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Sunday, April 30, 2006 — 10:00 a.m.

l i_et the nectar flow into you — this divine energy dispensed to loving hearts
et surrendered unconditionally and receptive to its effects. Call it from

' inside, from the depths of your being; it will permeate every one of its
fibres, thus generating a state of complete harmomny. You are not absent from this
great feast. A fervent heart cannot be absent; there is no restrictive border to grace,
as it manifests itself wherever it pleases as per its own laws.

"“May your soul be jubilant, my child. A new page is being turned in the
Mission, and each birth anniversary contributes to it. Its destiny is to expand in
the world of men; it is up to them to take part in it and ensure that it finds its
right place therein. Its star is rising in the firmament. May it subjugate the hearts
and take them along with it in a long mystical epic, towards the final bliss.

"Periods of birth anniversaries are conducive to taking stock of oneself, as
well as of the Mission in general where it is nice to see positive results. Each year
of practice leaves its mark in the hearts. Happy are those who are devoted to it
with fervour; they are not working in vain. May all hearts, like a flourishing
harvest, open out under the effects of grace and actively participate in the revival
of spiritual life on this Earth, which is bogged down in the darkness of ignorance.
Let us work constantly with this perspective; there is so much to do, but to the
divine Power, nothing is impossible and ‘what must be will be.’ On this day
when it bestows special favours, our Mission receives beyond our hopes — praise
be to God. It remains for it to relish this celestial manna rejoicing our hearts
and, consequently, those of all our brothers and sisters. They unite together on
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this special day for a celebration that can have an impact — which they cannot
assess — not only on them, but also on all human beings. Thus are the divine
laws: incomprehensible to man who, in his extreme smallness, cannot grasp all its

substance.
"Special blessings to all."

Babuji
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