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O pure progeny of Taha nabi, your 

shining lights illuminate 

And the raindrops of your bounty 

drench the world 

 
االر  اط اااآ لاَياَ اآ ن اه اةعاَلام ااك  اار اواَضى

 

1 

ماود اج اااء اواَآ ن ا اةعاَام اهاَاى اراَالواَال اعَااك 
 

 
 

 

 

You are the sons of Murtaza, you 

are the sons of Fatema 

Your mercy shelters all your 

followers 

 
َاات  اآ ن ا اال ان اب اة اماَاط افَاااء انَاآ ب ااض اتَار ام او

ا

2 

اَراَ اات احاَباَآ ص ااك  ات اح  عَةاك  اتاَعاَي اش   اوَاس 
 

 
 

 

You are the sons of the two who sat 

on Taha nabi’s shoulders 

Their lofty station threw their 

enemy to the ground 

 
َاات  اآ ن ا اش اط ااسَ اار افَااو ان اب ااماَن  او اؤ اه

 

3 

اَ اآ ض  ام اه اَد  اض ال اات  اةعَاار اصَااة اعاَج او اا
 

 
 

 

We weep for your father Husain, 

martyr of Karbala  

See, my lords, how our tears flow in 

grief 

 
َا اب ان االط اايداَه الش ااياَساَح ااال اك  اَواَاف   اك  اال 

 

4 

اساَر اظ ان اتاَل افَا ااداَوا اال انَاعاَم ااآ د ات  اةعَااز اجاَا
 

 
 

 

We have full conviction in your 

magnificent bounty 

It is the strong shield that protects 

us from enemy attacks 

 
مال اض افَااان اقاَي اا ا اال اام االس ااك  ادى اغَاال اي ال اجاَي

 

5 

اال انَاتاَن اج اادى اع اال ااات اماَهََاان ام ا اةعاَان اماَا
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When the eyes of your mercy 

stream tears 

They transform our souls into 

precious pearls 

 
اف ان اآ ااك  اع ام اد اااَال اعاَتَ ا اد انَاس َ ارا اراَا

 

6 

ذ ا اَراَاي  اعَااا  اقَاراَق اراَتَااك  ات اح  اةعاَام اداَات 
 

 
 

 

Your followers’ deeds are made 

luminous by their love for you 

Their register shines bright, snow 

white 

 
اَااَ اراَهاَزاَاك  اب  اب  ااك  ااع اباَت اااَاال اع  ات 

 

7 

اَ اآ ض  اةعاَص اناَاة اض اياَب ام اابا ات اك ااه اب اات 
 

 
 

 

The light from your faces guide 

your followers 

Others—the vast masses—have no 

direction 

 
اماَد اتَ ااك  اج  او اااَاار اواَن اااَ اك اياَال اواَي

 

8 

ماي  اغَا اةعاَائ اضاَاة اماَائ اهاَاة اجَ ااه 
 

 
 

 

Among you is our Imam Abu l-

Qasim Tayyib 

His Dawat saves penitent, obedient 

souls 

 
اال ااك  ان ام ا اه ات اواَع اداَاب اي  االط اااس  اقاَآ بو

 

9 

ان اج ان ات ا اتَاآ ااسا او اف اي اةعاَائ اطاَاة اماَد اناَات 
 

 
 

 

Our caravans journey toward you 

Raising banners of love 

 

 
َا اقَاس  ات اقَانَال ااف اواَي اك  اواَنَ ااة اداَاص اا

 

10 

ماب  اح االاماَع اااَ ااك  اراَهاَي  ااساَف  اةعاَاف اا
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Look at them with kindness when 

they arrive 

O lords, and mercy and intercession 

 
َا اط ال ااةاَراَظ ان َااف  اح اب  اَا اياَآ ااود ار او اال ااي 

 

11  

َانَاتَااداَساَ ان اَراَاة اراَظ اا اةعاَاف اشاَاة ااح 
 

  

 

They will tell you, O my lords, of 

my deep longing 

For my Imam, Tayyib of the Age 

 
ااداَساَاك  اب  ات  ا ااماَت  ال  اـال ااب اي  اطاَال ااا اا

 

21  

اااَم ااياَام اماَا ااص  اـعاَ اَواَش ان اةعَااز االن اااق 
 

  

 

May the day come soon when my 

hands serve him 

Raising and binding the ropes of his 

lofty tent 

 
َااتَاي الَاياَ َااوما اي اـال ااه اتاَماَي اخاَام اد اتَ ااي اد اي

 

13 

اَهَع افَار اتَاااءاَياَل اـعاَ اب  اراَهَل اب اا اةعاَاق اا
 

 
 

 

Your breaths chant a litany 

(tasbeeh), enabling our souls to stay 

afloat (tasbeeh), Conveying them in 

safety to celestial shores 

 
ااك  ااس افاَن اااَ ات اات احاَب اس َ اف ان اااَاح اب اس   اانَاس َ

 

14 

اساَهَل اوص ات ا اد اق اال االاَاح اا اراَب ااس  اةعاَاب اه
 

 
 

 

Your generosity crafts our souls into 

pure celestial forms 

Great is the wisdom of your 

shaping hands 

 
َا افَاهَم اظ ان اي اد اق ااةاَراَو ااص اك ال اض اا اكاَزاَاس  ات 

 

15 

َاح ا ماي اد اي اااَاة اك  ال اجاَاك  اصاَهَلَاات  اةعاَان اا
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During your concealment, you have 

appointed trustworthy Dais 

Radiant like the rising stars 

 
ماق الَاط اااَ ماات اعَاد اان ام اااء انَاماَا اات  اك 

 

16 

اساَ اكَ اع الَاطاَاك  ات  اف اةعاَال اطاَام ان  اوا
 

  

 

Maulana Taher Saifuddin among 

them a sun 

Shining, blazing, with their lights 

 
ا اي اس َ اشَ ااممان  ام اادى االه اف  ااءاَآ ضاَاس  ااماَب اات 

 

17 

اازاَحاَ اةعاَاط اساَاة اغَاز اباَاه  اار اواَن اب اَات 
 

  

 

I offer thanks to you in Eidul Fitr 

For the fragrant gifts of your 

perfume 

 
ا-وم ات اف اشَ اار اط اف اال ااد اي اع اب ااذ اا ااك  ار اك اش اااَ

 

18 

ماب اي اط اان ام اافَاي اار اشاَتَااب اناَ- اةعاَائ اشاَاك 
 

  

 

May rainclouds of salawaat pour 

down on Taha nabi and his progeny 

Whose command the skies obey 

 
اواَط اال اعَااة الو االص ااب اس  ا اـال ااه ات ات اَع اه

 

19 

اداَغَااذي اه االاك اـأ ف ا اةعاَائ اطاَاه  ار ام ال  اات 
 

  

 


