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Chorus

Saga! saresht ka, Raja dukhiya; Har ka Nam, japat hoe sukhiya (repeat) 

Even if one becomes the King of the whole creation, he is still miserable, 

But one becomes happy by meditation on the Naam of God.

Lakh karori, handball pare, lakh karori, handball pare

Har ka Nam, japat nis tare, Har ka Nam, japat nis tare 

Even if one has millions of bindings, 

By meditating on the Naam of God he gets liberated. 

Anek Maya rang, tikh na bujhave, anek Maya rang, tikh na bujhave 

Har ka Naam, japat aaghave, Har ka Narn, japat aaghave 

The many colors of Maya do not quench the thirst, 

But by meditating on Naam one becomes satisfied

Jehe marg ehe, jat akela, jehe marg ehe, jat akela 

Har ka Nam sang, hot sahela, Har ka Nam sang, hot sahela

On that way which a man travels alone, 

The Naam of God assists him there,

Esa Nam man, sad a dhyaiye, esa Nam man, sada dhyaiye

Nanak Gurmukh, Param gat paiye, Nanak Gurmukh, Param gat paiye

O my mind, meditate on such Naam always 

By doing so, Nanak says, "One gets the highest status of the Gurumukh.

Jehe marg ke galle, jae na kosa, jehe marg ke galle, jae na kosa ;

Har ka Nam, uha sang tosa, Har ka Nam, uha sang tosa 

On the way where the miles cannot be counted,

The Naam of God will serve as food there 

Jehe pende maha, andh gubara, jehe pende maha, andh gubara 

Har ka Nam sang, hot ujiyara, Har ka Nam sang, hot ujiyara 

On the way which is pitch dark, the Naam of God will illuminate it.

Jaha panth tera, ko na sayanu, jaha panth tera, ko na sayanu 

Har ka Nam taha, nal pachanu, Har ka Nam taha, nal pachanu

On the way where no one knows you,

There the Naam of God will be with you, as a true friend 

Jehe maha bhayan, tapat baho gham, jehe maha bhayan, tapat baho gham

Taha Har ke Nam ki turn, upar sham, taha Har ke Nam ki turn, upar sham

On the way where there is very terrible and unbearable heat,

The shadow of the Naam of Cod will be over you

Jaha trikha man, tujh akarkhe, jaha trikha man, tujh akarkhe

Taha Nanak Har Har, amrit barkhe, taha Nanak Har Har, amrit barkhe

O my mind, where the thirst will bother you,

Nanak says, "There the Naam of Cod will shower the rain of nectar on you."

