ibhigvik mhllw 5 ] (543-9)
kir ikrpi gr pirbhm pr
Anidn nim vKixi rim ]

Aimqg bixI acri hir ys imTu
Lig gri Bixi rim ]

kir dieAi mieAi gpil gibd
kie nihl qJ ibni ]

smrQ AgQ Apir prn jla gn
Dn gm mnw ]

mrK mgD AniQ ccl blhin
nic Ajixi ]

ibnvig nink srix qrl rik Th
Aivx gixi 117

siDh srxI pielA hir jla gx
gwh hir nigr rim ]

Dir Bggn kI min gin Iga
hir jla sB piqq pnlgi rim ]

piqqr pnigr hih ign sig igjn
ibDuq prieAu ]

nim rig §lA diq ing dih cVih
sviieAl ]

iriD isiD nv iniD hir jip ijnl
Aigm glgr ]

binvant naanak simar har har ichh punnee hamaaree

bihaagarhaa mehlaa 5.

kar kirpaa gur paarbarahm pooray
an-din naam vakhaanaa raam.

amrit banee uchraa har jas mithaa
laagai tayraa bhaanaa raam.

kar da-i-aa ma-i-aa gopaal gobind
ko-ay naahee tujh binaa.

samrath agath apaar pooran jee-o
tan Dhan tum™ manaa.

moorakh mugaDh anaath chanchal
balheen neech ajaanaa.

binvant naanak saran tayree rakh
layho aavan jaanaa. ||1]|

saaDhah sarnee paa-ee-ai har jee-
0 gun gaavah har neetaa raam.

Dhoor bhagtan kee man tan laga-o
har jee-o sabh patit puneetaa
raam.

patitaa puneetaa hohi tin™ sang
jin" biDhaataa paa-i-aa.

naam raatay jee-a daatay nit deh
charheh savaa-i-aa.

riDh siDh nav niDh har jap jinee
aatam jeetaa.

Bihaagraa, Fifth Mehl:

Shower Your Mercy upon me, O Guru, O Perfect Supreme
Lord God, that I might chant the Naam, the Name of the
Lord, night and day.

I speak the Ambrosial Words of the Guru's Bani, praising the
Lord. Your Will is sweet to me, Lord.

Show kindness and compassion, O Sustainer of the Word,
Lord of the Universe; without You, | have no other.

Almighty, sublime, infinite, perfect Lord - my soul, body,
wealth and mind are Yours.

I am foolish, stupid, masterless, fickle, powerless, lowly and
ignorant.

Prays Nanak, | seek Your Sanctuary - please save me from
coming and going in reincarnation. ||1]]

In the Sanctuary of the Holy Saints, | have found the Dear
Lord, and | constantly sing the Glorious Praises of the Lord.

Applying the dust of the devotees to the mind and body, O
Dear Lord, all sinners are sanctified.

The sinners are sanctified in the company of those who have
met the Creator Lord.

Imbued with the Naam, the Name of the Lord, they are
given the gift of the life of the soul; their gifts increase day
by day.

Wealth, the supernatural spiritual powers of the Siddhas,
and the nine treasures come to those who meditate on the
Lord, and conquer their own soul.



ibnvig nink vTBiig prelAih
siD sign migv ]2]

ijnl sc vxijAu hir jla s pr
sihi rim

Bhg Kjuni ign pih hir jla
hir kKlrgn hihy rim ]

kim kD n 1B ibAip j jn pB
isa nigAw ]

ek junih ek minih nm k rig
miigAu ]

Lig sq crxl pV srxl min
igni Emihi ]

ibnvig nink ign nim pl' sel
sc sihi ]3]

nink sel ismrlA hir jla ju
Kl kI Dirl rim ]

grmiK mnh n visr hir jla
krgi prk mrirl rim J

dK rg n Ba ibAip ignl hir
hir iDAlieA ]

Sq psiid gr Bvj b prib
LKA piieAi ]

vjl vDiel min slig Avel
imilAI prk Apirl ]

ibnvig nink ismir hir hir
ieC pnl hmirl 14]3]

binvant naanak vadbhaag paa-ee-
ah saaDh saajan meetaa. ||2|]

jinee sach vananji-aa har jee-o say
pooray saahaa raam.

bahut khajaanaa tinn peh har jee-o
har keertan laahaa raam.

kaam kroDh na lobh bi-aapai jo jan
parabh si-o raati-aa.

ayk jaaneh ayk maaneh raam Kkai
rang maati-aa.

lag sant charnee parhay sarnee
man tinaa omaahaa.

binvant naanak jin naam palai say-
ee sachay saahaa. ||3]]

naanak so-ee simree-ai har jee-o
jaa kee kal Dhaaree raam.

gurmukh manhu na veesrai har
jee-0 kartaa purakh muraaree
raam.

dookh rog na bha-o bi-aapai jinHee
har har Dhi-aa-1-aa.

sant parsaad taray bhavjal poorab

likhi-aa paa-I-aa.

vajee vaDhaa-ee man saa''t aa-ee

mili-aa purakh apaaree.

binvant naanak simar har har ichh
punnee hamaaree. ||4]|3]]

Prays Nanak, it is only by great good fortune that the Holy
Saints, the Lord's companions, are found, O friends. ||2]|

Those who deal in Truth, O Dear Lord, are the perfect
bankers.

They possess the great treasure, O Dear Lord, and they reap
the profit of the Lord's Praise.

Sexual desire, anger and greed do not cling to those who
are attuned to God.

They know the One, and they believe in the One; they are
intoxicated with the Lord's Love.

They fall at the Feet of the Saints, and seek their Sanctuary;
their minds are filled with joy.

Prays Nanak, those who have the Naam in their laps are the
true bankers. ||3]|

O Nanak, meditate on that Dear Lord, who supports all by
His almighty strength.

In their minds, the Gurmukhs do not forget the Dear Lord,
the Primal Creator Lord.

Pain, disease and fear do not cling to those who meditate on
the Lord, Har, Har.

By the Grace of the Saints, they cross over the terrifying
world-ocean, and obtain their pre-ordained destiny.

They are congratulated and applauded, their minds are at
peace, and they meet the infinite Lord God.

Prays Nanak, by meditating in remembrance on the Lord,
Har, Har, my desires are fulfilled. ||4]|3]]



