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Saarang, Fifth Mehl:
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The Speech of my Beloved seems so sweet to my mind.
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The Guru has taken hold of my arm, and linked me to God's service. My
Beloved Lord is forever merciful to me. ||1||Pause]|
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O God, You are my Lord and Master; You are the Cherisher of all. My wife and
I are totally Your slaves.
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You are all my honor and power - You are. Your Name is my only Support.
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If You seat me on the throne, then I am Your slave. If You make me a grass-
cutter, then what can I say?
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Servant Nanak's God is the Primal Lord, the Architect of Destiny,
Unfathomable and Immeasurable. [|2[]|13]||36]|




