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A et Rvelasion
T uesday, October 20, 2009 - 10:00 a.m.

y very dear son,
You are not alone, as we are walking by your side, my son, day
after day. Our love glorifies your steps and carries you in this

exemplary mission of yours where faith and love are the order of the
day. When the time of assessment has come, we will be by your side,
contemplating the scope of your work in this world where a future life is
being built - that of a transformed and regenerated humanity, in terms
of its divine principle. You should not delude yourself; this day will not
come tomorrow, as humanity must suffer and grow more to reach this
state.

The time for changes of all sorts will come, whereby humans will
recognise their extreme smallness in the face of this higher power
mentioned so often and will then act accordingly. Many divine beings
will have to become incarnate on the Earth to help humanity in its
planned evolution. Noble souls are acting to foster, here below, an
adequate open-mindedness meant to lead to a spiritual unfolding for
each one.

Our way is a critical element in this vast project. Our investment
bears fruit. The Mission is being established in this world, and it is
discreetly winning over hearts. We are also by your side in the material
aspect of your existence, with all its worries generated by life here
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below. We would like, at every moment, to put a balm on your heart and
to lighten your footsteps, to spare you any suffering, any sorrow, which
affects us as well. You are our Beloved Son; do not forget it. We cannot
spare you the harshness of the passing days.

Receive all the love of our united hearts, dearest son - it is immense.
You know this already; but why shouldn't we say and repeat it? We
repeat ourselves all the time in these messages concerning you, but
how else can we express ourselves in this special correspondence
connecting our hearts with yours?

Our hope is to soothe your heart, at least for a while, with all this
love bestowed on you.

Your Master, always attentive to your person, and grateful.

My very dear son, receive beyond words the best of our love.

Babuji
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