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Malaar, Fifth Mehl:

g9F 1w A 3% sy s &8 |

Rain down, O cloud; do not delay.
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O beloved cloud, O support of the mind, you bring lasting bliss and joy to the
mind. ||1||Pause||
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I take to Your Support, O my Lord and Master; how could You forget me?
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I am Your beautiful bride, Your servant and slave. I have no nobility without
my Husband Lord. ||1]|
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When my Lord and Master listened to my prayer, He hurried to shower me
with His Mercy.
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Says Nanak, I have become just like my Husband Lord; I am blessed with
honor, nobility and the lifestyle of goodness. ||2||3]|7]]




