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éoojaree, Third House:
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Kabeer's mother sobs, cries and bewails
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- O Lord, how will my grandchildren live? ||1]|
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Kabeer has given up all his spinning and weaving,
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and written the Name of the Lord on his body. ||1||Pause]|
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As long as I pass the thread through the bobbin,
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I forget the Lord, my Beloved. ||2]]
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My intellect is lowly - I am a weaver by birth,
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but I have earned the profit of the Name of the Lord. ||3]]
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Says Kabeer, listen, O my mother
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- the Lord alone is the Provider, for me and my children. ||4]|2]|




