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Thursday, April 19, 2001 — 8:00 a.m.

Sove attracts love, it is powerful, and its rays project into the infinite.
AL ove will save the world. It will be its last resort; beyond despair, it will
remain a major asset.

Believe in it, in its redemptive power. This world is in a state of madness, there
seems to be no stopping it. True values are scorned, respect no longer prevails.

Some small islands of peace and serenity remain, apply yourselves to protecting
them,

Keep confidence in the future. Our way is attacked without discernment in this
country, which no longer sees reason. How can one arrive at that?

May your faith remain intact, it can but be strengthened by ordeals.

See how all judgement is destructive: ignorance, bad faith, rumours, slander — these
are the plagues of the world.

Judging without knowing, without understanding, is the worst evil. This sort of
manipulation leads to terrifying excesses, the past remains deeply marked by this.

Criticizing one's brethren, their colour, their race, their religion, their culture — is
there nothing better to do on this Earth?

A time will come when surviving will be the only concern of earthlings, tossed
around in the midst of calamities of all Rinds that will rain down on the world and will
/‘X’ 6rmg them back to reality.




God willing, wisdom will one day prevail among humans, finally making this
Earth a habitable place!
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