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"W L et your heart be consumed with love, my child; it is your noble vocation.
A Life, inits way, has led you to following this way, while excluding other
- more futile pleasures that would not have fulfilled your soulin its

aspirations. Your tests have fostered this dedication and triggered the process of its
evolution. Accept your life as it is; it serves your evolution in the highest manner.
Let your heart go; it is opening out completely with that prospect. Advice given

to you about acceptance can only help you; you Rnow it. This advice is not easy

to implement; the main thing is to [ive in this spirit, even if the advice is not put
into practice to the letter. May love Reep growing in you and prevail over all the
remainder! Your heart is offered to us unreservedly, l[ike a bouquet of flowers, of
several colours and scents. Each essence is the fruit of an elaborate worK in which
you have given your best. The most beautiful relationship is made of simplicity; the
main thing comes down to very little: love, above all, without trying to understand
or to reason. We are here in a very different field, in beauty and absolute purity,
far from the complications of this world. Make sure you develop these two aspects
which facilitate the exchanges with subtle planes; thus are we called and finally
conquered by such arguments.”
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