isrinig mhli 1 Gr 2 ] (23-5)
Dn jbn Ar PIVi niTIAV idn
ciir ]

pbix kr pqg ija Fil Fil
Jmxhir ]1]

rg miix I ipAiirAi gi gbn na
hiv ]

idn QVV Qk BieAu prixi cli
11] rhia ]

sjx mr rgl juie sq jlnix ]

h Bl v\ir fmx!1 rvi JIxI biix ]2]
kl n sxhl grle Aipx knl sie ]
1gl Awih sihr ing n pelAi hie
131

nink sql pelA jix ivrgl sin ]

gxi gviel gTVI Avgx cll bin
14124]

rang maan lai pi-aari-aa jaa joban na-o hulaa

sireeraag mehlaa 1 ghar 2.
Dhan joban ar fulrhaa naathee-
arhay din chaar.

paban kayray pat ji-o dhal dhul
jummanbhaar. ||1]]

rang maan lai pi-aari-aa jaa joban
na-o hulaa.

din thorh-rhay thakay bha-i-aa
puraanaa cholaa. ||1|] rahaa-o.
sajan mayray rangulay jaa-ay sutay
jaaraan.

ha" bhee vanjaa dumnee rovaa
jheenee baan. ||2]]

kee na sunayhee goree-ay aapan
kannee so-ay.

lagee aavahi saahurai nit na pay-
ee-aa ho-ay. ||3]|

naanak sutee pay-ee-ai jaan virtee
sann.

gunaa gavaa-ee ganth-rhee avgan
chalee bann. ||4]]24]]

Siree Raag, First Mehl, Second House:
Wealth, the beauty of youth and flowers are guests for
only a few days.

Like the leaves of the water-lily, they wither and fade
and finally die. ||1]]

Be happy, dear beloved, as long as your youth is fresh
and delightful.

But your days are few-you have grown weary, and now
your body has grown old. ||1]|Pause]|

My playful friends have gone to sleep in the graveyard.

In my double-mindedness, | shall have to go as well. 1
cry in a feeble voice. ||2]]

Haven't you heard the call from beyond, O beautiful soul-
bride?

You must go to your in-laws; you cannot stay with your
parents forever. ||3]|

O Nanak, know that she who sleeps in her parents' home
is plundered in broad daylight.

She has lost her bouquet of merits; gathering one of
demerits, she departs. ||4]]|24]|



