
thaakur bintee karan jan aa-i-o

 swrg mhlw 5 ] (1217-5) saarag mehlaa 5. Saarang, Fifth Mehl:
Twkur ibnqI krn jnu AwieE ] thaakur bintee karan jan aa-i-o. O my Lord and Master, Your humble servant has come to

offer this prayer.
srb sUK Awnµd shj rs sunq
quhwro nwieE ]1] rhwau ]

sarab sookh aanand sahj ras sunat
tuhaaro naa-i-o. ||1|| rahaa-o.

Hearing Your Name, I am blessed with total peace, bliss,
poise and pleasure. ||1||Pause||

ik®pw inDwn sUK ky swgr jsu sB
mih jw ko CwieE ]

kirpaa niDhaan sookh kay saagar
jas sabh meh jaa ko chhaa-i-o.

The Treasure of Mercy, the Ocean of Peace - His Praises are
diffused everywhere.

sMqsMig rMg qum kIey Apnw Awpu
idRstwieE ]1]

satsang rang tum kee-ay apnaa
aap daristaa-i-o. ||1||

O Lord, You celebrate in the Society of the Saints; You
reveal Yourself to them. ||1||

nYnhu sMig sMqn kI syvw crn JwrI
kyswieE ]

nainhu sang santan kee sayvaa
charan jhaaree kaysaa-i-o.

With my eyes I see the Saints, and dedicate myself to
serving them; I wash their feet with my hair.

AwT phr drsnu sMqn kw suKu
nwnk iehu pwieE ]2]43]66]

aath pahar darsan santan kaa sukh
naanak ih paa-i-o. ||2||43||66||

Twenty-four hours a day, I gaze upon the Blessed Vision,
the Darshan of the Saints; this is the peace and comfort
which Nanak has received. ||2||43||66||


