TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amritsar.
[May 10", 2024 - Friday - 04:45 AM. IST]

A% HS 2 I
Ayr g@ufoanr s8<fenr 87 Hg feag wfs nrfe 1| €93 397 2fs 3 9 & AuE u=rE |
Af339 »idt wfa U@ AZ fag A A I| »iAT HewT Awfe 3 dfe 99 fiawe 1| AfSTe & 72
gt 9%fg 37 w990 U=Rfg W || &6 fiH & & 934t 35 fudr Uss faar vt nan He 3 11
Ifg I 3fe & et Hfs o & 7fE 1| &ox J9ufy afF aIF I=fa o= Hfg 39 mrfe
21 u8Ft 1 Ifg ISt |80 A=t &fe udt safs &fg 1 If ue war miftarst g9 g9 fafa
g3 afg 1| 3t g3 g9 nisf faug afs 1| A g5 &9 faag fAm g2 wify ofs I A
a5q I fegrar araufy ofy AfS afy naall
HIG<d, 2T A (FHI UUE SToaATIT) 0 HEL, 2028 (Wfdr: €8€)

Urrst famfim:

ASI HS 3 I

J g gaE Ay ! fen e § fex feare 3 fonr; Rttt St dist S5 3 Afsag € Aae §
AHS | Uﬂw'ﬁ(ﬂaw)mﬁr&aﬁﬂaaswa@némm W 3 He St
wﬁwamwami‘cﬁawm A 3 Af3gg € ¢ feu a&ar 3f 93 &
=999 foU nrET URAr 13 aed! 7 WY & adt e, Bast w (S9T) wE 3 ()
ufgaeT faeag—wdl I 19133t € T1F fimrs efentt €9 a1F Haw &dt, 3 &0 I feg <fimr
T AaeT 3 & fegst gt § feorse &8t e dig J; (U9,) I 56a ! J9HY HIG3 Iet € o=
arge g5 | (frog HRY yg © g aier 3 §9) gt feu &t dfenr sfder 3 121 (feo
H3Y") ATIG, 'S, 88t I 7 Yg & 9=t § 3 5a1St (-gy JAter) &' J feg 9t ufgss-HAdr
gedt I | (few 98t §) ¥U3 3T T Jadint & TSt-a™H Ue Bar dfenr I; (fem 33 §)
Ho feu feurs a9 & Tt fegwr AHST T AMSTr | fen feeg § Qo miser 9, fAm §
It My AN | TF &6 feg feee ERer I fa Ae-fae afoz T ot @g &t
(fifanr 77 Aer ) QA

English Translation:

SHALOK, THIRD MEHL.:

O Shaykh, you wander in the four directions, blown by the four winds; bring your mind back
to the home of the One Lord. Renounce your petty arguments, and realize the Word of the
Guru’s Shabad. Bow in humble respect before the True Guru; He is the Knower who knows
everything. Burn away your hopes and desires, and live like a guest in this world. If you
walk in harmony with the True Guru’s Will, then you shall be honored in the Court of the
Lord. O Nanak, those who do not contemplate the Naam, the Name of the Lord — cursed are
their clothes, and cursed is their food. || 1| THIRD MEHL: There is no end to the Lord’s
Glorious Praises; His worth cannot be described. O Nanak, the Gurmukhs chant the Glorious
Praises of the Lord; they are absorbed in His Glorious Virtues. ||2 || PAUREE: The Lord
has adorned the coat of the body; He has embroidered it with devotional worship. The Lord
has woven His silk into it, in so many ways and fashions. How rare is that man of
understanding, who understands, and deliberates within. He alone understands these
deliberations, whom the Lord Himself inspires to understand. Poor servant Nanak speaks: the
Gurmukhs know the Lord, the Lord is True. || 11 ||
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