TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amritsar.
[September 6”‘, 2021 — Monday - 05:00 AM. IST]

At Ho®T q ug €

€ Af3ae ymrfe |
8n® aur fowaer ufer a®3t HE 1| Ofswr gfs & €33 A AG U= f3@ 1 AR AE
&% N gafent 55 9dfg 1 fg 3ur s 38 u3 ferfs 1l Io€ 1 &3 Hay Wb
yAg fosdhrar | g8har A & wieat fegg AUEar 121 g9 g1 JUS Stog His
TG I wle wfe v ueE a1 &7 Jdmifg 1311 fAHS 9y AT W HAs oft g&fs 1 A
e® dH & Meat 3 I H 3fs Ifg 181 »igd 379 Gofenr a9 =< g3 1| it B3t &
Bar 3@ oz Buwr fx3 11y TS Sfarrghar nizg sy &3 1| 581 a1 AHTTS 3
g g2fo fas n€nansi

AHETg, 22 & (HHS UU3 saaAd) € ASET, 2029 (MdT: 2F)

ATt fanfior:

At Ho®T q ug €
q€” " Af3ae ymrfe |
H 37 (Fr) AR 3 fera=t (3137) wAfenr (3t 8r f9) Wit it @t fimordt (a1 areh)
| 7 ' R <t 3t 8F a7 € 373 § U=t (Ae &9 37 &t (F399) UT &% 8A & (wiead)
76 (&) g9 &dI get 191 HI »irs fig €t g6 7 (Fer) A9 &® sfds, 3 (fed)
396 B 3t B 7% It IBE, (A1) faE (A3 Jaut =) faAmg Hfsmr #ier I 88 nisx
J & forg € AaE (3=, foA™ ©F fou IHU™E T AGE) 191308 | #I3 W9 Hed HIS
g9t ufiprt 3 37 {33 92 IF, T nied HWt dF, (89 =fg AR I8 3) €38 9T fan aM
adt M@ 121 Farfent @ 62 ¥g e I5, ST &t Gu Stew 83 T a5 | ug i §
@) W W2 & ¥ 71E @ (nfed) A AET &dt my AT 131 () fRes er Ju (@
f3¥) Her A9 I, (fHas @ <& §) ¥ & 33 g8y W e Js, (fHas @) B0 @&
ot ®) aH &t W8T, 83 7Y It a= A At few I5 181 K nid & (fe €3
fearat &r) g9 Ifamr dfemm 3, (nETg H Aies-U0) 937 yor=t 9AST I | Wit &%
gfent St # Jo-ufosT &3 &t Aaer (fa8fa »iut &t adt 95 | fem o&3 fev) fam
393 &% (YTt 3) IF A K U9 BWi? 1| T Fex ! (YISt IAS T99i faus des-dg
feg' y9 Buz Tt Tdhr T Fat Tt yEHET, Ba-feu? 3 THEn faR aH dt o
AEMt | UIHSHT & &1 (mniE foge few) Aig & Ju | (wfenr @ Ho few) o7
dfenr 3 fer s (-fmigs) €t ardt & (Ho € dust ) HEHN U AAT €113
English Translation:
SOOHEE, FIRST MEHL, SIXTH HOUSE:

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD. BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:
Bronze is bright and shiny, but when it is rubbed, its blackness appears. Washing it, its
impurity is not removed, even if it is washed a hundred times. || 1| They alone are my
friends, who travel along with me; and in that place, where the accounts are called for,
they appear standing with me. || 1 || Pause || There are houses, mansions and tall
buildings, painted on all sides; but they are empty within, and they crumble like useless
ruins. || 2 || The herons in their white feathers dwell in the sacred shrines of pilgrimage.
They tear apart and eat the living beings, and so they are not called white. || 3 || My
body is like the simmal tree; seeing me, other people are fooled. Its fruits are useless —
just like the qualities of my body. || 4 || The blind man is carrying such a heavy load,
and his journey through the mountains is so long. My eyes can see, but I cannot find the
Way. How can I climb up and cross over the mountain? || 5 || What good does it do to
serve, and be good, and be clever? O Nanak, contemplate the Naam, the Name of the
Lord, and you shall be released from bondage. || 6] 1|3 ||
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