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Awsw]  
AwnIly kuMB BrweIly aUdk Twkur kau iesnwnu krau ] bieAwlIs lK jI jl mih hoqy bITlu BYlw 
kwie krau ]1] jqR jwau qq bITlu BYlw ] mhw Anµd kry sd kylw ]1] rhwau ] AwnIly PUl 
proeIly mwlw Twkur kI hau pUj krau ] pihly bwsu leI hY Bvrh bITl BYlw kwie krau ]2] 
AwnIly dUDu rIDweIly KIrM Twkur kau nYvydu krau ] pihly dUDu ibtwirE bCrY bITlu BYlw kwie 
krau ]3] eIBY bITlu aUBY bITlu bITl ibnu sMswru nhI ] Qwn Qnµqir nwmw pRxvY pUir rihE qUM 
srb mhI ]4]2] 

bu`Dvwr, 16 jyT (sMmq 556 nwnkSwhI) 29 meI, 2024   (AMg: 485) 
 

pMjwbI ivAwiKAw: 
Awsw]  

GVw ilAw ky (aus ivc) pwxI Brw ky (jy) mYN mUrqI ƒ ieSnwn krwvW (qW auh ieSnwn prvwn 
nhIN, pwxI jUTw hY, ikauNik) pwxI ivc ibqwlI l`K (jUnW dy) jIv rihMdy hn [ (pr myrw) inrlyp 
pRBU qW pihlW hI (auhnW jIvW ivc) v`sdw sI (qy ieSnwn kr irhw sI; qW iPr mUrqI ƒ) mYN 
kwhdy leI ieSnwn krwvW? [1[ mYN ijD̀r jWdw hW, au~Dr hI inrlyp pRBU mOjUd hY (sB jIvW 
ivc ivAwpk ho ky) bVy AnMd coj qmwSy kr irhw hY [1[rhwau[ Pul̀ ilAw ky qy mwlw pRo ky jy mYN 
mUrqI dI pUjw krW (qW auh Pu`l jUTy hox kr ky auh pUjw prvwn nhIN, ikauNik auhnW Pu`lW dI) 
sugMDI pihlW BOry ny lY leI; (pr myrw) bITl qW pihlW hI (aus BOry ivc) v`sdw sI (qy sugMDI lY 
irhw sI, qW iPr iehnW Pu`lW nwl) mUrqI dI pUjw mYN kwhdy leI krW? [2[ du`D ilAw ky KIr 
irMnHw ky jy mYN ieh Kwx vwlw au~qm pdwrQ mUrqI A`gy Byt r`KW (qW du`D jUTw hox kr ky Bojn 
prvwn nhIN, ikauNik cox vyly) pihlW v`Cy ny du`D jUTw kr id`qw sI; (pr myrw) bITl qW pihlW 
hI (aus v`Cy ivc) v`sdw sI (qy du`D pI irhw sI, qW ies mUrqI A`gy) mYN ikauN nYvyd Byt DrW? 
[3[ (jgq ivc) hyTW auqWh (hr QW) bITl hI bITl hY, bITl qoN s`Kxw jgq rih hI nhIN 
skdw [ nwmdyv aus bITl A`gy bynqI krdw hY—(hy bITl!) qUµ swrI isRStI ivc hr QW ivc 
BrpUr hYN [4[2[ 
 

English Translation: 

AASAA:   

Bringing the pitcher, I fill it with water, to bathe the Lord. But 4.2 million species of 
beings are in the water — how can I use it for the Lord, O Siblings of Destiny?  || 1 ||   
Wherever I go, the Lord is there. He continually plays in supreme bliss.  || 1 ||  Pause  ||   
I bring flowers to weave a garland, in worshipful adoration of the Lord. But the 
bumble bee has already sucked out the fragrance — how can I use it for the Lord, O 
Siblings of Destiny?  || 2 ||   I carry milk and cook it to make pudding, with which to 
feed the Lord. But the calf has already tasted the milk — how can I use it for the Lord, 
O Siblings of Destiny?  || 3 ||   The Lord is here, the Lord is there; without the Lord, 
there is no world at all. Prays Naam Dayv, O Lord, You are totally permeating and 
pervading all places and interspaces.  || 4 || 2 ||    
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