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O Brave and Powerful God, Ocean of Peace, I fell into the pit - please, take
my hand. ||1||Pause||
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My ears do not hear, and my eyes are not beautiful. I am in such pain; I am a
poor cripple, crying at Your Door. ||1]]
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O Master of the poor and helpless, O Embodiment of Compassion, You are my
Friend and Intimate, my Father and Mother.
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Nanak holds tight to the Lord's Lotus Feet in his heart; thus the Saints cross
over the terrifying world-ocean. ||2[|2|[115]]




