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S%L t is true that we play with your heart. It rises gently, like a hot-air balloon

/a i in a serene sKy. It is trustful in its Masters, and it is not anxious, as the

" future is reassuring. Spiritually, its path is all set; isn't it the main thing!

With regards to the turpitudes of this world, it cannot do anything about them,
except for hoping for better days when the status of humanity will change. They
[turpitudes] will end up happening; time, as you conceive it, does not matter. From
the perspective of the cosmos, the Earth is only a particle evolving towards its
point of structure. It is moving on a well-defined trajectory, which the human
brain cannot identify. Giant telescopes or high tech computers are irrelevant;
these concepts are beyond the capabilities of the most powerful of them. It is
about measures that cannot be identified by man, which are unknown to him,
which pertain to a completely abstract world for him and have a rare dimension
ignored by his brain as it is today. One day, when the time comes, he will perceive
it [dimension], i.e., when he has acquired enough wisdom, which will not happen
tomorrow."

Babuji

Reflections



