Wi
@;/ﬂl;e[/ %Je&o %@W
QRevered @M% WMW% &,9‘ _

Saturday, December 20, 2003 - 10:00 a.m.

The Medium: "Beloved Babuji, my sun, my light in thisworld, you are the true joy. Y ou

also endured so much and suffered in all kinds of ways, with only the remembrance of your
Revered Master, in an exemplary relationship of love that gave you the necessary strength to
continue.

"Y our son, my Master, has taken over the tradition. He thus shows us the way leading to his
divine heart and how one could try to find a place therein. Will | succeed, am | worthy of it? It
is he who seesin the hearts and mine is offered to him from now on."

OF 0 not shy away: forward these lines. We are communicating with a heart-
to-heart contact whereby you can open your heart to mine. You do not try
to make nice sentences. They should be read, like all our messages, through
the heart, and not with ready-made criticism. Here, only spontaneity and sincerity
matter.

"Rest, my child; you need it."
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