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O Dear God, I am wretched and helpless!
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From what source did you create humans? This is Your Glorious Grandeur.
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You are the Giver of the soul and the breath of life to all; Your Infinite Glories
cannot be spoken.
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You are the Beloved Lord of all, the Cherisher of all, the Support of all hearts.
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No one knows Your state and extent. You alone created the expanse of the
Universe.
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Please, give me a seat in the boat of the Holy; O Nanak, thus I shall cross
over this terrifying world-ocean, and reach the other shore. ||2]]|58]|81||




