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Friday, July 23, 1999 — 8:00 a.m.

ou see how sad it is to live with blinkers, like this couple in your family.
I'magine yourself in this frame of mind, believing in nothing, neither in God,

nor in another life after this one. It's frightening; you have been like that in
other incarnations.

Pray for them; they are fine, these youngsters. You must help them.

How many souls are still at that stage! You see the work that remains to be done
and why great beings incarnate to advance humanity.

The work is gigantic; it is [ike a walk in the desert with no end in sight.

It is disconcerting, when one takes part in that action.

There is sometimes a crushing feeling, a painful despair in the face of the task to
be accomplished. Humanity advances in small steps; we must make do with the results
achieved, even if on certain days they seem trivial to us in view of what remains to be
done.

We do not want to conclude with this less than optimistic view of things. The
work is not advancing as quickly as we would like, but we have to live with it and
continue unremittingly, so that many more souls open up to the divine light.

It is the goal of us all, incarnate or not, to see this work come to fruition.




Help us by meditating and praying for spirituality to finally dominate matter. May
it transform beings and things, here below, definitively.

Babuji




