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5. In praise of himself and the Descendants of
Prophet

(ف ما وصف نفسه و اهل بيته(ع .5

Bright Moon

Every time someone asks for help from an incapable person; the helper and the abandoner will both be
equivalent

I am the son of a courageous man whose stature near God and His Prophet you all know about and
there are no dark clouds are upon the truth which is apparent

Is Prophet not my grandfather and my ancestor?

I am the same bright moon, who abandons the stars if he hides

Did Qur’an not used to be revealed upon our house, in the morning and in the afternoon and at night?

Even if Allah is the overseer between me and Yazid, he (Yazid) is doing struggle and tussle with me for
guardianship and things are not how he wants them to be

So you! Guides towards Lord; it is you who are his rulers

According to which of the heavenly books and which one of their traditions, did they take it from its
rightful owner?1
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ءاً لايدَي لَهإمر رءالم رإذااستَنص

واءوالخَاذِلُونَ س هرفَنَاص

انَهونَ مالَّذي قَد تَعلَم نَا ابنا

طَخَاء بينالم قاَي الحع لَيس و

الَيس رسول اله جدِّي و والدِي

فَاءخ ومالنُّج ََإن خ درنا البا

ألَم ينزلِ القُرآنُ خَلف بيوتنا

صباحاً و من بعدِ الصباح مساءاً

ينَهب و ينب هالو نينَازِ ع

يزِيدُ ولَيس الامر حيث يشَآء فَيا

تُهنتُم ۇلاا هال اءحنُص

ناءما هأديان َلنتُم عا و

نَّهس يةم بِاتَابٍ اي کبِا

دَاءعا البههلن اا علَهتَنَاو



Is not Fatima my Mother?

You the worst of people! You have abused (my rights) and begun to resist the Mohammad’s (swaws)
religion

We, as the only offspring of the most excellent prophet of God, were not we recommended and
approved by him?

What a disgrace you’ve done! Is not Fatima Zahra (sa) my mother, the only daughter of the best of
humankind?

Damn to you and shame! You’ll get soon punishment, fire of hell for what you’ve done.2

!أ ليست فاطمة ام؟

تَعدّيتم يا شَر قَوم بِبغيم

و خالَفتُم دين النَب محمد

أما کانَ خَير الرسل أوصاکم بِنا؟

أما نَحن من نَسل النَّب المسدَّد؟

أما کانَت الزهراء اُم ويلَم؟

أما کانَ من خَير البريه أحمد؟

لُعنتُم و اخزيتُم بِما قَد جنَيتُم

فَسوف تُلاقوا حر نارٍ تَوقَّدُ



The Moon of Arab Land

I am Husayn, son of Ali Ibn Abi Talib. In honour and respect, I am the glowing moon of the Arab land

Didn’t you see and know that my father was the one who killed Umar Ibn Abdud (the champion of the
pagans) and he was the one who killed Marhab (the champion of Jews)?

And don’t you know that he continuously used to remove enemies away from the Prophet of Islam,
before the pains went away from the newly instated Islam?

Isn’t it an extraordinary marvellous that the one who is farthest in faith from amongst all those with the
prophet of Allah, - claims the heritage of prophet?

Swear on God that his prophet testified and recommended and prayed for the ones who were closest to
him among others.3

القمر لارض العرب

ببن ا لع بن ينسنَا الحا

طالبِ البدرِ بِارضِ العربِ

بنَّ اوا اتَعلَم وا ولَم تَرا

قاتل عمروٍ و مبير مرحبِ

و لَم يزل قَبل کشُوفِ الربِ

ِالنَّب جهن وع ذل ًياّلجم

الَيس من اعجبِ عجبِ العجبِ



ِالنَّب دُ ميراثبعالا ن يطلُبا

و اله قَد اوص بِحفظ الاقربِ

Silver out of Gold

On the afternoon of Ashura when all the companions of Imam Husayn (as) were martyred, Imam (as)
said good bye to his family members and went towards the battlefield. During that time, he uttered the
following couplets in loud voice and fought the enemies,

These people have converted to infidels who have refused established tradition and ignored reward of
God, the creator of man and jinn

They killed Ali (as) and his son Hasan (as), man of generosity, the son of two nobles

Then excited by hatred and anger, they began to persuade others to fight Husayn (as)

Shame to those who gathered people for the killing of the descendants of two blessed shrines

Then they all came together to attack me for the sake of unbelievers

They ignored the anger of God, the almighty for my killing according to desire of caliph’s representative,
Ubeidellah, son of infidels

For the sake of Umar bin Sa’ad, the commander who by hatred shot toward me, the people numerously
like drops of rain rushed against to me. I had no sin before except being pride in relation to the two noble
parents

Relation to Ali (as) of virtue as my father, the first of goodness after my grandfather, the Prophet of God
(swaws) who himself was the origin of two noble oriented parents of Qureish tribe

Yes my father was the best person of integrity amongst men of God after the noble prophet, and so was
my mother

That’s me the silver (jewel) originated from two roots of original gold

Who can be compared to me, grandson of prophet and son of Ali, the two nobles of dignity?!

My mother is Fatima Zahra (sa), no one but the beloved daughter of the Prophet of God and father Ali,
the conqueror of Badr and Hunain battles against the atheists

My father worshiped God when he was a young boy while the Qureish tribe was in service of idols



They were worshipping the idols of Lat and U’zza (in Arabic, blossom of light) at the time my young
father, Ali was praying to his God facing towards the two holy shrines (Quds and Mecca)

My father is Sun of universe; my mother Moon and I, as their offspring am the Moon of the two heavenly
planets

In the Badr, the first battle against the infidels Ali, my father broke the two fortified lines of the army of
infidels and did bring the hope into hearts of the men of God

And later in the battle of Ah’zab (or the army of groups of Arab tribes), he defeated the infidels and he
eventually entered into Mecca in the battle of conquest of Mecca victoriously.4

فضة مستنتجة من الذهب

كفَر الْقَوم و قدْماً رغبوا

الثقلَين ِبر هابِ الثَو نع

نَهاب ياً ولع مقَتَلُوا الْقَو

ينوبا رِيمالْخَيرِ ك نسح

حنَقاً منْهم و قَالُوا اجمعوا

احشُروا النَّاس الَ حربِ الْحسين

يا لَقَوم من انَاسٍ رذَّلٍ

ينمرالْح له عمالْج عمج

ملُّها كواصتَو وا وارس ثُم



دِينلْحالْم اءرِضل ياحتبِاج

مفْكِ دس ف هيخَافُوا ال لَم

رِينافْال لنَس هيدِ البعل

و ابن سعدٍ قَدْ رمان عنْوةً

بِجنُودٍ كۇكوفِ الْهاطلين‏

 لشَ‏ء كانَ منّ قَبل ذَا

ينالنَّير ياءفَخْرِي بِض غَير

ِدِ النَّبعب نالْخَيرِ م لبِع

دَينالالْو شالْقُر ِالنَّب و

ِبا الْخَلْق نم هال ةيرخ

ينالْخَير ننَا ابفَا ما ثُم

فضةٌ قَدْ خَلَصت من ذَهبٍ

فَانَا الْفضةُ و ابن الذَّهبين‏

من لَه جدٌّ كجدِّي ف الْورى



ينلَمالْع ننَا ابفَا شَيخك وا

ِبا و ما اءرهالز مفَاط

نَينح دْرٍ وفْرِ بِبْال مقَاص

عبدَ اله غَُماً يافعاً

ثَنَيندُونَ الْوبيع يشقُر و

يعبدُونَ الَّت و الْعزى معاً

لَتَينبالْق َّلانَ صك لع و

رقَم ما و سشَم ِبفَا

ينرالْقَم ناب و بكوْنَا الفَا

و لَه ف يوم بدْرٍ وقْعةٌ

ينرسالْع ِبِفَض لشَفَتِ الْغ

ثُم ف احزابِ و الْفَتْح معاً

كانَ فيها حتْف اهل الْفَيلَقَين‏

ف سبیل اله ماذا صنَعت اُمه السوء معاً بالعترتَین



عتره البر النب المصطف و عل الورد یوم الحجفلَین

We are the Bright Beacons of Guidance

The couplets that Imam Husayn (as) recited on the afternoon of Ashura while he was fighting the
enemies.

This is me, son of Ali (as) of virtue from the Family of Hashim clan and such a pride of such a
relationship is sufficient

And my grandfather was the noblest man walked on earth; yes we are lights of God to lead His people

And Fatima (sa) is my mother, the daughter and offspring of Ahmad, (in Arabic, the prophet’s named
heavenly, the most praised) and my uncle, Ja’far is called bearer of angel-like wings (Tayyar)

In our house the book of God came down with truth and heavenly guidance and in which the revelation
are mentioned

The trusteeship of the blessed fountain in heaven is dedicated to us, the heaven water what we would
give to our devotees to drink by cup of the Prophet. That’s undeniable

Our devotees would be the most respectable among men while those who hate us would be the losers.5

نحن المشاعل المنیرة الهداية

ماشآلِ ه نرِ مالطُّه لع ننَا ابا

فْخَرا ينفْخَراً حذَا مبِه فَانك

ضم نم مركا هال ولسدِّي رج و

رهنَز الْخَلْق ف هال اجرس ننَح و

و فَاطم ام من سَلَة احمدَ



فَرعج يننَاحذَا الْج يدْع مع و

‐و فينَا كتَاب [اله انْزِل صادِقاً

ربِالْخَيرِ يذْك حالْو دَى وينَا الْهف و]

هِمّللنَّاسِ كل هانُ الما ننَح و

رهنَج و نَاما ذَا فبِه رنُس

و نَحن ۇةُ الْحوضِ نَسق ۇتَنَا

رْين ا لَيسم هولِ السسِ راِب

ةيعش مركالنَّاسِ ا تُنَا فيعش و

و مبغضنَا يوم الْقيامة يخْسر
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