TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amrits  ar.

[December 2%, 2018 — Sunday - 05:30 AM. IST]
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English Translation:

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD.
BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:
RAAG SOOHEE, THE WORD OF SHAYKH FAREED JEE:

Burning and burning, writhing in pain, | wring myamds. | have gone insane, seeking
Husband Lord. O my Husband Lord, You are angry within Your Mind. The fault is with me
and not with my Husband Lord. || 1 || O my Landl Master, | do not know Your excellen
and worth. Having wasted my youth, now | come tgreeand repent. || 1 || Pause ||

merciful, then God unites us with Himself. || 2The lonely soul-bride suffers in the pit of t
world. She has no companions, and no friends. $nNtrcy, God has united me with the Sag
Sangat, the Company of the Holy. And when | loo&iagthen | find God as my Helper. ||

The path upon which | must walk is very depressing. sharper than a two-edged sword, &
very narrow. That is where my path lies. O ShayateEd, think of that path early on. || 4 ||

Sunday, 8" Poh (Samvat 550 Nanakshahi) 23December, 2018 (Page: 794)

y

e



