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Qasida Mubaraka
Composed by
Syedna Taher Saifuddin RA
(With English Translation by Shz Dr. Bazat Tahera baisaheba)
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Today is the milaad (birthanniversary) of Imam Tayyib,
Its barakaat pours down like
refreshing rain

Tayyib is the son of the FatimidTayyibi Imams,
Concealed yet manifest

,
اﻟﻄ ِ ّﯿ ٖﺐ
َﻛ َﻐ ْﯿ ٍﺚ َﺻ ِﻴ ّ ٖﺐ

َ4َﻣ ْﻮ َﻻ
ْ ِاﻻ َﻣﺎ ِم
ﺑَ َﺮ َﰷﺗُ ٗﻪ ﲥَ ْ ِﻤ ْﻲ

ِﻣ ْﻴﻼ ُد

1

اﻟْ َﻔﺎ ِﻃ ِﻤﻴِّـ
ﯿ ٖﺐ, ﺎﴐْﻳ َﻦ اﻟْ ُﻐ
ِ ِ اﻟْ َﺤ

ﻟﻄ ِ ّﯿﺒ ْ َِﲔ, ا ْﺑ ِﻦ ا
ـﲔ ْ ِاﻻ َﻣﺎ ِم
َْ

ﻟﻄ ِ ّﯿ ِﺐ, َا

2

3

Leading light of the sons of Abu
Talib, Who give to seekers
(talibeen) beyond expectation

ا ْﻏ َﺘ ٰﺪى

ﻠﻄﺎ ِﻟ ِﺒ ّﯿ ْ َِﲔ, ﺮ ٌة ِﻟ, ُﻏ
ﻠﻄﺎ ِﻟﺒ ْ َِﲔ ﯾُ ِﻔ ْﻴﺪُ ﻓَ ْﻮ َق اﻟْ َﻤ ْﻄﻠَ ٖﺐ, ِﻟ

ﻫ َُﻮ

He performs miracles that prompt
the intelligent to marvel,

ُﻣ َﺤ ِ ّ ٍﲑ
 ٖﺐ,اﻟﺴ َﻤﺎ ِء ُﻣ َﻄﻨ
,

 ِوي اﻟْ ُﻌ ُﻘ ْﻮ ِلbَ ِ ُذ ْو ُﻣ ْﻌ ِﺠ ٍﺰ
ُذ ْو َﻣ ْﻔ َﺨ ٍﺮ ﻓَ ْﻮ َق

He possesses excellent virtues, their
tent pitched high above the sky
His concealed soul (lahut) derives
from God’s majestic essence,
His body (nasut) is created from all
things pure
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َﺟ َ ُﱪ ْو ِﺗ ٖﻪ

ِﻣ ْﻦ

اﻟْ َﻤ ْﻜﻨُ ْﻮ ُن

ّ ِ ُ َ ُﺳ ْﻮﺗُ ٗﻪ ِﻣ ْﻦ4
ﳾ ٍء َا ْﻃ َﯿ ٖﺐ
َْ ﰻ

َﻻﻫ ُْﻮﺗُ ُﻪ

4

5

Even though his person is absent
from our midst,
His station, to me, is never absent

ﺎب ِﻣ ْﻦ ﺑ َ ْ ِﲔ اﻟْ ِﻌ َﺒﺎ ِد ﺑِﺸَ ﺨ ِْﺼ ٖﻪ
َ َِا ْن ﻏ
ﯿ ٖﺐ, ي ﻟَﻴْ َﺲ َﻣ َﻘﺎ ُﻣ ٗﻪ ِﺑ ُﻤ َﻐ, yَ َ َﻓ

O lord of the age, son of Maulana
Imam Tayyib,

َ ْ ِاﻻ َﻣﺎ4ﴫ ا ْﺑ َﻦ ُﻣ ْﻮ َﻻ
ِ ْ َ{ َﺻﺎ ِﺣ َﺐ اﻟْ َﻌ
, ِم
, ﰟ
اﻟﻄ ّﯿ ِٖﺐ
ِ ْ ~ِ اﻟﻄ ِ ّﯿ ِﺐ اﻟْ َﻤ ْﻌ ُﺮ ْو َف

We know you by his name, Tayyib

O delight of the heart of the
Meccan Nabi Mustafa,
Whose pure body is buried in the
city (madina) of Yathrib
O light of the eye for God’s great
eye ʿAli,
Who removes darkness from all in
hardship who call to him

ﲄ َواﻟْـ
ّ ِّ ِ ﴎ ْو َر ﻗَﻠْ ِﺐ اﻟْ ُﻤ ْﺼ َﻄ َﻔﻰ اﻟْ َﻤ
ُ ُ اÖ
ـ َﻤ ْﺪﻓُ ْﻮ ِن َﺷـ ْﺒ ًﺤﺎ ِ ْﰲ َﻣ ِﺪﯾْﻨَ ِﺔ ﯾ َ ْ ِﱶ ٖب
َﻋ ِﻈ ْﯿ َﻤ ٍﺔ

éِ ٰ ِﻟ ِﻼ

ﻧ ُْﻮ َر ﻋَ ْ ٍﲔ
ّ ِ ُ َ ْﳚﻠُﻮ اﻟْ َﻌ ٰﻤﻰ َﻋ ْﻦ
ﰻ َﻣ ْﺮ ٍء ُﻣ ْﻌ َﻄ ٖﺐ

{َ

O joy of the soul for the beloved
daughter of Nabi Mustafa, Who
brought the noblest of religions

ﱔ ﺑَﻀْ ُﻌ ٌﺔ
َ ِ َ{ ﲠَ ْ َﺠ ًﺔ ِﻟ ُﻔ َﺆا ِد َﻣ ْﻦ
ﴍ ِف َﻣ ْﺬﻫ َٖﺐ
َ ْ ~َ َ ِﻟﻠْ ُﻤ ْﺼ َﻄ َﻔﻰ ْ ٰاﻻ ِ ْﰐ

O great king (malik),
God’s angels (malak) offer their
lives for you

, َﻣ ِﻠ ًﲀ َﻋ ِﻈ ْ َﲓ
 ِن َ ْﰼ ﯾ َ ْﻔ ِﺪﯾْ َﻚ ِﻣ ْﻦûاﻟﺸﺎ
ٍ َ َﻣ
ﺮ ٖب, ى ِذي ْاﻟ ِﻜ ْ ِﱪ َ{ ِء ُﻣ َﻘ¢ٰ َ £
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6

7

8

9

10

11

Your generosity encompasses the
whole world, From the closest to
the farthest person

{ﰪ اﻟْ َ َﱪ َا, َ ُﺟ ْﻮ ُد ٗﻩ
ى َا ْو َا ْﻗ َﺮ ٖبÖِﻣ ْﻦ َاﺑْ َﻌ ٍﺪ ِﻣ ْﳯُ ْﻢ ﻧَﺎ

Your knowledge heals God’s
servants, Your light dispels the
blackest darkness

َٖﻣ ْﻦ ِﻋﻠْ ُﻤ ٗﻪ َﺷ ٍﺎف ُﺻﺪُ ْو َر َﻋ ِﺒ ْﯿ ِﺪﻩ
َﻣ ْﻦ ﻧ ُْﻮ ُر ٗﻩ َﺟﺎلٍ َﻇ َﻼ َم اﻟْﻐ َْﳱَ ٖﺐ

Your lightning flashes, your
abundant water is for all,

َﻣ ْﻦ ﺑَ ْﺮ ُﻗ ٗﻪ َﺷ ٍﺎر َو َﺳ ٍﺎر ﻓَ ْﻴﻀُ ٗﻪ
َﺟ ٍﺎر َﻋ َﻄﺎ ُﻩ ِﻣﺜْ َﻞ ﳖَ ْ ٍﺮ َا ْﻋ َﺬ ٖب

Your gifts flow like a sweet river

What a noble Mawla! You grant
favors, To all who come to you, far
beyond their hopes

What a great Mawla! You teach the
Great Truths,
To all who are worthy

Blissful the person who recognizes
your high station,
A station that pure son inherits
from proud father
© FatemiDawat.com 1438H / 2017

ﻬَﺎ,ُﳇ

ِﻫ َﺒﺎ ِﺗ ٖﻪ

ﯾُ ِﻨ ْﻴ ُﻞ

َﻣ ْﻮ ًﱃ

ِﺑ ٖﻪ

َﻣ ْﻦ

اَ ْﻛ ِﺮ ْم

12

13

14

15

, ُ ﻓَ ْﻮ َق اﻟْ ُﻤ ٰﲎ
ﰻ ا ْﻣ ِﺮئٍ ُﻣ ْﺴـ َﺘ ْﻮ ِﻫ ٖﺐ
َاﻋ ِْﻈ ْﻢ ِﺑ ٖﻪ َﻣ ْﻮ ًﱃ ﯾُ ِﻔ ْﻴﺪُ ِﻣ َﻦ اﻟْ َﺤ َﻘﺎ
, ُ  َﺎ,ﺋِ ِﻖ ﻟُﳢ
ﰻ ا ْﻣ ِﺮئٍ ُﻣ ْﺴـ َﺘ ْﻮ ِﺟ ٖﺐ
ُﻃ ْﻮ ٰﰉ ِﻟ َﻤ ْﺮ ٍء ﻋَ ِﺎر ٍف ِﺑ َﻤ َﻘﺎ ِﻣ ِﻪ اﻟْـ
 ا ْﺑ ٌﻦ َﻋ ْﻦ َا ٍب ُﻃﻬْ ٍﺮ َا ِ ّﰊéُ َ ـ َﺤﺎ ِو ْي

16

17

Those who offer allegiance to you
will live forever in paradise, Your
enemies will incur the severest of
punishments in hellfire

yٍَ ,  ﺧ ْ َُﲑ ُﻣﺨyُِ ْ ﯿ ٗﻪ ِ ْﰲ اﻟْﺨª َو َو ِﻟ
ﺬ ٖب, ﴍ ُﻣ َﻌ
ª َ  ِﺎر,و ٗﻩ ِﰲ اﻟﻨª َُوﻋَﺪ

What a great king,
Veiled by radiant, noble Dai lmutlaqs

ٍ ِ  ِﻣ ْﻦ َﻣæِ ّ ٰ ِ
 ِ ُﲝ ْﺠ ِﺐ ُدﻋَﺎ ِﺗ ِﻪ اﻟْـ£
ﺠ ٖﺐ, ـ ُﻐ ّ ِﺮ ْاﻟ ِﻜ َﺮا ِم اﻟْ ُﻤ ْﻄﻠَ ِﻘ ْ َﲔ ُﻣ َﺤ

What noble veils,

ﯿ ٍﺔ,  ُﻗ ْﺪ ِﺳـéٗ َ ِﻣ ْﻦ ُﺣ ُﺠ ٍﺐ
ﺎﻓَ ٍﺔ َاﻧ َْﻮ ُارﻫَﺎ ﻟَ ْﻢ ُ ْﲢ َﺠ ٖﺐ,َﺷﻔ

Celestial, lustrous, their lights
unveiled

They are the stars of Aale
Mohammad’s sky,
Each star given light by the
previous star
Each a pivot for their vicegerency’s
grinding stone, If not for them, the
stone would not turn
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æِ ّ ٰ ِ

ﻤ ٍﺪ, َو ُ ٗﱒ َﻛ َﻮا ِﻛ ُﺐ ُاﻓْ ِﻖ ٰا ِل ُﻣ َﺤ
ِﻣ ْﻦ َﻛ ْﻮ َﻛ ٍﺐ ُﻣﺘَﻨَ ِّﻮ ٍر َﻋ ْﻦ َﻛ ْﻮ َﻛ ٖﺐ
َوﻟَ ْﻮ
َﻣ َﲀﻧ َ ُﺔ ﻟَ ْﻮﻟَ ٖﺐ

ِﻣ ْﻦ ﻟَ ْﻮﻟَ ٍﺐ ِﻟ َﺮ ٰ√ ِﻧ َﯿﺎﺑَﳤِ ِ ْﻢ
َﻻ ُﻩ ﻟَ َﻤﺎ د ََار ْت

18

19

20

21

22

ﻓَﻠَ َ ْﲂ

They save us by their supreme
efforts, Or we would drown in the
sea of materiality (bahrul hayula)

ٍ ﳒ ْﻮا ﺑ َِﺴ ْﻌ ٍﻲ َ~ ِﻟﻎ, َ َو َ ْﰼ
ﺳ ٖﺐ, ِﻣ ْﻦ ُﻋ ْﺼ َﺒ ٍﺔ ِ ْﰲ ِذي اﻟْﻬَ ُﯿ ْﻮ ٰﱃ ُر

Each Dai is young and strong in
caring for our wellbeing, He is old
and wise in experienced guiding

ٍ ِﰲ اﻟْ َﻤ َﺮا ِﻓ ِﻖ َ{ ِﻓﻊ
 َﺠ ِﺎر ِب َا ْﺷﻴَ ٖﺐ,ْ ُاﻻ ُﻣ ْﻮ َر َو ِﰲ اﻟﺘ

Each Dai is fragrant with God’s
remembrance, And the
remembrance of Aale Mohammad

ِ
ﻞ ﺛَﻨَﺎ ُؤ ٗﻩ, ﷲ َﺟ
ِﺑ ِﺬ ْﻛ ِﺮ
ﻤ ٍﺪ ُﻣﺘَ َﻄ ِ ّﯿ ٖﺐ, َو ِﺑ ِﺬ ْﻛ ِﺮ ٰا ِل ُﻣ َﺤ

Each Dai is a ‘gate’ (bab) to his
Imam,

ّ ِ ُ ِﻣ ْﻦ
ﰻ دَاعٍ َﰷ َن َ~ َب ِا َﻣﺎ ِﻣ ٖﻪ
اﻟﺮِﻓ ْﻴ َﻊ اﻟْ َﻤ ْﻨ ِﺼ ٖﺐ, َو ِﺣ َﺠﺎﺑ َ ٗﻪ ْ َاﻻ ْﻋ َﲆ

His highest veil, lofty of station

Each Dai is sagacious and noble,
An honored, patrician leader, with a
strong moral fiber

ِّ ُ
ﰻ دَاعٍ ﻟَ ْﻮ َذ ِﻋ ّ ٍﻲ ُﻣ ْﻜ َﺮ ٍم
ﻗَ ْﺮ ٍم َﻛ ِﺮ ْ ٍﱘ َا ْر َ ِﳛ ّ ٍﻲ ُﻣﻨْ َﺠ ٖﺐ
ﺪ ٍد, َو ُﻣ َﺴ

Aided, helped and directed by God,
Inspired, spoken to, refined

ﺬ ٖب, ََو ُﻣﻬ
© FatemiDawat.com 1438H / 2017

ّ ِ ُ ِﻣ ْﻦ
ٍﰻ دَاع
ُ ْﳚ ِﺮي

ث,ٍ َو ُﻣ َﺤﺪ

 ٍﺪ, َو ُﻣ َﺆﯾ
ٍوع, َو ُﻣ َﺮ

ٍدَاع

23

24

25

26

ِﻣ ْﻦ

27

 ٍﻖ, َو ُﻣ َﻮﻓ

28

O Tayyib, leader of both worlds,
both domains,
Both Arab and non-Arab

 َﻘﻠَ ْ ِﲔ َواﻟْـ, َ{ َﺳـ ّﯿِﺪَ ْاﻟ َﻜ ْﻮﻧ ْ َِﲔ َواﻟﺜ
ـ ِﻔ ْﺮﻗَ ْ ِﲔ ِﻓ ْﺮ ٍق ُﻣ ْﻌ ِﺠ ٍﻢ َا ْو ُﻣ ْﻌ ِﺮ ٖب

I am Taher Saifuddin, your servant,
O son of the pure Wasi, O son of
the Prophet

َ َﺳـ ْﯿ ُﻒ ِد ْﻳ ٍﻦ َﻃﺎ ِﻫ ٌﺮ َﻣ ْﻤﻠُ ْﻮ ُﻛ ُ ْﲂ4َا
ª ﴆ
 ِ ّﱯ,اﻟﻄﻬْ ِﺮ ﺑ َ ْﻞ َ{ ْﺑ َﻦ اﻟﻨ
ِّ ِ َ{ ْﺑ َﻦ اﻟْ َﻮ

O refuge for those who seek
guidance, succor for those who seek
aid, O intercessor for the sinful

ﴫ َة اﻟْـ
َ ْ َ{ ِﻋ ْﺼ َﻤ َﺔ اﻟْ ُﻤ ْﺴ َ ْﱰ ِﺷ ِﺪ ْﻳ َﻦ َو ُﻋ
ـ ُﻤ ْﺴ َ ْﱰِﻓ ِﺪ ْﻳ َﻦ َو َ{ َﺷ ِﻔ ْﻴ َﻊ اﻟْ ُﻤ ْﺬ ِﻧ ٖﺐ

How many favors, how many
blessings, have you granted me,
How many honors, how many gifts

 ٍﺔ, ِﻧ ْﻌ َﻤ ٍﺔ َاﻋ َْﻄ ْﯿﺘ َ ِ ْﲏ َ ْﰼ ِﻣﻨ
َا ْوﻟَ ْﯿﺘ َ ِ ْﲏ َ ْﰼ َﻣ ْﻔ َﺨ ٍﺮ َ ْﰼ َﻣ ْﻮ ِﻫ ٖﺐ

You created me, you taught me, you
refined me
You, O benevolent Maula, brought
me close
You gave me full authority, you
gave me honor, You crowned me
with the precious crown of Nass
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29

30

31

َ ْﰼ

32

ﺬﺑْﺘ َ ِ ْﲏ, َﻫ
 ْﻤ َﺘ ِ ْﲏ, ﻋَﻠ
ﺮﺑْﺘ َ ِ ْﲏ ﺗَ ْﻘ ِﺮﯾْ َﺐ َﻣ ْﻮ ًﱃ ُﻣ ْﺤ ِﺪ ٖب, َﻗ

ﺗ ِ َْﲏûَاﻧْﺸَ ﺎ

33

َﻮ ْﺟﺘَ ِ ْﲏ, ﺗ
اَ ْﻛ َﺮ ْﻣﺘَ ِ ْﲏ
ﺼ ٖﺐ,  ِّﺺ ﺧ ْ ََﲑ ُﻣ َﻌ,ﺼ ْﺒﺘ َ ِ ْﲏ َ~ﻟﻨ, َﻋ

َا ْﻃﻠَ ْﻘﺘَ ِ ْﲏ

34

You granted me dignity, you gave
me gifts, You ranked me, as you
wished, in the best company

 ﻠْ َﺘ ِ ْﲏ,ﻓَﻀ
ﺐ,ٖ ِﻓ ْﻴ َﻤﺎ َا َرد َْت َو ِﺷﺌْ َﺖ ﺧ ْ ََﲑ ُﻣ َﺮﺗ

ﴍﻓْﺘَ ِ ْﲏ
,َ

35

You inspired me, you aided me, you
directed me, You showed at my
hands wondrous marvels

ﺪ ْدﺗ ِ َْﲏ, َﺳ
 ْﺪﺗ ِ َْﲏ, َاﯾ
ّ ِ ُ َا ْﻇﻬ َْﺮ َت ِ ْﰊ ِﻣ ْﻦ
 ٍن ُﻣ ْﻐ ِﺮ ٖبûﰻ َﺷﺎ

َاﻟْﻬَ ْﻤ َﺘ ِ ْﲏ

36

By your grace, we are granted so
many victories, In the world of
religion and in the physical world

ٍ َ ْﰼ ِﻣ ْﻦ ﻓُ ُﺘ ْﻮ َﺣ
ﺎت ِﺑ ُﯿ ْﻤ ِﻨ َﻚ ﻗَ ْﺪ َاﺗ َْﺖ
 ٖﺐª ﻧْ َﯿﺎ ِﺑﻐ ْ َِﲑ ﺗَ َﺮﻗª¢ ْﻳ ِﻦ َوا¢ِ ّ ِﰲ ا

 ْﺒﺘ َ ِ ْﲏ, َرﺗ

37

0

My father and mother are your
ransom, O son of Murtaza,
Rise up for religion, O Maula, raise
your sword for God

َ َ~ ِ ْﰊ َو ُا ِّﻣ ْﻲ َاﻧ َْﺖ َ{ ْﺑ َﻦ اﻟْ ُﻤ ْﺮﺗ َٰﴣ
 ا ْﻏﻀَ ٖﺐæِ ّ ٰ ِ  ْﻳ ِﻦ ُﻗ ْﻢ َﻣ ْﻮ َﻻ َيyِّ ِﻟ

My father and mother are your
ransom, O son of Mustafa, Rise up,
ascend the high pulpit and preach

َ َ~ ِ ْﰊ َو ُا ِّﻣ ْﻲ َاﻧ َْﺖ َ{ ْﺑ َﻦ اﻟْ ُﻤ ْﺼ َﻄ ٰﻔﻰ
ﻈ َﻢ َواﺧ ُْﻄ ٖﺐ, ُﻗ ْﻢ َو ْار َق ِﻣ ْﻨ َ َﱪ ُﻩ اﻟْ ُﻤ َﻌ

Almighty God, Vanquisher and
Most High, will aid you,
With his mighty, powerful armies

ﷲ ْاﻟ َﻜﺒ ْ ُِﲑ اﻟْ َﻘﺎ ِﻫ ُﺮ اﻟْـ
ُ
ـ ُﻤ َﺘ َﻌ ِﺎل َ~ﻟْ ُﺠ ْﻨ ِﺪ ْ َاﻻ َﻋ ّ ِﺰ ْ َاﻻ ْﻏﻠَ ٖﺐ
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َﺪك, ﻓَ ُﻴ ِﻤ
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If you wish it, O Master of the
World,
Nothing is hard

Your wish is God Almighty’s wish,
For you are his essence, his selected
treasure

I offer my all as ransom for you, O
Master of the World,

َا ْﻣ ًﺮا ﻳُ ٰﺮى
ﴪ ُﻣ ْﺴـ َﺘ ْﺼ َﻌ ٖﺐ
ٍ ِ ِﺑ ُﻤ ْﻌ

رى
ٰ َوﻟَ ِ ْﱧ ﺗُ ِﺮ ْد َﻣ ْﻮ َﱃ اﻟْ َﻮ
َﺻ ْﻌ ًﺒﺎ ﻓَﻠَﻴْ َﺲ

éٗ ُ ﻞ َﺟ َﻼ, ﷲ َﺟ
ُ َﻣﺎ ِﺷﺌْ َﺖ َﺷ َﺎء
ِا ْذ َاﻧ َْﺖ ِﺻ ْﻔ َﻮﺗُ ٗﻪ َوﺧ ْ ََﲑﺗُ ُﻪ اﻟْﺨ ِ َّﱯ
{َ

َو ْ َاﻻﺑْﻨَﺎ ِء

َ~ﻟْ َﺤ ْﻮ َ~ ِء

َاﻓْ ِﺪﯾْ َﻚ

My life, my children, my father, my
father’s father too

َﻣ ْﻮ َﱃ اﻟْ َﻮ ٰرى َو َا ِ ْﰊ َﻛ َﺬاكَ َا ِ ْﰊ َا ِ ْﰊ

I offer my all as ransom for you O
Maula, You have dazzled the world
with your excellence

َاﻓْ ِﺪﯾْ َﻚ َ{ َﻣ ْﻮ َﻻ َي َ ْﰼ َا ْﻇﻬ َْﺮ َت ِﻣ ْﻦ
 ٍن َﺟ ِﻠ ْﯿ ٍﻞ ِﻟﻠْﺨ ََﻼﺋِ ِﻖ ُﻣ ْﻌ ِﺠ ٖﺐûَﺷﺎ

I have always offered sincere
counsel to my Imam,
Following the best of paths

Fifty years of service for my Maula,
Son of Nabi Mustafa, who is always
kind to me
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ِ ِﻻ َﻣﺎ ِﻣﻨَﺎ

ﻧ َِﺼ ْﯿ َﺤ ٍﺔ

,ُ
ﰻ

دﯾْ ُﺖ, َا

41

42

43

44

45

َﻣ ْﻮ ُﺟ ْﻮﺑ َ ٍﺔ ﺑ ُِﺴﻠُ ْﻮ ِك ﳖَ ْ ٍﺞ َا ْﺻ َﻮ ٖب
َو ْاﻻٓ َن ِ ْﱄ َ ْﲬ ُﺴ ْﻮ َن ﻋَﺎ ًﻣﺎ َا ْﺧ ِﺪ ُم اﺑْـ
ﺮ ِ ْﰊ, ََـﻦ اﻟْ ُﻤ ْﺼ َﻄ ٰﻔﻰ َﻣ ْﻮ ًﱃ َا َرا ُﻩ َاﺑ

46

ي ﯾ َ ْﻮ ٍم, َ{ﻟَ ْﯿ َﺖ ِﺷ ْﻌ ِﺮ ْي َا
ـﺸ ْﻤ ُﺲ اﻟْ ُﻤ ِﻨ ْ َﲑ ُة,

O when I will see,
The sun rising from the West

ﺗ َْﻄﻠَ ُﻊ اﻟـ
 اﻟْ َﻤ ْﻐ ِﺮ ٖبÍِﻣ ْﻦ ﻧ ََﻮ ِا

I have always charged the children
of this radiant Dawat, To be sincere
in love for their Mawla

َﺮا ِء ِ~ﻟْـ,  ﻋ َْﻮ ِة اﻟْﻐ,¢َو َا َﻣ ْﺮ ُت َا ْﻫ َﻞ ا
ِاﺧ َْﻼ ِص ِ ْﰲ ُﺣ ِ ّﺐ اﻟْ َﻤ َﻮ ِاﱄ ْ َاﻻ ْو َﺟ ٖﺐ

I have encouraged them to engage
in a trade that will bring them
salvation, Alongside the trade and
livelihood of this world

ﺗُ ْﻨ ِﺠ ْ ِﳱ ٖﻢ
ِﻟ ِﺘ َﺠ َﺎر ٍة
 ﻧْ َﯿﺎ َﻣ ًﻌﺎ َواﻟْ َﻤ ْﻜ َﺴ ٖﺐª¢َو ِﻟ َﻤ ْﺘ َﺠ ِﺮ ا

َوﻧ َﺪَ ْﺑﳤُ ُ ْﻢ
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The radiant Dawat is our ark of
salvation, Victory is assured for
those who climb aboard

ُ ْ َُﺮا ُء ﻓ, اﻟْﻐ
َ َﳒﺎ ِﺗﻨَﺎ
£
 ٖﺐ,َ{ ﻓَ ْﻮ َز َا ْﻗ َﻮا ٍم ﻋَﻠَ ْﳱَﺎ ُرﻛ

 ﻋ َْﻮ ُة,¢َا

50

O Naseem breeze, convey my
highest salaam to my Imam,

ِا َﻣﺎ َﻣﻨَﺎ
ﺐ,ٖ ﻟﺴ ُﺠ ْﻮ ِد ُﻣ َﺬﻫª ~ِ

ِﺑ َ ِﻠ ّ ْﻎ ِ~ﻟْﺨُﻀُ ْﻮع
َا ْﺳـ ٰﲎ َﺳ َﻼ ٍم

اﻧ َ ِﺴـ ْ ُﲓÖ
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ﲆ, َﺻ

52

A salaam burnished with humble
sajadaat
May Allah bestow salawaat on the
Prophet and his progeny, As long as
the turtle dove warbles melodiously
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 ِ ِ ّﱯ, ﻋَ َﲆ اﻟﻨéُ ٰ ْ ِاﻻ
ﻦ َو ْرﻗَﺎ ٌء ﺑ ُِﺼ ْﻮ ٍت ُﻣ ْﻄ ِﺮ ٖب, ََﻣﺎ ﻏ
éٖ ِ َو ٰا
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