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Monday, October 16, 2006 — 10:00 a.m.

0 you, my son,

"Your heart is shining brightly. It delights mine beyond expression. Your
mission on Earth is not finished, yet it — this heart that is so special
among the multitude of men populating the Earth — has managed to conquer this
difficult and inaccessible summit.

"“Your soul vibrates; it delights all of us here, with respect to this very
praiseworthy attainment. You are giving your best, guided by the power of an
extraordinary love towards the alliance of our joint hearts, which unanimously
approves of you and thus illustrates the force of destiny that led you towards us.

"At this stage, there is total fusion, which makes your action in the world of
matter more difficult. Being confronted each day with the grossness of this world,
this total fusion is all the more praiseworthy. You must see it through and we help
you as much as possible. Go to what is essential. Spare yourself; we are by your
side, my dear son. The day of your liberation will be your most beautiful one; you
will leave a finished work on Earth, as far as you are concerned. You will then
continue it here in a different way, until its grandest achievement — as we all see
to it.

"Time passes and it is eventful. At every moment, there are mamny events in
the Mission. Each of these actions builds it, wherever it may take place on Earth
and however insignificant it may seem. Thus the fabric is woven that fosters its
expansion on the vibratory level and that is capable of leading it, one day, to its

apogee.
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“We love you, my very dear son. May this love galvanise your strength and
make your heart happy in the present time, as much as mine is happy to tell you
this."

Babuji
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