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Aasaa, Fifth Mehl, Chhant, Sixth House:

9€ Af3qrg yrrfe |

One Universal Creator God. By The Grace Of The True Guru:
rorcdll

Shalok:

T a8 3 fours yg Jfg ofg ALt murs |
Those beings, unto whom the Lord God shows His Mercy, meditate on the
Lord, Har, Har.

a6d i3 ®dit 38 ITH fA 323 Arg Hars 4l

O Nanak, they embrace love for the Lord, meeting the Saadh Sangat, the
Company of the Holy. ||1]]

23 |
Chhant:

7% 20 fonmet 3 nig Tu »ma 53t He At {3 79 i

Just like water, which loves milk so much that it will not let it burn - O my
mind, so love the Lord.

nig 8386 nifs sHea IAs Hifg HaTe B fus st afa 29 |

The bumble bee becomes enticed by the lotus, intoxicated by its fragrance,
and does not leave it, even for a moment.

fars &fa 2dhat ifs gdht Aiarg afs I/ »iguba |
Do not let up your love for the Lord, even for an instant; dedicate all your
decorations and pleasures to Him.

Ad €Y Hed /X Ug 3t 37 ATOHTAT & S3UbA |

Where painful cries are heard, and the Way of Death is shown, there, in the
Saadh Sangat, the Company of the Holy, you shall not be afraid.

Jfg oftaf3 Jifee It AAS Y3 g I9 |
Sing the Kirtan, the Praises of the Lord of the Universe, and all sins and
sorrows shall depart.




JJ 376K 23 difee Ifg o He afd A 37 a9g At Ha i3 79 1Al
Says Nanak, chant the Hymns of the Lord, the Lord of the Universe, O mind,
and enshrine love for the Lord; love the Lord this way in your mind. ||1]|

TH HE2® at9 fEx fug 3t &7 U9 He WiAT &9 &9J |l

As the fish loves the water, and is not content even for an instant outside it, O
my mind, love the Lord in this way.

A 913 lfH firg fis g€ 8< 997 Ao< HY |

Like the song-bird, thirsting for the rain-drops, chirping each and every
moment to the beautiful rain clouds.

Ifg Jif3 adte f&g Ha & wif3 s f'gz wardt |

So love the Lord, and give to Him this mind of yours; totally focus your
consciousness on the Lord.

H'S & o1 AdfE Ude ©9A% &8 afsardt |

Do not take pride in yourself, but seek the Sanctuary of the Lord, and make
yourself a sacrifice to the Blessed Vision of His Darshan.

39 AYHS fHE a7g fegd Us <t A/g AG T |
When the Guru is totally pleased, the separated soul-bride is re-united with
her Husband Lord; she sends the message of her true love.

IJ TER 23 Wd3 3T d o Ifg A it 39T HE WiAT & F9d IRl
Says Nanak, chant the Hymns of the Infinite Lord Master; O my mind, love
Him and enshrine such love for Him. ||2]]

o=l I Add fg3< A Wt dfe fedrg =dha |

The chakvi bird is in love with the sun, and thinks of it constantly; her
greatest longing is to behold the dawn.

JfI® g U3 g< Fare Ha Ifg Ia7 d T i
The cuckoo is in love with the mango tree, and sings so sweetly. O my mind,
love the Lord in this way.

Ifg Y3 adte vrs & o fea 93t & afs urgfenr ||
Love the Lord, and do not take pride in yourself; everyone is a guest for a
single night.




g fani™ Ia1 &fE6 Ha IofEl adr nies A=fent |

Now, why are you entangled in pleasures, and engrossed in emotional
attachment? Naked we come, and naked we go.

fag ATy AT U=t 93t nig gefi Hg 7 a3 |
Seek the eternal Sanctuary of the Holy and fall at their feet, and the
attachments which you feel shall depart.

qJ 36 23 2fenTs U o HE Jfd &fE U3 g fedig 2dha 113

Says Nanak, chant the Hymns of the Merciful Lord God, and enshrine love for
the Lord, O my mind; otherwise, how will you come to behold the dawn? ||3||

fof ada 7H &e Afs A=t A6 fa< Ha wirt Y3 ot i
Like the deer in the night, who hears the sound of the bell and gives his heart
- O my mind, love the Lord in this way.

A 39fE 3379 €93t fuafo e oo He & @i |

Like the wife, who is bound by love to her husband, and serves her beloved -
like this, give your heart to the Beloved Lord.

HE HHT D 3T I IfF YA IaT HTE |
Give your heart to your Beloved Lord, and enjoy His bed, and enjoy all
pleasure and bliss.

fUg niusT ufen™ 991 &1 et mf3 fHiss i3 fagre |

I have obtained my Husband Lord, and I am dyed in the deep crimson color
of His Love; after such a long time, I have met my Friend.

J19 o™ At 37 f3aH nimdt fug Aar vieg & <t |l

When the Guru became my advocate, then I saw the Lord with my eyes. No
one else looks like my Beloved Husband Lord.

JJ 36 &3 Tfen® HIs o He Ifg 99 It WH He Jf3 ot g lialis i

Says Nanak, chant the Hymns of the merciful and fascinating Lord, O mind.
Grasp the lotus feet of the Lord, and enshrine such love for Him in your mind.
[[4111]]4]]




