.,!Bz,
Vi

4 @?}k&(’l/ %&m
@20@«%/ @M% %&Wﬂ/

Thursday, December 16, 1999 — 10:00 a.m.

W\ 1 Earth, Sulochana did not doubt these messages, but she was a little like
you, waiting for evidence. What she has told you this morning is very
beautiful and concerns her relationship with my son.

For us, the situation is different; if scarcity makes the beauty of a thing, that does
not apply to this series of writings. We must benefit from the opportunity we are given
to gather as many of them as possible while conditions allow for it.

We expect much from you and we subject you to a Rind of pressure that you accept
heartily, even if your body rebels sometimes. This capacity for communicating with us, as

you are doing, is a true grace and you consider it as such.
It isn't given to everyone, which makes it difficult to understand. There will

always be sceptics, and not only for that. God is so ignored; religions have done much in

this direction. God is universal and in each one of us, but one still has to have the good

fortune to discover Him and then to Love Him.
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