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S (L these beautiful ‘poetised’ pages will be appreciated by sensitive souls. In
addition to their contents, the fact of revealing the music emanating from
their words, highlights the meaning thereof. We try, in many ways,

to open up your mind to the divine greatness and the beauty of these blessed
moments when the soul is in search of the absolute. True poetry is there, in the
search and the aspiration to be united more and more with this force out of the
ordinary, perceived by the heart of man and which attracts it. Each moment spent
calling it fosters this conquest; it is noble and unique, and it makes the soul —
devoted to it — grow in stature. All that can facilitate ‘the openness’ of the heart,
the way we understand it, is appreciable. A heart overflowing with love seizes
whatever presents itself — words, accents, music — to carry its impulses and show
its fervour. There, in the secrecy of the heart, there is no restraint; loving is a noble
goal. One has to love that way to understand and value sentences lying on paper
that are trying to say how much the divine love can send into transports of delight
the most discreet being — discreet in terms of his emotions.”

Babuji

Reflections



