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Wednesday, December 10, 2008 — 10:00 a.m.

M y beloved son,

T4 - o 'In spite of her great tiredness, our medium agrees to convey these few

" words to you. She thinks of you in fier suffering; she imagines and feels
your sufferings with infinite sadness. We all are with you, so much, and we are
grieved to see your limitations and all that overwhelms you in this world. Thus
must it be, and yet, as a mother, my heart is terribly saddened to not be able to
alleviate your sufferings and dispel your worries. This incarnation is of utmost
importance to you, sublime in its role and in the success you are making of it. You
should Rnow that each one of your steps is accompanied by my presence, full of
love and attention towards you. When the highly blessed moment comes when our
hearts will be able to reunite, there will be a great celebration in the Ringdom of
the Chosen Ones. Keep heart, my son; we admire you so much. You fill my heart, as
a mother, with joy and you make it happy. How can this be conveyed to you with
words? Reality is beyond them.

"“May you be at peace, with my constant presence by your side.”

Janaki

The Ultimate Song



