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.- ome and revel in the neffable, my child. Enter this universe where a few
sy’ moments make you foresee eternity. May your heart relish beauty; this

=" plunging in Him makes you taste its delights. Here is what your devotion,
your fervour in serving us and your perseverance bring to you in this moment.
Keep this joy well, like a precious treasure concealed from the eyes of the others; it
belongs only to you.

"Each one has their own, which is the fruit of their own search, and they
use it as they please. To come and rejuvenate in Him is an easy thing; the heart
Rnows the principle and what it is advisable to do for that. This diving into
oneself is consoling for many sorrows inherent in this life on the Earth where
man stumbles often, and sometimes gets up again with difficulty. This great
sacrifice encourages him to seek a way out. The way is inside him, and eventually
he discovers it. The access is easy. It will be necessary for him to seek; nothing is
given without effort. God does not remain deaf to the call of His children when
they beseech Him on their Rnees while looking to the sky. The thread that leads to
Him can take him very far, making him go through many doors, while advancing
with difficulty. Nothing is given without effort, even when grace embellishes the
way. It remains for man's heart to go through all the stages and also, quite often,
to be treated harshly.

"All that allows one to climb the path is good, since it leads sooner or later
to light, which transforms all things, and especially fervent hearts."
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