TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amritsar.
[July 3", 2025 — Thursday - 04:30 AM. IST]

Aafs Ho®T 3 11
afg i€ 3u & Aer At fumg freg we wisfs 3§ A 1l feg us fug fersfo 3 MMt A= F9r yaAr
||wwmwﬁa@man&%uﬁmuﬂuaﬁiﬁ@mw%ﬂwﬁuzrf%#l@sufézae*ﬁmr
Ae @t 33 a7 feeg afs Wt | SU€ I oW FEfe ¥R FaEfe Wi Hed It AER & Hafs uEt | AER He
35 f6aH® dnr afg fmr Hfs wret | e 99 T3 A3 He I3 afg G Ifowr AHTEt 121 AeE & wefo
A nid 88 A fa3 & AAer || 3f 99 & ufenr faoer Ao J=fonr #Hfg I9 T9r 1| farer & o3 famer
H'fg AMTE HEHY HaTg JraraT 131 v &f9 9 Hidfar &€ S8 37 fig »ieg & a1 I # ufs fsfitmr 7
dfe & He get q93T &9 A T 1| 576d 3 = He wisfa gret nieg & T aEt 18N8l
dl9erg, A€ I3 (AH3 UUD 56dHETI) 3 ASTEL, 20U (nidT: £09)

drret fenrfimr:

Rafs HowT 3 11

3 fimrg yg it ! (Ho9 a9) fser fog W9 AetS few fiw 3, W A 39t fAef3-A®g ager 99t | T o -
yg! 7€ 3 1§ fex um-39 fex fes-39 feAger T, H UAg A di a8 AWSeT oF | I 3ET! it Aer S
HIY E'E 39 W 93 A, I € AETE © F9afS &% ('S Wied »SHA Hies &) 976 dfenr 3 191 T yg
13 oy (o ™ FUE @ A) AHS R | T yg)! i 3F A AeX A, ﬂ'séwsfaams
et 13T aaféh»rrﬁ(#la)ajgémérmﬂ'(f‘eaww)wmm Age € gt It (fearat
W) W9 & (IY) WA Files €€ J, I9 © Aae feu afonit f fearet <& vt TAS JE1 T | TI ®
mrEd T s ufes Jor d, rdls ufes dJor 3, B ueHsSH e e wr AT J | J et @ &
A (oH@ e ecsswd, Ac Aae feo o Smr Aer I ST yeHsw fee s T Aer T 121 T
¥ | Ag= HRY 9 € HET &% A8 adt U 8T (wfenr ¥ Ho few misHa Hiws @B) »ig #8 JT Sfde
J5, ARG feg o & 8T a3 &4t ¥ew | W@qg%m@*mmﬁ‘»@,@nmﬁ]—am
=T 7T I5, 8T I HF FHE Hae Ifde 05 | A9 dfe € JI3 dfe feu df fea Ifde gs, f33° muE ve @
fife 395 T® Hou HaY (wifimiasT @) T839 fevw & (WA Sfde 98) 131 ug, T 3! (Fiet € & &l
1Y) yg vy d (et §) e a9 & Hows ager 3, wy d (fies & A IRS uier 9, 8F yg ¥ faer S
et 4t (7 et § 99 SA AR) | I IET ! FI39 7 IF J9e' I Gt Jer J, y9 w999 I (Aiei T HE 3
By) fouy 2 9, Bngaé}(aa)ﬁlz*mﬁ'm | I 58! (MH—) I 3ET ! (B yg &t Ho9 &5 &t R
) &H (MY ¥) o feg IR AAET 3, aEt I feg efs e Aar &dt 9 18181

English Translation:

SORAT’H, THIRD MEHL.:
Dear Beloved Lord, I praise You continually, as long as there is the breath within my body. If I were to
forget You, for a moment, even for an instant, O Lord Master, it would be like fifty years for me. I was
always such a fool and an idiot, O Siblings of Destiny, but now, through the Word of the Guru’s
Shabad, my mind is enlightened. || 1 || Dear Lord, You Yourself bestow understanding. Dear Lord, I
am forever a sacrifice to You; I am dedicated and devoted to Your Name. || Pause || Ihave died in the
Word of the Shabad, and through the Shabad, I am dead while yet alive, O Siblings of Destiny; through
the Shabad, I have been liberated. Through the Shabad, my mind and body have been purified, and the
Lord has come to dwell within my mind. The Guru is the Giver of the Shabad; my mind is imbued with
it, and I remain absorbed in the Lord. || 2 || Those who do not know the Shabad are blind and deaf;
why did they even bother to come into the world? They do not obtain the subtle essence of the Lord’s
elixir; they waste away their lives, and are reincarnated over and over again. The blind, idiotic, self-
willed manmukhs are like maggots in manure, and in manure they rot away. || 3 || The Lord Himself
creates us, watches over us, and places us on the Path, O Siblings of Destiny; there is no one other than
Him. No one can erase that which is pre-ordained, O Siblings of Destiny; whatever the Creator wills,
comes to pass. O Nanak, the Naam, the Name of the Lord, abides deep within the mind; O Siblings of
Destiny, there is no other atall. || 4 || 4 ||
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