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kvn gun pRwnpiq imlau myrI mweI
]1] rhwau ]

kavan gun paraanpat mila-o
mayree maa-ee. ||1|| rahaa-o.

By what virtues can I meet the Lord of life, O my mother?
||1||Pause||

rUp hIn buiD bl hInI moih
prdysin dUr qy AweI ]1]

roop heen buDh bal heenee mohi
pardaysan door tay aa-ee. ||1||

I have no beauty, understanding or strength; I am a
stranger, from far away. ||1||

nwihn drbu n jobn mwqI moih
AnwQ kI krhu smweI ]2]

naahin darab na joban maatee
mohi anaath kee karahu samaa-ee.
||2||

I am not wealthy or youthful. I am an orphan - please, unite
me with Yourself. ||2||

Kojq Kojq BeI bYrwgin pRB
drsn kau hau iPrq iqsweI ]3]

khojat khojat bha-ee bairaagan
parabh darsan ka-o ha-o firat
tisaa-ee. ||3||

Searching and searching, I have become a renunciate, free
of desire. I wander around, searching for the Blessed Vision
of God's Darshan. ||3||

dIn dieAwl ik®pwl pRB nwnk
swDsMig myrI jlin buJweI
]4]1]118]

deen da-i-aal kirpaal parabh
naanak saaDhsang mayree jalan
bujhaa-ee. ||4||1||118||

God is Compassionate, and Merciful to the meek; O Nanak,
in the Saadh Sangat, the Company of the Holy, the fire of
desire has been quenched. ||4||1||118||


