


Song: A9 U8l q 38 ST dd4 H | Man Panchhi Tu Ud Ja Vatan Mein
Singer: Kavita'Krishnamurthy




A1 Y8l {3s AT ddqd H

3d g Ig WY fHer Il

T U &, Hehl IH &,

T YeH &, Hgepl I8 &,

9T & HiTeT fHel Bl | *

Oh Mind bird, you go fly away to the (subtle) world,

this is the season to meet the Lord.

Cool breeze is tflowing, with gardens filled with (sweet) fragrance,
Cool breeze is tflowing, with gardens filled with (sweet) fragrance,
it’s time to receive auspicious (blessings).




A1 UBl {3s ST add H
5 & g WY fHel Bl

-

Oh (my) Mind bird, you go tly away to the (subtle) world,
this 1s the season to meet the Lord.




d1&e bl B3I W,
dRI &b T3 4,

UR TAT ST ST <bl gar3il 9
UR TAT ST ST <bl gar3il 9|

-

From the shades of the clouds,

from the villages (clusters) of the stars,

o0 further across the winds of the world (Universe).
o0 further across the winds of the world (Universe).




Blgd U AT ME Bl
gg ust & WY ficaa i

79 Y9l...

-

Leaving behind the blue sky,
this moment is to meet the Lord.

Oh (my) Mind bird...




el & IR

STTT BT 3TRYUT

dlsd 3JS <8 BT au|
dIsd 3JS <8 PI T

-

Forget all

the attractions of the world,
break the fallacious bondages of the body,
break the fallacious bondages of the body,




33 SIT UH &b U ¢TI Dby
feT o o7 319 e Bl

79 Y9l...

-

Go fly away with the wings of Love,
heart is now longing to meet!

Oh (my) Mind bird...
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RH fUdr | 31 910
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] fHeT & oeH gEr ¥

ferar f&eld & a9 9 &l | *

Come, let us become lost in the (divine) joy,

let us receive the bliss from the Supreme Father.
let us receive the bliss from the Supreme Father.
With the supreme joys from meeting the Lord,
the buds of body and mind start to bloom.




A1 Y8l {3s AT ddqd H

3d g Ig WY fHer Il

T U &, Hehl IH &,

T YeH &, Hgepl I8 &,

9T & HiTeT fHel Bl | *

Oh Mind bird, you go fly away to the (subtle) world,

this is the season to meet the Lord.

Cool breeze is tflowing, with gardens filled with (sweet) fragrance,
Cool breeze is tflowing, with gardens filled with (sweet) fragrance,
it’s time to receive auspicious (blessings).




A1 UBl {3s ST ddd H
5d & g WY fHet Bl

79 Y9l...

-

Oh (my) Mind bird, you go fly away to the (subtle) world,
this i1s the season to meet the Lord.

Oh (my) Mind bird...







