
بوبحلما فشك

بوبحلما فشك
The veil was removed from my concealed heart

He became manifest from me, outwardly

لاجو
It removed the veil from, which “I” was

(“I” was the veil of my own heart)
The whole creation was annihilated before me, O Man

رََتوَ
So you will see everything as one thing

And you will see the One, in Unity, without anything else

هذه
These are lights of peace which appear

But are lost due to the weakness of the intellect, O Man

ىتفلاف
So, the young one is the one who negates in one go

Not he who negates one thing after another

اذإو
So when the beauty appears, prostrate

For the prostration of gratitude is compulsory, O My younger brother


