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This Maya has made me forget Your feet, O Lord of the World, Master of the
Universe.
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Not even a bit of love wells up in Your humble servant; what can Your poor
servant do? ||1||Pause]|
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Cursed is the body, cursed is the wealth, and cursed is this Maya; cursed,
cursed is the clever intellect and understanding.
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Restrain and hold back this Maya; overcome it, through the Word of the
Guru's Teachings. ||1]|
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What good is farming, and what good is trading? Worldly entanglements and
pride are false.
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Says Kabeer, in the end, they are ruined; ultimately, Death will come for
them. [|2[[9]|




