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his 'love song' of yours will touch hearts. On its own, it is an
excellent preparation for the publication of the 'three-corner
conferences', as your Master calls them.

These are a precious treasure that will touch many hearts. It is
through the heart that wonder unfolds. Without open-heartedness, none
of this would happen.

Our most reserved aspirant can be moved by these exchanges in
which our voices merge in the same impulse, produced by the power of
love - this unique energy which touches hearts that are predestined to
make good use of it.

My dear daughter, you are waiting for the consent of your Master.
You were urged to write this 'love song'. Do not regret it; it is a blessing
in itself. Be thankful for that and love us, as you do so well, my daughter.
We love you too.

Babuji

Privilege of the Heart



The Heart

Enjoy the present moment,

The grace that setsin,

Enjoy a granted moment of peace and love,
Enjoy the exquisite sweetness of this contact,
Where you, my heart,

Y ou perceive the greatness of your Master.

Y ou bathein Hislight...

Yes, heisagreat man, this Being,

Can hefully realise it on a human level?

| doubt it, and yet, his aura dazzles me,

It isthat of agiant.

His light illuminates my soul,

Thus can aMaster at hislevel operate

In the ethereal spheres where beings like Him radiate a subtle energy,
WEell beyond words, to the soulsin need,
Which you do, dear heart.

Dazzling are you, my Master,

Your finery is so beautiful;

It isthat of avery Great One.

[From the Medium's diary, "The way of the heart", as titled by Babuji]
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