A€ Af33r9 yrrfe I
One Universal Creator God. By The Grace Of The True Guru:
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Gauree Bairaagan, Ravi Daas Jee:
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The path to God is very treacherous and mountainous, and all I have is this
worthless ox.
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I offer this one prayer to the Lord, to preserve my capital. ||1]]
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Is there any merchant of the Lord to join me? My cargo is loaded, and now I
am leaving. ||1||Pause]|
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I am the merchant of the Lord; I deal in spiritual wisdom.
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I have loaded the Wealth of the Lord's Name; the world has loaded poison.
[12]]
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O you who know this world and the world beyond: write whatever nonsense
you please about me.
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The club of the Messenger of Death shall not strike me, since I have cast off
all entanglements. ||3]|

AT 991 A o 3AT fET AATY |l
Love of this world is like the pale, temporary color of the safflower.
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The color of my Lord's Love, however, is permanent, like the dye of the
madder plant. So says Ravi Daas, the tanner. ||4]||1]|




