
TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amrits ar. 
 

[November 18th, 2015 – Wednesday - 05:30 AM. IST] 
 

Dnw s rI mhlw 5 ]  
qu m  dw qy Twku r pRi q pw lk nw iek  K sm  hmw ry ] i nmK i n mK q um hI  pRi qpwl hu h m bwirk 
qu m ry Dwr y ]1 ] ijh vw eyk kvn gu n khIA Y ] by su mw r byA Mq suAw mI qyro A M qu n ikn hI  
lhIAY ]1 ] rhwau  ] koit prw D hmwry  KM fh u Ai nk  i bDI  s mJwv hu ]  h m  A igAw n Alp 
mi q Qor I qu m Awp n ibrdu rKwv hu ]2 ] qum rI srix qu mw rI  A wsw  qu m hI sj n su hyly ] 
rw Khu rwK n hw r die Awl w nwnk  Gr k y go ly ]3 ]1 2] 

 
bù Dvwr, 3  m` Gr ( sM m q 547  nw nk Swh I)  18  nvMb r, 201 5        (AMg : 673 ) 

 
pMjwbI  iv Awi KAw : 

Dnw s rI mhlw 5 ] 
hy pR BU!  qMU  sB  dw qW dyx vwlw h YN,  qM U mwlk hYN,  qMU  s BnW nMU  pw l x vwlw hYN,  qMU sw fw  AwgU hY N  
jIv n-Ag vw eI dyx  vwl w hYN,  qMU sw fw Ks m hY N[ hy pR BU! qMU hI  iek  iek iCn sw fI  pwlxw 
krdw  h YN, As IN q yry b`cy qy ry A ws ry jI aUNdy  hW [1[ hy Ax igx q guxW  dy mwlk!  hy byAM q!  
mwl k-pR B U! iksy BI pw soN qy ry gux W dw AMq  nhI N l`iBAw jw sikA w[ mnu `K dI iek jIB nwl 
qy rw k yhV w kyhV w gux  d̀i sAw jw ey?[ 1[ r hwau[ h y pR BU!  qM U sw fy  k RoVW A prw D nw s krdw hYN, 
qM U sw nMU A nyk W qrI ikAW nwl  jIv n -ju giq  sm JW dw hYN[  A sIN jI v A w qmk jIv n dI s U J qoN  
s̀Kxy hW, sw fI A kl QoVI hY h oCI hY[i Pr  BI q MU A wpxw m ù F- kdI mW dw ipA wr vw lw su Bwa u 
kwiem r`Kdw h Y[ 2[  hy nw nk!  A wK- hy pRBU!  A sI N qyry hI A wsry- pr n y hW,  sw nM U q yrI h I 
shwi e qw dI Aws hY,  qMU h I sw fw  s` jx  hY N ,  qMU hI sw nM U s uK d yx  vw lw hYN[  hy di eA wvwn!  h y 
sB dI r`iKAw k rn- jo g y!  sw fI r`iKA w kr, AsIN q yry Gr dy gulwm hW[3 [ 1 2[ 
 
English Translation : 

DHANAASAREE,  FIFTH MEHL:   
You are the Giver, O Lord, O Cherisher, my Master, my Husband Lord. Each 
and every moment, You cherish and nurture me; I am Your child, and I rely upon 
You alone.  || 1 ||   I have only one tongue — which of Your Glorious Virtues can 
I describe? Unlimited, infinite Lord and Master — no one knows Your limits.  || 
1 ||  Pause  ||   You destroy millions of my sins, and teach me in so many ways. I 
am so ignorant — I understand nothing at all. Please honor Your innate nature, 
and save me!  || 2 ||   I seek Your Sanctuary — You are my only hope. You are 
my companion, and my best friend. Save me, O Merciful Saviour Lord; Nanak is 
the slave of Your home.  || 3 || 12 || 
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