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& I¥ an's great loneliness on this Earth makes him turn to the Immutable, the
N Divine which does not change. It is always present, whatever the life
circumstances: in joy, tears, laughter and songs of thanksgiving or joy —
quite simply. It always listens to a heart ready to pour out its feelings, to confide
in it [the Divine] its sorrow or its love for the creature, ot, in a privileged space, the
love which it cultivates within itself for its Creator, and which it carries.

“This kind of dialogue is of a rare comfort. To love God is a godsend, an
infinite grace that lets him have an inkling of the delights of an elsewhere even
closer to Him. The soul is longing to be united with Him, who is all and in all, for
good. When it is engaged in this spiral, an amazing force propels it towards the
goal. Waiting in these moments, when shared love overwhelms the entire being,
is sometimes painful. This Rind of love is man's great treasure; it is unfailing,
noble and of a rare quality. May all hearts live in this special and ultimately
indescribable vibration!”
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