Ode to the Ineffable Guru Gobind Singh Ji
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Translation*
My Beloved Guru (Govind Singhiji) is the Lord and
Master of both our spiritual and temporal affairs.
His single strand of hair is more precious than the all
the wealth of the two worlds.
I have not the capacity to bear the sight of his
brilliant visage
Enough is for me, his single glance that confers
lifegiving vitality.
Now, he appears as a Sufi. The next instant, a
scholar, and again a charmer
Deceptive and diverse are his colours - that is my
Master!
Only a true devotee can bear his spellbinding charm.
His rare gem-like persona calls for a connoisseur’s

vision.
‘Goya’ - | am deeply engrossed in my Beloved Lord’s
rememberance:

My heart and soul drink his ambrosial sight.
*Tr. by S.S. (with input from Prof. Ujagar Singh Bawa, USA)



