
 

       
 

  

ـنـي
َ
عْـت

َ
 بـي ي

ٌ
و جِـلـده كلمات: سهيل مَـدانات  لـي أب ن وتوزيــــع: سبير  تلحير

Lī ‛Abon Bī Ya‘tanī Kalimāt: Suhail Madanat Talḥīn waTawzī‘: Spero Jildeh 
I Have A Father, Who Looks After Me Lyrics by: Suhail Madanat Music & Arranged by: Spero Jildeh 

  

ـــنــــي -1-
َ
ــعْـــت

َ
 بــــي ي

ٌ
مـــــــان   لــــي أب

َّ
ـــــامِ الــــز

َّ
ــــــلَّ أي

ُ
 ك

 Lī ‛Abon Bī Ya‘tanī Kulla ‛Ayyāme Zzamān 
 I have a Father who always looks after me Through my whole lifetime 

ــــــذي 
َّ
ـــــوَ راعِـــــــيَّ ال

ْ
مــــان وَه

َ
 أمْــشـــي فـــي أ

ُ
 مَـعْــه

 waHwa Rā‘eyyal Ladhī Ma‘hu ‛Amshī Fī ‛Amān 
 He is my Shepherd With Him I walk safely 

ـــــدِ  
َ
ــهــــولِ الــغ

ْ
ـــبْــــرَ مَــج

َ
ــــــلَّ آن  ع

ُ
ــــرْفٍ .. ك

َ
ـــــلَّ ظ

ُ
 ك

 ‘Abra Majhūlil Ghadi Kulla Ẓarfen .. Kulla ‛Ān 
 Through the unknown future, In all circumstances 

ـــنـــــي 
ُ
ـــمْـــسِـــك

ُ
 ت

ُ
ه

ُ
ــــــد

َ
ــمــان  ي

َ
ـفــيــنــي ض

ْ
ــك

َ
ــوَ ي

ُ
 وَه

 Yaduhu Tumsikunī waHuwa Yakfīnī Ḍamān 
 His Hand holds mine He is my only guaranty 

  

ــدي فــي الــمَــســيــر  الــــــلازمــــــــــــــــــــة 
ْ

 وَح
ُ

ــســت
َ
ـــنــــي ل

َ
ــعْـــت

َ
 بــــي ي

ٌ
 لــــي أب

 ‛alLāzima Lastu Waḥdī Fīl Masīr  Lī ‛Abon Bī Ya‘tanī 
Chorus I am not walking alone on this journey  I have a Father who looks after me 

  

ــــنـــــي -2- ـــحِـــبُّ
ُ
 ي

ٌ
ــلــــبِ بـــان لـــــي أب  فــي الصَّ

ُ
ــه ــبُّ

ُ
 ح

 Lī ‛Abon Yuḥibbunī  Ḥubbuhu Fī Ṣṣalbi Bān 
 I have a Father who truly loves me  His Love was revealed on the cross 

ـــا مَــــداركِـــــي 
ً
ـــســــان!  فــــائِـــق

ِّ
ـــرِ الــل ـعـبـيـ

َ
 ت

َ
ـــوق

َ
 ف

 Fā‛eqan Madārikī Fawqa Ta‘bīrel Lisān! 
 Beyond my understanding Far exceeding every expression! 

ــــذي 
َّ
ــلــبـــي ال

َ
ــى، وَالــكِـــيــــان!  ســـابِـــيًـــا ق

َ
ــبْــق

َ
 ي

ُ
ـــه

َ
 ل

 Sābiyan Qalbīl Ladhī Lahu Yabqā walKiyān! 
 He captivates my heart and my whole being! 

ــعـــمَـــةِ  
ِّ
ـــنــــان  بِـــسَـــكـــيـــبِ الــن

َ
ـــمْـــــرٍ مِــــن ح

َ
 وَبِــغ

 biSakībi Nne‘mati wabiGhamren Min Ḥanān 
 With His overflowing Grace and overabundant Tenderness 
  
  
  



 

       
 

  

ـــنــــي -3- ـــمُّ
ُ

ــض
َ
 ي

ٌ
مـــان  لــــــي أب

َّ
ــى الــز

َ
ــن

ْ
ــف

َ
مــا ي

َ
ــعــد

َ
 ب

 Lī ‛Abon Yaḍummunī Ba‘damā Yafnā Zzamān 
 I have a Father who will embrace me When the time comes 

 فـــي سَــمــائِــــهِ  
ُ

ــيْـــث
َ

 لـــي مَـــكـــــان ح
َّ

ـــد
َ
ع

َ
ـــد أ

َ
 ق

 Ḥaythu Fī Samā‛ehi Qad ‛A‘adda Lī Makān 
 Where in His Heaven He has prepared a place for me 

ـــتـــي 
َ
ـــرْب

ُ
 طـــولِ غ

َ
ـــعْــــد

َ
 بِــالــعَـــيـــــان  ب

ُ
راه

َ
 سَــــأ

 Ba‘da Ṭūli Ghurbatī sa‛Arāhu bel‘Ayān 
 After my expatriation, I will visibly see Him 

ـــــتِ  
َ
ـــا يــا أب

ً
ــتِــهـــاجٍ وَامْــتِــنـــان  هـــاتِـــف

ْ
 بِـاب

 Hātifan Yā ‛Abati biBtihājen waMtinān 
 I will acclaim, you Are “My Father” in so much joy and gratitude 

 


