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O Beloved, Your Words are Ambrosial Nectar.
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O supremely beautiful Enticer, O Beloved, You are among all, and yet distinct
from all. ||1]||Pause]|

I & 978 HAI & gI8 HiG YIf3 995 aH&T |l

I do not seek power, and I do not seek liberation. My mind is in love with
Your Lotus Feet.
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Brahma, Shiva, the Siddhas, the silent sages and Indra - I seek only the
Blessed Vision of my Lord and Master's Darshan. ||1]|
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I have come, helpless, to Your Door, O Lord Master; I am exhausted - I seek
the Sanctuary of the Saints.
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Says Nanak, I have met my Enticing Lord God; my mind is cooled and
soothed - it blossoms forth in joy. ||2||3]|29]|




