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Friday, November 26, 1999 — 10:00 a.m.

our reunion on Earth was desired, and planned for a long time. It was a

meeting of souls, a beautiful love story, discreet, unspoRen, but of great

strength. Few human beings are fortunate enough to experience this. It's the
fruit of previous incarnations that made it possible for you to find yourselves in this
one.

You are soul-mates for eternity. In the joy of this day, we wanted to confirm all
this to you. You Rnew it already, but you also Rnow that we are fond of repetition. It is
never superfluous. Isn't your life a long series of acts repeated time and time again?

Even if you all sometimes find this process tiresome, you are part of the movement
and you cannot escape it. You are conditioned to live this way. Even if your life
sometimes seems monotonous to you all, there is something reassuring in this repetitive
movement.

Cut off all your habits abruptly, and you will be disoriented. You can see clearly
that everything has its raison d'étre and that there is no such thing as chance. Be always

grateful for the fate reserved for you; whatever it may be, it is planned for your good.

Babuji
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