B3t Ham U |l
Gauree, Fifth Mehl:

fsam I Ut fidfa afg uiy i
Come out, O soul-bird, and let the meditative remembrance of the Lord be
your wings.

fHf® ATg HIfE 910 Y96 ITH 93¢ Jrd Hiar Iy 1R ITQ |
Meet the Holy Saint, take to His Sanctuary, and keep the perfect jewel of the
Lord enshrined in your heart. ||1||Pause||

gH of FeT IAET 9A Uad mf3 Sy Ha st eH |
Superstition is the well, thirst for pleasure is the mud, and emotional
attachment is the noose, so tight around your neck.

IEEdTd A3 JJ I 996 oIHS 3T I feerH 14l

The only one who can cut this is the Guru of the World, the Lord of the
Universe. So let yourself dwell at His Lotus Feet. ||1]]

JfF fagur difde yg [z <ter a8 Aag migeh |
Bestow Your Mercy, O Lord of the Universe, O God, My Beloved, Master of the
meek - please, listen to my prayer.

xJ dIfd BJ 376K of FTHT A8 Uz A” 3IHTT I IR I lIA0 I

Take my hand, O Lord and Master of Nanak; my body and soul all belong to
You. [[2]3]]120]]




