
April 3, 1914

IT seems to me that I am being born to a new life and
all the methods, the habits of the past can no longer be of
any use. It seems to me that what I thought were results is
nothing more than a preparation. I feel as though I have
done nothing yet, as though I have not lived the spiritual
life, only entered the path that leads to it, it seems to me
that I know nothing, that I am incapable of formulating
anything, that all experience is yet to begin. It is as though
I were stripped of my entire past, of its errors as well as
its conquests, as though all that has vanished and made
room for a new-born child whose whole existence is yet
to be lived, who has no Karma, no experience to learn
from, but no error either which has to be set right. My
head is empty of all knowledge and all certitude, but also
of all vain thought. I feel that if I learn how to surrender
without any resistance to this state, if I do not try to
know or understand, if I consent to be completely like
an ignorant and candid child, some new possibility will
open before me. I know that I must now definitively give
myself up and be like an absolutely blank page on which
Thy thought, Thy will, O Lord, can be inscribed freely
without danger of any deformation.

An immense gratitude rises from my heart, it seems to
me that I have at last reached the threshold I sought so
much.
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Grant, O Lord, that I may be sufficiently pure, imper-
sonal, animated with Thy divine love to be able to cross
it definitively.

Oh, to belong to Thee without any darkness, without
any restriction!
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