TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amritsar.
[April 19", 2024 - Friday - 04:45 AM. IST]
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English Translation:

RAAG SOOHEE, FIFTH MEHL, CHHANT:
ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD. BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:

My Dear Lord and Master, my Friend, speaks so sweetly. I have grown weary of testing Him, but
still, He never speaks harshly to me. He does not know any bitter words; the Perfect Lord God does
not even consider my faults and demerits. It is the Lord’s natural way to purify sinners; He does not
overlook even an iota of service. He dwells in each and every heart, pervading everywhere; He is
the nearest of the near. Slave Nanak seeks His Sanctuary forever; the Lord is my Ambrosial Friend.
| 1] Iam wonder-struck, gazing upon the incomparable Blessed Vision of the Lord’s Darshan. My
Dear Lord and Master is so beautiful; I am the dust of His Lotus Feet. Gazing upon God, I live, and
I am at peace; no one else is as great as He is. Meditating on His Lotus Feet, I have crossed over the
sea, the terrifying world-ocean. Nanak seeks the Sanctuary of the Perfect Transcendent Lord; You
have no end or limitation, Lord. || 2 || I shall not forsake, even for an instant, my Dear Beloved
Lord, the Support of the breath of life. The Guru, the True Guru, has instructed me in the
contemplation of the True, Inaccessible Lord. Meeting with the humble, Holy Saint, I obtained the
Naam, the Name of the Lord, and the pains of birth and death left me. I have been blessed with
peace, poise and abundant bliss, and the knot of egotism has been untied. He is inside all, and
outside of all; He is untouched by love or hate. Slave Nanak has entered the Sanctuary of the Lord
of the Universe; the Beloved Lord is the Support of the mind. || 3| I searched and searched, and
found the immovable, unchanging home of the Lord. I have seen that everything is transitory and
perishable, and so I have linked my consciousness to the Lotus Feet of the Lord. God is eternal and
unchanging, and I am just His hand-maiden; He does not die, or come and go in reincarnation. He is
overflowing with Dharmic faith, wealth and success; He fulfills the desires of the mind. The Vedas
and the Simritees sing the Praises of the Creator, while the Siddhas, seekers and silent sages
meditate on Him. Nanak has entered the Sanctuary of his Lord and Master, the treasure of mercy; by
great good fortune, he sings the Praises of the Lord, Har, Har. || 4| 1| 11 ||
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