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The Medium: “Where are you, my Beloved? Are you listening to this world?”

es, and we are filled with consternation. Human beings are far from having learned their

lesson. They are yet in the stage of childhood, whereas they think they are grown up. They
believe they are at school, playing. Having not yet understood life, they are not ready to face it.
They are led by a few people who have authority over them and lead them as they please.

Humanity is slowly growing up. Its development is not easy; it drags on and causes a lot of
damage. Human beings play with this planet, and it bears the brunt of their doings.

Humans feel invincible and alone in space on a planet that can only be dominating. They pollute
it and destroy it, little by little.

They stir up plots and develop destructive weapons that will leave the Earth in a state of
desolation. These weapons are secret, but they exist, and sooner or later they will hit their targets.
The law of the boomerang will then assert itself and turn against them.

This war does not resemble others; it demonstrates a desire for power, which will cause the world

to run wild. Obscure forces, long hidden, will openly explode.
We will Reep on repeating that only spirituality, divested of all that is superfluous, will save the

world — a world that will have been bled dry, beseeching a God who is just and good towards all
people, without distinction.
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