gaVl gAirrl mhlu 5 (177-11)

igin Klgi mvtl g rgn ]

grB mih riKAu igin kKir ygn ]
igin dinl sBi vifAuel ]

igs pB ka AIT phr iDAiel ]1]
rmelAi rn siD jn piva ]

gr imil Apni Ksm iDAiva ]1]
rhia ]

igin Klgi mV q bka ]

ijin Klgy bsrg q srqi ]

ijs prsiid nv iniD piel ]

s pB mn q ibsrqg nihl ]2]
igin dlAr inQiv ka Qin ]

igin dIAV inmin ka min ]

igin Kinl sB prn Aisi ]
ismra idn rin sis igrisi ]3]

ijs psiid mieAr islk kitl ]
gr psiid Aimq ibK Kitl ]

kh nink ies q ikC nihl ]
nikKnhir ka silihl ]14]16]75]

jin keetaa maatee tay ratan

ga-orhee gu-aarayree mehlaa 5.

jin keetaa maatee tay ratan.

garabh meh raakhi-aa jin kar jatan.

jin deenee sobhaa vadi-aa-ee.

tis parabh ka-o aath pahar Dhi-aa-ee. ||1]]
rama-ee-aa rayn saaDh jan paava-o.

gur mil apunaa khasam Dhi-aava-o. ||1]]
rahaa-o.

jin keetaa moorh tay baktaa.

jin keetaa baysurat tay surtaa.

jis parsaad navai niDh paa-ee.

so parabh man tay bisrat naahee. ||2||
jin dee-aa nithaavay ka-o thaan.

jin dee-aa nimaanay ka-o maan.

jin keenee sabh pooran aasaa.
simra-o din rain saas giraasaa. ||3]||

jis parsaad maa-i-aa silak kaatee.
gur parsaad amrit bikh khaatee.

kaho naanak is tay kichh naahee.
raakhanhaaray ka-o saalaahee. ||4]]6]]75||

Gauree Gwaarayree, Fifth Mehl:

He makes jewels out of the dust,

and He managed to preserve you in the womb.
He has given you fame and greatness;

meditate on that God, twenty-four hours a day. ||1]|

O Lord, | seek the dust of the feet of the Holy.

Meeting the Guru, | meditate on my Lord and
Master. ||1]|Pause]|

He transformed me, the fool, into a fine speaker,

and He made the unconscious become conscious;
by His Grace, | have obtained the nine treasures.
May I never forget that God from my mind. ||2]|

He has given a home to the homeless;

He has given honor to the dishonored.

He has fulfilled all desires;

remember Him in meditation, day and night, with
every breath and every morsel of food. ||3]]

By His Grace, the bonds of Maya are cut away.

By Guru's Grace, the bitter poison has become
Ambrosial Nectar.

Says Nanak, | cannot do anything;
| praise the Lord, the Protector. ||4]|6]|75]]



