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N .0 BN EN
g6 B HS Tid H g wig g3 |

Ban Foolae Manjh Baar Mai Pir Ghar Baahurrai ||

The forest is blossoming in front of my door; if only my Beloved would return to my home!

FYTG] FITHTT (Hs Y B3 (4):2 - dId J[F HIJE : Wdl 990t ¥ 9
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

fug wfg &t nie us 38 Ay ue faafo fasu 3s & |

Pir Ghar Nehee Aavai Dhhan Kio Sukh Paavai Birehi Birodhh Than Shheejai ||

If her Husband Lord does not return home, how can the soul-bride find peace? Her body is wasting
away with the sorrow of separation.

31T FIITHT (Hs ) &3 (4):3 - IId @ HIIg : Wl 990t ¥ 9
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

fa® nifg goret 3% fa8 Ty »ifs A |

Kokil Anb Suhaavee Bolai Kio Dhukh Ank Seheejai ||

The beautiful song-bird sings, perched on the mango tree; but how can | endure the pain in the depths
of my being?

FYTT FIITHT (Hs Q) 83 (4):8 - JId I8 HIJg : »dl 90t Y 2

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

o [a) [a [a] i
gcd <3’ Ml 3N fa'@ Hi<T Hd H'Z |l
Bhavar Bhavanthaa Foolee Ddaalee Kio Jeevaa Mar Maaeae ||

The bumble bee is buzzing around the flowering branches; but how can | survive? | am dying, O my
mother!

FYTS FITHTT (Hs ) 87 (4):Y - IId I8 ATE : #dl 990t Y 2

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

Al (al A N ~
56X I3 I AY U< o J1d 9 Wid Ua Ue Ul
Naanak Chaeth Sehaj Sukh Paavai Jae Har Var Ghar Dhhan Paaeae ||5]|

O Nanak, in Chayt, peace is easily obtained, if the soul-bride obtains the Lord as her Husband, within
the home of her own heart. ||5]|

FYTS FITHTT (Hs ) B3 (H): € - ITd I[@ H1Tg : #dl 990t Y 3

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev
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2N N N
<HY g HYT <H dd |l
Vaisaakh Bhalaa Saakhaa Vaes Karae ||
Baisakhi is so pleasant; the branches blossom with new leaves.

FHG] FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (€): 2 - IId I[G HIJE : Wdl 90t Y, 3
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

N fa) iy
U6 o Ifd ©Tg nied Sfen & |l
Dhhan Dhaekhai Har Dhuaar Aavahu Dhaeiaa Karae ||
The soul-bride yearns to see the Lord at her door. Come, O Lord, and take pity on me!

FH1G] FITHITT (Hs ) 83 (€):2 - I I[d HIJg : Wdl 190t Y &
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

wfg M Mg E39 39 I fag e s 1S |l

Ghar Aao Piaarae Dhuthar Thaarae Thudhh Bin Adt N Molo ||

Please come home, O my Beloved; carry me across the treacherous world-ocean. Without You, | am not
worth even a shell.

FHIG] FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (€):3 - did I[g HlTd : #dl 990t Y 8

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

3 F8F &9 3U It Bfy foue B |l

Keemath Koun Karae Thudhh Bhaavaan Dhaekh Dhikhaavai Dtolo ||

Who can estimate my worth, if | am pleasing to You? | see You, and inspire others to see You, O my
Love.

FH1T] FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (£):8 - IId [ HIJg : Adl 990t ¥ Y

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

[al () [l [l
€ld S HET ™M3Td HTAT JId aTHU?ZS Ugrar |l
Dhoor N Jaanaa Anthar Maanaa Har Kaa Mehal Pashhaanaa ||
| know that You are not far away; | believe that You are deep within me, and | realize Your Presence.

FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (€):4 - Iid I8 HITS : #idl 90t Y Y
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

ar&a ST Yg ute 7If3 Aafe HE Har (€]

Naanak Vaisaakheen Prabh Paavai Surath Sabadh Man Maanaa ||6]|

O Nanak, finding God in Baisakhi, the consciousness is filled with the Word of the Shabad, and the mind
comes to believe. ||6]|

FHIG] FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (€): € - dig I[g ATd : #dl 990t Y &
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

~ A
H™J Hg 3% UI3H faB farg |
Maahu Jaeth Bhalaa Preetham Kio Bisarai ||
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The month of Jayt'h is so sublime. How could | forget my Beloved?
FHT] FITTHTTT (He 9) 83 (9):9 - did J[& HITG : il 990t ¥ &
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

g% 3Ufg AT 379 AT Us 958 &9 |l

Thhal Thaapehi Sar Bhaar Saa Dhhan Bino Karai ||

The earth burns like a furnace, and the soul-bride offers her prayer.
FHTG] FITHTT (H ) 83 (9):2 - IId I[g AlTd : Adl 990t Y. 9
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

[a) [a)
[Sre) |‘E|?3g ddtl dic H'dcl dIc FI"GIT 1:[? g ||
Dhhan Bino Karaedhee Gun Saaraedhee Gun Saaree Prabh Bhaavaa ||

The bride offers her prayer, and sings His Glorious Praises; singing His Praises, she becomes pleasing
to God.

FH1F] FITTHTTT (He 9) 83 (9):3 - IId J[8 HIJg : ¥dl 990t Y 9
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

EN ENEEN [a} ~p

WH'UFFS Jdd dJdll M El1d I ™MT<T ||

Saachai Mehal Rehai Bairaagee Aavan Dhaehi Th Aavaa ||

The Unattached Lord dwells in His true mansion. If He allows me, then | will come to Him.

FH1G FITHTT (Hs Q) 83 (9):8 - did J[d HIJg : %dl 990t Y ¢
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

foHrat fozrat afg faa fa8 ue Ay Hast |

Nimaanee Nithaanee Har Bin Kio Paavai Sukh Mehalee ||

The bride is dishonored and powerless; how will she find peace without her Lord?
FHIG FITHTT (Hs Q) 83 (9):4 - did J[& HIJg : %l 990t Y €

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

56K Hfe 7T 37 7AT J9fH fHS g aifast 121
Naanak Jaeth Jaanai This Jaisee Karam Milai Gun Gehilee ||7]|

O Nanak, in Jayt'h, she who knows her Lord becomes just like Him; grasping virtue, she meets with the
Merciful Lord. ||7]]

FHIG FITHTT (Hs Q) 83 (9): € - did I[g AlJg : Wdl 190t i t
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

fa) =N
YMTHTS & HJd 4dIidlld 33U
Aasaarr Bhalaa Sooraj Gagan Thapai ||
The month of Aasaarh is good; the sun blazes in the sky.

FH1S FITHTT (Hs Q) 83 (1): 2 - did I[g ATJg : Wdl 10t i t
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev
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n A S N
gd3t T AJ Ay MdIfe 3y |
Dhharathee Dhookh Sehai Sokhai Agan Bhakhai ||
The earth suffers in pain, parched and roasted in the fire.

FHT] FITTHTTT (He 9) 83 (t):2 - did 9[g AlJg : #dl 990t Y 90
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

YIS IH A S T St R faa3 5 79 |

Agan Ras Sokhai Mareeai Dhhokhai Bhee So Kirath N Haarae ||

The fire dries up the moisture, and she dies in agony. But even then, the sun does not grow tired.
FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (1):3 - did J[d HITE : »dl 990t Y 90

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

EN A _N A L0 ~
35 fed &fenT U5 I I3 B T g9 |
Rathh Firai Shhaaeiaa Dhhan Thaakai Tteedd Lavai Manjh Baarae ||
His chariot moves on, and the soul-bride seeks shade; the crickets are chirping in the forest.

FH1G FITHTT (Hs 9) 83 (1):8 - IId I8 AlJd : #dl 90t Y 90
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

D =
VI 9710 I8 T YTl 7Y {37 A9 AH™ ||
Avagan Baadhh Chalee Dhukh Aagai Sukh This Saach Samaalae ||

She ties up her bundle of faults and demerits, and suffers in the world hereafter. But dwelling on the
True Lord, she finds peace.

FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (1):Y - IId I8 AT : Adl 990t Y 99

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

fal - N N
&Tad fiA & feg HE €t HIg Fies Y3 &% it
Naanak Jis No Eihu Man Dheeaa Maran Jeevan Prabh Naalae ||8]|
O Nanak, | have given this mind to Him; death and life rest with God. ||8||

FHIG FITHTT (Hs Q) 83 (1):€ - dig @ HITg : %l 990t Y 92
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

A& AGH H&T WE IIATT I3 nire ||

Saavan Saras Manaa Ghan Varasehi Ruth Aaeae ||

In Saawan, be happy, O my mind. The rainy season has come, and the clouds have burst into showers.
FHT] FITTHTTT (He 9) 83 (t):q - dId I[g HTd : #dl 990t Y 93

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

N Hfe 3fs 7Y 372 fug ugefA frae |
Mai Man Than Sahu Bhaavai Pir Paradhaes Sidhhaaeae ||
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My mind and body are pleased by my Lord, but my Beloved has gone away.

FHT] FITTHTTT (He 9) 83 (t):2 - IId [ HTIg : Adl 990t ¥ 93
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

EN R N S
fug wig adt e HI T THIG U 3T I
Pir Ghar Nehee Aavai Mareeai Haavai Dhaaman Chamak Ddaraaeae ||

My Beloved has not come home, and | am dying of the sorrow of separation. The lightning flashes, and |
am scared.

FH1G FITHTT (Hs ) 87 (t):3 - IId I8 AlTd : a1 90t Y 93

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

N N N N n >

A & udt TJd& Hag 3fen™ T HTE |

Saej Eikaelee Kharee Dhuhaelee Maran Bhaeiaa Dhukh Maaeae ||

My bed is lonely, and | am suffering in agony. | am dying in pain, O my mother!

FHIG] FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (6):8 - IId J[8 HIJg : »dl 90t Y 98
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

[al [l [a) A N ~
Jfg fas 3T 34 &7 oAt IUT 316 & gu=e |
Har Bin Needh Bhookh Kahu Kaisee Kaaparr Than N Sukhaaveae ||

Tell me - without the Lord, how can | sleep, or feel hungry? My clothes give no comfort to my body.

FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (t): Y - Jd [ AJg : Al 990t Y 98
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

b n O N A (o) ~
56 AT AdifE a3t fug o »ifd AaH=e 1<
Naanak Saa Sohaagan Kanthee Pir Kai Ank Samaaveae ||9]|
O Nanak, she alone is a happy soul-bride, who merges in the Being of her Beloved Husband Lord. ||9]|

FHIG FITHTT (Hs Q) 83 (t): € - IIJ [ ATg : Aar 90t ¥ 9y
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

fan Il ] (al b} [al n
IS IJH Il JId HIlS Ug3al |l
Bhaadho Bharam Bhulee Bhar Joban Pashhuthaanee ||
In Bhaadon, the young woman is confused by doubt; later, she regrets and repents.

FHG] FITTHTTT (He 9) 83 (20):9 - JId J[& HlTg : dl 990t ¥ 9y
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

(aWal N N o
HM» 8 olld d ddH I3 Jd| H"_cﬂ' |
Jal Thhal Neer Bharae Baras Ruthae Rang Maanee ||
The lakes and fields are overflowing with water; the rainy season has come - the time to celebrate!

FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (20):2 - Jd I[g AlJg : #dl 990t ¥ 9€
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev
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A = O\
gIH fofH T fa8 AY g% T@ed Hd &<3 |

Barasai Nis Kaalee Kio Sukh Baalee Dhaadhar Mor Lavanthae ||

In the dark of night it rains; how can the young bride find peace? The frogs and peacocks send out their
noisy calls.

FHIS FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (90):3 - dId I8 HlTg : »dr 990t Y 9€

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

D [a o n_ o O
Y8 fyg g< gtar °& gfewidd fedfa sHI |
Prio Prio Chavai Babeehaa Bolae Bhueiangam Firehi Ddasanthae ||
"Pri-o! Pri-o! Beloved! Beloved!" cries the rainbird, while the snakes slither around, biting.

FHIG FITHTT (Hs 9) 83 (90):8 - did J[d HIJg : Wdl 990t ¥ 99
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

HEd SJ1 A 39 A39 fag Ifg fag my urehir |
Mashhar Ddang Saaeir Bhar Subhar Bin Har Kio Sukh Paaeeai ||

The mosquitoes bite and sting, and the ponds are filled to overflowing; without the Lord, how can she
find peace?

FHIS FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (90):4 - di I[g HTd : »d1 190t Y 99

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

o N [a TN
56X Yfe g8 I9 MyYS A Yg 33 It A 1190l
Naanak Pooshh Chalo Gur Apunae Jeh Prabh Theh Hee Jaaeeai ||10]|
O Nanak, | will go and ask my Guru; wherever God is, there | will go. |[10]]

FH1G] FITTHTTT (Hs 9) 83 (20): € - JId J[8 HITg : »idl 90t Y 9t
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

nAfe v fugT 7 us Sfa HeET |

Asun Aao Piraa Saa Dhhan Jhoor Muee ||

In Assu, come, my Beloved; the soul-bride is grieving to death.
FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (29): 9 - did J[d HITE : %idl 990t Y 9t
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

37 S Y 1S g 3e UET |

Thaa Mileeai Prabh Maelae Dhoojai Bhaae Khuee ||

She can only meet Him, when God leads her to meet Him; she is ruined by the love of duality.
FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (99):2 - IId I8 HlJg : #dl 90t Y 9t

Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev

gfe feg=t STUT U3t AT IT A EH |

Jhooth Viguthee Thaa Pir Muthee Kukeh Kaah S Fulae ||
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If she is plundered by falsehood, then her Beloved forsakes her. Then, the white flowers of old age
blossom in my hair.
FH1G] FITHTT (Hs ) 83 (99):3 - Id [ ATJg : #dl 990t i 9t
Raag Tukhaari Guru Nanak Dev
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