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Saarang, Fifth Mehl:
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O my Enticing Lord, all beings are Yours - You save them.
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Even a tiny bit of Your Mercy ends all cruelty and tyranny. You save and
redeem millions of universes. ||1]|Pause]|
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I offer countless prayers; I remember You each and every instant.
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Please be merciful to me, O Destroyer of the pains of the poor; please give
me Your hand and save me. ||1]]
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And what about these poor kings? Tell me, who can they kill?
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Save me, save me, save me, O Giver of peace; O Nanak, all the world is
Yours. ||2]]11]|34||




