Shabd Nal Jod Dateya

Chorus:

Shabd nal jod dateya sade andar jo Shabd pyara (2x)

O Giver, connect us with the Beloved Shabd who is within us.

Vishya di masti ne Naam japne to aan hataya

Ho gaiya band akhiya tera darsh kadi na paya (2x)

Sanu ose nal jod dateya sade andar jo ho riha najara

The intoxication of the pleasures has stopped us from meditating on Naam.

Our eyes have closed-we have never had Your darshan. O Giver, connect us with 

the same vision that is within us.

Aape tu Shabd banya aape ghat ghat de vich bole

Aape andar beth sabde phad sach da taraju tole (2x)

Man gada mod dateya sanu mil jae Shabd sahara

You Yourself have become Shabd, and You Yourself speak through all. Sitting within 

all, You Yourself are weighing the truth. O Giver, divert our mind so that we may get

the support of Shabd.

Kade maharaja banya kade vesh fakiri dhare

Kade betha chup dharke kade phad deta nu mare (2x)

Sarli atma nu jod dateya sade andar jo Shabd bhandara

Sometimes You become the emperor; sometimes You assume the form of the poor. 

Sometimes You sit, keeping quiet; sometimes You kill the demons. O Giver, connect

our souls to the treasure of Shabd which is within us.

Aape chola pake bande da ~ape duniya to rakhda e ala

Vichadiya atma nu aape melda e banke vichola (2x)

Aape bhed khol dateya sade andar jo Shabd pyara

Taking the form of man, You Yourself hide Yourselfirom the world. Becoming Your meditator, 

You Yourself unite the separated souls. O Giver, You You,self open the secret of the beloved 

Shabd which is within us.

Aape tala laya aap nu aape kunjiya da bhed batave

Banya Sawan kade kadi aa Kirpal sadave (2x)

Ajaib kol aavi dateya devi aake aap sahara

You Yourself have locked Yourself, and You Yourself tell the secret of the keys. 

Some- times You became Sawan; sometimes You are called Kirpal. 

O Giver, come near Ajaib and Yourself give him support.

