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Sunday, October 25, 2008 — 10:30 a.m.
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‘l: _ fis blessed son brightens the end of your life and allows impressions from

<P " the past to well up inside you. Let your hearts exult in love; this love
" originates in a rare essence, cultivated in secret places where the wait
has made their true nature, rich in subtlety, bear fruit.
"“What remains of a [ifetime, except for the good and the love it fosters, in an
increasingly greater expansion from life to life.
"Let this one be for you a door open to the Infinite where any faculty to love
is at its peak,
“We bless the two of you, without forgetting your dear children-in-heart: the
brown-headed’ children.”

Babuji

The Ultimate Song



