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Bilaaval, Fifth Mehl:

A% B<@ &g AtF &f9 &9 yar uum=g |
I carry water on my head, and with my hands I wash their feet.

gfg A8 Y gdhn T8 ufy Ate=g iall

Tens of thousands of times, I am a sacrifice to them; gazing upon the Blessed
Vision of their Darshan, I live. ||1]]

FIE HEIH HE HTfT »iud yg 3 U= ||
The hopes which I cherish in my mind - my God fulfills them all.
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With my broom, I sweep the homes of the Holy Saints, and wave the fan over
them. ||1||Pause||

if{3 3= A3 983 Bfs Hafg Uts=t |
The Saints chant the Ambrosial Praises of the Lord; I listen, and my mind
drinks it in.

8nir I Hig Aif3 f3uf3 3fE fau 7sfs gs=g IRl
That sublime essence calms and soothes me, and quenches the fire of sin and
corruption. ||2]|

"9 3413 Fdfd H3 Ha® 36 fHf® afg arel |

When the galaxy of Saints worship the Lord in devotion, I join them, singing
the Glorious Praises of the Lord.

IIG BHAAT 13 76 gfd HiY &<§ 131

I bow in reverence to the humble devotees, and apply the dust of their feet to
my face. ||3]]

853 ¥o3 AUl oy &g I9H aH=E |
Sitting down and standing up, I chant the Naam, the Name of the Lord; this is
what I do.

35K ot Y ¥a3t I AIfe A 18 ka Al

This is Nanak's prayer to God, that he may merge in the Lord's Sanctuary.
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