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A et Rvelasion
Monday, May 25, 2009 - 10:00 a.m.

he Medium:
O Babuiji, you are my source of life, my Eden here below. My
soul immerses itself and delights in you. Of what value are

words? How could they describe this 'happiness'? It cannot be defined
at all. It can only be lived intensely; experiencing this state is an
extraordinary grace. s it the heart that attracts it, Divine Babuji?

state of vacuity fosters this union, as the call of a soul cannot
be ignored. Your soul thrives on this sublime energy; its thirst
cannot be assuaged. Its ceaseless call earns it such favours.

Love intensely, my child. Only this love is worthwhile; it opens the
most secret doors.

Be at peace and fulfilled in your thirst for the Absolute.

Love is distilled in you like a precious nectar.

Babuji

Privilege of the Heart



