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Tuesday, September 19, 2000 — 10:00 a.m.

B ur two hearts, as you Rnow, are united for eternity. Yours Rnows how to rest
lightly on mine and does not seek to appropriate it.

Its song delights mine and still amazes it. Every day, I listen to it and bless
it. It has a special place; our relationship is uncommon and will not change.

I only ask of you one thing: look towards my son, don't exclude him from this song
of love. You know how much he means to me. By looking towards each other, you would
make me happy.

Tender souls will understand this exchange and will deeply feel it inside; this will
be their reward. The others will miss it; never mind, this Rind of beauty is not accessible
to all.

Al of you who value this speech, rejoice for your sister, who is striding forward.

We have not forgotten the anniversary of your birth. The road we've travelled since

then merits a break, this statement confirming, if needed, this uncommon bond between

two souls.

Babuji
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