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Wednesday, December 6, 2000 — 8:00 a.m.

%o you, my dear son, this year that is coming to an end has been a heavy one

to bear. Worries have not been lacking. You will soon have someone to truly

count on. Remain serene for the future. Set aside some time for rest. You

Rnow that we worry about your health. All of us here aspire to see you in better form
physically and morally.

Later you will be able to resume projects that were put aside. Some of them are very
close to our heart, but for the time being we only want one thing, that you look after
yourself.

The Mission is progressing. This is irreversible, even though sometimes it seems to
stagnate in certain countries. God's designs are accomplished whatever the cost. Time is
an element that one mustn't be obsessed about. The first years of the century are going to
prepare future times by triggering an acceleration in the discovery of our path.

It is perfectly adapted to the present and the future, near and far off.

We welcome your new projects, weigh up the pros and cons.

We support you, you have all our love, my dear son.

Babuji




