9T USTAST HI®T Q I
raag dhanaasaree mehalaa 1 |
Raag Dhanaasaree, First Mehl:

Jdi6 H 5% Jfe 8¢ dlua 98 3o H3® Aax H3T i
gagan mai thaal rav chandh dheepak banae thaarikaa manddal janak mothee |
Upon that cosmic plate of the sky, the sun and the moon are the lamps. The stars and their orbs
are the studded pearls.

Y HOMTS® UL 999 oJ AAT® g6dTe &3 At 4l
dhoop malaaanalo pavan chavaro karae sagal banaraae foolanth jothee |1|
The fragrance of sandalwood in the air is the temple incense, and the wind is the fan. All the plants
of the world are the altar flowers in offering to You, O Luminous Lord. ||1||

aFt wirast 3fE 11 3T dseT 39t wrest
kaisee aarathee hoe | bhav khanddanaa thaeree aarathee |
What a beautiful Aartee, lamp-lit worship service this is! O Destroyer of Fear, this is Your
Ceremony of Light.

W&J3T A9E TH3 39t 191 FJT€ I
anehathaa sabadh vaajanth bhaeree |1| rehaao |
The Unstruck Sound-current of the Shabad is the vibration of the temple drums. ||1||Pause||

AOA 3T 35 56 86 Jfd 3fg a8 AgR Haf3 & 8a 3t I
sehas thav nain nan nain hehi thohi ko sehas moorath nanaa eaek thuohee |
You have thousands of eyes, and yet You have no eyes. You have thousands of forms, and yet
You do not have even one.

HIA Ue faHs 5% 8 T diu fos AoR 3< 9ig fee 983 Hdt 1211
sehas padh bimal nan eaek padh gandh bin sehas thav gandh eiv chalath mohee |2]
You have thousands of Lotus Feet, and yet You do not have even one foot. You have no nose, but
you have thousands of noses. This Play of Yours entrances me. ||2||

A3 Hfg #f3 #f3 T Afe I
sabh mehi joth joth hai soe |
Amongst all is the Light-You are that Light.

f3m @ gsfs AZ Hfg & dfE Il
this dhai chaanan sabh mehi chaanan hoe |
By this lllumination, that Light is radiant within all.
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J9 AT Af3 ydare Jfe 1l
gur saakhee joth paragatt hoe |
Through the Guru's Teachings, the Light shines forth.

H f3H 3@ 7 w3t 3fE 13
jo this bhaavai s aarathee hoe |3|
That which is pleasing to Him is the lamp-lit worship service. ||3||

Jf9 T9z I8 Hade B33 He ninfes Hig »irdt fummr |
har charan kaval makarandh lobhith mano anadhinuo mohi aahee piaasaa |
My mind is enticed by the honey-sweet Lotus Feet of the Lord. Day and night, | thirst for them.

fqur 7% ofg aex Arfdar &8 Ife A7 3 39 afe =F 1831l
kirapaa jal dhaehi naanak saaring ko hoe jaa thae thaerai naae vaasaa |4|3|
Bestow the Water of Your Mercy upon Nanak, the thirsty song-bird, so that he may come to dwell
in Your Name. ||4]|3]|
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