
TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amrits ar. 
[January 17th, 2017 – Tuesday - 05:30 AM. IST] 

 

Awsw sRI kbIr jIau ky iqpdy 8 duquky 7 iekqukw 1 
<> siqgur pRswid ] 

ibMdu qy ijin ipMfu kIAw Agin kuMf rhwieAw ] ds mws mwqw audir rwiKAw bhuir lwgI mwieAw 
]1] pRwnI kwhy kau loiB lwgy rqn jnmu KoieAw ] pUrb jnim krm BUim bIju nwhI boieAw ]1] 
rhwau ] bwirk qy ibriD BieAw honw so hoieAw ] jw jmu Awie Jot pkrY qbih kwhy roieAw ]2] 
jIvnY kI Aws krih jmu inhwrY swsw ] bwjIgrI sMswru kbIrw cyiq Fwil pwsw ]3]1]23] 

 

mMglvwr, 4 mwG (sMmq 548 nwnkSwhI) 17 jnvrI, 2017          (AMg: 481) 
 

pMjwbI ivAwiKAw: 
Awsw sRI kbIr jIau ky iqpdy 8 duquky 7 iekqukw 1 

<> siqgur pRswid ] 
ijs pRBU ny (ipqw dI) iek bUMd qoN (qyrw) srIr bxw id`qw, qy (mW dy pyt dI) A`g dy kMuf ivc qYƒ 
bcweI r`iKAw, ds mhIny mW dy pyt ivc qyrI rwKI kIqI, (aus ƒ ivswrn kr ky) jgq ivc jnm 
lYx qy qYƒ mwieAw ny Aw dbwieAw hY [1[ hy bMdy! ikauN loB ivc Ps irhw hYN qy hIrw-jnm gvw 
irhw hYN? ipCly jnm ivc (kIqy) krmW-Anuswr (imly ies mnu`Kw-) srIr ivc ikauN qUµ pRBU dw 
nwm-rUp bIj nhIN bIjdw? [1[rhwau[ hux qUµ bwlk qoN bùFw ho igAw hYN, ipClw bIiqAw smw 
h`Q nhIN Awauxw [ ijs vyly jm isroN Aw PVygw, qdoN rox dw kIh lwB hovygw? [2[ (bùFw ho ky 
Ajy BI) qUµ (hor) jIaUx dIAW AwsW bxw irhw hYN, (qy auDr) jm qyry swh q`k irhw hY (Bwv, 
igx) irhw hY ik kdoN mùkx qy AwauNdy hn [ hy kbIr! jgq nt dI Kyf hI hY, (ies Kyf ivc 
ij`qx leI) pRBU dI Xwd dw pwsw sùt (pRBU dI Xwd dI Kyf Kyfo) [3[1[23[ 
 

English Translation: 
 

AASAA OF KABEER JEE, 8 TRI-PADAS,  7 DU-TUKAS,  1 IK-TUKA:   

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD.  BY THE GRACE OF THE TRU E GURU: 
 

The Lord created the body from sperm, and protected it in the fire pit. For nine 
months He preserved you in your mother’s womb, and then, after you were born, 
you became attached to Maya.  || 1 ||   O mortal, why have you attached yourself 
to greed, and lost the jewel of life? You did not plant the seeds of good actions in 
the earth of your past lives.  || 1 ||  Pause  ||   From an infant, you have grown old. 
That which was to happen, has happened. When the Messenger of Death comes 
and grabs you by your hair, why do you cry out then?  || 2 ||   You hope for long 
life, while Death counts your breaths. The world is a game, O Kabeer, so throw 
the dice consciously.  || 3 || 1 || 23 || 
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