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Om shanti. 

Taking everyone’s love remembrances, I went to Baba to offer Bhog. When I was in front of Baba, Baba gave very 

very love-full drishti, filled with a lot of power. 

After a few minutes of giving drishti to each one in the gathering, I offered Bhog to Baba, saying: Baba, I have 

brought Bhog from Peace Village on behalf of the family, as well as love and remembrance from many other 

places. Everyone is merged in Mama’s love, while aslo remembering You. 

Baba accepted Bhog. Looking at us, as if reflecting on what we want to hear from Baba. 

Baba said: Mama had this ability to change knowledge into power. And also, virtues. She had many other 

abilities – but especially this. All the children have knowledge, but not necessarily the ability to change that 

knowledge into powers and virtues. How Mama could go into depths of knowledge. Churning, reflecting, and 

becoming the embodiment. She was very deep; depth was her quality of being. In English we say ‘serious’…but it 
was really depth. Everything meaningful.  

So Baba wants this for all the children. Yes, everyone has love, for Baba and His Teachings. But then, to have that 

habit of churning, of becoming the embodiment, of changing knowledge into power – this has to increase. And 

when that increases, you will not only be internally satisfied and full – but everyone’s face will also look cheerful, 

full and content. Baba emerged Mama, and also said to Mama: the worldwide family loves you. Then Baba fed 

Mama Bhog. And of course, Mama was never alone. So Baba emerged one-by-one the Advance Party there. 

Everyone was looking at Mama and Mama was sharing drishti. 

Many like to know and ask me: In what form do I see Mama there… if it was another form, I would not say Mama! 

So Baba has to emerge Mama in the same form we were familiar with, wherever she is playing her part. With that 

same smile and love, Mama also gave us drishti. I said: Mama, we all love you. Mama’s eyes were moist, and she 

said: I also love all of you. 

I then asked: Mama, where are you? 

Mama smiled and said: I am with all of you! 

But where Mama? In Peace Village 

I am with the family. Wherever I am playing my part, I am still with the family. 

Yes, Mama, we do feel your presence. But we would like you to be with us.  

So, it was a minute of this chit-chat. Then Mama said: You all know that now there is only short time left. 

Everyone should look at themselves: what still do I have to accomplish. What percentage do I still have to fill to 

become 100% complete. Then Mama said: Have love for each other, the family, because where there is this love, 

there will be harmony and unity. 

Then Baba said: The uniqueness of what God is teaching all of us has to become evident. The world will recognize 

the uniqueness of our teachings and principles through my stage of completion. The stage will reveal Baba and His 

Teachings. 

Yes, Mama also wants us to reveal Baba. For that, just become complete. Baba’s blessing to each one is: 

Constantly remain full. Constantly very bright, very full, and very much content. Because in the world, this is 

lacking. So that stage itself that gives light and guidance to all wandering, unhappy and discontented souls. They 

will all receive this. 



I said: Baba, Mama everyone asks how all will receive the message. 

Of course you makes plans, programs, and projects. But you yourself are the main instruments. Your thoughts will 

bring souls to the door of God. And so the message will spread.  

Then Baba kept looking at us, giving us love. Mama also kept looking. And the Advanced Party. The Subtle Region 

was full today!  

Then Baba gave lots of love to everyone. Then I shared: Baba there were some places from India calling to give 

love to Baba and Mama. Baba said: give love remembrances to them too – which He reinforced with a few more 

moments of drishti. And I brought that love back to everyone. 

Baba also acknowledged Sr Jayanti and gave a big, warm hug, enfolding her in His arms. It was beautiful to see 

how Baba gives love. 

Om Shanti. 


