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Sunday, December 10, 2006 — 10:00 a.m.

The Medium: My heart finds peace in your presence. It feelsit existsin this sublime
vibration where turbulences in the world of matter no longer seem to affect it.

'y child, you are awaited in the heart of sadhana, and so are all the aspirants

who want to give themselves the means.
Our voices combine and manage to enthral you through their unrivalled tones.

You recognize yourself in these tones and you crave for these moments of grace. So

delight in them, my child, and never stop glorifying divine love.

Babuji

Reaching the bliss of the Spirit, such is the secret of the gods. A fragrance of

eternity pervades here, leaving us breathless at the borders of the worlds where our

destinies are adjusted according to a higher will. What will tomorrow be, here or

elsewhere? There cannot be any certainty, which leaves room for an exciting prospect

in which surrender must play a predominant role. Love is the connecting thread. Freed

from the world of matter, our mystical flights take on their full meaning. Here is where

the beauty of a soul perfectly takes shape, when it is haloed with a divine glow.
'}:\\ ). Our gratitude is limitless; we can only adore, in all the fullness of the moment. As

"\4 s e are revealed to ourselves and enthralled in the face of this splendour, our Divine | v’ \]’A
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Guide is more than ever the perfect hero, whose greatness our souls will Reep calling

upon.

S.E.

My dear son and you, my daughter, you are the happiness of my heart; this love
shared and celebrated by both of yours is enchanting. This chorus of three voices is
repetitive and yet, it emanates so much love! Love at this level is not commonplace. May
all our aspirants develop within themselves this divine nectar and join in your songs,
whose melodious sounds will delight sensitive souls willing to follow you on this way
to elevation, by the most edifying means when it is inspired by real sincerity. Our way,

with these innovative exchanges, is in [ine with human evolution as planned for this

world.

Babuji




