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Laughing and playing, I came to Your Temple, O Lord.
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While Naam Dayv was worshipping, he was grabbed and driven out. ||1]|
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I am of a low social class, O Lord;
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why was I born into a family of fabric dyers? ||1]||Pause]|
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I picked up my blanket and went back,
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to sit behind the temple. [|2]]
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As Naam Dayv uttered the Glorious Praises of the Lord,

I3 A& AQ BII fa IIBNE|
the temple turned around to face the Lord's humble devotee. ||3]]6]]




