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Sister of Abbas (AS), Second to Zahra (SA)
Conqueror of Syria, Sister of Abbas (AS)
The mourning of Hussain (AS) is a miracle
It still manifests miracles even today
Fourteen centuries have passed, yet

The grief of Shabbir (AS) remains fresh
This is the zenith of worship

Established by the second to Zahra (SA)
Wherever this worship is performed

The House of Kaaba reaches there
Angels descend to form ranks

To recite the Holy Quran

Oh, the market of Syria has arrived

A girlis crying in agony
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The accursed Shimr strikes her face
Blood drips from her ears
Her flower-like cheeks have turned blue

The Princess is arriving

Karbala lives on; the Princess is coming to awaken the prison with its spirit

The oppressors have looted Zainab (SA)

In Karbala

She has seen the severed throat

In Karbala

She has seen the corpses and will now see

The prison cell

The daughter of Ali<: is arriving in Syria, bearing countless griefs upon her heart

She whose brother was Abbas-e-Ghazi (AS)
Is now a prisoner, that Princess

Hearing this commotion, out of honor

May the daughter of Ali (AS) not die

Ghazi (AS) is the support of Zainab (SA)

You poured the water from the water skin
And poured your own blood, Ghazi (AS)

The market has arrived

On all sides, Sakina (SA), the daughter of the King (AS)
Is looking with longing

What a time has come for Abbas’s (AS)
Niece, she is crying in hiding

The child is terrified, overwhelmed by fear
The day has faded, the evening has arrived

Sakina (SA) cries out, "Where are you, O Father?"



"Come and take news of us, where are you, O Father?"
"Listen to this weeping and wailing, where are you, O Father?"
Zainab (SA) calls out this plea:

"Come to our aid, O Father"

"My protector has died, and"

"Death has not come to me"



