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Sunday, April 15, 2001 — 10:00 a.m.

Avance with confidence and be surrendered, my dear daughter. God is great;
He allows time to sort out most problems. Solutions occur by themselves;

most often, what seemed insurmountable finds an unexpected solution.

Live on faith and love, as you have always done. Life is a long river full of
surprises, good and bad ones, as well as eddies and peaceful beaches.

Keep serenity within. No matter what happens, your eternity will not be affected.
What nourishes your heart is more precious than anything.

Your joys and your sorrows serve to distil this food; your surrender in the face of
them transcends everything.

Let yourself be carried by life, Reeping your eyes fixed on the all-powerful beacon
that illuminates it; it alone is immutable. It never rests, it is always active, present in
all circumstances, healing wounds, gladdening hearts and restoring courage to people in
despair. When everything is lacking, it appears and can bring new hope.

This divine power guides the lives of all of you if you so wish and if you call for it
unceasingly, letting it manifest itself within you in the way that's most in Reeping with

your destiny.




We will never repeat often enough the notion of surrender. What would love be
without it? How could the threads of destiny be woven without this weft offered and
willing so that God's plans can be fulfilled?

Babuji




