, in creation everything evolves,
 it all changes and takes on different appearances. All are not as visible as in this
 insect; man does not pay attention to this clever work, which should deserve it
 nevertheless.
-------"Creation is extraordinarily rich, it is unequalled; it is unique.
-------"The same is true for what happens inside a being. His heart can become
 a priceless jewel that will seem colourless in the eyes of men. It conceals its
 treasures, which are not visible in this world, and yet this metamorphosis is the
 most beautiful, the most inspiring and unique, for it is of divine essence."
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