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Bhor bhai, din chadh gaya meri Ambe Lyrics in Hinglish

Bhor bhai, din chadh gaya meri Ambe, Ho rahi Jai Jai Kar mandir mein Aarti Jai Maa.[]
He Darbara wali Aarti Jai Maa, O Pahada wali Aarti Jai Maa.[]

Kyun di Maiya teri Aarti banwa, Kyun di paavan mein baati, Mandir mein Aarti Jai Maa.[]
Suhe chole wali Aarti Jai Maa, He Maa Pahada wali Aarti Jai Maa.[]

Sarv sone ki Aarti banwa, Agar Kapoor paavan baati, Mandir mein Aarti Jai Maa.[]

He Maa Pindi Rani Aarti Jai Maa, He Pahada wali Aarti Jai Maa.[]

Kaun suhagan deep jalaye meri Maiya, Kaun jaagega saari raat, Mandir mein Aarti Jai Maa.
Sachchi jyot wali Aarti Jai Maa, He Pahada wali Aarti Jai Maa.

Sarv suhagin deep jalaye meri Ambe, Jyot jaagegi saari raat, Mandir mein Aarti Jai Maa.
He Maa Trikuta Rani Aarti Jai Maa, He Pahada wali Aarti Jai Maa.

Jug jug jeeve tera Jammu da Raja, Jisne tera bhavan banaya, Mandir mein Aarti Jai Maa.
He meri Ambe Rani Aarti Jai Maa, He Pahada wali Aarti Jai Maa.

Smaran charan tera dhyan yash gaave, Jo dhyaave vo phal paave, Rakh baan ki laaj, Mandir mein
Aarti Jai Maa.

Sohne mandir wali Aarti Jai Maa.[]]
Bhor bhai, din chadh gaya meri Ambe Meaning in English

The dawn has come, the day has risen, my Ambe, Victory and praise are echoing in the temple, Aarti
to Mother.

O Darbara (court) Aarti, victory to Mother, O Pahada (mountain) Aarti, victory to Mother.

Why, Mother, do you make your Aarti, Why do you place a wick in the holy oil, In the temple, Aarti to
Mother.

Aarti in beautiful garments, victory to Mother, O Mother, Aarti on the mountain, victory to Mother.
Make Aarti with all gold, If you use camphor and a wick, In the temple, Aarti to Mother.
O Mother, Queen of the shrine, Aarti to Mother, O Aarti on the mountain, victory to Mother.

Which fortunate one lights the lamp, my Mother, Who will stay awake all night, In the temple, Aarti
to Mother.

Aarti with true light, victory to Mother, O Aarti on the mountain, victory to Mother.



All fortunate ones light the lamps for my Ambe, The light will shine all night, In the temple, Aarti to
Mother.

O Mother Trikuta (three-peaked), Aarti to Mother, O Aarti on the mountain, victory to Mother.
May the king of your Jammu live for ages, He who built your temple, In the temple, Aarti to Mother.
O my Ambe Queen, Aarti to Mother, O Aarti on the mountain, victory to Mother.

Meditate on your feet, your glory sings, Whoever meditates will receive the fruit, Preserve the honor
of the arrows, In the temple, Aarti to Mother.

Aarti in the beautiful temple, victory to Mother.



