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Evading the debt the interest increases, 
Dwelling in wishes with real life one ceases. 
His whole life long goes in vain, 
Discriminates he not, and never can he claim. 
Why press unripe seed, o man awake, 
Neither it produces the oil nor the cake, 
Without Master, no understanding is there. 
Why plane flies, when no landing is there? 
Master attends those who obey and come, 
Concerns to everyone, compells none. 
Reason, why people their habits never they leave, 
More they identify, more the receive. 
Gather they all that is fake and void, 
Nothing happens to others, themselves they annoyed. 
My Kirpal, child loves not, but Father´s heart sublime, 
Your Grace enlightens the world and ever will shine. 


