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:' on't impose any limit to your loving heart — it is your strength and your
V' most beautiful conquest. Al the rest is useless — you can believe it.
What outlives the physical body when it returns to dust? The only title
of nobility is the beauty of the soul acquired with the divine life, far from all
human baseness. Let it be enthused and fed with a love that has nothing in
common with human love. The latter fluctuates and is often disappointing as it
lacks consistency to the extent that it cannot be compared to the former.

"The transports of a soul Rnow no limit; it lets itself go with delight. To love
infinitely is the secret; that subtle energy opens doors resisting any other pressure.
Loving like that cannot be taught; it is a gift, to some extent, a divine gift granted

for good reason, beyond human reasoning.

"The good aspects that outlive an Earthly life are precisely all that emanates

from the beauty of a soul suffused with that Rind of love which is said to be
capable of propelling man beyond his limits.

"Love us, love your Master, my child. We are delighted by this bond of soul
that makes you, from now on, remain in tune with him in the silence of your heart,
as you do with us. Reluctance of the past is removed; communion can exist and be
definitively established, in order to go beyond a simple communication.

"Don't be afraid by these remarks; remain surrendered and in the simplicity of
the heart, which suits it so well. Be blessed, my child.”
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