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gip qip Lih Lih hiQ mrra ]

bivil hel s sh Lra ]

g sih mn mih KIAI rs ]

mJ Avgn sh nihl ds ]1]

g siihb KI m sir n gunl ]

Jbn Kie piC pCqinl ]1]
rhia ]

kill kiel q ikq gn kill ]
Apn plgm k ha ibrh jull ]

iprih ibhn kqgih sK pie ]
Ju hie ikpil gqv pB imhie ]2]

ivDx Khl mD iekll ]
ni k siQl ni k bl ]
kir ikrpi piB siDsig ml1 ]

JuiPir dKv gy mrv Alh bl
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virt hmirl Krl afix| ]
KinAh igKl bhqg ipelxI ]
as apir h mirg mry ]

sK Pridi pQ smiir svri

1411]

tap tap luhi luhi haath marora-o

raag soohee banee saykh fareed
jee kee.

tap tap luhi luhi haath marora-o.
baaval ho-ee so saho lora-o.

tai seh man meh kee-aa ros.
mujh avgan sah naahee dos. ||1]]
tai saahib kee mai saar na jaanee.
joban kho-ay paachhai
pachhutaanee. ||1]| rahaa-o.
kaalee ko-il too kit gun kaalee.

apnay pareetam kay ha-o birhai
jaalee.

pireh bihoon kateh sukh paa-ay.

jaa ho-ay kirpaal taa parabhoo
milaa-ay. ||2]|

viDhan khoohee munDh ikaylee.
naa ko saathee naa ko baylee.

kar kirpaa parabh saaDhsang
maylee.

jaa fir daykhaa taa mayraa alhu
baylee. ||3]]

vaat hamaaree kharee udeenee.

khanni-ahu tikhee bahut pi-eenee.

us oopar hai maarag mayraa.

saykh fareedaa panth sam"aar
savayraa. ||4]|1]]

Raag Soohee, The Word Of Shaykh Fareed Jee:

Burning and burning, writhing in pain, I wring my hands.

I have gone insane, seeking my Husband Lord.

O my Husband Lord, You are angry with me in Your Mind.
The fault is with me, and not with my Husband Lord. ||1]]
O my Lord and Master, | do not know Your excellence and worth.

Having wasted my youth, now | come to regret and repent.
|[11]|Pause]|

O black bird, what qualities have made you black?
"l have been burnt by separation from my Beloved."

Without her Husband Lord, how can the soul-bride ever find
peace?

When He becomes merciful, then God unites us with Himself.
11211

The lonely soul-bride suffers in the pit of the world.
She has no companions, and no friends.

In His Mercy, God has united me with the Saadh Sangat, the
Company of the Holy.

And when | look again, then I find God as my Helper. ||3]|

The path upon which I must walk is very depressing.

It is sharper than a two-edged sword, and very narrow.
That is where my path lies.

O Shaykh Fareed, think of that path early on. ||4]|1]]



