Fafe Ho® Q i
Sorat'h, First Mehl:

I8 Ut Uf33 ygH urdst 3 fagHs fedardt |

I am a wicked sinner and a great hypocrite; You are the Immaculate and
Formless Lord.

itz 9y uaH IfA 973 a7g9 Adfs IHT Al

Tasting the Ambrosial Nectar, I am imbued with supreme bliss; O Lord and
Master, I seek Your Sanctuary. ||1]|

I3 I H HE forz |l
O Creator Lord, You are the honor of the dishonored.

H'E HJ3 &1 Ug U® Ad Agfe ANTE || 9078 |

In my lap is the honor and glory of the wealth of the Name; I merge into the
True Word of the Shabad. ||Pause]|

3YT IH GBI I I ACT IH I |
You are perfect, while I am worthless and imperfect. You are profound, while
I am trivial.

33 JF He I3 Midfefi ugs3 Ifa Ire AU Ha T 121l

My mind is imbued with You, day and night and morning, O Lord; my tongue
chants Your Name, and my mind meditates on You. ||2]]

3H Ao IH 3H JF 90 Aafe 3fe gfe A |l

You are True, and I am absorbed into You; through the mystery of the
Shabad, I shall ultimately become True as well.

iafstA &TH 93 H B9 HiT Ao H a9 113l
Those who are imbued with the Naam day and night are pure, while those
who die to be reborn are impure. ||3]|

nieg & 9t foag rredt f3Afa Adta & St i

I do not see any other like the Lord; who else should I praise? No one is equal
to Him.




Y==f3 a76g THIS TAT JIHI3 Ao AEt 18 1M |l

Prays Nanak, I am the slave of His slaves; by Guru's Instruction, I know Him.
[[4]]5]]




