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Wednesday, June 9, 1999 — 8:00 a.m

our wish is coming true, he whom you have ‘cocooned’ for so long will take
flight. Don't be sad, he will not forget you.
He has heart, this boy, and he will still need you.

Being a preceptor is not an easy role; it requires a certain abnegation if one wants
to do the job well.

Above all, one must not let one's eqo swell and consider oneself as the Master, an

attitude that has gotten some of them lost.

Serving the Mission does not confer any superiority.

There is a sage in this man; we think he will be able to do what we expect of him,

in all humility.

We are happy, like you, my daughter, to see a good element come and join us.
The messaqes have made him understand the spirit of Sahaj Marg and prepared him

by touching his heart.

We have our eye on his companion too. Let the situation evolve.

Continue to receive us as much as you can; see the impact of these writings on the

privileged ones who have access to them.

This should encourage you, who are doubt personified. You have a short memory,

thinking you are forgotten; come back to what happened yesterday and the graces you

received, you and your companions.




So, relive these moments without leaving out a single detail.

You are privileged.

Babuji




