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Wednesday, July 2, 2003 - 10:00 a.m.

Y hat can we tell you to comfort you, my child? It is not Like you to be so
wearied. Are you no longer satisfied with the joy of loving strongly?
Search in your heart for that which cannot be found around you. Here,
there is no disappointment: peace is immutable and it regenerates the soul. Do not
let yourself be overwhelmed by this sadness; you have not yet reached the end of
the road. One day, it will continue elsewhere and will open in front of you, full
of promise and encounters with loved ones. You will finally find the bliss that
you are looking for in vain on Earth, in a place where the encounters of souls are
productive, far from the disappointments of the world. After this life another will
begin, strengthened by your happy and unhappy experiences. Death is a starting
point, as you Rnow. When that day comes, your heart will be ready to face it. Your
heart was built in the storm, your boat weathered all winds, but calm follows the
storm and can be appreciated all the more.

'Old age is the reflection of one's life, it led you to your present status. You
have nothing to regret, and all is well.

"“You live in the love of us and it cannot disappoint you; human beings are
fickle, unlike us.

"Please summon up your energy again to face up to life; the autumn of your
life is rich. Lights, which you cannot imagine, embellish it. Its palette is generous
and varied. May this beauty help you colour your days. Maintain it in your heart
and endlessly sing the praises of Him to whom you owe it."
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