y 3 4

y . . Y .
Wi T Py Ty TRV oY ety vy
SIS, St TN S R
Lok
L XTTEN N
/N’

}Y{ , \ \ 4 @?’k&(’l/ %Zm@
jy,« £y Revered @M% %&Wﬂ/

Sunday, January 11, 2004 — 10:00 a.m.

Al Y child, when you are overwhelmed by life in this world, you have a recourse
Y B\ that many don't have. A spiritual universe unfolds before you with its
multiple colours, attractive and delightful to your heart. In this secret garden

are concealed the Reys to a Ringdom which cannot be easily approached. A lengthy
preparation is necessary which requires the most beautiful attire resulting from a long
search, aided by the effects of divine grace.

This place, where wonder develops, helps the soul that is advancing towards
transcendence to array itself with all the required qualities. This preparation exhilarates
it; as time passes, the soul feels lighter and forgets itself in a feeling of self-sacrifice,
surrender and gratitude.

The soul does not belong to itself anymore. Being offered to divine guidance, it
soars, happy that its destiny is henceforth unfailingly planned. It no longer fears the
pitfalls on the way, the irrepressible disorders and human turbulence that hinder its
efforts.

The soul goes forward serene and won over, following its guide, the Master who
was destined for it.
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In these moments of joy, it regains peace. It is on the right track and, more than

ever, it must remain serene, strengthened by a confidence from which it should no longer
depart. The fluctuations of material life must be put into proper perspective, which is
not always easy to do, but faith must remain strong and triumph over all situations,
whatever the outcome. My child, love us in the peace of your heart, to which you Rnow

the way, by persevering in this discovery.

Babuji




