AIfe Ha® U I
Sorat'h, Fifth Mehl:

g9 I AT U< |l
The Word of the Guru's Shabad is my Saving Grace.

g8t g8farge ov g |

It is a guardian posted on all four sides around me.

IH &TH HE &T |
My mind is attached to the Lord's Name.

7Y &afe fg 3ar 14l
The Messenger of Death has run away in shame. ||1]|

yg i 3 HI AHE T |
O Dear Lord, You are my Giver of peace.

HU6 d1fe ad Ho foaHS YIa yay faumsT | 38 |
The Perfect Lord, the Architect of Destiny, has shattered my bonds, and made
my mind immaculately pure. ||Pause]|

L RIERZ Il

O Nanak, God is eternal and imperishable.

3T S Ae & fgggt AAt |

Service to Him shall never go unrewarded.

W& JIfJ 39 AT I
Your slaves are in bliss;

AU YIS I nrAT 12 I8 lIET I
chanting and meditating, their desires are fulfilled. ||2||4||68||




