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‘ome and take refuge within yourself, in this space of peace and love
- where your true nature can express itself without fear, and where the
miasmas of this world are inoperative. Cultivate this rare eneryy that is
referred to so mamny times throughout these pages. In the future, there will be an
era of victorious love. Consequently, how could these writings, destined in the long
run for the faithful seeRers in our way, not be suffused with this love? Those of the
present already made a choice, which corresponds to their state of soul and which
prepares them for an unprecedented change. In the end, everything possible will
indeed be done to contribute to it significantly.
"Souls are thirsty for the Divine. Man, conscious or not of this established
fact, sometimes vainly seeks a palliative for this lack, All seems to be in league
against him: ordeals of various Rinds constitute, for humans, the largest breeding
ground to meet this requirement. Suffering, whatever its cause, refines vibrations;
it is the very principle of evolution.
"“Your heart, my child, is the ideal receptacle for these messages. Life did
not spare it; it suffered, it loved and fought to face up to the multiple torments
generated by a process specific for its evolution. In finding its way, its Master, it
found peace. It Rnows it is guided and loved, and moreover, chosen for a mission
consisting in recetving what our hearts inspire in it.
"Things have come full circle, so people say in this circumstance. May it
complete its process in serenity. It is not always easy to revel in this state. Life is
there, present, and it unceasingly upsets the serenity of the best-equipped people.
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Al our brothers are accompanied on their path, although we cannot spare them
everything; they have our ceaseless blessings."

Babuji
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