
ةُ لَا بِالغَمَامالمُظَلَّلعَلَىالَصَّ
Peace and blessings be upon the one shaded by the clouds

فَاِللهخَلْقِخَيْرِ رَامَةَأَرْضَشَرَّ
The best of Allah’s creation, who honored the land of Rama

بِكُمالكَوْنُأَشْرَقَبُدُورًايَا
O bright moons, the world was illuminated by you

مًانَوَاحِيهِكَانَتْبَعْدَمَا ظَلَا
After it was engulfed in darkness all around

لوُا بَارِيحَحَمِّ نَشْرَاكُمالصَّ
The gentle breeze carries your fragrance,

وَخُزَامَىشِيحَانَتَحْمِلَأَنْقَبْلَ
Before it carries thyme and lavender

طَيْفَكُمْالكَرَىفيِليِوَابْعَثُوا
Send me your vision in my dreams,

تَنَامَاأَنْعُيُونِيليِأَذِنْتُمْإِنْ
If you allow my eyes to sleep




