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" our heart thrives on our words, so you say. It is true. It is used to hearing
them, and it has become necessary for it. It does not weary of our
<+ tepetitions. It needs it, and it is obvious to it, which helps it in its

development. Until the end of this life on Earth, the soul seeks assistance.

It can find it in many ways, according to its aspiration and its real need to

evolve. Reading is one of these means; there is a large variety of means. It must
answer a profound call, which tries to manifest itself when man Rnows how to
pay attention to it. Very often, man does not realise it; he has better things to

do and prefers to devote himself to human activities devoid of interest for his
evolution, and he manages to remain deaf to what is trying to challenge him. When
eventually he can listen, a natural view of his existence takes shape for him. It
remains for him to persevere in this discovery that will fill his heart with joy."
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