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Monday, October 23, 2006 — 10:00 a.m.

M. y dear son, our united hearts carry you in this beautiful energy
i g« o Characterising our spiritual path. This path is appropriate for the present

cycle and, more importantly, intended to help men of the future in the
difficult times they will go through. They will have to face unspeakable upheavals;
only their inner strength will be able to protect them in the face of adversity.

"Let yourself be carried away; this upswing is a characteristic of the strength
of this subtle energy that touches hearts in terms of their special aspects and you
are the standard-bearer of it who is leading them towards a higher destiny. ‘The
two pillars of the sacred temple', alluded to by our sister, are already working in
the present time, as well as in the future, through certain extensions which no
human being can imagine, insofar as their impact goes beyond the world of matter.
The threads are woven in the invisible [world]. Since they emanate from God, they
express His power on all levels of consciousness.

“Your action Reeps expanding. It adapts itself methodically according to your
upward progress towards higher planes. Conquering the worlds is a challenge you
can take up, given the power bestowed on you (which is not restricted to your
role on Earth) to achieve what has to be achieved. Future times have been in the
making for a long time. The current world is rapidly declining; humans are carried
away by the so-called progress leading them irreversibly to their loss. All is merely
illusion in this world, and yet even those who Rnow it are caught in its deceptive
nets, because of which they cannot see the truth of their own reality. Our aspirants
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must grow at all costs by overcoming their doubts and anything else that can slow
down their evolution. As far as we are concerned, we are working towards this.

"To you, my son, the chosen of our hearts, you have the best: our love —
unconditional and productive beyond any expression.”

Babuji
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