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‘Akhidhan Strata ‘Abden
Taking The Form of a Slave
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Kalimat: Suhail Madanat (Min Wahi Nubi‘at ‘Ashi‘ya)
Lyrics by: Suhail Madanat (Inspired from The Book of Isaiah)
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‘Akhidhan Strata ‘Abden .. Sa‘eran Fi Shebhena
Hakadha Bnu LIahi ‘Akhla .. Nafsahu Min ‘Ajlina

Taking the form of a slave .. Becoming human like
That is how the Son of God emptied Himself for our sake
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Tarikan Majda Ssama’'e .. Sakinan ‘Ardal ‘Ana
Wade‘an Nafsahu Taw‘an .. liFida'el Mugtana

Giving up Heaven’s Glory .. Living on a land of misery
He voluntarily laid down His life to redeem his possession
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Dha Rajulul ‘Awja‘e, Mukhtaberul ‘Ahzani,
Majdan Lahu Narahu Mukallalan bilMajdi,
Fawqa Dhural ‘Akwani... Yasu‘!

Man of Sorrows, acquainted with grieves. Glory unto Whom
we see crowned with Exaltation the universe over... Jesus!
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Kana Mar‘ahu Rahiban .. Mufsadan, Dunal Wara

waHwa kallant Yusaqu .. Ba‘da Jalden waZdira

So marred was His look beyond that of mortals
As a criminal, whipped and spurned He was led
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Thumma Mathqubal Yadayni .. Damuhul Ghali Jara
Ghasilan ‘Annal Khataya .. Manihan Majda Dhura

With hands pierced, His Precious Blood was shed
to whip out our sins and grant us Eternal Glory
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Dha Rajulul ‘Awja‘e, Mukhtaberul ‘Ahzani,
Majdan Lahu Narahu Mukallalan bilMajdi,
Fawqa Dhural ‘Akwani... Yasu‘!

Man of Sorrows, acquainted with grieves. Glory unto Whom
we see crowned with Exaltation the universe over... Jesus!
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Baynana Rrabbu Bada
F1 ‘Uydnil ‘Abirina .. Mustahiggan liRrada

How humiliated and demeaned, God appeared among us
In the eyes of the passersby, He deserved ordained death!
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waHwa Majrahon li*Ethmi .. Qabilan ‘Aral Fida
Shafi‘an Fi Man ‘Ahabba .. biKhalasen lelIMada

He was pierced for our offenses and endured our disgrace
To justify those whom He Loved and redeemed for ever
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Dha Rajulul ‘Awja‘e, Mukhtaberul ‘Ahzani,
Majdan Lahu Narahu Mukallalan bilMajdi,
Fawqa Dhural ‘Akwani... Yasu‘!

Man of Sorrows, acquainted with grieves. Glory unto Whom
we see crowned with Exaltation the universe over... Jesus!



