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Friday, January 7, 2000 — 10:00 a.m.

ou see that love is the best remedy, that it puts a balm on all wrongs. To melt

in it in the secrecy of your heart, isn't that the true refuge? Nourish yourself

with the divine nectar and let these moments beautify your day.

Benefit from these graces as much as you can, they are unique and restore your
courage to move forward. In these privileged moments, are you not happy to be just a
pencil, as you say, making use of it, but living very special states? We know that you
no longer wish to set down your impressions on papet, so as to live them more intensely
inwardly. We understand this and our union is only more perfect for it.

Those who read us, if their sensitivity permits, can feel all the magic of it. You
would [iRe to be able to sing a hiymn to love that would reverberate over all the Earth
and beyond; that's what you are doing, my child, in the secrecy of your soul, so full of
Him that it can only overflow and follow the paths willed by God.

Babuji
3
_ W
- >
< < .
e BY VER RN
y INESSA 20 R LT
‘)L



