ham baarik kachhoo-a na jaanah gat mit tayray moorakh mugaDh i-aanaa
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jaitsaree mehlaa 4.

ham baarik kachhoo-a na jaanah
gat mit tayray moorakh mugaDh i-
aanaa.

har kirpaa Dhaar deejai mat ootam
kar leejai mugaDh si-aanaa. ||1]]

mayraa man aalsee-aa ughlaanaa.

har har aan milaa-i-o gur saaDhoo
mil saaDhoo kapat khulaanaa.
rahaa-o.

gur khin khin pareet lagaavahu
mayrai hee-arai mayray pareetam
naam paraanaa.

bin naavai mar jaa-ee-ai mayray

thaakur ji-o amlee amal lubhaanaa.
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jin man pareet lagee har kayree tin
Dhur bhaag puraanaa.

tin ham charan sarayveh khin khin
jin har meeth lagaanaa. ||3]]

har har kirpaa Dhaaree mayrai
thaakur jan bichhuri-aa chiree
milaanaa.

Dhan Dhan satgur jin naam drirh-
aa-i-aa jan naanak tis kurbaanaa.
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Jaitsree, Fourth Mehl:

I am Your child; I know nothing about Your state and
extent; | am foolish, idiotic and ignorant.

O Lord, shower me with Your Mercy; bless me with an
enlightened intellect; |1 am foolish - make me clever. ||1]]

My mind is lazy and sleepy.

The Lord, Har, Har, has led me to meet the Holy Guru;
meeting the Holy, the shutters have been opened wide.
||Pause] |

O Guru, each and every instant, fill my heart with love; the
Name of my Beloved is my breath of life.

Without the Name, | would die; the Name of my Lord and
Master is to me like the drug to the addict. ||2]]

Those who enshrine love for the Lord within their minds
fulfill their pre-ordained destiny.

I worship their feet, each and every instant; the Lord seems
very sweet to them. ||3]]|

My Lord and Master, Har, Har, has showered His Mercy upon
His humble servant; separated for so long, he is now re-
united with the Lord.

Blessed, blessed is the True Guru, who has implanted the
Naam, the Name of the Lord within me; servant Nanak is a
sacrifice to Him. |]|4]]3]|



