
ਬਫਲਾਵਲੁ ਭਹਲਾ ੫ ॥ 
Bilaaval, Fifth Mehl: 

ਖਜਤ ਖਜਤ ਭ ਬਪਰਾ ਖਜਉ ਫਨ ਥਾਨ ॥ 
Searching, searching, I wander around searching, in the woods and other 
places. 

ਅਛਲ ਅਛਦ ਅਬਦ ਰਬ ਐਸ ਬਗਵਾਨ ॥੧॥ 
He is undeceivable, imperishable, inscrutable; such is my Lord God. ||1|| 

ਕਫ ਦਖਉ ਰਬੁ ਆਨਾ ਆਤਭ ਕ ਰੰਬਗ ॥ 
When shall I behold my God, and delight my soul? 

ਜਾਗਨ ਤ ਸੁਨਾ ਬਲਾ ਫਸੀਐ ਰਬ ਸੰਬਗ ॥੧॥ ਰਹਾਉ ॥ 
Even better than being awake, is the dream in which I dwell with God. 
||1||Pause|| 

ਫਰਨ ਆਸਰਭ ਸਾਸਤਰ ਸੁਨਉ ਦਰਸਨ ਕੀ ਬਆਸ ॥ 
Listening to the Shaastras teaching about the four social classes and the four 
stages of life, I grow thirsty for the Blessed Vision of the Lord. 

ਰੂੁ ਨ ਰਖ ਨ ੰਚ ਤਤ ਠਾਕੁਰ ਅਬਫਨਾਸ ॥੨॥ 
He has no form or outline, and He is not made of the five elements; our Lord 
and Master is imperishable. ||2|| 

ਓਹੁ ਸਰੂੁ ਸੰਤਨ ਕਹਬਹ ਬਵਰਲ ਜਗੀਸੁਰ ॥ 
How rare are those Saints and great Yogis, who describe the beautiful form of 
the Lord. 

ਕਬਰ ਬਕਰਾ ਜਾ ਕਉ ਬਭਲ ਧਬਨ ਧਬਨ ਤ ਈਸਰੁ ॥੩॥ 
Blessed, blessed are they, whom the Lord meets in His Mercy. ||3|| 

ਸ ਅੰਤਬਰ ਸ ਫਾਹਰ ਬਫਨਸ ਤਹ ਬਰਭਾ ॥ 
They know that He is deep within, and outside as well; their doubts are 
dispelled. 

ਨਾਨਕ ਬਤਸੁ ਰਬੁ ਬਬਿਆ ਜਾ ਕ ੂਰਨ ਕਰਭਾ ॥੪॥੩੧॥੬੧॥ 
O Nanak, God meets those, whose karma is perfect. ||4||31||61|| 

 


