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M. y child, scenes of [ife are mere fleeting images; they quickly sink_ into
S g oo oblvion. Some remain, leaving reference marks by which time can be

" measured. Each one of them is an experience added to the others and they
constitute an incarnation's assessment.

'"Good or bad, each act is necessary. If it is well understood, it is an asset
allowing one to understand and advance through the maze of life. Nothing is a
matter of chance, as understood by men. Chance does not exist, as we already said:
it is an opportunity granted so that one's destiny can be accomplished. The story of
a life is rich and unique with its multiple twists and turns.

"Beginning a spiritual path, is trying to open a window on the Infinite;
patience and perseverance will be necessary, first and foremost. The heart, in a
sincere and deeply felt commitment, will foster this work, Without it, nothing
would be possible. It is the flame, the vital thread running through this business; it
holds its secrets, being connected to the essence of the overall being.

"4l this comes close to being a mystery to the seeRer. What he confusedly

feels in him is the manifestation of the Divine — unique and Great — in terms of the
things this manifestation conveys vibrationally.

"“Man, limited in his comprehension of higher energies, which he cannot reach
with his current understanding, remains confined within the limits of Rnowledge
in an era of not RKnowing.

Reflections



"He aspires to a widening of consciousness freeing him from the darkness of
obscurantism. Time has not come, it is coming; this is all we can say. May all our
brothers understand this and prepare for it with fervour.”
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