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$his unprecedented wealth of writings testifies to a most unusual love story;

this is worth emphasising. Such a state of steadfastness and surrender is

uncommon. Over the years, pages upon pages have been written; it had to

be so. Our chosen scribe did not ask for anything, yet she was our choice, and for good
reason. Doesn't everything have its precise raison d'étre! Everyone has their own karma,
their own history — these things are inescapable. The history of our Mission is inscribed
in a very special register, as desired by the higher authorities to provide this new element
to hearts in need of it — namely, a non-sectarian practice with few demands, and

one that is, in the long run, rewarding beyond imagination, as its simplicity maRes it
accessible to all. The new era will bring more and more people towards this aspiration
to the Divine. Such aspiration will be inevitable in times to come when a radical change
in vibrations take place — a change that is real, whether perceptible or not. So much
ugliness characterises today's world — how can it change? Only this divine power in

its full manifestation can achieve this and, after many upheavals, bring about positive

and satisfactory elements to promote such changes. The task is enormous, but it must be

considered. The divine grandeur imposes no [imits on itself; this is fortunate, especially




in a seemingly hopeless state of affairs such as this. No matter: God is Great, and
humans are truly small in the face of His power.

To all; our blessings.

Babuji




