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¸•Û±fl¬œ˚˛ / Editorial
 ı¯∏«Œ˙À¯∏ı˛ ˜Ò…ı˛±ÀS ˚‡Ú ¬ÛS±ø˘ ŒÔÀfl¬ È≈¬¬ÛÈ¬±¬Û Á¬Àı˛ ¬ÛÀh¬ ø˙ø˙Àı˛ı˛ ŒÙ“¬±È¬±, Ó¬‡Ú ·œÊ«±˚˛ ·œÊ«±˚˛ ø¶ß* ·y¬œı˛

‚KÈ¬±ÒTøÚ ¸±Àı˛ ’±˝W±Ú fl¬Àı˛ ˝◊—ı˛±Êœ Úıı¯∏«Àfl¬/ √õ∂ı˝˜±Ú ÊÚÊœıÚ ˚‡Ú Úıı¯∏«Àfl¬ ıı˛Ì fl¬Àı˛ ¬Ûı˛˜ ¸˜±Àı˛,
&è‰¬ı˛Ì±ø|Ó¬ ’±˜ı˛± ¸fl¬À˘ Ó¬‡Ú √õ∂dÓ¬ ˝ ◊̋ Œ¸ ◊̋ ˜±À˝fé¬ÌÀfl¬ ıı˛Ì fl¬ı˛ÀÓ¬ ˚± ı˝Ì fl¬Àı˛ ’±ÀÚ Úı Î¬◊Vœ¬ÛÚ±/
’±·±˜œ 13 › 14- ◊̋ Ê±Ú≈̊ ˛±ı˛œ 2011 &è˜˝±ı˛±Ê·ÀÌı˛ |œ˜øjÀı˛ ¬Û≈Ì… ˘À¢üı˛ øZÓ¬œ˚˛ ı±ø¯∏«fl¬œ/ ‹ øÚ&ø˘Àfl¬ ¬Û”Ê±,
Ò…±Ú, ¸»¸º, ˆ¬øMê¸ºœÓ¬ ◊̋Ó¬…±øı˛ ˜±Ò…À˜ ¸ı«±º ≈̧jı˛ fl¬Àı˛ ŒÓ¬±˘±ı˛ √õ∂døÓ¬ Œ˚˜Ú ŒÚ›˚˛± ˝˚˛, ŒÓ¬˜øÚ ’ôL√–fl¬ı˛ÀÌ
’±˜ı˛± Úœı˛ı ˙¬ÛÔ øÚ ◊̋ ’±˜±Àı˛ ˜Ú√õ∂±ÌÀfl¬ ˙±ôL√ › ¬Ûøı˛qX¬ fl¬ı˛ÀÓ¬, &è˜˝±R±·ÀÌı˛ ∆ıœ fl‘¬¬Û±˘±Àˆ¬ı˛ Î¬◊¬Û ≈̊Mê fl¬Àı˛
Ó≈¬˘ÀÓ¬/ ¤ ◊̋ ¬Û≈Ì…˘À¢ü ’±˜ı˛± |X¬±ıÚÓ¬ ø‰¬ÀM ¶úı˛Ì fl¬øı˛ Œ¸ ◊̋ ¸fl¬˘ ˜˝±R±·ÌÀfl¬ ˚“±ı˛± fl¬±À˘-fl¬±˘±ôL√Àı˛ ’ıÓ¬œÌ«
˝À˚˛ÀÂÚ ¤ ◊̋ Òøı˛Sœı˛ ı≈Àfl¬, Ó“¬±Àı˛ ’˜˘ ¸±øißÀÒ… ’±˜±Àı˛ ˜±Úøıfl¬ ∆Ú… › fl≈¬¸—¶®±ı˛ ”ı˛œ ”̂¬Ó¬ fl¬ı˛ÀÓ¬/ ¬Ûı˛˜¬Û”Ê…
|œ&èÚ±Úfl¬Êœ ¤˜Ú ◊̋ ¤fl¬ ≈̊·¬Û≈è¯∏ ø˚“øÚ ’±Ú≈̃ ±øÚfl¬ 550 ıÂı˛ ¬Û”Àı« ’ıÓ¬œÌ« ˝À˚˛øÂÀ˘Ú Ó¬»fl¬±˘œÚ ı˛é¬Ì˙œ˘ ›
¸—¶®±ı˛œÌ« Ò «̃̃ ÀÓ¬ı˛ ‘̇∫˘ ŒÔÀfl¬ ˜±Ú≈̄ ∏Àfl¬ ≈̃Mê fl¬ı˛ÀÓ¬/ Œ¸ ≈̊À·ı˛ ¸±˜±øÊfl¬ ∆ı¯∏˜… ıÊ«Ú fl¬Àı˛ øÓ“¬øÚ √õ∂‰¬±ı˛
fl¬Àı˛øÂÀ˘Ú ¤Àfl¬ù´ı˛ı±Àı˛/ øÓ¬øÚ √õ∂‰¬±ı˛ fl¬Àı˛øÂÀ˘Ú ÷ù´Àı˛ı˛ ’ı…˚˛ ’øô¶∏Q ñ Ó“¬±ı˛ √õ∂fl¬±À˙ı˛ ∆ıø‰¬S…/ øÓ¬øÚ ¸g¬±Ú
øÀ˚˛øÂÀ˘Ú ¸»- ≈̧jı˛ ÊœıÀÚ ÷ù´ı˛ ≈̃ø‡Ó¬±ı˛ ˜±Ò…À˜ ’±R±Ú≈̧ g¬±ÀÚı˛/ Œ¬ÛÃ¯∏ ¸—Sê±øôL√ı˛ ¬Û≈Ì…˘À¢ü ’± ≈̧Ú ’±˜ı˛± ¸fl¬˘
&èw±Ó¬± › ˆ¬ø·Úœ·Ì |œ&èÚ±Úfl¬Êœ › ¸fl¬˘ ¬Ûı˛˜±ı˛±Ò… ˜˝±R±·ÀÌı˛ fl¬±ÀÂ ÚÓ¬˜ô¶∏Àfl¬ √õ∂±Ô«Ú± Ê±Ú± ◊̋,  ëë√õ∂ ≈̂¬,
’±˜±Àı˛ ˜ÀÚı˛ Ó¬À˜±Ú±˙ fl¬Àı˛ ñ :±ÀÚı˛ ’±À˘±Àfl¬ ’±˜±Àı˛ Î¬◊æ±ø¸Ó¬ fl¬ı˛/ íí

Nature shrouds itself in a blanket of mist as church bells chime to herald the English New
Year. As people turn the leaf in time to embrace another year with new hope and jubilation, we
stand at the door step of our own mega spiritual event, the second anniversary of the inauguration
of our holy Ashram temple, on forthcoming 13th and 14th January 2011 during the Poush
Sankranti festivities.

As we look forward to observing this pious day with zeal and devotion with puja, satsang
and devotional programmes, we take a fresh resolve in our mind to detach ourselves from the
frightening darkness that surrounds us so as to keep our mind pure and pious to receive Divine
Grace of our Gurumaharajas. It is an occasion for celebration; at the same time, it an occasion
to sing a hymn in praise of all sadgurus, past and present, who has adorned this world in every
age to sow the seeds of true spirituality in our mind and deliver us from the shackles of depravity
and spiritual bondage. Shri Guru Nanak Dev Ji, who appeared amongst us some 550 years ago,
was such a messiah who resurrected our consciousness towards the evils of spiritual bigotry and
mental decadence to make our minds a true abode of God. The Paramguru, as he was called,
advocated the concept of a supreme Godhead who, although incomprehensible and formless,
manifests Himself in all major religions. Denouncing the prevailing custom of social inequality,
he preached the concept of one God for all, who is all powerful, all pervading and without
discrimination. Living honestly and working hard, keeping God in mind at all times, were his
motto. He advised the mankind “apna mool pashaano” (realize your true self) as consciousness
alone exists in the supreme form.

On this auspicious occasion, as the conch shells rent the air and heady aroma of incense
fills the breeze, we pray with our folded hands to Guru Nanakji and other great Gurus “Oh
Master, deliver us from the shackles of ignorance and prepare our mind to embrace the beacon
of light from the Supreme Lord”.


