,D

y-_{ = @?’kﬁ(’d %J(m
jy; “; Revered @&6% Mmg

Monday, May 31, 1999 — 8:00 a.m.

= -_.4..
she time of hatred rages on Earth. To love one another, a beautiful formula

that seems completely outdated — did it ever exist in reality?
I. Long before these wars, more and more destructive, was there more love
manifested?
Why all this hatred, why? Al this rancour between nations, races, families, and
individuals.

What venom is this that has inoculated human beings?

They want to go conquer other planets. To do what? To sow the same evil.
What good can they bring? Even what they think of as progress could prove fatal
to other forms of life.

We dream of an Earth where we would come to rejoice in the wisdom of human

beings and to bless them.

The two aspects of human nature, the good and the bad sides, are each getting
stronger. Where will this trend take us?

One must neither give up nor despair of humanKkind. Not only should one focus on
the good side of each person, but also see this mass of individuals who are doing their
best to make a success of their lives and to help others do likewise.

Spirituality appears to us as the only effective means to change humanity.
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% It will take time and much patience.




So, help us — let's not despair, let's try, each with the tools at our disposal —

together, to build this unique, luminous pyramid that will rise towards the sky and

remain on Earth, come hell or high water, the most beautiful edifice, as a testament to

human love.
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