WA HIST 1 |
Aasaa, First Mehl:

JJ" 7 8% 399" UF JJ" 3 AISH ||

Where are the games, the stables, the horses? Where are the drums and the
bugles?

SJT H 3J18¢ 39T I H IS g ||
Where are the sword-belts and chariots? Where are those scarlet uniforms?

ST § WIIHMT HI g Wa forfa st 11l

Where are the rings and the beautiful faces? They are no longer to be seen
here. ||1]]

fag ¥ 397 3 JAE I

This world is Yours; You are the Lord of the Universe.

o9 W3t Hfg gy 8 Ag 3 o< I 1111 IIC |

In an instant, You establish and disestablish. You distribute wealth as it
pleases You. [|1]|Pause||

JJt H W ©J HIY HIS™ JJ" H S AI ||

Where are the houses, the gates, the hotels and palaces? Where are those
beautiful way-stations?

JJt 7 A gu & ST HfE fig =fF Sl & ud |

Where are those beautiful women, reclining on their beds, whose beauty
would not allow one to sleep?

JIT § U'S SEST IIHT JE 8T8l HTE (121

Where are those betel leaves, their sellers, and the haremees? They have
vanished like shadows. ||2]]

fer A9 ddfe Wt o3t fefs g Wty |

For the sake of this wealth, so many were ruined; because of this wealth, so
many have been disgraced.




U g8g J< &I Hfewr FrfE & A |

It was not gathered without sin, and it does not go along with the dead.

fam & Wiy gnre 9937 gfiy 38 Sfamre 1131l

Those, whom the Creator Lord would destroy - first He strips them of virtue.
1311

A<t g Uld =3fd IT€ 7 Hig Hfewr grfemr |

Millions of religious leaders failed to halt the invader, when they heard of the
Emperor's invasion.

g6 HaH A8 i Heg His Hfs gfeg gatfemr ||

He burned the rest-houses and the ancient temples; he cut the princes limb
from limb, and cast them into the dust.

JE HATG & I T IS & uggr SHemr 1y ||

None of the Mugals went blind, and no one performed any miracle. ||4||

HIS USTeT Fet FFar I Hig 397 =9t |

The battle raged between the Mugals and the Pat'haans, and the swords
clashed on the battlefield.

Gadt 3ud 37fe gud Gadt IAf3 fogd i
They took aim and fired their guns, and they attacked with their elephants.

fAag st Iidt T390 U<t f3aar HIe™ st Il

Those men whose letters were torn in the Lord's Court, were destined to die,
O Siblings of Destiny. ||5]|

fog fdeerel weg 33aet fenre! sgaret ||
The Hindu women, the Muslim women, the Bhattis and the Rajputs

fetaar U9 AT ¥ ue fedaar =g HATe! |l

- some had their robes torn away, from head to foot, while others came to
dwell in the cremation ground.




fiad 3 ga wdt & wrfonr 359 I8 IfE fegret €]
Their husbands did not return home - how did they pass their night? ||6]|

W) J9 FIE I3 faH & W gEraht ||

The Creator Himself acts, and causes others to act. Unto whom should we
complain?

e HY 33 I J< oA 8 Arfe gt ||

Pleasure and pain come by Your Will; unto whom should we go and cry?

gt gt OB8 feam araa fBfmr urgmt 119 1142l

The Commander issues His Command, and is pleased. O Nanak, we receive
what is written in our destiny. ||7]]|12]|




