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Saturday, May 5, 2001 — 10:00 a.m.

pare yourself my child. Your willingness makes you go beyond your strength;
?your desire to serve is strong, but be reasonable, you must. Your mediumship
weakens you and it adds to all your health problems.

The comparison you made this morning to the "‘Unfinished Symphony' of this great
musician is right with regard to form. The whole of these messages indeed constitutes
a Rind of symphony, which will remain unfinished time-wise, because we will have to
interrupt it when the time comes, without its outpouring being definitively concluded
by the word ‘end’. It will continue in your hearts; it is in them that the sequel to these
messages will be written, and it will know no end.

All of you, our faithful aspirants, are becoming adults spiritually. You free
yourselves from the mass of humans; you are dehumanizing yourselves in the noblest
sense of the term.

Your soul quality and your thoughts place you above these low vibrations, whose
effects you flee. They are raging in more places than one and your inner condition causes
you to feel them. You all aspire to purity, to the harmony that emerges around you,

whether it emanates from a place or a soul. Some souls display a radiance that touches
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W8~ your hearts; you feel better and more inspired through their contact.
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Be happy to belong to this minority that is preparing the glorious future of our
Mission and this planet.

Babuji




