
& 44 œ œ œ œ
(Al - lah, Al - lah,

œ œ œ œ
Al - lah, Al-lah,)

. .œ rœ
rœ .jœ œ

When you sat up -
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Who are you?

    

Allahs 
whispered

am          dm               F             E                  am                dm                    F                    E       
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Allah Allah Allah Allah... 
1. When you sat upon your throne 
with the crown upon your head 
I prostrated upon the ground 
and called you my Lord. 
 
Chorus: La Illaha Il Allah La Illaha Il Allah Hu Hu Hu Allah La Illaha Il Allah 

Allah Allah Allah Allah... 
2. When you stretched out your hands 
in blessing over me 
I knelt... 
and called you my Master. 

Allah Allah Allah Allah... 
3. When you raised me from the ground 
holding me in your arms 
I drew closer to you 
and called you my Beloved. 

Allah Allah Allah Allah... 
4. When you held and caressed my head 
next to your glowing heart 
And you kissed me... I smiled 
and called you myself. 

Words: Hazrat Inayat Khan 
Music: Maris Warrior
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