
 ةشيالفيا
 يـرسَ عَ َرَ مَ ا  ََـلَ هاَك َب ََـونَ هَ ي َََ*ََة َرَ ــــــــدَ ق ََــهَ ل ََب َرَ َـــدَ بَ ـاَعَ نا  َ
 يـردَ ق ََءَ يَ شَ َلَ ىَك َل َيَعَ ب رََ ف َ*َىَوَ القَ َيف َعَ اَضَ دَ بَ عَ َتَ ـنَ ك ََنَ ا َ ف َ

A servant I am of of the powerful Lord * By Him eve'ry difficult matter I solved 

Although I'm a weak and incapable slave * My Lord has command over everything 

 منيَاشَعليَ*َاناَعـبـدَمـملــوكَ*َوَالاشياءَمقضيةَ*َمافيَالتحقيقَشكوك
Minni aasha‘3liaa * w‘ana 3abdan mamluuk * Wal-ashyaa maqDiyyaa * ma fit-tahqiqa sh‘kuuk 

 ربيَناظرَفياَ*َوَاناَنظريَمتروكَ*َفيَالارحامَوَالاحشاَ*َمنَنطفةَصورنـي
Rabbi Naazhir fiyaa * wa’na nazhrii matruuk * fil-arham wal-ahsha * man-nuTfa Sawwarni 

My Lord looks after me – much better than I could * He made me from a drop * in my mother's womb. 

Nothing am I * but my Master's slave * All things are pre-destined * by Him without a doubt. 

ناَمانيَفياشَ*َاش  الخالقَيرزقنـيعليَمنيَ*َنقلقَمنَرزقيَلاشَ*َوَا 
Ana ma-nii fiyash * Aashaa 3‘liya manni * naqlaq man razqi laash * wal-Khaaliq yarzuq nii 

Why should I be worried * concerned about myself ? * I need not think of Rizq * My Creator sustains me. 

َاملَ السَ َهَ ي َلَ دَعَ مَ حَ بناَم َي َبَ ح َ*َىَفَ طَ صَ ىَالمَ لَ عَ َلَ صَ َمَ هَ اللَ 
Allahumma sall ’ala-l-Mustafa * Habib’na Muhammad ’aleihis-salam 
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 ـيـدعَ ي وََ َـهَ حان َبَ يَسَ ــدَ ـبَ ي وََ َ*َــونك َي َف ََـنَ ك ََـاءَ ـاَشَ ـمَ ل ََـولَ قَ يـ َ
 يـدـرَ مـاَي ََهَ كَ لَ يَمَ فَ َلَ عَ فَ ي َ وَ *ََءشــاـاَي َمَ َــهَ قَ لَ ـيَخَ فَ َـمَ ـك َـحَ ي َ وَ 

To create a thing. He says "Be" and it is * From nothing he brings life, and creates anew 

He runs His creation with wisdom and skill * And rules in His Kingdom according to his Will 

 فـانفيَظلمةَالارحامَ*َصورنيَمنَنطفةَ*َوَبداَليَبالانعامَ*َنعـمَمـنَكـلَص
Fii zhulmatil-arham * Sawwarni man-nuTfa * wa-bda lii bil-an3aam * ni3am min kull sanfaa 

 وَطعامَ*َوَنعايمَمختلفةَ*َوَنزلتَبغيرَقماشَ*َغطانيَوَسترنـيَءوَخلقَليَما
Wa’khlaqli ma wa T’3aam * wa ‘n3aaim mukhtalfaa * wa’zdatt min ghayra q’maash * ghaTTani wastarniii 

In darkness of the womb * He shaped me from drop * He offered from His goodness * all favors pure and good  

Created for me water * and food and luxuries * When I came down all naked * He clothed and covered me 

ناَمانيَفياشَ*َاش  الخالقَيرزقنـيعليَمنيَ*َنقلقَمنَرزقيَلاشَ*َوَا 
Ana ma-nii fiyash * Aashaa 3‘liya manni * naqlaq man razqi laash * wal-Khaaliq yarzuq nii 

Why should I be worried * concerned about myself ? * I need not think of Rizq * My Creator sustains me. 

َاملَ السَ َهَ ي َلَ دَعَ مَ حَ بناَم َي َبَ ح َ*َىَفَ طَ صَ ىَالمَ لَ عَ َلَ صَ َمَ هَ اللَ 
Allahumma sall ’ala-l-Mustafa * Habib’na Muhammad ’aleihis-salam 
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 يملَ عَ َيمَ كَ حَ َـنَ مَ َهَ ـحان َـبَ ـسَ ف َ*َاَـمـــ َــيَدائَ نَ ـرَ ـت َـسَ ي ََلاَزالَ وَ 
 يمظَ العَ َــيَ لَ الـعَ َـهَ ل اََ ـالاَبَ ل اَ  ََة َــوَ لاَق َوَ َـــــيَ ل ََلَ ــوَ لاَحَ وَ 

And then he continues to cover me up * All praise be to Him, the All-Knowing, All-Wise 

To me is no power nor ability * Except through Allah, the Majestic Supreme 

 ماَزدتَالاَعريانَ*َماَنعرفَذاَمنَذاَ*َسترَاللهَالمنانَ*َوَاجعلَللروحَغدا
Ma azdatt illal-3uryan * ma na3raf dhaa man dhaa * satra Allah-l-mannaan * wa-j3al lar-ruh ghadaa 

 لبنانَتجريَبدمانَ*َبشرابَنتغدىَ*َوَجعلَليَالارضَفراشَ*َوَالسماَسقفاَمبني
Labnaan tajri bid-maan * nashrab wa nat’ghaddaa * wa-j3al lil-arD faraash * wa-s’maa saqfa mabnii 

All naked were we born * of knowledge we had naught * Allah out of His bounty * gave sustenance and life 

Made milk flow in abundance * for drink and nourishment * Spread earth out like a carpet * raised like a roof the sky 

ناَمانيَفياشَ*َاش  الخالقَيرزقنـيعليَمنيَ*َنقلقَمنَرزقيَلاشَ*َوَا 
Ana ma-nii fiyash * Aashaa 3‘liya manni * naqlaq man razqi laash * wal-Khaaliq yarzuq nii 

Why should I be worried * concerned about myself ? * I need not think of Rizq * My Creator sustains me. 

َاملَ السَ َهَ ي َلَ دَعَ مَ حَ بناَم َي َبَ ح َ*َىَفَ طَ صَ ىَالمَ لَ عَ َلَ صَ َمَ هَ اللَ 
Allahumma sall ’ala-l-Mustafa * Habib’na Muhammad ’aleihis-salam 
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َضرَ ف ََرَ ك َالشَ وَ َدَ مَ الحَ َهَ يناَلَ ل َعَ َ*َــهَ ل َضَ نـاَف َـمَ ـنَعَ مَ َـحـانَ ـبَ ـسَ ف َ
َضرَ ا  وََماءَ سَ َنَ ناَمَ ق َزَ رَ ي ََوَ َــهَ ـسـانَ حَ ا َ ــيـنــــاَبَ ـل َعَ َــودَ جَ يـ َ

Majestic is He Who with gifts us enfolds * To praise Him and thank Him is due gratitude 

He showers upon us benignly His gifts * and sends forth supplies from the earth and the sky 

نـاَمـنَخـلـقَالله ناَفيَملكَاللهَ*َوَالخلقَعيالَاللهَ*َوَا   الارضَبساطَاللهَ*َوَا 
Al-arda’bsat Allah * w’ana fi mulki-Allah * wal-khalqa-’3ial Allah * w’ana min khalqil-Allah 

شَ*َنصيبيَيلحقنيا َوَالارزاقَعلىَاللهَ*َ  كلَمنَرزقَاللهَ*َماَنتحيرَمنَا 
Wal-arzak 3ala Allah * aakul min razqi Allah * ma-n‘thayyar min aash *  nasiibii ylhaqni 

The earth’s laid out by Him * I’m under His Domain * He caters for His creatures * and I am one of them 

Allah provides for all * we live from what He gives * There’s no uncertainty * each lot is pre-ordained 

ناَمانيَفياشَ*َاش  الخالقَيرزقنـيعليَمنيَ*َنقلقَمنَرزقيَلاشَ*َوَا 
Ana ma-nii fiyash * Aashaa 3‘liya manni * naqlaq man razqi laash * wal-Khaaliq yarzuq nii 

Why should I be worried * concerned about myself ? * I need not think of Rizq * My Creator sustains me. 

َاملَ السَ َهَ ي َلَ دَعَ مَ حَ بناَم َي َبَ ح َ*َىَفَ طَ صَ ىَالمَ لَ عَ َلَ صَ َمَ هَ اللَ 
Allahumma sall ’ala-l-Mustafa * Habib’na Muhammad ’aleihis-salam 


