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Gauree Maajh, Fifth Mehl:

HIS Ifg gIF a8 frie 3 i Ifg grE arg i

Sing the Sweet Praises of the Lord, O my soul, sing the Sweet Praises of the
Lord.

AJ A3t 330 fHfenr feg=e a8 11l 3T |

Attuned to the True One, even the homeless find a home. ||1]|Pause]|

Jfg Are A3 fefam 35 He fear IfE |

All other tastes are bland and insipid; through them, the body and mind are
rendered insipid as well.

fes ygHAT 7 39 fee 7 H<e AfE 1l

Without the Transcendent Lord, what can anyone do? Cursed is his life, and
cursed his reputation. ||1]]

nig® dIfd of AT & 39T f&g AATY |

Grasping the hem of the robe of the Holy Saint, we cross over the world-
ocean.

UrggaH nirardhy 8ud A uI=Tg IRl
Worship and adore the Supreme Lord God, and all your family will be saved as
well. |]2]]

EN{aY
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He is a companion, a relative, and a good friend of mine, who implants the
Lord's Name within my heart.

nBarE A3 fierfe & ugBuarg =3fE 12l

He washes off all my demerits, and is so generous to me. ||3]|
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Wealth, treasures, and household are all just ruins; the Lord's Feet are the
only treasure.
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Nanak is a beggar standing at Your Door, God; he begs for Your charity.
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