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 Kefnet Kmō Zābnīn .. Dakyōn Tōbāʻ Wō 
Wethklīth wLō ‛Ēkhleth .. Deshthwē Lhaw Ṭūbō .. Danṭīr lṢayōmē 

 جِـعـت   
ً
ة ـم مـرَّ

َ
ي   ..   ك

ي طبيعن 
ن 
ْ
ما طالبَت

ّ
ـم آكـل .  كل

َ
امتنعـت  وَل

َ
وب    ..   ف

ستحـق تلك الطُّ
َ
ائِمي     ..   لأ ة للصَّ

َ
 المَحفوظ

 Several Times I was hungry as my body demanded.  
Yet I ate not, to be worthy of the blessings reserved for those who fast 
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ُ
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ْ
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ْ
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 Māyō lShōqūthō .. Tabʻan Kyōn Ṭīnō 
Warfītē Dhnībāsh .. Dnezal wNetfarfaʻ .. Bṭale dFardaysō 

ـيـنـيـة   ..   الـمـيـاه لـلـشـرب   ـي طَـبـيـعـتـي الـطِّ
ِّ
وس .  طَـلـبَــت مـن

َ
ـدى الفِـرد

َ
ــم بِـن ـنـعَّ

َ
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َ
ـذهـب وَت
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ـتـركـت

َ
 ف

 My earthly nature demanded water to drink.  
Yet I let it dry up, that it be nurtured by the dew of Paradise 
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 Madebḥō Wō Reʻyōn .. wKūhnō Wō Ṣēbyōn 
Wakh ‛Emrō Dākhyō, Dabḥēth ‛Enō Qnūm, wQārbēth Qūrbōnō 

تـي  
َ
ـربـان .  الـمَـذبَـح صـار فِـكـري، والـكـاهِــن  صــارَ إراد

 
بـت  الق ـرَّ

َ
، وَق

ً
مـت  نـفـسـي ذبـيـحَـة

َّ
ـد
َ
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َ
 ك
َ
 لِـذلِـك

 My thoughts are my altar, my will is a priest. 
And like a pure lamb, I sacrificed myself as an offering 
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 Nūrō dSharyō Wō .. Thaḥāy Bhādūmāy 
Badmēh Ḍālōhō .. Daʻkēth Gawzālthōh .. Dlō Tāwqēd Lāqnūm 

ـة   
َّ
ي كانت حال

ـهـا الإخــوة ..  النار الن  ي أيُّ
ي أعضاب 

ب  .  ف  م الـرَّ
َ
ـأت لـهـيـبَـها ..  بِـد

َ
 جـسـدي   ..   أطـف

َ
 تـحـرق

َّ
ـلا
َ
 لِـئ

 The flame of the fire that dwelt in me, oh brothers. By the Blood of God, I 
extinguished the flame of the fire that dwelt in me, that my body be spared 
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 ل
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ـلــيُــوث

َ
ــلِـــث مُــور.. مِــن ط

ْ
 نِــيـــرُوخ شِــق
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ُ
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ُ
ـو ق

ُ
ل
ْ
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ُ
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 Men Ṭālyūth lSaybūth .. Nīrōkh Shēqlēth Mōr 
Wfēlḥēth Dlō Qutōʻ .. Kul Yūm Ḥōdyōyīth .. ʻDāmō Lshūlōmō 

ي  
ـن 
َ
ـيْـخـوخ

َ
ـفـولـتـي إلـى ش دي ..    مِن ط  ك يا سَـيِّ َ  ني 

 حَملت 

ـلَّ يـومٍ بِـفـرح ..  وَعـمِـلـت  بدون انـقِـطاعٍ  
ُ
ـيـبـة ك

َ
ـهـايـة   ..   وخ

ِّ
 حَـن َّ الن

 I carried Your yoke, my Lord, from my youth till my last days 
Every day until the end I joyously labored without despair 

 


