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English Translation:
RAAG SORAT’H, THE WORD OF DEVOTEE RAVI DAAS JEE:
ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD. BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:

I obtained this precious human life as a reward for my past actions, but without
discriminating wisdom, it 1s wasted in vain. Tell me, without devotional worship of the
Lord, of what use are mansions and thrones like those of King Indra? || 1 || You have
not considered the sublime essence of the Name of the Lord, our King; this sublime
essence shall cause you to forget all other essences. || 1 || Pause || We do not know
what we need to know, and we have become insane. We do not consider what we
should consider; our days are passing away. Our passions are strong, and our
discriminating intellect is weak; we have no access to the supreme objective. || 2 ||
We say one thing, and do something else; entangled in endless Maya, we do not
understand anything. Says Ravi Daas, Your slave, O Lord, I am disillusioned and
detached; please, spare me Your anger, and have mercy on myfsoul. ||3 || 3 |
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