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 Luḥī Yā Ghṣūne Zzaytūn … Yā Shlūḥe Nnakhle T’hādī 

Ḥayyīl Mal‛ā Yā Ṣehyūn … biLsāne Wlādik Nādī: Hushaʻnā Rrabel Fādī 

 Sway, oh Olive branches. Oh palm fronds swing. Zion, welcome He  
who is coming to you. Out of the mouth of your children, call out:  

Hosanna to the Lord Redeemer! 
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 Yasūʻ bTemmel ‛Aṭfāl … Ghiniyyet Ṣawte Shādī 

b‛Esmak ʻaṬūlel ‛Ajyāl … ʻAm biT’hallil wiTnādī: Hushaʻnā Rrabel Fādī 

 Jesus, You are the children’s sweet song. In Your name, all generations  
will worship and cheer loudly: Hosanna to the Lord Redeemer! 
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 Bī Bayt Laḥme bMīlādak … el‛Aṭfāl En‛aṭfū Sh’hāde  

wilYawm Shehdū b‛Aʻyādak … wGhannū bil‛Edse Zyāde: Hushaʻnā Rrabel Fādī 

 On the day You were born in Bethlehem, children were put to death 
But today, they are Your witnesses, singing in Jerusalem:  

Hosanna to the Lord Redeemer! 
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 Waʻī Yā ‛Edse Ttadhkār … biBlādī wGhayre Blādī 

wRiddī Kille Nnāse Zghār … Yṣallū lilFajrel Bādī: Hushaʻnā Rrabel Fādī 

 Oh Jerusalem, revive the memorial in my homeland and everywhere  
And let people become like kids all over again, praying out loud to Jesus,  

the light of the world: Hosanna to the Lord Redeemer! 
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 Yā Shʻūbil ‛Arḍe T’hannī … bMishʻāle Sselmil Hādī 

Khallīkī b‛Elfeh wGhannī … ‛Enti Yā ‛Edse Blādī: Hushaʻnā Rrabel Fādī 

 Rejoice all mankind in the Beacon of Peace 
Live the Love and sing out loud: Jerusalem, my homeland  

Hosanna to the Lord Redeemer! 
 


