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One Universal Creator God. By The Grace Of The True Guru:
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O Dear Lord God, my Best Friend, please, abide with me. [|1||Pause]|
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Without You, I cannot live, even for an instant, and my life in this world is
cursed.
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O Breath of Life of the soul, O Giver of peace, each and every instant I am a
sacrifice to You. ||1]]
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Please, God, give me the Support of Your Hand; lift me up and pull me out of
this pit, O Lord of the World.

HfJ fegqre HIZ Bdtr 3 Fe dt &t efenms 12l

I am worthless, with such a shallow intellect; You are always Merciful to the
meek. ||2]]
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What comforts of Yours can I dwell upon? How can I contemplate You?
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You lovingly absorb Your slaves into Your Sanctuary, O Lofty, Inaccessible and
Infinite Lord. ||3]]
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All wealth, and the eight miraculous spiritual powers are in the supremely
sublime essence of the Naam, the Name of the Lord.
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Those humble beings, with whom the beautifully-haired Lord is thoroughly
pleased, sing the Glorious Praises of the Lord. ||4]|
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You are my mother, father, son and relative; You are the Support of the
breath of life.
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In the Saadh Sangat, the Company of the Holy, Nanak meditates on the Lord,
and swims across the poisonous world-ocean. ||5]|1]|116]|




