Guru Gobind Singh Ji

| will firmly control
The wild horse of blind fate,
Holding its reins in many hands,
| will overcome all dangers & troubles,
I will make it run my own way,
Against all odds and obstructions,
QOut of the vast hordes that oppose me,
Some will run away
Some will fall to the ground,
| will cleave in twain all opposing forces,
| will leave behind me imperishable foot prints,
The eyes of the frmament are covered,
With the smoke of revolutionary fire.
Hundred times | frample over death
And fall on the shores of life,
At the end of the Sky
The starts gaze and gaze
They are showing me the way,

In the darkness of dead night
Come one, come all, follow me
The Guru gives the call
From the depth of my inspired soul | say,
Awake my whole country, awake, arise.

(Rabindra Nath Tagore)



