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ــمُ مِــن هــذا .. 
َ
ــظ
ْ
ع
َ
ــبٌّ أ

ُ
ــيْــسَ ح

َ
ـائِـهِ" "ل حِـبَّ

َ
ـن أ

َ
 ع
ُ
ـفـسَـه

َ
 ن
ُ
لَ الِإنـسـان

ُ
ـبْـذ

َ
ن ي

َ
 أ

“Laysa Ḥubbon ‛A‘ẓamu Min Hādhā .. ‛An Yabdhulal ‛Ensānu Nafsahu ‘An ‛Aḥebbā‛ehi” 
“Greater love has no one than this, than to lay down one’s life for his friends” 

ـــــى ..  ـــسَــــمَّ
ُ
  وَمـــاذا ي

َ
مـا ي

َ
ـفـسِـهِ؟عِـنـد

َ
ـن ن

َ
ـرٌ ع

َ
ـنـي آخ

ُ
ل
ُ
 ـبـذ

waMādhā Yusammā .. ‘Endamā Yabdhulunī ‛Ākharon ‘An Nafsihi? 
Then what is it called, when someone else lays me down for himself? 

ــــرَة؟
ْ
 فِــــك

َ
ــــك

َ
نــــا ل

َ
ــــلْ أ

َ
ــــكِــــرَة؟  ه

َ
ــــكِ ن

َ
نــــا ل

َ
ــــلْ أ

َ
 ه

Hal ‛Anā Laka Fikra? Hal ‛Anā Laki Nakira? 
Am I just a thought to you? Am I naught? 

ـــــرَى؟
ْ
ـــمـــا ذِك

ُ
ـــك
َ
نـــا ل

َ
ــــلْ أ

َ
ـ ه

ْ
نـــا صَــح

َ
ــــلْ أ

َ
ـــرَة؟ه

ْ
ــك  السَّ

ُ
 ـــوة

Hal ‛Anā Lakumā Dhikrā? Hal ‛Anā Ṣaḥwatu Ssakra? 
Am I a remorseful memory? Am I the soberness after intoxication? 

ـــــــــمُ؟ 
َ
رح
ُ
مُ؟ لِـــــمَ لا أ

َ
ـــــــــد

ْ
ع
ُ
 لِـــمـــــاذا أ

حِــمِ؟ ــلُ فــي الــرَّ
َ
قــت
ُ
ــمــي؟ لِــمَ أ

ْ
ــك
ُ
لُ ح

ْ
ــد
َ
ــن ع

ْ
ي
َ
ــمَــتــي؟ وَأ

َ
ــك
ْ
 مَــح

َ
ــن
ْ
ي
َ
 أ

Limādhā ‛U‘damu? Lima Lā ‛Urḥamu?  
‛Ayna Maḥkamatī? wa‛Ayna ‘Adlu Ḥukmī? Lima ‛Uqtalu Fī Rraḥimi? 

Why am I being executed? Why am I not being spared? 
Where is the fairness in my sentence? Why am I being murdered in the womb? 

 

 
ُ
ــنــيــن

َ
نــا الــج

َ
ــيــاة، أ

َ
 الــح

ُ
ــرِمْــت

ُ
 نــاقِــصٌ ..  ح

ٌ
ــرْف

َ
ــمــات ،  ح

ُ
ــل
ُّ
 الــظ

ُ
رُه
َ
ــد
َ
 ق

‛Anāl Janīnu, Ḥurimtul Ḥayāt .. Ḥarfon Nāqiṣon, Qadaruhu Ẓẓulumāt 
I am the fetus deprived of life. Unaccounted digit destined to darkness 

 
ُ
ــنــيــن

َ
نــا الــج

َ
 ، أ

َ
 الــح

ُ
ــرِمْــت

ُ
مَ ..  ــيــاةح

َ
 الـعَــد

ُ
عــانِــق

ُ
ـرامـات  ،أ

َ
ـيـا الـك

ْ
ــح
َ
 لِــت

‛Anāl Janīnu, Ḥurimtul Ḥayāt .. ‛U‘āniqul ‘Adama, liTaḥyāl Karāmāt 
I am the fetus deprived of life. I embrace nothingness to save decorum 
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ـ
ْ
ك
َ
نــا الأ

َ
ــراهِ .. أ

ْ
ــرْهِ وَالِإك

ُ
 الــك

َ
ــيْــن

َ
 ـمَــل! ب

ــمَــل! 
ْ
ش
َ
نــا الأ

َ
ــدامِ .. أ

ْ
مِ وَالِإع

َ
 الــعَــد

َ
ــيْــن

َ
 ب

ــــــرابِ  ـــرْبِ وَالــسَّ  الــسَّ
َ
ــيْــن

َ
ـــــل.. ب

َ
مْــث
َ
نــا الأ

َ
 ! أ

Baynal Kurhi wal‛Ekrāhi .. ‛Anāl ‛Akmal! 
Baynal ‘Adami wal‛E‘dāmi .. ‛Anāl ‛Ashmal!  

Bayna Ssarbi waSsarābi .. ‛Anāl ‛Amthal! 
Between hate and enforcement, I am subjugated to both! 

Between nothingness and execution, I am the ultimate answer!  
Between being in a flock and pursuing a mirage, I am the perfect example! 

ــراب
ُّ
ــراب وَإِلــى الــت

ُّ
 الــت

َ
ــلــي مِــن

ْ
ه
َ
اكِــرة..  أ

َّ
اكِــرة وَإِلــى الــذ

َّ
 الــذ

َ
نــا مِــن

َ
   أ

ــة ــســانِــيَّ
ْ
ــســانِــ، وَالِإن

ْ
ــة .. وَالِإن ــهــاض!!  يَّ

ْ
ــيــاةِ إِلــى الِإج

َ
 الــح

َ
 مِــن

‛Ahlī Mina Tturāb wa‛Elā Tturāb .. ‛Anā Mina Dhākira wa‛Elā Dhākira  
wal‛Ensāniyya, wal‛Ensāniyya .. Minal Ḥayāti a‛Elāl ‛Ejhāḍ!! 

My parents are dust and unto dust they shall return!  
I am a memory that will remain a remembrance 
While Humanity decays from life to abortion!! 

ــمــيــر! 
َّ
 الــض

َ
ــوَة

ْ
ــرابِــهِــم .. صَــح

ُ
ــخ فــي ت

ُ
نــف
ُ
 أ
ُ
ــاه
َّ
 رَب

ــقــولِــهِــم .. 
ُ
 فــي ع

ْ
ــح
َ
ــف
ْ
 إِن
ُ
ــاه
َّ
 الـــمَـــصـــيـــر  رَب

َ
ـــبـــات

َ
 ! ث

Rabbāhu ‛Unfukh Fī Turābihim ..Ṣaḥwata Ḍḍamīr! 
Rabbāhu ‛Enfaḥ Fī ‘Uqūlihim .. Thabātal Maṣīr 
Oh God, breathe consciousness into their clay 

Oh God, breathe unwavering destinies into their minds 

 
ُّ
ــق

َ
ــتــي ح

َ
ــيْــنــون

َ
ــك
َ
 ، ف

ٌّ
ـــق

َ
 ح

َ
ــك

ْ
ـيـاةيــ..  مِــن

َ
ـنـا مِـلْءُ الـح

َ
 ل
َ
 لِـيَـكـون

ْ
ــيــت

َ
ت
َ
 ا مَــن أ

faKaynūnatī Ḥaqqon, Minka Ḥaqqon .. Yā Man ‛Atayt liYakūna Lanā Mil‘ul Ḥayāt 
My existence is my right, a granted right from You  

You, who came so that we might have life and have it more abundantly 

 
ُّ
ــق

َ
ــتــي ح

َ
ــيْــنــون

َ
ــك
َ
  ،ف

ٌّ
ــق

َ
 ح

َ
ــك

ْ
 الــمَــمــات ..  مِــن

ُ
ــســابِــق

ُ
 ت

faKaynūnatī Ḥaqqon, Minka Ḥaqqon.. Tusābiqul Mamāt 
My existence is my right, a granted right from You, that comes prior to my death 

 
 


