November 17, 1914

ALAS, sublime Mother, how great must be Thy pa-
tience! Each time Thy conscious will attempts to manifest
itself in order to rectify errors, to hasten the uncertain
progress of the individual led astray by his own illu-
sion of knowledge, to trace the sure path and give him
the strength to walk steadily upon it without stumbling,
almost always he pushes Thee away as a tiresome and
short-sighted adviser. He is willing to love Thee in theory
with a vague and inconsistent love, but his proud mind
refuses to confide in Thee and prefers to wander all by
itself rather than advance guided by Thee.

And Thou repliest, ever smiling in Thy unwearying
benevolence: “This intellectual faculty which makes man
proud and leads him into error is the very same which,
once enlightened and purified, can also lead him farther,
higher than universal nature, to a direct and conscious
communion with our Lord, with That which is beyond all
manifestation. This dividing intellect, which makes him
stand apart from me, also enables him to scale rapidly
the heights he must climb, without letting his progress
be enchained and delayed by the totality of the universe,
which, in its immensity and complexity, cannot effect so
swift an ascent.”

O Divine Mother, always Thy word comforts and
blesses, calms and illumines, and Thy generous hand lifts
a fold of the veil hiding the infinite knowledge.

How calm, noble and pure is the splendour of Thy
perfect contemplation!
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