b

f&" ‘ ol

._‘E

i L@;’kﬁf’ll %J(m
@gm’/rft/ @My& %&Wﬂ/

Sunday, June 24, 2001 — 8:00 a.m.

Al Y dear daughter, do you realize the long way we have come together and all
Y B\ these messages that have accumulated over the passing days? Some are no

more than vague memoties for you; take the trouble to read them again, you

will rediscover them. You have come a long way since our first contacts, and your
reading will no longer be the same; it will stir other echoes in you. Do not deny what
you wrote, in all simplicity, at the beginning of our contacts. This story, which had
outcomes you never imagined, had to have a beginning.

Thus does one inch_forward on the path. Your story is that of all ardent hearts who

Sfollow us with confidence. We do not promise them that they will reach the goal quickly
and effortlessly; in this area, there is no easiness.

As each of you reached the crossroads, you made a choice — you, our aspirants,
whom we are guiding towards the highest spiritual realization. May patience never
leave you. It is your strength. Your perseverance in the effort is the guarantee of your
results.

Each of you has everything necessary for a great success; we guide your steps, and

we will lead you all to victory.

Babuji
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