TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amrits ar.
[May 14", 2016 — Saturday 04:45 AM. IST]

USTHST HI& 8
afs afs ge 32 ofs mmit on of3x faws fawest 1 ofs ofs fqur g9g Y3 niust Hit e<g
9 formurst 1 ofs fag Ifs & € fex It 1 M€ fag »@ vt M et 9 3@ ofs
fag o Hfs 7t 1 3T8@ 1 3H Ifs AI=T M3 nErg on &f & Af wizg Wt 1 3 US ua
wydug Anmit fifs A6g wius arst 1211 afs & A At ofs AfUE g9 Ifer 988 It 11 ofg
afs ZaIfs @8t wifs AT afg Afu€ §=H U=t 131 wd s7gg WU Al wifu T672 373t I 3ol
6 IHIT ATSTE afg Iug &= Farst syl

ARIRE, q 75 (FHS U8t STadHETI) a8 HEL, 209€ (ofaT: €€)
Uardt fanrfimr

USTHIT HI&T 8 I

J g9t I gt | K wilor 39 aH-F TAS 33 f9or of| Hog &g, 37 &H HY TS (AEiEh)
g g AT | aaa”r'au-s"»mé‘rmaaa iy 2 SHaE fA3d AN @RS &t A9 Ho feg muE
m—re"rwz"ra?wélcu 3 It | uGHSHT @ 5H I fitsT i 937 39 AN ® St Ifg st
AT | mmmmzmm@(m?»@)mmﬁwa f3e ygH3Hr @
aH 3 faer H waer AfeT ot 3081 I yg ! § gt v T It Swr AEd I, nirt S Swet v
w3 337 39 3t adt B8 AEE | T WS 3 UT I, F @3 T zrmmﬂ'sfawhwa'af%(w
es*ﬁ'feaés'awa"rmﬁ'lzl &aﬁ'wéﬁwmmﬁwww
Afunr, @am%auﬁa@m%ﬁv—r Jar feu Jar 318, @w%mwe”rm?aﬂw
famr, @wamumf‘evaa’fﬂwﬁwﬂl frat & yg @ & Afimr, Gast § 30 fEws
urLBaE'Tlsl uq, &Bﬁvmméﬁ%wwﬁa@?%@waﬁwﬁ), 8
wry w3 oy A B J yg! 3T TH &% 39t AIG wifenr I1 3 iy F mruE
a3t &t fFas JueT T8 1U|

English Translation:

DHANAASAREE, FOURTH MEHL:

The Lord, Har, Har, is the rain-drop; | am the songbird, crying, crying out for it. O
Lord God, please bless me with Your Mercy, and poutYour Name into my mouth,
even if for only an instant. || 1 || W.ithout theLord, | cannot live for even a second
Like the addict who dies without his drug, | die without the Lord. || Pause || You
Lord, are the deepest, most unfathomable ocean; laonot find even a trace of Your
limits. You are the most remote of the remote, lintfiess and transcendent; O Lord
Master, You alone know Your state and extent. || 2] The Lord’s humble Saints
meditate on the Lord; they are imbued with the deegrimson color of the Guru’s Love.
Meditating on the Lord, they attain great glory, ard the most sublime honor. || 3 || Hé¢
Himself is the Lord and Master, and He Himself is he servant; He Himself creates His
environments. Servant Nanak has come to Your Sancimy, O Lord; protect and
preserve the honor of Your devotee. || 4| 5]
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