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O God, I am the dust of Your feet.
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O merciful to the meek, Beloved mind-enticing Lord, by Your Kind Mercy,
please fulfill my yearning. ||Pause||
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In the ten directions, Your Praises are permeating and pervading, O Inner-
knower, Searcher of hearts, O Lord ever-present.
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Those who sing Your Praises, O Creator Lord, those humble beings never die
or grieve. ||1]]
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The worldly affairs and entanglements of Maya disappear, in the Saadh
Sangat, the Company of the Holy; all sorrows are taken away.
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The comforts of wealth and the enjoyments of the soul - O Nanak, without
the Lord, know them to be false. ||2]|]4]]|23]|




