A DREADFUL NIGHT

The sky is weeping,
the angels shrieking!
Wind with sorrowful

breeze is mourning,

Waves of oceans
and seas lamenting.
The Lion in prayer kneeling,

What's befalling,

The lord of Faith

is departing.

The loyal servant,
struck with a sword,
wearing a teary smile.

marching towards his Lord.

Zainab is frightened;
Hassan is crying,

Hussain's heart is aching,



Abbas with his
little hands is promising,
Kulsoom with a breathtaking

sigh is compelling.

Jibrael's teacher is bleeding,
Orphans in hunger are waiting,
Why our Father ain't ensuing.
The Physician is coming,

But the fatal poisoning,

In Master's body
rapidly spreading.
By the Lord of Kaa'ba

He is succeeding,

"Fuzto Bi' Rab'bil Kaa'ba,"
He is uttering !

And to His Lord

He is returning,

The world is awaiting,

For a saviour for avenging!
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