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Sri Guru Granth Sahib, Page 667 
 

DnwsrI mhlw 4 ] 
dhhanaasaree mehalaa 4 || 
Dhanaasaree, Fourth Mehl: 

 

hm AMDuly AMD ibKY ibKu rwqy ikau cwlh gur cwlI ] 
ham a(n)dhhulae a(n)dhh bikhai bikh raathae kio chaaleh gur chaalee || 
I am blind, totally blind, entangled in corruption and poison. How can I walk on the Guru's Path? 

 

sqguru dieAw kry suKdwqw hm lwvY Awpn pwlI ]1] 
sathagur dhaeiaa karae sukhadhaathaa ham laavai aapan paalee ||1|| 
If the True Guru, the Giver of peace, shows His kindness, He attaches us to the hem of His robe. 
||1|| 

 

gurisK mIq clhu gur cwlI ] 
gurasikh meeth chalahu gur chaalee || 
O Sikhs of the Guru, O friends, walk on the Guru's Path. 

 

jo guru khY soeI Bl mwnhu hir hir kQw inrwlI ]1] rhwau ] 
jo gur kehai soee bhal maanahu har har kathhaa niraalee ||1|| rehaao || 
Whatever the Guru says, accept that as good; the sermon of the Lord, Har, Har, is unique and 
wonderful. ||1||Pause|| 

 

hir ky sMq suxhu jn BweI guru syivhu byig bygwlI ] 
har kae sa(n)th sunahu jan bhaaee gur saevihu baeg baegaalee || 
O Saints of the Lord, O Siblings of Destiny, listen: serve the Guru, quickly now! 

 

sqguru syiv Krcu hir bwDhu mq jwxhu Awju ik kwl@I ]2] 
sathagur saev kharach har baadhhahu math jaanahu aaj k kaalhee ||2|| 
Let your service to the True Guru be your supplies on the Lord's Path; pack them up, and don't 
think of today or tomorrow. ||2|| 

 

hir ky sMq jphu hir jpxw hir sMqu clY hir nwlI ] 
har kae sa(n)th japahu har japanaa har sa(n)th chalai har naalee || 
O Saints of the Lord, chant the chant of the Lord's Name; the Lord's Saints walk with the Lord. 

 

ijn hir jipAw sy hir hoey hir imilAw kyl kylwlI ]3] 
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jin har japiaa sae har hoeae har miliaa kael kaelaalee ||3|| 
Those who meditate on the Lord, become the Lord; the playful, wondrous Lord meets them. ||3|| 

 

hir hir jpnu jip loc luocwnI hir ikrpw kir bnvwlI ] 
har har japan jap loch luochaanee har kirapaa kar banavaalee || 
To chant the chant of the Lord's Name, Har, Har, is the longing I long for; have Mercy upon me, O 
Lord of the world-forest. 

 

jn nwnk sMgiq swD hir mylhu hm swD jnw pg rwlI ]4]4] 
jan naanak sa(n)gath saadhh har maelahu ham saadhh janaa pag raalee ||4||4|| 
O Lord, unite servant Nanak with the Saadh Sangat, the Company of the Holy; make me the dust 
of the feet of the Holy. ||4||4|| 

 


