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Monday, June 11, 2001 — 8:00 a.m.

The Medium: Babuji, are you satisfied with this exchange with your son?

ou Rnow the answer, I think, It's time, after all these years, for this collection

to be Rnown to him. He is not expecting such a quantity of such diverse

messages. By discovering this secret garden, he will find me. I will not be by
his side physically, but in every moment, these written words will come to his mind and
will accompany him as the days go by. Thus, he will feel less alone when his burden
seems heavy.

All was meant to lead to this step; only you could trigger it. When the two of you
meet, a great step will have been taken. The process is underway, and my son is seriously
considering the best way to proceed.

Spare yourself, my child, do not misuse your strength; the last few days have been
trying but productive. You can rest and, above all, take care of yourself.

Babuji
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