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All around, there are thick bushes of sweet basil, and there in the midst of the
forest, the Lord is singing with joy.
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Beholding His wondrous beauty, the milk-maid was entranced, and said,
"Please don't leave me; please don't come and go!"||1]|]
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My mind is attached to Your Feet, O Archer of the Universe;
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he alone meets You, who is blessed by great good fortune. ||1||Pause]||

FHErg6 HS 96 Hodd faHS 993 I8 J i

In Brindaaban, where Krishna grazes his cows, he entices and fascinates my
mind.
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You are my Lord Master, the Archer of the Universe; my name is Kabeer.
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