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Tuesday, May 29, 2001 — 10:00 a.m.

I the bustle around you has stopped. The channel is finally free, we can start.
Taste these moments of peace and communion. Let yourself be lulled by these
melodious sounds. Don't feel embarrassed; these comments are intended for
all; as is the case every time. Each one can feel the effects in their heart.
An unremitting work_has shaped your souls. The rigour in sadhana bears fruit. You
cannot assess its extent, you all feel different; you only aspire to rise up.
The soul cannot stop on its way, the call is the strongest; it carries you always
further along. This attraction accelerates with time. No one can resist it. Is there
anything more beautiful, more exhilarating, than this celestial union? It embellishes
your days, you glide out of time. This mystical life that develops in you all may not
change the face of the world, but it contributes to your radiance.

Only God knows the reason for his choices, it is in the order of things. When grace
invests a soul, it is a blessing for humanity.
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