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'uh esign yourself to it; you are and you will remain, misunderstood until the
W end of your life. You live in this world, but in a way, you do not belong to
it any more; therefore be patient. You see that politics is a bad counsellor;
it Rindles passions and it blinds citizens who thrive on hatred, one towards
another, as they ignore realities. Continue, as you have always done, to Reep away
from these turbulences. Politics is an unhealthy game and men who indulge in it
are not saints — neither one nor the other. Continue your own struggle; it is more
effective. There remains nothing from all this verbal jousting except for negative
vibrations, which the Earth does not need.

"It needs respect, tolerance and honesty among beings. This idyllic world
is not for tomorrow. Men are immature and slaves of their passions. They have
yet a long way to go before they acquire true generosity, and the spirit of sharing.
By standing against one another, they exorcise their own demons that make them
deluded by realities — all of which are equally false in this world of illusion to
which they are subjected.”
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