TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amritsar.
[May 12, 2021 - Wednesday - 04:45 AM. IST]

HJt Ho® Q ug €

968" Af39re yArfe |
8nw dur fowae ufen Iw=t HA 1| Gfswr Afs & €39 7 AB e 3@ 1 AAE At &fe #
gofent &fs gdfs 1| fg Sur et 38 3 ferfs 1 Io8 11 38 Wy Wb yAg fosdnmar
I S8t i & nieat fegg AUShdrar 1211 Far ga JUS Si9g WS TRfs 1 wlfe wfe s ued
g9 &7 JImifa 1311 fins Iy AT # WA ofy 38 1| A @ afH & »regt 3 o A 3fs 3fg usi
nig® 379 Gorfenr 399 T 7g3 | »ift Bt & Bor I8 SfF Fwr fazg 1y T FemrEr
S fimrey fa3 1| 38a s Anfs $ aar gefo fag nénaual

U9, 30 AN (FH3 UU3 BRI Q2 HET, 2029 (WfdT: 22F)

ﬁﬂ"'&?ﬁ”ﬂﬁm"’:

At Ho® Q ug €

968" Af39e yArfe |
H &9 (¥) A2 3 fora=t (3737) wrfenr (3t 8 fo8) Wit widt ot fimrdt Bararet) | A X R
TSt 8t @A &9 € 313 § U (A= &9 31 & (F99) UT &% BR & (viead) g6 (FIwY) €9 I
gdt 1q1 ﬂ%»mﬁs@a”raaa(w)ﬂ%maﬁs %(ﬁw)méﬁa‘rﬂ%ma’tm
(na1g) g (i3 It &) forrg Hfomr Afer I €8 S T & for € AaE (3=, formg o feu
ITHETE § ASE) 1913978 | #I3 uT Hed HI® 9a7 Ufimit 3° 3t fif39 98 T, U3 »ied udt dg,
(8T =fg A¥ I5 3) €3 I2 I\ &H &dt W8T 12| Fafemt € 52 ¥3 Je I5, IAe ot 89 Jegt
€3 & g5 | uT i § (W) We We A ¥ AT TB (Wied) AR AET a4t w A 131 (fAR)
fites & gy (3 f3) Ao ALlS 3, (ife® € e §) 3y & 33 gay v AE 6, (Haw @) G ®
(Sfanit 8) a1 &t mBE, 89 AY Tt a= A Adle few T8 181 A nig 3 (fiAs €3 fearei &) 39
gfconr 3femm 9, (marT HaT fies-Un) T=7 Yot IAST I | niyt &% St St B Jro-ufosT B9
&t Aaer (fa@fa »iut ¢t adt 95 | fer o&3 fev) fam 3da & (Uot 3) 93 a K U9 Bui?
Ul I aox ! (YISt IAS <94 fu3 fiwe-Un fov’ U BwT T Tar | Fa dnit yETHET,
Ba-feure 3 FHent fIA S &t i AaEt | UIHTSHT @ &H (U2 fade fee) A & |
(wfenr € Ha few) d3 dfenr 3 fem o (-fmigs) &t It & (Ho € dust 3) HeH U AT
€113

English Translation:
SOOHEE, FIRST MEHL, SIXTH HOUSE:

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD. BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:
Bronze is bright and shiny, but when it is rubbed, its blackness appears. Washing it, its impurity is
not removed, even if it is washed a hundred times. || 1 || They alone are my friends, who travel
along with me; and in that place, where the accounts are called for, they appear standing with me. ||
1 || Pause || There are houses, mansions and tall buildings, painted on all sides; but they are empty
within, and they crumble like useless ruins. || 2 || The herons in their white feathers dwell in the
sacred shrines of pilgrimage. They tear apart and eat the living beings, and so they are not called
white. || 3 || My body is like the simmal tree; seeing me, other people are fooled. Its fruits are
useless — just like the qualities of my body. || 4 || The blind man is carrying such a heavy load,
and his journey through the mountains is so long. My eyes can see, but I cannot find the Way. How
can I climb up and cross over the mountain? || 5 || What good does it do to serve, and be good, and
be clever? O Nanak, contemplate the Naam, the Name of the Lord, and you shall be released from
bondage. |6 1|3 ||
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