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Awsw ] 
jb lgu qylu dIvy muiK bwqI qb sUJY sBu koeI ] qyl jly bwqI ThrwnI sUMnw mMdru hoeI ]1] ry 
baury quih GrI n rwKY koeI ] qUM rwm nwmu jip soeI ]1] rhwau ] kw kI mwq ipqw khu kw ko 
kvn purK kI joeI ] Gt PUty koaU bwq n pUCY kwFhu kwFhu hoeI ]2] dyhurI bYTI mwqw rovY 
KtIAw ly gey BweI ] lt iCtkwey iqrIAw rovY hMsu iekylw jweI ]3] khq kbIr sunhu ry 
sMqhu BY swgr kY qweI ] iesu bMdy isir julmu hoq hY jmu nhI htY gusweI ]4]9] duquky] 

 

AYqvwr, 9 vYswK (sMmq 556 nwnkSwhI) 21 ApRYl, 2024   (AMg: 477) 
 

pMjwbI ivAwiKAw: 
    Awsw ]      

(ijvyN) jd qk dIvy ivc qyl hY, qy dIvy dy mUMh ivc v`tI hY, qd qk (Gr ivc) hryk cIz 
nzrIN AwauNdI hY [ qyl sV jwey, v`tI bùJ jwey, qW Gr suM\w ho jWdw hY (iqvyN, srIr ivc jd 
qk suAws hn qy izMdgI kwiem hY, qd qk hryk cIz ‘AwpxI’ jwpdI hY, pr suAws mùk 
jwx Aqy izMdgI dI joq bùJ jwx qy ieh srIr iek`lw rih jWdw hY) [1[(aus vyly) hy kmly! 
qYƒ iksy ny iek GVI BI Gr ivc rihx nhIN dyxw [ so, r`b dw nwm jp, auhI swQ inBwaux 
vwlw hY [1[rhwau[ ie`Qy d`so, iks dI mW? iks dw ipau? qy iks dI vhutI? jdoN srIr-rUp 
BWfw B`jdw hY, koeI (ies dI) vwq nhIN pùCdw, (qdoN) iehI ipAw hMudw hY (Bwv, hr pwisEN 
iehI Awvwz AwauNdI hY) ik ies ƒ CyqI bwhr k̀Fo [2[ Gr dI dlIz qy bYTI mW roNdI hY, (qy) 
Brw mMjw cùk ky (mswxW ƒ) lY jWdy hn [ kys iKlwr ky vhutI peI roNdI hY, (pr) jIvwqmw 
iek`lw (hI) jWdw hY [3[ kbIr kihMdw hY—hy sMq jno! ies frwauxy smuMdr dI bwbq suxo 
(Bwv, Aw^r is`tw ieh inkldw hY) (ik ijnHW ƒ ‘Awpxw’ smJdw irhw sI, auhnW nwloN swQ 
tùt jwx qy, iek`ly) ies jIv au~qy (ies dy kIqy ivkrmW Anuswr) musIbq AwauNdI hY, jm (dw 
fr) isroN tldw nhIN hY [4[9[ not:—do do qukW dy ‘bMd’ vwly ieh 9 Sbd hn[ 
 

English Translation: 
AASAA: 

 

As long as the oil and the wick are in the lamp, everything is illuminated. But when 
the oil is burnt, the wick goes out, and the mansion becomes desolate.  || 1 ||   O 
mad-man, no one will keep you, for even a moment. Meditate on the Name of that 
Lord.  || 1 ||  Pause  ||   Tell me, whose mother is that, whose father is that, and 
which man has a wife? When the pitcher of the body breaks, no one cares for you at 
all. Everyone says, “Take him away, take him away!”  || 2 ||   Sitting on the 
threshold, his mother cries, and his brothers take away the coffin. Taking down her 
hair, his wife cries out in sorrow, and the swan-soul departs all alone.  || 3 ||   Says 
Kabeer, listen, O Saints, about the terrifying world-ocean. This human suffers 
torture and the Messenger of Death will not leave him alone, O Lord of the World.  
|| 4 || 9 ||  DU-TUKAS  ||     
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