
mohi maskeen parabh naam aDhaar

 DnwsrI mhlw 5 ] (676-13) Dhanaasree mehlaa 5. Dhanaasaree, Fifth Mehl:

moih mskIn pRBu nwmu ADwru ] mohi maskeen parabh naam aDhaar. I am meek and poor; the Name of God is my only Support.

Kwtx kau hir hir rojgwru ] khaatan ka-o har har rojgaar. The Name of the Lord, Har, Har, is my occupation and
earnings.

sMcx kau hir eyko nwmu ] sanchan ka-o har ayko naam. I gather only the Lord's Name.

hliq pliq qw kY AwvY kwm ]1] halat palat taa kai aavai kaam. ||1|| It is useful in both this world and the next. ||1||

nwim rqy pRB rMig Apwr ] naam ratay parabh rang apaar. Imbued with the Love of the Lord God's Infinite Name,

swD gwvih gux eyk inrMkwr ]
rhwau ]

saaDh gaavahi gun ayk nirankaar.
rahaa-o.

the Holy Saints sing the Glorious Praises of the One Lord, the
Formless Lord. ||Pause||

swD kI soBw Aiq mskInI ] saaDh kee sobhaa at maskeenee. The Glory of the Holy Saints comes from their total humility.

sMq vfweI hir jsu cInI ] sant vadaa-ee har jas cheenee. The Saints realize that their greatness rests in the Praises of
the Lord.

Andu sMqn kY Bgiq goivMd ] anad santan kai bhagat govind. Meditating on the Lord of the Universe, the Saints are in bliss.

sUKu sMqn kY ibnsI icMd ]2] sookh santan kai binsee chind. ||2|| The Saints find peace, and their anxieties are dispelled. ||2||

jh swD sMqn hovih iekqR ] jah saaDh santan hoveh ikatar. Wherever the Holy Saints gather,

qh hir jsu gwvih nwd kivq ] tah har jas gaavahi naad kavit. there they sing the Praises of the Lord, in music and poetry.

swD sBw mih And ibsRwm ] saaDh sabhaa meh anad bisraam. In the Society of the Saints, there is bliss and peace.

aun sMgu so pwey ijsu msqik krwm
]3]

un sang so paa-ay jis mastak
karaam. ||3||

They alone obtain this Society, upon whose foreheads such
destiny is written. ||3||

duie kr joiV krI Ardwis ] du-ay kar jorh karee ardaas. With my palms pressed together, I offer my prayer.

crn pKwir khW guxqws ] charan pakhaar kahaaN guntaas. I wash their feet, and chant the Praises of the Lord, the
treasure of virtue.

pRB dieAwl ikrpwl hjUir ] parabh da-i-aal kirpaal hajoor. O God, merciful and compassionate, let me remain in Your
Presence.

nwnku jIvY sMqw DUir ]4]2]23] naanak jeevai santaa Dhoor.
||4||2||23||

Nanak lives, in the dust of the Saints. ||4||2||23||


