Ajaib Kirpal Nu Yad Karda

(No Chorus)

Ajaib Kirpal nu yad karda, vich Rajasthan diya jhadiya de 

Mahala madiya chad fakir hoya, bure dukh viyog kan padiya de (2x)

Ajaib remembers Kirpal in the bushes of Rajasthan 
Giving up the palaces and mansions, He became a fakir

The pain of separation of the devotees is unbearable. 

Bol mala Ajaib di mat deve, bacha man Ie sukh sardariya de

Nahi jau bimari Sharif vicho, jihnu dang gae nag eh jhadiya de (2x)

Ajaib's mother gives him this advice, "0 son, enjoy the happiness of wealth and "power."

The disease will not leave the body of those who have been bitten by the cobras of these bushes.

Kirpal baj na dukhare dill hunde, milde vedh na ishk diya nadiya de

Akha nallagake Sant akha, ras khichde yang ghuladiya de (2x)

The pains do not go away without Kirpal. The doctors of the veins of love are h not available. Attaching your eyes to the Saint's eyes extrad the nedar as the mill extracts the juice.

Sachi dukhie Ajaib di avaj sunke, jande khule Kirpal diya tadiya de

lad kuk suni Ajaib di gaye kalejay achir, asan chad Sach Khand da aae Kirpal akhir (2x)

After hearing the true voice of the suffering Ajaib, the locks of the treasures of Kirpal were opened. When He heard the cry of Ajaib it pierced through His Heart.Finally Kirpal came, giving up His throne in Sach Khand.

