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eel that love is flowing from your heart and spreading around you. Love
p@ ) dedicated to the Divine acts like that. It comes from the depths of the
being, where it can be created by the spirit, and not from the head. The
type of love we are alluding to is of a divine essence and has nothing to do with
human matters. You should be able to make out the difference and cultivate, in
a special way, that which we are referring to. Sincere impulses make it surface;
in these blessed moments, the soulis bathed in it, delighted in it, it surrenders.
Your hearts aspire to living these moments when nothing else exists. Give in to so
many graces; don't repress them. Why would you repress them? Easterners devote
themselves to it with delight. This Rind of sense of propriety [repressing them] is
out of place. Is there anything more beautiful than letting one's heart speak! In
this world of blackness, mentioning beauty, the inexpressible, is a blessed moment.
"In this area, don't fear to express yourself any more. We encourage your
sister to do so. Many hearts will understand it; they will feel [ike brothers.
"The only true beauty is hidden in the heart of man. He generally ignores it.
May the time soon come when love will reign on the Earth."
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