I HI& U I
Kaydaaraa, Fifth Mehl:

fipor ot i3 flporrat |

I love the Love of my Beloved.
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My mind is intoxicated with delight, and my consciousness is filled with hope;
my eyes are drenched with Your Love. ||Pause]|
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Blessed is that day, that hour, minute and second when the heavy, rigid
shutters are opened, and desire is quenched.
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Seeing the Blessed Vision of Your Darshan, I live. ||1]]
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What is the method, what is the effort, and what is the service, which inspires
me to contemplate You?
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Abandon your egotistical pride and attachment; O Nanak, you shall be saved
in the Society of the Saints. ||2]|3]]5]]




