THE SONG OF SOLOMON

The bride expresses her love for her beloved;

[The translator has added headings to show
who is speaking to make the drama more un-
derstandable.]

CHAPTER1

1 Thesongof songs, which
isSolomon’s.

The Bride speaks:

2 Lethimkissmewiththe
kissesof hismouth, because your
loveisbetter thanwine.

3  Astothesmdl of your per-
fumed ointments, it isgood; your
name is as perfumed ointment
poured out; thereforethevirgins
loveyou.

4 Draw me wewill runafter
you; theking brought meinto his
gpartments; wewill spinaroundin
emotion andrgjoiceinyou; wewill
remember your overflowinglove
morethan wine; the upright love
you.

5 lamblack and beautiful,
Ohyou daughtersof Jerusalem, as
thetentsof Kedar, asthe curtains
of Solomon.

6 Do not see me because |
am black, because the sun has
tanned me; my mother’s children
burned against me; they put methe
guard of thevineyards; | have not
guarded my ownvineyard.

7 Causeittostandout boldly
to me, you whom my soul loves,
where you shepherd, where you
cause them to lie down at noon;
why should | be covered’ by the
flocksof your companions?

7 1:7 covered, atah, to be wrapped in
clothing, to be covered. In al 13 other places
this verb appears, its meaning is clearly to be
covered, not to turn aside, or to faint. Her
meaning apparently is the following: Why
should | be covered with a veil, walking along

SONG OF SOLOMON 1

the groom describes her beauty;

The Groom speaks:

8 If you do not know, Oh
beautiful among women, go your
way out at the heels of theflock,
and shepherd your kidsbesidethe
shepherds' tabernacles.

9 | have compared you to
the mares of Pharaoh’s chariots,
Ohmy love.

10 Your cheeksare pleasant
with garlands, your neck with
stringsof pearls.

11 Wewill makefor you gar-
landsof gold withstudsof silver.

The Bride speaks:

12 Whilethekingisat hisdi-
van, my spikenard givesitssmell.

13 My beloved is a bag of
myrrhto me; heshall lieall night
between my breasts.

14 A vine, acovering, ismy
bel oved to me, asthevineyards of
Engedi.

The Groom speaks:

15 Behold, you arebeautiful,
my lady friend; behold, you are
beautiful; your eyesaretheeyesof
adove.

The Bride speaks:

16 Behold, you arebeautiful,
my beloved, yes, ddightful; dsoour
canopied couchisgreen.

17 The beams of our house
are cedar, and our carved ceiling
of cypress.

with the flocks of others, as a woman not
belonging to any husband? She is asking
Solomon to claim her as his own, and not let
her wander around as a woman not belonging
to the one she loves.
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SONG OF SOLOMON 2
CHAPTER?2

The Groom speaks: 1

1 | amthemeadow saffron
of Sharon, thelily of thevalleys.

2 Asalily amongthorns, so
ismy lady friend among thedaugh-
ters.

The Bride speaks:

3 Asthe apple tree among
the trees of the wood, so is my
bel oved among the sons; hisshade
isdelightful, and | sat down, and
hisfruit was sweet to my taste.

4  Hebrought metothe ban-
queting house, and hisbanner over
mewaslove.

5 Hold meup with cakesof
raisins, refresh mewith gpples, be-
cause| amlove-worn.

6 Hisleft handisunder my
head, and hisright hand embraces
me.

7 | placeyouunder oath, Oh
you daughtersof Jerusaem, by the
gazellesand by thedoesof thefidd,
that you do not awake, do not
awake, my love, until hedesires.

8 Thevoiceof my beloved!
Behold this! He comes leaping
uponthemountains, dosnginupon
thehills.

9 My belovedislikeaga
zelleor ayoung maledeer. Behold
thisl Hestandsbehind our wall, he
gazesout of thewindows, shining
throughthelattice.

10 My beloved answered,
and said to me, Rise up, my lady
friend, my beautiful one, and walk
away.

1 2:1 meadow saffron, chabatstseleth, a
blooming plant from a bulb as a lilly or cro-
cus. Used only here and in Isa 35:1.
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The bride expresses her love as the rising of spring

11 Becauselo, thewinter has
crossed over; therain changed; it
walked on;

12 Theflowersareseenonthe
earth; thetimeof thesinging of the
birdshastouched us, and thevoice
of thedoveisattentively heardin
our land;

13 Thefigtreesendsher sap
into her unripefigs, and thevines
blossoms give their smell. Rise,
walk away my lady friend, my
beautiful one; walk to me.

The Bride is still quoting what her
Groom said to her:

14 Ohmy dove, intheclefts
of the lofty rock, in the secret
placesof thestairs, let meseeyour
appearance, let meattentively hear
your voice, becauseyour voiceis
pleasant, and your appearance be-
coming.

15 Seizefor usthefoxes, the
little foxesthat destroy the vine-
yards, and our vineyardsare blos-
oming.

The Bride speaks her own words:

16 Mybelovedismine andl
amhis,; heshepherdsamongthelil-
ies.

17 Until thebreezeof theday
and the shadowsfleeaway, turnto
me; my beloved, you belikeaga
zelle, dsoayoung maedeer upon
themountainsof Bether.



The bride seeks her beloved; Solomon describes the bride’s beauty SONG OF SOLOMON 4

CHAPTERS3

The Bride speaks:

1  Isoughthimwhommy soul
loves upon my bed by night; |
sought him, and | did not find him.

2 | will rise now, and go
around thecity inthe streets, and |
will seek himwhommy soul loves
in the broad ways; | sought him,
and| did not find him.

3 Thewatchmenfound me
going around the city: Have you
seen himwhommy soul loves?

4  Shortly | crossed onfrom
them, until I found him whommy
soul loves; | held him, and would
not dack off until I had brought him
into my mother’shouse, and into
theapartment of her who conceived
me.

5 | placeyouunder oath, Oh
you daughtersof Jerusaem, by the
gazellesand by thedoesof thefidd,
that you do not awake, do not
awakemy love, until heplease.

6 Whoisthiswho ascends
out of thewildernesslikecolumns
of smoke, perfumedwithmyrrhand
frankincense, with al powders of
the merchant?

7 Behold hisbed, whichis
Solomon’s; sixty mighty menare
about it, of themighty of Isragl.

8 They all seize swords,
taught inwar; every man, hissword
upon histhigh, because of fear in
thenight.

9  King Solomonmadehim-
self apalanquin® of the wood of
L ebanon.

¢ 3:9 palanquin, appiryown, an east Asian
covered litter, carried on poles by four men
with Solomon seated in it. This is the only
place in the Bible this word appears.

10 He madeits posts of sil-
ver, itsrailingsof gold, its seat of
purple, itsmidst being tassel ated
with love, for the daughters of
Jerusdlem.

11 Go out, and see, Oh you
daughtersof Zion, King Solomon
withthecrown hismother crowned
himintheday of hiswedding, and
in the day of the rgjoicing of his
heart.

CHAPTER4

The Groom speaks:

1 Behold, youarebeautiful,
my love; behold, you are beautiful;
your eyesaredoves eyeswithin
your veil; your hair isasaflock of
goats, that sits down in mount
Gilead.

2 Yourteetharelikeaflock
shorn, which ascends out of the
bathing place, every onebearing
twins, and thereisnot onebarren
among them.

3 Yourlipsarelikeathread
of crimson, and your mouth is
beautiful; your templesarelikea
piece of pomegranatewithinyour
vell.

4 Your neckislikethetower
of David, built as atower, upon
which there hang a thousand
shields, dl shidldsof themighty.

5 Yourtwo breastsarelike
two fawns, twins gazelleswhich
feedamongthelilies.

6  Until theday breathesand
theshadowsfleeaway, | will cause
myself to walk to the mountain of
myrrh, and to the hill of frankin-
Cense. Ps45:8. Mt 2:11

7  Youareall beautiful, my
lady friend; thereisnostaininyou.
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SONG OF SOLOMON 5  Solomon describes her beauty; the bride longs to be with him

8  With me from Lebanon,
my bride, with mefrom L ebanon,
come; be on the go to spy out the
head of Amana, from the head of
Shenir and Hermon, fromthehome
of lions, from themountainsof the
leopards.

9  Youhavetaken away my
heart, my sster, my bride; youhave
taken away my heart with one of
your eyes, with one necklace of
your neck.

10 How beautiful isyour love,
my sister, bride! How much better
isyour love than wine! And the
smell of your ointments than all
Spices!

11 Yourlipsdidill asahoney-
comb, Ohmy bride; honey and milk
areunder your tongue, andthesmd|
of your garmentsislikethe smell
of Lebanon.

12 My sderbrideisagarden
enclosed! A spring shut up, afoun-
tainsedled.*?

13 Your plantsareapark of
pomegranates, with eminent fruits;
acoveringwith spikenard,

14 Spikenard and crocus, ca-
lamusand cinnamon, withal trees
of frankincense; drops of myrrh
and aoes, with dl thechief spices;

15 A fountainfor gardens, a
well of living waters, and streams
out of Lebanon.

The Bride speaks:

16 Awake, Oh north, and
come, south; blow upon my gar-
den, that its spices may flow out.
Let my lovecomeinto hisgarden,
and eat hiseminent fruits.

12 4:12 These words indicate a virgin.
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CHAPTERS

The Groom speaks:

1 | havecomeintomy gar-
den, my Sgter bride; | haveplucked
my myrrh with my spice; | have
eaten my honeycomb with my
honey; | havedrunk my winewith
my milk; eet, Ohfriends; drink, and
drink to satisfaction, Oh beloved.

The Bride speaks.

2 | sleep, and my heart
awakes; it isthe voice of my be-
loved who presses severely: Open
tome, my ster, my lady friend, my
dove, my complete one, for my
head isfilled with dew, my locks
withthedropsof thenight.

3 I'haveputoff my covering;
how shdl | putit on?1 havewashed
my feet; how shall | soil them?

4 My bdovedputinhishand
by the hole, and my insides
screamed for him.

5 | rose up to open to my
beloved, and my hands distilled
myrrh, and my fingerscrossed over
myrrh upon the palmsof thelock.

6 | opened to my beloved,
and my beloved had departed,
crossing on; my soul went out when
he spoke; | searched for him, and |
could not find him; | called out to
him, and hedid not answer me.

7 Thewatchmenwho went
around the city found me; they
struck me; they wounded me; they
lifted my veil from me, thewatch-
men of thewalls.

8 | put you under oath, Oh
daughtersof Jerusaem, if youfind
my beloved, that you causeit to
stand out boldly to himthat | am
loveworn.



The bride describes the beauty of ber beloved, and be, hers

Daughters of Jerusalem answer the
Bride.

9 Whatisyour bdovedmore
than another beloved, Ohyou most
beautiful amongwomen?What is
your beloved more than another
beloved, that you put us under
oath?

The Bride answers.

10 My beloved is dazzling
bright and flushed with blood, the
flag abovethemyriads.

11 Hisheadisaspuregold;
his locks are bushy, black as a
raven.

12 Hiseyes are as the eyes
of dovesuponthe channelsof wa
ters, washed with milk, setin sock-
ets.

13 Hischeeksareasarow of
spices, towersof perfume; hislips
aslilies, distilling, covered with
myrrh.

14 Hishandswith goldrings
filledwithtopaz; hisabdomenisas
glossy ivory veiled with sapphires.

15 Hislegsareascolumnsof
marble, set upon bases of pure
gold; his appearance is as Leba
non, asthe choice cedars.

16 Thetaste of hismouthis
sweet, and heisatogether lovely.
Thisismy beloved, and thisismy
friend, O daughtersof Jerusalem.

CHAPTERG6
The Daughters of Jerusalem speak.
1 To where has your be-
loved walked, Oh you most beau-
tiful among women?Towherehas
your bel oved faced about, that we
may searchfor himwithyou?

SONG OF SOLOMON 6

The Bride answers the Daughters of
Jerusalem.

2 My beloved has gone
downinto hisgarden, totherows
of spices, to feed in the gardens,
andto gather lilies.

3 lammybdoved's andmy
beloved ismine; hefeedsamong
thelilies.

The Groom speaks.

4  YouareBeautiful asTirzah,
Oh my lady friend, suitable as
Jerusalem, fearful asflagsover an
army.

5 Turnaway your eyesfrom
me, for they have overcome me,
your hair isasaflock of goatslying
downinGilead.

6  Your teeth are asaflock
of eweswhichgoupfromthebath-
ing place, every onewithtwins, and
thereisnot onebarrenamong them.

7 Your templeswithinyour
vellsareasapieceof apomegran-
ae.

8 Theyaresxty queens, and
e ghty concubines, andvirginswith-
out numbe.

9 Sheisone, my dove, my
complete one; sheistheonly one
of her mother; sheisthecleanone
of her who bore her. The daugh-
terssaw her, and declared her righ-
teously happy; thequeensandthe
concubines, and they praised her.

10 Whoisshewho leansout
peering asthe dawn, beautiful as
themaoon, clean asthe sun, fearful
asflagsof anarmy?

The Bride speaks.

11 | descended into the gar-
den of nutsto seethetender green-
nessof the stream, to seethe buds
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SONG OF SOLOMON 7
of the vine, the blossoms of the
pomegranates.

12 I didnotknow my soul! He
put mein the chariotsof the gener-
ousof my people.

The Daughters of Jerusalem speak.

13 Return, return, Oh
Shulamite; return, return, that we
may gazein contemplation upon
you. At what will you gazein con-
templation of the Shulamite? Asit
werethe dance of two armies. Gen
32:2

CHAPTER7

The Groom speaks.

1 How beautiful are your
strokeswith sandal's, Oh daughter
of thegenerous! Thejointsof your
thighsarelikeknobsof anecklace,
thework of the hands of askilled
workman.

2 Yournavel islikearound
cup, not lacking mixed wine; your
belly islike an heap of wheat set
aboutwithlilies,

3 Yourtwo breastsarelike
twofawns, twingazelles.

4 Your neck isasatower of
ivory; your eyeslikethereservoirs
in Heshbon, by the gate of
Bathrabbim; your noseis as the
tower of Lebanon leaning out to
peer, facing Damascus.

5  Your head uponyouislike
Carmel, and the hair of your head
likepurple; thekingisheldinthe
curls.

6 How beautiful and how
pleasant youare, Ohlove, for femi-
nineluxury!

7 Thisyour heightislikea
pam tree, and your breasts like
clustersof grapes.
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The groom describes her beauty; she asks to be alone with him

8 | said, | will ascend the
palm tree, | will take hold of its
branches; and also your breasts
shdll beasclustersof grapesof the
vine, andthesmdl of your noselike
apples;

9 And the taste of your
mouth islikethe best wine, walk-
ing to my beloved in uprightness,
causing thelipsto glide smoothly
asthosewho deep.

The Bride speaks.

10 lammybeoved's andhis
desireistoward me.

11 wak, my beloved, let us
gooutintothefield; let uslodgein
thevillages.

12 Let us start early to the
vineyards, let usseeif thevinebuds,
if the tender blossoms have
opened, the blossomsof the pome-
granates, therel will givemy loves
toyou.

13 The mandrakes give a
smell, and at our gates are every
eminent fruit, new and old, which
| havehidfor you, Oh my beloved.



She brings him to her mother’s house; their marriage consumated SONG OF SOLOMON 8

CHAPTERS8

The Bride speaks.

1 Who gives you as my
brother, who sucked the breasts of
my mother?1 find you outside, |
kissyou; also, | am not despised.

2 lleadyou; I bringyouinto
my mother’s house; she teaches
me; | causeyou to drink of spiced
wineof thefreshjuiceof my pome-
granate.

3 Hisleft handisunder my
head, and hisright hand embraces
me.

4 | placeyouunder oath, Oh
daughtersof Jerusalem: Whenwill
you awake, whenwill you awake
love? When hepleases*

The Daughters of Jerusalem speak.

5 Whoisthiswho ascends
out of the desert, leaning upon her
beloved?

The Bride speaks.

Under the apple tree | awoke
you; thereyour mother writhed in
pain; thereshewrithedinpainwho
boreyou.

6 Putmeasadgnetringupon
your heart, asas gnet ring upon your
arm, because: love isforceful as
degth; jedl ousy iscrud astheworld
of thedead; itslivecoasarelive
codsof fire, theflameof thefireof
Jehovah.

4 8:4 The subject of this verse is: When
does love awake in the heart of the Groom
for the Bride. The answer is: When he wills.
The Groom is Christ. The Bride is those He
saves. The teaching here is what is taught in
the New Covenant: You cannot come to
Christ, you cannot receive the love of Christ,
until the Father draws you, Jn 6:44. It is not
in the human to will or to run after Christ, but
of God who gives mercy, Rom 9:16. The Song
of Solomon depicts (1) the love of man and
woman, (2) the love of God and Isradl, (3) the
love of Christ and His church.

7 Many watersarenot able
to extinguish love; theriverscan-
not flush it away; if aman would
giveal thewedth of hishousefor
love, being despised, it would be
despised.

The Daughters of Jerusalem speak.

8 Tousisalittlesister,and
to her are no breasts; what shall
wedofor our Sster intheday when
sheshall bespokenfor?

9 If shewereawalled for-
tress, wewould build upon her a
fortressof slver; andif shewerea
door, wewould enclose her with
polished boards of cedar.

The Bride speaks.

10 | am a wall, and my
breastsliketowers; then| wasin
hiseyesasonewho found peace.

11 A vineyard existed to
Solomon at Baalhamon; he gave
out thevineyard unto guards; ev-
ery manwasto bring for itsfruita
thousand piecesof silver.

12 My vineyard, which is
mine, isbeforemy face; athousand
areyours, Oh Solomon, and two
hundred are those who guard its
fruit.

13 Youwhodwell inthegar-
dens, thecompanionswho prick up
thelr earsto your voice; cause me
toattentively hear it.

14 Runquickly, my beloved,
and belikeagazelleor ayoung stag
upon themountains of spices.
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