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Fareed, my withered body has become a skeleton; the crows are pecking at
my palms.
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Even now, God has not come to help me; behold, this is the fate of all mortal
beings. ||90]|
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The crows have searched my skeleton, and eaten all my flesh.
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But please do not touch these eyes; I hope to see my Lord. ||91]|
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O crow, do not peck at my skeleton; if you have landed on it, fly away.
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Do not eat the flesh from that skeleton, within which my Husband Lord
abides. ||92]|




