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Friday, December 22, 2000 — 10:00 a.m.

ay is dawning in your heart; a new [ife is starting.
B Forget the past, put down your luggage. LooK ahead, the road is clear. Smell
\?j the fragrance of eternity rising up.

WLl you seize the opportunity given to you to make a big leap in time and space?
All these remarks may seem strange to you, they resonate in you like new sounds.

Love him, love us, as you do so well. Let the echoes of this melody cradle your soul.
May your song accompany it and return to us. May your spirit rise above this
world. Isolate yourself in this white paradise where many accents praise the Creator. See

how easy it is to join in this sony.

We want to lead you to take the steps that would maRe you see life with different
eyes and fortify you in the face of adversity.

All'is only illusion. All is relative. Move forward, forget the disappointments, they

are merely wind-raised waves, an incessant breeze that leaves no trace.

We've said it often enough: love is the only thing that counts, it alone deserves its

place.
Babuji
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