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" our soul has sailed so much and suffered during its many incarnations
on the Earth; its wounds strengthened it. It has grown and progressed
< towards this current culmination. It has a long way left to go, but

ignorance is no longer its lot. It Rnows why it is fighting its battle, and its Master
is there to guide it. It is peaceful and serene, Rnowing its destiny. Light, which it
foresees, will henceforth give it courage to advance, no matter what happens.

"The mystical search proves to be long and painful; nothing is obtained
without efforts and sufferings. These two concepts must be overcome to leave
room for a profound and inalterable joy. It is all mere adventures, unimportant,
What matters is only the final result, the prospect of which makes one stronger
in the battle of [ife on Earth. It all must be overcome, sublimated and accepted
with gratitude as divinely granted tests. Where man sees punishment, grace is
concealed therein; accepting it as such is a choice reserved for him. For man, this is
not easy to understand. How can sufferings and tests of all sorts be well received
and experienced? A healthy dose of saintliness is already necessary to arrive at that
understanding. Each stage in this area opens a door onto infinity. When the soul
comes out of each one with increased stature, it is moved by its new condition; it

feels stronger, ennobled with a title not recognised here below. Imperceptibly, it
comes closer to its God, thus going towards eternal bliss.”
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