
قَت المُلُوْكُ أَبْوَابَهَا، وَبَابُكَ جُوْمُ، وَنَامَت العُيُوْنُ وَغَلَّ  إِلَهِي غَارَت النُّ
مَفْتُوْحٌ، وَخَلا كُلُ حَبِيْبٍ بِحَبِيْبِهِ، وَهَذَا مَقَامِي بَيْنَ يَدَيْكَ

“O Allah, the stars have vanished, the eyes have slept, the kings have 
locked their doors, and Your door remains open. Every lover has found 
privacy with their beloved, and here I am standing before You.”

Ramadan Day 2
His Door is Always Open
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