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M. y dear daughter, please stop considering your interventions in these

e oo messages as superfluous. They have their raison d'étre in this special

" universe where our voices, my son's and mine, can alternately be heard
in your heart. You receive us with love and these exchanges spontaneously
encourage you to let it express itself as it sees fit.

'On no account should these remarks be skipped. With due respect to you, they
belong to a long history characterising the spirit of our Mission in this world. Time
will see to correcting what is distorted by human prejudices. We should therefore
let it do what must be accomplished in spite of everything.

"Our brothers and sisters of the future will appreciate the spontaneity of
these exchanges wherein they will be able to recognise themselves. The reading of
these exchanges will strengthen them, thus quite naturally achieving their goal by
striking the right chord in them. We do not intend to lecture nor use a peremptory
tone; there is neither threat nor stratagem. Our aim is to help the greatest number,
and each one of our abhyasis in particular, in their spiritual quest. Thus defines our
action wherever it may take place.”
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