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Bairaaree, Fourth Mehl:

Ho& Hf® B3 7ot 7 arfes |l

O mind, those who meet the Lord's humble servants, sing His Praises.

afg afg I35 93¢ If9 3ix afg Af39fg % feefEl 1l Iag |

They are blessed with the gift of the jewel of the Lord, Har, Har, the sublime
jewel of the Lord, by the Guru, the True Guru. ||1||Pause]|

f3F A6 a8 He 38 A8 @< fAfs afg afg &y garfel |

I offer my mind, body and everything to that humble being who recites the
Name of the Lord, Har, Har.

ug Hfen /U 37 <€ fafs afg His fiefet Al

I offer my wealth, the riches of Maya and my property to that one who leads
me to meet the Lord, my friend. ||1]|

fie fafe3 four It AdEtAfT 39 ofg afg Ifs Ax fofeS |

When the Lord of the world bestowed just a tiny bit of His Mercy, for just an
instant, then I meditated on the Praise of the Lord, Har, Har, Har.

76 aTod A8 IfT 3T At Ty I8H 37 = el IR IR I

The Lord and Master has met servant Nanak, and the pain of the sickness of
egotism has been eliminated. ||2]|2]]




