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 ياَ بنَيِ المْصُْطفَى
..................................................................................................... 

English Translation 

 َ  صْطفَى الِيَكْ مْ الِيَكْ مْ ـــنيِ المْ  ـياَ ب

َ ــفيِ المْ   اتِ ي َ ــلمِ َّ  كرْ وْب  ــفْزعَ  المْ
 

 
O sons of Mustafa (Mohammad) it is in 
you, in you, 
 
That the sorrowful seeks asylum in 
calamities, 

 َ  صْطفَى لدَيَكْ مْ لدَيَكْ مْ ــنيِ المْ  ـياَ ب

 َ ِ ـامَ  وبْ  ـــف وسِْناَ مطَْل  ـيْ ن  ـلٌ ف
 

 
O sons of Mustafa (Mohammad), it is 
from you, from you, 
 
That wishes of our hearts are sought, 

 ْ ْ ـت  ـانَ ْ ـت  ـم  انَ ِ ـــم  ال  ياَث  اذِاَ ماَـغ

ن وبْ   ا الذ ُّ ن وبِْ منِ َّ  اوَْ بقَتَْ ذاَ الذ ُّ
 

 
You, you are the succor, 
 
Whenever sins ruin the sinner among us, 

 ْ ْ ـت  ـانَ ْ ـت  ـم  انَ  غيِاَث  اذِاَ ماَـــم  ال

َ ـــحاَنَ حَ  ِ ـــينٌْ ل  يبْ  ـناَ وآَنَ مغَ
 

 
You, you are the succor, 
 
Whenever death approaches and the 
time comes to depart, 

 َ ِ ــدْ خ  ــق ٍ وخَ  ـل ْ منِْ طيِنْةَ ِ ــقْت م  قْناَـل
ِ كِنْ بــــحْن  منِْهاَ لـــَ ن يبْ  ـ  ناَ تتَرِْ
 

 
Verily you have been created from clay 
and we have been created from it, 
 
We are from it, but we are earthy, 
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 َ يِنِْ ــناَ شِئةَ  الـــانِ َّ اجَْساَمكَ مْ ل  ط 

ْ ن َّ ذيِْ ش ق َّ منِهْ  مِ ــال َّ   وبْ  ــق ل  ــا ال
 

 
 
Your bodies originate from the clay, 
 
From which our souls sprout, 

 ِ ْ ــياَ موَاَل َ ـي َّ كَيفَْ ا ث  يكْ مْ ـــنيِْ علَ

َ ـوقَ صَاراَيَ مِ   غ وبْ  ـــناَئيِْ ل  ـنْ ث
 

 
O my masters, how do I praise you, 
 
When the utmost limit of my praise is 
effort without success, 
 
 

 َ ْ ــى الِـيكْ مْ صَل  ـــفعَلَ  برَاَياَــــه  ال

 َ َ مى منِْ سـماَ ه ئبْ وْ ــ ٍ ش   ب  حاَبةَ
 

 
May the God of creation shower 
blessings upon them, 
 
As long as the rain-shower pours down 
from the clouds, 

 


