Song of Songs chapter |

1 The song of songs, which is Solomon’s.

2 Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth; for your
love is better than wine.

3 Your anointing oils are fragrant, your name is oil
poured out, therefore the maidens love you.

4 Draw me after you, we will run; the king has brought me
into his chambers; we will be glad and rejoice in you, we
w ill praise your love more than wine; rightly they love you.
5 | am black, but comely, O daughters of Jerusalem, like
the tents of Kedar, like the curtains of Solomon.

6 Gaze not upon me, for | am dark, because the sun has
scorched me. My mother’s children were angry with me;
they made me the keeper of the vineyards; but my own
vineyard | have not kept.

7 Tell me, O you whom my soul loves, where do you
pasture your flock, where do you make it rest at noon; for
why should | be like one who veils himself by the flocks of
your companions?

8 If you know not, O most beautiful among women, go
your way forth by the footsteps of the flock, and pasture
your kids beside the shepherds’ tents.

9 | compare you, O my love, to a mare of the chariots of
Pharaoh.

10 Your cheeks are comely with rows ofjewels, your neck
with strings of beads.

11 We will make you ornaments of gold studded with
silver.

12 W hile the king was reclining at his table, my nard sent
forth its fragrance.

13 My beloved is to me a bundle of myrrh, that lies
between my breasts.

14 My beloved is to me a cluster of henna in the vineyards
of Ein-Gedi.

15 Behold, you are beautiful, my love; behold, you are
beautiful; your eyes are doves.

16 Behold, you are beautiful, my beloved, truly lovely; our
couch is green.

17 (K) The beams of our house are cedar, and our rafters
are of cypress.
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Song of Songs chapter |1
D'PYVN ANWTIY YIWN ADXAN "IN S
1.1am the rose of Sharon, alily ofthe valleys. 210N |2 2rva )2 o'ninn "2 hvi&la

2 Like a lily among thorns, so is my love among the maidens. |I-)-]yn "|'7x3 0N ||3 TIT D TV V] NIvVa )
3 Like the apple tree among the trees ofthe wood, so is my ; ,) : | : :
beloved among young men. | sat down under his shadow with 1an P AV 1MV g

great delight, and his fruit was sweet to my taste. NANK V"Dy |?JT|/ I"'ny N MINTN T

4 He brought me to the banqueting house, and his banner over NONN2I I? IN"1'1] | D'NIVIITYT | "IV 1

me was love. I s T T ~ 1

5 Sustain me with raisins, comfort me with apples; for | am sick UI?;(

with love. N yanal I(ONVY |

6 His left hand is under my head, and his right hand embraces JIIID'NJ IN AN Db\Un' T'M 0UXK VAW T

me.

7 | adjure you, O daughters o f Jerusalem, by the gazelles or by Ay NanKNn- jis NIIVITON) N'Val 'ON -

the hinds ofthe field, that you stir not up, nor awake my love, ' | .

until it please. ' _ 'YPnJ”y

8 The voice of my beloved! Behold, he comes leaping upon the ,Py,l_)y D'T[I_J]Vn-fy ]IJ'[)} )!Xj nr Nl T bm N

mountains, skipping upon the hills. :JIIyJJn"Dy

9 My beloved is like a gazelle or ayoung hart; Behold, he stands - -1 | . o

behind our wall, gazing in atthe windows, looking through the -]JnN vy ﬂT n--]n DYT'NN IN X" TITAVIT O

lattice. DNV YNV 1I'I]'7I']T|y NIwyY 1o11a

10 My beloved speaks and says to me, Arise, my love, my "']b 'Jbl N 'le"Jl'm I'Ib 'yl_) ':P']VNI |-”-[ _]]y I

beautiful one, and come away. i

11 For, behold, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone; FO_]ID-] f]'Dn DY _lﬂy ]l'ﬂlD-][ 210N NN AN

12 The flowers appear on the earth; the time ofthe singing bird -“p-] ')l-)l VI 'vin Jr) Y-]NJ INT]1 DININ]!Y

has come, and the voice ofthe turtledove is heard in our land; _

13 The fig tree puts forth her green figs, and the vines in 'IJ,X-]N;J yy\JJ]

blossom give forth their scent. Arise, my love, my beautiful one, '_y|F|') N7 121N Y1VO \ D']y]'ﬂ N1V NN NINXAIN ]!

and come away. T T S %0

14 O my dove, in the clefts ofthe rock, in the secret places of 1? Ijbl |3|y| |3||y-] ]-] [ D:P

the cliff, let me see your countenance, let me hear your voice; 'K NNV T2 ybU_] nna - 2T

15 Catoh Us the foxes, the lie foxes, tat Spoil the vineyards: PR 19V (1D T2 mPPTAIN IPWIPN TN IYTIN
, , poil the vineyards;

for our vineyards are in blossom. 1 IX]

16 My beloved is mine, and | am his; he pastures his flock aRYah!

among the lilies. 17 Until the day cools, and the shadows flee e

away, turn, my beloved, and be like a gazelle or ayoung hart DAYIga nvan ~ AN ~ e

upon the mountains of Bether. RVola (ot Y110 n55%A 1031 DLA NIV T T

120 NV DDND W3R N
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mg of Songs chapter |11
1 By night on my bed | sought him whom my soul
loves; | sought him, but | found him not.
2 1 will rise now, and go around in the city; in the
markets and in the broad streets will I seek him
whom my soul loves; | sought him, but | found him
not.
3 The watchmen that go around in the city found
me; Have you seen him whom my soul loves?
4 | had just passed them when | found him whom
my soul loves; | held him, and would not let him go,
until I had brought him into my mother’s house,
and into the chamber of her that conceived me.
5 | adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem, by the
gazelles, or by the hinds of the field, that you stir not
up, nor awake my love, until it please.
6 Who is this who comes from the wilderness like
columns of smoke, perfumed with myrrh and
frankincense, with all powders of the merchant?
7 Behold, it is the litter of Solomon; sixty mighty
men are around it, of the mighty men of Israel.
8 All girt with swords and expert in war; every man
has his sword at his thigh because ofthe fear in the
nights.
9 King Solomon made himself a palanquin from the
wood of Lebanon.
10 He made its pillars of silver, its back of gold, its
seat of purple, its interior inlaid with love by the
daughters of Jerusalem.
11 Go forth, O daughters of Zion, and behold King

M bm with the crown with which his mother

on the day of his wedding, and on the
of his heart.
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Song of Songs chapter 1V

1 Behold, you are beautiful, my love; behold, you are
beautiful; your eyes are doves behind your veil; your hair is like
aflock of goats, sliding down from Mount Gilead.

2 Your teeth are like a flock of shorn ewes, that have come up
from the washing; all of which bear twins, and none among
them is bereft.

3 Your lips are like athread of scarlet, and your mouth is
comely; your cheeks are like a piece of a pomegranate behind
your veil.

4 Your neck is like the tower of David built with turrets, on
which hang one thousand bucklers, all of them shields of mighty
men.

5 Your two breasts are like two fawns, twins of a gazelle, that
feed among the lilies.

6 Until the day cools, and the shadows flee away, | will get me
to the mountain of myrrh, and to the hill of frankincense.

7 You are all beautiful, my love; there is no blemish in you.

8 Come with me from Lebanon, my bride, come with me from
Lebanon; look from the peak of Amana, from the peak of Senir
and Hermon, from the lions’ dens, from the mountains of the
leopards.

9 You have ravished my heart, my sister, my bride; you have
ravished my heart with one of your eyes, with one link of your
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10 How beautiful is your love, my sister, my bride! how much i -
better is your love than wine! and the aroma of your anointing D ygﬁ ‘;ij
oils than all spices! f)l\JJ$ 2NN

11 Your lips, O my bride, distil like the honeycomb; honey and

milk are under your tongue; and the scent of your garments is

like the scent of Lebanon.

12 A locked garden is my sister, my bride; alocked spring, a

sealed fountain.

13 Your shoots are an orchard of pomegranates, with pleasant

fruits, henna, and nard.

14 Nard and saffron; calamus and cinnamon, with all trees of

frankincense; myrrh and aloes, with all the chief spices;

15 A fountain of gardens, awell of living waters, and streams

from Lebanon.

16 Awake, O north wind; and come, O south wind! blow upon
, letits spices flow out. Let my beloved come into his

t,and eat its pleasant fruits.
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Song of Songs chapter V

1 | have come into my garden, my sister, my bride; | have
gathered my myrrh with my spice; | have eaten my honeycomb
with my honey; | have drunk my wine with my milk. Eat, O
friends; drink, drink deeply, O loved ones.

2 | sleep, but my heart is awake. Knocking; it is the voice of
my beloved; Open to me, my sister, my love, my dove, my
perfect one; for my head is filled with dew, and my locks with
the drops of the night.

3 | have taken off my robe; how could | put it on? | have
bathed my feet; how could | soil them?

4 My beloved put his hand through the hole of the door, and
my insides were thrilled by him.

5 | arose to open to my beloved; and my hands dripped with
myrrh, and my fingers with flowing myrrh, upon the handles
of the lock.

6 | opened to my beloved; but my beloved had turned away,
and was gone. My soul failed when he spoke; | sought him, but
| could not find him; I called him, but he gave me no answer.

7 The watchmen that went around in the city found me, they
struck me, they wounded me; the keepers of the walls took
away my veil from me.

8 | adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem, if you find my
beloved, that you tell him, that | am sick with love.

9 Why is your beloved more than another beloved, O you most
beautiful among women? why is your beloved more than
another beloved, that you thus adjure us?

10 My beloved is white and ruddy, distinguished among ten
thousand.

11 His head is like the finest gold, his locks are wavy, and
black like a raven.

12 His eyes are like doves by the water courses, washed with
milk, and fitly set.

13 His cheeks are like a bed of spices, like fragrant flowers; his
lips like lilies, distilling liquid myrrh.

14 His hands are like circlets of gold set with emeralds; his
belly is like polished ivory overlaid with sapphires.

15 His legs are like pillars of marble, set upon sockets of fine
gold; his countenance is like Lebanon, excellent like the cedars.
16 His mouth is most sweet; and he is altogether lovely. This is
my beloved, and this is my friend, O daughters of Jerusalem.
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Song of Songs chapter V|

1 Where has your beloved gone, O you most

beautiful among women? where has your beloved
turned? that we may seek him with you.

2 My beloved has gone down to his garden, to the
beds of spices, to pasture his flock in the gardens,
and to gather lilies.

3 | am my beloved’s, and my beloved is mine; he
pastures his flock among the lilies. 4 You are
beautiful, O my love, as Tirzah, comely as
Jerusalem, awesome as an army with banners.

5 Turn away your eyes from me, for they have
overcome me; your hair is like a flock of goats
sliding down from Gilead.

6 Your teeth are like a flock of sheep which have
come up from the washing, all of them bear twins,
and there is not one bereaved among them.

7 Like a piece of a pomegranate are your cheeks
behind our veil.

8 There are sixty queens, and eighty concubines,
and maidens without number.

9 My dove, my perfect one, is only one; she is the
only one of her mother, she is the choice one of her
that bore her. The maidens saw her, and called her
happy; the queens and the concubines praised her.
10 Who is she that looks forth like the dawn,
beautiful like the moon, bright like the sun, and
awesome like an army with banners?

11 | went down into the garden of nuts to see the
fruits of the valley, and to see if the vine HAW
blossomed, to see if the pomegranates were in
bloom.

12 Without my knowing it, my soul set me among
the chariots of a princely people.
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Song of Songs chapter V I

1 Return, return, O Shulamite; return, return, that we
may look upon you. What will you see in the Shulamite?
as it were the dance of Mahanaim.

2 How beautiful are your feet in sandals, O prince’s
daughter! your rounded thighs are like jewels, the work
of the hands of an artist.

3 Your navel is like a round goblet, that never lacks
blended wine; your belly is like a heap of wheat set about
with lilies.

4 Your two breasts are like two fawns, twins of a gazelle.
5 Your neck is like a tower of ivory; your eyes like the
pools in Heshbon, by the gate of Bath-Rabbim; your
nose is like the tower of Lebanon which looks toward

Damascus.

6 Your head upon you is like Carmel, and the hair of
your head like purple; aking is caught in its tresses.

7 How beautiful and how lovely are you, O love, for
delights!

8 This your stature is like a palm tree, and your breasts
are like clusters of grapes.

9 | said, | will go up to the palm tree, | will take hold of
its boughs; may your breasts be like clusters of the vine,
and the scent of your breath like apples;

10 And the roof of your mouth like the best wine for my
beloved, that goes down sweetly, causing the sleepers’
lips to murmur.

I 'l am my beloved’s, and his desire is for me.

12 Come, my beloved, let us go forth into the field; let us
lodge in the villages.

13 Let us go early to the vineyards; let us see if the vine
has flowered, if the grape blossoms have opened, if the
pomegranates are in bloom; there will I give you my
loves. 14 The mandrakes give forth fragrance, and at
our gates are all kinds of choice fruits, new and old,
which | have laid up for you, O my beloved.
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Song of Songs chapter V 111 D''WN 'Y NO'AN
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1 O that you were like a brother to me, that nursed at my y
mother breasts! If | should find you outside, | would kiss '
you; and none would despise me. NYMNPPEN & *$
2 | would lead you, and bring you into the house of my My o*ppp*
mother, who teaches me; | would give you to drink of . ]
spiced wine of the juice of my pomegranate. Fﬂw
3 His left hand should be under my head, and his right <729n'n;«T | (ﬁ%?pafat Q*O* t>n(m 0ANN *;\Z')A\yn r
hand should embrace me. ' ' ' o .I.’F; ST

4 | adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem, that you stir not

up, nor awake my love, until it please. :P(a‘< n7(T$y X7Y.V_Nf09 *p7

5 Who is this that comes up from the wilderness, leaning

upon her beloved? | awakened you up under the apple PP riMNEAN NAY X pyfpn N« FMn)»np »)7
tree; there your mother was in labor with you; there she KP

who bore you was in labor.

y :n*#AT6W * < N |T’gpz LU S r V. T AT ; /

6 Set me as a seal upon your heart, as a seal upon your _
arm; for love is strong as death; jealousy is cruel as Sheol:  if* >n(‘]n$ NANNN &N

its coals are coals of fire, which has a most vehement flame. mp* T(?\ NATINA O/d'f‘}\Yﬂ_éh-?KN VAN Yﬂ*_DN n(9 I_)\‘U*

7 Many waters cannot quench love, neither can floods
drown it; if a man would give all the wealth of his house

for love, it would be utterly scorned. * TWNOIVOA™
' »
8 We have a little sister, and she has no breasts; what shall (?ﬁl I nd nﬁN f _
we do for our sister on the day when she shall be spoken "-]I_D XP?‘Y oY NAAA NN NPMMDNXD NA~A 7Y
f90f|?f she be a wall, we will build upon her a battlement of *jN n If M« !
silver; and if she be a door, we will enclose her with boards >ﬂ‘¥(9'?]’r\*9?\
of cedar. o i
10 1was awall, and my breasts were like towers; then was - ' P
| in his eyes as one that finds peace. Bifl ';I DDTUN Y'-“ an ZP)}AA P9|a7f i) 9-]3?‘(*
11 Solomon had a vineyard at Baal-Hamon; he let out the YW if* ym *O<k*
vineyard to keepers; every one for his fruit was to bring . .
oM>f Oxti&p If tleft *ppf )9 4w MMAA

one thousand pieces of silver.
12 My vineyard, which is mine, is before me; you, O

Solomon, must have one thousand, and those that keep its )
fruit two hundred. " \Uﬂ$ |6 O*A*\JJY«
13 O you who dwell in the gardens, the companions listen N >A& NOppf <KX

to your voice; let me hear it.
14 Make haste, my beloved, and be like a gazelle or like a
young hart upon the mountains of spices.



