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) e centred in the heart of your being where it is all peace and joy, far from
WD the noises of the city, of which it is advisable to forget in these moments.
C\(Y This blessed garden welcomes the song of the angels with happiness. They

protect this place that has become liveable. Little by little, the undesirable
asperities are eliminated, leaving room for a space that is to be conquered and
embellished. All is possible in this holy place where the vibration is light. Its subtle
perfume is love which one can guess before even feeling its captivating effect. This
rapture is fleeting, but so gratifying for the heart of the wise man. Very often,
faith makes him follow this way, which brings him onto enchanting banks in
bloom. In these places, he can praise God just as he likes, far from the artifices of
the world where everything is distorted by an illusory veil. This melodious song
delights your soul, my child. Think of all beings on this Earth, as well as yourself,
who follow the same process: uniting with God with a receptive heart. Let yourself
be carried by this ceaseless wave, giving you an outline of the celestial bliss.”
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