
Imam of my time

Salooni salooni you cried in your last breaths
I ask you before you meet death

Where do I find the Imam of my Time?

For without the stars in the sky the sailor is lost

And in this ocean of tribulations I need the star that will direct me to the 
path
O’ Ali you know the pain of occultation
Is the mahdi in Najaf so he can seek consolation?

For your holy grave was hidden for many generations
Or is he there because you are the father of orphans?

Because he is the orphan left lonely by those who pledged to support him
.......Or perhaps he has come to Najaf for he seeks to learn from you 
patience
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