
har rang rang rang anoopayrai

 kwnVw mhlw 5 Gru 6  (1304-13) kaanrhaa mehlaa 5 ghar 6 Kaanraa, Fifth Mehl, Sixth House:
jgq auDwrn nwm ipRA qyrY ] jagat uDhaaran naam pari-a tayrai. Your Name, O my Beloved, is the Saving Grace of the

world.
nv iniD nwmu inDwnu hir kyrY ] nav niDh naam niDhaan har kayrai. The Lord's Name is the wealth of the nine treasures.
hir rMg rMg rMg AnUpyrY ] har rang rang rang anoopayrai. One who is imbued with the Love of the Incomparably

Beautiful Lord is joyful.
kwhy ry mn moih mgnyrY ] kaahay ray man mohi magnayrai. O mind, why do you cling to emotional attachments?
nYnhu dyKu swD drsyrY ] nainhu daykh saaDh darsayrai. With your eyes, gaze upon the Blessed Vision, the

Darshan of the Holy.
so pwvY ijsu ilKqu illyrY ]1]
rhwau ]

so paavai jis likhat lilayrai. ||1||
rahaa-o.

They alone find it, who have such destiny inscribed upon
their foreheads. ||1||Pause||

syvau swD sMq crnyrY ] sayva-o saaDh sant charnayrai. I serve at the feet of the Holy Saints.
bWCau DUir pivqR kryrY ] baaNchha-o Dhoor pavitar karayrai. I long for the dust of their feet, which purifies and

sanctifies.
ATsiT mjnu mYlu ktyrY ] athsath majan mail katayrai. Just like the sixty-eight sacred shrines of pilgrimage, it

washes away filth and pollution.
swis swis iDAwvhu muKu nhI morY ] saas saas Dhi-aavahu mukh nahee

morai.
With each and every breath I meditate on Him, and never
turn my face away.

ikCu sMig n cwlY lwK krorY ] kichh sang na chaalai laakh karorai. Of your thousands and millions, nothing shall go along
with you.

pRB jI ko nwmu AMiq pukrorY ]1] parabh jee ko naam ant pakrorai.
||1||

Only the Name of God will call to you in the end. ||1||

mnsw mwin eyk inrMkyrY ] mansaa maan ayk nirankayrai. Let it be your wish to honor and obey the One Formless
Lord.

sgl iqAwghu Bwau dUjyrY ] sagal ti-aagahu bhaa-o doojayrai. Abandon the love of everything else.



kvn khW hau gun ipRA qyrY ] kavan kahaaN ha-o gun pari-a tayrai. What Glorious Praises of Yours can I utter, O my Beloved?
brin n swkau eyk tulyrY ] baran na saaka-o ayk lutayrai. I cannot describe even one of Your Virtues.
drsn ipAws bhuqu min myrY ] darsan pi-aas bahut man mayrai. My mind is so thirsty for the Blessed Vision of His

Darshan.
imlu nwnk dyv jgq gur kyrY
]2]1]34]

mil naanak dayv jagat gur kayrai.
||2||1||34||

Please come and meet Nanak, O Divine Guru of the
World. ||2||1||34||


