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l. ~ o my son,
g: - " Your brother cast off his chains, those which held fim to the world of
' matter. He is being born into another existence, so very different — as
you Rnow — and where he will await you, together with all those who love you
and who preceded him. Rejoice for him, my dear son. Such are the movements of
life; they escape men's will. Allis well like that. He is emerging into light, that
which you perfectly prepared him _for. We surround him in the best way possible.
He is ready for great things in which he will be able to show his true richness,
which he kRept hidden from men's eyes.

"My dear son, don't be sad. Why should you? He will accompany you in a
different way from now on, until the day you will meet again united on another
plane, that of the world of the Spirit. He is starting a path where he will be able
to give his best in the service of our way. All forces, wherever they may be, are
linked together and reinforce each other with the same goal, while being carried by
higher powers. Grace unites both your hearts, unfailingly. Be serene with regard to
that. Allis well, you can believe me. Go in peace and do as well as possible, with
courage, as is your wont. All of us who love you are with you and we help you
in our own way. May waves of love and grace overwhelm you and leave in your
heart some relief, creating a new strength that will allow you to cope with what

Reflections



is heavy to you. Let the call of life blossom again in you, it will Reep amazing you
and calling to you. I am yours, my blessed son."

Babuji Maharaj
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