
Gracious Lord! 
Reveal Thyself to Me 

ragu gxuzI kbIr jI .  

p;Tu inhar{ kamnI l]cn BrI l[ xusasa .  
xur n BIj{ pgu n iKs{ hir wrsn kI Aasa .1.  
xudhu n kaga kar[ . b[ig imlIj{ Apun[ ram ipAar[ 
.1. rhaxu .  
kih kbIr jIvn pw karin hir kI Bgit krIj{ .   
e[ku AaWaru namu naraien rsna ramu rvIj{ 
.2.1.14.65. 

Translation* 

Wistfully she watches the pathway, 
Her eyes reflecting her heavy heart. 
Her bosom beats faster, but her steps 
don’t falter. 

She longs passionately to meet her 
Master: 

‘Dear Raven black! Do please fly away - 
So that I meet my Beau without delay’. 
(1) 

Says Kabir: to live a meaningful life 
One must meditate on the Lord. 
The Creator’s Name is our only support, 
Let our tongue repeat God’s True 
Name! (2) 

*Based on Kartar Singh Duggal’s “Guruvak”. (UBSPD. New Delhi).


