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My Beloved has brought forth a river of nectar. The Guru has not held it back
from my mind, even for an instant. ||1||Pause||
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Beholding it, and touching it, I am sweetened and delighted. It is imbued with
the Creator's Love. ||1]]
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Chanting it even for a moment, I rise to the Guru; meditating on it, one is not
trapped by the Messenger of Death. The Lord has placed it as a garland
around Nanak's neck, and within his heart. ||2||5||134||




