fg@e® Ham U ||
Bilaaval, Fifth Mehl:

A9 fours yas gae< 1911 3T8
All treasures come from the Perfect Divine Guru. ||1]|Pause]|

Jfg Ifg s AU s A= |l

Chanting the Name of the Lord, Har, Har, the man lives.

HfF virg A3 &9 B N4l
The faithless cynic dies in shame and misery. ||1]]

ITH &TH IAT Ju=TaT ||
The Name of the Lord has become my Protector.

BY HIQ A'a3 <979 112l
The wretched, faithless cynic makes only useless efforts. ||2]]

foer 3fg A9 uafa wad |
Spreading slander, many have been ruined.

fHgza em a1 fafg U9 13l
Their necks, heads and feet are tied by death's noose. ||3]]

d ATHA AUTT A6 &TH |l
Says Nanak, the humble devotees chant the Naam, the Name of the Lord.

3T o fodfe & i< A1 I8 I_z Ak ||
The Messenger of Death does not even approach them. ||4||13]]|18]]




