Chelo Ni Saiyo Sirsa

SANT KIRPAL SINGH ji
 Chorus: 


Chelo ni saiyo Sirsa nu chaliye,Tangha sohnhe yar diya, chelo ni saiyo, chelo ni saiyo.

Let us all go to Sirsa. I am in pangs of separation of the beautiful Beloved-let's go, let's go

Ap sada malik sang raihende, rat dina asi dukhre sehande (2x)
Har dum baihire gama vich bahende (2x), 

aar diya na par diya (2x) 


You always remain with the Lord and we suffer pai day and night. Every moment we deaf
ones are being washed away In sorrows. We are neither on this shore nor on that shore

Bhaga bharaiya ruha teria, nal tere jo bar dum rehendiya (2x) 
Asa musi bata lakh lakh sahiya (2x), 

baith gotiya gal diya (2x) 

Fortunate are those souls that live with You every moment. 
We have been bearing millions of sufferings by sitting and rubbing our knees.

fake gala gala vich dukhra, jag sara piya dise rukhra (2x)
Chaiti aan vakhavi mukhra (2x), 

dukhri teredidar diya (2x) 


In every conversation we feel pain and the whole world looks barren. 
Come soon and show Your face. I am in pain without Your darshan.

Puri aas umid na hoi, hado bahir baith mai roi (2x)
Te bin pritam jyondiya moi (2x), 

jan tere to vardiya (2x) 

My hope and wish is not fulfilled and I am sitting outside the boundary crying.
Without You, O Beloved, I am, dead while al!Ve. I offer my life You.

Kithe gayo haye Sawan plyare, bandl ro ro umar guJare (2x)
Ginaniya rat baith mai tare (2x), 

Din tak tak raha gujardiya (2x)

O Beloved Sawan, where did You go? I, the prisoner, am spending my life weeping.
I sit and count the stars at night. In the day I spend my time looking at the road for You.

Sou sou bari mainu khaba aiya, bhul gayo mainu mairiya saiya (2x)
Pehele nal mere kyo laiya (2x), 

gala ai azar diya (2x)

Hundr:ds of times I dreamed, O my Lord, you hav forgotten me.
Why did you bring me close to You by telling me nice things?

Sawan piyare tudh bin moiya, darshan billa mai pagal hoiya (2x)
Pardayo bahire ah Sawan roiya (2x), 

gala kare hun piyar diya (2x


O dear Sawan, without You I am dead. Without Your darshan I have gone crazy.
I cry, O Sawan, please come out of the curtain now and have conversations of love with me

Mai tu changiya jutiya teria, mai tatti dhur pawa teria (2x) 
Cheti aavi yama ne ghairiya (2x), 

dukhri Sawan didar diya (2x) 


Your shoes are much better than I. They are always with You. 
I wander around in hot sand.Please come soon; I am surrounded by death.

I am in pain for want of dharshan of my Beloved Sawan.

