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Saturday, December 16, 2000 — 8:00 a.m.

G‘L@ long as you all have the patience to read us and are really calling for it, we

will not remain insensitive to your appeal.
~ Does a father find himself short of ideas to share with his children? It is

his heart that guides him and maRes him find the words, the arguments capable of
guiding and reasoning with them when necessary. It is the way you are, your reactions
to significant events that inspire our remarks.

We follow you step by step and we try to illuminate your road, both beautiful and
enriching, but also sinuous and treacherous, fraught with obstacles.

The palette of your life is very rich. The subtlety of the colours that compose it
allows you to produce skilful blends.

Each of you is the artist, and, in a way, it is up to you to embellish it and build
it in the most pleasant manner. Only you can add touches of colour to the painting to
make your life beautiful and [uminous.

You have to Rnow how to play with nuances, contrasts and a whole range of

colours that will enable you to sign the work that constitutes your life with an indelible

mark, unique in its Kind.

Babuji




