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Chapter 1

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 cilsare fragrant, your nameisail
poured out, therefore the maidens love you.

4. Draw me after you, we will run; the king has
brought meinto his chambers; wewill be glad and
rejoicein you, we will praise your love more than
wing; rightly they love you.

5. I 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. Tel 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 of jewels,
your neck with strings of beads.

11. wewill make you ornaments of gold studded
with silver.

12. Whiletheking was reclining at histable, my
nard sent forth itsfragrance.

13. My beloved isto me a bundle of myrrh, that lies
between my breadts.

14. My beloved isto me a cluster of hennain 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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Chapter 2

1. 1 am therose of Sharon, alily of the valleys.

2. Likealily among thorns, so is my love among the
mai dens.

3. Likethe apple tree among the trees of the wood,
s0 ismy beloved among young men. | sat down
under his shadow with great delight, and hisfruit was
Sweet to my taste.

4. He brought me to the banqueting house, and his
banner over me waslove.

5. Sustain me with raisins, comfort mewith apples;
for I am sick with love.

6. Hisleft hand is under my head, and hisright hand
embraces me.

7. | adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem, by the
gazelles or by the hinds of thefield, that you stir not
up, nor awake my love, until it please.

8. The voice of my beloved! Behold, he comes
leaping upon the mountains, skipping upon thehills.
9. My beloved is like a gazelle or ayoung hart;
Behold, he stands behind our wall, gazing in at the
windows, looking through thelattice.

10. My beloved speaks and says to me, Arise, my
love, my beautiful one, and come away.

11. For, behold, thewinter ispadt, therain isover
and gone;

12. Theflowersappear on the earth; thetime of the
singing bird has come, and the voice of the turtledove
isheardin our land;

13. (K) Thefig tree putsforth her green figs, and the
vinesin blossom give forth their scent. Arise, my
love, my beautiful one, and come away.

14. O my dove, in the dlefts of therock, in the secret
places of the cliff, let me see your countenance, let
me hear your voice; for your voice is sweet, and your
countenance is comely.

15. Catch usthe foxes, thelittle foxes, that spail the
vineyards; for our vineyards arein blossom.

16. My beloved ismine, and | am his; he pastures
hisflock among thelilies.

17. Until the day cools, and the shadows flee away,
turn, my beloved, and be like a gazelle or ayoung
hart upon the mountains of Bether.
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Chapter 3

1. By night on my bed | sought him whom my soul
loves; | sought him, but | found him not.

2. 1 will risenow, and go around in the city; in the
markets and in the broad streetswill | seek him
whom my soul loves; | sought him, but | found him
not.

3. Thewatchmen that go around in the city found
me; Have you seen him whom my soul |oves?

4. | had just passed them when | found him whom
my soul loves; | held him, and would not let him go,
until 1 had brought him into my mother’ shouse, and
into the chamber of her that conceived me.

5. I adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem, by the
gazelles, or by the hinds of thefield, that you stir not
up, nor awake my love, until it please.

6. Who is thiswho comes from the wilderness like
columns of smoke, perfumed with myrrh and
frankincense, with all powders of the merchant?

7. Behold, it isthe litter of Solomon; sixty mighty
men arearound it, of the mighty men of Isradl.

8. All girt with swords and expert in war; every man
has his sword at histhigh because of the fear in the
nights.

9. King Solomon made himself a palanquin from the
wood of Lebanon.

10. Hemadeits pillars of silver, itsback of gold, its
seet of purple, itsinterior inlaid with love by the
daughters of Jerusalem.

11. Goforth, O daughters of Zion, and behold King
Solomon with the crown with which his mother
crowned him on the day of hiswedding, and on the
day of the gladness of his heart.
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Chapter 4

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

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

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

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

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

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 areall beautiful, my love; thereisno blemish
in you.

8. Comewith me from Lebanon, my bride, come
with me from Lebanon; ook from the peak of
Amana, from the peak of Senir and Hermon, from the
lions' dens, from the mountains of the leopards.

9. (K) You have ravished my heart, my sister, my
bride; you have ravished my heart with one of your
eyes, with one link of your necklace.

10. How beautiful is your love, my sister, my bride!
how much better is your love than wine! and the
aroma of your anointing oilsthan all spices!

11. Your lips, O my bride, ditil like the honeycomb;
honey and milk are under your tongue; and the scent
of your garmentsislikethe scent of Lebanon.

12. A locked garden is my sister, my bride; alocked
spring, asealed 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 my garden, let its spices flow out. Let my
bel oved comeinto his garden, and eat its pleasant
fruits.



il
b= I i = R Pl e
I PN W27y Y naR hpaToy
DT MY MY DY PR 0oy
paiT >3 | PP Ty 29 MY CaX
SURTY IR CpIP My nhK Snne
PYYRa N " DR DR
DI MWIRR MOPN CHIDITIR
T MW 71T T GDRIUR NN 2NN
ir e s Il i~ L
29,73y iR *nyagRy Aoy v iR
"I TR X pnDne S nigd
X1 YPIvRI 1212 NNY) PWRl T3y PR
IRERT PRy KD TINTp IR
W3 Y8R P20 TYI 300 o
DYRUT N RT3 YR ST
"IN NRERNTOR DPYT) N33 opnN
T © 2IX 720K NPINY 5 AR
noDY T 7T oW npa Tim
1227 0T oI R 07T mpyawn
niMnY oPR?R TRiRp 19 OND SWRA N
DR CRERTOY Dby vy i
TP X IRPRTOY NI 292 nivm
TRINGY DRV NPT OWa1 MR
271 °203 T 7 2y Tin niswl vy
NEPYR Y Ny, YYR WYINI DX
IR WY Ty YRivw o po
DT N2 1P IR BTIRTYY
T T e 23] DR e T

YT, D12 9

Chapter 5

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

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

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

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

5. I aroseto open to my beloved; and my hands
dripped with myrrh, and my fingerswith flowing
myrrh, upon the handles of thelock.

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

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

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

10. My beloved iswhite and ruddy, distinguished
among ten thousand.

11. Hishead islikethefinest gold, hislocks are
wavy, and black likearaven.

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

13. Hischeeks are like abed of spices, like fragrant
flowers; hislipslikelilies, digtilling liquid myrrh.
14. Hishands arelikecirclets of gold set with
emeralds; hisbelly islike polished ivory overlaid
with sapphires.

15. Hislegsarelike pillars of marble, set upon
sockets of fine gold; hiscountenanceis like Lebanon,
excellent likethe cedars.

16. His mouth ismost sweet; and he is altogether
lovely. Thisismy beloved, and thisismy friend, O
daughters of Jerusalem.
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Chapter 6

1. Where has your beloved gone, O you most
beautiful among women? where has your bel oved
turned? that we may seek him with you.

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

3. 1 am my beloved's, and my beloved is mine; he
pastures his flock among thelilies.

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 islike aflock of goats
dliding down from Gilead.

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

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

8. There are sixty queens, and eighty concubines,
and mai denswithout number.

9. My dove, my perfect one, is only one; sheisthe
only one of her mother, sheisthe 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 shethat looks forth likethe dawn,
beautiful like the moon, bright like the sun, and
awesome like an army with banners?

11. 1 went down into the garden of nutsto seethe
fruits of the valley, and to seeif the vine had
blossomed, to seeif the pomegranates were in bloom.

12. without my knowing it, my soul set me among
the chariots of aprincely people.
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Chapter 7

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

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

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

4. Y our two breasts are like two fawns, twins of a
gazelle.

5. Your neck islike a tower of ivory; your eyeslike
the poolsin Heshbon, by the gate of Bath-Rabbim;
your noseislike the tower of Lebanon which |ooks
toward Damascus.

6. Your head upon you islike Carmel, and the hair of
your head like purple; aking iscaught in itstresses.
7. How beautiful and how lovely are you, O love, for
ddights!

8. Thisyour statureislikea palm tree, and your
breasts are like clusters of grapes.

9. I said, | will gouptothepalmtree, | 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 theroof of your mouth like the best wine for
my beloved, that goes down swestly, causing the
deepers’ lipsto murmur.

11. 1 am my beloved's, and his desireis for me.

12. Come, my beloved, let us go forth into thefield;
let uslodgein thevillages.

13. Let usgo early to the vineyards; let usseeif the
vine has flowered, if the grape blossoms have
opened, if the pomegranates arein bloom; there will |
give you my loves.

14. The mandrakes give forth fragrance, and at our
gatesareall kinds of choice fruits, new and old,
which | havelaid up for you, O my beloved.
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Chapter 8

1. O that you were like a brother to me, that nursed
at my mother breasts! If | should find you outside, |
would kiss you; and none would despise me.

2. | would lead you, and bring you into the house of
my mother, who teaches me; | would give you to
drink of spiced wine of the juice of my pomegranate.
3. Hisleft hand should be under my head, and his
right hand should embrace me.

4. | adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem, that you
stir not up, nor awake my love, until it please.

5. Who isthisthat comes up from the wilderness,
leaning upon her beloved? | awakened you up under
the appletree; there your mother wasin labor with
you; there she who bore you wasin labor.

6. Set me asaseal upon your heart, asa seal upon
your arm; for love is strong as death; jealousy is crue
as Sheal; its coals are coals of fire, which has a most
vehement flame.

7. Many waters cannot quench love, neither can
floods drown it; if aman would give all the wealth of
his house for love, it would be utterly scorned.

8. Wehavealittle sister, and she has no breasts;
what shall we do for our sister on the day when she
shall be spoken for?

9. If shebeawall, wewill build upon her a
battlement of silver; and if she be a door, we will
enclose her with boards of cedar.

10. 1 wasawall, and my breasts were like towers;
then was| in his eyes as one that finds peace.

11. Solomon had avineyard at Baal-Hamon; helet
out the vineyard to keepers; every one for hisfruit
was to bring 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 itsfruit two hundred.

13. O you who dwell in the gardens, the companions
listen to your voice; let me hear it.

14. Make haste, my beloved, and belike agazelle or
like ayoung hart upon the mountains of spices.



