
TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amrits ar. 
[March 30th, 2018 – Friday - 05:00 AM. IST] 

rwmklI bwxI Bgqw kI ] kbIr jIau 
<> siqgur pRswid ] 

qrvru eyku Anµq fwr swKw puhp pqR rs BrIAw ] ieh AMimRq kI bwVI hY ry iqin hir pUrY 
krIAw ]1] jwnI jwnI ry rwjw rwm kI khwnI ] AMqir joiq rwm prgwsw  gurmuiK ibrlY jwnI 
]1] rhwau ] Bvru eyku puhp rs bIDw bwrh ly aur DirAw ] sorh mDy  pvnu JkoirAw Awkwsy 
Pru PirAw ]2] shj suMin ieku ibrvw aupijAw DrqI jlhru soiKAw ] kih kbIr hau qw kw 
syvku ijin iehu ibrvw dyiKAw ]3]6]  

Su`krvwr, 17 cyq (sMmq 550 nwnkSwhI) 30 mwrc, 2018  (AMg: 970) 
pMjwbI ivAwiKAw : 

rwmklI bwxI Bgqw kI ] kbIr jIau 
<> siqgur pRswid ] 

hy BweI! gurU dy snmuK hoey Aijhy mnu`K ƒ ieh smJ Aw jWdI hY ik sMswr iek ruK (smwn) hY, (jgq dy 
jIAw-jMq, mwno, aus ruK̀ dIAW) byAMq fwlIAW qy tihxIAW hn, jo Pul̀W, p`qrW qy rs-Bry PlW nwl 
l`dIAW hoeIAW hn [ ieh sMswr AMimRq dI iek bZIcI hY, jo aus pUrn prmwqmw ny bxweI hY [1[ jo 
koeI mnu`K Awpxy Awp ƒ gurU dy hvwly krdw hY, auh pRkwS-rUp prmwqmw dy myl dI AvsQw ƒ smJ 
lYNdw hY, aus dy AMdr joq jg pYNdI hY, aus dy AMdr rwm dw prkwS ho jWdw hY [ pr ies AvsQw nwl 
jwx-pCwx krn vwlw huMdw koeI ivrlw hY [1[rhwau[ (ijvyN) iek BOrw Pu`l dy rs ivc msq ho ky Pul̀ 
dIAW iKVIAW p`qIAW ivc Awpxy Awp ƒ jw bMnHwauNdw hY, (ijvyN koeI pMCI Awpxy KMBW nwl) hvw ƒ hulwrw 
dy ky AwkwS ivc au~fdw hY, iqvyN auh gurmuK nwm-rs ivc msq ho ky pUrn iKVwau ƒ ihrdy ivc itkWdw 
hY, qy soc-mMfl ivc hulwrw dy ky pRBU-crnW ivc aufwrIAW lWdw hY [2[ aus gurmuK dI aus Afol qy 
APur AvsQw ivc aus dy AMdr (komlqw-rUp) mwno, iek koml bUtw au~gdw hY, jo aus dy srIr dI 
iq®Snw ƒ sukw dyNdw hY [ kbIr AwKdw hY—mYN aus gurmuK dw dws hW, ijs ny (Awpxy AMdr au~igAw 
hoieAw) ieh koml bUtw vyiKAw hY [3[6[ 

English Translation: 
 

RAAMKALEE,  THE WORD OF THE DEVOTEES.  KABEER JEE: 
 

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD.  BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU: 
 

There is a single tree, with countless branches and twigs; its flowers and leaves are filled 
with its juice. This world is a garden of Ambrosial Nectar. The Perfect Lord created it. || 1 ||  
I have come to know the story of my Sovereign Lord. How rare is that Gurmukh who knows, 
and whose inner being is illumined by the Lord’s Light. || 1 ||  Paus || The bumble bee, 
addicted to the nectar of the twelve-petalled flowers, enshrines it in the heart. He holds his 
breath suspended in the sixteen-petalled sky of the Akaashic Ethers, and beats his wings in 
esctasy. || 2 || In the profound void of intuitive Samaadhi, the one tree rises up; it soaks up the 
water of desire from the ground. Says Kabeer, I am the servant of those who have seen this 
celestial tree.  || 3 || 6 || 
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