Fatima Aleela

Oh you are not forgotten by history
Considered Ashurah's second tragedy
Fatima al Aleela and your story

The daughter left behind by her family

We remember Fatima

Oh Fatima | cannot take you with me

The Path ahead is filled with difficulty

And with us you won't be able to journey
Stay here with um Salama my great auntie

My dear daughter Fatima

Oh father | cannot walk and my legs ache

But if you leave me here now my heart will break
And with that she began to tumble and fall

On her hands and knees towards hussain she crawled

A tragic sight seen that day

Hussain picked her up and kissed her lovingly

Oh my dear daughter this is my destiny

"No why" she cried wiping her tears with her hand
But he left his tears mixed with hers on the sand
Parting of two loving souls

Then she went to Hussains house day after day

Hoping that she would overhear someone say



Something about what had happened to Hussain
Hoping for any news that would ease her pain

For not knowing was harder

Then one day she heard the cawing of a crow

And Hussain's young daughter how was she to know
Oh crow why have you come with my father's blood
Go to Kerbala for | have understood

Oh my dear father Hussain

The poet Saeed Alhakeem asks for your dua



