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Nothing goes along with the mortal, except for the Lord.
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He is the Master of the meek, the Lord of Mercy, my Lord and Master, the
Master of the masterless. ||Pause]|
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Children, possessions and the enjoyment of corrupt pleasures do not go along
with the mortal on the path of Death.
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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]]
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In the Sanctuary of the All-powerful, Indescribable, Unfathomable Lord,
meditate in remembrance on Him, and your pains shall vanish.
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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.
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