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Lovers, O lovers, you and I are here, today,

Cast into a whirlpool. Let us see who will stay afloat.

If water were to flood the world, with waves high as camels

The seabird will love that water. Let the shorebirds worry.

My face is lit with gratitude; I'm one with the waves and the sea,

like the fish, thriving on rain and storm

In each head this wind brews a different madness ...

The passion for the saqi is mine. You can have the rest.

Yesterday, on the road, the hats of the drunkards were the saqi's catch.
Today, filling us with wine, he comes for our cloaks.

O envy of the moon and Jupiter, amongst us, yet hidden like the fairies
You're gently drawing me away. To where, won't you say?

Wherever you go I go with You, O light of my eyes.

Take me to the wine; take me to annihilation, as You wish.

Think of the world as Mount Sinai, and think of us as seekers, such as Moses
Each moment there is a revelation, shattering the mountain.

One part becomes leaf, the other blossom.

One part becomes pearl, the others ruby and amber.

You, who long to see His Countenance, look upon His mountain.

O mountain, what wine has you drunk? We are drunk with echoes.

O keeper of the vineyard, why grapple with me?

True, I stole your grape, but you took my skin.
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LOOK how the dead become alive, today.
Look how the free become enslaved, today.
Look at the rotten bones and the shrouds of the dead
Look how they become filled with soul, knowledge and love.
Look at that throat and mouth, torn wide in the tomb.
Look how they sing like a drunken nightingale.

That tormented one who ran at the drop of a needle.
Look how he submits his soul to the sword of love.

Look at the Ka'ba walking towards the pilgrims today,
And making a thousand caravans joyful.

Look at the sour grape that became sweet from joy today.
Look how the salt-marsh becomes fertile land today.
Laugh O earth for you gave birth to an Emperor,

Who will give life to your clods and rocks.

Sorrow died and weeping fled. Eternal life to you and I.
Where there was weeping, now there will be laughter.
Such a garden of roses blossomed, that by the glory of its perfume,
Your brambles will be hatched away without sickle and axe.

Let our fragile spirit have eternal life.

The soul lives, while the body becomes worn out like a cloak.
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