
We Are the Ones Amidst Whom Rose

We are the ones amidst whom rose

The guidance of the Lord of worlds

Our chests illumined with light

Our hearts overpouring with certainty

We did not persist at the door of disgrace

And we never greeted any vice

And we did not tread upon a doctrine

That was to the devil a religion

We became infatuated by honesty,

Sincerity, and the god-fearingness of the righteous

We became enlightened by the finest of guides

Of the imams of the messengers

From truth we quench our thirst

Melting away any longing

And we have from the All-Merciful’s Sacred Law

A clear Quran


