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Sunday, October 25, 1998 — 10:30 a.m.

es, I am here, my child — relax, be surrendered. Your path is covered with
thorns, but luminous. Life on Earth is a short passage, as I've already told

you.
Make good use of your remaining time to reach higher planes; we are helping

you in that. You have all our attention and our love. Remain in peace of heart and in
harmony with your circle. Pure hearts will see who you are. You still have much to
give, to illuminate the souls who gravitate around you. You are helping, even without
your Rnowledge. There are mysteries not very perceptible to humans. What matters is to
Sulfill your life's path; you came for that, do your best. We try to find a way to provide
help for you without that being too burdensome for you. Don't lose heart, be strong, my

dear daughter!
I bless you.
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