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My mind is the yardstick, and my tongue is the scissors.

HiU HiY 2@ 7 ot @ A Al

I measure it out and cut off the noose of death. ||1]|

FIT AIQ A A AI- U ||
What do I have to do with social status? What do I have to with ancestry?

IH & &y AUl fes I3t 1l 3o i
I meditate on the Name of the Lord, day and night. ||1||Pause]|

Jiarfs IIQ Aielfe A= |
I dye myself in the color of the Lord, and sew what has to be sewn.

IH &H fag wah & 7= 121l

Without the Lord's Name, I cannot live, even for a moment. ||2]|

113 AIQ I of I16 Ir=Q |
I perform devotional worship, and sing the Glorious Praises of the Lord.

VTS UJdg MuaT yAY o=@ 13l
Twenty-four hours a day, I meditate on my Lord and Master. ||3]|

AfES o HEF gU & urar ||
My needle is gold, and my thread is silver.

&N 3 fg3 afg AR &ar 18113l
Naam Dayv's mind is attached to the Lord. ||4]|3]]




