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The word Sakhi means a story. It is a long tradition for Sikh children to learn Gurmat principles through these stories or Sakhis. 

	


Bhagat Dhanna gives langar to Sadhus 
	


Father Mehta Kalu takes the young Nanak to school 
	


Guru Nanak "watering" his crops in Punjab 
	


Baba Makhan Shah announces his find! 


Featured Sakhis 
	Bhai Makhan Shah 
	Guru Nanak in Mecca 
	Guru Nanak and Wali Qandhari 

	Village of Children 
	Establishment of Kartarpur 
	Darshan 

	3 Days in the River 
	Bhai Lalo's Honesty 
	Bhai Manjh Singh 

	Bhai Taloka's ardas 
	Dukh Sukh 
	Durga Worshipper from Amritsar 

	Guru Ji's Sickness 
	Guru Nanak and Duni Chand 
	Guru Nanak and Moola 

	Guru Nanak and the Sacred Thread 
	Guru Nanak at School 
	Platforms of Jetha 

	Respect through Service 
	Sakhi Kaligidhar Chamatkar 
	Sakhi of Bhagat Dhanna 

	Sakhis of Guru Nanak 
	Iron Clad Soldiers 
	Sundri 

	The Birth of the Guru 
	There is no Hindu and no Musalman 
	Watering the Crops 

	Duni Chand 
	Kauda the cannibal 
	The Two Villages 


	A personal true story of inspiration 

	Last year I was missing my relatives who I had just left in India.I was trapped in Moh or attachment and it almost made me forget my Lord.For a few days i was sad but the way i made myself feel better was by reminding myself that all the love my realitives had for me and all love anybody has for me or anyone comes ultimetly from God.That love is always with us. 

But than one day a week or two later the feelings came back and I was about tio start crying.I missed them and I had no money for a phone card.I didnt want to ask my parents or grandparents because I didnt want them to see me cry.I refused to let myself cry though.I took my mp3 player and headphones outside and listened to Kirtan.I remember telling myself that God was going to take care of me someway.Wll the first miracle was that I instantly forgot all of my pain.I lost myself in the Kirtan and forgot everything by remembering Gods greatness.The second miracele was that as I was walkind I randomly found 2.25 (dollars) thats just enough to buy a phone card and give dasvanth.I was wonderstruck at how amazing God is.That day i finally understood that when we pray we rule the world.When we have Bhakti we get Shati naturally.When we remember God and forget maya than maya comes and bows at our feet and that is literally what happened to me ,maya was at my feet. -- 

	


