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M. y son's lassitude is great, and yet he is doing, he is acting in all

g - o consciousness. His action surpasses by far this world where he is
" struggling, as his load is increasingly heavy. He sets an example for all;
this is what faith and love can produce when they are intensely lived.

"The great celebrations give a considerable impetus to the Mission. These are
additional work for him, but a great spiritual contribution to our aspirants. These
special days are prepared within hearts; it is there, in the core of the Immutable,
that the strongest bonds are woven, intensifying the call of the Divine by an
important vibratory acceleration. My Beloved Son is at the core of this tornado, his
divinised heart drawing in after him all our brothers faithful to our Mission.

"It is finding its bearings in the world. Imperceptibly this special energy
touches hearts more than big sermons would do. Souls that are ready to follow us
are called, chosen; they progress in the desired direction. Each yeat, these special
days make it easier to take stock, once more. They are encouraging and allow one
to optimistically consider the future of this humanity that is going astray. It is
towards him, our son who carries this Mission with greatest mastery, that the
entire hierarchy is turning, approving his actions.

"“May our gratitude and love, together, carry him in his trying moments! Let
him Rnow how very much we bless him."
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