USTAIT Ha& U |
Dhanaasaree, Fifth Mehl:

33 YaI3 3T TIH UY H'H UIB 375 |l

My eyes have been purified, gazing upon the Blessed Vision of the Lord's
Darshan, and touching my forehead to the dust of His feet.
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With joy and happiness, I sing the Glorious Praises of my Lord and Master;
the Lord of the World abides within my heart. ||1]]

3IH 38 IusTI TS |
You are my Merciful Protector, Lord.

Hed AWT i3 fusT yg 39 Yg faaus 11l 5o78 |
O beautiful, wise, infinite Father God, be Merciful to me, God. ||1]||Pause]|

HU™ W& HA% JU IHI I96 »IgU IHTS ||

O Lord of supreme ecstasy and blissful form, Your Word is so beautiful, so
drenched with Nectar.

fgge 9d& HIE Af3d9 & aad Ifug us 12 12 I3l

With the Lord's lotus feet enshrined in his heart, Nanak has tied the Shabad,
the Word of the True Guru, to the hem of his robe. ||2]]7]|38]|




