
– XCV – Glorified art Thou, O Lord my God! Rain down,…
Bahá’u’lláh

Translated by Shoghi Effendi

– XCV – 

Glorified  art  Thou,  O  Lord  my  God!  Rain  down,  I  beseech  Thee,  from  the  clouds  of  Thine 
overflowing grace,  that  which shall  cleanse the hearts  of  Thy servants  from whatever  may 
prevent their beholding Thy face, or may prevent them from turning unto Thee, that they may 
all recognize Him Who is their Fashioner and Creator. Help them, then, O God, to reach forth, 
through  the  power  of  Thy  sovereign  might,  towards  such  a  station  that  they  can  readily 
distinguish every foul smell from the fragrance of the raiment of Him Who is the Bearer of Thy 
most lofty and exalted name, that they may turn with all their affections toward Thee, and may 
enjoy such intimate communion with Thee that if all that is in heaven and on earth were given 
them  they  would  regard  it  as  unworthy  of  their  notice,  and  would  refuse  to  cease  from 
remembering Thee and from extolling Thy virtues. 

Shield, I pray Thee, O my Beloved, my heart’s Desire, Thy servant who hath sought Thy face, from 
the darts of them that have denied Thee and from the shafts of such as have repudiated Thy 
Truth. Cause him, then, to be wholly devoted to Thee, to declare Thy name, and to fix his gaze 
upon the sanctuary of Thy Revelation. Thou art, in truth, He Who, at no time, hath turned away 
those who have set their hopes in Thee from the door of Thy mercy, nor prevented such as have 
sought Thee from attaining the court of Thy grace. No God is there but Thee, the Most Powerful, 
the All-Highest, the Help in Peril, the All-Glorious, the All-Compelling, the Unconditioned. 
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