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English Translation

Better than the entire world is our Hindustan,
We are its nightingales, and it is our garden abode.

If we are in an alien place, the heart remains in the homeland;
Know us to be only there where our heart is.

That tallest mountain, the shade-sharer of the sky,
It is our sentry, it is our watchman.

In whose lap thousands of rivers play,
Whose vitality makes our garden the envy of Paradise.

O flowing waters of the Ganges,
Do you remember that day
when our caravan first disembarked on your waterfront?

Religion does not teach us to bear animosity among ourselves;
We are of Hind, our homeland is Hindustan.

Greece, Egypt and Rome have all vanished from the world,
Yet our name and identity still remain.

There is something about our existence that cannot be erased,;
For centuries, the cycle of time has been our enemy.

Igbal! We have no confidant in this world;
What does anyone know of our hidden pain?
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English / Roman Lyrics

Sare jahan se achha Hindostan hamara,
Hum bulbulain hain is ki, yeh gulsitan hamara.

Ghurbat mein hon agar hum, rehta hai dil vatan mein,
Samjho wahin hamein bhi, dil ho jahan hamara.

Parbat woh sab se uncha, hamsaya aasman ka,
Woh santari hamara, woh pasban hamara.

Godi mein khelti hain is ki hazaron nadiya,
Gulshan hai jin ke dam se, rashk-e-jinan hamara.

Aye ab-e-Rud-e-Ganga, woh din hai yaad tujhko,
Utra tere kinare jab karvan hamara.

Mazhab nahin sikhata aapas mein bair rakhna,
Hindi hain hum, watan hai Hindostan hamara.

Yunan-o-Misr-o-Roma sab mit gaye jahan se,
Ab tak magar hai bagi nam-o-nishan hamara.

Kuch baat hai ke hasti mitti nahin hamari,
Sadiyon raha hai dushman daur-e-zaman hamara.

Igbal! Koi mehram apna nahin jahan mein,
Maloom kya kisi ko dard-e-nihan hamara.



| AR STl & 30T |

Urdu Lyrics
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