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Sorat'h, Fifth Mehl:

7y Aife wig mirfenr ||
Safe and sound, I have returned home.
feea o yfy rfen |

The slanderer's face is blackened with ashes.

yd JIfg ufgarfenr i
The Perfect Guru has dressed in robes of honor.

faaa Ty mafenT 1all

All my pains and sufferings are over. ||1]|

ASd A o I3t |l

O Saints, this is the glorious greatness of the True Lord.

fAfe niggd A8 gt 11l 98 |l
He has created such wonder and glory! ||1]||Pause]|

g% Afag A T2 |l
I speak according to the Will of my Lord and Master.

TTH ISt §IH ST ||
God's slave chants the Word of His Bani.

351 Y HUTTE |

O Nanak, God is the Giver of peace.

frfs ydt I=3 gevet IR IR0l
He has created the perfect creation. ||2||20]||84||




