USTAIT Ha& U |
Dhanaasaree, Fifth Mehl:

A9 I9at J<fg Aafier fear st A3 |
You have made it your habit to practice those deeds which will bring you
shame.

A3 o féer Aras &t yrr wint fegt faudifs Al
You slander the Saints, and you worship the faithless cynics; such are the
corrupt ways you have adopted. ||1]|

HeT™ HT 3% ed J13 |
Deluded by your emotional attachment to Maya, you love other things,

IfggeC<t 96 9 U3 3 f&d 379 I3 1l I8 i

like the enchanted city of Hari-chandauree, or the green leaves of the forest -
such is your way of life. ||1||Pause]|

96 &Y I3 9J &S HY I9U3 SAH Halfs |l

Its body may be anointed with sandalwood oil, but the donkey still loves to
roll in the mud.

if3 Afar g g8 nires fag st Yifs 121l
He is not fond of the Ambrosial Nectar; instead, he loves the poisonous drug
of corruption. |[|2]]

831 H3 33 Addlt f£g ga1 Hfg ufes yals |

The Saints are noble and sublime; they are blessed with good fortune. They
alone are pure and holy in this world.

H'3 YJJH HoH UE'dd d'd ged A3 12l

The jewel of this human life is passing away uselessly, lost in exchange for
mere glass. ||3]|

H&H HoH o fa@fed gy 31d1 gifg famirs »ivg 33 3 i

The sins and sorrows of uncounted incarnations run away, when the Guru
applies the healing ointment of spiritual wisdom to the eyes.




AR fos Ty 3 foxfAt oo e uats I8 K|

In the Saadh Sangat, the Company of the Holy, I have escaped from these
troubles; Nanak loves the One Lord. ||4||9]|




