
 

 

ਕਦਾਰਾ ਮਹਲਾ ੫ ॥ 
Kaydaaraa, Fifth Mehl: 

ਹਰਰ ਰਿਨੁ ਕਇ ਨ ਚਾਲਰਿ ਿਾਥ ॥ 
Nothing goes along with the mortal, except for the Lord. 

ਦੀਨਾ ਨਾਥ ਕਰੁਣਾਰਿ ਿੁਆਮੀ ਅਨਾਥਾ ਕ ਨਾਥ ॥ ਰਹਾਉ ॥ 
He is the Master of the meek, the Lord of Mercy, my Lord and Master, the 
Master of the masterless. ||Pause|| 

ਿੁਿ ਿੰਰਿ ਰਿਰਿਆ ਰਿ ਭੁਗਵਿ ਨਹ ਰਨਿਹਿ ਜਮ ਕ ਾਥ ॥ 
Children, possessions and the enjoyment of corrupt pleasures do not go along 
with the mortal on the path of Death. 

ਨਾਮੁ ਰਨਧਾਨੁ ਗਾਉ ਗੁਨ ਗਰਿੰਦ ਉਧਰੁ ਿਾਗਰ ਕ ਿਾਿ ॥੧॥ 
Singing the Glorious Praises of the treasure of the Naam, and the Lord of the 
Universe, the mortal is carried across the deep ocean. ||1|| 

ਿਰਰਨ ਿਮਰਥ ਅਕਥ ਅਗਚਰ ਹਰਰ ਰਿਮਰਿ ਦੁਿ ਲਾਥ ॥ 
In the Sanctuary of the All-powerful, Indescribable, Unfathomable Lord, 
meditate in remembrance on Him, and your pains shall vanish. 

ਨਾਨਕ ਦੀਨ ਧੂਰਰ ਜਨ ਿਾਂਛਿ ਰਮਲ ਰਲਿਿ ਧੁਰਰ ਮਾਥ ॥੨॥੬॥੮॥ 
Nanak longs for the dust of the feet of the Lord's humble servant; he shall 
obtain it only if such pre-ordained destiny is written on his forehead. 
||2||6||8|| 

 


