Mil Mere Preetma Jiyo

From Guru Granth Sahib Ji

Mil mere preetma jiyo tudh bin khadi nimani

O my Beloved meet me, without You I stand here with no honor. 

Mai nainee nind na aave jiyo bhave ann na pani.

Mil mere…

The sleep does not come in my eyes, I do not like food and water.

O my Beloved meet me, without You I stand here with no honor. 

Pani ann na bhave bhariye haave, pir bin kyun sukh paiye

Guru aage karoon benati Je Guru bhave

Mil mere…

I do not like food and water, I sigh: how can one get happiness without the beloved.

I pray to the Master, if it pleases Him, 

O my Beloved meet me, without You I stand here with no honor. 

Jiyon mele tive milaiye aape mel laye sukhdata

Aap milaya ghar aaye

Mil mere…

However He may wish, may He make me meet Him, Who is the giver of happiness.

He Himself came home and made me meet Him.

O my Beloved meet me, without You I stand here with no honor. 

Nanak kaman sada suhagan na pir mare na jaye

Mil mere…

Nanak is such a bride who always remains married; neither the Beloved dies nor He goes away.

O my Beloved meet me, without You I stand here with no honor. 

