Rondi Mein Dar Dar Phirdi

Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

Rondi mein dar dar phirdi, koi na dardi ve

Dhakke mein khade bahute, mili na hamdardi ve

Aa hun aake bacha

Ve mere saiyan ve, aa hun gal nal la

Weeping I wander to door after door, no one is caring.

I got kicked and knocked a lot, but did not find any sympathy.

Come now and save (me) 

O my Lord, come and embrace me.

Duniya hai tane dendi kardi makhol ve

Dab dab ke raggan meriyan, labhdi hai pol ve

Aa meri laaj rakha

Ve mere saiyan ve, aa hun gal nal la

Rondi…

The world taunts and ridicules me.

Scrutinyzingly tries to find my shortcomings. 

Come and protect my honor.

O my Lord, come and embrace me.

Jad da tu nazran samo, hoya hai pase ve

Jaan meri tadpe hardam, loka bhane hase ve

Aa hun nazran mila

Ve mere saiyan ve, aa hun gal nal la

Rondi…

Since you have gone away (disappeared) from the front of my eyes.

My life writhes (in pain) every moment, (but) for the people it is as if I am smiling.

Come now and exchange the glances (with me)

O my Lord, come and embrace me.

Ruh meri rove hardam, tadfe meri jaan ve

Duniya pai vasdi sari, koi na pehchan ve

Aa hun thand varta

Ve mere saiyan ve, aa hun gal nal la

Rondi…

Every moment my soul weeps and my life writhes in pain.

All the world is there but I have no recognition.

Come now and spread the coolness.

O my Lord, come and embrace me.

Dil da mai haal sohneya, kisnu sunavan ve

Ronda dil mera harpal, hans hans dikhava ve

Aa hun dil parcha

Ve mere saiyan ve, aa hun gal nal la

Rondi…

O beautiful One, to whom do I tell the condition of my heart?

Every moment my heart weeps,(but) I show (my face) smiling.

Come now and ease my heart.

O my Lord, come and embrace me.

Mera Kirpal Sohna, kant rangila ve

Ronda Ajaib betha, kar koi vasila ve

Aa hun ronakan la

Ve mere saiyan ve, aa hun gal nal la

Rondi…

My beautiful Kirpal is my jovial husband.

Ajaib sits here weeping, make some means (of meeting)

Come now and make the celebration.

O my Lord, come and embrace me.

