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Kaanraa, Fifth Mehl:

AH& A3 M Ha 191l 378 i
O friends, O Saints, come to me. ||1||Pause||

WTEET J1& e Hal® JIAHS fHe Afa udd Al

Singing the Glorious Praises of the Lord with pleasure and joy, the sins will be
erased and thrown away. ||1]|

F3 996 U398 HE gigsT fafa Ife »iad 121l
Touch your forehead to the feet of the Saints, and your dark household shall
be illumined. ||2]|

A3 yrfe s faam Jifde 3a8 ufy 33 13l
By the Grace of the Saints, the heart-lotus blossoms forth. Vibrate and
meditate on the Lord of the Universe, and see Him near at hand. ||3]|
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By the Grace of God, I have found the Saints. Over and over again, Nanak is a
sacrifice to that moment. ||4]||5]|16]|




