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Chhant:
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Your Word is Incomparable and Infinite. I contemplate the Word of Your Bani,
the Support of the Saints.
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I remember Him in meditation with every breath and morsel of food, with
perfect faith. How could I forget Him from my mind?
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How could I forget Him from my mind, even for an instant? He is the Most
Worthy; He is my very life!
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My Lord and Master is the Giver of the fruits of the mind's desires. He knows
all the useless vanities and pains of the soul.
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Meditating on the Patron of lost souls, the Companion of all, your life shall not
be lost in the gamble.
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Nanak offers this prayer to God: Please shower me with Your Mercy, and
carry me across the terrifying world-ocean. ||2]|




