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Tu Dada Ve Parvah B29

Chorus

Tu dada veparvah, kudarta teriya

You are the One Without Cares—all nature is Yours.
Kudart karke banda aaya, panch tat da khel rachaya (repeat)
Vich chamri de bhariya sa, kudarta teriya

Because of nature man comes; the play of five elements is created. In the skin
the breath is filled.

Ghat ghat de vich vasda e pyare, tere data choj niyare (repeat)
Tu shaha da shah, kudarta teriya

The Beloved One resides within all. Oh Giver, Your plays are unique. You are the
Emperor of Emperors.

Is kaya vich mandir racheya, parda pake andar vaseya (repeat)
Aape hi dasda rah, kudarta teriya

Within this body You created the temple. Dropping the veil You reside within it.
You Yourself show the Path.

Moh maya cho aan chudave, Naam japake paar lagave (repeat)
Pave Sach Khand de rah, kudarta teriya

You liberate us from attachment and Maya, and making us meditate on Naam
You take us across and put us on the Path of Sach Khand.

Kudart nu Kirpal hi jane, apniya ruha aap pachane (repeat)
Suni araj Ajaib di aa, kudarta teriya

Only Kirpal knows nature. He Himself recognizes His own souls. He heard the
plea of Ajaib after coming.




62 IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 2/27

Tere Naam Di Veragan Banke B29
Chorus
Tere Naam di veragan banke, dhundha gali o gali

Becoming the devotee of Your Naam [ search for you in street after street.
Phirdi dar dar dhakke khava, mil jae piya ta gal lava (repeat)
Baj piya de tarle pava, dhundha gali o gali

I am wandering to door after door and | get kicked and knocked.
If | should meet the Beloved | would embrace Him. Without the Beloved | suffer.

Dukh birho da vad vad khave, das piya di koi na pave (repeat)
Tan man vara je mil jave, dhundha gali o gali

The pain of separation consumes me. No one tells me the whereabouts
of my Beloved. | will sacrifice my body and mind if | meet Him.

Andar bahar dil nu tohva, yad kara te pal pal rova (repeat)
Hanjhua vale har parova, dhundha gali o gali

[ search for Him within and without. | remember Him and weep
at every moment. | thread the garland of tears.

Guru Kirpal mere greh aaye, sute diye bhag jagaye (repeat)
Teri mehima kahi na jaye, dhundha gali o gali

Guru Kirpal came to my home and awakened my slumbering fortune.
Your glory cannot be spoken.

Satguru teriya dhan kamaiya, jhadiya Naam diya tai laiya
Ruha Sach Khand vich puchaiya, dhundha gali o gali

O Satguru, blessed are Your meditations. You have caused the Naam to shower.
You make the souls reach Sach Khand.

Khel teri Kirpal niyari, aayo banke par upkari
Ruh Ajaib di aa thari, dhundha gali o gali

O Kirpal, Your play is unique. You have come as a benefactor,
and have cooled down the soul of Ajaib.
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Aao Darshan Kariye B29
Chorus

Aao darshan kariye guru pyare da

Come let us have the darshan of our Beloved Master.
Darshan jo Kirpal da kar gae, Naam dan di jholi bhar gae (repeat)
Naam japat hai tariye, Satguru pyare da, aao darshan . . .

Those who have had the darshan of Kirpal got their “jholi” filled with Naam. By
meditating on Naam they get liberated.

Andar Naam jina ne rateya, janam maran da gera kateya (repeat)
Sad balihare kariye, Satguru pyare da, aao darshan . . .

Those who repeated the naam within cut their cycle of birth and death. Let us
sacrifice ourselves on them.

Satsangat de choj niyare, bhavsagar to sangat tare (repeat)
Lakh shukarana kariye, Guru nazare da, aao darshan . . .

The benefit of the company of the Truth is unique. That company liberates us
from the ocean of life. Let us be grateful millions of times tor the glimpses of the
Master.

Mer ter da bharam chukaya, Satnaam da jap karaya (repeat)
Ustat hardam kariye, par upkare da, aao darshan . . .

He removed the illusions of “mine” and “thine” and made us meditate on Sat
Naam. Let us always praise the Benefactor.

Vah vah sab duniya te hoi, dar tere bina mile na dhoi (repeat)
Ajaib lad phadiye Kirpal datare da, aao darshan . . .

Everywhere in the world You are glorified. We do not find any support anywhere
except at your door. Ajaib says, “Let us catch hold of Kirpal.”




64 IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL 2/29

Bande Naam Guru Da Japle B29

Chorus

Bande Naam Guru da japle, ek din sovan aayega

Oh man, meditate on the Naam of Master (as) one day slumber (of death) will
come.

Kabir suta kya kare uth ke na jape murar (repeat)
Ek din sovan aayego, lambe god pasar, ek din sovan aayega

Oh Kabir, what can the sleeping one do when he does not get up and remember
the Lord? One day slumber will come and he will have to stretch out his legs.
Umar bit gai sutiya sari, aje jag na aae (repeat)
Aakhar nu pachtavenga, jam chot nagare lai, ek din sovan aayega

All your life has passed sleeping and still you are not awakened. In the end you
will repent when Yama hits you.

Naam japan da bhulgya cheta, jal kal ne paya (repeat)
Vishayan de vich mast ho gaya, maya ne bharmaya, ek din sovan aayega

You forgot to meditate on Naam and the Negative Power spread his snare. You
became intoxicated in the pleasures and Maya deluded you.

Vela hath na auna murke, Satguru ne samajhaya (repeat)

Uche bhag jag pae tere, manas janam thi aya, ek din sovan aayega

“You will not get this time again,” explained the Satguru. “Your good fate has
awakened and you got the human birth.”

Vich dargah de Satguru bajo, bat na puch da koi
Ajaib Kirpal bina ji, mili kite na dhoi, ek din sovan aayega

In the court of the Lord no one will listen to you except the, Satguru. Ajaib says,
“Without Kirpal we do not get any other support.”
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Pani Deya Bulbulya B29

Chorus
Pani deya bulbulya oe das ki munyad hai teri
Oh bubble of water, tell what is your life.

Beth nahi rehna sada ithe koi din da hai mela
Umar vihai javdi oe tera naam japne da vela (repeat both lines)
Eve mana phuliya phire kachi kandh tu ret di dheri, pani deya . . .

We won't be sitting here always. This is a fair of a few days. Life is passing. This
is the time for you to do the meditation of Naam. Oh mind, you have become
proud for nothing. You are a heap of sand, a weak wall.

Vade vade ho gujre oe is jagat sara vich rehke
Eva na gavaa lai jindagi oe laha khat guru sharni peke (repeat both lines)
Murshid baj bandeya oe badshahiya mitti di dheri, pani deya . . .

In this inn of the world many great people came and left. Don't lose your life for
nothing. By taking refuge in the Master, earn some profit. Oh man, without the
Master all the kingships are heaps of mud.

Nadi kande rukhra oe dhah ik din hai lag jani

Sir ute kal kukda oe sama aae to avaj vaj jani (repeat both lines)
Bhaga nal mili manas dehi oe naam jap kyo launa ¢ deri, pani deya . . .

The tree is on the bank of the river. One day it will be destroyed. On your head
the Negative Power is shouting. When the time comes you will be called. With
good fortune, you have got this human body. Why do you delay in meditating on
Naam?

Ik din chadna oe eh sohna desh rangila
Lekha hona sajna oe baj guru de na koi vasila (repeat both lines)
Kuch da nagara vajeya oe nere aa gae mot haneri, pani deya . . .

One day we will have to leave this beautiful country of many attractions. Oh
friend, your accounts will be seen, and except the Master, there will be no one to
help you. The trumpet of war has been blown and dark death has come near.

Sara sansar dukhiya oe koi sukhiya najar na aaya
Naam daru roga da Guru Nanak ji pharmaya (repeat both lines)
Kirpal kant sohnya ve hun ban gae Ajaibo teri, pani deya . . .

The whole world is suffering. No happy one is seen anywhere. Naam is the medi-
cine for all the diseases—Guru Nanak Ji has said so. Oh beautiful husband Kirpal,
now Ajaib has become Yours.
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IN PRAISE OF KIRPAL

Sohana Shah Kirpal Pyara

Chorus

Sohana Shah Kirpal pyara labheya,
Menu tere bina koi na sahara labheya
Menu tere bina koi na sahara labheya

} have found the beautiful beloved Emperor Kirpal.
Except You | found no other support.

Teri yad vich saiya rahe jhalde judaiya (repeat)
Teri bhal vich koi na kinara chhadeya, menu tere . . .

O Lord, in Your remembrance | bore the separation.
Searching for You, | visited every shore.

Sare tirath naye hor dhune vi tapaye (repeat)
Chole bhagve paye na pyara labheya, menu tere . . .

| bathed in all the places of pilgrimage and performed the austerities.
| wore the colored robes, but did not find the Beloved.

Jag dhund leya sara mile koi na sahara (repeat)
Teri bhal vich koi na dvara chhadeya, menu tere . . .

| searched the whole worid but did not find any support.
In Your search | checked every door.

Ajaib jas tera gaye sacha Naam dhyaye (repeat)
Tera takiya sahara jag sara chhadeya, menu tere . . .

Ajaib sings Your praise and meditates on the True Naam.
He seeks Your support and has left the whole world.

B29
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Guru Mera Chan Varga B30

Chorus

Guru mera chan varga meri prit na chakora vali

My Master is like the moon, but my affection is not like the moonbird’s.

Par upkar jo kare likhe jan na dateya tere
Auguna da mai bhariya kol gun na Guru Ji vich mere (repeat both lines)
Ho jae teri mauj datiya bhare jholiya tu pal vich khali, Guru . . .

Oh Giver, the beneficial things which You do for others cannot be written. Oh
Master, | am full of bad qualities—I don't have any good quality in me. Oh Giver,
if it is Your will, You fill the empty jholi (bags) in a moment.

Duniya de taran lei kul malak jag vich aaya
Bande da tu chola pahenke vich apna aap chupaya (repeat both lines)
Bag la ke Sawan ne tenu sompya bagda mali, Guru . . .

The Owner of All came into this world to liberate the world. You took on the
body of a man and hid Yourself in it. After planting the garden, Sawan made You
its gardener.

Mer ter duniya di ik pal vich aan mukayi
Hoka deke Satnaam da ruha tapdiya thand vartayi (repeat both lines)
Dar tere jo aagya kiti mauj te jagto nirali, Guru . . .

You finished the “mine” and “thine” of this world. Giving the message of Sat
Naam You spread coolness among the heated souls. On him who came to Your
door You showered a grace different from the world’s.

Sara jag dhund liya na milya sahara koi
Rakh lavi pej datya Ajaib kare arjoi (repeat both lines)
Rakhle garib janke tu hai Sangat da vali, Guru . . .

We have searched in the whole world but have not found any support. Ajaib
pleads, “Save my honor, Oh Giver!” Understanding me as the poor one, protect
me, as You are the owner of the Sangat.
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Hai Dayal Guru Kirpal B31
Chorus
Hai dayal guru Kirpal (repeat), rakhiya aasa teriya (repeat)
Oh Merciful One, Master Kirpal, we have kept our hopes on you.
Tere jesa koi hor na (repeat), Mere jehiya batheriya (repeat) Hai dayal. . .
There is no one like You; there are many like me.
Jal dhare kar kar har gae (repeat), Dhuniya tapaiyaa batheriya (repeat)
We got tired of bathing in the waters; we did many burning austerities
Din rati rova yad kara (repeat), Cheti aa mil laiya kyo deriya (repeat from aa)

Day and night | weep and remember You. Come soon and meet me. Why are
You delaying?

Tere milan di khatir sohnya (repeat), Nindya suniya batheriya (repeat)

Oh Beautiful One, in order to meet You, | heard many criticisms.
Hun jagi jind Ajaib di (repeat), Akhar sohne ne paiyaa pheriya, (repeat from
sohne)

Now the soul of Ajaib has awakened, because in the end the Beautiful One has
visited.
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Lag Jae Dhyan Kirpal B30
Chorus
Lag jae dhyan Kirpal da, ji jivan tera sudhar jaye

May you contemplate on Kirpal so that your life may improve.
Phirda bhonda Mathura Kashi, andar tere hai abhinashi (repeat)
Dhyan kat giya moh jal da, ji jivan tera sudhar jaye

You are wandering in Mathura and Kashi (but) The Indestructible One is within.
May the snare of attachment be cut so that your life may improve.
Vishya to man dur hatale, Guru sarup da dhyan lagale (repeat)
Darshan ho jae Kirpal da, ji jivan tera sudhar jaye

Take your mind away from the pleasures and contemplate on the form of the
Master. May you have the darshan of Kirpal so that your life may be improved.

Panch Shabad ka simran ratle, panch thago ki mar se bachle (repeat)
Guru amrit peyalda, ji jivan tera sudhar jaye

Repeat the Simran of the Five Shabads. Save yourself from the beating of the five
thieves. Master makes you drink the nectar so that your life may be improved.

Jhuthe hai duniya de dhande, naam hai sacha jap le bande
Ajaib ho gya Kirpal da ji jivan tera sudhar jaye

All the business of the world is false. Naam is True—meditate on it, O Man. Ajaib
has become Kirpal's.
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Mera Kagaj Gunah Vala B31
Chorus
Mera kagaj gunah vala par de, hor kuch mangda nahi

Tear up the paper of the account of my sins. | don't ask for anything else.
Tu samrath tu antarjami, mai gunahgar ha nimak harami (repeat)
Banke paras lohe nu tar de, hor kuch . . .

You can do everything, You are all-conscious. | am the one who makes faults,
and | am not true to the salt. Becoming the philosopher’s stone, liberate this iron.

Teri mahima jan na sakiye, nur ilahi pachhaan na sakiye (repeat)
Tir daya da kaleje vich mar de, hor kuch . . .

We cannot know Your Glory, nor can we recognize the Divine Light. Shoot the
arrow of grace in our hearts.

Chadna ik din desh paraya, jhuthi kaya jhuthi maya (repeat)

Baho phar piya kar par de, Hor kuch . . .

One day we have to leave this foreign country. The body is false, the maya is
false. Oh Lord, holding us by the arm, take us across.

Asi papi ha augun hare, baksho data jiv vichare (repeat)
Home hangta de dukhre nivarde, hor kuch . . .

We are the sinners, we are the ones who make mistakes. Oh Lord, forgive us—we
are the poor souls. Remove the pains of egoism.

Daya karo satho pap chudavo, simran bhajan da jap karavo (repeat)
Kirpal ji dukhie Ajaib nu tar de, hor kuch . . .

Shower grace on us and make us give up the sins, make us do Simran and Bhajan.
O Kirpal Ji, liberate this suffering Ajaib.
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Mai Balihare Java B31
Chorus
Mai balihare java, Kirpal jina diya mane
I sacrifice myself on those whose words are accepted by Kirpal.
Dil de shishe saf jina de, (repeat) satguru lave bane
Satguru takes those across whose heart is a clean mirror.

Jina ne Guru uto tan man variya, (repeat) Guru katda chaurasi ger lame

The Guru cuts the long cycle of 84 of those who sacrifice their mind and body on
the Guru.

Tu bakshind asi jan na sakiye, (repeat) baksho akhiya jiv ha ane

You are the One who blesses—we do not recognize You. Bless our eyes as we
are the blind ones.

Tera hi Naam tu shabad bhandari (repeat), khare dharti asman bane

The Naam is yours, and You are the Treasurer of Shabad. Both the earth and sky
exist by Your powers.

Ajaib di araj hamesha, (repeat) Kirpal Guru Ji laiyo bane

This is the constant plea of Ajaib: Oh Kirpal Guru Ji, take us across.
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Milo Kirpal Pyareya B30

Chorus

Milo Kirpal pyareya tenu dil da hal sunava

Meet me Oh Beloved Kirpal so that | may tell you the condition of my heart.

Dukha vich pe gai jindari tetho bina shant na hove
Birhon de tir vajde teri yad aaye ta dil rove (repeat both lines)
Tetho bina mera koi na jihnu dilda bhed batava

Life has fallen into pain—without You peace does not come. The arrows of sepa-
ration strike and the heart weeps when | remember You. Except You | don't have
anyone of my own to whom | can tell the secret of my heart.

Yad teri aave sohnya jado sharan teri vich behende
Tan man hove ujla jad bol mithre sun lende (repeat both lines)
Dasa kinu dil pholke tere aage vaste pava

Oh beautiful One, | remember You when | sit in Your refuge. The body and
mind become bright when | hear the sweet words. To whom could | tell about
my heart? | plead to You.

Daya kul malak di ban ruha da vapari aaya

Mauj hoi Sawan di sache Naam da bhandari laya (repeat both lines)

Har dam cha dil nu tere charna di dhuri vich nava

With the Grace of the Almighty You came and became the merchant of souls. In
the Will of Sawan, He made You the treasurer of the True Naam. [ always have
this desire in my heart: That | may bathe in the dust of Your Feet.

Bera bhavsagar cho Satguru Ji bane lavo
Arja Ajaib kar da jiva nu par langhavo (repeat both lines)
Hor kuch mangda nahi nuri darshan tera chahava

Oh Satguru Ji, bring the boat from the ocean of life to the shore. Ajaib makes
this request: Ferry the souls across. 1 do not ask for anything else. | long for Your
radiant darshan.
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Kirpal Anaami Antar Yami B30

Chorus
Kirpal Anaami antar yami, kat de sankat mere, kat de sankat mere
O All Conscious Kirpal Anaami — finish my crisis!

Bhavsagar cho bera sada, bano malah te tar diyo
Naam sache diya jhariya lake, tapdiya ruha thar diyo (repeat both lines)
Bhandhan toro, charni joro, aan diga dar tere, katde . ..

Become the ferryman and rescue our boat from the ocean of life.
Cause the rain of True Naam to shower and cool the heated hearts.
Break the bondage and attach us to Your Feet. | have fallen at Your door to end
my crisis.
Ho jae bima jindagi meri da, teri jhalak ik pal data
Nuri darshan ho jae tera, muke vichore da sal data (repeat both lines)
Satguru mera, paja phera, gun gava nit tere, kat de . . .

O Giver, with a moment’s glimpse of You, my life becomes insured.
O Giver, when | have Your radiant darshan the pain of separation stops.
O My Satguru, come again! Every day | sing Your qualities to end my crisis.

Man da parda chuk deyo data, tera khula didar hove
Tere ghar vich ghata na koi, sada bera par hove (repeat both lines)
Dukhiya ha dada, koi na sada, vaste pona e tere, katde . . .

O Giver, lift up the veil of mind so that | may see You openly.
Nothing is lacking in Your home. My boat will go across.
I am suffering very much — no one is mine. | am requesting You to end my
crisis.
Teri daya te aape vartai mere vich gun koi na
Dhund lya jag sara phirke, dar tere bina dhoi na (repeat both lines)
Tu payi pheri, mai hogai teri, chadke jhagre jhere, katde . . .
You Yourself showered Your grace. | do not have any qualities in me.
Wandering about all over the world, | have searched but find no support except

at Your door.
You come again. | have become Yours. All the disputes have been soived.

Sevak da pyar hove ta, Satguru dayal have

Shish hove Ajaib varga, Guru oda Kirpal hove (repeat both lines)

Maan vadiyaye pal cha mukaye, ja ban gaye tere chere, kat de . . .
If there is love of the disciple the Satguru becomes gracious.

If the disciples are like Ajaib and their Master is Kirpal,
In a moment He finishes their pride and honor, when they become His disciples.
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Jo Bani Pure Satguru Di

Chorus

Jo bani pure satguru di, oh janam maran mukondi e
Jo naam guru da japda hai, darga vich mukat karaundi e

The Bani of the Perfect Master finishes the birth and death. The one who repeats the
Naam of the Master gets liberated in the court of the Lord.

Je bani da andar jap hove, kul malak, partakh aap hove (2x)
Oh dhurki bani aai e, jin sagli chint mitai e (2x)
Sache gurua di bani puri e, papa da nas karaundi e, jo bani pure . . .

Where the inner repetition of the Bani is happening, there the Almighty Lord
Himself manifests. That Bani from the Real Home has come, which removed all the
worries. This is the Bani of the Perfect Masters, and it destroys the sins.

Bani di siphat na hondi e, mel janam janam di dhondi e (2x)
Sache guru di jo bani ratda hai, maha jal kal da katda hai (2x)
Jo sharda kare vishvas dhare, onu malak nal milondi e, jo bani pure . . .

One cannot praise the Bani fully. It washes away the dirt of birth after birth.
He who repeats the Bani of the Perfect Master, he cuts the great snare of the
Negative Power. He who has faith in this Bani gets united with the Lord.

Kirtan bani da ho riha andar vich, Chahunde sunana masjid mandar vich (2x)
E kaya hi har mandir hai, betha oh sohna andar e (2x)
Bani sache kul malak di, darga vich mukat karondi e, jo bani pure . . .

The Bani is being sounded within, but the people want to hear it in mosques and
temples. This body is the temple of the Lord, and that Beautiful One is sitting within
it. The Bani of the true Almighty Lord liberates one in the court of the Lord.

E maha purusha di bani e, eh hai ratna di khani e (2x)
Gurua de nal mila deve, sach khand da bhed bata deve (2x)
Eh bani sache satguru di, home da rog hatondi e, jo bani pure . . .

This is the Bani of the great souls. It is the mine of gems.
It unites us with the Masters and tells us the secret of Sach Khand.
This Bani of the true Satguru removes the disease of egoism.

Sawan ne jhariya rach laiya, ruha murijhaiya bachgaiya (2x)

Jiva te hoya dyal prabhu, antar jami Kirpal prabhu (2x)

Bani di siphat Ajaib kare, sohna vichariya yar milondi e, jo bani pure . . .
Sawan created the showers and the withered souls were saved.

The Lord became gracious on the souls—that all-conscious Lord Kirpal.
Ajaib praises the Bani that unites with the separated Beloved.
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Aaya Kirpal Ariyo Ni B30

Chorus
Aaya Kirpal ariyo ni chan, Sawan da rushnai

O Friends, Kirpal has come, the Enlightened One of Sawan

Dar dar phira bhaldi kite, mil jayi mereya saiya
Hal mera bura ariyo ni mai, rondi vich judaiya (repeat both lines)
Pir vichore di mere, sohne ne aake thai, aaya. ..

| am searching for You from door to door. May | meet my Beloved Lord!
My condition is bad. | am weeping in the separation.
My Beautiful One came and removed the pain of separation.

Mai sara jag dhund liya das, piya di koi na pave
Rondi phira taha mar ke mera, vas na koi vi jave (repeat both lines)
Nit rova yad kara menu, akhan lok shudai, aaya . ..
| have searched for Him in all the world. Nobody will tell me the whereabouts of

my Beloved. | am crying bitterly and nothing is in my control.
Every day | weep and remember Him. People call me mad.

Dove hath jor jor ke tere, age vaste pava
Hor kuch mangda nahi tere, naam da asra chahva (repeat both lines)
Daya kari jiva te, satsangat rit chalai, aaya . ..

Folding both my hands, | am pleading to You.
I do not ask for anything else. | want only the support of Your Naam.
You showered grace on the souls and started the custom of Satsang

Me teri hogai odo sohnya tera, tir kaleje vich vajeya
Dhan Kirpal pyarya rakh lai, te Ajaib di lajeya (repeat both lines)
Jag mere bhag virno ghar, jot ilahi aayi, aaya . ..

O Beautiful One, | became Yours when Your arrow pierced my heart.

Hail Beloved Kirpal, You have protected the honor of Ajaib.
My good fortune awakened when the Divine Light came to my home.
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Naam To Bager Banda B30

Chorus

Naam to bager banda nahi kise kam da
Jindagi eh teri na bharosa ik dam da (repeat), Naam to bager banda

Man is of no use without the Naam.
O man, there is no guarantee of even one moment in your life.

Naam to bager bekar jindgani oe, dhareya na guru ki kam insani oe (repeat)
Mitti deya bhandeya oe man vich aavi na,

Ginti de sas labhe eve hi guavi na (repeat)

Naam bina sakhna eh thela ik cham da, jindagi eh teri . . .

O man, your life is useless without the Naam. You did not get the Master and do
the human work. O vessel of mud, don’t become proud. You have received a
limited count of breaths — do not lose them for nothing. Without Naam this
body is an empty bag of leather.

Kai var putha tenu garbha ’ch tangeya,

Naam nu bhulake oe tu aje bhi na sangeya (repeat)

Begureya di khal puthi kal lahunda e,

Bhog lo chaurasi vich narka de paunda e (repeat)

Naam japne nu dil aje bhi ni man da, jindagi . . .
Many times you were hung upside down in the womb. Even after forgetting the
Naam, still you do not hesitate. The Negative Power skins those who do not
have a Master. After letting them suffer in the 84 lakhs births and deaths, he puts
them into the hells. Even knowing this, the mind does not want to do the
meditation of Naam.

Bulbula pani da nahi dam da vasah oe,

Hira hath aya jave kodia de bha oe (repeat)

Guru to bager begura dukh pavenga,

Naam sache bina dhakke dargah ’ch khavenga (repeat)

Aje bhi hai vela bande kyo nahi man da, jindagi . . .
You are a bubble of water, and you can’t rely on any breath. O man, you have
got this jewel of human birth at no cost. Without Master, you will suffer.

Without Naam you will get kicked and knocked in the Court of the Lord.
O man, still there is time. Why don’t you believe this?

Satsang Guru sacha Naam pyara hai,

Dargah de vich ant ese da sahara hai (repeat)

Guru de bachan uthe jo sikh chalda,

Sach khand vala darvaja oho malda (repeat)

Bina Kirpal na Ajaib kise kam da, jindagi . . .
Satsang and Master are true, and Naam is the Beloved One. In the Court of the
Lord we have only the support of this Naam. The disciple who follows the words

of the Master gets to control the door of Sach Khand. Without Kirpal, Ajaib is of
no use.



% _*‘.ﬂ.-ﬁ.
.‘ =
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Takle Mana Oe Kirpal Pyare Tai B3

Chorus
Takle mana oe Kirpal pyare tai
Oh my mind, look at the Beloved Kirpal.
Darshan Guru da jisne kita, amrit Naam pyala pita (repeat)
Pakle mana oe Kirpal sahare tai . . .
He who had the darshan of the Guru drank the cup of Amrit Naam. Oh mind,
become determined to have the support of Kirpal.
Jisne vi dil vich Guru nu bethaliya, gera chaurasi vala mukaliya (repeat)
Rakhle mana oe Guru pyar najare tai .. .

Whoever made his Master sit in his heart finished the cycle of 84. Oh my mind,
keep the love for the glimpses of the Master.
Guru da pyar jis hirde cha aayega, Sach Khand da buha khul jayega (repeat)
Ratle mana oe sache Guru de ishare tai . . .

Within whose heart the love of the Guru will come, for him the door of Sach
Khand will be opened. Oh mind, memorize the hints of the True Guru.

Dukhiya de dukh ik pal cha nivarda,
Thaliya na jave au samundar pyar da (repeat both lines)
Daya jad hove ik pal vich tare sai . . .

in a moment He removes the pains of the suffering ones. The Ocean of Love can-
not be stopped. When He showers grace the Lord liberates in a moment.

Dasi na kahani jaye Guru de pyar di, kara ki sifat mai sache dildar di (repeat)
Dasle Ajaib Kirpal de najare tai . . .

The story of the love of the Master cannot be told. What praise can | do of the
True Beloved? Tell them, Oh Ajaib, of the glimpses of Kirpal.

































































































































