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َ
ــيــنــــــــاك

َ
  – Your Eyes – ʻAynākaع

 

َ
َ
ــيــنــــــــاك

َ
َوتوزيــــع:َشارلَشلالاَكلمات:َأ.َميشالَعبّودََع ن َتلحي 

ʻAynāka Kalimāt: Fr. Michel Abboud Talḥīn waTawzī‘: Charles Chlela 
Your Eyes Lyrics by: Fr. Michel Abboud Music and Arranged by: Charles Chlela 

 

ــنـــيَ -1-
َ
ــبَــلــت

َ
َج ــبِّ

ُ
َ..َبِـــيَـــدَِالــح

َ
ـــــــك

َ
َصــورَت َفِـــيَّ

َ
ــبَـعْــت

َ
َط

 biYadel Ḥubbi Jabaltanī .. Ṭabaʻta Fiyya Ṣūrataka 
 With the hands of love, You kneaded me. You imprinted upon me Your image 

ــنــيَ 
َ
ـيـت

َ
ــمـــاءَِأعـط ــىَالـسَّ

َ
َ..َسُـكــن

َ
ــيْـــتِــــك

َ
َمِـــنَأهــــلَِب

ُ
ــصِــرْت

َ
 ف

 Suknā Ssamā‛e ‛Aʻṭaytanī .. faṢertu Min ‛Ahli Baytika 
 You gave me the housing of heaven, so that I became a member of Your household 

ـــنــيَ 
َ
ــمَــرت

َ
َغ

َ
ــرَحِــــك

َ
َ..َبِــف

َ
ـــك

ُ
حـبَـبـت

َ
،َأ

َ
ــيْــك

َ
َإِل

ُ
ـــت

ْ
 جِــئ

 biFaraḥika Ghamartanī .. Je‛tu ‛Elayka, ‛Aḥbabtuka 
 You have overfilled me with Your joy, so I came to You, I loved You  

ــنــيَ 
َ
حـبَـبـت

َ
ءَِأ

ْ
َفـيَالــبَــد

َ
َإيــمـــانـــيَ..َأنـت َسِـــــرُّ

َ
ــــك ـــبُّ

ُ
 ح

 ‛Anta Fīl Bad‛e ‛Aḥbabtanī .. Ḥubbuka Sirru ‛Īmānī 
 For You loved me first and that love is the secret behind my faith 

  

َ الــــــلازمــــــــــــــــــــةَ ـــــرَُإِلــــيَّ
ُ
ــنـــظ

َ
َت
َ
ـيْــنــاك

َ
ــيــانــيَ..َع

َ
كَ
ُّ
ــز
ُ
ــه
َ
َي
َ
ــضورُك

ُ
 ح

‛alLāzima ʻAynaka Tanẓuru ‛Elayya .. Ḥudūruka Yahuzzu Kayānī  
Refrain Your Eyes are watching over me. Your presence shakes my being to the core 

 َ
َ
ــنــانِـــك

َ
ــرعــانــيَمِـــلءَُح

َ
َ..َي

َ
ــنــانَِأ

َ
ــرَِالـح

ْ
ــح
َ
مَــنــبَــعََب  يــاَ

 Yarʻānī Mel‛u Ḥanānika .. ‛Ayā Manbaʻa Baḥril Ḥanāni 
 Your absolute tenderness tends me. You are the source of tenderness 

  

ــبــيــبـــيَ -2-
َ
،َإلــهـــي،َح ي

َ..َثــالــوث 
َ
ــقـــيـــــاك

ُ
فـــيَل َأنــاَ

ٌ
  سَــعــيـــد

 Thālūthī, ‛Elāhī, Ḥabībī .. Saʻīdon ‛Anā Fī Luqyāka  
 My Triune God, my beloved one, I am so glad to have met You  

ــريــبـــيَ 
َ
َوَفــيَق

َ
َأنــت َ..َفِــيَّ

َ
ــمــيـــــلٌَأنَأراك

َ
َج   سِـــــرٌّ

 Fiyya ‛Anta waFī Qarībī .. Sirron Jamīlon ‛An ‛Arāka  
 You are within me and within my brothers and sisters. It is a joyful privilege to see You  

ـصـيــبــيَ 
َ
ــروَتــي،َن

َ
َث
َ
ــلــبُــك

َ
َ..َق

َ
ــيْـــضَِغِـــنــاك

َ
َمِــنَف

ُ
ـــز
ُ
  أكــن

 Qalbuka Tharwatī, Naṣībī .. ‛Aknuzu Min Fayḍi Ghināka 
 Your Heart is my treasure, my fortune I am enriched from the superabundance of Your wealth  

ـهــيــبــيَ 
َ
َل
ُ
ـــة
َ
ــعــل

ُ
َش

َ
ـــك

ُ
َفــيَوِجــدانــيَ..َروح ــبَّ

ُ
ــضــرِمَُالـح

ُ
  ي

 Rūḥuka Shuʻlatu Lahībī .. Yuḍrimul Ḥubba Fī Wijdānī 
 Your Soul is the torch of my flame, It sparks love in my being 
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وْمًـاَ -3-
َ
ـــيَد

ِّ
َرَب

َ
ــيْــك

َ
ــا،َ..َآتــيَإِل

ً
ـــمَُواثِــق

ِّ
سَـــل

ُ
مْـــريَأ

َ
 أ

 ‛Ātī ‛Elayka Rabbī Dawman .. Wathiqan, ‛Amrī ‛Usallimu 
 I come to You Lord, and with assurance I submit myself to You 

ـسِــمًـاَ 
َ
ــنــيَمُـبـت

ُ
ــقــبَـل

َ
ــت
َ
ــــمَُلَ..َف

َ
ـعْـــل

َ
ـــيَت ـــمِّ

َ
َه

َ
ـــك

َّ
  ن

 faTaqbalunī Mubtasiman .. li‛Annaka Hammī Taʻlamu 
 You accept me smiling because You know my concerns 

ـاَ  مًّ
ُ
وَأ ــاَ

ً
ــــىَلـــــيَأب

َ
ـــبـــق

َ
ـــمَُ..َت

ُ
ــل
ْ
ـح
َ
ـســيَت

ْ
ـف
َ
َن
َ
  لِـرُؤيــاك

 Tabqā Lī ‛Aban wa‛Umman .. liRu‛yāka Nafsī Taḥlumu 
 You will remain my father and mother; I long to see You 

ــوْمًـاَ 
َ
َي
َ
ــك

َ
ــه
ْ
ــرانـــيَ..َسَــأرَىَوَج

َ
ت وْمًـاَ

َ
َالــذيَد

َ
َ أنــت

 sa‛Arā Wajhaka Yawman .. ‛Anta Lladhī Dawman Tarānī 
 I will see Your face one day. You are always watching over me 

 


