
 

 

Poem by Imam Al-Ghazali 
(1058-1111 C.E. / 450-505 Hijri) 

This is a marvelous poem 

written by Imam Abu 

Hāmid Al-Ghazali, he wrote 

it a few short minutes before 

his death.  

 

His brother Shaykh Ahmad 

said: "When death 

approached my brother, he 

said: "Bring me my shroud 

so that I get ready to meet 

the King".  

We brought him what he asked, and he took it and went to 

a bathing area in the upper floor. Thereat, he took the 

ritual ablution (ghusul), and wore his shroud. 

Later on, when we went upstairs, we discovered that his 

soul left back to its Lord, and we found a paper left beside 

him, and in it was written: 

Tell the brothers who found me dead, and who cried 

lamenting me in grief 

You think that I am dead, but Allah knows that this 

deceased is not me  

I am now in the true image, and this body was my dress 

and my shirt for a while 

I am a pearl that was housed in a seashell, and now I flew 

but remain pawned [by my deeds] 

I am a bird and this cage was my incarceration, but now I 

am free from its detention 

I thank Allah who saved me, and built for me dwellings in 

the upper realms 

I was dead amidst you earlier; I then woke up alive and 

removed the shroud  

Now I journeyed and left you behind, and I do not accept 

your dwellings as my permanent homeland 

Today I enjoy an intimate dialogue with the King, and I 

see the absolute truth openly 

Here I am sitting by the Holy Tablet; I read and see 

everything that was, that is now or what will soon come 

My food and drink is of one kind, and that is symbolic, 

therefore you need to understand that correctly  

That is not wine or delicious honey, no, it is not, nor is it water you may think, but only pure milk of wisdom here to drink   

That is the chosen pure drink of Rasul-Allah (before the Mi’rãj), for it contains the essential secret of our innateness (at birth)  

Greet the household with a deep sleep, but once death comes, drowsiness and sleep are gone  

Never think that death is annihilation, rather it is the true life and the ultimate wishes 

Do not be afraid when death strikes, for it is nothing but relocation away from here 

Therefore, once you remove worries from your bodies, you will realize the truth and see it clearly  

Make big strides to bring the necessary provision (for the hereafter) and do not delay, for there is no place here for one who 

postpone 

Think good of the Most Compassionate Lord, you will be grateful for the opportunity of striving you undertook, and then, you 

will reach home safely 

I only see myself as you, and I trust that you are me  

The main element of the souls remains the same, and like that the cell of the bodies is that of our uncle  

Whatever grace there is, we all share, and evil is from us 

Have mercy on me, you will be compassionate on yourselves, and know that you will follow after us 

I ask Allah to show me Mercy, for Allah is surely most compassionate to a trustworthy believer 

True regards of peace from me to you, and Allah's greetings (Tahayyat) to His Abd of Peace is Trueness (Birr) and praise of 

His servant's efforts.  

 قصيدة الإمام أبو حامد الغزالي

وْنِإ مَيِّتاً فَبكََوْنِإ وَرَ 
َ
إخْوَانٍ رَأ نِّّ    ناًزَ نِإ حَ وْ ثَ قُلْ لِإ

َ
تَظُنُّونَ بإأ

َ
 ت   مَيِّ أ

ناَ
َ
وْ   ليَسَْ هَذَا المَيِّتُ وَاللهإ أ ناَ فِإ الصُّ

َ
َاسِإ أ ي كََنَ لِإ رإ وهََذَا جَسَدإ

يصِإ زَمَناً ناَ دُر    وَقمَإ
َ
رْتَ عَنهُْ وَبَقَى  هُ قدَْ حَوَا أ   انً هإ تَ رْ مُ  صَدَف  طإ

كَتُ  جْنِإ فَتَََ ناَ عُصْفُور  وهََذَا قَفَصِإ كََنَ سإ
َ
شْكُرُ الَله   انَ جَ الس   أ

َ
أ

صَنِإ وَبإنَى 
ي خَل  إ ْ  الَّ  ا تً يْ مَ  مإ وْ الَْ  لَ بْ قَ  تُ نْ كُ   انً مَعَالِإ وَطَ لِإ فِإ ال

لتُْ وخََل فْتكُُمْ لسَْتُ   انَ فَ كَ الْ  تُ عْ وخََلَ  تُ يْ يإ فحََ  مْ كُ نَ يْ بَ  قَدْ ترَحَ 
رضَْ 

َ
ناَجِإ مَلإ   انَ كُمْ لِإ وَطَ دَارَ  أ

ُ
ناَ الوَْمَ أ

َ
هَارًا عَلنَاً كً وَأ رىَ الحقَ  جإ

َ
 وَأ

  فًا فِإ الل وْحإ  عََكإ
َ
 أ

ُ
وْ دَ  قرَْأ

َ
تِإ أ

ْ
رَى كُُ  مَا كََنَ وَيَأ

َ
 وَطَعَامإ   انَ وَأ
د  وهَُوَ رَمْز  فَ  ابِإ وَاحإ وْ عَسَلًً   فْهَمُوهُ حَسَنًااوَشَََ

َ
ليَسَْ خََرًْا سَائإغًا أ

نْ  نْ فإطْرَةإ   لََِنًا لََ وَلََ مَاءًا وَلكَإ ٍّ مإ ابُ رسَُولإ اللهإ إإذْ كََنَ لإسِإ هُوَ شَََ
ارإ بإنَوْمٍ  حَِّ   فإطْرَتإناَ إإذَا مَا مَاتَ طَارَ  قٍ رَ غْ مُ  ذإي الد 

ْ افَ لََ   ناَسَ وَ ل
ْ ا وَهُوَ غََياَتُ  يَاة  تَظُنُّوا المَوتَْ مَوْتاً إإن هُ لَحَ  لََ ترَعَْكُمْ هَجْمَةُ   نَ مُ ل

نْ هُنَا نتْإقَال  إإ فَمَا هُوَ إإلَ   المَوتْإ   فَ   مإ
َ
كُمْ اخْلعَُوا الْ فْفُسإ

َ
نْ أ جْسَادَ مإ

ُ تُ  عَاقإلإ جُهْدًا لََ تَنَوْا ليَسَْ بإالْ  ادإ وخَُذُوا فِإ الز    نًايَاناً بيَِّ عَ  ق  لْحَ اوا بصْإ
ا) هُناَ نْ وَنآَ (حَق  د    مإ ن ا وَاحإ فْفَاسإ مإ

َ
جْسَامإ جَسْ عُنصُُْ ال

َ
 مُ وَكَذَا ال

نَا حْسإ    عَمِّ
َ
مٍ تشَْ أ نُّ بإرَبٍّ رَاحإ مْناًكُ نُوا الظ 

َ
توُا أ

ْ
عَْْ وَتأَ مَا   رُوا الس 

فْتمُُ 
َ
رىَ فَفْسِإ إإلَ  أ

َ
ناَ أ

َ
فْتُمْ أ

َ
ن كُمْ أ

َ
 فَمَتََ مَا كََنَ خَيْ    وَاعْتإقَادإي أ

ن   ا وَمَتََ مَا كََنَ شََ  لََ   حَُ رْ  تَ ونِإ حَُ ارْ فَ   افمَإ
َ
وا مُ لَ اعْ وَ  مْ كُ سَ فُ فْ وا أ

 
َ
 فِإ  مْ كُ ن  أ

َ
 رإ ثَ  أ

فَْسِإ رحََْةً   انَ لُ الَله لإ
َ
سْأ
َ
ناَدِّ مَ اللهإ صإ حإ رَ  أ مِّ

ُ
  يقًا أ

نِِّ سَلًَم  طَيِّب  وسََلًَم الُله بإ    ءوَثَناً ر  وعََليَكُْمْ مإ
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