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The Medium: "O Babuji, your celestial music makes my heart sing; it gets carried away in
cherishing you, in infinitely loving you.

"When will the time of liberation come when, freed from its shackles, this loving heart will
be able to endlessly sing your praises?"

* sn't it doing so in this moment? Isn't it satisfied with our contact, dear child?
“"Your heart is insatiable, just like a loving heart. It does not set any limits to

itself. This is how one really loves, a love whose source is beyond this world,
where only purity brings it to life and strengthens it with the passing days.

“You appreciate this 'heart to heart' where you can let your heart express itself.
It is faithful, offered and determined to continue in this way, the only one that is
worth it.

"Love, love boundlessly; the Divine is calling you and is shaping your soul in
the best way. Repetitions here are not useless. Is there anything more beautiful
that remains of one’s life than a love song like this one, in all its might and
dedicated to the supreme divinity? Make sure you don't repress it, my child. We
bless you."

-

Babuji

The Ultimate Song



“Your heart is the refuge of love; ours enjoy resting in it. Let it never change,
my dear sister. It is henceforth their sacred stop."

S.E.
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