HJt HI& U ||
Soohee, Fifth Mehl:

FHG I L& 13T It i
How have you enjoyed your Dear Beloved?

et g3reg ysfo 13t S Al

O sister, please teach me, please show me. ||1]|

HJY HIY HI<! |
Crimson, crimson, crimson - this is the color of the soul-bride,

iU Ji3H & 3far I3t 1l 3o |

who is imbued with the Love of her Beloved. ||1||Pause]|
e He<g Hfar && 339t i

I wash Your Feet with my eye-lashes.

AdT Uaeg A8 33t It 121l
Wherever You send me, there I will go. ||2]]

U U HaH €8 73T T I
I would trade meditation, austerity, self-discipline and celibacy,

fex fory feeg Hig yaust 3t i1l

if I could only meet the Lord of my life, for even an instant. ||3||

H'E 3/ mdgig g3t ot |
She who eradicates her self-conceit, power and arrogant intellect,

T &6 Adarest I 18I llqo i
O Nanak, is the true soul-bride. ||4||4]|]|10]|




