Sawan Da Beta Sohna Kirpal Aa Gya

Sant Ji

Chorus

Sawan da beta sohna, Kirpal aa gya.

Shabad bhandari sacha, Naam japa gya.

The Son of Sawan--the beautiful Kirpal--has come. The True One, 

who is the treasurer of Shabad, makes us meditate on Naam.

Mehra vale Satguru data, mehar varsa deyo

Tere dar te bhikhari aae, Naam dan pa deyo (repeat both lines)

Sachi jot ilahi sohna, jhalak dikha gya, shabad bhandari...

Oh Gracious Satguru, the Giver, shower Grace on us. The beggars have come to 

your door--give them the donation of Naam. The Beautiful One showed the glimpse

of the Trus Divine Light.

Miliya na vaid koi, janma de rog nu

Kariyo taras kato, karma de bhog nu (repeat both lines)

Sade darda, da daru deke pira hata gya, shabad bhandari...

We did not get any doctor to remove the disease birth after birth. Have mercy

on us and remove the sufferings of karma. Giving us the medicine for our 

diseases, He removed the pains.

Kal ne jal vichaya, bharma vich ponda e

Jiva nu phard ke khote karma vich londa e (repeat both lines)

Kirpal sohna satsang chalake, chinta mita gya, shabad bhandari...

Kal has spread the snare. He deludes us. Seizing the souls, he involves them

in bad deed. Establishing the Satsang, beautiful Kirpal removed our worries.

Aagae hun kur masiya, hoya andher hai

Sawan diya chana ve tu, lona kyo der hai (repeat both lines)

Kuk Ajaib di sunke, Kirpal ghare aa gya, shabad bhandari...

The black night has fallen and darkness prevails. Oh Dear One of Sawan,

Why do You delay? Hearing the cry of Ajaib, Kirpal came to his home.

