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Wednesday, February 25, 2004 — 10:00 a.m.

0N lessed soul, in this cruel world where violence is a scourge, come and rest in

R the divine splendour.

“This universe of beauty is at the disposal of each one; those who thirst turn
to it. Don't you Rnow it, you who are searching in vain on this Earth for lasting
happiness and unceasing joys! The creative and divine force is there, immutable and
sure, and it attracts souls in search of the Absolute.

"Let your heart bathe in this unique vibration, preserving it from the attacks
of treachery and evil. Divine love can be sung in every possible way; there is no
risk of a wrong note. It carries the soul away towards heights unsuspected by
those who neglect it, as they have not yet understood that it is the beginning of
everything. We provide the means to attain it through unremitting practice, but it
is good to say, with insistence, how beneficial this love is.

'Cultivate it in yourselves, give it the prime place; that is its only place and
words fail to express it. Loving love is to feed on it, live on it beyond this meagre
existence where only one aspect of the total being is expressed.

"To love is to be connected to the Infinite Splendour, the Absolute, the
Unutterable. Words — they are mere words, but they try to depict that which
cannot be pictured here below. Grace leads searching hearts towards this Eden
where they can quench their thirst.

"Love, this rare pearl, [iRes to hang on the necks of those who invoke it with
utmost faith. Loving heart, enjoy this moment. Be thankful and pray for those

Reflections



who ignore its beneficial effects, so that one day they will come and join this
glorious and powerful army, divinely inspired.
"“May these unceasingly renewed blessings transform the world of men!"

Babuji
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