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I nspiring music, the works of great musicians of the past, delight your soul,
W’ my child, with what they arouse in it. Being receptive to beauty, your soul
enthuses in_following such music in the mazes of faith. When the soulis
given the opportunity to express itself, it needs a food that can fulfil its insatiable
hunger. Beauty in all its forms moves it, when such arouses great fervour in it. The
ways of God open up to a person who loves the infinite and fertile fields where
faith can be cultivated. There is nothing mawkish in these impulses of love; they
cannot be controlled, as they emanate from a deep inspiration supported by grace.

"All that touches the soul falls under this state. It strengthens the aspirant
in his unremitting quest towards the ultimate fusion with the 4bsolute. Never
repress these impulses of love; they increase and deepen faith, in the noblest and
greatest aspects that exist. The appeal to the Divine manifests itself in all its

forms, sometimes unforeseen. They are always effective, and no matter what
happens, they bring one back to what is essential. This celestial manna coiled in the
core of the being manifests itself at the slightest sign made in its direction.

"The beauty emanating from the Divine opens wide the secret doors of the
soul. Reserve this very special food for it, my child. It cannot weary of it, quite the
contrary, and the source for it will not dry up.

"Love, infinitely, and be filled with the delights granted to loving hearts."
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