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Monday, January 1, 2001 — 10:00 a.m.

€0 you my dear son,
We wish more frequent contacts with you. Our wishes were partly fulfilled in
the course of this year; we've gotten into a habit that's in the right direction.

We have fostered these approaches between both your hearts, which are faithful in
their love and completely devoted to us.

Now that you feel at ease with one another, we would like this exchange to
intensify. The transmission is well provided, with good intermediary elements.

Everything seems to separate you, and yet everything brings you closer, since your
hearts Reep on singing our praises.

It is a vocation, for each of you. We wish that, beyond distances, barriers were
broken down and that an easy communication would be established, to strengthen what
already exists. Ideas must be able to materialize naturally in a written language that
codifies our most secret wishes.

We have trained our scribe for these exchanges by transmitting to her many
messages that are also teachings coming from another world. May the future bring you
together according to our wishes!

May our love manifest to you, especially on this day, my most blessed son.
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