
 

 

ਫਸੰਤੁ ਹਹੰਡ੅ਲ ਭਹਲਾ ੪ ॥ 
Basant Hindol, Fourth Mehl: 

ਭਨੁ ਹਿਨੁ ਹਿਨੁ ਬਰਹਭ ਬਰਹਭ ਫਹੁ ਧਾਵ੄ ਹਤਲੁ ਘਹਰ ਨਹੀ ਵਾਸਾ ਩ਾਈਐ ॥ 
Each and every moment, my mind roams and rambles, and runs all over the 
place. It does not stay in its own home, even for an instant. 

ਗੁਹਰ ਅੰਕਸੁ ਸਫਦੁ ਦਾਰੂ ਹਸਹਰ ਧਾਹਰਓ ਘਹਰ ਭੰਦਹਰ ਆਹਣ ਵਸਾਈਐ ॥੧॥ 
But when the bridle of the Shabad, the Word of God, is placed over its head, 
it returns to dwell in its own home. ||1|| 

ਗ੅ਹਫੰਦ ਜੀਉ ਸਤਸੰਗਹਤ ਭ੃ਹਲ ਹਹਰ ਹਧਆਈਐ ॥ 
O Dear Lord of the Universe, lead me to join the Sat Sangat, the True 
Congregation, so that I may meditate on You, Lord. 

ਹਉਭ੄ ਰ੅ਗੁ ਗਇਆ ਸੁਿੁ ਩ਾਇਆ ਹਹਰ ਸਹਹਜ ਸਭਾਹਧ ਲਗਾਈਐ ॥੧॥ ਰਹਾਉ ॥ 
I am cured of the disease of egotism, and I have found peace; I have 
intuitively entered into the state of Samaadhi. ||1||Pause|| 

ਘਹਰ ਰਤਨ ਲਾਲ ਫਹੁ ਭਾਣਕ ਲਾਦ੃ ਭਨੁ ਬਰਹਭਆ ਲਹਹ ਨ ਸਕਾਈਐ ॥ 
This house is loaded with countless gems, jewels, rubies and emeralds, but 
the wandering mind cannot find them. 

ਹਜਉ ਓਡਾ ਕੂ਩ੁ ਗੁਹਜ ਹਿਨ ਕਾਢ੄ ਹਤਉ ਸਹਤਗੁਹਰ ਵਸਤੁ ਲਹਾਈਐ ॥੨॥ 
As the water-diviner finds the hidden water, and the well is then dug in an 
instant, so do we find the object of the Name through the True Guru. ||2|| 

ਹਜਨ ਐਸਾ ਸਹਤਗੁਰੁ ਸਾਧੁ ਨ ਩ਾਇਆ ਤ੃ ਹਧਰਗੁ ਹਧਰਗੁ ਨਰ ਜੀਵਾਈਐ ॥ 
Those who do not find such a Holy True Guru - cursed, cursed are the lives of 

those people. 

ਜਨਭੁ ਩ਦਾਰਥੁ ਩ੁੰਹਨ ਪਲੁ ਩ਾਇਆ ਕਉਡੀ ਫਦਲ੄ ਜਾਈਐ ॥੩॥ 
The treasure of this human life is obtained when one's virtues bear fruit, but it 
is lost in exchange for a mere shell. ||3|| 

ਭਧੁਸੂਦਨ ਹਹਰ ਧਾਹਰ ਩ਰਬ ਹਕਰ਩ਾ ਕਹਰ ਹਕਰ਩ਾ ਗੁਰੂ ਹਭਲਾਈਐ ॥ 
O Lord God, please be merciful to me; be merciful, and lead me to meet the 
Guru. 



 

 

ਜਨ ਨਾਨਕ ਹਨਰਫਾਣ ਩ਦੁ ਩ਾਇਆ ਹਭਹਲ ਸਾਧੂ ਹਹਰ ਗੁਣ ਗਾਈਐ ॥੪॥੪॥੬॥ 
Servant Nanak has attained the state of Nirvaanaa; meeting with the Holy 
people, he sings the Glorious Praises of the Lord. ||4||4||6|| 

 


