
– CXLIII – Glory be to Thee, O my God! I beg of Thee…
Bahá’u’lláh

Translated by Shoghi Effendi

– CXLIII – 

Glory be to Thee, O my God! I  beg of Thee by Thy name, the Most Merciful,  to protect Thy 
servants and Thy handmaidens when the tempests of trials pass over them, and Thy manifold 
tests assail them. Enable them, then, O my God, so to seek refuge within the stronghold of Thy 
love and of Thy Revelation, that neither Thine adversaries nor the wicked doers among Thy 
servants, who have broken Thy Covenant and Thy Testament, and turned away most disdainfully 
from the Dayspring of Thine Essence and the Revealer of Thy glory, may prevail against them. 

They themselves, O my Lord, have waited at the door of Thy grace. Do Thou open it to their faces 
with the keys of Thy bountiful favors. Potent art Thou to do what Thou willest, and to ordain 
what Thou pleasest. These are the ones, O my Lord, who have set their faces towards Thee, and 
turned unto Thy habitation.  Do with them, therefore,  as  becometh Thy mercy,  which hath 
surpassed the worlds. 

oceanoflights.org  

TRANSLATION AUDIO

1

https://oceanoflights.org/

