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dhanaasaree mahal aa pehilaa aaratee
Dhanaasaree, First Mehla, Aartee:
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ikOankaar satigur prasaadh ||
One Universal Creator God. By The Grace Of The True Guru:
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gagan mai thaal rav cha(n)dh dheepak bane taarikaa ma(n)ddal janak motee ||
In the bowl of the sky, the sun and moon are the lamps; the stars in the constellations are the pearls.
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dhoop malaanal o pavan chavaro kare sagal banarai foola(n)t jotee ||1]|
The fragrance of sandalwood is the incense, the wind isthe fan, and al the vegetation are flowersin offering

toYou, O Luminous Lord. ||1]|
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kaisee aaratee hoi bhav kha(n)ddanaa teree aaratee ||
What abeautiful lamp-lit worship servicethisis! O Destroyer of fear, thisisYour Aartee, Your worship service.
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anahataa sabadh vagja(n)t bheree ||1|| rahaau ||
The sound current of the Shabad is the sounding of the temple drums. ||1]|Pause]|
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sahas tav nain nan nain hai toh kau sahas moorat nanaa ek tohee ||
Thousands are Your eyes, and yet You have no eyes. Thousands are Your forms, and yet You have not even

oneform.
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sahas padh bimal nan ek padh ga(n)dh bin sahas tav ga(n)dh iv chalat mohee ||2||
Thousands are Your lotus feet, and yet You have no feet. Without a nose, thousands are Your noses. | am

enchanted with Your play! ||2||
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sabh meh jot jot hai soi ||
The Divine Light iswithin everyone; You are that Light.
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tiskai chaanan sabh meh chaanan hoi ||
Yoursisthat Light which shines within everyone.
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gur saakhee jot paragaT hoi ||
By the Guru's Teachings, this Divine Light is revealed.
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jotisbhaavai su aaratee hoi ||3||
That which pleases the Lord is the true worship service. |[3]|
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har charan kamal makara(n)dh lobhit mano anadhino moh aahee piaasaa ||
My soul is enticed by the honey-sweet lotus feet of the Lord; night and day, | thirst for them.
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kirapaajal dheh naanak saari(n)g kau hoi jaate terai naam vaasaa ||4]|1]|7/9]|
Bless Nanak, the thirsty song-bird, with the water of Your Mercy, that he may come to dwell in Your Name.
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