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English Translation:

TILANG, FIRST MEHL, THIRD HOUSE:

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD. BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:
This body fabric is conditioned by Maya, O beloved; this cloth is dyed in greed. My
Husband Lord is not pleased by these clothes, O Beloved; how can the soul-bride go to His
bed? || 1] Tam a sacrifice, O Dear Merciful Lord; I am a sacrifice to You. I am a sacrifice
to those who take to Your Name. Unto those who take to Your Name, I am forever a
sacrifice. || 1 || Pause || If the body becomes the dyer’s vat, O Beloved, and the Name is
placed within it as the dye, and if the Dyer who dyes this cloth is the Lord Master — O, such
a color has never been seen before! ||2 || Those whose shawls are so dyed, O Beloved, their
Husband Lord is always with them. Bless me with the dust of those humble beings, O Dear
Lord. Says Nanak, this is my prayer. || 3 || He Himself creates, and He Himself imbues us.
He Himself bestows His Glance of Grace. O Nanak, if the soul-bride becomes pleasing to
her Husband Lord, He Himself enjoys her. |[4 |1 | 3 ||

https://sikhizm.com/hukamnama/eh-tan-mava-pahia-pyare/
(Page: 721)




