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English Translation

SORATH, FIFTH MEHL:
Infatuated with the darkness of emotional attachni@rMaya, he does not know tije
Lord, the Great Giver. The Lord created his body &shioned his soul, but he clairps
that his power is his, weighed down by the chainegmtism. || 2 || Behind clos¢d
doors, hidden by many screensown. || 1 || Qstoohind, God, your Lord an§
Master is watching over you. Whatever you do, Hevkst nothing can remai
concealed from Him. || Pause || You are iotird with the tastes of the tongde,
with greed and pride; countless sins spring froeséh You wandered in pain through
countless incarnations, the man takes his pleasitle another man’s wife. Whe
Chitr and Gupt, the celestial accountants of thescmus and subconscious, call for
your account, who will screen you then? || 3J|Perfect Lord, Merciful to the meef,
Destroyer of pain, without You, | have no sheltealh Please, lift me up out of the
world-ocean; O God, | have come to Your Sanctuyirg.|| 15 || 26 ||
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