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All desires are fulfilled, O my friend,
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lovingly centering your consciousness on the Lord's Lotus Feet. ||1]]
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I am a sacrifice to those who meditate on God.
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The fire of desire is quenched, singing the Glorious Praises of the Lord, Har,
Har. ||1]||Pause||
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One's life become fruitful and rewarding, by great good fortune.
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In the Saadh Sangat, the Company of the Holy, enshrine love for the Lord.
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Wisdom, honor, wealth, peace and celestial bliss are attained, if one does not
forget the Lord of supreme bliss, even for an instant. ||3]]
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My mind is so very thirsty for the Blessed Vision of the Lord's Darshan.
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Prays Nanak, O God, I seek Your Sanctuary. ||4]||8]|13]|




