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Friday, May 13, 2005 — 10:00 a.m.

his Rind of love cannot be understood, my child; one can only experience
it, intensely, and let it grow with time. Then it transforms the being in
all its structures, by unifying them. You can be grateful for that;
beautiful pages are being written in the book of your life, including the chapter on
love which feeds your heart in the best way.

"This blazing fire cannot die out; it burns but is not destroyed, and it gives
unparalleled intensity to life. This flame in you lights these messages. Without
it, they would not have existed. It is the driving force that pushes you every day,
sometimes under difficult conditions, to surpass yourself in meeting our call.

"LCet your heart go as much as possible. Love is its vocation — don't you say:
it can't do anything else but love'! This love is well concealed from the eyes of men.
This treasurte is not for exhibition; it is meant to be offered to the divine beings

for their own use. This process falls within the jurisdiction of divine laws and
maintains, for a good cause, that which is considered an achievement here below.

"Cove us, Reep cultivating in yourself this hidden beauty. It delights us and
helps us to not despair of men.

"This had to be said, with due respect to the humility and surrender that
characterise you. Do not feel embarrassed. It is normal to devote a message to
this subject — do you not believe so! Nearly four thousand [messages] have been
gathered, wherein all that is said is revealed with the passing of time. It was right,
once more, to emphasise it; thus is our will.
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"“You have our blessings, my child."

Babuji
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