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O my mother, I have not renounced the pride of my mind.
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I have wasted my life intoxicated with Maya; I have not focused myself in
meditation on the Lord. ||1||Pause||
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When Death's club falls on my head, then I will be wakened from my sleep.
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But what good will it do to repent at that time? I cannot escape by running
away. |[1]]
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When this anxiety arises in the heart, then, one comes to love the Guru's feet.
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My life becomes fruitful, O Nanak, only when I am absorbed in the Praises of
God. |[2]]3]]




