sriT mhlv 5 Gr 2 ] (613-16)

mig grB mih Aipn ismrn d gh
gm riKnhir ]

pivk sigr AQih Thir mih qirh
qirnhir J1]

miD g Twkr isir mri ]
elhi ahi ghir Drv ] rhia ]

klg ka mr smin krxhir igx
Jin ]

g digi mign ka sgll din dih
pB Bin ]2]

iKn mih Avr iKn mih Avri
Acrj clqg gmir ]

rV gV gihr gBlr ac Agm
Apir 13]

siDsig ja gmih imliieE ga
snl gmirl bixI ]

And BieAi pKqg hl nink pqip
prK inrbixl ]14]17]18]

maaDhou too thaakur sir moraa

sorath mehlaa 5 ghar 2.

maat garabh meh aapan simran day
tah tum raakhanhaaray.

paavak saagar athaah lahar meh
taarahu taaranhaaray. ||1]]

maaDhou too thaakur sir moraa.

eehaa oohaa tuhaaro Dhoraa. rahaa-
0.

keetay ka-o mayrai sammaanai
karanhaar tarin jaanai.

too daataa maagan ka-o saglee daan
deh parabh bhaanai. ||2]|

khin meh avar khinai meh avraa
achraj chalat tumaaray.

roorho goorho gahir gambheero
oochou agam apaaray. ||3]|

saaDhsang ja-o tumeh milaa-i-o ta-o
sunee tumaaree banee.

anad bha-i-aa paykhat hee naanak
partaap purakh nirbaanee. |14]]7]]18]|

Sorat'h, Fifth Mehl, Second House:

In our mother's womb, You blessed us with Your
meditative remembrance, and You preserved us there.

Through the countless waves of the ocean of fire, please,
carry us across and save us, O Savior Lord! ||1]]

O Lord, You are the Master above my head.
Here and hereafter, You alone are my Support. ||Pause||

He looks upon the creation like a mountain of gold, and
sees the Creator as a blade of grass.

You are the Great Giver, and we are all mere beggars; O
God, You give gifts according to Your Will. |]|2]]

In an instant, You are one thing, and in another instant,
You are another. Wondrous are Your ways!

You are beautiful, mysterious, profound, unfathomable,
lofty, inaccessible and infinite. ||3]]

When You brought me to the Saadh Sangat, the Company
of the Holy, then | heard the Bani of Your Word.

Nanak is in ecstasy, beholding the Glory of the Primal
Lord of Nirvaanaa. ||4]]|7]]18]|



