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Sunday, July 15, 2012 — 10:00 a.m.

Y orget this world in these blessed moments of bliss in which your heart c[ellgﬁts
This special communion produces a message in which our hearts express themselves.
2 m’[ his is no ordinary means and yet it is not new: all sacred texts of the past were
given in this way, and humanity is still Bmgﬁtlng from them, and will continue to do so
fora long time without knowing their origin. That does not matter. What matters is that
in each new era an appropriate teacﬁing be given to and accepted by the greatest number.
A lot of reluctance emerges; how could it be otherwise in this world of illusion where
misuncﬂ?rstanc[ing is evident? Never mind. Let us proceed in this system; this is a Blessing
for open-minded Beings capable of assimilating a teac/iing suited for the new era. Our way
cannot stagnate; it must go forward in the conquering of hearts, and not be stopped by the
incomprehension of a few. Humans do not always easily accept that which they do not know
and which is beyond their umﬂe’rstam{ing in certain aspects. Jsn't the main tﬁing to move
forward, to progress and lead our aspirants to the gates of the real? Then shall the wonder be
accomplished for them — an opening onto reality, one which they do not even imagine. Faith
and love are the watchwords here, trust in the system and the incarnate Master, representing a

long-stanc[ing line of Chosen ones. This is how it is.
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