IJHIH HIS U ||
Raamkalee, Fifth Mehl:

I8 &€ I AL |
The tiger leads the cow to the pasture,

IGST I B N HS i
the shell is worth thousands of dollars,

gadt I8 IAS YU |l

and the elephant nurses the goat,

MyUST Yg sefad fearss nll

when God bestows His Glance of Grace. ||1]|

fur feurs UISH yg HY |l

You are the treasure of mercy, O my Beloved Lord God.

g3 & AIQ 99 I 39 1Al ITE |l
I cannot even describe Your many Glorious Virtues. ||1]|Pause||

TIHS H'H & uTie fa&ret i

The cat sees the meat, but does not eat it,

HI™ AT 291 Afe Uret |l
and the great butcher throws away his knife;

J9e09 Yy fage T |
the Creator Lord God abides in the heart;

ST HE®! & 7es 3T 12l
the net holding the fish breaks apart. ||2]|

AN ITHC I9 983 ||
The dry wood blossoms forth in greenery and red flowers;

89 5% & TS nigY |
in the high desert, the beautiful lotus flower blooms.




nidlfe feerdt Af3aa 2< i

The Divine True Guru puts out the fire.

e Ut &feG Ae 13

He links His servant to His service. ||3||

nifsg3we o 9 Gurg |

He saves even the ungrateful;

Yg HIT J AeT 2oy ||

my God is forever merciful.

A3 AT & AT AdTeT ||
He is forever the helper and support of the humble Saints.

II& THS ST AIETET 18 1IBE IO I
Nanak has found the Sanctuary of His lotus feet. ||4]|39]|50||




