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slok ] 
iqAkq jlµ nh jIv mInµ nh iqAwig cwiqRk myG mMflh ] bwx byDMc kurMk nwdM Ail 
bMDn kusm bwsnh ] crn kml rcMiq sMqh nwnk Awn n rucqy ]1] muKu fyKwaU plk 
Cif Awn n fyaU icqu ] jIvx sMgmu iqsu DxI hir nwnk sMqW imqu ]2] pauVI ] ijau 
mCulI ibnu pwxIAY ikau jIvxu pwvY ] bUMd ivhUxw cwiqRko ikau kir iqRpqwvY ] nwd 
kurMkih byiDAw snmuK auiT DwvY ] Bvru loBI kusm bwsu kw imil Awpu bMDwvY ] iqau sMq 
jnw hir pRIiq hY dyiK drsu AGwvY ]12] 

AYqvwr, 26 poh (sMmq 553 nwnkSwhI) 9 jnvrI, 2022   (AMg: 708) 
pMjwbI ivAwiKAw:  

slok ] 
pwxI ƒ C`f ky m`CI jIaU nhIN skdI, b`dlW dy dys ƒ C`f ky ppIhw nhIN jIaU skdw, 
hrn rwg dy qIr nwl ivMinHAw jWdw hY qy PùlW dI sugMDI BOry dy b`Jx dw kwrn bx jWdI 
hY [ iesy qrHW, hy nwnk! sMq pRBU dy crn kmlW ivc msq rihMdy hn, pRBU-crnW qoN 
ibnw auhnW ƒ hor kuJ nhIN BwauNdw [1[jy iek plk mwq® hI mYN qyrw muK vyK lvW, qW 
qYƒ C`f ky mYN iksy hor pwsy ic`q (dI pRIq) nwh joVW [ hy nwnk! jIaUx dw joV aus 
mwlk-pRBU nwl hI ho skdw hY, auh pRBU sMqW dw im`qr hY [2[ijvyN m`CI pwxI qoN ibnw 
jIaU nhIN skdI, ijvyN mINh dI kxI qoN ibnw ppIhw r`j nhIN skdw, ijvyN, (GMfyhyVy dI) 
Awvwz hrn ƒ moh lYNdI hY, auh EDr hI au~T dOVdw hY, ijvyN, BOrw Pùl dI sugMDI dw 
AwSk huMdw hY, (Pùl nwl) iml ky Awpxy Awp ƒ Psw lYNdw hY [ iqvyN, sMqW ƒ pRBU nwl 
pRym huMdw hY, pRBU dw dIdwr kr ky auh r`j jWdy hn [12[ 
English Translation: 

SHALOK: 
Leaving the water, the fish cannot live; the sparrow-hawk cannot live without the 
raindrops from the clouds. The deer is enticed by the sound of the hunter’s bell, 
and shot through with the arrow; the bumble bee is entangled in the fragrance of 
the flowers. The Saints are entranced by the Lord’s lotus feet; O Nanak, they 
desire nothing else.  || 1 ||   Show me Your face, for even an instant, Lord, and I 
will not give my consciousness to any other. My life is with the Lord Master, O 
Nanak, the Friend of the Saints.  || 2 ||   PAUREE:  How can the fish live without 
water? Without the raindrops, how can the sparrow-hawk be satisfied? The deer, 
entranced by the sound of the hunter’s bell, runs straight to him; the bumble bee 
is greedy for the flower’s fragrance; finding it, he traps himself in it. Just so, the 
humble Saints love the Lord; beholding the Blessed Vision of His Darshan, they 
are satisfied and satiated.  || 12 || 
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