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Friday, May 25, 2001 — 8:00 a.m.

ou can see how fruitful our collaboration is. The outpouring of words that
passes through your heart touches the hearts of your brothers and sisters.

The soul also needs nourishment, a special nourishment adapted to its needs,
proportioned correctly, sweet to perfection and maKing it vibrate, exult.

It has its own life, its richness, its torments. It grows, it softens and shapes itself,
bit by bit. It is, from birth, and Rnows where it wants to go.

Conducive circumstances must arise for it to find its blossoming.

Everything happens at the right moment; this rendezvous is inevitable.

When a soul is thirsting, the angels are delighted; they approve and bless, so, all is
for the best.

Nothing will stop this ascent, when the right way is found. It may happen that the
twists and turns slow down this progression, but that does not matter. The motion is
given, the desire to advance is there; nothing will be able to stop it.

Such is the law of evolution — it has its rules, its constraints and its songs.

Infallibly it is applied when the time has come. All is planned; the movements

follow one another and the serene soul can continue on its way.
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