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ـــــب الــــــلازمــــــــــــــــــــة 
َ
ـــش

َ
ـــصَـــلـــيــــبِ الـــخ

َ
ــــب..  ع

َ
ـــصَــــل

ْ
ـــمـــــا ان  الـــسَّ

ِّ
 رَب

‛alLāzima ʻaṢalībel Khashab .. Rabbe Ssamā Enṣalab 
Refrain On the wooden cross, the Lord of Heaven was crucified 

ــكــيــت 
ْ
ــبــوه وأنــا مــا ح

َ
ــه ..  صَــل

ُ
ــبــوه وبِـمَـوْت

َ
ـــبَـــب! ...  رْضـيــتصَــل ـــتِ الــسَّ

ْ
 وأنــــا كِــن

 Ṣalabūh w‛Anā Mā Ḥkīt .. Ṣalabūh wbiMawtuh Rḍīt … w‛Anā Kente Ssabab! 
 They crucified Him and I did not say a word. They crucified Him and I accepted His Death 

And it was all my fault! 
  

ــســيـــح -1-
َ
ــت ك

ْ
ه ..  أنــا الــلــي كِــن

ُ
ـريـد

ْ
ــت ب

ْ
 الـحِــلــم الــلــي كِــن

 ‛Anā Llī Kent Kasīḥ .. elḤelm Llī Kent Brīduh 
 I was the crippled one, whose dream was to ….. 

ـــى بِــالــمَـــســــيــــــح 
َ
ه..  إِتـــلاق

ُ
ـمْــسِـــة إيـــد

َ
ـل
ْ
ـفـيـنــي ب

ْ
 ويـِش

 ‛Etlā‛ā belMasīḥ .. wYeshfīnī bLamset ‛Īduh 
 to meet with The Christ, and be healed by the touch of His Hand 

ـــتـــار 
ْ
ــــــو ك

ُّ
ـــرِفِـــت إن

ْ
ــفـــادوا مْــنِ الــلــي صــار..  مــا ع

َ
 اسْــت

 Mā ʻrefit ‛Ennu Ktār .. Estafādū Mnel Llī Ṣār 
 I did not know that many benefited from what had happened 

ـــبــار  
ْ
ــو خ

ُّ
ـــن
َ
ــبْـــروا ع

َ
ــيْـخ

َ
ـــبَـــب .. ت  وأنـا صــيـــرِ الــسَّ

 taYkhabrū ʻAnnu Khbār .. w‛Anā Ṣīre Ssabab 
 So, they would wander spreading rumors and then the fault became mine 

  

ـــيـــون -2-
ْ
ـــت ع

ْ
ـــح
َّ
ـــت
َ
ـــف
ْ
ـــوا ..  أنــا ل

ُّ
 يـــدِل

ّ
ب ـالـــرَّ

َ
 وصــاروا ع

 ‛Anāl Fattaḥte ʻyūn .. wṢārū ʻaRrab Ydillū 
 I was the one, who made them notice and point fingers at The Lord 

ــكـــون 
ْ
ــرَح مــا ي

ْ
ــروحــوا مَــط

ْ
ـــوا ..  ي

ُّ
ــعَـــل

ْ
ـــد ي

ْ
 وأصــواتِ الــحِــق

 Yrūḥū Maṭraḥ Mā Ykūn .. w‛Aṣwātel Ḥe‛d Yʻallū 
 They followed Him around raising their voices in grudge 

ــبْــت  ــو الـسَّ
ُّ
ــت ..  كِـــلّ جِـــرْمـــو إِن

ْ
ــيــالــو شِــف

ْ
 نــهــارْ الــلــي خ

 Kel Jermu ‛Ennu Ssabt .. Nhāre Llī Khyālu Shift 
 His only crime took place on a Saturday; when I saw His shadow 

ــفــيــنــي وصِــرْت 
ْ
ـــبَـــب ..   قِـــبِـــلْ يِــش ي الــسَّ ــــوِّ

ُ
 أنــا ه

 ‛Ebel Yeshfīnī wṢert .. ‛Anā Huwwī Ssabab 
 And He accepted to heal me, then the fault became mine 

 


