أسرار اإلسم المفرد للشيخ محمد أبي الهدى اليعقوبي
The Secrets of al-Tawḥīd
Written by Shaykh Muḥammad al-Yaqoubī in 2009. He felt it wasn`t him writing it but that
all the meanings and words were pouring; inspiration from Allāh. It is about the secrets of the
name of Allāh Subḥānahū wa ta'ālā. Before Shaykh Muḥammad wrote this poem, his intention
was to quit all public activities and devote the rest of his life to Allāh in seclusion. The meanings
and outcome of this poem poured and the words came from Allāh on his heart, tongue, and
pen: that the Shaykh should go out and continue his work as he`s doing.

َْ
ال َح ِد َّيـــ ْة
ْاهللْ اهلل

ـــر
ُّ ِس
ْاهلل

ِفيـــ ِه
ْ َو ُق
ـــل

ِ الـــذ
َّ
ات ال َْع ِل َّيـــ ْة
ـــم
ُ إِ ْس
ِ ـــا
ص ال ِّن َّيـــ ْة
َ ـــر ِب ِإ ْخ
ْ َُفاذْك

In the Name of the Sublime Essence
Is there the Secret of Uniqueness
So, invoke it in sincerity
And repeat saying: Allāh; Allāh; Allāh

ِّ ِفـــي ال ْ ِف ْكـــ ِر ِبال َْخ
ـــط ُم ْحكَ ْم
َ َيأْ ِت
ْـــن اهلل
ُ ْيـــك ال ْ َفت
َ ـــح ِم

َ ْ ـــم
ـــم
َّ َت َص
ْ َال ْعظ
َ ـــو ِر ْال ِْس
َـــم
ْ ـــب َع
ْ َو ِغ
ْ ـــن كُ ِّل َمـــا َت ْعل

ِ يـــب َع
َ ْ ـــن
َ َح َّتـــى َت ِغ
ْالذ َْكار
ِ اس
ْـــم اهلل
ْ َل ُتـــ ْد َر ُك إِ َّل ِب

ِ ْـــر ِبال َّلي
ْـــل َو ِبال َّن َهـــار
ْ ُأُذْك
َ ْ ـــق َو
َ إِ َّن ال َْح َقآ ِئ
ْـــرار
َ ال ْس

َ ْ َكنْـــ ُز
ـــرا ِر َوال ُْع ُهـــو ْد
َ ال ْس
ِّ ـــل
ِ ِ َل ْه
ِ اس
ْـــم اهلل
ْ الذ ْكـــ ِر ِب

ِ ْـــر ُة ال ْ َغي
الشـــ ُهو ْد
ُّ ـــب َو
َ َح ْض
ـــر ِف ِفـــي ال ُْو ُجـــو ْد
ُّ إِذ ُْن ال َّت َص

Visualise the Holy Great Name of Allāh
Have its written form in your mind fixed
And disclaim all you know so that
The great opening comes to you from Allāh

Invoke the Name by the day and the night
Until you are absent from the invocation
Verily, all truths and secrets
Are not comprehended but by the Name Allāh

The presence of the Unseen as well as the Seen
The Treasure of secrets a nd covenants
Power and authority over the world Are all given to the people who invoke the Name Allāh

ـــن ال َْب َقـــا ِء
َو ِفيـــ ِه
ُ َْعي
َّ َف
ِ اس
ْـــم اهلل
ُ الـــذ
ْ ـــر ُف ِب
َ ات ُت ْع

ِ ـــاح َب
ـــاب ال ْ َف َنـــا ِء
ُ ِم ْف َت
َ ْ أَ ْصـــلٌ لِ َج ِميـــ ِع
ـــما ِء
َ ال ْس

ِ ـــل ْال َف
ـــات
َ ـــب أَ ْص
ُ ُي ْذ ِه
ِ اس
ْـــم اهلل
ْ ِم ْن َصـــ ْد ِركَ َت ْخ ُر ُج ِب

ِ ـــه َو
ُي ْحـــ ِرقُ كُ َّل
ات
َّ
َ الش
ِ ـــك َآه
ـــات
َ اس
ْ اج َع
ْ َف
َ ـــل أَنْ َف

ـــب َابا
ِ َْـــت لِلْ َفت
ْ ُج ِعل
َ ـــح أَ ْس
ِ َ َو َغ
ْـــر ِة اهلل
َ ـــاب فـــي َح ْض

َب َابـــا
أَ َن َابـــا

ِ الفْ َع
َ ْ ـــد ُد
َ ْ ـــال
ال َزلِ َّيـــ ْة
َ َم
ْـــع اهلل
َ أَ َل َف ُكو ُنـــوا َم

ِ الص َف
َّ ـــات
ِّ
الذا ِت َّيـــ ْة
ـــر ُار ال َْم ِع َّيـــ ْة
َ أَ ْس

ِ ـــن ال َْخل
ِ اســـ ُت ْر َع
ـــرا
ْ َو
ًّ ْـــق ُط
ْـــوى اهلل
ْ ِم
َ ـــي ٍء ِس
ْ ـــن كُ ِّل َش

ِ
ـــرا
ًّ س
ـــرا
ًّ ُح

The key to the Door of annihilation
Yet, in it is there the very lastingness
The source of all names
As the Essence is known by the Name Allāh

This Name burns all desires and temptations
And removes all defects and ailments
So, make your breaths sighs
Getting out of your chest while inhaling with the Name of Allāh

ون
ـــت
َ َو ِســـ ُّت
ٌّ ِس
ـــن
َي ْج َتا ُز َهـــا
ْ َم

Sixty six doors have to be knocked
Before the Great Opening is given
No one will go beyond them except those who repent
And are absent in the Presence of Allāh

The ocean of all Essential Attributes
The Origin of the Eternal Actions
In it is there the secrets of With-iness
So be with Allāh

ـــر
ُ َب ْح
َو ِفيـــ ِه

ِ ـــر ْج َع
َّ ـــن
ـــو ِر
ْ َف
ْ الط
ُ اخ
ـــار
ُ َْفال َْعب
َ ـــد َقـــ ْد َص

Be out of your limits but in secret
And keep this away from all people
Because the slave is now free
from everything other than Allāh

ـــك
ـــك
ْ ِال َْم َهال
َ َْوأَ ْو َص َلت
ُ َي ُق
ْـــروا إِلَـــى اهلل
ُّ ـــول ِف

ِ
ـــك ال َْم َســـالِ ْك
َ ـــم طَ ال َْت ِب
ْ ل
َر ُّب
ـــك
ْ ِال َْم َمال
ََو َذاك

ِه َّمـــ َة
َو ُخـــ ْذ
َيأْ ِتـــي ِب ُنـــو ِر

ْالســـ ُلوك
ْ َل َتلْ َت ِف
ُّ ـــت ِفـــي
ْالدلُـــوك
ـــد
ُّ
َ َْفال َْو ْصـــلُ ِعن

ُمبْ َت ًلـــى
ِب ِســـ ِّر

ـــن َل َم َنـــا ِفيـــ ِه َغـــدا
ْ َم
َو َعيْ ُشـــ َنا
ـــدا
َ َقـــ ْد أَرْ َغ

َو ِذ ْك ُر َنـــا ِفـــي كُ ِّل ِم ْصـــر
ِ َْت ْهـــ ِوي إِلَيْ َنـــا ِب ُجن
ْـــد اهلل

ِ
ـــب ْق َنا أَ ْهـــلَ ال َْع ْصـــر
َ ِبـــه َس
َو َج َاءتْ َنـــا أَل ْ ِو َيـــ ُة ال َّن ْصـــر

Why roads have become long for you
And they lead you to destruction
While the Lord of all kingdoms
Said, "Run only to Allāh"

ْال ُْم ُلـــوك
ْـــن اهلل
َ ِّم

Do not turn around in your journey
Carry the aspirations of kings
As the contact just at sunrise
Will bring you Light from Allāh

َغـــدا
ِْبـــاهلل

ـــرى
َ ُي
ال ْ َف َنـــا ِء

Anyone who blames us for Him
Will be trialed tomorrow by the same
While our life has become prosperous
By the secret of Annihilation in Allāh

By Him did we outdo the people of this time
And our name reached every country
The banner have come in our support
From everywhere with the armies of Allāh

ـــات َمـــا َقـــ ْد َر ِب ْح َنـــا
َ ُف َت
ـــب ْق َنا ُه ْم
ِْبـــ ِإذ ِْن اهلل
َ َس

أَ َب ْح َنـــا
ـــب ْح َنا
َ َس

َقـــ ْد
لِ َغي ِر َنـــا
ل ََّمـــا
ـــم
َّ ُث

We allowed others to get access only
To leftover of what we were given
Then, as soon as we started swimming
We came before all of them by permission from Allāh

َ ْ ِب
ال َشـــآ ِئ ْر
ال ُم َنـــا
َ َك
ِ اس
ْـــم اهلل
ْ َف َقـــ ْد َنطَ ْق َنـــا ِب

ِ
ـــر
ْ ال َْب َصآئ
ال َْب َشـــآ ِئ ْر

َْ
ـــت َعلَي َنـــا
ْ َح َّل
ْـــوار
َ ْالن
ِ اس
ِ ِبال ْ ِعل
ْـــم اهلل
ْ ـــع ِب
ُ ْـــم َتنْ ِب

َ ْ ـــت َعلَيْ َنـــا
َ َف
ْ اض
ْـــرار
َ ال ْس
َْ
النْ َهـــا ِر
ـــر ْت إِلَيْ َنـــا
َ َج

ُأَ ْهـــل
ِم َّنـــا

ـــن
ُ َن ْح
ُ ُخ
ـــذوا

We are the people of insights
When we speak we signal and hint
So, take the glad tidings from us
As we are speaking by the Name of Allāh

The secrets overwhelmed us
The lights have descended on us
The rivers are flowing towards us
with knowledge springing from the Name Allāh

ِ َو َقـــ ْد َش
ـــم ْم َت َر ِحي َق َنـــا
ْ َت ُن
ْـــل َمـــا ِشـــئْ َت ِبـــ ِإذ ِْن اهلل

َفـــإِ ْن َق َصـــ ْد َّت طَ ِري َق َنـــا
ـــت َر ِفي َق َنـــا
َ ْـــن ُه َدي
ْ َف ُك

ـــام
ْ َو َقـــ ْد طَ أْطَ ـــ َأ ْت ِم ِّنـــي ال َْه
ْـــن ِع َبـــا ِد اهلل
ْ ـــاء ِم
ٌ َح َي

ـــام
ُ َمـــا ُقل
ْ ْـــت إِ َّل ِبإل َْه
ِّ َو َســـ َت ْر ُت َو ْج ِهـــي ِب
الســـل َْه ْام

ِ ْ َو
ِب ْالظ َْهـــا ِر
الذ ُْن
ـــم
َّ َت
ِ الدلِيـــلُ ِ َل ْه
َّ ـــت
ْـــل اهلل
َ ْأَن

ـــم
َّ َف َفيْ ُض َنـــا ِفـــي
َّ الشـــا ِم َع
ُـــم
َ َو ِق
ُ ْيـــل لِـــي َيـــا َعب
َّ ـــد ق

If you want to travel our way
After you have discovered our smell
Accompany us in this journey; may Allāh guide you
So you reach your destination

I have not said this but through inspiration
I received While bowing my head
And covering my face with my overcoat
Being ashamed of myself in front of the servants of Allāh

Our overflows have reached all Syria
The permission of coming forth is given
I was told, "O Servant Rise,
You are the guide to the people who want Allāh"

ِ ال ُْو ُص
ـــا َخ َفـــا
َ ـــول ِب
َ أَ َر َاد طَ ِر
ْيـــق اهلل

ـــاب
ُ َب
ـــن
ْ لِ َم

ـــف َفال ُْم ْصطَ َفـــى
ْ َو َل َت َخ
ٍ يـــر ُن
ـــور ُي ْق َت َفـــى
َ ُه
ُ ـــو َخ

ِ ُروحـــ ًا َو ِج ْســـم ًا َقـــ ْد َحب
ـــان
َ
َ ْـــوه َي ْشـــ َف ُع ِعن
ْـــد اهلل
ُ أَرْ ُج

ِ ِن ْســـب
إِلَيْـــ ِه
َولِـــي
ان
َ
ِ
ِ ـــرا َقـــ ْد َســـب
ان
ً ـــرا َو َج ْه
ًّ س
َ

Afraid be not, as the Elect is
At the gate of arrival waiting
He is the best light of walk by
For anyone who wants to traverse the way to Allāh

Two lineages do I have to Him indeed:
He gave me both: the bodily and the spiritual
I am in affection with him in both states secret and public
I have hopes he intercedes for me before Allāh

ِ ال َّتس
ـــد ِد
ِ ـــل
َ يم ِب
َ ـــا َع
ْ
ُ َي َت َو َّس
َ ْـــل ِعن
ْـــد اهلل

ـــع
َ َم
ِبـــ ِه

ِ ال َح
َْ
ـــد
ـــا ُة
َعلَيْـــ ِه
َ َص
ِ ل َب
َ ْ ِالســـالِ ُك ل
ـــاد َام
ـــد
َ َم
َّ

Upon him be the prayers of the One and Unique
With countless Salutations
As long as the journeyer for ever

