TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amritsar.
[September 15", 2024 — Sunday - 05:00 AM. IST]
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English Translation:

RAAG BILAAVAL, FIFTH MEHL, THIRTEENTH HOUSE, PARTAAL:

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD. BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:
O Enticing Lord, I cannot sleep; I sigh. I am adorned with necklaces, gowns, ornaments and
make-up. I am sad, sad and depressed. When will You come home? || 1 || Pause || I seek
the Sanctuary of the happy soul-brides; I place my head upon their feet. Unite me with my
Beloved. When will He come to my home? || 1| Listen, my companions: tell me how to
meet Him. Eradicate all egotism, and then you shall find your Beloved Lord within the home
of your heart. Then, in delight, you shall sing the songs of joy and praise. Meditate on the
Lord, the embodiment of bliss. O Nanak, I came to the Lord’s Door, and then, I found my
Beloved. ||2|| The Enticing Lord has revealed His form to me, and now, sleep seems sweet
to me. My thirst is totally quenched, and now, I am absorbed in celestial bliss. How sweet is
the story of my Husband Lord. I have found my Beloved, Enticing Lord. || Second Pause ||
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