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Make spiritual wisdom the molasses, meditation the flowers, and the Fear of
God the fire enshrined in your mind.

HYHG &9 AdH AHTST Ute Utesarar 14l

The Shushmanaa, the central spinal channel, is intuitively balanced, and the
drinker drinks in this wine. [|1]]

8T HI™ HG H3TT" |l
O hermit Yogi, my mind is intoxicated.

BaHE 9= HEs IH It 332 gfenr Bfmrar 121l 308 |
When that wine rises up, one tastes the sublime essence of this juice, and
sees across the three worlds. ||1||Pause]|

ofE yg Afg IATeT 378t UtE Hor 9 g4t |

Joining the two channels of the breath, I have lit the furnace, and I drink in
the supreme, sublime essence.

IH JY TfE ST AT gie aret ’AArt 121l
I have burnt both sexual desire and anger, and I have been emancipated
from the world. ||2]]

ydie YdrA famirs 919 difHs Af3qr9 3 \fa uret |
The light of spiritual wisdom enlightens me; meeting with the Guru, the True
Guru, I have obtained this understanding.

TTH JHid 3TH HE H'3' §9fa & 39y Aret I3 IR ||
Slave Kabeer is intoxicated with that wine, which never wears off. [|3]||2]|




