2%
@;/0%(/ W ler ﬁﬂ% phten/Vodd
Revered @a/éy& Wh/my @@

A et Rvelasion
Wednesday, June 16, 2010 - 5:30 p.m.

verything in its own time.
My dear son - at the time, it was reassuring for you to
nominate the person you deemed destined to replace you.

We could not intervene in that choice. We had to wait for the right
moment to do so. 'Everything has its raison d'étre' - we keep saying so,
and that is the way it had to go.

My son, let us move on; God's laws spare no one. We all
experienced them in this world. What must be, will be; you know the
saying. No one escapes his destiny. Yours is magnificent, although the
path on which it is leading you is difficult. Pull yourself together. We
support you as much as we can to ensure the success of our projects in
this vast undertaking which our Sahaj Marg Mission has become.

Relax, look towards us. We highly admire you, and you have never
disappointed us. Who can claim the same? You have all the love that is
possible.

Wishing you all the best, our hearts united,

Babuji
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