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Revered Babyyi WMaharey e

Saturday, October 4, 2003 — 12:00 p.m.

our life will change, why do you not believe it? Do not be naive and do not

lose heart, all is not over for you. Don't you live rewarding experiences that

cannot be found in the joys provided by a walk in a forest or any other
sensation produced by the beauties of the nature you are missing? Many would envy you
if they Rnew what you are living inwardly through your channelling perceptions.
Breathe the fresh air from the heights where these contacts with us lead you. Your
heart was refined for this at the same time as your gifts. Keep joy in your heart, the joy
that is related to the graces you receive when serving us, as you do with so much love
and fidelity.
You are my blessed daughter, you have Rnown it for a long time. An attentive
father does not remain deaf to his child’s call, when hope is lost. Take refuge in your true
values, explore your secret garden. It contains wonders that cannot be seen humanty,
though they exist; that also, you Rnow. Keep faith in what you are doing, in the
importance of this work whose justification will one day emerge — and love us infinitely,
in complete surrender. In this way your life will be fulfilled to the end.

Your Beloved Babuji
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Find us in the fragrance of the morning, in the softness of the evening when the
twilight veils all things, in the air you breathe, in the glorification of God, Creator of
the universe and Father of us all.

Remain at peace, in this profound and inalterable joy since it emanates from the
Eternal.

Revel in these moments of grace, when your heart surrenders, grateful and full of
fervour.

Love us, infinitely, let your heart be [ike a flame pining to disappear one day in the
divine incandescence.

Be blessed, particularly on this day when your soul exults in the greatest adoration.

Enjoy, give thanks and pray, my child.

Babuji
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