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JCLT U fiis planet, which is so beautiful, is being disfigured in many places by men.
b Virgin spaces remain, respected in their initial beauty because they are less
~ easy to exploit, but for how long? Life on this Earth could be acceptable,

and its treasures should be distributed among all men, but such is not its current
status. It will still take time before this dream comes true.
"It is man who must change, completely. He must leave his heavy human

carapace grappling with all excesses, and look further into his true richness,

which escapes him for the most part in the current era. He will have to shed this
gangue, which darkens his inner landscape. The majority of humans are not very
comfortable in this situation. A great step will have to be made, so that they can
reach another form of life, for which they must prepare. You who follow us, you
are on the way, you are called, you have understood that the Rey to success was
there in an effective and redeeming process. You belong to a race of men that is the
leaven of a spiritualised future when this world, which is trying to find itself, will
find its true dimension. There is much to do, but you Rnow it; time does not matter.
Your pugnacity in transforming yourself will, by osmosis, help your brothers — still
straying in the obscure mazes of this sad dimension in which they are currently —
to evolve to a true spirituality. Your role is important; do not neglect this aspect,
you who are likely to be pioneers. You all are interdependent in this world; do not

forget it."
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