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Night and day, the mouse of time gnaws away at the rope of life.
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Falling into the well, the mortal eats the sweet treats of Maya. ||1]|

A9 93 Jf faarat |
Thinking and planning, the night of the life is passing away.

ifsa IaT HifewT & f93e3 Fag & Y Af9aRirat 1911 5T78 |
Thinking of the many pleasures of Maya, the mortal never remembers the
Lord, the Sustainer of the earth. ||1]||Pause]||
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Believing the shade of the tree to be permanent, he builds his house beneath
it.
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But the noose of death is around his neck, and Shakti, the power of Maya, has
aimed her arrows at him. ||2]|
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The sandy shore is being washed away by the waves,
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but the fool still believes that place to be permanent. ||3]]
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In the Saadh Sangat, the Company of the Holy, chant the Name of the Lord,
the King.
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Nanak lives by singing the Glorious Praises of the Lord. ||4]|30]|81]|




