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-1-  
 
ــق
َ
ــعْــت

َ
 لا ت

 
ــة   يـا قـصَّ

 
ــق
َّ
ـبْـرَ الــمــدى تـتـأل

َ
 ع

 Yā Qiṣṣatan Lā Ta`taqu  `AbraL Madā Tata’allaqu 
 A story that never ages  Shining across all time 

  
 
ـفِــق

ْ
ـخ
َ
ـبـي ي

ْ
ـل
َ
ـهـا  مـا زالَ ق

ُ
 فـصـول

 
ــعـاد

 
 لـمّـا ت

 Mā Zāla Qalbī Yakhfiqu  Lammā Tu`ādu Fuṣūluhā 
 My heart still beats with wonder  Every time it is retold 

  
 
ـرَب

ْ
ـط
َ
ـري ي

ْ
  مـا زال فِـك

 
 لِـسَـمـاعِـهـا يـسـتـغــرِب

 Mā Zāla Fikrī Yaṭrabu  liSamā`ihā Yastaghribu 
 My mind still sways with awe  Surprised each time I hear it 

  
 
ـــرَب

ْ
غ
َ
 أ
 
ها  هـذي الـحـكـايـة

ُ
 فـي الـبـالِ ظـلَّ فـضـول

 HaẓiL Ḥikāyatu ‘Aghrabu  FiL Bāli Żalla Fudūluhā 
 This tale appears the strangest  Its mystery stayed in my mind 

   

  الــــــلازمــــــــــــــــــــة 
 
ـبَــه

ْ
ــل
َ
  الله  يـكــشــف  ق

 
ـه ـبَّ

 
عْـرِض  ح

َ
 لـلـكـلِّ ي

 ‛alLāzima ‘Allāhu Yakshifu Qalbahu  liL Kulli Ya`riḍu Ḥubbahu 
Chorus God reveals His own heart He shows His love to everybody 

  
 
ـبَـه
ْ
نـا صـل

ْ
ـهِــد

َ
ـها  لـذا ش

ُ
فـول

ُ
ـحـالِ أ  الـم 

َ
ـمِـن

َ
 ف

 Liẓā Shahidnā Ṣalbahu  faMinaL Muḥāli ‘Ufūluhā 
 That is why we witnessed His crucifixion  It is impossible for its glory to fade 

  
 
ــنـاءَه

ْ
 أب
 
  صِــرنــا لــه

 
 لِـذا نـعـيـش  سـخـاءَه

 Ṣirnā Lahu ‘Abna’ahu  Liẓā Na`īshu Sakhā’ahu 
 We became His children  That’s why we live in His abundance 

 لـنا  
َ
ها  سـمـاءَهأتـاح

ُ
 بـدمِ الـمـسـيـحِ دخـول

 Lanā ‘Atāḥa Lanā Samā’ahu  biDamiL Massīḥi Dukhūluha 
 He opened Heaven for us  Through Christ’s blood 
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ـــة  يـا قــصَّ

 

 

  

ـلَ شـاعِـر   -2- ـأمَّ
َ
 قــادِر   مـهـمـا ت

ٌ
ـوف ـس 

َ
ـيْـل
َ
 أو ف

 Mahmā Ta’ammala Shā`iru  ‘Aw Faylasūfon Qādiru 
 No matter how deeply a poet may ponder  Or a good philosopher wonder 

ــر   
ِّ
ـك
َ
ـف
َ
ـت  م 

ٌ
ـهـا  أو واعِــظ

ُ
 مـدلـول

ٌ
د
ِّ
ـد
َّ
ـج
َ
ـت  م 

 ‘Aw Wā`iẓon Mutafakkiru  Mutajaddidon Madlūluhā 
 Or a preacher meditating and researching  Its significance is always renewing 

  
 
ـعْـرَف

 
 بـعـيـدٍ يـوصَـف   مـا مِـن مَـثِـيـلٍ ي

ْ
 أو مِـن

 Mā Min Mathīlin Yu`rafu  ‘Aw Min Ba`īdin Yūṣafu 
 No match has ever been found  No words can describe it 

ـشِـف   
ْ
ـك
َ
 ت
 
ة
َ
ـراد

َ
ـهـا  هـذي الـف

ُ
صـول

ُ
 الـسـمـاءَ أ

َّ
 أن

 HaẓīL Farādatu Takshifu  ‘Anna Ssamā’a ‘Uṣūluhā 
 This uniqueness only shows  That its origins is Heaven itself 

 


