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Thursday, December 29, 2016 — 10:00 a.m.

Verytﬁing cﬁanges, everytﬁing passes, except for these rendezvous of the heart that
have been taking place for such a long time. Tt is a beautiful story. When the

heart inspires it in a certain manner, it has no end. 7t will always be unique in our
Mission; such are the laws, those that concern us here. These writings will acompany our
dear son Kamlesh, and he will be able to refer to them when necessary: we help him as much
as possible in his heavy task. He is truly up to the mark, and this makes us happy. We have
let him soar, to then better gui([e him when necessary.

Notﬁing is ever simple, and human Beings sometimes complicate tﬁings that should not
be complicated. Times are cﬁanging. Imperceptibly, the future in general, and that of our
Mission, is Being put into place. Tn this area, it is necessary to facilitate that which can be
helped. We see to the welfare of the Mission with great care. Jts impact in the future will be
important. What was initially this little way of the heart is now stretcﬁing its wings for the
gooc[ ofa large number of brothers and sisters. Becoming aware of the need to work towards
an expansion of consciousness is a true advancement, one that we ardently support. Happy are

the brothers and sisters who are genuinely committed: they will not regret it.
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