


Make continence your furnace, patience your
goldsmith.
And make understanding your anvil,
divine knowledge your tools.
God’s fear your bellows, penance your fire.
And Lord’s love your pot wherein filter
the nectar of God’s name,

Thus in the true mint Divine word 1s fashioned.

This i1s the daily routine of those on whom
God casts His gracious glance,

O Nanak! the merciful Master with
His blessing give them everlasting joy.
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Shloka

(Last Sermon)

Air is the Guru, water the father,
earth the great mother.
Day is the male nurse, night the female nurse
in whose lap the entire world plays.
The merits and demerits shall be read
in the presence of righteous judge.
According to their respective deeds, some
shall be near and some distant from the Lord.
Those who have meditated His name and
have departed the world after going through

the toil of Lord’s meditation,
O Nanak! their face will show joyful radiance

and many will be emancipated alongwith them.,
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