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 MitleL ‘Ibn Shāṭer Raḥ ‘Irja` Yā Rabbī 
L`Indak Yā halNāṭer `aDrūbeL Maḥabbi 

 Like the prodigal son, I will return to You my Lord 
Who is waiting for me patiently with love 
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 ta’Addimlak `Albī mitlel ‘Ibn Shāṭer 
w`Indak Yikhlaṣ Darbī Yā Rabbī 

 To offer You my heart like the prodigal son did 
And with You Lord, my journey comes to its end 
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 ‛alLāzima Lā Mā BaddīL Walāyim waLā LebseL Khawātim 
Baddī ‘Albak Yā Rabbī Yā Ḥabībī 

Chorus I do not want any feasts nor wearing rings 
I just want Your heart, my beloved Lord 
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 GhfirLī Rabbī Bu`dī wNsīlī Zallātī 
Waḥdak Rabbī `Āder Tesrenī Min Ẓhātī 

 Forgive Lord my sins and my separation from You 
You alone are able to steal me from myself 
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 `Ṭīnī Ḥubbak Daffīnī bḤanānak 
S’īnī Nūrak taTsha`shi` Ḥayātī 

 Give me Your love, embrace me with Your tenderness 
Fill me with Your light so I can reflect it in my life 

 


