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Supplication 177
 Request for Relief from Great 

Calamities

صِدَ، كرَمَ مَ�نْ �قُ
أَ
ا � لَ، وَ�یَ رَ مَ�نْ سُ�ئِ �یْ

ا �خَ �یَ

O Best of those who are asked, and O 
Most Generous of those to whom one 
turns!

ا�بِ  طْ�نَ
أَ
� �بِ رٌ  �ی �جِ مُسْ�تَ ارَ  �جَ اسْ�تَ ا  �ذَ �إِ عَرَ�بُ 

ْ
ال دُكَ  �ی عَ�بِ

ارُوهُ،  �جَ
أَ
� هَا  و�تِ �یُ ُ �ب

Your Arab servants are such that when 
a refugee seeks shelter in their tents, 
they grant him protection.

ا�بِكَ، 
�بَ  �بِ

رْ�تُ َ �ج دِ اسْ�تَ مِ، �قَ َ عَ�ج
ْ
عَرَ�بِ وَال

ْ
الِ�قَ ال ا �خَ �نْ�تَ �یَ

أَ
وَ�

كَ ا�ئِ �نَ �فِ  �بِ
�تُ

ْ
ل ـز�َ وَ�نَ

O Creator of Arabs and non-Arabs, I 
come to You for refuge, humbling myself 
at Your doorstep.
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كَ  ا�ئِ
�نَ ـطْرُدْ�نِ�ي مِ�نْ �فِ ا �تَ

َ
، وَل

ً
ا �ب ا�ئِ

كَ �خَ ا�بِ
�نِ�ي مِ�نْ �بَ

َ
رُدّ ا �تَ

َ
ل �فَ

،
ً
سا �یِ

آ
�

So do not turn me away from Your door 
disappointed, and do not drive me from 
Your courtyard in despair.

ـرِ،  َ �ش �بَ
ْ
هَ ال

َ
ل ا �إِ

ـرِ، �یَ �بَ
�خَ
ْ
�فَ ال طِ�ی

َ
ا ل ـطَرِ، �یَ �خَ

ْ
مَ ال �ی ِ ا عَظ� �یَ

O You whose status is truly great, O You 
whose kindness is renowned, O Beloved 
of all humankind,

، رَ�جِ �فَ
ْ
ال لْ �بِ ِ

، عَ�جّ هْرُ�بُ
أَ
كَ � �یْ

َ
، وَِإل �بُ

ُ
طْل

أَ
كَ � مِ�نْ

I ask only of you, and to You I flee—
hasten my relief!

دُ،  امُعِ�ی دِ�ئُ �یَ ا مُ�بْ دِ، �یَ �ی مَ�جِ
ْ
عَرْ�شِ ال

ْ
اال ا �ذَ ا وَدُودُ، �یَ �یَ

دُ. رِ�ی ُ الاً لِمَا �ی عَّ ا �فَ �یَ

O Most Compassionate, O Owner of the 
Glorious Throne, O Originator, O Restorer, 
O Doer of whatever He wills.
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And by Your Power that encompasses 
Your servants, and by Your Mercy which 
encompasses all things—

�ي  �تِ
َّ
كَ ال رَحْمَ�تِ ادَكَ، وَ�بِ هَا عِ�بَ  �بِ

�تَ
�أْ

َ
�ي مَل �تِ

َّ
كَ ال دْرَ�تِ �قُ وَ �بِ

ءٍ،  ْ �ي
َ وَسِعَ�تْ كُلَّ �ش

. �ي �نِ
ْ �ث غ�ِ

أَ
� ُ �ث �ی ا مُغ�ِ ، �یَ �ي �نِ

ْ �ث غ�ِ
أَ
هِ�ي �

َ
ل ا �إِ

�یَ

O my God, help me! O Helper, come 
to my aid!

كَ،  رْكَا�نُ عَرْ�شِ
أَ
هُ �

َ
اءَ ل �ضَ

أَ
�ي � ِ �ذ

َّ
هِكَ ال ْ ورِ وَ�ج �نُ كَ �بِ

ُ
ل
أَ
سْ�

أَ
�

I ask You by the light of Your Pure 
Essence, which illuminated the pillars of 
Your Throne,
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