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1. The Father is the Seed, the Truth, the Living Being and the Ocean of 

Knowledge. He is also the Goldsmith, the Laundryman and also the 

Businessman. You receive these jewels of knowledge from Him. 

2. There is a saying: "Knowledge is the source of income". This is an 

income that lasts for birth after birth. You will continue to receive the 

murli so that your link of studying with the Supreme Soul is never 

broken.  

3. You are rup basant (an embodiment of yoga who showers jewels of 

knowledge). The Father adorns you with the weapons of knowledge 

and yoga, which is why the deities are portrayed with physical 

weapons.  

4. There is the picture of the Trimurti (the three deities) on which it is 

written, “Creation through Brahma, sustenance through Vishnu and 

destruction through Shankar”, because the Father is 

Karankaravanhar. He is the only One who acts and also inspires 

others to act. He establishes the new world through Brahma. 

Destruction does have to take place at the confluence age when the 

new world is created and the old world destroyed. This is the final 

destruction. There will then be no wars for half a cycle.  

5. There is the saying in the Gita, “Those who have no love in their 

intellects at the time of destruction are destroyed whereas those who 

do have love in their intellects are victorious.”  No one knows which 

battle has been mentioned in the Gita and so they speak of a battle 

between the Kauravas and the Pandavas. There is the Kaurava 

community and there is the Pandava community, but there is no 

battle between them. Pandavas are those who know the Father and 

whose intellects have love for the Father. Kauravas are those who 

have no love in their intellects for the Father. These words are very 

good and worth understanding.  

6. The Gita says: God speaks: You have to see destruction as well as 

establishment. At the end, you will have visions of what so-and-so 

will become. No one can experience punishment without first having 

visions of what he did. There will be the Tribunal.  



Blessing: May you have victory guaranteed (nishchit vijayi) and, by being 

constantly loving, receive the blessing of the flying stage and remain 

carefree (nishchint). 

 

Loving children receive blessing from BapDada of the flying stage. Reach 

BapDada in a second with the flying stage, and then, no matter what form 

Maya appears in, she will not even be able to touch you. Not even a 

shadow of Maya can come under the canopy of God’s protection. Love 

transforms effort into entertainment. Love gives the experience of the stage 

of victory being guaranteed in every action. Loving children remain carefree 

at every moment. 

 

Points to churn from the blessing: 

 

We, the souls, seated on our  vehicle and holding all ornaments, are 

shaktis, the  embodiments to grant visions,  granting visions of the Father 

...we are mahavirs who overcome adverse situations with our flying stage 

...(mahavir is one holding weapons; weapons means ornaments; 

ornaments are all powers; vehicle is the elevated stage)...  

 

We are easy effort-makers with guaranteed victory...we constantly keep all 

attainments emerged in front of us, fly in the flying stage, and overcome 

problems as big as the Himalayas within one second ...with the eyes of 

experience of the intellect, we clearly see the reward of the present and the 

future, and accumulate an income of multi millions at every step... 

 

The boat of truth may rock, but it will not sink...we imbibe divinity with the 

power of truth, are fearless in facing the untruth and are therefore 

carefree...while performing practical deeds, we keep father Brahma in front 

of us and follow him; in becoming bodiless we follow the incorporeal 

Father....by becoming a dot ourselves, remembering the Dot and putting a 

dot after knowing the past scenes of the drama,  we become easy yogis... 

by remaining in the stage of being up and above while performing actions, 

we, the karma yogis become flying birds... 


