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Bilaaval, Fifth Mehl:
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Keep me under Your Protection, God; shower me with Your Mercy.
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I do not know how to serve You; I am just a low-life fool. ||1]]
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I take pride in You, O my Darling Beloved.
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I am a sinner, continuously making mistakes; You are the Forgiving Lord.
||1]|Pause]|
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I make mistakes each and every day. You are the Great Giver;
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I am worthless. I associate with Maya, your hand-maiden, and I renounce
You, God; such are my actions. ||2]|
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You bless me with everything, showering me with Mercy; And I am such an
ungrateful wretch!
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I am attached to Your gifts, but I do not even think of You, O my Lord and
Master. |[|3]]
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There is none other than You, O Lord, Destroyer of fear.
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Says Nanak, I have come to Your Sanctuary, O Merciful Guru; I am so foolish
- please, save me! ||4]||4||34]|




