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‘l. ~ he heart's straight ‘talRing'is made of simple words; spontaneity is its
W guiding principle. Nicely crafted sentences can miss their target, when

© they are based more on rhetoric than sincerity. The language of the heart
has its own subtle aspects; its followers Rnow how to decipher it and wisely drink,
it in. Time will not change that; thus has it always been. These writings, as a
whole, will be able to touch them. They will touch our devoted readers, who will
find food to feed their faith. For this, repetitions are necessary. They form the web
of life; they build it and reinforce its foundations.

"Each one of them brings a specific touch to the edifice, hence their absolute
necessity. They meet its expectation and allow the subtle being who feeds on them
to open out with the passing of time. The spiritual quest is made of these moments
when the soul is united with the Creator, through its Master who guides it on the
path to realisation. The only purpose of all these words, these expressions tirelessly
repeated, is to help the soul in its unquenchable thirst for the Divine."
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