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I have the Almighty Support of my Dear Lord God.
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I do not look up to anyone else. My honor and glory are Yours, O God.
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God has taken my side; He has lifted me up and pulled me out of the
whirlpool of corruption.
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He has poured the medicine of the Naam, the Ambrosial Name of the Lord,
into my mouth; I have fallen at the Guru's Feet. ||1]|

<6 SUHT S8 T vy fadare A 39 i

How can I praise You with only one mouth? You are generous, even to the
unworthy.
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You cut away the noose, and now You own me; Nanak is blessed with myriad
joys. |12[127]]50|




