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Tuesday, November 18, 2003 - 8:30 a.m.

N (L is well, my dear son, be at peace. Your life has followed exactly the right

S trajectory; the rest is just incidental. Life is a constantly renewing game,
whose balance is settled and new rules are laid down. The overall
assessment of the Mission is good; it wins the hearts spiritually, and its action is
gradually being felt. What else should we ask_for, for the moment?

"“We are attentive to your steps, you RKnow it. Your constant efforts to serve
us are building the present, as well as the future, for which we are grateful to you.
Your exile is not useless: your efforts will be rewarded a hundred times over. What
more can we tell you today, my dear son, except that a wave of love is flowing into
you, the chosen one of our hearts.

"Our souls are very close to each other, as you Rnow. This journey, which
weighs on you, will end one day and our souls will be able to sail together towards
the infinite, being finally reunited.

"“May our very special blessings illuminate your heart, on this day when we
can express ourselves to you a bit more concretely through the usual channel.”
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