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Siree Raag, First Mehl, Second House:

Ug 796 g 53 o763 fes gfa |
Wealth, the beauty of youth and flowers are guests for only a few days.
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Like the leaves of the water-lily, they wither and fade and finally die. ||1]]

31 Hfe & fiprfantr A7 796 &8 g& |
Be happy, dear beloved, as long as your youth is fresh and delightful.
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But your days are few-you have grown weary, and now your body has grown
old. ||1]|Pause||
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My playful friends have gone to sleep in the graveyard.
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In my double-mindedness, I shall have to go as well. I cry in a feeble voice.
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Haven't you heard the call from beyond, O beautiful soul-bride?
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You must go to your in-laws; you cannot stay with your parents forever. ||3||
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O Nanak, know that she who sleeps in her parents' home is plundered in
broad daylight.
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She has lost her bouquet of merits; gathering one of demerits, she departs.
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