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Sunday, November 13, 2005 — 10:00 a.m.

his heart, offered to us, has been taken over by us for a long time now.
Nothing in the process of a soul escapes us, when its quest is focused on
merging with the Ultimate. The work done every day, regarding noting
down these messages, can only be carried out under very specific conditions: in an
atmosphere of love and complete surrender. Requests from some of our abhyasis
who would like to play the role of scribe within our Mission are useless; on no
account can things be like that. Many pretend they communicate with us; greatest
caution must be exercised in this area where ploys are commonly used.

"“You are and will remain the medium of our way. You didn't ask for anything,
yet you recetved. God's ways are unsearchable; that's the way it is, my daughter.
Let yourself be carried by this wave of love which feeds your heart every day.
Continue on your way in the fulfilment of your destiny. Keep on singing our
praises; it is in this permanent exchange that a Rind of alchemy occurs, enabling
you to reach, with your specific means, the holy place of the Chosen ones; and for
that, you need more than your gifts. As for a mystical quest, it is within the reach
of all those who wish to devote themselves to it, with fervour and faith. Each
aspirant, by means that are his, can reach the goal.

"The Master's heart is omnipresent; through his work, he generates a very
special climate unifying the hearts of all our brothers and sistets into a huge
movement escaping their perceptions, though effective and redeeming. Such is the
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goal of our action in this world and beyond, where wonder is shaped with the
support of a higher authority, sovereign in everything."
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