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sUhI kbIr jI ] 
Qrhr kMpY bwlw jIau ] nw jwnau ikAw krsI pIau ]1] rYin geI mq idnu BI jwie 
] Bvr gey bg bYTy Awie ]1] rhwau ] kwcY krvY rhY n pwnI ] hMsu cilAw kwieAw 
kumlwnI ]2] kuAwr kMinAw jYsy krq sIgwrw ] ikau rlIAw mwnY bwJu Bqwrw ]3] 
kwg aufwvq Bujw iprwnI ] kih kbIr ieh kQw isrwnI ]4]2] 

AYqvwr, 14 A`sU (sMmq 550 nwnkSwhI) 30 sqMbr, 2018 (AMg: 792) 
pMjwbI ivAwiKAw: 

sUhI kbIr jI ] 
(ieqnI aumr BgqI qoN ibnw lMG jwx krky hux) myrI AM\wx ijMd bhuq sihmI hoeI hY 
ik pqw nhIN pqI pRBU (myry nwl) kIh slUk krygw [1[ (myry) kwly kys cly gey hn 
(auhnW dy QW) DOly Aw gey hn [ (prmwqmw dw nwm jpx qoN ibnw hI myrI) juAwnI dI 
aumr lMG geI hY [ (mYƒ hux ieh fr hY ik) ikqy (iesy qrHW) buFypw BI nwh lMG jwey 
[1[rhwau[ (hux qk by-prvwhI ivc i^Awl hI nwh kIqw ik ieh srIr qW k`cy BWfy 
vWg hY) k`cy kùjy ivc pwxI itikAw nhIN rih skdw (suAws bIqdy gey, hux) srIr 
kumlw irhw hY qy (jIv-) BOr aufwrI mwrn ƒ iqAwr hY (pr Awpxw kùJ BI nwh 
svwirAw) [2[ ijvyN kuAwrI lVkI iSMgwr krdI rhy, pqI imlx qoN ibnw (iehnW 
iSMgwrW dw) aus ƒ koeI AnMd nhIN Aw skdw, (iqvyN mYN BI swrI aumr inry srIr dI 
^wqr hI Awhr-pwhr kIqy, pRBU ƒ ivswrn krky koeI Awqmk suK nwh imilAw) 
[3[ kbIr AwKdw hY—(hy pqI-pRBU! hux qW Aw iml, qyrI aufIk ivc) kW aufWidAW 
myrI bWh BI Q`k geI hY, (qy auDroN myrI aumr dI) khwxI hI mùkx qy Aw geI hY 
[4[2[ 
English Translation: 

SOOHEE,  KABEER JEE: 
 

My innocent soul trembles and shakes. I do not know how my Husband 
Lord will deal with me.  || 1 ||   The night of my youth has passed away; will 
the day of old age also pass away? My dark hairs, like bumble bees, have 
gone away, and grey hairs, like cranes, have settled upon my head.  || 1 ||  
Pause  ||   Water does not remain in the unbaked clay pot; when the soul-
swan departs, the body withers away.  || 2 ||   I decorate myself like a young 
virgin; but how can I enjoy pleasures, without my Husband Lord?  || 3 ||   
My arm is tired, driving away the crows. Says Kabeer, this is the way the 
story of my life ends.  || 4 || 2 ||    
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