
3/43 SONGS OF AJAIB SINGH 

Naam Jap Bandeya Laha 
Chorus: 

Naam jap bandeya, laha khat bandeya 
Bandagi bina hor sahara na, bina bandagi koi chara na 

0 man, meditate on Naam! 0 man, earn the p ro f~ t !  
There is no support except devotion. There 1s no other way than devotion. 

Rang te tarnashe kuch, dina lai rahin ge 
Kite hoe karma de, dukh sahne pen ge Ox) 
Adi chad adiya, raste lag adiya 
Kite mil jae dand karara na . . . Bina bandagi . . . 

The colors and plays will remain for a few days. You wil l  have to suffer the pains of 
the karmas you have done. 0 man, give up stubbornness! Get o n  the right track so 
that you may not get severe punishment. 

Sacha Guru lab jind, jama to chadoni je 
Sada Naam jap jind, rab lekhe loni je (2x1 

Hun moka e, kam sokha e 
Hor pae je kal puvhada na . . . Bina bandagi . . . 

If you want to save your life from the yamas, search for the True Guru. If you want 
to devote your life to the account of the Lord, meditate on Naam always. Now you 
have the opportunity, and the work is easier, if Kal does not create any more difficulties. 

Ghat ghat vich behke, karda sambhal oho 
Rijhda na kade gala, bahutiya nal oho (2x1 

Home kadni pave, duniya chadni pave 
Juth la lach rehe vichara na . . . Bina bandagi . . . 

Sitting within all, He protects. He never becomes pleased with too much talk. One 
has to remove the egoism and leave the world. Untruth and greed should not remaln 
in his thoughts. 

Sachi je taraf sacha, murshad aave 
Kal pavar di koi, pesh na jave 
Ajaib dukh sehinda, kive sukh lenda 
Je kar milda Kirpal pyara na . . . Bina bandagi . . 

It the yearning is true, the True Master comes. Then the Negat~ve Power can do noth- 
ing. If Ajaib had not met wrth Beloved Kirpal, how would he have recerved happiness? 
He would have gotten pain. 



IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 

Pak Ja 0 Sikha 
Chorus: 

Pak ja o sikha sache Guru de pyar vich 

0 disciple, become perfect in the love of the True Master. 

Dil cha safai rakhi, sharda banai rakhi (2x) 
Muk jae chorasi sache, Guru de didar vich 

Keep cleanliness in the heart, maintain the faith. 
The wheel of 84 will be finished in the darshan of the True Master. 

Aaya laha len laha, khat letu bandya oe (2x) 

Mukti hai sikha sache, Naam de vyapar vich 

0 man, you came to take advantage, so earn the profit. 
0 disciple, liberation is in the business of True Naam. 

Duniya de jhagde tu, dil cha vasavi na (2x1 

Sacha sucha hoke mil, javi sache yar vich 

Do not keep the disputes of the world in your heart. 
Becoming true and pure, absorb in the True Friend. 

Atho pahar simran, kari javi dil vich (2x) 

Jod lavi surti nu, amrit dhar vich 

Do simran In your heart for 24 hours a day. 
Connect your soul to the flow of nectar. 

De davo darsh, Kirpal Ji Ajaib tai (2x) 

Jod deyo man sada, andareli tar vich 

0 Kirpal Ji, give the darshan for Ajaib! 
Connect our mind with the inner cord. 



3/45 SONGS OF AJAIB SINGH 

Jhutha Sansar Hai 
Chorus: 

Jhutha sansar hai, jindagi lachar hai, aao Kirpal Ji 
Teri intzar hai, teri intzar hai 

The world is false; life is destitute. 
Come Kirpal J i -we wait for You, we wait for You. 

Mere data ji, guna gar asi sade 
Kagaz na phol ve, kagaz na phol ve OX) 

Bedi manjhdar hai, kar deyo par hai . . . Aao Kirpal Ji . . . 
0 my Giver, we are the slnners. Do not look through our papers. 
The boat is adrift-take it across. 

Aao pyare 
Sun lo benti, sun lo benti (2x) 

Sacha tera pyar hai, tera hi adhar hai . . . Aao Kirpal Ji . . 

Come Beloved, listen to  the request, listen to the request. 
True is Your Love; we have only Your support. 

Asi ha mele 
Sanu ujal karde, ujal karde (2x) 

Karna didar hai, ruh sharmsar hai . . . Aao Kirpal Ji . 

We are the dirty ones; clean us, clean us! 
The soul has to do Your darshan, but she i s  embarassed. 

Tusi baksho data ji 
Tusi bakhshind ho, tusi bakhshind ho (2x1 

Ajaib di pukar hai, khadak rahi tar hai . . . Aao Kirpal Ji . . . 

0 Giver, You forgive. You are the Forgiver, You are the Forgiver 
This is the call of Ajaib: the heart string is resounding. 



IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 3/47 

Teri Soch Kare Kirpal 
Chorus: 

Teri soch kare Kirpal, socha kyo karda (2x1 

Kirpal worries for you-why do you worry? 

Kul malik oh, sare jag da  (2x1 

Oh hai din dyal . . . Socha kyo karda . . . 

He is the all-owner of the whole world. He is merciful to the poor. 

Bina bandagi kuch, soch na chaldi (2x1 

Bhave soch laiye lakh var . . . Socha kyo karda . . . 

Except devotion, no worry works-even if you think a million times. 

Nicho unch, kare mera Gobind (2x1 

Oho sun da  e sabdi pukar . . . Socha kyo karda . . . 

My Lord makes the high from the low. He listens to everyone's voice. 

Mai mai chadke, t u  tu  karle (2x1 

Teri rakhiya kare partipal . . . Socha kyo karda . . 

G~vlng up "me, me," do "Thee, Thee." The Protector protects you 

Vich dargah de, Guru da Sahara (2x) 

Piche hat jae kal karal . . . Socha kyo karda . . . 

In the Court of the Lord i s  the support of the Master. The mighty Kal moves back. 

Andar saph, jina de sache (2x1 

Oho har dam karda sambhal . . . Socha kyo karda . . . 

He always protects those who are clean and true with~n. 

Suli di phir, sul banave (2x) 

Moh maya d a  katda janjal . . . Socha kyo karda . . 

Reducing the gallows to a pin-prick, He cuts the trap of attachment and Maya. 

Lakh shukrana, Guru meher bana (2x1 

Liya aake Ajaib sambhal . . . Socha kyo karda . . . 

0 Benefactor Master, I thank You a million times. After coming You have taken care 
of Aiaib. 



S O N G S  O F  A J A l B  S l N G H  

Tera Naam Dhyahiye Ji 
Chorus: 

Tera Naam dhyahiye ji dhan Kirpal Guru (2x1 

May we meditate on your Naam. Hail Guru Kirpal! 

Janam maran da, dukhda lagiya (2x1 

Jap Naam hataiye ji . . . Dhan Kirpal Guru . . . 

We have the pain of birth and death - 
May we remove it by meditating on Naam 

Darsh bina dil, dhadke mera (2x1 

Akha vich samaiye ji . . . Dhan Kirpal Guru . . . 

M y  heart throbs without Your darshan - Let it dwell in our eyes! 

Vich dargah de. koi na rakha (2x1 

Tera pyar banaiye ji . . . Dhan Kirpal Guru . . . 

In the court of the Lord there i s  no protector - May we develop Your love. 

Amrit soma, Satguru pura (2x1 

Sacha tirtha naiye ji . . . Dhan Kirpal Guru . . . 

The Glory of the Perfect Satguru is like nectar - 
May we bathe in the True place of pilgrimage. 

Band akhiya sanu, hoya hanera (2x1 

Tetho akh banaiye ji . . . Dhan Kirpal Guru . . . 

Our eyes are closed and the darkness envelops us. 
Let our eye be made by You. 

Tetho bina kise, pyar na karya (2x1 

Jas tera hi gaiye ji . . . Dhan Kirpal Guru . . . 

Except You, no one loved us - May we sing only Your praise. 

Phadiya Ajaib ne, pala Guru da 12x1 

Charni shish nivaiye ji . . . Dhan Kirpal Guru . . . 

Ajaib has caught hold of the Master - May we bow down at His Feet. 



IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 

Asi Ogun Hare 
Chorus: 

Asi ogun hare ji, arja kariye, arja kariye (2x) 

We are the sinners-We pray to You, we pray to You! 

Moh maya de jal cha phas ke OX) 

Ban gaye nakare ji . . . Arja kariye, arja kariye . . . 
By getting trapped in the snare of attachment and Maya we have become useless. 

Bhav sagar vich bedi ad gai (2x) 

Lavo par kinare ji . . . Arja kariye, arja kariye . . . 
The boat is adrift in the ocean of life-take it to the shore. 

Teri mehima tu hi jane (2x1 

Asi kon vichare ji . . . Arja kariye, arja kariye . . . 

Only You know Your importance. Who are we, the poor ones? 

Tere bina data ji koi na sada (2x1 

Mere Satguru pyare ji . . . Arja kariye, arja kariye . . . 
0 Giver, except You there is no one who is ours, my beloved Satguru. 

Mai anjan Ajaib vichara (2x1 

Kirpal sahare ji . . . Arja kariye, arja kariye . . . 

I am ignorant, poor Ajaib, dependent on Kirpal. 



SONGS OF AJAIB SINGH 

Rang Rup Da Man Na Kariye 

Chorus 

Rang rup da man na kariye, Rang rup da man na kariye 
Ve sir Ute mot khadi sajna, Ve sir Ute mot khadi sajna 

0 dear one, don't be proud of color and beauty, 
Death is standing on your head. 

Man vadiyai thode, dina lai rehenge 
Buraj juvani vale, pala vich dhahenge (2x1 

Odi kudarat kolo dariye (2x1 . . . Ve sir Ute . . . 
Name and fame will exist for a few days. 
In a moment the minarets of youth will be demolished. 
Be afraid of death's nature! 

Aaya Naam japne nu, Maya jal pa leya 
Sache kul malik nu, dil to bhula leya (2x) 

Naam jap ke jahano tariye ( 2 ~ )  . . . Ve sir Ute . . . 
You came to meditate on Naam, but Maya trapped you. 
You forgot the True All-Owner in your heart. 
By meditating on Naam we get liberation from this world. 

Khaldi cha sah daso, kehdi munyad ve 
Dilo na bhulai rakhi, malik nu yad ve (2x1 

Hath banke benti kariye (2x1 . . . Ve sir Ute . . 
Tell what is the limit of breaths in the body? 
Remember the Lord - don't forget Him! 
Folding the hands, request this of Him. 

Milo Kirpal sohna, darsh dikha deyo 
Mil ke Ajaib di, pyas nu bujha deyo ( 2 ~ )  

Satguru da Simran kariye (2x1 . . . Ve sir ute . 
Meet me, 0 Beautiful Kirpal; make us have Your darshan. 
Meeting quenched the thirst of Ajaib. 
Let us do the simran of the Satguru. 



IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 

A a  Kirpal Guru Mai Sagan 
Chorus: 

Aa Kirpal Guru mai sagan manondi ha 
Ki darshan de javo mai vaste pondi ha 

Come, Kirpal Guru, I celebrate. 
I beg of You to give me Your darshan. 

Aavo Satguru Ji mai arja kardi ha 
Teri Sangat da mai pani bhardi ha (2x) 

Come Satguru Ji, I am requesting You. 
I am carrying the water for Your sangat. 

Teri jhalki to suraj sharmonda e 
Ke teri mehima da koi ant na ponda e (2x1 

Even the sun is embarrassed by Your glimpse. 
No one finds the limits of Your importance. 

Tere bachna te mai aan khalo gai ha 
Ke rakh le pat saiya mai teri ho gai ha (2x) 

I have come and stood on Your words. 
0 Lord, protect my honor as I have become Yours. 

Bhichiya pavi tu hai parupkari ve 
Khali modi na dar aae bhikhari ve (2x) 

You are the benefactor-give the alms. 
The beggars have come to Your door. Don't send them away empty. 

Teri sangat da tu aap sahara hai 
Tere dar aaya Ajaib vichara hai (2x) 

You Yourself are the support of Your sangat. 
Poor Ajaib has come to Your door. 



3/54 SONGS OF AJAIB SINGH 

Kari Na Man Vatna Da 
Chorus: 

Kari na man vatna da (2x) man pardesiya sun le 

0 foreigner m ~ n d ,  listen. Do  not be proud of your homeland. 

Tu bhul gya desh hai apna, begane desh vich rahike 
Jhutha e hai jagat supna, sochiya kadi vi na bahike (2x1 

Sacha iko Guru hai apna, jisne dhyan rakhna aa 

By livlng in the other's country, you have forgotten your own. 
You never sat down and thought that this dream of the world is false 
Only our Master, Who has to take care of us, is true. 

Eh kutambh kabila jo, aakhir koi nahi tera 
Sundar tan rangila jo, kahinda e mera hai mera (2x1 

Ban jae khak di dheri, rahe na man jatna da 

From all this family and community, in the end there is no one who is yours. 
Even the beautiful body, about which you say, "Mine, mine," will become a heap of 
dust. Don't be proud of your efforts. 

Kal da jal dada hai, bhun bhun jiva nu kha riha 
Bhulake Naam sache nu, karm kand vich pa riha (2x) 

Bache ta  narak di agcho, Guru val dhyan rakhna la 

The trap of the Negative Power IS strong. He is eat~ng the souls after roasting them. 
Making them forget the True Naam, he i s  ~nvolving them in rites and rituals. 
You will be saved from the f ~ r e  of Hell if you will keep your attention toward the Master. 

Aje vi sama hai tera, Guru di sharna peja tu 
Mana kite bhul na javi, Naam jap laha 1e ja tu (2x) 

Ajaib je sukh lene sare, palan kar Kirpal de bachna da 

Still you have time. Take refuge in the Master. 0 mind-do not forget it. 
Meditate on Naam and take the profit. 
0 Ajaib, if you want to have all the happiness, obey the commandments of Kirpal. 



IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 

Aa Kirpal Guru Chit Charni 
Chorus: 

Aa Kirpal Guru chit charni jor diyo 
Janda badiya val man sada mor liyo 

Come, Guru Kirpal, and connect our heart with Thy Feet 
Divert our mind which is going toward the bad deeds. 

Jekar chahuna e ta bhagti launa e 
Jekar chahuna e ta dur hatauna e (zx) 

If You wish, You make them attached to the devotion. 
If You wish, You keep them distant. 

Teri manjil sat0 dur duradi ve 
Tere hath saiya hai dor asadi ve Ox) 

Your goal is far away from us. 
0 Lord, in Your hand is our strength. 

Aave mauj dharti heth bethaunae tu 
Aave mauj te asman udaunae tu (2x) 

When it comes in Your Will, You make us sit under the earth. 
When it comes in Your Will, You make us fly in the sky. 

Sadiya lagiya nu hun tor nibha devi 
Ruha teriya nu sachkhand pucha devi (2x) 

Make us maintain our relation until the end. 
Make us have our soul reach Sach Khand. 

Tetho vichudiya nu tu aap milauna e 
Bol Ajaib riha tu jive bulauna e (2x) 

You Yourself unite those who are separated from You. 
Ajaib speaks as You are making him speak. 



SONGS OF AJAIB SMGH 

Mera Satguru Sohna Aa Gya 
Chorus 

Mera Satguru . . . 
Mera Satguru, Sohna aa gya menu sidhe raste pa gya, (repeat) 
Mera Satguru 

My beautiful Satguru has come. He has put me on the right Path. 

Aj bhaga bhariya din aaya, asi yad Guru di ga rahe 
Us kul malik Nirankar da, aj janam dihada mana rahe (2x) 

Today the fortunate day has come. We are singing the remembrance of the Master. 
Today we are celebrating the birthday of the All-Owner, the Formless One. 

Oh duniya de kone kone te, sache Naam da hoka la giya 
Oh beta banke Sawan da, mih amrit da varsa gya (2x) 

In every corner of the world He gave the message of True Naam. 
Becoming the Son of Sawan, He showered the rain of Nectar. 

Pita Hukam Singh da ladla, ohda Naam Sant Kirpal hai 
Mata Gulab Devi da jaiya e,  par duniya te ik misal hai (2x) 

He is the dear son of Father Hukam Singh, His name is Sant Kirpal. 
He is the child of Mother Gulab Devi, but He is an example in the world. 

Lakh hon vadhaiya Sangat Ji, mere Guru da bhandara aa giya 
Mai Ajaib si bhul giya, phad sidhe raste pa giya (2x) 

0 dear ones, millions of congratulations as the bhandara of my Master has come. 
I, Ajaib, had forgotten. Catching hold of me He put me on the right Path. 



IN 

A a  Gye 

PRAISE OF KIRPAL 

Dar Te Bhikari 
Chorus: 

Aa gye dar te bhikhari kher pavi dateya (2x1 

The beggars have come to Your door. Give the alms of the Giver! 

Aae chal ke savali, mod devi na tu khali (2x) 

Riha aasara na koi phera pavi dateya 

The pleading ones have come to You. Don't send them back empty. 
No support is left, 0 Giver-come again! 

Chali kud di haneri, sach ponda nahi pheri (2x) 

Data lavi na tu deri aa bachavi dateya 

The storm of falsehood is blowing. The truth does not come. 
0 Giver, don't delay-Come and save us! 

Rachna kal pasari, dharm udiya mar udari (2x) 

Ho gai duniya bahut lachari thand vartavi dateya 

Kal has spread his creation. Religion has fled. 
The world has become helpless. Spread the coolness of the Gwer 

Pyar prem koi na chave, ulta vad khet nu khave (2x1 

Tere baj na koi bachave cheti aavi dateya 

No one desires love and affection. The fence itself is devouring the crop. 
No one saves except You-Come soon, 0 Giver! 

Ghata pap diya aa chaiya, bina Kirpal ruha murjhaiya (2x) 

Kahe Ajaib kyo deriya laiya, aake bachavi dateya 

The c 
Aja~b 

douds of sin have grouped together. Without Kirpal the souls are wither~ng away. - 
says, "Why have You delayed? Come and save, 0 Giver!" 

- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 

- 
- 

- 
- 

d 



3 / 5 8  SONGS OF AJAIB SINGH 

Aaya Satguru Aaya Ni 
Chorus: 

Aaya Satguru aaya ni, sohna Kirpal rangila 
Mere oh dil da jani, mahi mera aa giya 

The Satguru has come-the beautiful, jovial Kirpal! 
He is the knower ot my heart. M y  own husband has come 

Dil mere vich tang osdi, vang papihe bola 
Rah tak tak ke thak gai adiyo, din rati mai tola (2x) 

Aaya phera paya ni, mera e kant rangila . . . Mere oh dil . . . 

In my heart I have yearning for Him. I speak like the rainbird. 
I was tired from looking for Him. 0 friends, I searched for Him day and night. 
He has come-my jovial Husband. 

Ohdi jhalak nirali adiyo, suraj to  bhi niyari 
Sat Naam da  jap karake, tapdi duniya thari (2x) 

Aaya bed bataya ni, dukhiya da bane vasila . . . Mere oh dil . . . 
O friends, His glimpse is more unique than the sun. 
He has cooled down the burning world by making them do the repetition of Naam 
He came, told the secret, and became the means for the suffering ones. 

Gulab Devi mata da jaya, hai Sangat da vali 
Pita Hukam Singh nu diyo vadhaiya, aai jot nirali (2x) 

Aaya jag vich aaya ni, bhagti bhandar jo shila . . . Mere oh dil . . . 
He is the child of Mother Gulab Devi; He is the Owner of the Sangat. 
Congratulate Father Hukam Singh! The unique light has come. 
He, the store of vigorous devot~on, has come into the world. 

Sawan Shah da beta ni adiyo, Naam ohada Kirpal 
Mai pardesan jind Ajaib te, hoya aan dyal (2x1 

Aaya ghar vich aaya ni, sohna oh hai ankhila . . . Mere oh dil . 

0 friends, He is the Son of Emperor Sawan. His name is Kirpal 
He became gracious on the foreigner Ajaib. 
He, the beautiful and confident One, has come in the home. 



IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 

Suche Naam Da 
Chorus: 

Suche Naam da sacha chada de rang aape, aavi sohnya, aavi sohnya, 
Kolo di javi na tu langh pase 

You Yourself make us have the color of True Naam. 
0 Beautiful One, come near-don't go away after coming near! 

Sade eba val na tak ve (2x) 

Lad lagiya di rakh tu pat ve (2x) 

Don't look at our bad qualities. 
Since we have come to You, protect our honor 

Lekha sada na gunaha vala phol ve (2x) 

Band akhiya tu sadiya nu khol de (2x) 

Don't look through the paper of our faults. 
Open our eyes, which are closed. 

Sanu janam maran da dukh ve (2x1 

Ban ved rog nu chuk ve (2x) 

We have the pain of birth and death. 
Becoming a doctor, lift this disease. 

Aa sun Kirpal pyare (2x) 

Hath ban Ajaib pukare (2x1 

Come listen, 0 Beloved Kirpal. 
Folding his hands, Ajaib makes this prayer. 



SONGS OF 

THE PAST MASTERS 

KABIR SAHIB 
GURU NANAK 

GURU ANGAD DEV 
GURU AMARDAS 

GURU ARJAN DEV 
BRAHMANAND 
BULLEH SHAH" 

BHAI NAND LAL" 

( * bhajans recently added, see Appendix I l l  ) 





SONGS OF THE PAST MASTERS 

Apana Koi Nahin 
KABIR SAHIB 

Chorus 

Apana koi nahin hai ji, ki apana Satguru Pyara Ji 
Apana koi nahin hai ji, ki apana Satguru Pyara Ji 

N o  one In t h ~ s  world belongs to  us except our Dearly Beloved Satguru 

Na kar bande meri, meri: dam da  ki paravasa (repeat) 

Jivan tera esa jesa, pani vich patasa 

O h  man, don't be saylng mlne mlne there 15  no guarantee ot breaths 
Your l ~ f e  IS as f rag~le as sugar candy thrown Into water 

Chorus 

Na kar bande khudi takabbar, sihr pe rnaut nirnani (repeat) 

Eek din pagle esa aye, tu dube bina pani 

O h  man, don't  be so fu l l  of ego Death I S  on vour head 
One day, you fool, you may even drown w ~ t h o u t  water1 

Chorus 

Mati odana, mati pahenana, Mati ka sirhanaji (repeat) 

Eek din pagle esa aye, Mati me rnila jana ji 

You're wearlng dust, you dress In dust, even your p ~ l l o w  I S  dust 
One day, madman, your body w ~ l l  return to  dust 

Chorus 

Jab tak tel dip me bati, jaga-rnaga, jaga-rnaga ho rahi (repeat) 

Jala gaya tel nikut gai bati, lash siveyanko tor lai 

As long as 011 and w ~ c k  are In the lamp the l ~ g h t  get j  b r ~ g h t r r  and 
br~ghter 

When both are f~nished, the dead body I S  carr~ed to the graveyard 
Chorus 

Pata chola hua purana, kab lag sive darji (repeat) 

Dil ka meheram koi na milya, sab matlab ke garji. 

What IS the use of st~tching the o ld c l o t h ~ s  agaln and again 
N o  one I S  the f r ~ e n d  of the heart-all have selt~sh rnot~ves 

Chorus 



SONGS OF THE PAST MASTERS 

Jag Musaphir Jag Ghana Din 
KABIR SAHIB 

Chorus 
Jag musaphir jag ghana din, so liya re, jag musaphir jag ghana din, so liya re. 

Awake, o traveler, awake1 You have slept for many days. 

Pehile soya mat garb me, unda pav pasar (repeat) 

Bhagti karke bahar aayo, bhul gyo Kartar janam tera ho liya re . . . Jag (etc.) 

F~rst you slept In your mother's womb w ~ t h  upturned l e a  spread out 
After dolng the devotion, you came out and forgot the Creator Now you are born, 
So awake, o traveler 

Duja soya pita god me, hans hans dant dikhae (repeat) 

Behen bhai tera kare lad re, mangalacharan gaye lad tera ho liya re . . . Jag (etc ) 

Secondly, you slept In your father's lap Laugh~ng and laugh~ng, you showed your teeth 
Your s~ster and brother caressed you and prayed for you, now you are caressed, 
So awake, o traveler 

Tija soya tiriya sej par, gale me baiya dal (repeat) 

Tiriya jal me fas gya bande, ye hai moh ka jal biyah tera ho liya re . . . Jag (etc ) 

Th~rd ly  you 5lept In the bed of your w ~ f e  and pu t t~ng  your arms around her neck. 
O h  man you were trapped In the net of woman This IS the snare of attachment 
Now you are marr~ed, so awake, o traveler 

Chotha soya buda banke, kone me khat ghalae (repeat) 

Halan chalan ki shakti koni, lini seva karae budapa ah liya re . . . Jag (etc ) 

Fourthly you slept after becom~ng an old man-keep~ng a cot In the corner 
Your strength for moving and walking i s  gone and now you are takrng servlce 
Now your old age has come, so awake, o traveler 

Panchve soe shamshano me, lambe pav pasar (repeat) 

Kahat Kabir suno re sadho, dina agni me dar dag tera ho liya re . . . Jag (etc.) 

Fifthly you slept In the cremat~on ground w ~ t h  your long legs stretched out 
K a b ~ r  says L~sten 0 Sadhu pu t t~ng  your body In the f ~ r e  you are burned 
So awake o traveler 



SONGS OF THE PAST MASTERS 

Choti Jat 
KABIR SAHIB 

Chorus: 

Choti jat daKabir julaha, Naam jap ucha ho gaya (2x) 

Kabir was once a low caste weaver; 
He became the highest by meditating on Naam. 

Mus-mus rove, Kabir ji ki mai, (2x) 
Ehe balak kese, jive raghurai (2x) 
Naam jap ucha . . . 

Kabir's mother weeps bitterly, worrying, 
"How is this child going to live, 0 God?" 
He became the highest by meditating on Naam. 

Tanana bunana, tajyo Kabira (2x) 
Har ka Naam likh, ley0 sharira (2x) 
Naam jap ucha . . . 

Kabir has quit weaving, and has written the Naam of God on his body. 
He became the highest by meditating on Naam. 

Ochhi mat meri, jat julaha (2x) 
Har ka Naam, ley0 mai, laha (2x) 
Naam jap ucha . . . 

I am of low community, my caste is weaver; 
I have only one advantage, that is of Naam. 
He became the highest by meditating on Naam. 

Kahat Kabir, sun0 meri mai (2x) 
Hamara inka data, ik raghurai (2x) 
Naarn jap ucha . . . 

Kabir says: "Listen, my mother, 
God is the only giver for all of us."* 
He became the highest by meditating on Naam. 

* When Kabir used to feed all the Sangat, sometimes He would remain hungry. So 
when his mother was displeased with Him, he would say this. 
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Mana Re Teri 
KABIR SAHIB 

Chorus 

Mana re teri aadat ne koi, badlega Hari jan sur (repeat) 

0 mind, only a brave Codman wi l l  change your hab~ts 

Chor juari kya badlenge, Maya ke majdur (repeat) 

Bhang dhatura, chilam chutara, rehe nashe me bharpur . . . Mana re (etc.) 

How w ~ l l  the th~e f  and gambler change you? They are the servants of Maya-they who 
remaln ~ntox~cated- fu l l  to the b r ~ m  w ~ t h  hemp, wlne, and the narcotic plpe 

Panch vishyo me lat pat raheta, sada matange chur (repeat) 

Inko sukh supne me bhi nahi, rehe Malik se dur . . . Mana re (etc.) 

Mmd IS ~nvolved In the f ~ v e  evrl pleasures Always deeply ~n tox~ca ted  In them, you 
don t have happ~nesc even In dream, and you remaln far from Cod 

Surat Simrat ved ki riti, Satsang karo zarur (repeat) 

Janam janam ke pap katenge, ho jaenge maf kasur . . . Mana re (etc ) 

D o  the S~mran of the soul, w h ~ c h  IS the pract~ce of the Vedas, and surely do Satsang 
The sln of b ~ r t h  w ~ l l  be cut, and your faults w ~ l l  be forgiven 

Bhagti prem guru Ramanand laai, Kabir kari bhar pur (repeat) 

Kahet Kabir sun0 re Santo, baje anhad dhur . . . Mana re (etc.) 

Guru Rarnanand attached 



SONGS OF THE PAST MASTERS 

Guru Saman Nahi Data 
KABIR SAHIB 

Chorus 

Guru saman nahi data jag me, Guru saman nahi data(repeat1 

There is no donor equal to  the Curu in t h ~ s  world 

Vastu agochar dai Satguru ne, (repeat) 

Bhali batai bata jag me, Guru saman nahi data 

The Curu glves the unseen t h ~ n g  
He tells you good things 

Kam, krodh kaid kar rakhe (repeat) 

Lobh ko leeno natha jag me, Guru saman nahi data 

Lust and anger have been irnprlsoned 
Creed 1s also under h ~ s  control 

Kal kare so ha1 hi karle (repeat) 

Phir na mile ye satha jag me, Guru saman nahi data 
What you want to do  tomorrow, do  today. 
You wi l l  not get this company again 

Chaurasi me jai paroge (repeat) 

Phir bhugto din aur rata jag me, Guru saman nahi data 

Then you wi l l  fal l  into the wheel of 84 
Then you wi l l  suffer day and night 

Shabd pukar pukar kahet hai (repeat) 

Karle santan satha jag me, Guru saman nahi data 

Shabd IS proclaiming loudly Have the company of the Salnts 

Sumar bandagi kar sahib ki (repeat) 

Kal nivae matha jag me, Guru saman nahi data 

Worship and remember the Master; 
Then Ka l  will bow before you 

Kahi Kabir sun0 ai dharaman (repeat) 
Mano bachan hamara jag me, Guru saman nahi data 

Kabir says, 0 Dharman (his disciple), listen, obey my words 

Parda khol milo Satguru se (repeat) 

Aao Lok dayara jag me, Guru saman nahi data 

Open the curtain and meet the Curu, 
And come Into the Dlvine K~ngdom 
















































































