3 3fU Bfg Bfa I8 HIIE |

Burning and burning, writhing in pain, I wring my hands.

g% I8 ® Ag 33€ |l

I have gone insane, seeking my Husband Lord.

3 AfT H& HIT S 37 |1l

O my Husband Lord, You are angry with me in Your Mind.

HS WIS AJ &It 27 1Al
The fault is with me, and not with my Husband Lord. ||1]|

IAfog A AT & 7Sl

O my Lord and Master, I do not know Your excellence and worth.

A6 9t Us ug3al 111l II€ i

Having wasted my youth, now I come to regret and repent. ||1]||Pause||

Il A 3 (93 Ia S |

O black bird, what qualities have made you black?

WUS Y3H 9 I8 fagd At |l

"I have been burnt by separation from my Beloved."

fusfo fags asfo g ue |
Without her Husband Lord, how can the soul-bride ever find peace?

I T 37 yg e 12l

When He becomes merciful, then God unites us with Himself. ||2]]

femre ydt Ho feadt i

The lonely soul-bride suffers in the pit of the world.

& 3 AEN & 3 581 ||

She has no companions, and no friends.




Sfg fagur Yfs AaHfar A |

In His Mercy, God has united me with the Saadh Sangat, the Company of the
Holy.

= fafg 24 37 A9 WBg g3t 113
And when I look again, then I find God as my Helper. ||3]|

TS IHIT "It B3rEt Il

The path upon which I must walk is very depressing.

dieng 34 gg3 fusdte |

It is sharper than a two-edged sword, and very narrow.

€1 Qufd I Hag A" I

That is where my path lies.

AY eJier Ug AqaTfd A=TT ¥ Il
O Shaykh Fareed, think of that path early on. ||4]|1]|




