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Song of Solomon 1

IThe song of songs, which is Solomon'’s.
The Shulamite in the Palace Harem

2 Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth—
For yourlove isbetter than wine.
3 Because of the fragrance of your good ointments,
Your name isointment poured forth;
Therefore the virgins love you.

4Dyaw me away!

We will run after you.

The king has brought me into his chambers.
We will be g]ac] and rejoice in you

We will remember your love more than wine.
Rightly do they love you.

S am dark, but lovelq,

O daughters of Jerusalem,

Like the tents of Kedar,

Like the curtains of Solomon.

5 Do not look upon me, because | am dark,
Because the sun has tanned me.

My mother's sons were angry with me;
They made me the keeper of the vineyards,
Butmy own vineyard [ have not kept.

(To Her Bel oved)

7 Tell me, O you Wl’lOl‘l‘l I IOVG,
Where you feed youz’I/]ocjc,
Where you make itrest at noon.
For why should I be as one who veils herself

By the flocks of your companions?




/4 you do not know, O fairest among women,
Follow in the footsteps of the Hock,
And feed your little goats
Beside the shepherds 'tents.

KING Solomon
(Még 9Thave compared you, my love,
To my {illg among Pharaoh’s chariots.
0Y our cheeks are lovely with ornaments,
Your neck with chains ofgold
T'We will make you ornaments of gold
With studs of silver.

9 2While the king isat his table,
P My spikenard sends forth its fragrance.
135 A bundle of myrrh ismy beloved to me,
\\\ That lies all night between my breasts.
14 My beloved isto me a cluster of henna blooms
[n the vineyards of En Gedi.

THE Beloved

b Behold, you are fair, my lovel
Beholcl, you are fair!
You havedove's eyes.

THE Shulamite

16 Behold, you are handsome, my beloved!
Yes, pleasant!
Also our bed is green.
17 The beams of our houses are cedaz,
And our rafters of fir.




Song of Solomon 2

I am the rose of Sharon,
And the lily of the valleys.
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?Likea lily among thorns,
So is my love among the daughters.

3Likean apple tree among the trees of the woods,
So ismy beloved among the sons.
[sat down in his shade with great delight,
And his fruit wassweet to my taste.

4He brought me to the banqueting house,

And his banner over me waslove.

5 Sustain me with cakes of raisins,
Refresh me with apples,

For I amlovesick.

6 Hisleft hand isunder my head,

And his right hand embraces me.

7] charge you, @ daughters of J erusalem,
By the gazelles or by the does of the field,
Do not stir up nor awaken love

Until it pleases.
A Morning Visit of Her Real Love

8 The voice of my beloved!
Behold, he comes
Leaping upon the mountains,
Skipping upon the hills.
9 MLJ beloved is like a 8'azelle or a young stag.
Behold, he stands behind our wall;
He is looking through the windows,
Gazing through the lattice.
10 My beloved spoke, and said to me:




“Rise up, my love, my fair one,

And come away.

U Fqy lo, the winter is past,

The rain is over and gone.

2The flowers appear on the earth;
The time of singing has come,

And the voice of the turtledove

Is heard in our land.

BThe tig tree puts forth her green figs,
And the vines with the tender grapes
Givea gooc] smell.

Rise up, my love, my fair one,

And come away!

4“0 my dove, in the clefts of the rock,
[n the secret placesof the cliff,

Let me see your face,

Let me hear your voice;

For your voice issweet,

And your face is lovelg.”

B Catch us the {oxes,
The little foxes that spoil the vines,

For our vines have tender grapes.

16 ML] beloved ismine,and [ am his.

He feeds Ais flock among the lilies.
(To Her Beloved)

7 Until the day breaks
And the shadows flee away,

Turn, my beloved,
And belikea 8azelle
Ora young stag

Upon the mountains of Betherle!
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Song of Solomon 3
A Night Escape, She Finds Her True Love

By night on my bed I sought the one [love;

% [ sought him, but I did not find him.
2 “

[will rise now, [said,
\ Y 4
NS

“And go about the city;

In the streets and in the squares

[ will seek the onellove.”

[ sought him, but I did not find him.

3 The watchmen who go about the city found me;

I saic],

“Have you seen the one love?”

4 Scarcelg had I passed by them,

When [ found the one I love.

[ held him and would not let him go,

Until [ had brought him to the house of my mother,
And into the chamber of her who conceived me.

o] cllarge you, O (laughters of J erusalem,

By the gazelles or by the does of the field,

Do not stir up nor awaken love

Until it pleases.

The (Near) Wedding Scene

% Who isthis coming out of the wilderness
Like pillars of smoke,
Perfumed with my rrh and frankincense,
With all the merchant’s fragrant powders?
7 Behold, it is Solomon’s couch,
With sixty valiant men around it,
Of the valiant of Israel.
8 They all hold swords,
Being expert in war.
EVGYLJ man has his sword on his thigh
Because of fear in the night.

9 Of the wood of Lebanon




Solomon the King

Made himself a palanquin:[Q]

0 He made its pillars ofsilver,

[ts support ofgold,

Its seat ofpurple,

Its interior paved withlove

By the daughters of Jerusalem.

1 Goforth,O daughters of Zion,
And see King Solomon with the crown
With which his mother crowned him
On the day of his wedding,

The day of the gladness of his heart.

Song of Solomon 4

Z K E 1Bel1olc1, you arefair, my lovel!
=== Behold, you are fair!

You havedove's eyes behind your veil.
Your hair islike a flock of goats,

Going down from Mount Gilead.

2Your teeth arelike a flock of shorn sheep
Which have come up from the washing,
Every one of which bears twins,

And none isbarren among them.
3Your lips arelike a strand of scarlet,
And your mouth is lovely.

Your temples behind your veil
Arelikea piece of pomegranate.
4Your neck islike the tower of David,
Built for an armory,

On which hang a thousand bucklers,
All shields of mighty men.

5Your two breasts arelike two fawns,
Twins of a 8azelle,

Which feed among the lilies.

6 Until the day breaks
And the shadows flee away,
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[ will go my way to the mountain of myrrh

And to the hill of frankincense.

"You areall {air, my love,

And there isno spot in you.

8 Come with me from Lebanon, my spouse,
With me from Lebanon.

Look from the top of Amana,

From the top of Senir and Hermon,
From the lions’ dens,

From the mountains of the leopards.

9Y ou have ravished my heart,

My sister, my spouse;

You have ravished my heart

With one Jook of your eyes,

With one link of your necklace.

0 How fair is youy love,

My sister, my spouse!

How much better than wine is your love,
And the scent of your perfumes

Than all spices!

1Y our lips, O my spouse,

Drip as the honeycomb;

Honey and milk areunder your tongue;
And the fragrance of your garments
Islike the fragrance of Lebanon.

2A garden enclosed

Is my sister, my spouse,

A spring shut up,

A fountain sealed.

BYour plants arean orchard of pomegranates
With pleasant fruits,

Fragrant henna with spikenard,

14 Spikenard and saffron,

Calamus and cinnamon,

With all trees of frankincense,

Myrrh and aloes,




With all the chief spices—
B A fountain of gardens,
A well of living waters,

And streams from Lebanon.

r} 16 Awake, O north wind,
\\ And come, O south!
~ Blow upon my garden,

Thatits spices may flow out.

Let my beloved come to his garden

And eat its pleasant fruits.

Song of Solomon 5

IThave come to my garden, my sister, my spouse;
[ have gathered my myrrh with my spice;
[ have eaten my honeycomb with my honevy;

[have drunk my wine with my milk.

2] sleep, but my heart is awake;

2
- [t isthe voice of my beloved!

\\ He knocks, saying,
S

"
Open for me, my sister, my love,

My dove, my perfect one;

For my head is covered with dew,

My locks with the drops of the night.”
3Thave taken off my robe;

How can [ put it on again?

[ have washed my feet;

How can [ defile them?

4 My beloved put his hand

By thelatch of the door,

And my heart yearned for him.
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S]arose to open for my beloved,
And my hands dripped with myrrh,
My tingers with liguid myrrh,

On the handles of the lock.
6] openecl for my beloved,

But my beloved had turned away andwas gone.

MLJ heart leapecl up when he spoke.
| sought him, but ] could not find him;

[ called him, but he gave me no answer.

7 The watchmen who went about the city found me.

They struck me, they wounded me;

The keepers of the walls

Took my veil away from me.

8] Charge you, @ claughters of Jerusalem,
If you find my beloved,

That you tell him [ amlovesick!

9 What is your beloved
More than duotlzer./)e]oved,
O fairest among women?

What is your beloved
More than auot]mr])e]oved,
That you so charge us?

Describing Her Beloved Shepherd

10 My beloved iswhite and ruddy,
Chief among ten thousand.
1 Hjs head is likethe finest sold;
His locks arewavy,
Andblack as a raven.
12 Hjs eyes arelike doves
By the rivers of waters,

Washed with milk,

Andfitly set.

13 His cheeks arelike a bed of spices,
Banks of scented herbs.

His lips arelilies,

Dripping liquicl my rrh.
14 His hands arerods of 801(1




Set with beryl.

His boclg iscarved ivory

Inlaid with sapphires.

B His legs arepillars of marble
Set on bases of fine gold.

His countenance islike Lebanon,
Excellent as the cedars.

16 His mouth ismost sweet,
Yes, he isaltogether lovely.
This is my beloved,

And this ismy friend,

O daughters of Jerusalem!

Song of Solomon 6

2 My beloved has gone to his garden,

g To the beds of spices,
Tofeed Ais flock in the gardens,
\\\ And to gather lilies.

lam my beloved’s,
And my beloved is mine.

He feeds Ais flock among the lilies.

Z § i 40 my love, you are asbeautiful as Tirzah,
== Lovely as Jerusalem,

Awesome as an armywith banners!

O Turn your eyes away from me,

For they have overcome me.

Your hair islike a flock of goats

Going down from Gilead.

% Your teeth arelike a flock of sheep

Which have come up from the washing;

10
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Every one bears twins,

And none isbarren among them.
TLikea piece of pomegranate
Areyour temples behind your veil.

8 There are sixty queens

And eighty concubines,

And virgins without number.

9 My dove, my perfect one,

[s the only one,

The only one of her mothery,

The favorite of the one who bore her.
The daughters saw her

And called her blessed,

The gueens and the concubines,
And they praised her.

10'Who is she who looks forth as the morning,
Fair as the moon,

Clear as the sun,

Awesome as an army with banners?

1] went down to the garden of nuts
To see the verdure of the valley,
To see whether the vine had budded
Andthe pomegranates had bloomed.
12Before | was even aware,
My soul had made me
Asthe chariots of my noble people.
3 Retum, return, O Shulamite;

Return, return, that we may look upon you!

11
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How beautiful are your feet in sandals,

O prince’s daughter!

The curves of youy thighs arelike jewels,

The work of the hands of a skillful workman.
2Your navel isa rounded goblet;

It lacks no blended beverage.

Your waist isa heap of wheat

Set about with lilies.

3Your two breasts arelike two fawns,

Twins of a 8aze11e.

4Your neck islike an ivory tower,

Your eyes likethe pools in Heshbon

By the gate of Bath Rabbim.

Your nose islike the tower of Lebanon
Which looks toward Damascus.

3Your head crowns you like MountCarmel,
And the hair of your head islike purple;

A king isheld captive by yourtresses.

6 How fair and how pleasant you are,

O love, with your delights!

" This stature of yours is like a palm tree,

And your breasts likeits clusters.

81 said, “Twill 8o up to the palm tree,

[ will take hold of its branches.”

Let now your breasts be like clusters of the vine,
The fragrance of your breath like apples,

9 And the roof of your mouth like the best wine.
The wine goes down smoothly for my beloved,
Moving gently the lips of sleepers.[g]

07 am my beloved’s,
And his desire istoward me.

1 Come, my beloved,

12
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Let us goforth to the field;
Let uslodge in the villages.

2] ot us &et up early to the vineyards;
Let us see if the vine has 1)uc1ded,
Whetherthe grape blossoms are open,
Andthe pomegranates are in bloom.
There I will 8ive you my love.

3 The mandrakes give offa {ragrance,
And at our gates arepleasant fruits,
All manner, new and old,
Which I have laid up for you, my beloved.

Song of Solomon 8

10OL, that you were like my brother,
Who nursed at my mother's breasts!
[fIshould find you outside,
[ would kiss you,
[ would not be despised.
2] would lead you and bring you
[nto the house of my mothey,
She whoused to instruct me.
[ would cause you to drink of spiced wine,
Of the juice of my pomegranate.

3 His left hand isunder my head,
And his right hand embraces me.
4] charge you, O claugllters ofJ erusalem,
Do not stir up nor awaken love
Until it pleases.

I Who is this coming up from the wilderness,
Leam‘ug upon her beloved?

[ awakened you under the apple tree.

There your mother brought you forth;

There she whobore you brought youforth.

13
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6 Set me as a seal upon your heart,
As a seal upon your arm;
For love is asstrong as death,
Jealousy ascruel as the 8rave;[9]
[ts flames areflames of fire,
A most vehement flame.2!
7 Many waters cannot quench love,
Nor can the floods drown it.
If a man would give for love
All the wealth of his house,
[t would be utterly despised.

Family Discussion in Former Days

8 We have a little sister,
And she has no breasts.
What shall we do for our sister
In the day when she is spoken for?
9 [ sheis a wa]],
We will build upon her
A battlement of. silver;
Andifsheisa door,
We will enclose her
With boards of cedar.
O] gma wall,
And my breasts like towers;
Then I became in his eyes
As one who found peace.

Final Repudiation of Kings Love

1 Solomon had a vineyard at Baal Hamon;
He leased the vineyard to keepers;
Everyone was to bring for its fruit

A thousand silver coins.

14
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(To Solomon)

12 My own vineyard is before me.
You, O Solomon, ma y havea thousand,
And those who tend its fruit two hundred.

3Youwhodwell in the gardens,

The companions listen for your voice—

2 7,: P Let me hear it!
“if “Make haste, my beloved,
And belike a 8azelle
Orayoung stag

On the mountains of spices.
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