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MYSTIC SONGS OF KABIR
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Wherever do you seek me man

| am close, quite close to you.

Nor in sacred places | am

Not in temple idols either

Not in solitary places | remain

| am close, quite close to you.

| stay not in temple or in mosque

Nor in Kaaba or Kailash either

| remain close, quite close to you.

Not in austerities, nor in meditation | am
Not in feastings or fastings either

Not in worships laid down by scriptures
Not in 'yogic' exercise, | am;

| tell you man, if you seek me in earnest
| am by your side in trice.

Says Kabir, O Sadhu listen with care,
Where your faith is, | am there.
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Rama and Rahim are one and same
What makes you quarrel and fight?
He is the Non-qualitative God

Who sustains the entire Universe.
Merely being able to read the Vedas
One passes for a Pundit here
Knows not Truth same as God.

By meditating and singing praise of Him
Did Kabir realise Him be sure!

All are made of same elements
None high nor low when born,

The same Glow shines in everyone
In the heart of every man.

Man is blessed with a precious life
Should utilise that in right way
Following Preceptor's advice;

Says Kabir, that way will you
Realise God in a trice.
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| cannot resist laughter hearing
'Fish' lives in thirst in water!



That is same as seeking all over

For a thing plentiful indoor

And, as "Kasturi" lodged in navel of deer
He seeks it in grass here and there.
Without knowledge of self all else is false
As sans devotion, "Kaaba" and "Kashi",
And pilgrimage to Godavari and Ganges.
The Eternal God is omnipresent

In land and forest and sea

The listless seeks Him all over in vain;
Says Kabir, the sincere gets Him with ease.
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The Yogi dyed his clothes

His mind he dyed not;

He sat tight in the temple

Worshipped the stone idol there
Forgetting "Brahma", the real God.

He pierced his ears

Grew matted hair on head

And long beard like the goat.

Repaired to forest and raised fire there



Wherein his lust he burnt

And became a eunuch.

He then shaved his head

Put on dyed clothes

Delivered speeches on Gita.

And passed for a speaker.

Says Kabir, listen O Sadhu,

He will be tied and led to hell, be sure.
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Man, you have to go back to the Lord's city



The world is not fit place for you to live;
When dry leaf breaks from the branch of tree
And wind carries it far

Can it ever rejoin the branch?

It will lie on ground that far.

Seeing the gardener approach them
The buds whisper their plight

Today he collects full blown ones
Tomorrow's turn will be ours.

Seeing the moving stone grinder

Kabir wails and says as much

None escapes the grinder stones,

Is grinded to powder without fail.

The clay says to the potter, "You do not
Dig and smother me,

For one day it will so happen

| will swallow you into me."

The faggot tells the smith

"You do not burn me down today,

For, one day it will so happen

| shall burn you to ashes myself."

Says Kabir, man you revere God

You will get His grace and blessing,
You cannot hope to be born as human
Again and again in births successive.
No use wasting your time in slumber
Wake up and sing the praise of God
For you shall one day sleep for ever
Stretching your limbs all over
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He, the Eternal Lord of mine

He does not come to die and come again
He has no mother nor maker either;

To get Him no need for penance

Or feasting or fasting, be sure.

Nor the formal and rigid worships,

No fixed hours for meditating Him

He is not God or Goddess either;
Beyond the Formless in Eternal state
Of steadfast "Truth" in essence is He.
Different from other entities

He is not a bright effulgence either

Nor conceived by Om and OmkKar.
Where He is there is no sky, air or water
Neither Sun, Moon nor star;

He is omnipresent but, not manifested
That is what the Sadguru has said;
Says Kabir—In truth



Everything manifest is He alone;
Let anyone probe if he so likes.
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O my mind! do not get baffled

And commit mistakes,

Remember death will sure

Come to you one day!

You have come on business here
With seed capital from far;

You could not gauge the ways of the world
Frittered away the wherewithal!
With empty hands you will return
Achieving nothing here at all.

And deserve only kicks for that!
Listen my friend, my dear chum,
Tell all what you did here on earth,
Why you are carrying

The bad of stone on head,



Who will relieve you of that?

At the end of your journey there

Stands my chum on the other shore

You have not guessed of that encounter!
Says Kabir, do listen, | tell you again
You are all alone—none with you,

Alone you shall reap the fruits,

Of all your deeds.
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O visitor, do wake up!

Why are you so much in slumber?

You have yet to go far my friend

Do not lose your senses sleeping!

Waste not your precious life

Remaining in the grip of lust and ire

And greed and power always!

With bundle of illusion and attachment on head



You have to move on lonely road;
For theft or loss of the bundle you will
Wail alone on your way!

Far is your target visitor

And the road beset with danger

You have to go all alone, all along
Whose steps will you follow?

Deep is the river on your way

And old and battered the leaky boat
How will you cross the river in it?
Says Kabir, don't try to earn more interest
And lose your entire capital thereby.
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O my mind,
Tell me how | shall convince you!
Were you made of god



With "Sohaga" and "Bankanal' juice
| would put you to burning fire

And plying the blower of knowledge
Heat you to soften

And clean and brighten you;

Were you a horse

With reins to your mouth

And saddle on back

| would use the whip to drive you fast.
Were you an elephant

| would get chains of steel

To bind all your feet

And as 'Mahaut' on your back
Make you move with help of hook;
Were you of iron made

| would apply "Eran"

And put you to heat and soften

And draw into wires

To make use of that elsewhere;
Were you a dunce

| would teach you knowledge

And guide you on the path of Truth;
Says Kabir, | would reach you to Heaven!
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Your "Chadder" has become old and ragged
Do give up pride and ponder!

Unique the weaver who made the chadder
With the threads of your deeds as "Tani"
And those of love-devotion as "Varni".

And that satisfied all as proper.

But soon the stains of your sins showed up
And made the chadder look dirty

With the shades of earthly bondage,

You tried to wash it with soap of knowledge
And water of company of true saints;

But, it improved not

Being further darkened by shades of greed
And also attachment!

You put up with that and used as such

All the rest of your life

Without knowing the good and bad in it,
And also that the chadder was precious,

A thing of rare mettle.

Says Kabir, it has to be kept with care

And used as such

Or else you cannot

Get another term with it!
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In vain do people

Claim their house as their own;

The house, they live in with others
None there is their own.

Close to each other do they live
None belongs to any other!

They got fed up with their neighbours in town
And went to the jungle to live,

All my life, | saw for myself,

Whole of world is dark and dim,
Says Kabir, do take shelter of God
You shall not return earthward again.
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O mind why in vain

You fall into confusion!

After taking bath you touch none other
Till you offer flowers

To the idol God built by your own hands;
And ask for favours

Stretching the same hands in prayer;
By repeated visits to Him for that

Your feet are tired, bruised, and numb!
Vain are the efforts you are making

All that is illusion!

Can a sterile cow be ever milked,

How can you produce butter?

Truth remains with Truth alone

lllusion is all false.

Says Kabir, if on truth steadfast

You will realise God no doubt!
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You left home on adopting sannyas!

Wandered here and there in woods;

Sannyas you left, became mendicant



Begging for alms at many doors,

You gave up your lust, but anger remained
When anger you gave up, greed came in,
Pride followed greed in quick succession.
The root remained in the mind always,
Attachment did not leave it at all

Except in word of mouth only.

Says Kabir O, Sadhu listen

Few know this state of mind!
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Listen Abdhut,
The true essence of prayer

Is indeed hard to grasp;

How shall | sing or write of it

| find it nowhere on earth,

It is not as "Sandhya" or evening prayer
Nor as Tarpan practiced by people.
Without knowing the essence of knowledge
Or of benevolence either,

All are clouded in illusion's darkness here.
Says Kabir, he alone does realise

Whose base is steadfast in Truth;

Listen this with your family entire.
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O my mind!

You could not grasp the essence

Of the city of love you visited,

You must go back as you came here

Listen my friend, tell me once

All that happened in your life so far.

You are moving with a head-load of stones,
Who will relieve you of that ahead?

You are sitting on a battered boat

In the end you will deserve kicks only.

| explain to you do listen with care

Who will come to your help in the end?
You will have to move all alone by yourself
None will keep company with you

You will reap the fruits of your deeds alone.
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Who knows his body as everything
Admits of heaven and hell,

He who knows God as that
Admits that not at all.

The fear of death that assails men
That fear does not touch me

| am not assailed by piety and sin
| do not know heaven and hell.
Says Kabir, O saints do listen

Sit tight on the seat you are.
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Like life of tree remaining in seed

So unseen remains the Lord

In every Being on earth.

Shed your arrogance, and look inside
You will find Him there for certain,

And all your strife and distress will vanish
You will sit in peace of mind.

The blue of sea in the sky you will see
In countless suns' effulgence.

The unheard music of drum and bells
You will hear swelling from there

And be thrilled to the core.

Without drenching the sky rains there
And gems shine in the river sands,

Love of the Lord pervades the Universe;
Few grasp the essence of it in full.
Those wanting in knowledge thereof
How will they grasp us essence?

Kabir sings the praise of the Lord

And union of soul and supreme Soul,
The Soul's salvation and end of

Whirl of life and death.
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O Sadhu, all men of earth have same figure,
In your mind do ponder!

None is different from the other.

Same is the skin and blood inside

Be he a Brahman or a Sudra!

Some become men and some women

Not different one from other;

| am speaking the whole of the fact
Withholding nothing whatever,

Says Kabir, whose knowledge is pure and complete
Those few will realise this!
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To realise Almighty Father:
Look how the dancer goes up the pole
To the lusty drummer's beat of drum



With a bundle on her head she rides
With her legs and hands, in attention
Like the reptile in the grass on prey.
When it needs to brush its lips

In process is dislodged the gem from hood,
Loses its sight and faces death.

Like the damsel filling water from well,
And with pitchers full of water on head
Moves with friends

Chatting and frisking sportively

With attention on the head load pitchers.
Like "Sati" climbing the funeral pyre

Of her husband to immolate her
Forsaking parents and family all

With mind on her love rivetted:;
Discarding the flowers, candle and rituals
Offering mind's "Arati" instead.

Says Kabir, if so,

You will realise Him

And bypass the birth-death whirl!
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What is known as "ritual"




The scriptures call them "rule of Law".
On death the body is put to fire

And respect and affection

Shown in ample measure

To the departed Soul.

In life father was neglected

On death his ashes are put in Ganga bed.
In life he was never well fed

On death the cow and bull are bade,
Harsh words to him were in life used
In Sradha great honour is showered
Says Kabir, | am astonished how

The food offered to crane or cow

Will reach the father in Heaven!
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On what basis do you worship God
"Atma Ram" in you, none else is the Lord!
Sans belief all your effort is like

Drawing lines on water to vanish in trice
Sans knowledge of essence

It's hitting head on wall.

Man is immersed in mundane worries
Cannot hark Lord Rama calling at door;
Says Kabir, | bow to that person



Whose heart is steadfast
On feet of Almighty Father.
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O ye Formless Eternal God,

Who does worship you here?

All are worshipping temple idols,
Offering services every day;

They do not pay any attention

To the Formless Brahma, Eternal God.
They treat the Ten incarnations as God
Who cannot even protect themselves
Like men they too have to reap

The fruits of their own deeds.

The Real God

Is no doubt someone else;

All the saints and ascetics

Are steeped in their own doubts and disputes.
Says Kabir, do listen O. Saints

If you remain steadfast

On love-devotion to Almighty God

He will give you salvation.
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O Abdhut,

Different and difficult is my land.

| call out and tell you all,

Be you a Royal Prince,

Poor or street beggar,

If you want salvation for you

Do come and live there.

No earth or heaven or sky is there

No moon or stars to see

That is the land lighted by Truth and Piety,
The Eternal Lord holds His open Court there
Shed all your doubts and strife of mind

Take the Lord's Name with love-devotion
Salvation will be yours for ever.
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Which flute you heard.

That gladdened your heart?

Look here, without a flame

The land is illumined

Lotus blooms without a root
Flowers of many a hue bloom there always:
As the Chakor pines for the moon
And as Chatak for the cloud
Merge your mind like that

In deep love-devotion

To the Lord.
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Who other than the Preceptor

Will guide you in the land of Death?
It is full of hills of bitter strife

And ravines of fast flowing waters;
Rains of power and passion fill them
All the year round.



Air of illusion blinds the way
Day and night always,

Says Kabir, O Sadhu tell,
How you will cross them all.
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| know "illusion" the great deceptor

With a three-fold noose she moves always
In sweet words she talks to all.

As Kamala, she remains with "Vishnu".
With Lord Shiva, as Shivani;

In temple idol she is for the priest

For pilgrim places, she is sacred water there,
With the Yogi she stays as Yogini,

With the King as Queen;

For the devotee as devotees, she remains,
Of Brahma as Brahmani.

Says Kabir, listen O ye, the wise,

This is untold story for all!
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Who has no shape or size of body
Has no body at all or mouth;

In the blue of the sky

He remains

Alone and unseen by all.

He is the One and One only;

He who says He is more than one
Belongs to no clan or family, do note.
Says Kabir, | worship the Embodied

| know of the Bodyless One;

But beyond both the Embodied and Bodyless
There | fix my attention!
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| cannot imagine
What | should beg of the Lord.
Before my eyes | see the world go up in flame;

King Ravana of Lanka had a lakh of sons



And half a lakh grandsons to boot;

In the end not one remained

Even to show him path by a little lamp.
The glory that was Lanka

Girt by the wide sea

In the end none could trace

lts king that Ravana was.

Says Kabir, you come all alone

And alone you shall go back

Why keep the elephants

Tied in your courtyard

To be of service to you?

Like the gambler losing all his money
You shall go back,

With empty hands too.
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If | miss my way

Do point it out to me;

My mind gets unsteadied

In the dense mundane forest
That attracts it more and more;
To cross the earthly sea it tries
But soon gets tired of it.



The mundane lllusion engulfs it;
O Lord Rama, do intervene

My good sense is not able to
Ward off its influence,

Says Kabir, on top of all

Lust the powerful sense enemy
Assails one and all here

With a hard blow.
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When will you start

Mediating the Almighty Lord,

Forget not you are a mere
Temporary guest here.

In mother's womb you prayed to Him
With folded hands there

Out of a you soon forgot

The essence of R all.

In play web friends you spent childhood
In youth a prey to lust

In old age weakness overtook you



Lost your heydays all.

Lost sight that body is all false
And death was the certain end;
Says Kabir, do listen all wise men
Forget not your transience here.

31. 8¢ lave? sieiad wa @wisl/
el svH goll da Asl/

o7I GYFlel Bl aiv ediEll e d 3@ IYIT/

SUAH UH o TloB vdl T Vel v v/

G7lIr @Ires oflv w1l 7d lder @irdl ails’ 4ld
Wil aa ra stlaeired? lasr eaiol silE wid /

BE @dlv Bloor s @l el ST /
3eic? @rer 191@ uvas7 @l vl wHdder A/

The Lord is in your heart to find
Wherever else do you wander

In search of Him in vain?

Man does not understand that at all
Busy in feeding himself;

If you cannot find Him in your own heart
How can you find Him in smaller spheres?
The thirsty alone can find water to drink
Without thirst how can he get?

If you search in earnest

You get Him in trice

If not how can you get?

Says Kabir, it's difficult to achieve



Like walking on razor's edge.
Or else you cannot realise God
As the Sadguru did presage.
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The reviler is a friend | own

He helps me to keep my mind

Fixed on Lord Rama alone

| am mad in love for my Lord Rama,
For Him | decorate my body always;
Like the washerman cleaning dirty garments
The reviler makes my mind clean.
He is as good as my parents to me
Washes me clean of ail my sins

Of many a bygone births.

He i s of great help to me in life



Carries all my loads free of charge
| am all praise for the reviler
He sinks in sins, saves all others.
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| am neither pieteous, nor am | sinful

| am neither a saint nor lustful either,

| do not give any discourse here

Nor hear any from another;

Neither a servant nor master am |;

| am not tied to any nor free from all;
Neither am | different from all on earth
Nor copy of any other;

| am not on the path to heaven from here
Nor on my way to hell, either.

| am doer of all my deeds

But apart from all of them am |,

Very few grasp the essence of this
Those who are steadfast on their legs;
Says Kabir, | am neither creator of any



Nor destroyer of any other.
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Eternal is the country

Whence you have come here!

There is no land nor sky there

Nor Sun or Moon in that country,

Neither Brahman, Chhatri nor Sudra or Vaishya
Nor Mughal, Pathan nor Saiyed or Sheikh
None stay there in that country.

With Eternal brilliance is that land lighted;
Neither Ganesh nor Brahma, Vishnu nor Mahesh
Nor Shesha Naga does exist there.

There is no Yogi nor mendicant

Nor Muni or Darvesh either.

There is no beginning nor middle nor end

Nor death or disease exist at all;

Das Kabir has himself carried this message

Do accept that as genuine

And proceed in confidence there!

35, srlaad @1 Hivor slleir /



Bl AR TAIGTAEIT vid orer a1l qv lasir 2/
GE STAIE TIE B 3¢ 7 FHol elcdlon 2/
erger @l vdtla A lorer leor wear edleir @/
wae A epla avl s0r vl arer laa FHleir 3
olel l[qgvd adadiel sld o1ldr aHeEl FHedlor @/
gol Pel Dl HIGT I B V8 el P/
qeHIYE B Bd &d 1e7Y ldeiw it dlar 2/
grrest BV wHdlvT @l 3THA vl Il 2/

8Iqd Dl VElor dITe Hbel YYIIG bY &loil O/

The path of devotion to the Lord

Is indeed very arduous;

Only few knowledgeable saints

Know all that.

The heart of the true devotee

Is free always from desires,

It remains immersed like fish in water
All day and night in love of the Lord,
And in company of true saints;

And like the lotus flower

For want of water devotee for want of God's love
Shrinks and withers instantly,

He remains always humble

And without pride of clan and wealth;
The true devotee is always ready

To lay his head if need be to help others
Without delay or hesitation;

And above all he remains content

In all conditions always.



Says Kabir, wan this
All essential qualities of the true devotee
Are all explained fully.
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People are often misled by their mind;

If by courting death at Kashi

One can gain his salvation

Why should he at all

pray for God's mercy?

Then | was like this, now | am what | am
This is how people feel boastful on earth
Under influence of pride and greed;
Whoever is firm in loving devotion to God
And gains his preceptor's grace

And keeps company of true saints
Nothing is beyond him to achieve.

Says Kabir, listen O wise men,

Do not be misled by mind,

For as Kashi so Maghar both

Are equally infructuous;

Only love-devotion to God at heart

Does His blessing impart.
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O my mind, my brother!

Why are you being misled?

In dream as King man rules over kingdom
As officer wields office power;

At dawn when he wakes

He finds no soldier or bodyguard.

A bird from nearby tree he hears

Singing the sweet morning song

And sees all neighbours and relations
Leaving for the day's work;

Like countless waves of the sea
Returning to the sea

The neighbours and relations after their work
To their own destinations repair.
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The preceptor was so kind to me

| could know from him the Unknown One.
He has no feet, He walks

And no wings, He flies without them
Without lips uses His mouth;

Sans eyes, He sees

And hears all without ears.

No sun or moon, no day and night

In the land where He stays;

All are immersed in love of divine
Nectar is food for all there.

Sans water thirst is quenched in all
All are quite happy in mind

They live in great pleasure.

All that is beyond words;

| knew it all by mercy of my preceptor.
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O my mind



Do dance immersed in pleasure

To the tune of love-devotion of the Lord;
The music thereof rings in the ear

Of all in the Universe;

All the nine planets are dancing

For ages and ages ever,

The seas and hills of earth dance too
All men of earth do dance

Amidst all their tears and laughter,
The ritualist thinks he will remain

Far apart from others,

But | do dance in full vigour

And the Lord looks on with pleasure.
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Lord Rama knows the sorrows of His devotees.
He does not need others' reporting.

As words know the sorrows of eyes

Sorrows of words, know the ears.

Life knows the sorrow of body,

So death knows sorrows of life.

The thirsty knows the sorrows of thirst

So Lord Rama knows His devotees' sorrows;
So said Das Kabir.
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This land is different

It will not suit us at all

Let us leave;

It is like a bag of paper

That will melt

At the first touch of water;

It is like a garden of thorny shrubs
We shall wither and fall here,
In no time will it catch fire
And bum to ashes with us;
Says Kabir, in such a land
We can survive

Only if we follow

The words of the Preceptor.
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When life left the body

On its final journey,

Body wailed blaming life—

The heartless is leaving me

| knew it would take me along

So, | took care to keep me clean:
But the heartless did not listen to me
It left me as well all it owned—

We built the palace to live in

The animals—horse and cattle

To work for us

It also left the lady of the house
And pair of sons we bred.

The lifeless body was put on a bier
Which four stout men

Bore on their shoulders

To put it to the pyre,

To burn it as they do logs in Holi.
The sorrowing wife wailed—

| have lost my lifelong partner!
Says Kabir, O Sadhu listen—

He who brought you both together
He it is who has snapped the link.
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Who other than the Almighty Father
Should mind beg for shelter?

For, parents, and son, brother and sister
Are each busy for own succour;

Save something for your future use

Not riches, but something other.

You cannot depend on your fortune either.
You will reap the fruits of your deeds here;
So, love and help always your neighbour.
Says Kabir, do listen, O wise saints,

Man is like the little bird of the woods

A mere transitory creature!
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O Saints! know it for certain

That is my own land;

Once | reach there

There is no more earthward return for me;
Neither sun, nor moon is there

Nor sky or stars to shine;

No day or night occurs there

None of them rises or sets in the sky;

It is lighted without a source of light.

No lllusion pervades the land

With its darkness to cover;

None lives there with family members,
None suffers from hunger and thirst

Nor from heat and cold;

None knows sorrow or pleasure there,
None suffers from any disease of body or mind
The five senses and three 'Gunas'

Do not exist there

None is bothered for piety and sin

Or problems of caste or clan,

Or with rules of conduct and character;
That is a land pleasant to live in

Which is different from all other lands

Of Heaven, Earth and the Nether Region.
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Mind fully carefree, man wanders
Thinking he is overlord on earth,
Mother says, here is my son,

Sister says, my brother,

Mother claims she needs son's support
Wife says he is my man;

When my life abates

Clinging to me my mother will walil
Brother holding my arm,

Wife will wail rolling on ground;
Brother will weep for a full year

Wife for thirteen days

And then will she settle down again
To renew her home and hearth;

Says Kabir, none should ever depend
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How can your mind and mine




Work in unison?

| say of what | see with my eyes

You speak from what you read in papers;
| say take shelter of the Lord,

You prompt to welcome lllusion;

| say, keep awake and alert always

You advise slumber and rest;

| ask to discard lllusion

You advise to immerse in it anon.

Says Kabir, the Preceptor's words of advice
Flow like a clean and pure stream,

If you wash your mind clean therein

You will gain your way to salvation.
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O Sadhu, who are you

Wherefrom do you come here?

Wherever did your mind roam

And where did it ever get stuck?

What good and evil deeds you did?

Fire permeates the piece of wood

A little spark brings it out;

When the wood burns to ash in full

Where does the fire go from there?



Like that the Omnipresence of God

Is not comprehensible to all.

Says Kabir, whoever comprehends that
In whatever manner he does,

Tells of it as such.
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lllusion has pervaded my senses,
Whereby | have lost

My knowledge and attention;
The world is merely like a dream;
Life is passing like that.

Man forgets the Almighty Lord
Busy in collection of funds.

Like the insect flying into fire
Unmindful of destruction

Lust makes man blind of his end
He runs after woman in lust.
Pause and ponder the consequence
Take God's shelter always,
There is none else



To depend for gaining salvation.
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Two swans are chatting

In happiness with each other

Here on earth are cranes only

Ilgnorant of essence of life;

If they longed for milk really

Would they crave for well-water?

Here everyone is subject to attachment
O swan, do discard that as poison.

All here cite the scriptures

Though sinful at heart;

Says Kabir, living with simple belief in God
Though ignorant of the scriptures,

One will attain salvation, be sure.
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Man forgets himself on earth at times
Like the dog seeing his image

In the mirror

And barking at it in anger

As if attacking a live-dog;

As the lion seeing his reflection

In the well

Jumps at the enemy to attack him;
And the elephant seeing the image
Of its teeth on shining stone

Attacks it in anger

And loses his tooth thereby;

As the dancer's monkey

For greed of food offered in houses
Goes meekly on the round of dance.
Says Kabir, like that

lllusion takes man by the ear

And leads him on wrong path here.
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O Kazi from what scripture do you cite?
You read day and night from the same
Could you know the Lord's mode?

You perform 'sunnat' in simple way
Consider it as way of life;

But if you try to impose it on any

You thereby lose your office.

If 'sunnat’ for a Turak is must

What about the female sex?

How can she be Turak without 'sunnat'?
Says Kabir, only by love-devotion to the Lord
Can you gain salvation!
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Talking and speaking are all useless
Love-devotion to God is far from all that;
People listen to talks and speeches

All that does not help attain devotion,

It is by practicing

One can attain that.

But by doing prohibitive deeds

None can ever realise God.

Only steadfast conduct on Truth will yield;
Says Kabir, by discarding attachment
To illusion and mundane matters



Can one attain love-devotion

For God on earth

Warns Kabir, if you harbour fire in your cloth
It will lead to burning of your house.
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O traveller,

Where do you hope to go

After crossing the sea?

There is no route ahead there

No known destination to reach

Nor any waterway to follow

No boat or boatman to row

Nor any man to draw the boat by rope.
No land or sky to see there,

No beginning and middle nor end,
Complete void reigns there

Not a single soul lives in that land

So, sit steadfast where you are

To help in case of need;

Look inside and focus your attention there;



Says Kabir, do not crave for anything
Sit tight and concentrate on God.
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Why should | build a palace for me?

On death | know not

Where my corpse will lie.

My real need

Is for three and half cubits
What for shall | crave for more?
Says Kabir, man be not proud
Take that much land

As your body will need.

55 8% laor 53 via «isre dd®d3 @e Iare/

S{OI oTT AU O 9o, VFH FH Ide] SOl €T /
lael] o ewde qoir sy vad &Ibur A are o 9/
8G7 vAIvT Hol B vAIE TAE] Hd A8 HIA TIE/

GIv7 DAY VBl &l s € DA w7 l@d TEIE/

Without love-devotion to God




All efforts are fruitless exercise.

All meditation and austerities

Acquiring all knowledge on these

Are all fruitless effort for man

Fit for washing them down the stream;
When lust and greed reign in man

These will vanish if he sings Lord's name
Says Kabir, do treasure love of Lord in heart
Throwing into sea all ritual-effort.
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Standing on the full tank

The swan remains in thirst,

She puts her feet below the bank
Where they get stuck in mud
And she cannot move

To the water to drink

Nor can fly away from there.

Like that for want of knowledge
None can attain the Lord

As the maid cannot draw water



From the well without a rope.
Says Kabir, my preceptor's advice
Taught me to attain God

By simple love for Him.
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Instead of superficial devotion

Immerse in love-devotion of God

Like the deer drawn by sound of music
Losing its life to the hunter's arrow;
Yet retaining attention to music,

Like fish for its attachment to water
Losing its life due to drying of tank
Without escaping for safer quarter;
Like the insect for As love of spider
Losing its entity and turning into the Killer;
Your love-devotion for the Lord

Should be as deep and sincere

So as to carve for you

A niche in His feet for ever.
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God is not like the temple idol,
What He is like
Cannot be said in words;

True, what is not seen with eyes

Is not believable;

But the knowledgeable understands

From name only

The ignorant treats everything unreliable.
Some on earth worship the Formless God
Others worship Him in various forms

In fact neither formless nor embodied is He,
The wise can comprehend the true fact.
Whoever comprehends true love-devotion to God
And essence of non-attachment

He never falls in lllusion, says Kabir.
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In your heart is the Lord the guest
Where are you roaming unmindful?
Offer your love-devotion to Him

In your own heart

Before night's darkness clouds it.

You have been waiting for ages

For this momentous chance

Come closer to the Lord's heart.

If you can offer unattached devotion to Him
The ocean of happiness

Will be yours no doubt.

The Lord will Himself explain

The essence of love-devotion.

Says Kabir, | am fortunate

For gaining the Lord's unshakable love.
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O traveller,

Having come to the sea of Joy

Do not go away in thirst;

Be careful man

Death destroys all hope;



Close at hand flows the stream of pure water
Do drink from there,

Discard craving for mirage water
Drink from sweet spring of love;
Devotees like Dhruva and Prahlad
And also Sukh Dev and Rai Dasa
They all drank the Nectar of love,
That will maintain Eve of God in you
Crave for that always.

Says Kabir, O Sadhu listen!

That will keep you far

From mundane desires and fears.
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It is difficult to attain the Lord in life;
Like the Papiha bird distressed in thirst
Craving rain drop from the sky

Does not long for any other water
Despite pain of thirst;

Like deer fond of sweet music



Losing its life to hunter's heartless arrow
Without fear of death;

Like 'Sati' lying without terror

On her deceased husband's burning pyre;
Like all that, fearless sing the praise

Of the Almighty God,

That will enable you to gain the Lord
Otherwise you will waste your life in vain.
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How can there be two Lords of the Universe?

Who has confused your mind?

The same Lord is named

Allah and Karima by Hazrat

And Rama and Kesab by High Priest;
Like different ornaments made of gold
Are named differently

The gold in them remaining same,
The names you call them in



Do not make any difference;

So are same Namaz and Puja.

Who is Muslim and who Hindu

Living on same land all?

The Pundit reads the Vedas

And the Mulla the Quran,

Like pots made of same clay

Are called by different names;

Says Kabir, both Pundit and Mulla blunder
None has realised the Lord,

One permits killing of goat for eating
The other cow for same purpose

Both quarrel over the manner of killing
And remain apart from each other.
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Nectar rains all the time

In an unseen region of the sky,

Sweet music swells there without instruments,
Lotus blooms without reservoir,

And Swans play thereon;



Without moon there is bright moonlight;
Swans abound in that region,

They are in communion with the Lord

When He does condescend;

Death does not touch the Swans

Who have dispelled sense-enemies

Of lust, ire, greed and attachment;

Says Kabir, they have all become deathless
Sine die not to die.
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In slumber do you spend the night

And in eating the day;

Your's was a precious life

Not a "cowrie", a trifle;

In sorrow does everyone remember God
Not in happiness;

If he remembers Him in happiness

Can sorrow ever befall him?



The dry leaf drops from the tree

It is carried far by wind

Can it ever rejoin the tree, no!

It shall remain fallen that far,

Or driven even farther.

Do not ever torment the weak

His sigh of grief is powerful,
Remember, the lifeless bellows' breathing
Can turn hard steel into powder.

Says Kabir, you cheat yourself man
Never you cheat another

You may be happy if you cheat yourself
But shall court sorrow

For cheating others.
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Rare is the True devotee of God

Free from lust and ire and greed
Holds steadfast on to

Feet of the Lord.

'Rajas’, "Tames', 'Satwik' all three



Are creation of God's illusion .
Whoever rises above them

And takes shelter in the Lord

Earns his salvation.

Praise and reproof who views alike
Same iron and gold

He is made in the image of God,
Looks equally on Beings and things;
And whoever has banished all desires
And pride from his heart

Says Kabir, he would be slave of
Such a man for ever.
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They will cover my body with a shroud
When my life's final journey will start;
My eye-bails will turn round about

As my life leaves the body, that moment.
When the corpse on the bier

Will be brought out of house

All links to home will snap at once;
Four carriers will lift the bier then

And follow the route to burial ground;
Says Kabir, my only companion

Will be the faggots



To burn me in the fire.
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O Lord, tell me where on salvation

Have you ordained my lke to go.

It is said the human soul, Jivatma
Goes up to Baikuntha, heaven!

What is that and where

Do tell me, O my Lord!

If you hold my soul, Jivatma

As different from You, Supreme Soul,
Do tell me what | get from salvation!

| knew, O my Lord

You stay in all Beings

In equal measure;

If so do confirm!

Let me not be uncertain.

If my death and salvation

Are different processes

Do make that clear to me, O Lord!

If soul and Supreme Soul are one and same
| can understand it all.

| will see one Lord in every Being
And remain satisfied.
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O Sadhu,
In a simple manner cleanse yourself:

As the seed of the tree remains in it,
And in the seed the tree remains
With leaf, flower and fruit;

In the body is the seed

And so is seed in body too.

Heat and air, water and earth

All come from same Source

Let the wise determine what is in whom;
If a pot full of water is put in water
Water is both outside and in pot;
Says Kabir, listen this true message,
Is like in Supreme Soul is Soul

And in Soul the Supreme Soul too.
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In yonder tree a bird remains

Dancing always in happiness,

No one knows about the bird

What song it sings and why;

In the deep foliage of the tree

The bird remains in its nest

It comes there in the evenings

And flies away at early dawn;

It remains silent about itself

None knows or says about it anything,

What song H sings in the heart and why

None knows its shape, size or colour

Or why it conceals in cool retreat;

And why keeps its movements unseen, unknown.
Says Kabir, listen O brother, calm in mind

Let the knowledgeable wise

Find the real status of the bird.
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When mind is full,

No point in opening the lips.

If you come across diamonds

No point to display them

Again and again.

When the weighing plate was empty
It shot up on weighment

Now that the plate is full

No point to weigh it again

If the Swan has reached
Mansarovar lake

No need for it to go to puddles

Of dirty water.

The Lord is in the heart within

No need to search for Him outside.
Says Kabir, O wise Sadhu,

The Lord permeates the heart of man
Like oil in the Til oil seed!
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Evening shadows darken deep
Waves of love swell in the mind;

In the western sky

Mark the sea of love swelling,
Take a dip in that.

Mind is full of waves of love

That permeate the whole body.
Hark the sweet music of love

That swells and sweetens the heart!
Says Kabir, do notice

The Lord in the niche of your heart.
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O maiden why have you not

Washed your blouse yet?

Stains have appeared thereon

Being unwashed since childhood days.
The Lord will not be happy for that

Will push you out of bed!

Wash it without delay, maiden!



With water of Lord's Name

And soap of Lord's meditation,

And if you discard doubts of mind
The dirt of your mind will go.
Three-fourths of life has been spent
Beware the end is nearing!

The Lord is standing at your door
Why have doubts still?

Apply the unction of your wisdom
To your eyes to see Him.
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Yonder stands a tree without roots

It fruits without flowering

No branch or leaf has the tree
Lotus blooms all the year round.
Two birds perch thereon

One preceptor, the other disciple,
The disciple eats the sweet fruits
Preceptor looks on with unconcern
Says Kabir, unknowable are the birds
But, the root of the Formless
Being in the form,

The embodied has to be



Given due honour!
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Unique is the way of the world;

Mother says the son is mine

Father claims him as his.

He really belongs to neither of them
Unique is the way of the world;
Brother says mine is my brother
Sister claims him as hers,

He belongs to neither of them
Unique is world's way.

Says Kabir, the world is step to heaven
Whoever grasps the truth of that,
Will gain salvation, not be rebom.
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So long oil is reaching the wick

The lamp will burn and brighten,

Like that till your means subsist
Everyone will pamper you as great;
But as soon as you are out of means
None will even remember your name.
No use seeking help of parents even
Take shelter of the Lord alone.

As soon as death overtakes you

All will shout "take out", "take out"
For removing the corpse from home,
Says Kabir, listen O saints,

God is the only shelter on earth,

And death is inevitable end of life!

In spite of efforts of man.
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Says life,

Do not lose your senses

O, body, do not wail

Because | am leaving you;

You have been taken care of for long
Daily being washed and cleaned!

But life cannot be with you for ever.
True once he leaves

None will even touch you!

Adds life, listen body

Many friends like you have | left

Not taking any with me!

But listen too, when | departed

None cared for me as Soul

The y all wailed and cried for you, the body!
Be he god or goddess

Whoever born on earth

Did not live for ever here

Left after a span of time.

Life and death depend on fruits

Of deeds performed by man on earth;
Says Kabir, | have told you all

The essence of creation on earth here.
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O Abdhut! | shall admire any

Who can persuade the man

To come back home!

At home he can practice ascetics
Not necessary to repair to woods!

At home can also practice Yoga

Or remain as free as he likes,

The Lord remains also in home

He can pray to Him or meditate there
And realise, Him there too!

Says Kabir, he can sit tight

At home as and where he is.
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Since | have undertaken

Self-analysis,
| have discarded



Enmity to all persons,

Shed lust and ire from mind

Realised Lord's presence in every Being
Be he rich or poor, Yogi or not.

All Beings are made of same elements
All same irrespective of shape and size;
Like pots and pans of different shape
Though named differently

Remain the same clay.

The Lord as Soul remains in all

In same measure,

Says Kabir, let all together join

In singing praise of the Lord.
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O Lotus why are you dejected?

You are born in water, belong to it

You do not suffer heat from below or above
None dislikes or disdains you,

You are always in water, so same as it,
Says Kabir, who like lotus is same as water
Has no demise to be sure.
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O Abdhut, unique is the way of God!
If He likes He makes

A Prince of the pauper

And a beggar of the monarch too,

He has ordained the clove flower
Though sweetly scented not to bear a fruit,
And the scented sandal not to bear

A single flower at all.

The fisherman roams the forest to fish
The lion seeks the seas for prey.

A tract of desert He makes

A Malay hill of flower bearing trees.

In three worlds of the Universe

The blind sees all the farce!

The disabled moves all over the earth
From North to South pole.

Lifeless gems move

All around the earth,

The dumb gives discourse

On sciences faultlessly,



The sky is tied and brought to Nether region,
Shesh Nag the snake in Heaven rages!
Says Kabir, the Lord is Almighty,

Does as He thinks fit!
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From the effulgence of Allah Almighty

All Beings of earth are born.

Who of them can be said to be good
And who not of them?

Under misconception do people not see
How the Lord pervades the Universe

All places in equal measure!

From same elements are all Beings made
Like pots and pans from clay.

The difference in them being neither due
To the clay nor the potter.

The Lord who permeates entire earth

Is the only Truth in Universe



His dictates prevail everywhere.
Whoever knows this

And follows His dictates

Is true slave of the Lord!

The Lord is unseen and unknown
Unknowable is He.

Says Kabir, | looked sans fear
And was able to see the Lord

All over in every sphere.
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O Almighty Lord of Universe
Unseen and unknown Niranjan Dev,
Tell me how | shall worship you.
Vishnu pervades entire Universe
Krishna creates all three worlds
Govinda sustains whole Universe
Rama is for ages and ages.

And Allah provides work for men
Khuda maintains the "Brahma" in all



Karim controls death

And also birth in various genes.

Gorakh controls knowledge in Beings,
Mahadeva as Shiva controls mind.

He is Sadhu and Paigambar

Who worships all Gods equally,

All these names denote the Lord,

The boat for Kabir to cross mundane sea.
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If Masjid is where Allah resides

Who looks after the rest of the Universe?
If in the temple idol remains Rama

Who looks after all the rest?

If Hari is confined to the East

And Karim to the West alone

Who cares for the other directions?
Search your heart, your heart alone
Both Karim and Rama remain there.

All the Beings, both men and women
Are in their image.

Says Kabir, he is son of Allah and Rama
His guru is Pir alone.



84. zalver sfllor ¢ 3ilfer, viFr airar ver gilfer /

370C PIel Pl TVl TAIl W dcd bl Yoll /

Sd & HI gotol Bl @lldl, Fved Feil dledl /
qq #IU arey qor Gv sl eIdor @l el /
#eed @l R Slle ol leer leer Aell wledl
gd YBelE HGIHT & 3711d] wwpea leidier dlal /
cre7 @dle OHl 3118 oo @l &g ald &l

In the image of the Lord

Is made the human body, the "sheet"
It is fine to the uttermost.

Made of the thread

Produced on the spinning wheel

Of eight lotuses;

It took ten months to weave it out
And when h was ready and reached home
The colour expert took it to dye;

He dyed it so well in vermilion

Made it finely scarlet,

In ignorance men made it dirty.

But wise and pious men like Dhruva,
Prahlad and Sudama

Used the sheet and dirtied not
Sukhdev made it brighter still.

Das Kabir used his sheet carefully
And returned as it was before.
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Why have you given up meditating the Lord

Though not given up ire and falsehood?
Why you gave up speaking truth

Though not given up

False pleasures of earth?

Why did you give up loving the Lord

And meditating Him

Though that is source of real happiness?
Says Kabir, may God help you,

Why have you not given up

Love of money, body and wealth!
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O my mind,

lllusions of the world

Keep you on your feet always;

Lust keeps man bewildered night and day.
Devotees like Dhruva and Prahlad

And also Bibhisan of Lanka,



Were steadfast on Truth

And mind immersed in God,
lllusions could not touch them at all
Like theirs

Take shelter in the Lord

Says Kabir, be firm

Do Not be shameless

Yield not to lures of lust

And to other agents of lllusion.
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lllusion has enveloped the world

In a rosy tint;

Collecting stones you build a palace
Say it is your home

It is neither mine nor yours

At best bird's nest for the night.

Your true home you have forgotten
The false one own as your own;

When you will be ready for the true one



People will not touch your corpse.

Saving little by little day to day

You make up lakh or crore,

On death you have to leave all that

For others to envy all.

Says Kabir, | am amazed how

Men call the colourful fruit, "Narangi" colourless,
And the moving cart, "Gadi" stationary,

Whole milk as Khoya or lost;

All that makes me weep.
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| wish to discard illusion

Not able to discard

It involves me again and again
Even in little acts of affection;

It makes man even lay down life
Does not spare the ascetic even
It spreads to his sacrifice

And other spiritual exercises too.
It pervades land, sea and sky
There is nowhere it cannot go



lllusion pervades the family members
Parents and offsprings in varying degrees.
Says Kabir, whoever firm in devotion to God
Succeeds in dispelling illusion.

Where illusion is not

There is knowledge of Brahma

Or God, be sure.
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Why should | go on pilgrimage?

To me my mind is Ganges river

And also river Yamuna!

My mind makes all the gifts for me;

That is my string of beads

And practices that for me.

For me my mind meditates the Lord;

Says Kabir, why shall

| Roam about for all that?
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Meditate the Lord Almighty, man

Or else you will rue for that;

You say the body belongs to you

Rely not on it at all.

Beware, your beautiful moon-bright face
Will at last mingle in dust

Recall what you came with to earth
And think what you will carry from here,
You came with a closed fist on birth
And shall leave with open hands.

Your childhood you spent

In playing and eating

In youth became prey to lust

Old age made you ill and weak

Delay not to meditate God,

For death will come to all, be sure;
Says Kabir, know it for certain

You shall have to reap fruits of all that
You sow as deeds.
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Lord Rama,

You are unique unknowable to all

You have laid down the law

Man shall reap what he sows;

And if he performs what he professes
Salvation is assured to him;

You have held that deed

Is far superior to word,

Attachment to mundane bonds

Hard though, should be snapped

By every means.

If the saint keeps company of the vicious
He should be classed with latter;

Says Kabir, who has love-devotion to God
Sheds all his ignorance.
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Of what value is

Man's body and wealth



That he builds a mansion for housing that?
At last on his demise

He is buried in the waste land;

His corpse burns on pyre like faggots

And hair as a sheaf of grass;

Says Kabir, on your demise

The whole world is nipped with you.
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O my mind, my friend,

Do lead the life of a Fakir on earth.
The joys you get

From singing praise of God

You cannot get from living as Emir!
Hear the joys and sorrows, of all
And live like a simple poor man!
With love to all your neighbours.
When going with a spade in hand
And pipe in waist

Do not think you are overlord of all;
Your body will burn to ash in the end
Why bear pride on earth?



Says Kabir, be humble,
If you wish to attain the Lord!

94. FIc] D8 PIEIT ¥, T TA @& HII/
o leat o sldon, # wgdll alwr/

5772 8 vl 1A, vioir vIr Bl /

oL 1rarvier @ie @@, ow & aiadlv/
gael @l ot edise, olil Fict s/

HS WIel Bl el @, FE IHHAH E AU/
yal gel SiY el @ s’ yael 381/

3@ lqdeg da 1976, gv vsal o/
oqed A eldrver St (e, gea A lpear wie s
BE DAY 3crel Bl, Dl HA BlvA/

Clay says to the potter, listen

Why do you dig and smother me?
Beware one day you shall lie

In my bowels where | shall smother thee.
All those who have come earthward

Will one day return from here

One, a Raja, may be seated on throne
The other, a fakir, tied in rope to bier.

Do never oppress the poor and weak
His sigh of pain is powerful

As the lifeless blower's breath, you know
Can burn hard iron to ash in full;

The dry leaf dropping from the tree

Is blown far by the wind,

Can it ever rejoin the tree, no.



It shall fall far away from the tree.
In happiness you forgot God

In sorrow you sought His grace,
Says Kabir, who will listen to you,
So indifferent you are.
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All whom | saw were in sorrow immersed
None embodied | saw was in happiness!
Day in, day out everyone was sad,
Everywhere, indoors or on road.

Ascetic or not, everyone was in sorrow.
The wise Sukra Muni

Did have sorrow in womb

And caused destruction of lllusion there
Wise, unwise, reamed, ignorant

All suffer sorrow on earth,

The ascetic suffers it all the more;
Oppressed by desires all remain in sorrow,
In sorrow every house is immersed,
Goaded by desires

No house is in happiness.
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Everyone embodied suffers in body
Everyone born on earth;

The learned suffers from his knowledge
The ignorant for not knowing.

Says Kabir, | would bother

If | alone were to suffer,

Death, old age, and dangers of life
They visit all who are born here.

But, why should man do a deed

And regret having done?

If one plants a Babul tree

Can he hope to get sweet mango from it?
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Let anyone who wants

Ponder and scrutinize.
In this body is the celestial park



And therein the Lord Almighty!

In this body are the seven seas

And all the nine lakh stars;

In this body are all gems and diamonds
And the tester thereof too.

Here the celestial music swells

Springs gush here everywhere.

Says Kabir, O Sadhu listen,

This to me is my Preceptor.
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When | miss the point

My preceptor shows the way.
| have since given up

The prescribed modes,

No more pilgrimage

To sacred places for me!
People think they are clever



And | am a mad man.

| no more perform worship in temple
Do not ring the bell for God.

Nor do | offer flowers

Of worship to the idols there.

| do not meditate temple God

Nor do sacrifice

And painful austerities for Him.

| am kind to all Beings of earth
And treat them equal to me
Unattached to mundane pleasures
And connections thereto | live.

| tolerate harsh words

Of others to me,

Pride from my heart | have shed

| firmly believe, says Kabir

The Lord will shower

His kindness for all that.
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Know the true devotee of the Lord




As one whose mind is never
Distraught with desires.

He is ever patient and also content
In all circumstances always.

Lust and ire touch him not

Glad and eager always

For singing praise of the Lord;

He never reviles anyone

Talks not untruth, never

Has no fear at all of death;

Cool and collected always

Looks on all Beings with equal fervour
Mind steadfast on feet of the Lord.
Says Kabir, he would be slave to
Such a person as that.
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If you have dirtied your mind

No sense in cleaning up your body;
Piety is like walking on razor's edge,
You did not remember that.



If the heart is full of poison

There is no merit

Meditating like the crane

To gulp up fish.

True devotion is not like that.

Whoever practices tortuous devotion

lathe end suffers very much.

Says Kabir, shun false devotion to God
Meditate Him in simple straightforward way.
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Where Spring, Prince of seasons

Displays itself always,

Celestial music swells there

Amidst eternal brightness;

Few have the chance to go up there.
Countless "Krishnas" stand with folded hands



Crores of "Vishnus" bow their heads.
Numberless "Brahmas" read the scriptures
Countless "Mahesh" meditate the Lord;
Gods, goddesses and musicians

Stand in attendance in countless numbers;
Lo, the Lord has manifested there,

The air is charged with

"Choa" ,"Chandan" and flavour

Of many a scented flower!

Come let us hasten there.
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