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Wednesday, May 5, 1999 — 10:00 a.m.

ch passing day leads you all towards the goal.
v@_} . [l along the way, gather the good things you can find. Fill your luggage
U@, ® with true values and immutable riches. Sifver and gold are lost or stolen.
Build up reserves that will open the doors to you, they are your major assets and
irreplaceable for the beyond. Store up all that is possible, including small nothings,
which may seem negligible.

All'is counted.

We would like you to become aware of the illusion that is life. It is only a step —

small or big — taken in a given direction.
We would like you to perceive the subtlety of the work being done on you. We
smooth your wings to allow you to fly better. We strengthen them so you can soar.
These comments are metaphorical, but perhaps they do not come through.

Know that your Masters attend to every need, that each one of you receives what

is necessary, and that we comply with the intensity of the request.
We do not force the pace, but we give thanks when a soul aspires to rise and we

can help it do so.

That's all.
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