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Thursday, September 9, 1999 — 8:00 a.m.

es, one day you will be in full light, by my side. You have yet some way to go,
but this outcome will be the logical continuation of this whole painful and

loving process. Your heart calls us unceasingly and, even if this love were not
shared, it would ultimately move us.

Nothing is impossible for love; it is the master of the universe. To engage in its
wake is the best means of overcoming maya and all the barriers it creates in this world.

Remain protected in this cocoon, my child; we keep a close watch on it and see to
its effectiveness for the progression of your soul.

Be strong to face life's torments. Do your level best with all and everything that
affects you in your circle. A decline in physical strength makes one more vulnerable,
but you are a strong soul that sails, against all odds, towards the goal where we await
you. Do we have to tell you again that we love you? That is not a simple formula — you
Rnow it — therefore, this love, carry it inside you [ike a protective jewel.

That's all.

Rest.

Babuji




