
ੴ ਸਤਿਗੁਰ ਪ੍ਰਸਾਤਿ ।। 

ਸਰਬੋਹ ਕਵਚ 
ਸਕਾਤਿ ਭੂਧਰਾਤਿ ਭਵੰਤਿ ਕੱਜ, ਪ੍ਾਿਰੰ  ਭਵੰਤਿ ਸਾਗਰਾ ॥ 

ਤਬਰਖਛਾਿ ਸਕਾਤਿ ਖਿਾ, ਉਰਬੀਯੰ ਭਵੰਤਿ ਕਾਗਰਾ ॥੧॥੨੦੮॥ 

If all the mountains are the ink, if all the oceans were to hold the ink, if all the trees are pens and all the land is the paper 

ਸਾਰਸਵਿੀ ਆਤਿ ਭਵੰਤਿ ਬਕਿਾ, ਖਕੰ ਭਵੰਤਿ ਗਜਾਿਿਹ ॥ 

ਿਿਯਤਪ੍ ਮਹਾਿਮ ਿ ਜਾਿੰਤਿ ਰੋਮੰ, ਿਵ ਮਤਹਮਾ ਤਬਅੰਿ ਿਾਥੰ ॥੨॥੨੦੯॥ 

If Saraswati and other Gods and Goddess are the narrators, if Ganesh is the writer, then still not even one hair/even a 
little bit of his greatness they would not be able to comprehend, because Sri Sarbloh Ji your praise is without end/infinite 

ਤਬਤਧ ਭਵ ਸਸ ਿਾਰਿਾਤਿ ਸਾਰਿ ਕਥੰਤਿ ਮਤਹਮਾ ਿ ਪ੍ਾਵੰਤਿ ਪ੍ਾਰੰ॥ 

ਿੇਤਿ ਿੇਤਿ ਬਿੰਤਿ ਤਿਿਯੰ ਿ ਹੰਤਿ ਅੰਤਿ ਅਿੰਿ ਸਾਰੰ ॥੩॥੨੧੦॥ 

Brahma, Shiv, Sheshnaag, Saraswati and Naarad all say the greatness of Sri Sarbloh Ji, but they cannot comprehend His 
limit. For this they always call him infinite, infinite! Yet still they cannot find Sri Sarbloh's limit 

ਤਰਤ਼ਿਗਿਾ ਮੁਤਿਵਰਾਤਿ ਪੰੁ੍ਗਵ ਸੁਤਿ ਸਾਸਿਰਾਤਿ ਤਿਗਮੰ ਪੁ੍ਰਾਿੰ ॥ 

ਸਵਛੰਿ ਛੰਿ ਗਾਥਾ ਕਤਬ ਜਿਾਤਿ ਕੋਤਵਿ ਗਾਯੰਤਿ ਤਿਿਯਪ੍ਰਤਿ ਿ ਭੰਤਿ ਮਰਮੰ ॥੪॥੨੧੧॥ 

All the Rikhis, great Munis, the complicated teachings like the Vedas, Shastars, Puraan, etc, and through Kathas 
(discourses), poets, and Pandits, always sing (your glory) but cannot find your secret 

ਏਕ ਜੀਹ ਿਵ ਿਾਸ ਿਾਥੰ ਤਕਮ੍ ਪ੍ਾਰੰਿੀ ਕਥੰਤਿ ਿਾਮੰ ॥ 

ਪ੍ਾਹ ਪ੍ਾਹ ਛਮੋ ਪ੍ਰਾਧੰ ਸਰਿਯ ਸਰਿਯ ਸਰਿਯ ਿਮਾਮੀਸੰ ॥੫॥੨੧੨॥ 

Oh Master, your servant (I) only have one tongue, saying your names how can I reach your limits? For this reason I am in 
your protection (sharan)! I am in your protection (sharan) forgive my faults! 
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