rnig gaVvli miJ mhlv 4 7]
(172-19)

grmiK igd jip mim krmy ]

miq migy miq gla mim miK rumi
1

sqgK ipgr kir gr prk Agnmy
1

vEBigl imb rumy ]1]

gr jgl prK imilAr rg mixI
jla]

gr hir rig rgVi sdi inrbuxI
Jla]

viBigl iml sGV sjix| jla ]

mri mn gn hir rig iBni ]2]
Awvh sghiimil mim jpuhy ]

ivic sgig nim sdv I' lvhi jla
1

kir svi sigi Aimg miK pihi
jla]

iml prib iHKAV Dir Krmi
131

sivix vrs Aimiq jg CiieAu
jla]

man mor kuhuki-arhaa sabad mukh paa-i-aa

raag ga-orhee maajh mehlaa 4.

gurmukh jindoo jap naam
karammaa.

mat maataa mat jee-o naam mukh
raamaa.

santokh pitaa kar gur purakh
ajnamaa.

vadbhaagee mil raamaa. ||1]|

gur jogee purakh mili-aa rang
maanee jee-o.

gur har rang rat-rhaa sadaa
nirbaanee jee-o.

vadbhaagee mil sugharh sujaanee
jee-o0.

mayraa man tan har rang bhinnaa.

1211

aavhu santahu mil naam japaahaa.

vich sangat naam sadaa lai laahaa
jee-o.

kar sayvaa santaa amrit mukh
paahaa jee-o.

mil poorab likhi-arhay Dhur
karmaa. ||3]]

saavan varas amrit jag chhaa-i-aa
jee-o0.

Raag Gauree Maajh, Fourth Mehl:

O my soul, as Gurmukh, do this deed: chant the Naam, the
Name of the Lord.

Make that teaching your mother, that it may teach you to
keep the Lord's Name in your mouth.

Let contentment be your father; the Guru is the Primal
Being, beyond birth or incarnation.
By great good fortune, you shall meet with the Lord. ||1]]

I have met the Guru, the Yogi, the Primal Being; | am
delighted with His Love.

The Guru is imbued with the Love of the Lord; He dwells
forever in Nirvaanaa.

By great good fortune, I met the most accomplished and all-
knowing Lord.

My mind and body are drenched in the Love of the Lord.
11211

Come, O Saints - let's meet together and chant the Naam,
the Name of the Lord.

In the Sangat, the Holy Congregation, let's earn the lasting
profit of the Naam.

Let's serve the Saints, and drink in the Ambrosial Nectar.

By one's karma and pre-ordained destiny, they are met.
11311

In the month of Saawan, the clouds of Ambrosial Nectar
hang over the world.



mn mr kKhikAVi sbd miK
prieAi ]

hir Aimg vTVi imilAi hir
niieAn jla ]

Jn nink pim rqgni

14]11]27165]

man mor kuhuki-arhaa sabad
mukh paa-i-aa.

har amrit vuth-rhaa mili-aa har
raa-i-aa jee-o.

jan naanak paraym ratannaa.
[14111[1271165]]

The peacock of the mind chirps, and receives the Word of
the Shabad, in its mouth;

the Ambrosial Nectar of the Lord rains down, and the
Sovereign Lord King is met.

Servant Nanak is imbued with the Love of the Lord.
[1411L1127][65]|



