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s’" repare your dress of light; when the day comes, it will open the doors wide
‘\ to you, and your happiness will be equally great. The time for harvesting
the crop will come, my daughter. The time of sadness and tears has ripened
the crop; when it is just ripe, it should be harvested. Struggles are not useless;
when they are well accepted they carry the soul on the waters of serenity and make
it acquire wisdom. Love is a unique balm that can alleviate the distress of hearts.
It is stronger than anything else; by making its perfumes permeate through the
being, it makes an immense wave of tenderness emerge in him, gushing out from the
depths where the noblest feelings lie.

"All has its raison d étre, if you push yourself to the limit, you will find
wonder therein. MaRe sure you keep your head high in all circumstances. You Rnow
that the Immutable resides in you; it will not desert you, no matter what happens.
Lead your [ife with this certainty in the heart; it [the heart] is not mistaken, it
Rnows that this life is momentary and does not let itself be affected by the waves
of melancholy."
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