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A yg A3 33 Ui a3t |
I have seen that God with my eyes everywhere.
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The Giver of peace, the Giver of souls, His Speech is Ambrosial Nectar.
[|1]|Pause]|
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The Saints dispel the darkness of ignorance; the Guru is the Giver of the gift
of life.
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Granting His Grace, the Lord has made me His own; I was on fire, but now I
am cooled. ||1]|
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The karma of good deeds, and the Dharma of righteous faith, have not been
produced in me, in the least; nor has pure conduct welled up in me.
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Renouncing cleverness and self-mortification, O Nanak, I fall at the Guru's
feet. [[2]|9]|




