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Soohee, Fifth Mehl:

Jfg I A3 UT® Us f3H o ufedrar |
The Lord's Saint is my life and wealth. I am his water-carrier.
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He is dearer to me than all my siblings, friends and children. ||1||Pause]|

AT & A(J ST A3 987 e%<8 |
I make my hair into a fan, and wave it over the Saint.

HIH f6ora€ g9z 3f% gfa Hit <8 1Al
I bow my head low, to touch his feet, and apply his dust to my face. ||1]]
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I offer my prayer with sweet words, in sincere humility.
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Renouncing egotism, I enter His Sanctuary. I have found the Lord, the
treasure of virtue. ||2]|
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I gaze upon the Blessed Vision of the Lord's humble servant, again and again.
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I cherish and gather in His Ambrosial Words within my mind; time and time
again, I bow to Him. [|3]|
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In my mind, I wish, hope and beg for the Society of the Lord's humble
servants.
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Be Merciful to Nanak, O God, and lead him to the feet of Your slaves.
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