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Renounce the tasteless water of corruption, O my companion, and drink in the
supreme nectar of the Naam, the Name of the Lord.
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Without the taste of this nectar, all have drowned, and their souls have not
found happiness.
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You have no honor, glory or power - become the slave of the Holy Saints.
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O Nanak, they alone look beautiful in the Court of the Lord, whom the Lord
has made His Own. ||1]]




