
Glory be to Allah. All praise belongs to Allah. There is no god worthy of 

worship but Allah, and Allah is the Greatest. 

All praise belongs to Allah — the One who created His creation and brought 

them into existence, the One who arranged the lives of His servants, giving 

wealth to some and hardship to others. He is the One who sends down the 

rain and opens the earth so that life and provision can grow. 

All praise belongs to Allah — the One who rewards those who obey Him and, 

out of His mercy, covers the faults of those who fall into sin. 

Glory be to Him. He knows what is above the heavens and what lies deep 

beneath the earth. Nothing escapes His knowledge — not even the quiet 

footsteps of an ant moving in the darkness of the night. 

O Allah, send Your blessings and peace upon our Prophet Muhammad, the 

best of all creation. 

O Allah, make us and our families among those who will be led into Paradise 

in joyful groups. Fill our hearts with happiness in being close to You. Fill our 

tongues with Your remembrance. Fill our lives and our limbs with actions that 

bring us nearer to You. 

We seek refuge in You from deeds that bring us shame, from companions who 

harm us, from hopes that distract us from You, from poverty that makes us 

forget You, and we seek refuge in You from wealth that makes us arrogant. 



O Allah, we seek refuge in You from the schemes of those who plot, from the 

injustice of oppressors, from the traps of deceivers, from the envy of the 

jealous, from the magic of sorcerers, from the wrongdoing of the wicked, and 

from the character of hypocrites and the hidden hypocrisy of those who 

pretend. 

O Lord of all worlds. 

O Allah, forgive us for what has passed from this month. Overlook our 

shortcomings and our mistakes. Help us make the most of what remains of it. 

Make us tonight, and every night, among those whom You free from the Fire. 

Write our names among those You love, and protect us from Your 

punishment. 

O Allah, You are the One who pardons, and You love to pardon — so pardon 

us. 

O Allah, You are the One who pardons, and You love to pardon — so pardon 

us. 

O Allah, bless us in these last ten nights. Strengthen our determination and 

our hearts in them. Make us among those who witness Laylatul Qadr and win 

its great reward. 

Make us among those who earn Your pleasure, those who hope for Your 

forgiveness and Your mercy. 



O Allah, bring us closer to You in these nights. Let us taste the happiness of 

being near to You. Complete Your blessings upon us and honor us with the 

vast generosity of Your grace, for You are the Most Generous, the Ever-Giving. 

O Allah, grant us sincere repentance before death, peace and ease at the 

moment of death, and after death grant us Paradise and eternal joy. 

O Allah, we seek refuge in You from worry and sadness, from weakness and 

laziness, from cowardice and miserliness. We seek refuge in You from the 

burden of debt and from being overpowered by people. 

O Allah, we seek refuge in You from being humiliated or oppressed by others. 

O Allah, we do not possess the power to benefit ourselves or harm ourselves. 

We do not control life, death, or resurrection. We cannot take anything except 

what You give us, and we cannot protect ourselves except with Your 

protection. 

So guide us to the words and actions that You love, and protect us from 

heedlessness and from long hopes that make us forget our purpose. 

O Allah, by Your generosity, Your kindness, and Your greatness, we ask You to 

show us the beauty of Your power by bringing goodness into our hearts and 

into the hearts of our parents, our spouses, our children, our families, and 

those we love. 



O Allah, accept from us a sincere repentance that purifies our hearts, our 

souls, our bodies, our deeds, and the records of our actions. 

Make us among those who are pleased with You — and whom You are 

pleased with. 

Make us among those who accept Your decree in every situation — whether it 

is sweet or bitter, easy or difficult. 

And make us, in the face of Your decree, like the leaves of a tree — not 

worrying where they fall, as long as they fall within Your will. 

But, our Lord, we ask You for pardon and well-being. 

And we ask You that whatever You decree for us be the gentlest, the most 

beautiful, and the easiest of decrees. 

O Lord of all worlds. 


