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Sunday, January 20, 2008 — 10:00 a.m.

. ou are in a way, a beautiful way, meant to liberate the hearts fond of the

M. Absolute. Divested of rituals and superfluity, it is expanding on Earth for
S5 the good of men, ever-wandering, and torn between human passions

and the ever-arising, though unheard, call of the soul.”

Babuji

"Our hearts, instead, do hear; they merge in this moment when we are
overcome with grace; our Beloved provides for it.

“Words do not matter, and yet aren't they the outer signs of these unparalleled
mystical impulses? When the soulis thus quenched at the Source, all the rest seems
vain, save for love, this rare energy. It lays hold of an open heart, without further
ado, and gives it its true dimension. Thus are these unique moments, lived and
offered to the divine heart of Him who inspires them."

S.E.

Privilege of the Heart



