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TO SING HIS GLORY 

Naam Ki Mehima Aparampar 

Naam ki mehima aparampar, janva Satguru ke balihar (2x1 

The glory of Naam is Infinite. I sacrifice myself on  the Satguru. 

Palak jhapakate kat jate hai, uske kasht kalesh 
Jiske man mandir me rehte, Satguru ji hamesh (repeat both lines) 

Aur Naam se bada nahi hai, koi bhi aadhar 
Naam ki mehima . . . 

In a very short time the difficulties and afflictions flee from one within whose 
temple of mind the Satguru always resides. 

There is n o  bigger support than Naam. 

Naam japa Kabir Nanak ne, jag me kiya ujala 
Lekar Prabhu ka Naam pi gai, Mira jeher pyala (repeat both lines) 
Nit niyam se karo Naam se jivan ka shingar 
Naam ki mehima. . . 

Kabir and Nanak meditated upon Naam; They illuminated the world. 
Reciting the Naam of the Lord, Mira drank the cup of poison. 
Adorn your life wi th Naam everyday with regularity. 

Prabhu se bemukh raha jo koi, usne janam gavaya 
Uska jivan safal ho gaya, jisne Naam dhyaya (repeat both lines) 

Jo bhi chada Naam ki neya utar gaya bhav par 
Naam ki mehima . . . 

Whoever remained indifferent to God has wasted his birth. 
The life of h im who meditated upon Naam became successful. 
Whoever boarded the Ship of Naam has crossed over. 

Naam ki mehima Naam hi jane, ja jis Naam dhyaya 
Ajaib Kirpal ke charni lag ke, koti koti yash gaya (repeat both lines) 
Jo bhi dware aaya Guru ke, uska beda par 
Naam ki mehima . . . 

Naam and those who meditate upon It, know the Glory of Naam. 
Ajaib, after getting attached to  the Feet of Kirpal, has sung His Glory millions o f  

times. 
Whoever came to the door of the Master, his boat has crossed over. 



Ghar Aana 
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Guru Kirpal, Mere 
Guru Kirpal, mere ghar aana ( 2 ~ )  

Jese tum Sawan divane, mai tera divana 

0 Guru Kirpal, come to my home. 
Just like YO; are fond of sawan, so I am fond of You. 

Eyk bar bhi sache man se, jisne tujhe dhyaya 
Bhar-bhar jholi dono hatho, tumne pyar lutaya (repeat both lines) 

Meri dor tumhare hatho, turn mere jivan sathi 
Tum bhagato ke bhagat tumhare, thik nahi mujhko thukrana 
Mai tera divana . . . 

Whoever has meditated or remembered You, with a true heart, even for once - 
with both Your Hands full You have given him Your Love. 

My string is in Your Hands - You are the companion of my life. 
You are the devotee of devotees, and it is not good for You to reject me. 
I am fond of You just like You are fond of Sawan . . . 

Shivri ke jhute bero se pyare tumne maja uthaya 
Duryodhan ke meve taj ke, sag vidur ka khaya (repeat both lines) 

~ e v h  das nahi hu Satguru, mai daso ka das tumhare 
Jese sabki laj rakhi hai, meri bhi laj rakhana 
Mai tera divana . . . 

0 Dear One, You enjoyed the contaminated berries of Shivri. 
Giving up the good delicious food of Duryodhan, You preferred to eat the simple 

food of Vidur. 
I am not only Your servant 0 Satguru, I am the servant of Your Servants. 
Just like You have protected the honor of everyone, protect my honor also. 
I am fond of You just like You are fond of Sawan . . . 

Kese tumhe bulau Satguru, pata nahi hai gyan nahi 
Kisi tareh ka koi tukabar, mere bas ki bat nahi (repeat both lines) 

Pal-pal ke darshan ko Guruji, pyasi ankhe taras rahi hai 
Yahi benati hai Ajaib ki, mujhe nahi tadafana 
Mai tera divana . . . 

0 Satguru, how do I call You? I do not know, I do not have any knowledge. 
I do not have any style. I do not know . . . It is not in my hands to call You. 
0 Guru Ji, moment after moment my eyes are thirsty for Your darshan. 
This is the request of Ajaib, "Please do not let me suffer any more." 
I am fond of You just like You are fond of Sawan . . . 



TO S I N G  HIS GLORY 

Sawan Chan Varga 
Sawan chan varga, hai duniya to sohana 
Sawan chan varga 

Sawan i s  like the moon. He is the most beautiful one in the world 

Tere uto var deva jind jan ve 
Tere bina suna disda jahan ve (repeat both lines) 
Mai ta chan asmani shona . . . Sawan chan varga . . 

I sacrifice my body and life for You. 
Without You the world seems empty. 
I have to touch the moon in the sky. 

Sawan da khayal m a i m  harvele rehnda ve 
Tu mera, mera tenu, sara jag kehnda ve (repeat both lines) 
Te nu dil da ha1 sunona . . . Sawan chan varga . . . 

I always have the thought of Sawan. 
The whole world says that You belong to them, but You are mine. 
I have to  tell You the condition of my heart. 

Gore-gore mukhde ti1 sohana lagda 
Ajaib da tak-tak dil nahi rajda (repeat both lines) 

Sawan varga jahan te nahi hona . . . Sawan chan varga . . . 

The mole looks so beautiful on  the fair face. 
Ajaib i s  not content, even after seeing it many times. 
There can be no one like Sawan in this world. 
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Chalo Man Satguru Ke Darbar 

Chalo man Satguru ke darbar (2x1 

Surat Shabd ka me1 jod ke, karde beda par, karde beda par 
Chalo man Satguru ke darbar 

0 mind, let us go to the Court of the Satguru 
So that He may take the boat across by uniting the Surat with the Shabad. 

Pap shap tray tap mitae Guru ka pavan Naam 
Guru ji ki charan dhur me sab hi svarg aur surdham (repeat both lines) 
Guru ki maya Guru hi jane, lila aparampar, lila aparampar 
Chalo man . . . 

The Holy Naam of the Master removes sins, curses, and all the three fevers; that 
of mind, body, and soul. 

All the heavens and heavenly abodes are in the dust of the Master's Feet. 
Only the Master knows His Creation; His play is unfathomable. 

Tin lok me kahi nahi hai, Guru se bada sahara 
Sachmuch bal deta hai pyare, Satguru ka jaykara (repeat both lines) 
Bade bhaga se mil pata hai, Guru ka pavan pyar, Guru ka pavan pyar 
Chalo man . . . 

In the three worlds there is no support greater than that of the Master. 
0 Dear One, the hails of Satguru surely give strength. 
With much good fortune one gets the holy love of the Master. 

Sant mahatma sabhi devta, Guru ko shish navate 
Jay ho Satguru pyare teri, sheshnag gun gate (repeat both lines) 
Jisne Naam japa Guru tera, uska beda par, uska beda par 
Chalo man . . . 

Saints, Mahatmas, and all the gods bow down to the Master. 
Hail 0 Satguru, even Shesh Nag sings Your glory. 
0 Master, whoever has meditated upon Your Naam, their boat has crossed over. 

Aa pahucha ab dware tere, Ajaib garib bechara 
Mai aparadhi kot janam ka, bhula jiva tumhara (repeat both lines) 
Naam jahaj chadao Kirpal Ji, mujhko k u d o  par, mujhko kardo par 
Chalo man . . . 

Now the poor Ajaib has reached Your door. 
I am the guilty one since millions of births. I am Your forgetful jiva. 
0 Kirpal Ji, take me in Your ship of Naam and take me across. 



TO SING HIS GLORY 

Likh Chitthiya Sawan Nu 

Likh chitthiya, likh chitthiya, likh chitthiya Sawan nu pava der na la adeya 
Anaami desh vasendeya vatni aa adeya 

I have written the letters and I am sending them to Sawan. 0 Beloved, do  not 
delay. Please come at once. 

0 Resident of Anaami, come to my country. 

Aj sawn mahine aae ve, sakhiya ne pinghe pae ve (2x) 

Mai nu teri yad satae tu ghar aa adeya . . . Ve der na la adeya 

The month of Sawan has come, and the friends have erected the swings. 
Your remembrance is bothering me. 0 M y  Beloved, come home, d o  not delay! 

Mai roj udika rakhiya ve, baga vich ambiya pakiya ve (2x1 

Aj mausam rang rangile khushi laya adeya . . . Ve der na la adeya 

Every day I am hoping for You, I am waiting for You. Even in the orchards the 
mangos have ripened. 

This is very joyous weather. 0 M y  Beloved, bring the happiness, do not delay. 

Jado badal rimjhim lae ve, udo git koyal ne gae ve ( 2 ~ )  

Pipali pinga paiya, aan jhuta adeya . . . Ve der na la adeya 

When in the sky the clouds are full of rain and when the cuckoo birds sing the 
song, 

The friends are swinging on the pipal tree. 0 Beloved, You also come give me a 
swing, do not delay. 

Aj ambar varase pani ve, mera dur vasenda hani ve ( 2 ~ )  

Aj pher bahara aaiya tu vi aa adeya . . . Ve der na la adeya 

Today from the sky it is raining, but my Beloved One is  far away from me. 
Again the spring has come. 0 M y  Beloved, You also come, do not delay. 

Meri jhanjhar chan-chan bole ve, koi bhed dila de khole ve ( 2 ~ )  

Ajaib di jhanjar da chanakata, sunada ja adeya . . . Ve der na la adeya 

My anklet is singing; may someone come and unlock the mysteries o f  my heart. 
0 Beloved, listen to the melodious song of the anklet of Ajaib, do  not delay. 



APPENDIX I11 

Sawan Sawan Duniya Kehendi 

Sawan Sawan duniya kehendi mai odi mastani 
Hansda hansda de gya mainu Kirpal amar nishani (repeat both lines) 
Sawan Sawan duniya kehendi 

The world calls Him Sawan. I am His intoxicated one. 
Very happily He gave me the gift of immortal Kirpal. 

Jad da Sawan najari aaya palka vich lukaya 
Aje tak na bhul hi sakaya jyo Sawan muskaya (repeat both lines) 
Sawan pyara, Sawan sohna (2x) Sawan dilbar jani . . . Hansda hansda . . . 

Since I saw Sawan I have hidden Him in my eyes. 
I have never forgotten the way Sawan smiled. 
Sawan is beloved. Sawan is beautiful. Sawan is the owner of my heart. 

0 si eyk nurani chehera ankha vich samaya 
Choj nirali shan nirali aje samajh na aaya (repeat both lines) 
Nit hi rova, nit hi gava ( 2 ~ )  Log kahen divani . . . Hansda hansda . . . 

He was the Radiant Form Who lives in the eyes. 
His style was unique. His glory was unique. Still I have not understood. 
Every day I cry. Every day I sing. People call me mad. 

Chitti dari choda mattha pagri ban saj aaya 
Pariya tak onu sajde kar diya chan vi ambar chad aaya (repeat both lines) 

Duniya onu bahar labhdi (2x1 De gya kite jhakani . . . Hansda hansda . 

White beard, broad forehead, tying a turban He came. 
Even the fairies bow down to Him. And the moon has come out in the sky. 
The world searches for Him outside, but He has given everyone the slip! 

Chalo ni saiyo Sirsa nu chaliye Kirpal ne hoka laya 
Sawan dyalu ne rimjim lai Ajaib ne vi gaya (repeat both lines) 
Aavo sab hi darshan kariye ( 2 ~ )  0 surat nurani . . . Hansda hansda . . . 

"Let us all go to Sirsa," Kirpal proclaimed. 
Ajaib also sang, "Gracious Sawan has caused the drizzle to shower." 
Come, let us all have the darshan of the Radiant Form. 



TO SING HIS GLORY 

Mujhe Apna Bana Lo Kivpal 
Chorus: 

Mujhe apna bana lo Kirpal, dyal tujhe sab kahete, 
Sab kahete, sab kahete Kirpal. dyal tujhe sab kahete 

O Kirpal, make me Your own. 
Everyone calls You the Gracious One 

Na dekho mere avguna Satguru avguna mujhme bahot bhare 
Kato mere sankat Satguru sankat maine bahut sahe (repeat both lines) 

Satguru karo khayal, dyal tujhe sab kahete . . . 

0 Satguru, do not look at my faults. I am filled with many faults. 
0 Satguru, cut my despair. I have borne much desperation and pains 
0 Satguru, please consider - everyone calls You the Gracious One. 

Man papi ka jor bada hai pap karae sadgun hare 
Kam krodh madh lobh moh me lipata din aur rat rahe (repeat both I~nes) 

Dya karo rakhval. dyal tujhe sab kahete . . . 

The sinner mind is very strong. It makes me sin and takes away my virtues 
Day and night it remains involved in the intoxication of lust, anger, greed, 

attachment, and egoism. 
0 Protector, shower Grace - everyone calls You the Gracious One. 

Bade bade rishi muni hue jo, ve bhi man ki dhar bahe 
Mujh ik chote jivki Satguru, tum bin bahiya kaun gahe (repeat both lines) 

Mere Satguru din dyal. dyal tujhe sab kahete . . . 

Many great rishis and munis were swayed away in the stream of mind. 
0 Satguru, except You, who wil l  hold the hand of me, a small jiva? 
0 my Satguru, the Gracious One of the poor - everyone calls You the Gracious 

One. 

Apne sevak ki aape rakhe. nicho hi phir unch kare 
Ajaib teri sharan me Satguru sharnagat ki pej rahe (repeat both I~nes) 

Sawan ke Kirpal. dyal tujhe sab kahete . . . 

He H~msel f  protects His disciples. From the 
highest. 

Ajaib is in Your Retuge, 0 Satguru. May his 
O Sawan's Kirpal - everyone calls You the 

lowlv ones He makes them the 

honor be protected. 
Gracious One. 



APPENDIX 111 

Sawan Dayalu Ne Rim Jhim Lae 

Sawan dayalu ne, rim jhim lae 
Tu mausam rangile ch' aake ta dekh 

Gracious Sawan has caused the drizzle to  shower. 
At least come out in this intoxicating weather and see. 

Ambaran te pingane sat sat rangiyan ( 2 ~ )  
Tu pyaran di ping chadha ke ta dekh ( 2 ~ )  . . . TU mausam . . . 

In the sky there are colorful swings, 
At least set the swing of love to  its peak and see. 

Koyalan de geetan di sur nu samajh ke ( 2 ~ )  
Tu ek geet pyaran da gaake ta dekh ( 2 ~ )  . . . Tu mausarn . . . 

Understand the melody o f  the songs sung by the cuckoo, 
At least sing one song of love and see. 

Khushi swaragan di mil jaau ethe (2x) 

Tu julfan di chhan heth aake ta dekh ( 2 ~ )  . . . Tu mausam . . . 

You wi l l  get the happiness o f  heaven here itself. 
At least come under the shade o f  the hair and see. 

Me bhar bhar nena de jaam pila du (2x1 

Tu ek vari najaran milake ta dekh (2x1 . . . Tu mausam 

I ' l l make You drink through the cups of eyes. 
At least exchange Your glance wi th me and see. 

Me jivan vi Sara tere Naam likha du (2x1 
Tu ek vari mere naal lake ta dekh ( 2 ~ )  . . . Tu mausam . . 

I'l l write my whole life in Your name. 
At least for once get in love with me and see. 

Me palkan ch' rakh la chupake tenu (2x1 
Tu dil vale vede ch' aake ta dekh (2x1 . . . TU mausam . . . 

1 / 1 1  keep You hidden in my eyelashes. 
At least come into the courtyard o f  my heart and see. 



TO SING HIS GLORY 

Amrit jal aj ambaran cho bane ( 2 ~ )  
Tu ek vari rijh lagake ta dekh ( 2 ~ )  . . . Tu mausam . . . 

Today the nectar is showering from the skies. 
At least create the yearning for once and see. 

Sawan mahine di masti ch' aake ( 2 ~ )  

Tu najaran de tir chalake ta dekh (2x1 . . . Tu mausam . . . 

Coming into the intoxication of the month of Sawan, 
At least shoot the arrows of Your glance and see. 

Daam bina Ajaib ho gaya tera (2x1 
Tu ek vari menu ajma ke ta dekh (2x1 . . . Tu mausam . . . 

Ajaib has become Yours for no cost. 
At least for once You try me and see. 
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Guru Guru Guru Guru 

Guru Guru, Guru Guru, Guru bol prem se, Guru Guru (2x1 

Guru Guru, Guru Guru, say, "Guru, Guru" with love 

Bade bhage manas tan paya, iska labh utha le 
Jitna Naam dhya sakta hai, utna Naam dhya le (repeat both lines) 

Jitna soya vahi bahut hai, ab to ankhe khol . . . prem se Guru Guru . 

You have got the human body with a great fortune - take advantage of this. 
Meditate on the Naam as much as you can. 
However much you have slept thus far is enough - at least now open your eyes. 
Say, "Guru, Guru" with love . . . 

Jisne pheri sache man se, Guru Naam ki mala 
Jitne bhed bhram te mit gae esa hua ujala (repeat both lines) 
Guru Naam ka amrit pile, jivan me ras ghol . . . prem se Guru Guru 

Whoever has moved the rosary of the Naam of the Master with true heart, 
All his illusions and secrets were erased, because such a light was manifested 

within. 
Drink the nectar of the Naam of the Guru. Make your life interesting. 
Say, "Guru, Guru" with love . . . 

Tap shap santap mitata, Guru ka pavan Naam 
Prem bhav ke bhukhe Satguru, Krishan kaho ya Ram (repeat both lines) 

Jo pal Simran me bite hai, veh pal hai anmol . . . prem se Guru Guru . . . 

The holy Naam of the Master removes the heat (of passions), curses, and 
anxieties. 

The Satguru is hungry for the love and affection (of the devotees) as was Krishna 
or Rama. 

The moments which are spent in the Simran are precious. 
Say, "Guru, Guru" with love . . . 

Yad kiya jab bhi bhagto ne, nange per0 doda aya 
Sada din ko gale lagaya, sada diya durbal ko Sahara (repeat both lines) 
Kher Naam ki pavo Kirpal Ji Ajaib raha bol . . . Prem se Guru Guru . . . 

Whenever the devotees remembered Him He came running barefoot. 
He always embraces the poor ones and He always gives support to the weak 

ones. 
0 Kirpal Ji, give me the alms of Naam - This is the request of Ajaib. 
Say, "Guru, Guru" with love . . . 



TO S I N G  HIS G L O R Y  

Man Mandir Me Aao 

Man mandir me aao Kirpal Ji, man mandir me aao 
Mujhko gale lagao Kirpal Ji, man mandir me aao 

Come into the temple of mind, O Kirpal Ji, come into the temple of mind. 
Embrace me, O Kirpal J i  - come into the temple of mind. 

Sab par dya kari prabh tumne, samdarshi hai Naam tumhara 
Ganaka, Gidh, Ajamal jo bhi, charan sharan me aya tara 
Turn paras mai lo ha Satguru, sona mujhe banao . . . Man . . 

0 Lord, You shower grace on everyone. You are called as the One Who looks at 
everyone equally. 

Ganaka, Gidh, Ajamal - whoever took refuge in Your Feet, You liberated them. 
You are a philosopher's stone. I am iron, 0 Satguru - convert me to gold. 

Tumko kuch bhi kathin nahi hai, tum triloki ke swami 
Rakh do sir par hath dya ka, ghat ghat vasi antaryami 
Janam maran ke is chakar se. ab to mukat karao . . . Man . . 

Nothing is difficult for You. You are the Owner o f  three worlds. 
O Omni-present, All-Conscious One, put Your gracious hand on my head. 
At least now liberate me from this wheel of birth and death. 

Bhagti bhav ke bhukhe Satguru, sab ko gale lagaya tumne 
Jisne tujhe pukara Satguru, sankat mukat karaya tumne 
Jugo jug0 se bhatak raha hu, ab to rah dikhao . . . Man . . 

0 Satguru, You like the devotion and love. You have embraced everyone. 
Whoever called for You, You have removed their difficulties. 
I am wandering for ages. At least now show me the way. 

Mai hu papi kot janarn ka, bhula jiv tumara 
Ab na bhejo aur dvare, mai dukhiya ha bhara 
Bhuli atma bhatak rahi hai, Ajaib ko ghar pahunchao . . . Man . . . 

I am a sinner for mill ions of births. I am Your forgetful jiva. 
Do  not send me to  any other door. I am a suffering one. 
The forgetful soul is wandering. Make Ajaib reach home. 






































































