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A et Rvelasion
Sunday, August 23, 2009 - 10:00 a.m.

he Medium: Babuji, my Beloved, | feel so small before
your Greatness, that which you wish to show me. My heart
overflows with love for you. Like a child, it loves without

understanding the reason for such a love. 'Unless you become like little
children, you will never enter the kingdom of heaven.' Thus spoke Lord
Jesus. Is there anything more beautiful than resuming this childlike
simplicity and excluding false pretenses, intellectual reasoning made
of nice theories that ignore the impulses of the heart and the soul in its
fervent expression of divine love?

et your heart speak, my daughter. Why would it hesitate here,
in these contacts where it lays itself bare? True greatness lies
in purity, in spontaneously expressing oneself, in letting

one's best appear, openly. Real love does not originate here below; it
draws from the divine source, one does not dry up.

Privilege of the Heart



To love, to love infinitely, is the most beautiful expression of the
Divine, which is manifested among beings who understand where to
look for the main thing - eternal truth.

Babuji
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