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One Universal Creator God. By The Grace Of The True Guru:

AHs A8 fer Y of 1 fgg 3=t Are |
O Samman, if one could buy this love with money,
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then consider Raawan the king. He was not poor, but he could not buy it,
even though he offered his head to Shiva. ||1]]
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My body is drenched in love and affection for the Lord; there is no distance at
all between us.
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My mind is pierced through by the Lotus Feet of the Lord. He is realized when
one's intuitive consciousness is attuned to Him. ||2]|
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I would cross the oceans, mountains, wilderness, forests and the nine regions
of the earth in a single step, O Musan, for the Love of my Beloved. ||3]]
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O Musan, the Light of the Lord's Love has spread across the sky;
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I cling to my Lord, like the bumble bee caught in the lotus flower. ||4||
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Chanting and intense meditation, austere self-discipline, pleasure and peace,
honor, greatness and pride
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- O Musan, I would dedicate and sacrifice all these for a moment of my Lord's
Love. ||5]|
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6 Musan, the world does not understand the Mystery of the Lord; it is dying
and being plundered.
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It is not pierced through by the Love of the Beloved Lord; it is entangled in
false pursuits. ||6]|
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When someone's home and property are burnt, because of his attachment to
them, he suffers in the sorrow of separation.
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(3 Musan, when mortals forget the Merciful Lord God, then they are truly
plundered. ||7]]
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Whoever enjoys the taste of the Lord's Love, remembers His Lotus Feet in his
mind.
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O Nanak, the lovers of God do not go anywhere else. ||8]|
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Climbing thousands of steep hillsides, the fickle mind becomes miserable.
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Look at the humble, lowly mud, O Jamaal: the beautiful lotus grows in it. ||9]]

IHS 56 e ™y 88 585 B3 979 |
My Lord has lotus-eyes; His Face is so beautifully adorned.

HH®G HATE HIH A ¥ U3 Jf9 I3 190l

O Musan, I am intoxicated with His Mystery. I break the necklace of pride into
bits. ||10]|
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I am intoxicated with the Love of my Husband Lord; remembering Him in
meditation, I am not conscious of my own body.
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He is revealed in all His Glory, all throughout the world. Nanak is a lowly moth
at His Flame. |[11]]




