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Let us March to the Bazaar with Shackles in Feet

A lachrymose eye, a scattered spirit: not enough

A hidden accusation of love: not enough

Let us march to the bazaar with our feet enshackled
Palms thrust open, in drunken trance, let’s march

Heads caked in dust, hems drenched in blood, let’s march
Let us march, for all in the Beloved’s city await:

The keeper of town and the common throng

The arrow of calumny and the stone of abuse

The joyless morning and the unavailing day

Who now is their companion except us?

Who now is a pure one in the Beloved’s town?

Who now is worthy of the executioner’s hand?

O heart-rent ones, pack up your heart’s load, let’s march

Let us be the ones murdered again; let’s march
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aj bazar meii pa-ba-jaulaii chalo

Original by: Faiz Ahmed Faiz
chashm-e nam jan-e shorida kaafi nahii
tohmat-e- ‘ishqg poshida kafi nahii
aj bazar men pa-ba-jaulan chalo
dast-afshar chalo mast o ragsan chalo
khak-bar-sar chalo khian-ba-damarn chalo
rah taktd hai sab shehr-e-janan chalo
hakim-e shehr bhi majma *-e ‘am bhi
tir-e ilzam bhi sang-e dushnam bhi
subh-e nashad bhi roz-e nakam bhi
un ka dam-saz apne siva kaun hai
shehr-e janan men ab ba-safa kaun hai
dast-e gatil ke shayai rahd kaun hai
rakht-e dil barnidh lo dil-figaro chalo

phir hamiii qatl ho a’en yaro chalo
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