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y daughter, let us dream of the blessed time when love will
reign here on Earth - a time when humans will live in a state of
tolerance and total understanding of their neighbour. Our

objective, in the world in which we are living, is and will remain to
prepare for that time. We are working relentlessly towards it, but it is a
formidable task and seems almost hopeless at the present time.

Yet, a glimmer is dawning on the horizon. Real miracles do exist -
this must be emphasised. On Earth, they are often the fruit of human
imagination. People see what they want to, and this suits them. Life here
below is not easy. Everyone carries their own karma as best they can. It
is an advantage to follow a spiritual path, as it gives reason to hope for a
more joyful elsewhere.

Here below, ardent hearts are shaping the way of a future destiny
offering humanity the means to truly rise.

Happy are those beings - bearers of light and hope for the
multitude who are prey to the torments of materiality. Our ceaseless
blessings accompany them.
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