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Thursday, December 2, 1999 — 10:00 a.m.

"ao-Tze was right: love triumphs over all. Love is the best that human beings
0L, can receive or give. Nothing good, nothing important, humanly speaRing, can
be done without love. You can all cultivate it in yourselves; let it grow to the
extent that all your cells are imbued with it.

If you act, if you fight for a good cause, and if love guides you, you can only
succeed.

Sooner or later, your efforts will bear fruit. Look at the example of the Mission,
how far we've come in twenty years; it is small compared to eternity, but what a result!

Love is of the divine essence, its vibration is powerful; it represents a force
that none of you can suspect. That of the atom is powerful too, but it can be terribly
devastating. Love is a creative form, unique; it is sublime.

It is a divine gift, the importance of which incarnate human beings are starting to

realize; this notion does not reach its apogee on the Earth, it prepares you all in this life

to percetve it, magnificent, on other planes.

Babuji




