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In my house, I constantly weave the thread, while you wear the thread
around your neck, O Brahmin.

Sno N A

3H 38 g% uzg Jrfest difde fae ovrg 1all

You read the Vedas and sacred hymns, while I have enshrined the Lord of the
Universe in my heart. ||1]|

Ndt fager farg a6 arafEs foge grfa dfger |
Upon my tongue, within my eyes, and within my heart, abides the Lord, the
Lord of the Universe.

HH ©TT 7Y YA 92J 39 fan JIfH Her 1911 JT78 |

When you are interrogated at Death's door, O mad-man, what will you say
then? ||1]|Pause||

JH diJ 3H II JAET AGH AGH JHIT |

I am a cow, and You are the herdsman, the Sustainer of the World. You are
my Saving Grace, lifetime after lifetime.

Fad & urfg 839 gafeg oH ¥AH IHT IRl

You have never taken me across to graze there - what sort of a herdsman are
You? ||2]]

3 4G H TTHIX T%d" g5g Ha famfar |
You are a Brahmin, and I am a weaver of Benares; can You understand my
wisdom?

3H 38 79 3Uf3 9 Ifg A H fomrar 131 IIRE I

You beg from emperors and kings, while I meditate on the Lord. [|3||4]||26]|




