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$he human soul that doesn't find a place to quench its thirst is like a walker

,lost in the desert. He or she desperately seeRs a watering place where they
“will be able to refresh themselves.

The hand of God resting on their heart will bring the best relief. Even the most

atheistic person will perhaps have a just appreciation; they will raise their head to the
sky and thank the Creator of all things.

God has more ways than one of provoking 'the awakening' of one of His children;

His resources are infinite. At times we come to Him in unexpected situations.

He is patient and, when the moment has come, He literally co-opts us, sometimes at

the moment we least expect. You Rnow what I mean, my daughter.

Grace can occur at any time; the soul is plucked like a flower and its [life is

transformed completely.

The path for humans is very different for each but, one way or another, they
always end up following the same approach.
For each of us our path is set in advance; longer for some who try to flee, but no

being will escape divine providence which will, sooner or later, bring them back to their

true destination: to return to the abode of God.
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