SANGRAND HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, SRI AMRITSAR.
[June 15™, 2025 - Sunday - 04:30 AM. IST]
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English Translation:
BAARAH MAAHAA ~ THE TWELVE MONTHS:
MAAJH, FIFTH MEHL, FOURTH HOUSE:

ONE UNIVERSAL CREATOR GOD. BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE GURU:
The month of Aasaarh seems burning hot, to those who are not close to their Husband Lord.
They have forsaken God the Primal Being, the Life of the World, and they have come to rely
upon mere mortals. In the love of duality, the soul-bride is ruined; around her neck she wears
the noose of Death. As you plant, so shall you harvest; your destiny is recorded on your
forehead. The life-night passes away, and in the end, one comes to regret and repent, and
then depart with no hope at all. Those who meet with the Holy Saints are liberated in the
Court of the Lord. Show Your Mercy to me, O God; I am thirsty for the Blessed Vision of
Your Darshan. Without You, God, there is no other at all. This is Nanak’s humble prayer.
The month of Aasaarh is pleasant, when the Feet of the Lord abide in the mind. || 5 ||
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