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45:39
Kerbala Kerbala

Kerbala Kerbala, Ziyarah of Kerbala, Kerbala Kerbala

Call me to your side Ababdillah, Kerbala Kerbala

Ziyarah of Kerbala, Kerbala Kerbala

Holy land kerbala

Sanctified by Allah

Wish that I could be there

Please don’t let me despair

Unclean I may be

Full of sins certainly

Who else can address

To whom can I confess?

You’re my living guide Ababdillah

After every prayer

Kerbala feels dear

Recite ziyarah

In your love Ababdillah

Recite the quran

Think of your imaan

Want to see where you lie

Want to see where you died

To whom else should I call Ababdillah

I'll arrive in kerbala

I will thank Zahra

This is where her flowers lay

On that eventful day

Cast my mind centuries back

How the enemy attacked

See the tents set alight

Oh Allah what a sight

There’s no where id rather be Ababdillah

Beacon of light is your dome

That is every mo'min's home

Hope of the oppressed

Our needs you address

Light try to extinguish

Allah had another wish

Your message will run and run

Even when the earth is gone

You’re my greatest ally Ababdillah

When arrive at your door

My heart will outpour

Having took my ghusl

I'll recite dhuqhul

Enter with permission

Give my petition

Kiss the door kiss the floor

No more needs anymore

Where better to pray Ababdillah

In your grave are your sons

In your death you are one

Peace be on all of you

Your message so true

Do tawaaf of all three

And curse your enemies

Tears fall from our eyes 

Remembering how you had died

Where better to cry Ababdillah?

Black and white, rich or poor

Together with you endured

Ahlul Bayt or a slave

All together in one grave

Qasim light of Hassan

Next to the convert John

Lie in the Ganj-e-sho'da

Martyrs of Kerbala

Where better to learn Ababdillah?

Baabul Haajaat

With a lions heart

Killed in front of you

When there was left just two

Ask him of what you want

Surely he will grant

None disappointed

With valour he’s anointed

Want to be with Abass Ababdillah

Safaa and Marwaa

Are in Makkah

But for us these two graves

That spirit does encave

Run from one to another

How we love your brother

Allah’s rehmat is there

Between the dividing square

Where better to run Ababdillah?

Tillah Zainabiyah

From where she saw clear

On this mound Zainab stood

Saw Shimr your head cut

Oh so close to you

But what could she now do

Khaimagah where the tents

Had to go and defend

Want to see from where she saw Aabdillah

Runs Furaat close by

How it made the children cry

Can see where was cut

Abbas arms and was hurt

Akbar took the arrow

Now in a street so narrow

How Hussain did run

Under the scorching sun

Want to walk in your steps Ababdillah

Never will there be never will there be
Never will there be a another lady like you in this world Zainab

Never will there be a another lady like you in this world Zainab

Never will there be never will there be, never will there be never will there be

Never will there be another lady like you in this world Zainab

Princess you were in Madina

Pauper you became in Kerbala

Lost all you had 

Treated you so bad

Even took the veil of your head

There’d be no Islam had it not been for your sacrifice, Zainab

Mother Zahra, father Murtaza

Grandfather Holy Mustafa

Didn’t want to know

Put you on show

Ummah dealt you this evil blow

How proud must’ve been father, mother of you and holy Mustafa

Holy blood flows in your veins

As it flowed in Kerbala’s plains

And your tears mixed

In the clay bits

As they beat you with their sticks

Never did you give up the fight as you stood up for the right, Zainab

Wife and daughter, sister, mother

Became the rock of your brother

On whom could he kneel

His feelings you could feel

Seeing what you did didn't make you reel

Carried on the cause for you no pause in this battle, Zainab

Standard bearer was your brother

Like him there surely no other

Your hope on his hands

Lost on the sands

With this your hopes did disband

Lifted high the standard of Abbas as you grieved for his loss, Zainab

Watched from the tents, but couldn’t prevent

As Akbar to the battle was sent

How your brother sighed

And the angels cried

When you saw how he had died

Arrow pierced your heart as from Akbar's it wasn’t set apart, Zainab

Two jewels of your own which Mukhtar had shown

Aun oh Mohammed hadn’t grown

Groomed them through the night

Too young to fight

Enemy chased them out of your sight

Yet you didn’t weep for them like you wept for you Akbar, Zainab

Hussain's right arm, always stayed calm

Even though they took you onto Shaam

Kissed him farewell

Saw how he fell

What you saw to whom could you tell

How you bear the load which prophet Ibrahim couldn’t even bear, Zainab?

Wouldn’t let you weep, wouldn’t let you sleep

Wouldn’t even his head let you keep?

Chased you through the tents

Enemy hell bent

Shimr after you who they had sent

Face of Ali you showed to him when he took your hijab, Zainab

Qur'an on your lips, alcohol he sipped

Abid in front of you was being whipped

Hussain's head they disgrace

Slapped Sakina’s face

Evil look there was on Yazids face

Yet you didn’t flinch to the truth you clinched just like your brother, Zainab

Grateful we are from now till Qiyamah

Saviour you’re no less of the Ummah

What would Islam be was it not for thee

Animals with Muslim names we would be

Blessings of Allah be upon you on daughter of Mustafa, Zainab

Where have you gone Akbar

Where have you gone Akbar, life without you is not the same

Where have you gone Akbar, life without you is not the same

Where have you gone Akbar, Where have you gone Akbar

Where have you gone Akbar

Standing there at the door

Waiting praying as I implore

Please return Akbar unto me

Without him I cannot be

If only Akbar you could see

How your sister longs for thee

How I wanted to come along

But you said that would be wrong

Watched you all leave with a broken heart

It fails to beat from you apart

Waving you good bye was so hard

From then until now I've been so sad

Every morning at fajr

Raise my hands and make a prayer

That you return with the rising sun

Shining brightly like you’ve always done

But now the sun hasn't shone (shown)

In your memory my heart is torn

How many letters did I write

Sent them with the messenger at night

Brotherly love I do miss

Hugs and kisses from your sis

Seeing you would be bliss

If you could just answer me this 

Father Hussain by  your side

Who better than him as a guide

How he loves to dote over you

Face of the prophet oh so true

Without you what would he do

Pay him back this love he’s due

Every night I have a dream

In it I hear our father scream

broken arrow in his grips

Innalillah on his lips

Gently your face he does kiss

and i think my mind with me’s playing tricks

So when will you reply

Pray it’s not after I die

Couple of words will suffice

To hear your well I will rejoice

Would be a pleasant surprise

If you could only see the tears in my eyes

What type of promise do you keep

That it wakes me in my sleep

Count the days gone every day

Think of you even as I pray

There’s so much I want to say

Looks like I'll leave it to another time if I may

Farewell, my brother farewell

Don’t know where it that is you dwell

Hope that you’re safe and happy

This waiting is a worry

But this wait I can’t carry

But my love for you the winds will ferry


Every day is Aashura Every land is Kerbala

'Cause every day is Aashura, and every land is Ker-bo-balaa

Ya Mehdi adrikni, Ya Mehdi adrikni

Unto whom else can we now call

Allah appointed you for one and all

Guardian you are of the holy seed

To you we turn and pay heed

Not are we who claim to believe in you

Yet they rubber stamp what the enemy do

They do what they do for their own gain

They do what they do 'cause its a game 

In this world there’s so much oppression

Of the truth there’s so much suppression

Rays of light of the truth we do seek

You’re the last hope of the meek

Tried to hide the truth about Kerbala

Tried to change the message of Mustafa

Did it then and they still try today

But Hussain's message will light the way

Bani Ummayah and Bani Abbasi

Their method was evil treachery

Disobeyed the teachings of Qur'an

Didn’t know what was furqaan

Murdered and persecuted the Ahul bayt

Poisoned our imams whom they did hate

And their followers kill the Shia today

'Cause we follow Mohammad’s way

Cursed be Abu Sufyan and his family

Cursed be they who cursed Ali

Cursed be Marwaan and his sons

Cursed be those who with them are one

Those who smile on the suffering of Al-hussain

Allah curses you its engrained

Muawiyah, Yazid and all his henchmen

We can see you now we could see you then

Today’s Yazids may have a different face

Different colour and a different faith

But united they stand on one aim

Their objectives are the same

That the truth be a victim of their actions

Persecution and murder they sanction

No regard for the old or the poor

Falsehood is what they adore

But from amongst the rank and file of Muslims

There are those who falsehood do spin

Union with the enemy of the deen

Their stance against Islam can be seen

Some of them say their the leaders of the faith

All they do is our faith disgrace

Ahlul Kufa it knows no bounds

Every where you look they’re all around

People with amamah have left the Kaaba

Black is out and white is in favour

Hills of Arafah have no meaning

On another hill we find them kneeling

Prefer to join the ranks of the enemy

Just like ahle Kufah they do treachery

Thanks to Al-hussain we can recognise

Better to die than join their lies

Oh Hussain forgive us today

Enacting your message we have delayed

Though your name is certainly on our tongues

We still cant see right from wrong

Though we cry tears when we remember you

Better that your meaning which is true

We obey and follow your sunnat

That’s the only way we can feel your hurt

Ya Mehdi come and avenge the wronged

The oppressed for you do long

And we promise to fight your fight

With the message of Hussain in our sight

And we'll help those in the firing line

Such as Iraq and Palestine

And well carry on reciting dua-e-nudbah

And prepare to die for Allah

THE AHLUL BAYT'S THE ONLY WAY

The Ahlul Bayt’s the only way, to get success on Judgement Day

So do as they say, and do as they do, Allah hu Allah hu

The Ahlul Bayt’s the only way

And when the eqamah is proclaimed in our ear

For our lives there’s no need to fear

The names of Mustafa and Ali in our minds

No weak spot in us should the enemy now find

La illah illalah Mohammedan rasoolallah

Aliyin waliyin wasi-o-rasoolallah

Allah’s Muhammad’s name is a must

Ali’s name there to quench tawheed's our thirst

And when we grow to the age of teeny 

We learn from qasim and what he did in history

Sacrificed his life for Hussain of his own will

This level of taqwa in our hearts we must instill

And as we grow older we become youths

Akbar couldn’t see it for he followed the truth

Gave up his life with so much to look forward to

Death was more sweeter than honey for him was true

And when we enter the age of our prime

Message of Abbas echoes time after time

Servitude to the ahlul bayt is surely a first

Better than following this world and all its lust

A few years later we become a little older

If only like Hussain we could become bolder

To speak the truth no matter what the cost

Even though our loved ones maybe all lost

Should Allah grant us age of three score and ten

We'd be the age of Habib ibn Mazahir then

Though he was old he ran to his master’s side

Even though behind his old age he could hide

Some of us will have children so small

Asghar though is the most precious of all

Smile on his lips as the arrow in the air did hiss

His level of imaan in our hearts we all miss

Don't forgetting Aun-o-Mohammed and Sakina

Don't forgetting her who for them awaits in Madina

Oh Allah help us to teach our children

Oh Allah help us to carry this burden

Oh sisters who better than the daughter of Ali

Zainab who taught us the true history

Oh brothers give support to the Zainabs of today

Oh Allah guide us in her footsteps we pray

So many women died in the cause of Allah

Even Sumayyah would envy those in Kerbala

How come then the Muslims ignore this event

Ignore the burning of Zahra’s tents 

How can we say that we just didn’t know

When Allah for us has surely ensured

Every juncture Kerbala's example

Young old female, male there's a sample

Oh Mullah when we die recite the talqeen

For this is the proof of our deen

Come to our aid in the grave will the Ahlul Bayt

As long as the oppressed we did not negate.

