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l ;*_-eauty, that which has no equivalent on Earth, fascinates your soul. The
T music of the spheres delights it; it is in this that it is nourished and finds

life, the strength to be where it ought to be. My son is a poet also, a great
mystic and a Master, and he carries you along in his wake and his enthusiasm to
the divine source, in the heart of the Immutable. In these contacts, it is good for all
of you to flee a world in distress and deprived of the essentials, to find again what
your hearts are longing for. They prepare, in their own way, the times to come and
all the changes they will bring. Men will have to adapt to new circumstances on all
fronts — climate changes, means of existence adapted to that, and an overall way
of life that does not compare at all with what it is today.

"All must change, it is inevitable.
"How will men face up to things when caught in the storm without a notion

of the Divine? Times will be hard; they will have no other option than to realise
their smallness in the face of divine power. All is being set up for an unprecedented
mutation. A rare opportunity will be offered to all to rejuvenate themselves and
adhere to the eternal principles of life. Our way is working to this effect, though
its action is not humanly measurable. Nevertheless, it is an integral part of a

great unifying movement, which we have already alluded to. All is being set

up, imperceptibly, according to divine laws. That is the way it goes. May all be

blessed."
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