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raamkalee mehlaa 4.

satgur da-i-aa karahu har maylhu
mayray pareetam paraan har raa-i-
aa.

ham chayree ho-ay lagah gur
charnee jin har parabh maarag
panth dikhaa-i-aa. ||1]]

raam mai har har naam man bhaa-
i-aa.

mai har bin avar na ko-ee baylee
mayraa pitaa maataa har sakhaa-i-
aa. ||1]| rahaa-o.

mayray ik khin paraan na raheh
bin pareetam bin daykhay mareh
mayree maa-i-aa.

Dhan Dhan vad bhaag gur sarnee
aa-ay har gur mil darsan paa-i-aa.
11211

mai avar na ko-ee soojhai boojhai
man har jap japa-o japaa-i-aa.

naamheen fireh say naktay tin
ghas ghas nak vaDhaa-i-aa. ||3]|

mo ka-o jagjeevan jeevaal lai su-
aamee rid antar naam vasaa-i-aa.

naanak guroo guroo hai pooraa mil
satgur naam Dhi-aa-i-aa. ||4]|5]|

satgur da-i-aa karahu har maylhu mayray pareetam paraan har raa-i-aa

Raamkalee, Fourth Mehl:

O True Guru, please be kind, and unite me with the Lord. My
Sovereign Lord is the Beloved of my breath of life.

I am a slave; | fall at the Guru's feet. He has shown me the
Path, the Way to my Lord God. ||1]]

The Name of my Lord, Har, Har, is pleasing to my mind.

I have no friend except the Lord; the Lord is my father, my
mother, my companion. ||1]||Pause]|

My breath of life will not survive for an instant, without my
Beloved; unless | see Him, I will die, O my mother!

Blessed, blessed is my great, high destiny, that | have come
to the Guru's Sanctuary. Meeting with the Guru, | have
obtained the Blessed Vision of the Lord's Darshan. ||2]]

I do not know or understand any other within my mind; |
meditate and chant the Lord's Chant.

Those who lack the Naam, wander in shame; their noses are
chopped off, bit by bit. ||3]]

O Life of the World, rejuvenate me! O my Lord and Master,
enshrine Your Name deep within my heart.

O Nanak, perfect is the Guru, the Guru. Meeting the True
Guru, | meditate on the Naam. ||4]|5]]



