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Revered Babyyi WMaharey e

Saturday, April 14, 2001 — 10:00 a.m.

U] fwhat you say is true, about the importance we have in your life, how

' can you be so sad and discouraged? Your physical sufferings are not new.
ﬁg Therefore, please do not let yourself be overwhelmed by all the reactions to
these television programs in which we are mentioned, with the unpleasant comments
that come back to you. Life is like that; you were not born yesterday, and you Rnow
how much human beings can be unsettled by any rumour and delight in the situations it
provokes.

Meditate, my child, everything passes. One day, these media will turn to other
topics, when they have exhausted all the resources of this one and the public opinion
will have become tired of it.

Humans are unstable and changing. They can disavow what they once adored, or
discover what they once strongly criticized, without any valid or justified reason.

That is how humans are: they talk about us using mental manipulation, whereas
they are the first to let themselves be manipulated by a scandalous press and a public
opinion devoid of sound judgement.

We beg you, regain your joy, that which consists in loving and serving us, without

worrying about the fickleness and lack of discernment of your neighbour.




Your earthly existence is not eternal. When you are freed from your chains, you

will come to regenerate yourself on the celestial meadows, green and flowery, as you like
them.

Be patient, my daughter; everything comes at the right moment.

You have all our love and attention, you are not alone, as you believe; this life of
turbulence is transient.

Keep faith and hope for better days, for yourself and for the Mission.

We are close to you, never forget it.

Babuji




