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A et Rvelasion
Monday, August 31, 2009 - 7:00 p.m.

y very dear son,
Your humility is touching; it manages to move the entire
assembly of united Masters. Without keeping count, you

have given of yourself for so many years, weathering many storms, some
of which were particularly painful. You have set an example of courage,
faith and love, thus allowing me, once again, to convey to you all my
admiration - not only mine, but that of the great beings who, in these
moments, turn their attention to your glorious destiny.

Please accept the fact that the academic failure of your grandson
has nothing to do with your divine person. Thus is the destiny of this
boy. You cannot change anything about it, let alone flog yourself for it
under the circumstances.

We will revert to it; we cannot go further for the moment. But
please, stop feeling guilty, my very dear son. You have nothing to
reproach yourself about. Rest, regain your taste for life; it is awaiting you.
We count on you and your exemplary greatness; we will come back to
this.

Be at peace, we love you.

Babuji Maharaj

Privilege of the Heart



