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A et Rvelasion
Wednesday, September 29, 2010 - 4:00 a.m.

e admire you, you know this, and we feel sorry and unhappy,
as we cannot relieve you of the trying torments that
overwhelm you.

We are doing everything possible to help you; unfortunately, these
actions cannot comfort you as you wish. Our compassion is not creative
in that sense; we cannot help you as we would like, and we despair of it,
you can be sure.

Our only comfort lies in knowing that all these ills, endured with
great courage, halo your weary forehead.

Yet we are constantly by your side, never doubt it. We wish you all
possible courage. May our thoughts and continuous blessings give you
the strength to endure as a worthy hero of this long epic, throughout
which your courage has never wavered, despite all kinds of harsh
assaults on your human strength.

Your greatness is emerging a little more each day; we reinforce
every feature of it, with all possible love. Your Master is caring and
compassionate towards you, continually. May faith keep you, may love
carry you, as never before. Great Beings before you weakened at some
point in their lives, physically and morally; such is the sad privilege of an
incarnation. We are with you in a way that is beyond your imagining.
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From your Master who loves you beyond the perceptible,
unfailingly; to you, my very dear son, greatly Chosen by God. May our
love make you stronger, whatever your difficulties. Live each day as
a rare opportunity to serve the Almighty - as you do - and to lead an
extraordinary Mission that will make its mark on this century.

We carry you in our own way, which does not meet human
expectations, even if one is supremely enlightened - as you are, my dear
son.

That is all for now. May peace suffuse your heart and lead you to
serenity, in spite of everything, my beloved son.

Babuji

Privilege of the Heart



