b
ot e M rpucalg o e
?;K ‘iu,i (f } {,r o __,_.“i ¢ x b ) a° .a\h & X

4 M J rh ’I ‘9’?& \F“l!' A ’;&”i Zj r" ﬂ' i%
,/ - - > ;&%\ 7 A M=, =
- m \‘.-. - __,":Ip’: ) e
’ N ¢

i @?}k&«l %J(m %/I/) %

Revered Babyyi WMaharey e

Saturday, May 19, 2001 — 8:00 a.m.

es, a new race is being born. It is strong and won't let itself be corrupted.

It will take a very long time for it to impose itself, before the genetic

mutation is complete.

This will take place by degrees, at its own pace, before the new human being really
appears over the entire Earth. It is an enormous job, but will be achieved according to
the plans laid down.

We already have some of these beings in the Mission, they are the leaders of
tomorrow. These children, indigo or blue as you call them, will not only have a superior
intellect that they will put to the service of humanity, but will also be characterized
by a great spiritual openness. They will mark future times in a way that you cannot
imagine.

This poor planet is in the grip of beings who are in the throes of delirium to satisfy
their need for power and domination. The lure of gain maRes them sacrifice the most
elementary laws of respect for the created world. They take insane risks, Rnowing what
they are exposing the world to.

Do they believe they are immortal? They are ransacking, poisoning, destroying
ecosystems, and ordinary mortels don't Rnow all of it, fortunately for their peace of

mind.




This pivotal period, while undergoing the disastrous effects of mistakes

accumulated mainly over the last century, can take comfort in imagining these future
times when the poor Earth will be able to heal the wounds caused by humanKind and

the cataclysms their errors will have engendered.
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