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Jaitsree, Fifth Mehl:
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The Lord of the Universe is my existence, my breath of life, wealth and
beauty.
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The ignorant are totally intoxicated with emotional attachment; in this
darkness, the Lord is the only lamp. ||1||Pause]|
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Fruitful is the Blessed Vision of Your Darshan, O Beloved God; Your lotus feet
are incomparably beautiful!
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So many times, I bow in reverence to Him, offering my mind as incense to
Him. ||1]]
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Exhausted, I have fallen at Your Door, O God; I am holding tight to Your
Support.
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Please, lift Your humble servant Nanak up, out of the pit of fire of the world.
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