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The Medium: "Babuji, my happiness is there, on this table, with you, when I write under your
 inspiration. Time does not exist any more, and you only illuminate the place. You lead me into
 another space, far from the lowness of this world, within your very special vibration where I
 would like to remain."

he time has not come yet, my child; it is necessary to continue. We know
 that this life weighs on you, but you must remain in it; deserting it would
 not serve your cause. Prepare yourself inwardly for the commemoration

 of this birthday that our associates are eager to celebrate. They are right; by
 divine grace, it is a large scale blessing being extended on to the world in these
 moments when faith and love can be answered. All that develops in the hearts
 sincerely creates a special vibration that forms the égrégore capable, one day, of
 changing the Earth. Everyone benefits from gatherings driven by such impulses.
 We support them; they are useful to humans who greatly need them. In these times
 of terror, established in certain countries where men do not want to disarm, we
 can only bless and protect all initiatives aimed at maintaining love and peace in
 the hearts. Beware of them, preserve yourself from the turpitudes of this world;
 maintain in your heart the sacred flame. You are a special 'scribe'; your functions
 go well beyond. They cannot be defined here; what would be the point in that?
 Does surrender not surpass all these concepts? To love is your vocation; remain in
 your remit. Such capabilities must be preserved. We appreciate being loved; it is
 the law of life. This kind of love goes beyond this world where it has a different
 definition altogether. Glide freely in this space where you revel in; here, you find
 your bearings. Your vocation, divested of the attributes of this world, remains
 ignored by it. Continue on your path, making forays into other levels, not actually
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 accessible by men. You hold this special code, which clears your way to a space
 where humans don't venture. Some privileged people have access to it. You do not
 glory in it; it is one of the reasons facilitating the entry. To remain humble is the
 thing to be done; to continue serving us like that is part of your mission."

Babuji
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