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vwihgurU vwihgurU vwihgurU vwih
jIau ]

vaahiguroo vaahiguroo vaahiguroo
vaahi jee-o.

Waahay Guru, Waahay Guru, Waahay Guru, Waahay Jee-o.

kvl nYn mDur bYn koit sYn sMg
soB khq mw jsod ijsih dhI Bwqu
Kwih jIau ]

kaval nain maDhur bain kot sain
sang sobh kahat maa jasod jisahi
dahee bhaat khaahi jee-o.

You are lotus-eyed, with sweet speech, exalted and
embellished with millions of companions. Mother Yashoda
invited You as Krishna to eat the sweet rice.

dyiK rUpu Aiq AnUpu moh mhw mg
BeI ikMknI sbd Jnqkwr Kylu
pwih jIau ]

daykh roop at anoop moh mahaa
mag bha-ee kinknee sabad
jhanatkaar khayl paahi jee-o.

Gazing upon Your supremely beautiful form, and hearing
the musical sounds of Your silver bells tinkling, she was
intoxicated with delight.

kwl klm hukmu hwiQ khhu kaunu
myit skY eIsu bMm´ü g´wnu D´wnu Drq
hIAY cwih jIau ]

kaal kalam hukam haath kahhu ka-
un mayt sakai ees bamm-yu ga-
yaan Dhayaan Dharat hee-ai chaahi
jee-o.

Death's pen and command are in Your hands. Tell me, who
can erase it? Shiva and Brahma yearn to enshrine Your
spiritual wisdom in their hearts.

siq swcu sRI invwsu Awid purKu
sdw quhI vwihgurU vwihgurU vwihgurU
vwih jIau ]1]6]

sat saach saree nivaas aad purakh
sadaa tuhee vaahiguroo vaahiguroo
vaahiguroo vaahi jee-o. ||1||6||

You are forever True, the Home of Excellence, the Primal
Supreme Being. Waahay Guru, Waahay Guru, Waahay
Guru, Waahay Jee-o. ||1||6||


