YTHTE ST HI& 8 |

Aasaavaree, Fourth Mehl:

HET HI U3 I g3=g It 1Tt |

O mother, my mother, tell me about my Beloved Lord.

I8 ofs fag fus u® 3fg & AT 77 I9ux If® st 1l I8 |

Without the Lord, I cannot live for a moment, even an instant; I love Him, like
the camel loves the vine. [|1]|Pause]|

IHT HE §I791 fada3 3fE6 Ifg Tars His T 3t |

My mind has become sad and distant, longing for the Blessed Vision of the
Lord's Darshan, my Friend.

+H nifs IHw fag Ifa & A 3A Hig afg fas Jog & 7=t 14l

As the bumblebee cannot live without the lotus, I cannot live without the
Lord. ||1]]

Iy AIfE AdEtHT fumrd Hig Aaar yfs Ifg graAreT |

Keep me under Your Protection, O Beloved Master of the Universe; fulfill my
faith, O Lord of the World.
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Servant Nanak's mind is filled with bliss, when he beholds the Blessed Vision
of the Lord's Darshan, even for an instant. ||2]||39]|13]]|15]||67]|




