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Pad - 3 

Vhaalaa Mane Vash Kidhi Vraj Raaj, Vaalap Taaraa Vaalmaa Re Lola; 

My dearest, (you are) My dearest king of Vraj (forest area near agra) and my affectionate 
friend, I have been enticed by your love and affection. 

Mann Maaru Talpe Jovaa Kaaj, Tibakdi Che Gaalma Re Lola ... 1 

My mind is impatient and yearning (in order) to see that dimple in your cheek 

Vhaalaa Taari Naasika Namni Naath, Adharbimb Laal Che Re Lola; 

My dearest Lord, Your nose, is beautifully curved and the upper lip is reflecting red colour     

Chhela Maara Praan Karu Kurbaan, Joyaa Jevi Chaal Che Re Lola... 2 

My handsome Lord, I want to (do) sacrifice my life for your style of walking which is 
fascinating to see. 

Vhaalaa Taara Dant Daadamna Bij, Chaturaai Chhaavtaa Re Lola; 

My Dearest, your teeth are like the seeds of a pomegranate and you use them so cleverly 
to chew  

Vhaalaa Maaraa Praan Haro Cho Naath, Mithu Mithu Gaavtaa Re Lola ... 3 

My dearest Lord, your sweet singing voice is making my soul (life) lose control. 

Vhaalaa Taare Hasve Haraanu Chitta, Biju Have Nava Gamae Re Lola; 

My dearest, I have completely lost my mind to your laughter and now I have come to 
dislike everything else. 

Mann Maaru Premsakhina Naath Ke, Tam Kede Bhame Re Lola ... 4 

My mind, O Lord of Premsakhi (loving friend), is wandering behind you and going 
wherever you go. 
 


