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cribes take note of what is dictated to them without necessarily having
qualms about what they write. Becoming incarnate, even for the greatest
beings, is also letting oneself be taken in by the game of life and its
movement; we all have experienced that. Here, where we are, our horizon is vaster
and is not restricted, on any account, to the vagaries of the Earthly life. There is
nothing else to say about that; we have expressed ourselves on a specific aspect
that is close to our heart, that's all.

"My dear daughter, you love the Mission like all of us, and your heart
would like to protect it from what could do disservice to it. We appreciate
your faithfulness and your perseverance in this feeling of uprightness, and your
surrender to your guides.

“Many other hearts share the same feeling as you, and act on their part from
the same viewpoint. It is true that men like distorting what is offered to them with
greatest easiness, being driven towards that by their inventiveness. Rest assured,
pure and determined hearts don't change, and don't seek to innovate in a system
like ours, which is self-sufficient. The principles inculcated in them, help them in a
process where, precisely, it is good to divest oneself of useless aspects. We all must
make sure that things are [iRe that."
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