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Gauree Poorbee, Ravi Daas Jee:

98" Af339 yATe I

One Universal Creator God. By The Grace Of The True Guru:
gy 396 #F efegr o @H foeA 5 g3 |

The frog in the deep well knows nothing of its own country or other lands;
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just so, my mind, infatuated with corruption, understands nothing about this world or the next.
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O Lord of all worlds: reveal to me, even for an instant, the Blessed Vision of Your Darshan.
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My intellect is polluted; | cannot understand Your state, O Lord.
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Take pity on me, dispel my doubts, and teach me true wisdom. ||2]|

HaltAg U=efd &dt 3 I sEg WuTg i
Even the great Yogis cannot describe Your Glorious Virtues; they are beyond
words.
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| am dedicated to Your loving devotional worship, says Ravi Daas the tanner.
[I31]1]]
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Gauree, Fifth Mehl:

fH®g funrs #Jhorm

Meet with me, O my Dear Beloved.

Yg T IHST B (1911 ITE I

O God, whatever You do - that alone happens. ||1||Pause||

nif6x A6 99 Hat g ggfa ggfa gy urfenr |

Wandering around through countless incarnations, | endured pain and suffering
in so many lives, over and over again.

IHIT fqur 3 Higy 29 Utet I 29 €9F Ifg IrenT Al
By Your Grace, | obtained this human body; grant me the Blessed Vision of Your
Darshan, O Sovereign Lord King. ||1]|

At 9nm 7 37 3= nieg & fas It a7 |
That which pleases His Will has come to pass; no one else can do anything.
3HJ & 3IH Hig Hfowr Az &t B37 11211

By Your Will, enticed by the illusion of emotional attachment, the people are
asleep; they do not wake up. ||2]]
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Please hear my prayer, O Lord of Life, O Beloved, Ocean of mercy and
compassion.

Iy Bg fUST Yz HI nisTaT afg yf3us 131

Save me, O my Father God. | am an orphan - please, cherish me! ||3]]|
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You reveal the Blessed Vision of Your Darshan, for the sake of the Saadh
Sangat, the Company of the Holy.

gfg fagur gfa 29 A3 ot AY a&g feg a2 181iazoll
Grant Your Grace, and bless us with the dust of the feet of the Saints; Nanak
yearns for this peace. ||4|[9]|130]|
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Gauree Maalaa, Fifth Mehl:
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O Lord, | chant Your Name, Har, Har, Har.

I 3 ag & I< Aot faB Jrug 138 Idtwt nan 3o i
| cannot do anything by myself, O Lord and Master. As You keep me, so |
remain. ||1||Pause||

fonr fag a9 fa agsarar fanr feg ofa faga 1l

What can the mere mortal do? What is in the hands of this poor creature?

fAg gH ®eg 33 & B9 ygs vAH aHT Al
As You attach us, so we are attached, O my Perfect Lord and Master. ||1||
a9d fqur A9 @ €73 & JuU f&e By |l
Take pity on me, O Great Giver of all, that | may enshrine love for Your Form
alone.
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Nanak offers this prayer to the Lord, that he may chant the Naam, the Name of
the Lord. [|2]|7]|165]|
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Dhanaasaree, Fifth Mehl, Ninth House, Partaal:
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One Universal Creator God. By The Grace Of The True Guru:

Jf9 995 AJs difde T SAaT @/H »iYd a8 a™H 2= I
O Lord, I seek the Sanctuary of Your feet; Lord of the Universe, Destroyer of
pain, please bless Your slave with Your Name.

ferfe y3 ugy fqur afg 3r9g gaT arfd qu 3 arfe B2 1| I8 |
Be Merciful, God, and bless me with Your Glance of Grace; take my arm and
save me - pull me up out of this pit! ||Pause||

IH JU afg g Hfen & g mifsa gur 3fs gfe ya |
He is blinded by sexual desire and anger, bound by Maya; his body and clothes
are filled with countless sins.

yg faaT ns & JusaraT sy vy ASfs BY naul

Without God, there is no other protector; help me to chant Your Name, Almighty
Warrior, Sheltering Lord. ||1]]
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Redeemer of sinners, Saving Grace of all beings and creatures, even those who
recite the Vedas have not found Your limit.
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God is the ocean of virtue and peace, the source of jewels; Nanak sings the
Praises of the Lover of His devotees. ||2||1]|53||



