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�ى � � وہ � � � � رو� 

وہ �ى � �� د� � رو�

� � اور � �ں ا� � � رو�، 

� � �� �ن � وہ �ش �...؟

وہ �ى � � ا� �م د� � رو�، 

� �� اس � �ے رو� � �

�ى � � وہ ا� آ�ں � � رو�، 

�ِ �ا� � � � � �� �ا �

وہ � � � � � رو�،

� � � �ا� � �ل آ� � ا� ��

� � � وہ ا� � � � � رو�، 

� �� وہ �ر �ے �.

� � � ��ں � � رو�، 

�ى دى �� � �� � � � � �

وہ ا� � � � ز�ر � د� � رو�، 

اب � � روزِ � � �

وہ � � �� � د�� د� � ر و�



ا� � � � � � �ے �رے �ے

�

ا� وہ � و� � � �ں � رو� � رو�....؟

آ� � � � � ا�

� وہ � � ا� �ہ � � رو�، 

اس � � ا��وں � � � �ؤں �

�

 � � رو�، 

�

آ�ى رات وہ �ے آ� � � د��

� � �ے � � �ؤں � �

آج � وہ ا� � �ت د�ا � رو�، 

�� � � �� د� � � � �د �

آج و�ِ � وہ � � � � رو�، 

دل � �� ا� � � � د� �ں

وہ �ى آ�ں � �س � � � رو�، 

� � � � � � � �ؤ� � �

اور آج � وہ � �ت د�ا د�ا � رو�، 

� اس � � � � � �ں 

�ى � � وہ � � � � � رو�



She looked at the henna on her hand and wept,

I revealed I belong to someone else, making her cry.

I asked who the fortunate one was,

She wept upon seeing his name written in henna.

When asked, she revealed the reason for my tears,

She adorned my palm with her tears.

To prevent my heart from breaking due to separation,

She, while smiling, made me laugh.

Perhaps she thought about a lifetime of separation,

That's why she wept, burying me in her embrace.

Her love-filled letters were gifts,

All the signs of love burned, making me weep.

Everything you gave me was taken away,

She wept seeing her ornaments adorned on me.

Even if not today, let it be on the Day of Judgment,

She wept, longing for the consolation of being with

me.

All my complaints melted away in a single moment,



If she was unfaithful, why did she weep for me?

Her veil continuously soaked with tears,

When she hid her face from me, she wept.

After that, I don't want to get lost in the darkness,

The last night, she set all my lamps in my courtyard

on fire, making me weep.

If we part again, you will die,

Once again, she wept, repeating these words.

She who never let me touch her,

Today, in the time of henna, embraced me tightly,

making me weep.

My heart wished to see her to its fill,

She wept, quenching the thirst of my eyes.

She used to say she couldn't live without me,

And today, she repeated this, making me weep again.

How can I doubt her love,

In a crowded gathering, she hugged me tightly,

 making me weep."


