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Sunday, May 27, 2001 — 10:00 a.m.

n response to your daily prayer: you are serving us faithfully. What more
could you do in your current life circumstances? We are trying, in these
unusually difficult days, to infuse some poetry into these writings and to put
a balm on your heart.

We care for you — isn't that natural? We are not as far from this world as you all
think, Your ordeals concern us, but what can we do concretely, except to make your
living conditions easier, to alleviate your sorrows and your sufferings, whether they be
physical or moral.

Your karma must be settled and you all have to see it through to the end. Ours
was not easy on this Earth, we were spared nothing. We Rnow all the human reactions,
you are not isolated cases. The human mind is predictable; we can perceive it in its least
impulses.

Divest yourselves of the useless, do not slow down your progress — succeeding is
your challenge.

Plunge ever deeper in yourselves in the conquest of the ineffable, the impalpable,
the Divine. In this most sacred of places, the culmination of your efforts will find its

reward.

Babuji




