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INTRODUCTION

| have ventured to translate in English, the psalms and poems of
the highly illumined and illustrious, the great spiritual Master Kabir Saheb
on the intuitive directions of my holy spiritual Mastgaint ShrAbhilash
Saheb, the propounder of the spiritually permeated organization, popularly
known as the Kabir Parakh Sansthahahabad (U.R-India); who
relinquished his earthly frame and remained eternally established in his
own Self-essence on the 26th Septen®i&r2. This humble presentation
of the work is, as such, a magnificent gift from my holy spiritual Master
who produced a candid commentary of the five hundred and one
selected songs of Kabir Saheb under the*titdhat Kabir— Sayeth
Kabir” without which | could not have justified this presentation. This
pious task of translation is, therefore, the outcome of the deep inspiration
of my holy spiritual Master and the minute guidance bestowed upon
me by the present holy spiritual Mastgaint Shri Dharmendra Saheb,
who is not only spiritually permeated but is also gifted with the scholarly
endowments.

As a messenger of light, Kabir carries the Lamp of Love, wisdom
and freedom to the defing societyA number of poems are composed
explicitly as riddles and from the riddling poems, it is a leap to
“Ulatvasis”, the upsidelown language of paradoxes and enigmas.
Such poems greatly fascinate, while those perplex the readers. He
rather produces the effective devices, sometimes a matrix of verbal
impossibilities in which lies a transpired truth. Sometimes his poems
are composed on anaphora — repetition of a word at the beginning or
end of each line. His songs are rhythmical, lyrical, sonorous, melodious
and memorable. He has used various metaphors, metonymies and
viceversa, symbols, rhetorical questions, exclamations, epithets,
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personifications etc., with a superbly and astonishing skill. Kabir
writings include the Bijak, Sakhi Granth and Kabir Granthavali.

Guru Granth Sahib, the holy text of Sikhism contains as many as 225
bhajans (hymns/psalms), &&nis ($anzas) and 238 Shlokas of ths
Saint Kabir Saheb which are regularly and ceremoniously being sung
and read over with a great devotion, throughout the world. His greatest
work is the Bijak, fundamental and most authentic work which was
translated by me in English versicular form in the year 2005.

Kabir was a great scientist of the soul, researching the means of
the Selfrealisation by shedding off the body-centric-ego, the wanderings
of the mind and the allurements of the sasrgans. Identifying with
body, mind and senses is ignorance as it takes away attention from the
innerSelf. The moral tone is quite strong in Kalimymns. Kabis
extempore outpourings of songs and couplets numbering thousands have
been widely hailed for their deep spiritual fervour and poetic quality
and are sung with great rapture by old and young alike in India and
abroad. His poetry is considered as rich gems for its spiritual message
and worldly wisdomAny conscientious reader can realize the truth in
his inner chamber of his own being. He staunchly preached freedom
from fear Through his“Jhulana and Rekhta” hymns, Kabir has
artistically and melodiously depicted the picture of a swing of the illusion
and delusion which takes away Jiva, the soul from one birth to another
based on the theory of ‘cause and effect'.

I must bring home a unique feature of Kable remains totally
distinguished from SufTulsi, Mira, Rahim etc., who are primely
addressing to God, whereas Kabir talks directly to man. In all his poems
he uses the phrase likBayeth Kabir, Listen O, saints! Listen O,
sadho!”. In fact, this has been Kabsrtrademark. He seizes the
audience attention by addressing—"0O, saints; O, brother; O, pundit; O,
man; O, Jiva; even O, fool etc. etc.” The sadho or saint of Kabir is not

a sadhu in ochre; he is a common man, a common seeker or an aspirant.

The listener and reader is the centre in Kalpoems. He passionately
appeals to listen to his sermons.

The following few excerpts will elucidate to glorify the poetic skills,
replete with the sanity and wisdom of Kabir :—

i. Creeper without root, gourd without a creeper (riddle).
ii. The fruit blooms without flower (riddle). iii. Buffalo becomes
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the damsel and mouse as the lovdulatvasi). iv. Elephant is in

her lap, hanging camel in herhand (ulatvasi). v | shall not die,

the worlding will die (immortality). vi. Neither comes nor goes,
neither born nor dies (eternity). vii. The wondrous weaver has
woven the covering (metaphor). viii. O, sadho! This is the land
of the dead (dispassion)

It is an indisputable fact that Kabir has won wonhdde
acclamations of being a great poet and saint, symbolic of the true
secularism, a great promoter of the Universal Religion or the Religion
of Humanity He has revolutionized in the social, religious and spiritual
planes. He avouches every soul (Jiva, sentient-self, chaitanaya) as the
Parmatama, Rama, Hari, Brahmn, Khuda, God etc.. Rama of Kabir is
not the son of king Dasharatha but the Self, chaitanya being, the soul.

A conscientious reader will find in these songs that Kabir has
spoken a great number of the poems on moyealihycs, condemnation
of the slandering, hatred, anggreed and so forth; he rather exhorts
the listeners and readers to replace those by the human qualities of
love, compassion, merciprgiveness, selfontinence etc. Kabir has a
great skill to candidly bring home the subtlest human intricacies in a
most humorous and ridiculous manner and in such a lyrical rhythm of
poems as are melodiously sung in ecstasy by every common man,
devotees, singers and musicians, wandering monks and mendicants
etc., with a great zeal and zest, mirth and gafestivity and fervour

Through these lyrical poems of Kabit is evident that he has
forcefully assaulted at delusions, towthodoxies, and false religious
practices by throwing uncompromising challenges to all individuals,
particularly the pundits and maulivis in order to shake off their webs of
hypocrisies, pseudoism, orthodoxies, casteism, misleading tendencies
and wrenching ritualism.

I must confess that | have, at some places, slightly departed from
or added to this literal work, just to convey the clear meapénge,
with special reference to the Parakh Philosophy of the Great Master
Kabir Saheb. It is of course not possible to transfer the full vigour
and terse vitality of the original to an English translation.
Notwithstanding, | am sanguinely hopeful that this feeble effort will
prove a great source of spiritual illumination to the English knowing
seekers and aspirants.
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| offer my reverential gratitudes to tsaints, S/Shri Gurubhushan Saheb,
Vivek Saheb and Devendra Saheb of the Kabir Parakh Sansthan,
Allahabad (U.P), Professor Raghubirsifiglk, ShriAmolak Gambhir
Shri KamalTejuja, Madam Nandita from the Punjab, Prof. Om Prakash Juneja
from Vadodara (Gujarat), D¥imal Dhawan from New Delhi,

Shri GC.Verma of Lucknow (U.B, all these wellversed scholars have
contributed a lot by wholeheartedly extending their expertise to their
best to make this script worth.

I shall be grateful and glad to receive suggestions and even criticism
from the esteemed readers so that the next edition may be an
improvement on this one. | shall consider myself a blessed one if the
readers feel themselves gratified with the spiritual gems and develop
spiritual strength within themselves through these Soulful Songs of Kabir

In humility
At the lotus feet of my Master
Lakhi. N. Paryani
09426 353638
Email:paryanilakhin@gmail.com
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The covering is indeed extremely subtle

The day, mind the bird, will fly away!

The fish is thirsty in the water!
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The saint enamoured of the Nam
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To attain the Lord is not an easy task.
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Washerman suffers from thirst even within water!
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What for do you look at your face in the mirror
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Who can fathom the alien mind?
Who can show the path sans holy Master?
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Why now fear; the fear got dissolved within the fear
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Without adoration of Rama, the Self

Without devotion, all the three stages get spoiled
You have aroused my flair, O, Fakirva!

You yourself have forgotten your own Self!

Your stay is within the glass-palace

129
171
249
245
123

Soulful Songs of Kabir

Soulful Songs of Kabir

(Selected Songs)

15



16

Soulful Songs of Kabir

-

¥ @& | @ Huw
T drg H W @ H,

M N e H
T odHfer # W Afee H,

el

FR Femr Hul

T H S H oW H oau H,

T H wa s H)
T ¥ frm e § T,

W oA = Hu2.

T oww # O e §,

I | O 0 - =
T H g dRw TE H,

A€ am A€ wWem Hus

st @ gw fia we,

W T W @ qaw W
Fee HAR FA 9E W,

e W W @™ "4

Soulful Songs of Kabir

1 *
Moko kahan dhoonde bande...

O, man! Where atre you searching for me?

I am innately close to you! (Refrain)

I am neither in pilgrim place nor idol in,
Nor even solitary habitation in.
I am neither in temple nor mosque in,

Nor in Kashi nor Kailash in.

I am neither in holy repetition nor penance in,
Nor even in fasting nor abstinence in.
I am neither in rituals nor rites in,

Nor in yogas nor asceticism in.

I am neither in vital-force nor body in,
Nor even in cosmos nor space in.
I am neither in eye-centre nor whirlcave in,

Nor in darkness nor luminosity in.

To an earnest seeker, I am accessible in an instant,
Even within a search of a2 moment.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
I am in the breath of all the breaths.

Form-2

17
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2.

Tere ghat mein Ram, tu kaahe bhatake...

Rama abides within your heart, why wander then? (Reftrain)

As fire abides within stone,

It manifests not sans striking.

As butter abides within milk,

It extracts not sans churning.

As sweet juice abides within sugarcane,

It extracts not without crushing,

Saith Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Hari is realised not, sans stillness."

1.

Gist : Without abdicating the horse-race of the mind, perfect state of the Self-
esence cannot be attained.



20

Soulful Songs of Kabir

3.

wT A€ <w feEr Rudwl

T W gA WA R0

T GER HE W AR,
SOE  Saw AR S gn2

M @™ ak S ju3

Fefe HAR FA A WEN,
TR 99 fEEr Ru4u

Soulful Songs of Kabir 21
3.
Rahanaa nahein desh biraanaa hai...
Momentary is the stay, alien the abode! (Refrain)

This world is a pack of paper,

It has to dissolve, on the fall of a drop of water.

This world is a thorny fencing,
One has to perish, tangled and wobbling,

This world is a thorny thicket,
It has to burn with a fire spat.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, saintly folk!
Light of holy Master is your haltage last.
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4,

Mat kar moh tu Hari bhajan ko maan re...
Be attached nowhere; mindfully absorb within Hari' (Refrain)
We are blessed with eyes, to have the holy vision,
We are bestowed with ears, to hear the talks of wisdom.

We are blessed with mouth, to sing the glory of Master,

We are bestowed with hands, for the alms to offer.

Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints! Listen,

Gold' is produced from the mine within.

1. The Self-benediction.
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5.
Ek achambaa dekhaa re bhaai...

O, brother! A wonder I have beheld,

A lion' stands, making the cows” graze. (Refrain)

First is born son,’ after born mother,*

Preceptor’ is bowing at the feet of disciple.’

Fish® of watet” was laying eggs'’ in the tree,’
Catching hold of cat," the cock' devoured it.

Catrying bullock,"” the bag'* left it at its house,
The cat'® seized and took away the dog'

Below are branches of tree,!” above its roots,'®

Variegated flowers" bloom on the roots.

Saith Kabir, the one who comprehends this version,

Tangible to him are all the three regions.”

1. Mind. 2. Physical organs. 3. Man. 4. Maya. 5. Ego. 6. Modesty.
7. Sensuous passions. 8. Mental propensity. 9. Self-realization. 10. Fosters
virtues. 11. Craving. 12. Wisdom. 13. Body. 14. Internal organ. 15. Fickle
Chitt. 16. Concentration. 17. Sense organs. 18. Brain. the centre of thoughts.
19. Of liberation. 20. The sense organs, brain and heart.



26

Soulful Songs of Kabir

6.

oA WE Agd 9,
T Haw W™ gt

FE T fawm s@E,
TSel gR % @R @Ei2i

Crc S o - C A L
A w T W= W =u3

W A WS W UrER,
ACH & T B TEAR 141

T WER 9% 9R,
WIRBR &  FR GRS

2L 2 o i <
W M B FIW 9 ddue

FEE HAX G W AL,
Tw® W P fRem HRU7

Soulful Songs of Kabir 27

6.

Bolo saadho amrit baani...

O, sadho! Speak essential and sweet words,
The blanket' rains, the watet” gets soaked.

The boat® sinks, the stone* floats,
The fish® catches heron® and devours.

The earth’ rains, the sun® drenches,
The water at low end’ goes up the roof."”

Below is the pitcher,'" above is the water-woman,'

The mother' sports in the lap of the son,"”

The wayfarer!® proceeds, the path'® gets tired,
The cot' is upon the sleeping person.”

Reverse is the mode of this wotld,
The roof’is below, upon is the wall."’

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, human folk!
Only a rare one comprehends this truth.*

1. Perversions like lust, anger, greed, attachment etc. 2. Innately cool, the
soul. 3. The human body in the ocean of sensual pleasures. 4. Maya, the
illusion. 5. Sense organs. 6. The mind. 7. Illusions, attahment. 8. Sentient
soul. 9. Malicious mentality. 10. Deluding the right intellect. 11. Body. 12.
Mental proclavity. 13. Jiva. 14. Maya. 15. Seekers. 16. Religious sects. 17. Man
under Maya. 18. Six perversions like lust, anger, greed, attachment, ego and
pride. 19. The feeble knowledge. 20. Modest living.

*Just the reverse action.
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7.
Nayanaa Narayan ko dekh...

O, darvesh! Perceive Narayan' with inner eyes,’
Who abides within this unique mansion.” (Refrain)

There are ten doors* in this mansion,
In the centre stands a pillar of vital air.
None perceived that, coming and going,

This too is a great wonder indeed.

The wall of five elements® was erected,
The mortar of three attributes® was applied.
The roof” was spread, each and every pore upon,
The mind reigns supreme there upon.

The five,® twenty-five” harlots dance therewithin,
The mind provides rhythm therewithin.
#Tabor of the Surati® Nirati’ resounds therewithin,
The thirty-six musical modes'' are sung therewithin.

Sayeth Kabir, the mind weaves the warp,'
Holy Master gets the webs tested well.
The one who discreetly assays the web,

He swims across the mundane ocean well.

1. Atman, the Parmatman. 2. Of thought and discernment. 3. Unique human body.
4. Two ears, two nostrils, two eyes, mouth, anus, penis and centre of the skull.
5. Earth, watet, fire, air and sky. 6. Sat, raj and tam. 7. Of skin. 8. Sense objects : sound,
touch, form, taste and smell 9. Mind, the mental propensity. 10. Absorption. 11. Variegated
expanse of the mind. 12. Of Karmas (deeds). # The process of absorption within the
Self. *¥The twenty five Natures /Attributes : 1. Of earth : Bones, skin, flesh, nerves and
potes. 2. Of water : saliva, urine, semen, blood and sweat. 3. Of fire : hunger, thirst,
indolence, sleep and yawning. 4. (i) Of flickering air : force, contraction, expansion,
speech and motion. (ii) Steady air : lust, anger, greed, attachment and fear. These are the
twenty-five attributes. First twenty are doubtlessly the natures, but the last five, the lust,
anger, greed, attachment and fear are the mental perversions which were assumed of the
sky, but the sky is not an element like the earth, water, fire and air as the sky is bereft of
the properties like action, combination, energy, quality, form etc. These are annihilated
through spiritual practices. The nature cannot be obliterated.
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8.

Tohi rokan waalaa kaun...

Who is to obstruct you,' proceed with pleasure within,
Ant® proceeds to in-laws,” applying nine maunds collyrium.*
Elephant’ is in her lap, hanging camel® in her hand.
When egg,” used to talk; when hatched,® babbling it stopped.
Knowers of six scriptures fell in delusion, Jivas were unaware.

10 thereafter.

First curdle the milk,” milk the cow
Calf'"! was in her womb, in the market was sold, the butter.'
First I'* was born, elder brother'* was born thereafter.

5

With pomp was born grandpa,”” my mom'® was born thereafter.
Saith Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints; import this version.

Only he, who discreetly follows, attains the status of liberation.

Here addresses the benevolent propensity.

1. Mental propensity, the mind-set 2. Mental propensity. 3. Abode of
Sentient being, the state of Self-realisation. 4. A lot much vices and abundance
of the sensualities of the five senses. 5. Lustful passions. 6. Ego. 7. Infatuating
state of Jiva, Jiva shrouded under attatchment. 8. To unveil the illusion and
attachment. 9. Righteous intellect. 10. Spiritual learning. 11. Thoughfulness.
12. Fragrance of divine living. 13. Right tendency. 14. Conscience. 15. Self-
awareness. 16. Liberation.



32

Soulful Songs of Kabir

9.

N waT gud wE =,
TR S W SIS

S SR - -
T den @ e,
® forem | qF1 0

T owEn H dF e ®,

Th WY W WX
@l TEQel ORI UEw,

@ R =g 2

ARE-IMES & Al o,

Exll o Fo |
FHo el & uNal Yo,

W s @ @ HRus

FE HAX GA WE e,

I8 T TER |
SR 1 N R B e 0

o E| ThaT A4
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9.

Tere bhawan ghusal koi chor...

Some thief' has entered into your mansion,

O, female neighbour!? Just awake soon. (Refrain)

Female neighbours keep on coming and going,
Everyone all around may be awaking,
The guard is crazy and careless,

He keeps sleeping in night hours.

In this body dwells the two,
One’ is saint another? is thief.
The same is servant, the same is guard,

The same wanders around all the directions.

Eight locks® each, were applied there,
Those were locked with hard and strong key.®
By any means, the thief made entry within,

He managed to steal away the gems’ mine.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
This Maya’ is highly potent.
The one who tests and gets tested,
Tearing apart ties, he departs liberated.

1.Thieves like lust etc. 2. Egoist mind. 3. Pure mind. 4. Impure mind. 5. Truth,
modesty, patience, thought, contentment, devotion, knowledge and dispassion.

6. Consciousness, awareness and tranquility. 7. Illusion.

Form-3
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10.

Naa main dharmi nahin adharmi...

I am neither religious nor irreligious,
I am neither ascetic nor licentious.
I neither say nor do I hear,

I am neither servant nor master. (Refrain)

1 am neither bonded nor liberated even,
I am neither nonchalant nor sensuous even.
I am neither different from anyone,

Nor associated with anyone.

I neither go to the region of hell,
Nor do I proceed to the heaven.
I have myself performed all the deeds,
I 'am different from the deeds.

Only a rare one comprehends this state,
He remains ever steady in that state.
Kabir : Neither eager to vouch this state,

Nor wishes to rebut anyone else.
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Purport : This is the state of nonchalance.
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11.

Kahe re Nalini, tu kumihlaani...

O, Lily!" Why have you got withered,’

Your stalk remains within the pond’s water!® (Refrain)

Your creation is in water, you abide in water,

O, Lily! You ever dwell within water.

Your base is without heat,* up above is no fire,

Just say, what has made you withered then?

Sayeth Kabir, those who remain cool like water,
Methinks, they have not succumbed to death.

1. Pure propensity. 2. Saddened. 3. Pure awareness. 4. Sinless.
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12.

Ham na marab marihain sansaaraa...

I' shall not die, the worldlings® will die,
I have got that, who has vitality to vivify. (Refrain)

The indiscreet do die, the saintly folk survive,
They drink the elixir of Rama, full to the brim.

If Hari dies, I too will die,
If Hari does not die, why should I die?

Saith Kabir : When the mind becomes one with the mind itself,

Having become immortal, I have attained the ocean of bliss.

1. ‘D, the ‘Atman and Parmatman’ is one and the same. 2. Those who are the ‘BMI’

(body, mind and intellect)-centric.
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13.

Dhobiyaa jal bich marat piyaasaa...
Washerman' suffers from thirst even within watet!” (Refrain)

Silly one does not drink, standing in water,
Though clean and pure is the water.
He does not know the secret of his own house,

He rather aspires for the washerwoman® spouse.

Within a moment, weeps and wails the washerman,
Within a moment, he remains in melancholy mood.
He himself twists the rope of his own deeds,

He himself tightens the noose in his own neck.

This fool does not acquire the real soap,
That ever remains with the holy saints.
The old stains do not get wiped off,
Though keeps washing all the twelve months.

If applies pressure a little pinch,
He bounces back a lot much.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Though grain is there, hungry he remains.

1. The mind. 2. Ocean of knowledge and tranquility. 3. Illusory mundane
objects.
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14.

Nar tum jhuthe janam gamaayaa...

O, man! You have lost your life in falsehood. (Refrain)

The false one came in the house of a false,
He got himself acquainted with the false.
The dish is false, the food is false,
The false took it and consumed the food.

The false one came in the house of a false,
The marriage performed is also false.
The bridegroom is false, the bride is false,

The processionists are also false.

All males are false, females are false,
The child born is also false.
Breast is false, womb is false,
Milk caused to drink is also false.

I speak the truth, do not tell a lie,
The truth has been falsified a lot.
Sayeth Kabir, only that person is true,
Who has absorbed himself within the Self.
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15.
Sadho yah tan thaath tamboore kaa...

O, sadho! This body is the structure of a tambour. (Refrain)

The strings' are tightened by pulling the peg,?

The tune Self-divine, then comes out well.

When the strings got broken and the peg was dislocated,

It then tumbled down and just became the dust.

‘Do not feel proud of this body,

Swan of the tambour will fly away one day.

Saith Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

The inaccessible path?® is for some chivalrous one.

1. Of breathings. 2. Physical organs. 3. Addressing Jiva, the sentient being.
4. Of the Self-establishment.
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16.

Sadho jeevat hee karu aashaa...

O, sadho! Aspire,' only while living,
‘Liberation after death’—preach only the selfish teachers,

They render only the false assurances. (Refrain)

Know while living, comprehend while living,
The abode in liberation is only while living.
When noose of actions has not been severed while living,

How can then one aspire for liberation after death?

'Devotion at the time of death yields liberation',
Such a teaching is but a false assurance.
That which is attained now, will be attained ahead,
Or else the stay will be in the abode of death.

This greedy mind searches at the places far and distant,
This will not yield redressal of the pains of conception.
Such a person serves not the saintly folk,

Through whom alone, he can sever the noose of death.

Hence, one should adopt the truth and know the holy Master,
He should also develop trust within the essential knowledge.
Saith Kabir : The saints alone are the benefactors,

As such, I am a humble servant of the saintly folk.

1. For liberation.
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17.

Saain bin darad kareje hoy...
Sans Lord, my heart suffers agonizing pangs. (Refrain)

The day passes not with ease, the night without sleep.

Whom to narrate my sorrow by wailing!

In the mid night state and the last duration of age,
I have felt agog and kept longing sans the Lord.

Smiting the five' and subjugating the twenty-five,”

Out of these, there may be a rare one to attain.

Saith Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
When true holy Master meets, the bliss dawns.

49

1. Sense organs. 2. Natures and uncountable habits.

Form-4
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18.

Tor mann chaahe najar mose jor le...
If your mind permits, atune your eyes with mine. (Refrain)

Your covering is composed of the five elements,

Immerse it into the ocean of holy Master for once at least.

You shall attain beatitude in contemplation of Rama, the Self,

Give up the entire ruse, backbiting and crookedness.

If you wish to meet Rama, the Self,

Immerse your mind into the hovel of nectareal elixir.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Part this alliance with Maya, the swindlress.
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19.

Santo so nij desh hamaaraa...

O, saints! That is our own land,
Where the swan reaches, returns never again,

In the swift current of the mundane ocean. (Refrain)

No light of the sun and the moon is there,
Nor is the light of the stars in the celestial sphere there,
Neither the rise nor the set, nor the day nor the night is there,

Radiance without the light is there.

Neither the five elements nor three attributes are there,
Nor is the expanse of the creation there.
Nor is the mess of the mundane illusion there,

Nor are the worldly family and clan there.

Neither the hunger nor thirst nor the cold and hot is there,

Nor is the access of the pain and pleasure there.
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Neither mental nor physical affliction nor mundane toils are there.

Nor are any of the expanse of the virtues and vices there.
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No distinction of high and low of any traditional caste and clan is there,
Nor even any sort of feeling of class, colour and religious order is there.
Neither any sort of the unrighteousness nor the righteousness is there,

Nor any scope of continence, tenets and precepts of conduct are there.
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Extremely beatific abode, and is the supreme most,
Whose grandeur is beyond description.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

That is unique and beyond all the inert worlds.
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20.

Santo sahaj samaadhi bhali...

O, saints! Spontaneous trance is ever gratifying,

Since the day, holy Master has showered his grace,

Day by day, I have been immersing more and more. (Refrain)

Wherever I move, it is, as if, the circumambulation,

Whatever I do, it is, as if, the worship and dedication.
Whenever I sleep, it is, as if, I prostrate,

I keep away from the feelings other than the Self- gratification.

I do not close the eyes nor obstruct the ears,
Nor do I agonise my body through austerity vigorous.
I rather perceive pleasingly with the open eyes,

I behold beauty of the Self-essence in all the beings.

The mind remains permeated with the Essence-word.
It has given up the malicious passions in all manners.
It remains steady and gets disturbed in no way,

Such is the steadiness of the spiritual trance all the way.

Sayeth Kabir : Spontaneous is this living benign,
The same has been revealed here and well defined.
One eternal status is beyond the pain and pleasure,

That status is blissful ever.
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21.

Santo bhai! Aaee gyaan kee aandhi...

O, brother saints! The tempest of knowledge has blown up.
The veil of all the delusions has been blown out,

There remain no more ties of the illusion stout. (Refrain)

Both' the props of scepticism were extricated,
The beam-shaft of attachment got broken.
The thatch of cravings tumbled down upon the abode,

The vessel of perverted intellect was cracked.

The saints erected the abode? by yogic practices and devices,
The water of worldliness is never to drip thereinto thence.
The falsehood and ruse of the illusion got exited,
When the state of Hari, the Self was known.

The rain that showered after the tempest,
The saintly folk got drenched within the love exulted.
Sayeth Kabir : The gem of Self-awareness was illumined,
With the rise of the sun,’ the darkness* was dispelled.

1. The mind was diverted from illusion to common benevolence. 2. Of eternal
peace after attaining spiritual awareness. 3. The gem of Self-awareness. 4.
Ignorance; worldly attachment
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22. 22.
Satguru hai rangrej chunri mori rang daari...
HaTe T R TR AR T S IH Sadguru is a dyer, he has dyed my covering.' (Refrain)
uE W ogem &3, Removing the datrk black colour,?
fe EicH Rl He has applied the dark red colour.’
l, t does not fade away even on washing,
a9 g T Itd fade away hing
T t becomes more glamorous da ay.
@ f&@ = Itb ol day by day:
T % FIS 8 &K wA H, In the basin of devotion, pouring the water of love,
P Eu| ) Eicdl There into is tinged the colour of love.
TEH TE A *H Y, Arousing flair of the Self-contemplation,
g it FRARN 2 1 It was dyed with all vigour then.
q@E q4 g @y, Sadguru has dyed the covering well,
HATe QX e | Sadguru is sagacious and adept one.
 $8 A W R i 3, I sacrifice everything unto him,
™ W ' R WHN3 My body, mind, wealth and even the vital-air.
FE  HEAR TR e 2, Sayeth Kabir : Dyer is the Sadguru,
A T fL ERIGH He has showered his grace upon me.
dWad g elfe % 3, By wearing the covering devoid of passions,
T & HH R4 I am Self-gratified and Self-satiated one.

1. The mind. 2. Of passions. 3. Of Self-awareness.
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23. 23.
Main kehi samajhaavon, yaa jag andhaa...
¥ g wuemel a1 S ST dE Whom to persuade; the whole world is blind. (Refrain)
T&h Q"{E IT = Wﬁﬁ, If there were one or two, I may persuade sincerely,
TafE qaq Y & wEri All have gone astray in the means of filling belly.
T F ENST U STEER, The horse of water,! the vital air is rider,
Rt L g2 This will tumble down like a drop of dew water.
et A oFm &% O, Deep is the river;” therein flows the unfathomable stream,’
GaRl 9 T w30 The rower has fallen into the trapping snare.
W A axg Tepe A o, The essence of own, draws not nigh,
feom R & %@T‘[ T4 The blind one searches, lighting the lamp.
AN AN el &4 S, The fire* broke out, the entire forest® burnt away,
fog ° 9@ wefe e =TT Sans knowledge of preceptor, man goes astray.
HE  He '{lfﬁ g T, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
TF &7 W e 9 S=Iie The man will depart one day, sweeping off his loincloth.®

1. Physical body, the product of semen and mensturation. 2. Of passions.
3. Of cravings. 4. Of Self-awareness. 5. Of mental perversions. 6. Leaving
everything behind.
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Soulful Songs of Kabir

24.

Mann samajh ke laad ladaniyaa ho...

Lade the load, reflecting deep within your mind. (Refrain)

What is the mule, what is the saddle?
With what is the gunny bag filled?

Mind is the mule; proclivity is the saddle,
Filled bag is of the virtues and vices indeed.

Your own people stand ready to recover tax,

They would snatch away even your waistlet.

If you wish to strike bargain, do it here, O, brother!
Ahead is neither the mart nor the trader.

If you wish to drink water, drink it here, O, brother!

Ahead is the region without any water.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Meet the trader of holy Nam, the true-essence.
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25.

Mann naa rangaaye jogi, kaparaa rangaaye...

Many of the yogis get dyed their garbs but not their minds,
Those yogis turn not their minds, but make their minds wander. (Refrain)

They sit in the caves in the fixed postures,
They make their mind wander in all the four directions.
Redeemer from mundane ocean, abides within the body itself,

They roam about to search in the pilgrim places.

They read the holy books, perform yagnas various,
But they attain not, even the tinge of devotion.
They tell not the beads of the gems of mind,
They rather tell the beads of rosary of basil.

Even being yogis, they have not awakened,
In the cycle of eighty-four, they remain wandered.
Through the yogic practices and devices, the servitor Kabira,

Attained repose in the invisible and immaculate essence.

Form-5
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Soulful Songs of Kabir

26.

Mann tu kyon bhoolaa re bhaai...

O, brother mind! Why have you gone astray?

Where have you lost your sagacity and wits? (Refrain)

As the birds find their night-perch,
They fly and settle their sojourn in trees.
As the day dawns, in search of their food,
They fly hither and thither to get the food.

In your dream, you have acquired kingdom,
All the governors stand ready at your mandate.
When awakened, you lost all those possessions,

With the opening of eyes, you realised the truth.

Mother, father, sons, brothers and wife,
Grand kids and all other kith and kin.
All these are the companions of their own interest,

The entire opulence, fame and pride are but false.

In the ocean, perpetually rise the waves,
The number of these cannot be counted thence.
Saith Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

The waves are merged into the ocean itself.
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Soulful Songs of Kabir 69
217.
Bin jaage na paihau sajan sakhiyaa...
O, friend! Without awaking, you can’t meet Beloved. (Refrain)

What are you sleeping within the abyss of infatuation for!

As an amorous woman fixes her eyes, the aliens at!

Give up theft, violence, intoxication and all the ills,

You shall get released from the eighty-four lacs.

You have not sought shelter in holy Master nor service to saints,

You have rather sown the seeds to wander in the eighty-four lacs.

Man has assumed pleasure in the five sense-objects,'

Over and over enjoyments, he has become worm thence.

Idol is the false deity; priest, the man is true deity,
Being himself the self-doer, has become bride.

Consider the alien Jivas as your own Self,

Only then the human life becomes success.

Sayeth Kabir : Upon this mind, hold your own sway,

Then search your own Beloved® within your ownself.

1. Sound, touch, form (beauty), taste, odour. 2. The Self.
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28.

Je ko mare maran hai meethaa...

Whoever wishes to die, let him; to die is but a blessing!
Blessed by the Master are those, who have known how to die. (Refrain)

His doership has died; his binding-living too has died,

His woman-proclivity, with galore passions too has died.

His ego has died, pride too has died,

His vanity with the mess of perversions, too has died.

The person who has died, abiding within Rama, the Self,

Sayeth Kabir : Such a one has become immortal in himself.
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290 290
Sadho dil se Ram na bhool...
e fa ¥ T 9 q@uw | O, sadho! Do not forget Rama' from your heart within. (Refrain)

2> 5 S A < - - The datk® disappeared, the grey’ advented,

ENEN ? EEl E You have a long way to go ahead.
SR Ta H gk i, Only your own radiance permeates the branches and leaves,*

|9 b TE ¥ E A You ate the bees’ of all the flowers and leaves.
R g AR | s, Hari, the Lord is not seated afar,

@ = ¢ #\fa I Do not shut the door of your heart.
FEd  FHEAR ﬂfﬁ uE e, Sayeth Kabir : Listen; O, brother saints!

Jafg v 21 The Self of one’s own is the Lord himself.

1. Jiva, Atma, petvading in every being. 2. Of hair. 3. Old age. 4. This body
and its demeanour. 5. Fragrance (of knowledge).
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30. 30.

Koee Ram rasik ras peeyahuge...

&
3
¥
3
1

Will any amorist of Rama drink the ambrosial juice?

g Rl g If drinks, he will live in eternal bliss.
HA WHd oS Al S, The fruit is adorned, without seed' and peel,?
[THE TS W W @RI2I The patrot’ bird feeds on its juice with zeal.
ﬂa q g% & AR fi, It attracts the large black-bees,*
TE YR §E T AR Who do not ooze nor wet their bodies.
frm W =k wa om, Mango tree of the Vedas beat four fruits,’
am IS HqEE N4 The first three are just the ephemeral ones.
] 1%
™ R OWR WA HE, The fourth one is very far and desired by all,
Sdq SAd I o s By constant strivings, only the rare one attains it all.
™ 99d W el 3T, The spring® has depatted; the summer season’ has artived,
TR T AR «® A6 Now, that®has not to come under the tree again.
FE  HAR @ Uy, Says Kabir : The lord is the ocean of bliss,
W WA '™ W uEn7 He, who dives deep within Rama,’ will attain it.

1. The material passions. 2. The veil of Maya. 3. The seakers. 4. The devotees.
5. Wealth, righteousness, desite and liberation. 6. Of passions. 7. Knowledge,
Spritual wisdom. 8. Liberted soul. 9. The Self.
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31.

Jaa din mann panchhi ur jaihain...
The day, mind the bird, will fly away! (Refrain)

On that day of your body tree,
All the leaves will fall off.
Do not feel proud of this body,

The jackal, crow and vulture will eat it.

Corpse crosses three phases — night soil by worms, #
If burnt, it converts into ashes.
Where to find those big eyes, where that glamour!
Where that form, the buoyant and sobet!

The people you have nourished with love,
Those very persons will abhor seeing it.
Your own members say to remove the dead soon,

Or else, it will become a ghost to devour them.

The sons, you sustained with a great care,
You endeavoured to appease deities for their welfare.
Those persons will strike your skull with bamboo stick,

Those will disperse your head to small pieces.

O, stupid! Even today, engage yourself in holy association,
You shall gain solace only from the holy saints.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

By such means, your transmigration will cease.

# Dead body has to meet one of the three phases : looting, burning and burying.
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32.

Jaag pyaari ab kaa sovai...

O, darling!" Wake up; what are you sleeping for, even now?

The night has passed; why are you losing the day now? (Refrain)

Those who have woken up, have attained the ruby,
You, the silly one, have lost everything in slumber deep.
Your beloved is sagacious; you are the woman stupid,

You have never adorned the bed® of your beloved.

You, the insane woman, have committed insanity,
You have never known your own beloved through the life.
*Wake up and behold; your beloved is not your bed on,

Forsaking you, he left away early in the morn.

Without the beloved, your bed looks desolate,
You have not reflected to know as yet.
Sayeth Kabir : Only such a person gets awakened,

Whose heart is pierced with arrow of Essence-word.

1. Mental propensity. 2. Self-awareness, Self-tranquility. 3. Of the Self-state.

4. You are not established within the Self.
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33.

Guru ne pathaayaa chelaa nyaamat laanaa...
Master asked disciple to fetch the relishing food" (Refrain)

The first relishing is the flour? to bring,
But do not draw nigh to any town or village then.
Leaving the pounded and pasted material, O, disciple!
* Bring the bag full of the stuff to the brim.

The second relishing is the watet” to bring,
But do not draw nigh to any well or pond then.
Sparing the river and rivulet, O, disciple!
Bring the gourd vessel full of water to the brim.

The third relishing is the boiled meat* to bring,
But do not draw nigh to any creature, O, disciple!
Neglecting the dead creature, O, disciple!
Bring the earthen pot full of stuff to the brim.

The fourth blessing is the firewood® to bring,
But do not draw nigh to any shrub or forest then.
Sparing the wet or dry wood, O, disciple!
Bring the bundle of the firewood to the pack.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
This verse is the salvation-bestowing,
He who expounds the essence of this verse,
That alone is the sagacious saint.

1. Spiritual intake. 2. Self awareness. 3. Discerning versions of essence and non-
essence. 4. Benevolent status, fearlessness, and tranquil state.
5. Detachment; dispassion.

* To the fullest satiety.

Form-6
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34.

Ritu phagun niyaraani, koi piyaa se milaavai...

Spring season and ‘Phagun’’ have drawn nigh,

Let someone get me to my Beloved. (Refrain)

Only she? is pretty who contemplates upon the Beloved,
Only that one is pleasing to the mind of the Beloved.
Let not one” twist the organs while playing ‘Phag’,

Let that one® remain engrossed in the holy Master.

Each and every friend reached the playing spot,
Each and everyone remained infatuated in her kin own.
Each and everyone got strayed sans Self-realisation,

The tug of war continued there within.

How far to narrate the grandeur of Beloved, the Self!
“Just remain fully absorbed in the Self-essence.
That remains drenched in the hue, enjoys brimful ecstasy,

That forgets even the body, mind and the all.

O, seeckers! Do not take this as a mere ‘Phaag’,
This is the tale that defies description.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Only a rare one knows such a state.

1. The state of youth befitting to spititual practices. 2. Pretty and pure mental
propensity. 3. State of the Self-absorption 4. Self-awareness.
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35. 35.
Aavai na jaavai mare nahin janame...
I@ 9 W@ W AR S, Neither comes nor goes, neither born nor dies,
oz o W= wm e That one alone is my beloved Lord.
M OHE T A S, Neither any mother begot,
TR REsem dids Nor is there any Creator at all. (Reftrain)
oy a1 fas Hﬁf O, Neither saint nor accomplished one, neither hermit nor recluse,
T W A SENW B Nor anyone performing the traditional rites.
M W [E AR au H, Neither in the six scriptures, nor in the four classes,
T oeEH  =EEW = Nor related to any of the four religious orders.
Ell EEC e wif<, Neither the trinity, nor ‘Soham’ nor ‘Shakti’ even,
IEREALY q qa 7 Beyond the ‘Niraakar’ even.
RICRC R G | | Beyond the word, is the ever-steady and immortal,
g R ¥ =W =21 Distinct from the ‘perishing’ and ‘undecaying’.
S wee  fisw A, Neither is the essence of Light, nor even the ‘Niranjan’,
Bl 3w TR Bl Nor is the ‘Om’, nor its ego reflection.
WO A WH Y AT U, Neither the earth, nor the sky, nor the air, nor the water,
G L1 A~ G B | L - NN Nor is the sun, nor the moon, not even the stars.
T WR W & &, That remains revealed but is invisible,
HATe & el il A sane sign' from the true preceptor is the prop.
FE FAX 99 W H R, Sayeth Kabir : Lord abides within every pot,
=@ W&l 4 O, Connoisseurs! Just sift and know that.

1. Wise hints of preachings.
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36.

Avadoo! So jan hamko bhaave...

O, ascetics! I like such a one as brings the strayed back home.

Enjoyment within the home,' yoga too in the home itself,
Abdicating the home, no need to set out for the forest.
Means of salvation lies within the abode itself.

If holy Master has manifested, the imperceptible Self.

That® remains ever absorbed in the innate void of the Self,
That ever remains contemplated in the spontaneous trance.
That remains nonchalant, and has known Brahmn, the Self,

That ever contemplates, Supreme Essence, the Self.

That absorbs’ the mental proclivity* within the Self,
He hears within, the melody of Unstrick Sound.
The Self-essence dwells within the home itself.
As such, the Self-realisation is attained in the home itself.

All are tired of searching for the essential Self, far and wide,
That Self remains absorbed while in the home itself.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

That is vouched precisely the same, as that is.

1. Internal organ — Conscience, awareness. 2. The seeker. 3. Nirati. 4. Surati.
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37.

Avadhu aisaa gyaan bichaar...

O, ascetics! Reflect upon such a knowledge;
One who mounts the boat,' gets drowned in the mid-stream,

That who sails without support,” goes actoss the ocean! (Refrain)

That, who walks on the impervious path,’ reaches the town,
That, who treads the beaten path,* is plundered down!
One twisted cord® is surrounded through all the beings,
Who can then be said as tied, who as a released being?

If lives within temple,® from all the sides he gets drenched,
If lives outside, he rather remains dried!
That, who completely dies,” remains happy and pleased,

That, who is undead, remains in sorrows varied!

Without eyes,® he perceives the entire wotld,
While with the eyes, he behaves as a blind.
Sayeth Kabir : I have somewhat come to know,

I have perceived the complexities of the world so.

1. I-ness and mineness of the gross and subtle Maya. 2. Dispelling ego and my-
ness. 3. Path of renunciation. 4. Path of sensuality. 5. Passions and mundane
desires. 6. Siege of mental assumptions. 7. Beyond mind and sense organs.

8. To perceive through power of discernment — not external organs.
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38.
Are Koi saphaa na dekhaa dil kaa...

Ah! I have not seen any pure hearted person! (Refrain)

1 saw cat, I saw heron,
I saw snake living in hole.
All those look pretty externally,
But they sustain the ball of stone internally.

I saw Qazi, saw Maullah too,
I saw pundit, sustaining deception within.
They show others the path of paradise,
But themselves keep slipping to inferno.

They do not read and brood the precepts of preceptor,
Delusion, ego and indiscretion creep within them rather.
They keep away from the company of saints,

As feel proud of their own caste and class.

The noose of infatuation keeps hanging around their necks,
They always think lustfully of the women-race.
Lust and anger keep on tormenting them day and night,
Fie upon such a life!

Firmly catch hold of the true Self-essence,
Wipe away from heart, all the malicious conceits
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints

Don the guise of mendicant's cloak.

1. Of nonchalance and detachments.
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39.
Sadho yah mann hai bad jaalim...

O, sadho! This mind is a great tyrant!
That who bears concern with the mind,

He alone knows intricacies of the mind. (Refrain)

Dominance to the mind—its shadow hovers over him,
That shadow, he remains confounded within.
‘Nirguna’ and ‘Saguna’ are but the trickeries of mind,

Even the known-wise go astray there within.

The mind itself has imagined of the fourteen regions,
It has infatuated within the five elements, the three attributes.
It has subjugated all the beings of the three worlds,

None of those have ever been able to know it well.

The one who claims, he has subdued the mind,
That has no shape, no markings or outlines even.
It produces such variegated hues at every moment,

As one has not found even in his dream.

The nether world, the twenty-one universes,
It exercises its sway all over these.
Mind acts as the king in all the six tastes,

How such a one can be subdued thence?

That, that is beyond all, whose name is without syllable,
When the mind remains absorbed within that,
The functioning of mind is revealed then,

Kabir vouches this truth from his mouth own.
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40.

Santo bole te jag maare...

O, saints! If I speak out, the world beats me.
How can it be, not to speak a word?
No one deliberates on the word. (Refrain)

The son! was born first,
The father was born afterwards.
The father and the son have the same woman,?

Who can comprehend this wonder then?

The toad’ is installed as king,
The venomous snakes* attend on him.
The poor dog’ covered the earth with its tail!

The cat® has become maidservant in the house!

Pronouncing duties and non-duties as the duties,
The bullocks’ act as revenue deities.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, saints!

The buffaloes® deliver justice.

95

2. Both

1. First son is born and with the passage of time he becomes a father.

are born of the same woman race. 3. A passionate and babbling person. 4.

Perverted people.

5. Persons with a bad conduct. 6. Licentious persons.

7. Indiscreet teachers. 8. Passionate persons with perverted nature.
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4].

Maya mahaa thagini ham jaani...

I have known the ‘Maya’ as a super swindler.
She roams with the threefold noose in her hands,
She speaks lilting words. (Refrain)

Kamla for Keshava, she becomes,
In the house of Shiva, Bhavani she becomes.
An idol for Panda, she becomes,

In the pilgrim place, water she becomes.

Yogin for Yogi, she becomes,
In the palace of king, queen she becomes.
To some, diamond she becomes,

To other, paltry shell she becomes.

A female-devotee for the devout, she becomes,
Brahmani for Brahma, she becomes.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, saints!

This is a tale that none can tell.

Form-7
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42.
Santan ke sang laag re...

Engage yourself with the saintly association,

That will bring you, your benediction. (Refrain)

Gait of a swan,' only a swan can know,

What can any crow” know!

You shall attain spititual earning’ in saintly association,

Your fortune will shine over you then.

Dhurva attained, Prahlada too attained his own beatitude,

Devotion to Master with dispassion brings blessedness.

Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints, listen!

Engage yourself in Rama’s devotion.

1. Discreet one. 2. Indiscreet one. 3. Absorption in the Self.
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43.
REKHTAA
Dayaa binu jog o jagya jap tap kare...

Futile are yoga, yajna, recitation, austerity sans compassion,

Futile is study of holy scriptures by pundits sans compassion.

How righteous demeanour is possible sans compassion!

Holy Nam can’t penetrate within heart sans compassion.

Fast of ‘Nirjala Ekadashi’ is of no use sans compassion,

Visiting all pilgrim places is of no avail sans compassion.

What use in memorizing all the four Vedas sans compassion,

Listner’s memory-meditation can’t be steady sans compassion.

Sayeth Kabir : Enter the mansion of compassion,

Where one returns not, once entered there.
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44. 44.
Re sukh ab mohi bish bhari laagaa...
¥ gg @ Afe faw af awmi O, mundane pleasure! I feel, you ate now full of poison.

™ ogE s We-me, These pleasures have duped the high and mighty,

Hfireh EERIL =21 A lot many crowned kings have been lost in naught.
STt 1%|T-|'a SiE 1%'?'"_5‘». Mundane objects get created, modified and dissolved at last,

wfd g & d@f T Smus Mundane wealth accompanies not anyone in the end.
¥ Sied Rel W6, The worldlings are inflated of the wealth and youth,

T T SR AR é 2 BRI4 This body burns away and becomes ashes on death.
W ko T U@ e, O, steady one! Absorb your mind in the holy feet of Master,

W\ Wd g@ wE FATNS Absorption within Rama bestows bliss, sayeth Kabira.
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45.

Baabaa jogi ek akelaa...

O, Sire! Only that yogi is unique by himself,

Who concerns not with pilgrim places, fastings or fanfares.

The bag, bowl, ashes nor the purse is he holding,
The flute of Unstruck Sound, does he keep on playing.

He never lives on begging nor does he ever sleep hungry,

In the courtyard of his home, he eventually makes entry.

He commands the assembly of the five ones,

I am a disciple of such a Master of continence.

Sayeth Kabir : He remains steady in his own native Self,

He never makes entry into this mundane fair again.

1. Five sense organs.
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46.

Sugavaa pinjarvaa chhodi bhaagaa...
The parrot' fled away, leaving behind the cage.” (Refrain)

This cage contains ten doors,’

Hinged with shutters, are all the doors.

Tears started shedding out of the eyes,
O, ill-fated! How can’t you speak now?

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

The swan* flew away, the strings gave way.

1. Jiva.

2. Body. 3. Two eyes, two nostrils, two ears, mouth, and two

lower aperatures—these are nine doors and the tenth is the centre of the

skull.

4. Sentient Jiva.
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47. 47.
IEar REKHTAA
Chaam ke mahal mein bhool mat baavare...

M % Hed H el Ha SR,

WA H OET @ g @ Do not get strayed within this palace of skin', O, crazy!
e | et T e @S, This is just a contact in a dream; tread heedfully.

qH S M B AR TR Truth is worth love; give up the delusion of dream,

Discern deeply between the skin' and Rama serene.

SITg, T T |l AT IH X &,

g ® B® H A oI The truth you have been searching for, all the times,
TEA S STUR SR, As an image in the mirror, it prevails not in ideation.

FE FAR A TA  FEA Perceive the Self within your own Self.

Kabir vouches this as true, in such a way.

1. Physical body.
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48.

Amarapur le chalu ho sajanaa...
O, Beloved Master! Take me to the abode of eternity. (Refrain)

The lanes of eternal abode are narrow enough,
To tread there, is hard enough.
With the stroke of Master’s wise word,
The illusion of my eyes has wiped off.

In the same eternal abode, the mart is set,
I have now to strike the bargain there.
In the same eternal abode, dwell the saints,

I have to get their holy darshan.'

Where there is the assembly of saintly folk,
There itself, the Self-realisation does prevail,
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

The mundane ocean has to be crossed across.

1. Holy vision, glimpse, sight of saints.
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49.
Padi le kaazi baang nimaaz...

O, Qazi!" Let you call out the Baang,? offer the Namaaz,’

Here is one mosque,* which contains the ten doors.” (Refrain)

Make the mind Mecca,® make the body Kibla’ as such,

The speaking one himself is the preceptor of universe.

Up above, there is neither hell nor heavenly abode,

Here itself is Rama, here itself is Rahiman.

Commence sacrificing® the delusion passionate,

Devour and digest the five,” as should bring contentment.

Sayeth Kabir : I have become crazy and much excited,

Gradually, my mind has immersed into spontaneity.

1. Mohammedan judge. 2. The call of Mohammedans to worship. 3. Mohammedan
form of prayer (to God). 4. Body. 5. Two nostrils, two ears, two eyes, mouth,
anus, genital organ and tenth, the center of the skull. 6. Holy city in Arabia
where Mohammedans go on pilgrimage. 7. The western direction to which
Mohammedans turn their faces during prayer. 8. Bismillah : to commence/
begin in the name of God. (Bismil = Bismillah=b+ism+Allah; b=with,
ism=name, Allah=God i.e. with the name of God). 9. Lust, anger, greed,
attachment and fear.

Form-8
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50.
REKHTAA

Kaam kee agni mein Jeev yon jalat hai...

Man has been burning in the fire of lust in such a way,
As has he gone out of wits, bereft of thoughts sane.
He has lost the self-confidence and sown the seeds of deceit,
He practises not the essential word; the Kaal trawls him.

Such a one installs falsehood, keeps away from the truth,
He then supports strongly, the side of falsehood.
Sayeth Kabir : The blind' do not awake,

They stand receiving the Kaal’s* deadly buffet

1. Indiscreet persons. 2. Death.
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51.
REKHTAA

Ek samaser iksaar bajatee rahe...

Let the sword keep on brandishing uniformly,
Only a heroic saint can bear this game valiantly.
They conquer legion of lust; trample anger beneath their feet,
They transmit their proclivity to the eternal blissful abode.

They love modesty and holding the sword of awareness,
They play the game on the ground with perseverance.
Sayeth Kabir : Only those are the heroic and valorous saints,
Who, at the stake of their head, sail off from their deeds.
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52. 52.
Balam sang soee gaee dou janee...
o W OWE TR QS S 1h I Both of them sleep together with the husband. (Refrain)
™ TR T SRH wed, One is the wedded;' another is the moiety one,?
i gHT e w{ Both are blessed adeptly to tread their path own.
= @ 3R ﬁ'@é, The wedded one rather remains enlightened always,
sl W e 2 The moiety one keeps on wandering in the darkness.
=i @ ge fifen |, The wedded one enjoys the blissful sleep sound,
aeft gE-gE@ WA w3 The moiety carries burden of weal and woe on her head.
FEd  HeR ﬂ_’h 9w, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
T fm wm fER s Both of them have been the beloved of the husband same.

1. Righteous propensity. 2. Perverted propensity.
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53.
REKHTAA
Andh re andh sansaar sab dhundh hai...

There are the blind and blind only, the world is all hazy,
People remain unaware of the noose of Kaal crazy.
Under the palate of mundane pleasures, they remain frenzy,

There within, they remain drowned with the frolic crazy.

Eyes are blinded in vanity; mouth pours out the bitter words,
They move unto the elusive pride, they delude for shady joys.
Sayeth Kabir : Both men and women are all alike,
They petceive not, they are in the Kaal’s' grip.

1.

In attachment and sensuality, mundane passions.
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54.

Tero kaanch mahal mein deraa...
Your stay is within the glass-palace.! (Refrain)

Raw are the equipments, unbaked is your vessel,

The speaker® there within is the lasting ever.

Brothers and nephews, family and community,

Among them all, none belongs to thee.

O, Merciful Holy Master! Take pity upon me,

Discus of Yama is hovering over my head.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Remain in Self-contemplation from dusk to dawn.

1. Ephemeral physical body. 2. Sentient being.
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55. b5.
Eeeni) REKHTAA*
Bura bhi apanaa aap karataa hai...

qq ft AYT A %\, Man himself commits evil deeds,
we  ff ST ST WR | He himself commits good deeds.
AU MM IR o SR, He himself takes himself across,
AME TR AR WRI He himself drowns himself into the ocean.
sTafe safer SR o fowem H, Himself ravelled up, sweeps away in the sensuous stream,
AIE gAg w A @ | Himself gets unravelled, takes his boat over to the shore.
FE FAX IT WG T S, Sayeth Kabir : This is the outcome of one’s own disposition,
Imfe W MM St He himself falls into slumber and himself awakes.

* Rekhataa is a kind of a musical strain, passing through the immaculate
thoughts through the sieve of discernment.
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56.

Santo nain baan hai gaade...

O, saints! Arrows of amorous glances are intensely piercing.
Only the inflicted know, where those are pinching;
All the time, have been writhing in the pangs agonizing, (Refrain)

Day and night, they wander about with their mind in distress,

Their sexual crafts keep on increasing at a great pace.

O, man! With the passage of time, you will come to realise,

When you find the Yama of passions standing beside.

Sayeth Kabir : When you come across a perfect Master,

He alone will be able to lift you from the ocean mundane.
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57.

Ram Nam binu Ram Nam binu...

Without adoration of Rama, the Self,

You have lost your life, all in vain. (Refrain)

As a parrot pecks its beak into the semul fruit,
Finding the sapless cotton, it rues a lot.
As a drunkard spends money of his own girdle,

He loses in vain, all his own sane skill.

How can the belly be filled by mere a taste?
Thirst can’t be quenched with a dew droplet.
As penury keeps on planning too much,

He remains contriving and ruing within.

He is unaware of the secret of the gem in his girdle,
He comes to know with the power of his discernment.
Sayeth Kabir : On the loss of this precious opportunity,

The gem cannot be attained again with certainty.

Form-9
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58.
Jo tu bhakti karan ko chaahat ho...

If you wish to be absorbed in devotion,

Never get scared of the slurs of condemnation. (Refrain)

If someone strikes your head with the sticks,

Better bear those, if you can do so.

Do not talk of the spiritual knowledge before a fool,

Better remain mum and keep quite cool.

Never be amorous of a woman anothet’s,

Feel scared in looking at her, even from a distance.

This world is full of the thorns of sensual pleasures,

Place your steps with utmost care and vigilance.

Sayeth Kabir : This version is attributeless,

Discretely solve it, as an adept discreet.
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59.
JHULANAA¥*
Paap punn ke beej dou...

Both the seeds of virtue and vice together,
Burn those into the fire of Self-knowledge altogether.
Subjugate all the five thieves' with discernment,

Slay them into the hamlet of reasoning then.

The ocean of Self-gratification, you should enter,
Abdicating both the mind and chitt together.
Sayeth Kabir : Not to talk of only one’s ownself,

He will take across the mundane stream many others.

1. Lust, anger, greed, attachment and fear.
* Jhulanaa means a swing. It is a swing of delusions which takes Jiva, the
soul from one birth to another.
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60.

Paani mein meen piyaasi...

*The fish' is thirsty in the water!
Hearing this, I ridicule and bust into laughter. (Refrain)

Unaware of the Self-knowledge, man wanders in vain,
Someone rushes forth to Mathura, someone to Kashi then.
#As the deer for the aromatic musk in his navel,

Keeps on despairingly searching from forest to forest.

Lotus? amid the water,®> buds* amid the lotus,’
There within itself, a black bee® dwells.
Thus, under the yoke of mind, the whole universe lies,

Irrespective of the yatis, satis and sanyasis.

That who is contemplated upon by Brahma, Vishnu, Mahesh,
As also the eighty-eight thousand Muni folk.
That himself abides within your body itself,
The Supreme, Immortal, Eternal Self.

He is ever present; they beacon Him to you as afar,
A far cry is nonetheless a matter of despair.
Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints! Listen,
Delusion can’t be dispelled sans holy preceptor.

* In essence Jiva is pure; suffers sorrows under ignorance.

# Essence of Jiva is the absolute peace yet wanders outside.

1. Jiva, the soul. 2. Heart. 3. Body. 4. Mental tendencies. 5. Jiva, the soul.6.
Jiva, the essence, eternal soul pervading within every being.
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61.

Naiharavaa hamakaa nahin bhaavai...
I' have no flair for my parental house.? (Refrain)

The abode of my Lord is extremely beautiful ever,
It is nothing like going and coming there.
There is no moon and sun nor even the air and water,
Who will then carry my supplication there?
Who will convey my this agony to the Lord then?

If I proceed, the path is beyond comprehension,
If I retreat, it is then the self-defamation.
O, my friends! How to go to the abode of my in-laws?
Pangs of separation are highly agonizing thence,

The sensual pleasures make me dance to their tunes.

There is none other than the true preceptor as our own,
Who can lead to this righteous path alone.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

That' will find the beloved Lord within own Self.

This will put out the mundane burning thence.

1. Blessed mental proclivity. 2. Ignorance and sensuality. 3. My Lord’s
(Soul’s) home.
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62.

Toree gatharee mein laage chor...

The thieves are on the look out for your package,

O, wayfarer! Why are you lying in sleep then? (Refrain)

The five,' the twenty-five® and the three’ are the thieves,

All these have made a noise and turmoils.

Wake up at once, the path is unknown,

It will be out of your control then.

The mind-flux* is a river of the mundane ocean,

If you do not cross over, you will be drowned.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Descend into the dawn with all awareness.

1. Sense organs. 2. Natures. 3. Attributes (temperaments). 4. The current of
the worldly attachments.
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63.

Bhanwaraa ke tore sanghavaa jaaee...
O, black bee!" What is to accompany you? (Refrain)

At the time of birth, all remain in gaiety,
Musical instruments start playing at the entry.
At the time of departure, height of pang is suffered,

The swan has to depart from here all alone.

Holding the barn-edge, the housewife mourns,
Holding the arm, the real brother laments,
At the centre of courtyard, the father cries,

I”

“Last adieu to my little beloved child
Saith Kabir : Listen! O, brother saints,
This verse is to bestow the salvation.

That who reads between the lines of this verse,

He will certainly go across the mundane ocean.

141

1. Jiva.
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64. 64.

Mann lago mero yaar faqiri mein...
oA A AR ER Hu O, friend! My mind is absorbed in Faqiri.! (Refrain)

St g e TH A .ﬁ> ] The bliss 1 attain in Rama’s devotion,
@ 99 e e Hua That bliss is not found in the richness.

Tt g0 W W g @,
HR RE TE "2

Good or bad, I do upbear from everyone,

I sustain myself within the penury even.

I TR OH W N, ‘ 1 ever dwell in the land of love-divine,
afd a9 e wEd Hu3zl

I preserve within, patience and contentment.

o # Fud w H e, ‘ I hold bowl in the hand, a cudgel in the armpit,
=_ fem S Hu4a

All the four directions are bestowed in fiefdom.
X # o9 @ oo,
F&  fe@ wed Husa

The body will merge into dust in the end,
Where ate you wobbling inflated in pride?

Fed  HeR @ ag G, ] Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
e Tt qqf} Hie Lord, the Self is attained within contentment.

1. Ascetism.
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65.

Hansa sudhi karo aapan desh...
O, Swan!! Recollect your own land. (Refrain)

The land? you come from, you have lost memory thereof,

You have rather departed afar, an alien land for.

In that land, without ploughing and sowing,
There flourishes the gem’ glowing.

In that land, there is neither death nor decay,
There befalls neither pain nor any worry.
O, Swan! Let you set out and settle at the Mansarovar* gracious,

There, always enjoy picking up the gems precious.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Undecaying and undying is that land.

1. Jiva, Soul. 2. The abode of soul, the Self-establishment. 3. Blissful and
indivisible Self-treasure. 4. Association of holy persons.

Form-10
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66. 66.
Hamkaa odhaave chadariyaa, chalati beriyaa...

THI EFhG'I%[ TR, <ot SfErieE We get covered with shroud at the time of departure. (Refrain)
oo T SE fReA @, When Rama the vital air, starts departing,

A T TS H qar@m i The lids of both eyes start upturning,
fR ¥ 9 9 dd, When dead body is taken from inside to outside,

giff: TS 99 " SRATI2 1 All the mansions and attics are then left behind.
IR wH fafa @ 38, Four persons together lift the wooden bier,

Jod o o1 SR SRATN3 1 Carry it weepingly through the lanes and bylanes.
FEd FER GAl W e, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

I Sl 99 FE AR N4 11 Only the dry wood accompanies in the end.
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67.

Bhakti ka maarag jheena re...

The path of devotion is extremely subtle!
He is beyond desirelessness, nor has any desire,

He remains ever absorbed in the holy feet of Sire. (Refrain)

In the ambrosial stream of spiritual practices,

He remains drenched, all the days and nights.

He imbibes his awareness within Rama, the Self,

As remains happy, a fish within the waters.

Just cherish the bliss at the holy feet of saints,

Make not even the least of delay in any case.

Sayeth Kabir : The glorious doctrine of devotion,

The saints have brought into manifestation.
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68.

Hansaa pyaare saravar taji kahaan jaay...
O, Dear Swan! Where shall you go forsaking your pond?" (Refrain)

The pool' within which, you were picking up peatls,”

You were engaged there in various amorous sports.

When the pond dries,’ lotus leaves* emit the water,

The lotus then gets away soon withered.

Sayeth Kabir : the one, who departs now,

Who knows, when will that come again to meet?

1. Body. 2. Sensual pleasures. 3. Senility advents 4. Physical organs get
weakened.
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69.

Sadho, so Satguru mohi bhaavai...
O, sadho! Only that holy Master contents me. (Refrain)

Who, filling up the cup of true love,

Drinks himself and makes others drink.

He removes the veil of nescience from the eyes,

He manifests Brahmn, the Supreme essence.

The holy vision, that everyone yearns for,
He manifests that, within the body itself.

The same one displays all the pains and pleasures,

Absorb your own propensity within the word essence.

Sayeth Kabir : That has now no fear left,

Who has manifested, the undaunted essence.
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70.

Sadho ye murdon kaa gaanv...
O, sadho! This is the land of the dead. (Refrain)

*Here die the pirs, the paigumbers die too,
The reverend ones and the yogis die too.
Here die the kings, the subjects die too,
The physicians die, the patients die too.

The moon may disperse, the sun may disperse,
The earth and the sky may disperse too.
The chieftain of the fourteen worlds dies too,

Why then hope for the life of the common too?

Mortsel of death are the nine,' same is of the ten? too,
The eighty eight thousands® do perish too.
Subject to death are the thirty-three crore deities too,

The noose of death hangs over all the beings too.

That, with or without name, is alone the endless eternal,
There is no other alien element to repose in.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen; O, brother saints,

Let no one die of wanderings.

1. Nine Naths. 2. Ten Incarnations. 3. Rishi-Muni.
* Pir is a muslim saint and Paigumber is prophet.
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71.

Mere Sadguru daee bataay, Dalaali laalan kee...

I am manifested by my holy Master,
The precious ruby,' as a broker. (Refrain)

A ruby was lying on the ground,
It was covered with the slushy mud.
The ignoramus passed by, overlooking it,
A wise sifter could however, pick up it.

Everyone is blessed with the ruby,
All are, as such, the highly rich.
None has unfolded the girdle to sift,
This is but a routine practice in vogue.

One blind person comes from there,
One blind person goes from here.
One blind meets the blind other,

Who will then show the path there?

A fly comes and sits the honey upon,
It coheres its wings there into.
It endeavours hard to fly away,
No vice like avarice hence.

As within the myrtle leaves,?
The ruddiness,’ none perceives.
Kabir alone could perceive the ruddy of the ruby,
He was permeated all over, with ruddy and ruddy.

157

1. Essential Self, Atman. 2. Gross body. 3. The divine sentient soul.
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72.

Mor heera heraigaa kachare mein...
My diamond' is lost in the rubbish!* (Refrain)

Someone searches in the east, someone in the west,

Someone searches in the water, someone in the stone.

Enmeshed within the five,” twenty-five* and the three,

Man is lost within the anxiety and worry,

Gods, men, munis, yatis, pirs and auliyas,

All are lost within the multi-coquetries.

Sayeth Kabir : The one, who has known himself,
He has tied that in the girdle ownself.

1. Soul. 2. The worldly attachments; numerous passions. 3. Sense organs.
4. Nature; numerous passions. 5. Attributes (sat, raj, tam)
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73. 73.

Sain milanaa nahin aasaan kaa...

g e A€ T wueH | To attain the Lord is not an easy task. (Refrain)

E w1 He Waw 9, Attainment of the Lord is an acrobat’s rope to ascend,
fa@ =% fe@ ®@m FU10 If the mind skips, what will be the fate then?

A W 9d W T %\, Firmness of a chaste woman, combat in battle of the wartior,
g H9 ®g 9H k21 Who confronts the assaults with courage and bravery!

F G HF M A M, Mere saying and hearing is of no avail,
g 3 e @ s\ w3 Unless delusion of the mind is redressed well.

FE  HER ﬂ?ﬁ qE e, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
WA T & JA K4 Path of the Master’s wisdom is but tedious.

Form-11
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74. 74.
More lagi gao baan surangi ho...
AR aft T o g s I am pierced well with the arrow of wisdom. (Refrain)

L IS I G I G 2, Glory to the holy preceptor, who has bestowed his precepts,

T om fa@ §m [ My mind is influenced with the gaiety of black-bee’s' buzzings.
15 B (] EC i fafa, * Man is the meditation, woman the speech,

IR} i E=ni| B2 All the five companions® get wounded’ as such.
122 ( A S ) | \_ﬂﬁ, It is the sufferer alone, who knows the fate!

M OWM SIA g =3 What can the breed of moth* know it?
FE HAR ﬂ‘ﬁ g |me, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, saintly brothers!

fAfr f@ I\ R Fu4a Days and nights are passed in love and fervour.

1. Converts the other insect into its own form through its buzzings.

2. Eyes, nose, ears, tongue and skin. 3. With the assault of continence.
4. Sensuous persons.

* Transcending the speech, the seeker remains absorbed in the Self.
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75.

Binaa re khevaiyaa, naiyaa kaise laage paar ho...
How can the ferry,' sans sailor,” be ferried across? (Refrain)

Many uninitiated are standing at the shore,
Many are standing in wait at the mid-stream.
Many uninitiated are deprived of the pious deeds,
They stand tied at the door of Yama dread.

On the way to the mundane ocean,
There stands my dear friend,” the rower.
O, my seeker-friends! Take hold of the rear oar,’

Ferocious tides are rising up more and more.

The saintly folk lade their ships,
With the load of the seeker-swans.
Raising the sail of holy Nam,

O, man! Go across the ocean mundane.

Speech and conversation of the saintly folk,
As also their living are pious and blissful,
The modest Kabir sings this Kahara® song,
There abides the Lord within the body itself.

1. Life. 2. Holy Master. 3. Efface the past vices with the sagacious
discernment. 4. This song is sung rhythmetically and hummingly by the
Kahaar community, the palanquin carriers, sometimes depicting Jiva in a
saddened mood.
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76.

Koee piyat Ram ras pyalaa...
Only a rare one drinks the cupful elixir of Rama. (Refrain)

He' drinks with the bowl of tongue, filling it to the brim,
The tipsy keeps on loitering with all humility within.

The absorbed mind? is tipsy in the doctrine of Self-realisation,

It is the immaculate, unsullied and colossal position.

He torments none, himself remains unpunished forever,

He is beyond the scope of time and space ever.

He remains unassociated and is detached to the wotld,

He moves slantingly with the introvert gait.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
He has abnegated the web of delusion.

1. Common seeker. 2. Discreet seeker.



168

Soulful Songs of Kabir

77.

A wH T WA SR |
w4 @ faan e 4 +9,
st g Wi fagudw

& atgs fafa @e W,

S e S
St dWar Ty e,

T T G A &I

T dE F wA W,

wifa EC) TR |
w o W o e,

Eaiy S ey 21

@ HH W W feud,

FE  ww W e
RCIS I I & B

3y & 8 Faru3z

et W W T e,
IR A Hfey faEid
wH wm W@ A4

Soulful Songs of Kabir 169

77.

Aapan karm na meto jaaee...

What is lotted, cannot be blotted.
Well, how can the result of Karmas' be effaced,

Even though the millions of ages may end! (Refrain)

Guru Vasishtha together, worked out the auspicious moment,
The heliotry incantation, he did grant.
That Sita who was wedded to Raghunath,

She couldn’t avail even a moment of peace till last.

That who is called Doer of the three worlds in reality,
He himself slew king Vali clandestinely and deceptively.
Such a situation did arise once,

As he had to repay in the same coin thence.

Having concealed the face of Narada, the sage,
Hari transformed him to the shape of an ape.
He pulled out Shishupal’s arms,

Hence, himself became the handless.

Call not Parvati to be the barren,
Call not Shiva to be the beggar.
Sayeth Kabir, the affairs of the doer,

Unique are also the ways of the deeds.

1. The deeds, acions, activities.
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78.

Bhajan bin teeno pan bigade...

Without devotion, all the three stages get spoiled.
O man! Beware; the life is very short,
Death stands altercating a lot! (Refrain)

Childhood has been lost sportingly,
Youth has been wasted obliquely.
Death stands to gulp, when grew old,

Having remained blind,' the life is consumed.

This mind the snake, is fascinated within illusion,
That speaks harsh, the bitter words.
The moment, swan departs,

The body remains lying as dust.

Why have you assumed the human form?
Why couldn’t you come in the animal form?
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Only the saintly folk remain contemplated in the Self.

1. Ignorant.
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79. 79.
Vrikshan kee mati le re manaa...
FeH W Afq A T T O, mind! Adopt the doctrine of trees.

w© 9w W AR S|, Steady your posture, let your mind be not in oscillation,

guea # fw T TR Absorb your mind in the Self-contemplation. (Refrain)
T fEmrd R weR, The clouds drench it, the wind shakes it off,

e W AR T The pain and pleasure, it remains unaffected of.
SU WM W R e, It bears both the hot and cold equally upon its head,

wRE W g@ I X AN It provides comfort and pleasure to all the birds.
FERER ¥ WuE TR, It bears no malice towards its cutter,

g ' A T H It bears no infatuation towards its irrigator.
SoHE WeR %% 6 WR,

If someone strikes it with pebble and stone,

IR ¥ ®A T X FAN2I In return, it yields him with its fruit alone.

Engage all your body, mind and wealth in benevolence,

A ® fm A Y W

Be absorbed in perennial love, with all the senses.
Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints! Listen,

e
QR O[/WH d X w3

Gratify yourself with the Master’s holy vision.
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80.

Maaee main doonon kul ujiyaari...
O, mother!" I? have illumined both the families.” (Refrain)

I tied together my husband’s mother* and his sister’ to my bed,
Profusely hutled abuses at the elder brother of my husband.
I have burnt the partition line of the hair of that lady,’
Who has created turbulence in the pond.®

I have kept together, the five persons’ in my flank,"
The two!! more, and the four'? more.
I have taken the far and near neighbours" for my breakfast,

I have kept with me, the mother-intellect fast.

My husband' is simple, the bed who has spread,"
I am sleeping on it, with my legs stretched.
I have not to come nor go, nor die or live,

The true preceptor has eliminated it.

I have stuck myself, only to the one name,'®
For that account, the worldliness is released then.
By the one name, I hold fast,

Kabir calls out loud and hard.

1. Sentient power, the soul. 2. The Self-establsihed mentality.
3. The worldly and spiritual. 4. Doubt and delusion. 5. The perverted
mentality. 6. Ego. 7. Nescience. 8. The four-folded internal organ comprising
of the mind, chitt, intellect and ego. 9. The five sense organs. 10. Continence.
11. Good and bad tendencies. 12. The four-folded internal organ. 13. Common
vices. 14 The Self-awareness, Jiva 15. Of the Self-state. 16. The Self-essence.
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81.

Paani beech bataashaa santo...

O, saints! As a spongy-sugar-cake in the water,

So is the spectacle of this physical frame! (Refrain)

What have you brought, what will you take away,
What for are you burning in repentance then?
You came in the world, with your fists closed,

You will depart from here, with your hands spread.

Who is whose woman, who is whose man?
With whom are you connecting your relations then?
Inflated in delight, you remain oblivious of the body yours,

Pangs of separation—you wish to subside the surging waves!'

You may live for one day, may live for two days,
You may continue living for fifty years.
Lastly, you may live even for one hundred-twenty years,

It is for granted that you must die here.

As many steps you are placing on the earth,
So much are you drawing nigh to Yama, the death.
Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints! Listen,

The negligent one gets drowned in mundanity.'

1. Of sensuous enjoyments.

Form-12
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82.

Kaise samajhaon main...
How should I persuade, it' heeds me not! (Reftain)

The silly mind, abandoning the mellifluous nectar,?

Gulping and swallowing, eats poison like fruit’ bitter.

It never remains steady, for a moment even,

Slipping and escaping, rushes forth all the directions.

If I ever wish to stop and hold it steady,

Dashing and writhing, becomes restless.

Sayeth Kabir : The saints do erase,

Restraining and repressing, all its turmoils.

1. The silly mind. 2. Of peace and tranquility. 3. Sensuous pleasures.
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83.

Mann Ram sumir pachhataayegaa...

O, mind! Contemplate upon Rama, or else you will repent.
Sinning man keeps on committing the sins,

He will lose his everything in a couple of days.(Refrain)

Man is afflicted with avarice, and he loses his life,
Delusion of the illusion keeps on alluring him.
He ought not to sustain pride for the wealth and youth,
All these are to decay like a wet paper piece.

He who is not absorbed within contemplation and compassion,
That will suffer the violent blows on his face.
O, man! Dharamraj' calls for your account when,

With what face, will you appear before him then?

Throughout the life, you search for the sense pleasure,
All your pain and pleasure will evanish forever.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

That will swim across, who associates himself with saints.

1. Deity of righteousness.
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84.

Nam sanehi sadhavaa, mukh paat na khole...

The saint enamoured of the Nam,’
Opens not the door leaf of his mouth.
He absotrbs himself in the state of beatitude,
He speaks only that what is expedient.

Whatever he speaks, he speaks the truth,
He never utters from his mouth any untruth.
Mitigating all the conflicts and imaginations,
In the holy feet of preceptor, his mind he submits.

He always cogitates upon the Self-realisation,
He never keeps apart from the Self-reposure.
He hardly speaks anything unmindfully,
He does not indulge himself twattingly.

He always reserves the words essential,
He gives up all that, which is non-essential.
Sayeth Kabir : In whole of the world,
Only he is the knower of the truth.

1. Self-realization; “Nam is a group of holy words spoken by a Spiritual
Master to a disciple at the time of initiation. This is to be solemnly meditated
upon regularly to uplift the soul to the Final Beatitude.”



184

Soulful Songs of Kabir

85.

IE W WRET T AR IH

IA FER W SR,

M W W@ SEe |
WA WEA 79 W,

ol A q e i1 1

T e @a tEm,

W g A W
HE THE TR SgA A,

SE ¥ @R ™20

FH WY * O9d 9 T,
Ee A c B B
[ AP o wIHR,

AT e q N30

Sdfe Yefe & @a H W,
. forEm FE |
FE FEAX A A e,

T @ W W gEi4

Soulful Songs of Kabir 185

85.

Ab koi khetiyaa mann laavai...
Should one now absotbs his mind in the farming!! (Refrain)

He should pick up a pickaxe of sanity, and hoe the fallow land,?
He should sow the seeds of the Nam® then.
He should take a leveller of contemplation and level it well,
Let there be no clod or pebble* left behind.

He takes the crapper of intellect to extricate and open it,
Let thete be not even the least of the green grass® left.
Deep beneath lies one Bathua,® the potherb,

Let him uproot and sweep it away.

There are the cattle like lust, anger and greed,
They enter headlong to graze the field.
He should take the stick of wisdom to drive them away,

Let them take to their heels unaware then.

He should plough and shuffle up the farm,’
He will then be known as a thorough farmer.®
Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints! Listen,
He will attain that abode then.

1. Spiritual farming. 2. Of intarnal-organ, conscience. 3. Holy words infused
by a Spritual Master to his disciple. 4. Mental ties. 5. Perversions, sensual
pleasures. 6. Desires and cravings. 7. Of conscienceness. 8. Spiritual.
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86.
Khasam bin telee ko bail bhayo...

Sans the Lord!, man has become the bullock of oilman.
He does not associate himself with the saintly folk,

His life passes away in harnessing himself to work. (Refrain)

He dies of being swept away and toils in self-interest,
He suffers affliction of the Yama’s club.
For the sake of wealth, wife, son and public affairs,

He carries on his head, the cumbersome burden thence.

Abdicating his Lord,? he is drowned in pleasute senses,
He keeps on sowing the seeds of his sins.
Man sustains hope in life, for the pseudo liberation,

He eats the stale leavings of the dead thus.

All living beings in the eighty-four lac species,
Keeps on sweeping away, in this mundane ocean.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, saintly folk!
*They catch hold of the dog’s tail to go actoss.

1. Sentient Chaitanya. 2. The Self-status. 3. Through mental assumptions.
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87.

Kyaa dekh mann bhayaa diwaanaa...

The mind has become mad under what fascination!

Forsaking spiritual practices, that has clung to illusion. (Refrain)

Perceiving the five-sheathed palace' do not get misled,
That will merge into the dust at the end.
Phlegm, bile, wind and urine are all filled,

Perceiving the same, man feels inflated and puffed!

Abandoning their kingdom, the kings will depart,
Giving up their farming, the peasantry will depart.
The yogis, yatis, chaste women and the recluse,
Death has a hot sale of all these.

Mother, father, son, kinfolk and the real brother,
All these remain engaged in the self-interest rather.

None will come to your rescue in the end,
When the Lord* of life departs for good.

At the strength of Self -absorption, is attained eternal status,
Wherewithin lies the end of grief, worry and infatuation.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Contemplate upon the holy feet of preceptor.

1. Physical body. 2. Vital-air
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88.

Bhajan bin baavare...

O, nitwit! In absence of the spiritual devotion,

You have wasted your diamond-like life precious. (Refrain)

You never associated yourself with the saints,
Nor did you ever sing the glory of Hari, the Self.
Vainly exerting much, you met with the doom of a bullock,

At the daybreak, you rushed out for your work.

This mundane existence is a mart of traders,
All the worldlings come to strike the bargain fair.
Someone raised four-folded, his capital,

Someone lost even the principal capital.

This world is like a flower of Semul sapless,
Perceiving its ruddiness, fascinated one gets.
With the pecking of its beak, when emerged the fuzz,
The parrot rued and bemoaned with deep grief.

O, bondman! You are greedy of Maya, the alluring illusion,
You have raised the mansion of attachment and infatuation.
Sayeth Kabir, without absorption within Rama, the Self,

You will suffer the pangs and sorrows at your zero hour.
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89. 89.

Aisee hai diwaani duniyaa...

W @ fRem gfmEm, Such is the crazy worldlin!
y g

aff wa AR 9@ St One knows not the essence of devotion. (Refrain)
g et EEL H, Someone approaches and begs for a son,

B 'ﬂ'HTS[ &t Sl Bless me with this one alone, O, Sire!
FE ST g9 <l HN, Someone comes inflicted with sorrows,

WM W fmw #:S St He begs for the grace to avert the adverse.
EaE 1 G A Someone comes and begs for becoming wealthy,

e T ISl St He submits some money as offering with humility.
FE WG HR W, Someone comes for getting engaged and wedded soon,

gAd 'ﬂ,"\:mit ﬁ% Sz O, Sire! Be pleased with the adoration and grant that boon.
S H HE RS T, There is no client for the essence veritable,

ﬂ\é ST LGS S The whole world just believes in falsehood.
FE  HeR 'ﬂ:h a9, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

F= w W WS S3 What to do with those blinded in selfishness!

Form-13
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90.

Bhajan kar jag mein jeevan saat...
Meditate in the Self; this is the essence of life here. (Refrain)

Do not feel puffed of the human form,

This burns away into ashes in a moment.

Subside the five;' subdue the twenty-five? natures,

Hold yourself against the Yamaraj’s® assaults.

Deep is the river," decrepit is the ferry,®

How to go across sans the Master holy?

Sayeth Kabir : Devote yourself in the service of Master,

Cross over then, the mundane ocean.

1. Eyes, nose, ears, tongue and skin—the five sense organs. 2. The twenty-
five ‘Natures’ and all the malicious habits. 3. Malicious passions; deity of
death. 4. Of passions. 5. The physical body.
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91.

Yaa vidhi mann ko lagaave...

In this way, if the mind is absorbed in the Self,
With absorption of mind, the Supreme is attained. (Refrain)

As an acrobat climbs the bamboo rope,
The drum beater beats the drum with roar.
He lades his head with the heavy load,

He concentrates his mind on the bamboo rope.

As a snake searches for its food in forest,

It comes to lick the dew droplets thereat.
At times searches food, at times stares at the gem,
At the stake of its life, it protects the precious gem.

As the maidens fill water from well into the pitcher,
They converse freely, removing their hands from the pitcher.
They go gay, leaving their impression with their friends,
They concentrate their mind solely on the pitcher.

As a chaste woman gets into the funeral pyre,
She immolates herself within the burning fire.
She abandons her parents and the entire family,
She concentrates her mind on her beloved fully.

Incense, lamp, oblation and perfumed ointment are all well,
Ceremonial lamp of the Self-awareness is circularly moved.
Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints, listen!

That comes never into the circle of birth again.

Purport : While performing all the mundane obligatory duties, a conscientious
seeker can ever remain absorbed in the Self-state.
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92.

So more mann, kab bhajiho satnaam...
O, my mind! When will you be absorbed in Satnam?(Refrain)

Childhood is all spent in playing and sporting,
During youth, lustfulness pervades grappling,
During senility, the body starts shaking,
The skin then starts hanging and lapping;

With the support of stick, he walks on the road,
He bears not the beams of scorching heat.
The ears go dumb, the eyes can’t see well,

The teeth are broken to no use then.

The wife in house remains disposed indifferently,
The son is involved in condemning and defaming;
The old man is bubbling for purpose without,
He murmurs odd and absurd, day in and day out.

On death, he is shifted from cot to the ground,
All his riches and prosperity are left behind.
Sayeth Kabir : What will you do then,

You have to do with Yama when?
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93.

Dulahin kaahe na angiyaa dhulaaee...

O, bride!" Why couldn’t you wash and cleanse your bodice?
This bodice has remained dirty since childhood,

The stains of sensuality are branded on it. (Refrain)

Beloved’ can’t be pleased without cleansing it,
He will push you down from the cot.*
Apply the soap of meditation and absorption,

Wash yourself in the river of truth and perception.

O, bride! Unlock the bond of dilemma now,
Cleanse the filth of your mind now.
All the three stages have passed away; awake now;,

Decrepitude has come to dawn now.

Death-driver is standing at the door,
Why then rue and moan now?
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, bride pretty!

Apply collyrium of awareness within, even now.

1. The mental propensity. 2. Body and mind. 3. The Seer-Self. 4. Of Self-state.
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94.

Duniyaa ajab diwaani, mori kahi ek na maani...

The worldlings are peculiatly crazy,
They pay no heed to what I say.
Leaving preceptor, the apparent God,
Hither and thither, they keep on straying a lot. (Refrain)

They keep on wandering for pilgrim places, and worship idols,
They are thus lost in the pebbles, stones and the waters.
They fall into the webs of passions for the sense objects,

They get badly twined in the snare of infatuations.

They take pain as pleasure and pleasure as pain,
They do not discern their own loss and gain.
They establish others as the fool and insane,

They take themselves as the wise and sane.

If truth is revealed, they rush to beat,
In falsehood, they do believe.
Sayeth Kabir, how far to narrate!
The worldly spectacle is but strange.
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95.
Santo Sadguru alakh lakhaayaa...

O, saints! Sadguru has revealed the Invisible.
The supreme illuminator, the mass of knowledge,
He has manifested that, within body itself. (Refrain)

With utmost bashfulness, the Vedas pronounce,
That, to be beyond the mind, intellect and speech.
Inaccessible, infinite, unfathomable and imperceptible that,

“There is no end, defies description” is sung of that.

Shiva, Sanak et cetra and Brahma too,
That Lord could not be traced out.
Vyasa and Vashishtha got tired of contemplating upon,

No one could reach the end ever.

As oil in sesame, fire in wood,
Austerity abides abstinence within.
Meaning in word, essence in verse,

Melody in voice contains.

Bud in seed; in tree the branches contain,
Leaves, flowers, fruits and shadow too contain.
So is the Supreme Lord within Atman,

Distinction between Brahmn and Jiva is but illusion.

Sayeth Kabir, the compassionate Master with his grace,
He has made known the Self-essence,
Recitation, austerity, yoga, yajna, fasting and worshipping,
He has redressed this entire botheration and fussing,
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96.

Guru se lagan kathin hai bhaai...

O, brother! Ardent devotion to the holy Master is but tough.
Without devotion, can’t be accomplished, the task,
But for, one’s own dire doom, then one meets.(Refrain)

Crested cuckoo craves for ‘Swati’' droplets,
It perpetually chants : “Beloved, O, Beloved” thence.
Writhing in thirst, it may even breathe its last,
It will not prefer any other water at all.

Forsaking home and hearth, sets out to burn as chaste,
With the assumption to have adopted the true path thence.
She fears the least to perceive the fire of burning pyre,
Rather jumps into, with all the joy and pleasure.

Two armies stand to face each other in fighting,
The valorous join into, the face to face fighting,
They may even fall down into pieces on the battlefield,
They never scare away to desert the battlefield.

The deer is amorous of the melody of sound,
He rushes forth to hear the musical sound.
He even gives up his ghost in enjoying the very sound,
Oblivious of his being, his fear is the least found.

Give up aspirations for your physical pleasure,
Sing the glory in exultation without the least fear.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Or else you shall lose your life in vain.

. Name of the fifteenth Nakshatra.
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97. 97.
Guru se kar mel ganwaaraa...
™ ¥ W A TN, O, stupid! Associate yourself with the Master sane,
El g AR 112 |1 What are you thinking indecisively, again and again?
ST EIEs AT =fed, When one wishes to go across the ocean,
T Hae 9 foa  d&@ He ought to ally with the boatman.
Sd AR S HIINT, When one happens to cross over the ocean mundane,
qad @3 qg FERN 0 Then only gets redressed from this mess mundane.
g T®A w1 feo ?ﬂ%‘a, When one wishes to perceive the image better,
™ WU Ana A He ought to keep on cleansing the mitror.'
SE| T At T, “When the filthy moss clouds the mitror,
@ TE@ OHM W OWEIN20 How then the image be perceived there?
Sq4 M W TSt €IS, When ceremonial drums® are beaten in the castle.*
SEl Gl T ST | People proceed there to witness the spectacle.”
o g fom g ek, When that® is rolled up from within the castle,
GE) g ENG] 3T 113 1l Then alone departs the swan’ from that castle.
wE HEAR T@ AT A, Sayeth Kabir to perceive the doings of mind within,
gh R d oAt That contains the scissors of the conceit within.
FREA W OMe AT, Nisi the knobs of nippers are not loosened,
9 TR  TRR M ?@ 4l The Yama will thrash and pilfer therewithin.

1. The mind. 2. The veil of ignorance and perversions. 3. Merriments of
youth. 4. Body with senility. 5. All the spectacles and merriments. 6. Passions,
the death dawns. 7. Jiva.

Form-14
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98. 98.
Sumiran kar le mere manna...
gHE W A W FANLTH Engage in the Self-contemplation, O, my mind!
RS < fag, As an elephant without tusk is,
REIREC] forg T e for A bird without feather, a woman without man is.
a'w‘? frm  fog g, As the son of a whore without father, the unbecoming is,
R oot A IEE NI So a man without the Self-awareness is.
® WA fag W ow= fag, As a body without eyes, a night without the moon is,
RIS Ek ISR A temple without a kindled lamp is.
I TR HA T g, As a tree without fruit, the discarded is,
EE) HToft A femi20 So a man without the Self-awareness is.
k3l R fag aﬂ R fag, As a well without water, a cow without milk is,
Tt e fom The earth without rain is.
I dfed A forg g, As a pundit without the Vedas, the inferior is,
EE) wroit A IEE NN So a man without the Self-knowledge is.
HM WY SR A 97§, Lust, anger, greed, attachment and all vices,
Gk R S A Devoid of all these and cravings, a saint is.
FEfe FHeR Tk & i I farg, Sayeth Kabir, other than the refuge in a holy Master,

HE T ST OH A4 None else in the world, our own one is.
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99. 99.

Saheb teraa bhed na jaane koi...

TS o0 9 7 W PR NTH I

O, Lord! Your mystery, none can fathom. (Refrain)

LT B B - I

qad qad FE= e | People fetch water, they fetch soap,
X U H <M T @j, Rubbing and massaging, they wash the body.
et 9 BRI Until stains of inner conscience are cleansed,

How can then the life be immaculate?

T A GRW a9y §,

frder EChll TR | Within this body, are tied the bullocks' serene,
e 98 avH W@ ¥, Those fetch the cultivation® green.
gfe=n fq T L1210 The introvertly contented are absorbed in meditation,
All the day moan, the disconsolate in lamentation.
T W HR A W R,
Cul el T e | Within this body is kindled the fire’,
% fe@ W W o9 e, Smoke does not manifest there.

ot BEN3 1l Only that heart attains gratification,
Which has gone through Self-realisation.

fog Tl LTl TR | Creeper without root, gourd without creeper,
Fe FHAR gh 9 e, The fruit* blooms without flower.
" fig §m A R4 Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Realization sans Master is far apart thence.

1. Discreet thoughts. 2. Spiritual progress. 3. Of consciousness. 4. Of non-
attachment and liberation.
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100. 100.

Bhaago mat jaare, teri kaayaa mein gulzaare...

I "E SR, a8 SR W TESR IS

O, paramout! Flee not hither and thither,

Within your body itself, lies the park of bliss. (Refrain)
Eac I U B

T LEC| TR |
FIEC H  HA ISH  h,

@ 3| TR I

By sowing the flower bed of the doing,

Make as a guard, your righteous living.

Fly away the crow of guile from within,
You shall find the unique blissful spring.
oWt w o §te W,
HR BSRL| Eil R Fasten well, gardener the mind,

<3 EL q@ T, Erect the hedge of continence then.
e ogwm WE eru2l

TR % &= H,
B @I FEAR | Amidst the bed of flowers,

faat oW smw 1, Bloom the ‘Bauhinia variegata’ flowers.'
Tt Tettsl kil SR Also bloom the roses of variegated colours,

On the branches of rose and other flowers.
3y E3:) q B,

ISl] St IR |
Fe wAR fad =@ &,
AT =R 4

Ensure; the tree of compassion dries not,

Irrigate it with the water of forgiveness lot.

Body of afflictions, the creation of eight constituents,?
Take place within, the immense and boundless sports.
Sayeth Kabir, keep awakening your mind within,

Reflect upon the pangs and sorrows of transmigration.

1. Flowers like modesty, truth, contentment, thought, patience, knowledge,
dispassion etc. 2. Five elements and three attributes.
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101.
Re dil gaaphil gaphalat mat kar...

O, mind negligent! Do not commit negligence,

One day, the death will dawn upon you. (Refrain)

You came in this world to strike a good bargain,
You brought the wealth, but lost the capital origin.
You couldn’t cross over the hamlet of infatuation,

As you came, so shall you depart from here again.

Listen, my beloved; listen, my loving mate!
Know; what have you done in this life as yet?
You have laid the burden of stone over your head,

Who will come for your rescue ahead?

Our beloved is standing beyond this side,
To meet him, you have never cared.
You mounted upon the broken boat,
O, negligent! You will suffer the dip, deeply bad.

Sayeth Kabir, I am just expounding you,
At the zero hour, who will come to rescue you?
When you depart, none will accompany you,

You will reap the fruit of your own deeds.
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102.

Thathari chhaari chale banajaaraa...
Relinquishing the body, the Nomad' has departed. (Refrain)

“Seven oceans are amidst this body,

‘Some are sweet, some are salty.

“The moon and the sun are amidst this body,
Nine lac stars are amidst this body.

Amidst this body ate the five rubies,

Only a rare one is the connoisseur indeed.

Tumbles down the temple, when falls the body,
Where within is the mortar sleeky.

Nine doors® are this body amidst,
Tenth one is the reflectively hidden.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Only the essence word of Master redeems.

1. Wandering Jiva, the trader of deeds. 2. Whole universe. 3. The favourable
and unfavourable conditions; the mundane ups and downs. 4. The spiritual
wisdom and divine light remain manifested within, if the body and mind are
controlled. 5. Sense organs. 6. Two eyes, two nostrils, two ears, one mouth
and two lower apertures.
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103. 103.
Ram bhajaa so jeetaa jag mein...

A w1 W S S OH, Victor in the world is he, who meditates on Rama,

™ ST aq St 12 | That alone is victorious, who meditates on Rama. (Refrain)
Y gAG Y A, Rosary in hand, but nippers in the heart,

wed TSI i | Though chants the Bhagwat and Gita by heart.
T gs fem AR 3R, The silly one has not cleansed his heart within,

shed gid fe i All the days are passed in babbling and wrangling,
I T W S I, Worships the various alien deities of stone,

T* q Tl ST | But remains disloyal to his Master own.
o7 ded W T W, All the wealth and youth will be left behind here,

I wWE wWd Garn2d At the zero hour, will depart empty- handed here.
qEfE 9 "R SN, Whitling nets, the fool has thrown,

e SN} RSE] I | Spreads all the webs of infatuation own.
FE FAR FA AR W, Sayeth Kabir : Death will pounce upon and devour,

S q1 kil T30 As pounces upon and devours a tiger, the deer.
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104.

Mann maulaa jaane gujar gaye gujaraan.
Mind the lord, knows how the days have passed by. (Refrain)

On a day, took dry and vapid cooked food,
On a day, consumed milk, dainties and buttered bread.
On a day, took fruits, leaves and hilly roots,

On a day, went without any refreshment.

On a day, adored body with a shawl and a knitted-shawl.!
On a day, did with a torn and worn out loincloth.
On a day, remained with certain penurious families,

On a day, stretched with pomp and show, the festoons.

On a day, stayed in a temple; on a day in a flower garden,
On a day, stayed in a park, grove and garden.
On a day, stayed in a mosque and a grand temple,
On a day, stayed on a ground open.

Beheld the spectacle of eighty-four lac species,
Just dwelt in the low and high dwellings.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen; forsake the mundane aspiration,

Recite the holy Nam in Master’s absorption.

1.

A Sort of pashmina-woollen covering which is double-sided, knitted

with embroidery.
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105.
Mori chunri mein pari gayo daag piyaa...

*O, Beloved!" My ‘Chunri’? has got tainted!” (Refrain)

This ‘Chunri’ is composed of the five elements,
It is tied with the sixteen hundred of knots.*

This ‘“Chunri’ has come from my paternal house,

I have soiled my mind at my marital house.

I washed it rubbingly, its stains didn’t go off,
O, Beloved! Bring me the soap of knowledge.

Saith Kabir : The stains will go off only when,
The holy Sire takes in his refuge then.

* The mental propensity addresses to Jiva.

1. Chaitnya Self. 2. Physical frame and four-folded internal-organ. 3. Stains
of perversions. 4. Numberless perversions like lust etc. 5. Abode of ignorance.
6. The present life.

Form-15
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106.
Mori rangi chunariyaa dho dhubiyaa...

Wash my dyed covering,! O, washerman!® (Refrain)

The stains of the covering for ages together,

Remove with the water of holy association, O, washerman!

Four fruits® are had through the Mastet’s wisdom,

Apply the starch of essence word, O, washerman!

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Meditate on the holy feet of Master, O, washerman!

1. The four folded inner organ (Antahakaran, conscience). 2. Spiritual Master.
3. Wealth, righteousness (duty), desire and liberation.
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107.

Chalanaa hai dur musaafir...
O, wayfarer! You have to go afar; why sleep then? (Refrain)

O, senseless crazy man! Awake and ponder,
Do not fall for long hours into slumber.
Caught in the mess of lust, anger, pride and greed,
Why ate you losing your life in vain?

The bundle of illusion and infatuation is on your head,
The crafty messenger' is closely attached with you.
Your that bundle is rather snatched away in betwixt,

Why are you weeping, wailing and moaning then?

The path is rather limitless and formidable,
One has to tread that, lone and single.
None will be your companion to accompany you,

For whom ate you keeping on waiting then?

The river is deep, the boat decayed,
What way can you go across then?
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Lose not the capital under delusion of interest.

. The mind
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108.

Meri Surati sohaagin jaag re...
Awake, O, my blessed consciousness'! (Refrain)

What for are you sleeping in attachment and greed?

Rise up; devote yourself in the Master’s holy feet.

Mindfully hearken the Master’s essential preaching,
Melodious rhythmic tune within is springing;

Why ate you held up in attachment and greed?
Rise up; adhere to the holy Master’s word.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

The world has fallen into the Yama’s web.

231

1. Surati.
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109.
Bhaju mann jeevan naam baseraa...
O, mind! Absorb in the Self; sojourn is the name of life. (Refrain)

Do not get strayed, perceiving the beauty of body,

It is, as swoops a hawk upon a quail gaudy.

Of this body, do not feel proud,

It is, as flies a bird and goes to roost.

You won’t be able to stabilise in this town,

The more one stays, the more he suffers pain.

Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints! Listen,
It is hard to attain the human birth again.
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110.
Mero Sainyaa nikar gayo main no lari...

My Lotd' slipped away, I* didn’t conflict. (Refrain)

Neither did T altercate nor created fuss at all,

Simply kept on lying, wearing covering shawl.’

The glass palace* has doors ten,

Which window was left open!

Seven friends’ are together with me,

Know not, who spoke unpleasant to him!

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Better remain virgin than such a wedded one!

1. Soul, Jiva. 2. Dead body. 3. Befitting to the dead body. 4. Human body. 5.
Five sense-organs, and the mental propensity and intellect.
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111. 111.
Hansaa yah pinjaraa nahin teraa...
g owE fiser 9 awus O, Swan!" This cage® does not belong to you. (Refrain)
Hhe YA-gA HIA M, By picking up pebbles, the mansion is built,
A E0d X | People claim it to be their own abode.
T OW AT A W T, The abode belongs neither to you nor to me,
fafean S AN It is like a bird’s night perch to rest in.
L= I | ] g e, Grand father, father, brother and nephew,
HE A WA ET A None of them will ever accompany you.
et ‘E?IET A E9Hl, Elephants, horses, wealth and valuables,
W ® ' SN2 All this will lie behind, with the entire opulence.
aaq faar @Ry & ET%ﬂ, Mother and father are compeers in self-seeking,
FEd ™ | Hence, they vouch you as ‘mine and mine.
Fe  FHAN ﬂ‘ﬁ e e, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Bk f ST T3 One day your dwelling will be in the woods.

1. Jivatman. 2. Physical body.
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112.

Haman hain ishq mastaanaa...

I am ecstatic in love; what for craftiness then?
Let me remain unbound in this world,
What for attachment with this wotld then! (Refrain)

Those who are separated from their Beloved,
From door to door, they aimlessly wander.
My Beloved is me within,

Whom to wait for then?

Fame in the world, for one’s own,
In various ways, toiling more and more.
I am blessed with the knowledge of Master sane,
Then what have I to do with the material fame?

Let not the Beloved separate from me at any moment,

Nor do I separate from the Beloved even for a moment.

Let such a flair remain ever preserved within,

What for then, uneasiness would peen in?

Kabir is ecstatic in love within,
He has kept apart the alien one.
This is but a delicate path to tread,
What for then to burden the head?
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113. 113.
Mukharaa kyaa dekhai darpan mein...
qaer = W TH #, What for do you look at your face in the mirror,
e B e R E S S If your mind is bereft of piety and mercy ever? (Refrain)
et Afer A= H”\'Fﬁ, Deep is the river, old the boat,
A e RN H You wish to go across in a moment!
g & T UR AR Tl'st, The boat of love sails across,
qrdt 71% STt H1 In the water, the sinner drowns.
T A TVE)’ R, You look in mirror and twist moustaches,
™ gEd  Jawd HI Oil within your hair, you apply as such.
w @ W em lTI%JII, Such a day will soon dawn,
a3 A W Hu2u Dust will fly, your body upon.
M W SR Eﬁ's'ﬁqu @Iﬁ, Cuckoo sings on a mango tree branch,
e El] CEl il Parrot sings in the forest stark.
TR I o TS, Householders keep involved in their hearth,
hehS it EEl Hu3l A carefree hermit remains contented in forest.
g<< fafmr & Fﬂa, Beautiful woman offers betel to you,
N IR 3 HI You wish appeasement of organs yours.
FE  HEAR A oWE Sayeth Kabir : Listen O, brother saints!
A oW W Hu4 None else is to accompany you thence.
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114.

Chunri kaahe na rangaaye, gori panch rang maan...

O, belle!" Why couldn’t you get dyed,

your ‘chunri’? in five colours’? (Refrain)

The holy Master has bestowed you this ‘chunri’,
Though clothed it, you have stained this ‘chunti’.
O, belle! What would you wear, while with the beloved?
Why couldn’t the ‘chunri’ be dyed....... ?

For Gauna,” when the beloved comes to take you,
Not even your single excuse will be of any use.
All the stains in your ‘chunri’ would be visible to him,
Why couldn’t the ‘chunri’ be dyed ....... ?

Sayeth Kabir : Listen O, brother saints!
The soap of knowledge and meditation is applied when,
All the stains of your ‘chunri’ would vanish then.
Why couldn’t the ‘chunti’ be dyed........ ?

1. Mental proclivity. 2. The covering; the sermons of Master. 3. Compassion,
contemplation, contentment, forgiveness, modesty. 4. To fetch the bride from
her parents’ home after attaining puberty.
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115.

Aapan paou aapuhi bisaraayo...
You yourself have forgotten your own Self! (Refrain)

As the dog in a temple of glass,

Died of excessive barking under delusion at last.

As the lion perceiving into the water well,

The reflection of his body, jumped into it then.

So too, the elephant on the crystal slab,
Kept on striking its tusk and died at last.

The monkey released not his fist under the spell of taste,

Kept on dancing from door to door to the tunes.

Sayeth Kabir : O, parrot of the spring reel!
Who else has caught you tight?

Gist—TJiva, having fallen into the mesh of 'Love and hatred'and the mundane
‘Attractions and attachments’ invites his own doom.
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116.
Nis din khelat rahi sakhiyan sang...

I' have kept on playing day and night with my friends?,
I am feeling highly scared to part with those.
The attic of my Lord is extremely lofty,
My mind shudders to ascend that verily. (Refrain)

*If you wish to enjoy bliss, fight shies of shyness,
Nourish intimate touch with the Beloved yours.
Take off the veil; meet intimately in bosom,

Decorate the ceremonial lamp of your eyes.

Sayeth Kabir : Heatken, my friends!
If you permeate love within, you will awake.
If you yearn not for your Beloved serene,

It is worthless to apply collyrium in your eyes then.

1. An aspirant mind. 2. Objects of sense-organs.
* Addresses the holy Master.
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117.

Tain to meri lagan lagaay re Fakirvaa...
You have aroused my flair, O, Fakirva*! (Refrain)

I kept on sleeping in my own temple',

You awakened me with your essence-word, O, Fakirval

I was drowning in the mundane ocean?,

Catching hold of my arm, you evoked me, O, Fakirval

Only a single word — ‘not an alien one™,

You did release my noose, O, Fakirva!

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

You sung to me, the merits of Rama*, O, Fakirva!

* Faqir, a nonchalant mendicant
1. Ignorance-illusion. 2. Of I-ness and mine-ness. 3. None else than the
own Self. 4. The own Self; sentient Jiva
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118.

Avadhu maya tajee na jaayee...

O, ascetic! It is hard to part with Maya.
Abdicating their hearth, many pack up to depart,
Packing off the bed, they just wander in vain. (Refrain)

If lust is given up, anger doesn’t go off,
If anger is vanquished, greed doesn’t go off.
If greed is won over, ego doesn’t go off,

They get clouded around glory and splendour.

That whose mind is detached, is the renouncer of Maya,
His proclivity remains absorbed within the essence-word.
Sayeth Kabir : Hearken, O, brother saints!

This wisdom, only a rare one attains.
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119.

Kuchh lenaa naa denaa magan rahanaa...
Have no concern with; ever abide in ecstasy. (Refrain)

Deep is the river,' decayed the boat,?

Keep associated with the man of boat.

Of the five elements,’ this cage is framed,

There within sings, my beloved blackbird.*

Your Beloved® abides, your body within,

Just open the eyes to perceive within.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
Keep clung to the holy feet of Master sane.

1. Of passions. 2. Human body. 3. The earth, water etc. 4. Soul, Jiva. 5. Soul,
the Self.
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120.

Chadariyaa jheeni re jheeni...

The covering' is indeed extremely subtle,

Be it saturated in the elixir of Rama’s Name! (Refrain)

The spinning wheel® of eight-lotus is framed,
Of the cotton roll of the five elements.
It takes nine-ten months to weave,
The fool has spoiled it in vain!

'When my covering came weaved in the house,
It was handed over to the dyer wise.
The dyer* dyed it in such a colour valid,
As it became ruddily red.

Wearing the covering, don’t get misconceived,
It is bestowed to you, but for two days indeed.
The foolish ones do not know this secret,

Keep on spoiling it, for ever and a day.

Dhruva, Prahlad, Sudama put it on,
Shukdeva made it immaculate one.
Humble Kabir put it on in such a way,
*As took it off precisely the same.

1. Body with mind. 2. Mother’s womb. 3. Acquired the stage befitting to
spiritual practices. 4. Holy Spiritual Master.

* Kabir led his life innately taintless.
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121.

Goonghat kaa pat khol re, to ko peev milenge...

O, mind! Lift the veil' of your face,
You shall have your Beloved thence. (Refrain)

In every pot, abides the same Lord,

Hence, utter not a bitter word.

Sustain no pride for wealth and youth,

The five coloured cloak? is but false.

Kindle the lamp in the desolate palace,
Stray not under the spell of desires.

By spititual means, in the voluptuous palace,’

*You are to get your Beloved precious.

Kabir sayeth, exulted state of bliss reigns there,
Melody of the Unstruck Sound resounds there.

1. Of nescience. 2. Physical body. 3. This is an address to the mental propensity.
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122.

Kauno thagvaa nagariyaa lootal ho...
Some swindlet! has looted the town!* (Refrain)

Bedstead® is made of the sandalwood,

Theteon a sleeping bride* is found.

O, friends! Get up, dress my hair and adorn me,

My groom’ seems much displeased with me.

Yamaraja appears, and pounces upon the cot,

From the eyes, tears start shedding out.

Four persons together carry the bier,
To and fro, starts spreading the flaming fire.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Alliance with the world forever ends.

1. Perverted mind, the nescience-gripped mind. 2. Human heart. 3. Human
frame is, as if, an excellent couch made of the sandalwood. 4. Discerning
intellect in dormant condition. 5. Chaitanya Purush, Jiva, Atman, Soul.
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123.

Chaadar ho gaee bahut puraani...

The covering' has grown very old,

Now at least; think and know, O, arrogant!

The wondrous weaver® has woven the covering indeed,
He keeps on weaving it with the yarn of deeds.
*When ‘Surat-Nirat’ gets stuffed within,

Mind of everyone remains ever calm then.

When the malicious stains of sins are inflicted,
Within the vicious sensuality, the mind gets entwined.
You have never fetched the soap of knowledge to wash,

Nor even the water of holy association to cleanse.

It has become impure and fully soiled,
For being drenched in attachment and greed.
Whole life is spent in wearing it as one’s own,

What is worth and what not, remains unknown.

Be sure your own heart within,
This is but an alien thing;
Sayeth Kabir, sustain it with a great care,
This is not to be at hand again here.

Physical body 2. Mentally subdued Jiva.

The woof (shuttle of a loom) gets stuffed through the process of the weft
and warp. Surat (soul, consciousness, mind-set); Nirat (absorption, power
of perception.) Surat, the propesity gets absorbed in the spiritual trance.
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124. 124.
Guru mohe deeni ajab jari...
T Hif I ASE SEHISH Master has bestowed upon me a unique herb. (Refrain)

W€ At =l @ g, To me, this herb is the dear most,

&) & LUl With ambrosial elixir, it is the brimful most.
FA TR S TH AT, There is a unique bungalow in the body hamlet,

e RN g2 Therewithin it remains hidden and well secured.
det M wE A, All the five snakes' and their twenty-five mates,

‘\i‘aﬁ‘f q w3 Die in an instant of its sheer smell.
TA HFR A @ T GE, Those black cobras! have devoured the world entire,

qqle =@ g4 Those get scared, just at the sight of holy Master.
F OFAX GA WE W, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, saintly fraternity!

o IRER s He’ goes across, taking family in entirety.

1. Lust etc. 2. Various mental perversions. 3. Holy spiritual master.
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125.
Guru bin kaun bataave baat.

Who can show the path sans holy Master? (Refrain)

Amidst the hill, a river of delusion flows,
There a lofty dam of ego firmly stands.

Two mountains of lust and anger stand there,
The thief of greed remains attached altogether.

Clouds of pride and jealousy keep on showering,
The wind of illusion is fiercely blowing,

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
How to go across this quay thence!
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126.
REKHATAA
Deh bandook aur pavan daaru kiyaa...

The seeker made his body a gun; air of thought, the gunpowder,
He stuffed it full with the bullet of knowledge finer.
He made mental disposition the hand lever as the fourth device,

This made the wall of delusion fall and tumble down thence.

Sayeth Kabir : Only such a heroic valiant combats this battle,
A licentious coward cannot play this game altogether.
Valiant becomes dauntless, severing the noose of false aspiration,

He is immersed within the elixit of Nam, the Self-realisation.
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127.

Hum sum kaon baraa parivaaree...
Who else has a large family like mine? (Refrain)

Truth is my father, religion is brother,
Bashfulness is my mother.
Modesty is my sister, contentment is son,

Forgiveness is my woman.

Hope is my mother-in-law, passion my sister-in-law,
Greed and attachment are my in-laws.
Ego is my father-in-law,
Who holds right upon all.

Wise preceptor, discreet disciple,
They ever remain celibate.
Lust and anger, both the thieves abide within,
I am highly scared of them.

Mind is chief executive, Surati ! is king
Intellect is the potent prime minister
I ever abide in the land of righteousness,

Kabir proclaims at the top of his voice.

269

. Conscience, consciousness.
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128.

Yatan bin mirgan khet ujaaraa...
Sans careful means, the beasts' rooted up the field”. (Refrain)

The five beasts,” the twenty-five female beasts,’
Amongst them is one beast with the horns.”
Each of them is the enjoyer of its own passion,

They all graze their own different pleasures.

Lust and anger, both are the main beasts,
Everyday getting up eatly they graze.’
Die not of beating, drive away not, when driven,

They do not leave off, when made flee even.

They are extremely horrible, highly torturous,
Many are consumed, reading the Vedas and scriptures.
The hunter’ chases with an arrow of love,

Set on the bow of devotion and drew them off.

Raises siege of truth, digs ditch of piety,
Alerts the guard of the word of Master holy.
Sayeth Kabir to ensure those graze no more,

Hence onwards remain cautious mote.

1. Lust, anger etc. 2. Life sphere. 3. Lust, anger etc. 4. Various perverted
habits. 5. Mighty lustfulness. 6. Right conduct of human beings. 7. Seeker.



272

Soulful Songs of Kabir

129.

S F AT THEHS 13 |

-G IR OB |

e FIE TSI |
Ww A W™ T,

E | EINC G

w U % w9 feEE,

ESiE | e T |
T S WfgE H e,

SIE| 5152 qER 12 1

¥ wRE eRw um,

Tesh LIS T |
aen IR F e M,

e foy w3

ek 9@ 9@ @&
FE FAR G WE W,
ENE T TS 141

Soulful Songs of Kabir

129.
Thagani kya Nainaa Chamakaavai...

O, swindlress!" What are you flashing your eyes for? (Refrain)

Cutting the pumpkin,” *the musical drum was made,
Cutting the lemon,’ *the cymbal was made.
The five luffas* sing the amorous songs,

The beloved cucumber’ performs the dance.

Wearing the silver ornaments, she® manifests beauty hers,
Wearing the gold ornaments, she puts to pine for hers.
Wearing around her neck, the string of pearls,

Causes to go astray, the three worlds.

Buffalo’ becomes the damsel and mouse® as the lover,
Frog’ chimes the musical measure."
Wearing the cloak, donkey'" himself dances,

Camel' sings the verses Excellence.”

Climbing mango tree,'* tortoise' plucks,
Squirrel'® then picks up and gathers.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Heron'” just enjoys the offerings!

1. Maya, the illusion; mental nescience. 2. Intellect. 3. Mind. 4.Sense
organs. 5. Ignorant Jiva. 6. Maya. 7. Nescience. 8. Mind. 9. Perverted
intellect. 10. The mundane ties. 11. Indiscreet person. 12. Ego ridden person.
13. Eternal verses. 14. Excellent human form for Salvation. 15. Perverted
persons. 16. Spiritual versions. 17. Conceited persons.

* Instruments of sensuous pleasures.
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130.
Naam Hari ka jap le bande...

O, man! Recite the name of Hari, the Self,
Else, you will repent afterwards. (Refrain)

You say, this is my body,
Why be proud of the body?
Moon-like beautiful is your this body,

This will merge into clay in the end.

O, man! What could you bring from there?
What will you take away from here?
You came in this world with fists closed,

You will depart from here with hands spread.

You enjoyed eating and sporting in childhood,
When youth dawned, in tipsiness you remained.
In old age, maladies tormented a lot,

You will keep repenting, lying on cot.

If you wish, start reciting, O, bonded!
Ultimately, your body will be destroyed.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

You will reap the fruit of your deeds.
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131. 131.
Jaanat kaun paraaye mann kee...
WA B WA T R NSH Who can fathom the alien mind? (Refrain)

W # W@ SER WM, Test of a diamond, can sense only a jeweller,

A AT TR EE N It withstands the forceful strokes of a hammer.
SO AR %9, As a deer is amorous of the melody of sound,

WA AE @R A T A2 It transcends its physical being when an arrow pierces into.
s AR e AT o, As a male and female are deeply infatuated in lust,

d WX @R AR ' w3 Unaware of the loot of their wealth,when a thief breaks into.
W F@I SN HER HH, A valiant combats, a2 coward shudders,

[ fag @ W H W w40 Who can save honour of the battlefield sans the valiant?
FE  FAR g AE e, Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints,

G el dO T RIS Find out the truth, your body within.
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132.
Ab to amar pad paayaa hai...
I have now attained the eternal status. (Refrain)

Neither sorrow nor pains nor does the Kaal * pervade,

The songs of ecstasy, now resound well.

The tree' without root and seed, stands there,

Holy Master has manifested Imperceptible here.

With the billions suns, the life* is brightened,

Mansarovar; the swan® has now reached.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

Such a one has ceded the transmigration.

* Fancies of the pains and pleasures.

1. Of peace. 2. The Self-state, beyond sense-organs. 3. Chaitanya (Soul).
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133.

Avsar baar baar nahin aavai...
Opportunity never repeats itself. (Refrain)

If you please, perform benevolent deeds,

For ages together, you will attain bliss.

Body, mind and wealth—nothing belongs to you,
In a moment, everything will be left behind you.

If body is lost, what use of wealth is then!
Why be called a stark miser then?

Meditate and devote yourself to the holy Master,

By this means alone, Jiva will enjoy the bliss ever.

Sayeth Kabir : The one, who steps on the path sane,

The agents of Yama will not oppress him then.
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134. 134.
Ab main bhoolaa re bhai...

s H oqwm Y W, O, brother! I have now forgotten the mundane mess,

W R A AEEIH | As my holy Master has revealed to me a device sane. (Refrain)
fFn wd amEm H BT, I have now foresaken rituals, rites and formalities,

Bl e el | I have also given up bathing in the pilgrim places.
g ws @, The entire wotld has become wise enough,

i} | T feam 10 I alone am left as a crazy one.
T R G Sw oA Wi, Hari is pleased neither by recitations nor austerities,

kU Tl & W | Nor even by calcining the body through severe austerities.
T OoER d@ od@ BIg, Hari is appeased neither by doing away with the waist-cloth,

bl i & HRU2 I Nor by emaciating all the five organs through penances.
ERUNRY -G I That who preserves compassion and sustains righteousness,

Sl | w® e | He remains aloof and nonchalant from the worldliness.
A W S wWER M, He takes all other living beings, akin to himself,

aife el SiferAret 03 1 Such a one gets repose in the immortal Self.
e PR 9 w @, He bears bitter words and averts altercation,

Bl o NI He ever gives up haughtiness and delusion.
MWW e ﬁqfa%, Sayeth Kabir : O, wise folk!

T FaR G4 Such a one gets repose in Rama, the Self.
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135.

Aisani deh niraalap baure...

O, mad man! Body is such a transitory event,
As none wishes to touch it on death.
Your waistlet, they break and take,
Though you be possessing millions of wealth. (Refrain)

When your life breath goes upward, your agony begins,
You summon your family and kin thence.
Whosoever comes, makes haste,

None bears delay, for even a moment.

Those who adore body with sandal and clothes,
Wear on neck, the strings of pearls and jewels.
On death, vultures and hawks will loot their body,
Jackals will tear open and eat their belly.

Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, saints!
Those perceive not, who are short of wisdom and intellect.
This day or that, the same fate falls upon everyone,

Be he a Sovereign or a beggar one.
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136.

Ab kaa daraon dar darahin samanaa...

Why now fear; the fear got dissolved within the fear,

Since I knew what consequences the ‘mine and thine’ bear.

So long, I remained involved in the ‘I-ness and mineness,’
Afflicted with fear, I remained inflicted with pain for ages.

All scriptures and Vedas are of unanimous opinion as such,

The seeker remains satiated within his own heart much.

So long, one considers himself high, the others as low ones

b

Such a one is like an animal; he undergoes various delusions.

Sayeth Kabir : When the ‘I-ness and mineness’ is lost,

There remains nothing more to attain, other than Rama, the Self.
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137.
REKHTAA

Karm aur bharm sansaar sab karatu hai...

The worldlings are all involved in rituals and delusions,
Only a rare discreet saint knows the beloved Self.
Restraining mind and breath, they absorb in the Self,
They anchor at the Ganges and Yamuna wharf.

They subdue the five and keep them abreast,
They dally amidst the bliss of ocean at best.
Saith Kabir : That saint reposes in dauntless mansion,
He gets rid of the labyrinth of birth and death.
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138.

Kar chalane kaa saaj...

Harness yourself to depart from here,
Who can rely upon the functioning breath?
This world is manifested as illusory and vain,

Adopt modesty, forgiveness and contentment then.

In this world, none is able to stay forever,
Take this for granted as certain and sure.
From the cage of body, will fly away,
The bird of life, in a short while.

While standing and sitting, awaking and sleeping,
Attain bliss all the times, even while eating and drinking,
Sayeth Kabir : Hearken, O, saints!

Extol salvation of the passionless status.
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139.

Kaa nar sovat moh nishaa mein...

O, man! Why are you sleeping in the night of infatuation?
You are not awaking; the departing time has drawn nigh.

The first drumbeat is to growing of the grey hair,

The second is to be hard of hearing with the ear.

The third is to be short of seeing with the eyes,
The fourth is dropping down of the summon of death.

That does not obey the sane word of parents,
That does show haughtiness before the sane teachers.
That does not know how to mount the boat of righteousness,

That death has now exposed all his secrets.

When there was a call from the death in the town,
All the subjects got highly confounded and in frown.
When the preparation for the departure are in motion,

The breathing start hiding itself in the mid of mansion.

The mart is set in the town of love,
Where the holy Master is the dyer truthful.
Sayeth Kabir : No one will be of any use to you,
The body of clay is to merge into the clay then.
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140.

Kaayaa baori chalat praan kaahe roee...

Having assumed the body, you have enjoyed a lot,
Getting up every day, you wash, rubbing it well.
That body, worth abhorrence, will turn into ashes then,

There will be none to take its name even.

Saith breathings : O, crazy body! Just listen,
There is no lasting relation between you and me.
I have forsaken a number of friends like you,

I have never taken anyone along with me.

The mother weeps, scattering her open hair,
The brother weeps, catching hold of bedstead there.
The wife weeps, sitting in the courtyard there,

The swan departs all alone at last.

Shiva, Sanaka et cetera, and Brahma et cetera,
Maybe Shesha with one hundred mouths even.
Whoever has taken birth on this earth,

No one has stayed here permanently as such.

Virtue and vice—these two are the companions in life,
O, human folk! Reflect and perceive this very well.
Sayeth Kabir : The state of inner conscience,

Only a rare one knows well.

295

O, crazy body! Why wail at the departure of vital-breath?
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141. 141.
Khalak sab rain kaa sapanaa...
TEE W W H WU, The whole world is but a night dream,
THE WA HE AR SO | O, mind! Know this well; none is your own! (Refrain)
Hed ® A W 1, Mighty is the current of attachment,
a8l "9 Sd HENT| Entire wotld keeps on sweeping away.
el S¥ BT e, As water from a broken pitcher leaks,
O™ 'R ¥ @& As aleaf from the branch sheds.
W™ W T’"H EEUIETN So is the life of a man shortlived,
3Tslg LU S Awake even now, O, arrogant!
e wfd @ @g A, Do not get misled to perceive your pretty body,
ST | SfterEr a2 1 Life is but for a few days in this world.
SN TRem gda <, Kin, son, wife and family members,
Wt o™ W = All are to be parted with once.
flm  w@ W S, When you breathe your last,
R I 1 M T None will be of any help to you then.
e W @ <, Do not take this body as everlasting,
an = ‘(K‘T g W Remain absorbed in your own Self.
®S AH WA K I, Sayeth Kabir : By absorbing within eternal Self,
E FHER At 4 1 Noose of the web of passions will get loosened well.
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142.

Jheeni jheeni beeni chadariyaa...
Excellently subtile is weaved the coverlet. (Refrain)

With what warp, with what woof,

With what yarn is weaved the coverlet?

Of Ingla and Pingla, the warp and woof,

With the yarn of Sushmana is weaved the coverlet.

Spinning wheel of the eight -lotus-stem activates,

299

Of the five elements and the three attributes is the covetlet.

Sai ' takes ten months to weave the frame,

With the stuffy care is weaved the coverlet.

Gods, men, munis put on that coverlet,
Those did put on, but soiled that coverlet.

Modest Kabir put it on with such a care,
As laid precisely the same, that coverlet.

1. Lord, Soul, Jiva.
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143.
Jogi jan jaagat rahiye bhai...

O, ascetic folk! Keep on awaking, brothers.
Keep on awaking, remain vigilant enough,
Lest the thieves should thieve your stuff. (Refrain)

Smuggler of lust dwells with you within,
That steals away your stuff within.
When the ‘chitt’’ stirs, the mind reflects a lot,

When the body acts, the vow of continence is lost.

The serpent steals and squeezes the essence of peace,
That spares not and devouts even the wise ones.
The sugarcane is crushed to the saplessness,

That remains devoid of even the least of sweetness.

That looted the rishi Shringi amidst the forest,
That took him to get wedded to a bride.
As butter nigh fire, so is the fate of man and woman together,

Only the rare of the rarest can escape the impact ever.

Jogis, Yatis, Tapis—all are looted,
That reigns supreme in the entire world.
Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!
That dashes down openly, at the stroke of drumbeat.

1. Sub conscious mind.
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144. 144.

Jagu jagu janjaali Jiyaraa...

ST S St e Just awake, O, entangled Jivara!
A e ’ = This is but a market place in a fair.

St w3 0 ‘aﬁsﬁ, One meets the fate of a dog of washerman’s house,
T OW OF T oW wH Who finds his sorry plight both at quay and house. (Refrain)

@|E g i g@ =, Wandering in species, you suffered boundless sorrow,
gy T IE T H| This human form is at your hand now.

qY YR O HEAT R, Your have laden burden of attachment on your head,
A et g FTUTN It is, as if, a hired hotse.

gﬁm da@ W@ CEIEIN You have worldly wealth, material and treasure,
SMHT QR e Sl You have stored silken garments in boxes galore.

¥4 w9 R W § You have acquired gold and silver in abundance,
aa Rl I3 2 You have preserved those in the wooden boxes.

Mother, father, son, brother and kin too,

FEH  Felel 3 H|

Grandeur of family and community is with you.

At the last moment, you will depart all alone,

N wR&E S w3

As a wayfarer from his path goes off alone.

£555| M © - R > c ol > A O Whenever a saint visited, you never welcomed,
Fefe  HARX ﬂ:ﬁ uE  qren, In domestic affairs, you were highly engrossed.
TN e ECIra FN4 Sayeth Kabir : Listen, O, brother saints!

The form of a bedbug, such a one assumes.
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145.

Jab te man parateet bhaee...
The time, self-confidence has started nourishing within mind.

The vices have been redressing right since then,

Day by day, the blooming love has started fostering thence.

When wise connoisseur absorbs his Nirat! within the Surat,’
He attains the Self-essence, introspecting and sifting the same.
Even with a little wealth®, the trade increases much?,

The precious rubies start multiplying;

You continue searching in the Inaccessible Vedas and scriptures,
The holy spiritual Master has revealed truth, the Self-essence.
Sayeth Kabir : Through association of the discreet saints,

Whatever vices he had, have all been redressed since.

1. Proclavity. 2. Soul, the Self. 3. Holy association. 4. spiritual upliftment.

Form-20
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146.

Santo so Sadguru mohi bhaavai...

O, saints! Only that holy Master contents me,
Who erases the circle of transmigration.
While rambling, I may not wobble; while conversing, may not forget,

May holy Master impart such sermons to me in all respects!

Let me not sustain any delusion nor involve in 'Hath yogic' practice,
Let me remain fully absorbed in the spontaneous spiritual trance.
Such a one has not to shut the doors nor even restrain breath,

Nor get ravelled up within the Unstruck Sound.

Wherever the mind proceeds, it should remain dauntless,
It needs be stablised within the equanimity ever.
One may perform deeds but should remain non-performer,

Such an adept device, the holy Master has manifested.

One should ever remain beyond the web of sense pleasures,
The Master teaches yoga of continence even within sense pleasures.
Then going beyond mundane level, he ascends the firmament sphere,

He erects the cottage of the Self-gratification to repose there.

There lies a divine slab of void in the pool of knowledge,
He establishes thereon, his ever steady seat of the Self-trance.
Saith Kabir : Only that is the true holy Master,

Who manifests the Invisible Self within the body itself.
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147. 147.

Meraa teraa manuvaa kaise ek hoe re...

T A T HH TH B JNTF

How can my mind and yours be one and the same! (Refrain)
¥ wew A emEd I,

q wEd HE W A
# wEw  gEETed,

QR | B < - g IR N

I say, what I perceive;
You say as written on papet,
I speak of reasoning,

You keep on ever tangling.

I say, keep on awaking,

|

A
3
b4

You keep on drowsing,

I say, keep unattached yourself,

T2

=
=
4

You keep attaching yourself.

I Y HAET W, Tired of persuading from ages,
FE A WA wE X My version none has heeded,
q @ wE R forgud, Roaming unruly after harlots,
¥ e TR OWE 3 All your wealth has been lost.
QR uw fed e,

Crystal stream of Master does flow;
Wash your body there within.
Sayeth Kabir, listen, O, brother saints,

Elt| Ee) s Ed
EH

T4

Only then you become exactly so.
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148. 148.

Param prabhu apane hee ur paayo...

Ay ¥ X I have attained the Supreme Lord within my own heart.
TH FE H A wee, .
e N Ideation of the ages together has been undone now;,
J As the holy preceptor has revealed this secret to me now. (Refrain)
R 3 T 13\., ’ As a necklace bejeweled with the gems of a beautiful damsel,
= Ty T | : :
Under delusion, she thought to have lost it somewhere else.
R EE q dA™ T, .
2 ; One of her friends came, saw and unfolded the truth,
h A i Mental delusion for the loss then got effaced forthwith.
=i d ’ As a woman lost her son in her dream,
s % fE e L .
. Believing this, she suffered the pangs of separation deep.
sft @ W W 9, . . .
S w3 s Startingly she woke up, found her son sleeping on cushion there,
1% He was lost nowhere, nor did he come from anywhere.
W\., = i, The musk lies within the musk-deer himself,
ged W W e . . -
He keeps on searching gushingly, from forest to forest itself.
Sdfe gy A e, . o
i o . Perchance, as if, he could smell in his navel, the fragrance,
He realised, felt shy and became steady at once.
t e:r§ & _°|%' i, Sayeth Kabir : Same is the state of the Self-realisation,
| I | ) (O | .
As relishes the molasses, a dumb person.
qH R H hE A4, .
How can he natrate the experience of that taste?
W@ W gEEE4

He feels delighted within his own heart.
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149.
Bande jago ab bhai bhor...

0, bondman! Awake, it is now the advent of dawn.! (Refrain)

You have slept a long,2 and lost the lives numerous,

Here, none is your own and nothing is yours.

Greed, attachment, pride and passion,

You have taken together these thieves often.

You will have to repent from beginning till end,

What way will you rush forth, for your rescue then?

Time and again, I have endeavoured to persuade you,

You pay no heed to my monition and view.

Sayeth Kabir : O, brother saints! Listen,

Fie upon your this existence mundane!

1. Light of knowledge in human frame. 2. In the illusory attachment.
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150.
Apane ghat mein diyanaa baru re.
O, kindle the lamp of knowledge within your heart. (Refrain)

The pithy darkness pervades the heart within,

Kindle the fire of Brahmn, the Self-awareness within.

Perceive the glowing light within the temple of your heart,
The body, mind and wealth, all will appear a burden.

Know as false, the mundane aspiration,
Keep on falsifying the same ever and anon.

sSayeth Kabir: O, brother saints! Listen,
Accomplish your own task' within.

1. Self-benediction.
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151.

Allah and Rama are the Jivas like thee,
Whomsoever you become kind, God becomes he.

Why bow your head down to the earth?
Why bathe your body deep in the water?

He kills, yet is called humble indeed,
He hides his vices and misdeeds.

What use of abulations, and repeating names?
What use of kneeling down, in the mosques then.

Preserving deceit in heart, one offers prayers,
What gain by visiting Mecca pilgrimage?

The Hindus observe twenty-four Ekadashi fasts,
The Muslims observe thirty 'Roza’ fasts,

Say, who has segregated eleven months as unholy,
Marking only the one month as holy.

Only in he mosque, if God dwells,
The rest of the world, then who owns?

If Rama resides in pilgrimages and images,
Neither of the two, searched the realities.

Hari's dwelling is in the east,
Allah's abode is in the west,

Seek in the heart and in the heart alone,
There abides Karima Rama alone.
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Who says, the Vedas and Kiteb contain lies?
Liar is he, who ponders not wise.

One should perceive the same, in all the bodies,
He should be afraid of killing the others.

Whatever women and men are born,
They are all, thy own form.

Kabir says : All the messengers and sons of Allah and Rama,
They are all venerable to us, like Pir and Guru.
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