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Dayv-Gandhaaree:
N9 He Uiy afg afg afg s&r |

O my mind, chant the Name of the Lord, Har, Har, Har.

JoHfY Ifar 9% I3t IfT YH Stk IS 11l IT8

The Gurmukh is imbued with the deep red color of the poppy. His shawl is
saturated with the Lord's Love. ||1||Pause||

I8 fea8 feemdl niew gew 37 arafs afg T&T |
I wander around here and there, like a madman, bewildered, seeking out my
Darling Lord.

ST W HaT I=3H g oH 3R ot a1 disshat 14l

I shall be the slave of the slave of whoever unites me with my Darling
Beloved. ||1]|

Af33d YTy HaTeg »iua afd nifyz Ut s&hi |

So align yourself with the Almighty True Guru; drink in and savor the
Ambrosial Nectar of the Lord.

I3 YATfe 76 e urfentr Ifg &ar €0 28t IR 13l

By Guru's Grace, servant Nanak has obtained the wealth of the Lord within.
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