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so ri T mhlw 9  ] 
pRI q m jwin lyh u mn  mwh I ] Ap ny s uK i s au hI j gu PWi DE ko kwhU ko nwh I ]1 ] r hwau ] 
suK  mY A win bhu qu im il bYT q rh q chU i di s G yrY  ] i bpi q prI sB hI sM gu Cwi f q k oaU n 
Awvq nyr Y ]1 ] Gr kI nwir bh u qu ih qu j w isau s dw rhq  sMg  lw gI ] jb h I hM s q jI  ieh  
kWieAw pRy q pR y q kir Bw g I ]2 ]  ieh ibi D k o ib auhw ru bi nE hY jw  isa u n yhu  lgwi eE ]  A Mq 
bwr nw nk i bnu hir jI k oa U kwim n Aw ieE ]3 ]1 2 ]13 9 ]  

 

A Yqvwr, 7 m` Gr ( sM m q 547  nw nk Swh I)  2 2 nv Mb r, 201 5             (AMg : 634) 
 

pMjwbI  iv Awi KAw : 
so ri T mhlw 9  ] 

hy im ` qr! (Aw px y) m n ivc (i eh g`l ) p`kI kr ky sm J lY,  (ik ) swrw sM sw r Awpxy suK 
nwl  h I b ` Jw hoieAw  hY [ k o eI BI iks y dw  ( qoV  in Bx  vwlw sw QI) n hIN ( bxdw) [ 1 [rhwau[  
hy i m`qr ! ( jd oN m nù K )! suK  ivc ( hu M dw h Y , qdo N) k eI  Xw r dos q i ml ky (a u s pw s)  b Y T dy 
hn, qy, (au s ƒ ) cOh IN pw sIN Gyr I r`K dy h n [ ( pr j doN a u s ƒ koeI ) musI b q pYNd I  hY,  sw ry 
hI swQ C ` f jW dy h n,  (i Pr) k o eI BI ( aus d y) nyV y nh IN Fu kdw [ 1[ hy i m` qr !  Gr dI  
ies q®I ( BI), i j s nw l  bV w ipAwr huM dw  hY,  jyhVI  s dw  (Ks m  dy) nwl l`g I rih M dI  hY, i js  
hI vyly (p q I dw ) jI vwqmw ie s srIr ƒ C` f dyNdw h Y, (ie sq® I aus qo N ieh AwK ky) pry ht  
jW dI hY i k ieh m r cukw  hY mr cukw h Y [ 2[ h y nw nk!  (AwK —hy i m` qr!  du nIAw dw)  ies 
qr HW dw vrqw rw bix Aw hoieAw hY i j s nw l (m nù K ny) i pAw r pwieAw hoi eAw hY [  (pr, h y 
im̀ qr ! A ^Irly s my  pr mw q mw qoN i b nw  hor  k oe I BI ( m nù K d I) m d d nh IN kr skd w  
[3[ 12[ 139[  
 

English Translation: 
SORAT’H,  NINTH MEHL: 

O dear friend, know this in your mind. The world is entangled in its own 
pleasures; no one is for anyone else.  || 1 ||  Pause  ||   In good times, many come 
and sit together, surrounding you on all four sides. But when hard times come, 
they all leave, and no one comes near you.  || 1 ||   Your wife, whom you love so 
much, and who has remained ever attached to you, runs away crying, “Ghost! 
Ghost!”, as soon as the swan-soul leaves this body.  || 2 ||   This is the way they 
act — those whom we love so much. At the very last moment, O Nanak, no one 
is any use at all, except the Dear Lord.  || 3 || 12 || 139 ||    
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