Follow the True Path
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In Asadh the sun scorches,

Skies are hot,

The earth burns like an oven,
Waters give up their vapours.

It burns and scorches relentlessly.

The sun’s chariot passes the mountain tops,
Long shadows stretch across the land

And the cuckoo calls from the glades.

The beloved seeks the cool of the evening.

If the comfort she seeks be in falsehood,
There will be sorrow in store for her.

If it be in truth,

Hers will be a life of joy.

Spake the Guru:

My life and life’s ending are at the will of the Lord.

To Him have | surrendere my soul.
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