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" our heart becomes an enchanting place; beauty is discovered therein as one
is advancing. It takes different shades, which heighten under our eyes.
> We are dazzled to see that our care produced these wonders. God has

honoured your heart; it is a priceless privilege. It can sing the praises of its
benefactor until the end of its life, and it will continue elsewhere, in a very
different spirit, freed from the constraints of this world.

"So mamny horrors are committed on this Earth, in acts, in words and in
any country, that it is good for us to be able to make a stop in a place like this
one. Keep maintaining it, my child; it is your surest refuge and your only treasure.
Don't neglect any aspect of it. Hunt down bad habits; they are insidious and harm
the harmony of the place. Advance with delight in these fragrant spaces, as you
loved to do before when you walked in the countryside, where you used to thank,
God for having created all this beauty. You should endeavour more and more to
create it within you, by offering it to the Creator of all things. Never stop being
thankful for what you receive; a soul touched by grace must live on gratitude, and
carry high its love for God. Why be embarrassed to expose our comments about
you? They are about the graces you recerve and our work in you. To show what
can be achieved in a heart — is it not beautiful? See it from this angle and shift to
something else."
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