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BHS SONG OF SONGS 1

KV

$IYRHA/$IYRIYM ):AS$ER LI/$:LOMOH?

YIS.FQ/MNIY  MI/N.:$IYQOWT  PIY/HW.?
D.ODEY/KFMI/Y.FYIN

L/R"YXA $MFNEY/KF +OWBIYM? $EMEN T.W.RAQ $:M/EKF
(AL-K."N CALFMOWT ):AH"BW./KF?

K.1Y-+OWBIYM

MFE$K/"NIY JAX:AREY/KF N.FRW.CFH H:EBIY)/ANIY
HA/M.ELEK: X:ADFRFY/W? NFGIYLFH W:NI&:M:XFH B./FK:

NAZ:K.lYRFH DODEY/KF MI/Y .AYIN? M"Y$FRIYM
):AH"BW./KF
$XOWRFH ):ANIY  W:/NF)WFH B.NOWT Y:RW.$FLFIM?

K.:)FH:FL"Y Q"DFR K.I/YRIY(OWT $:LOMOH?

JAL-TIR)WUNIY $E/):ANIY $XAR:XORET $E/$..EZFPAT/NIY
HA/$.FME$? B.:N"Y )IM./IY NIX:ARW.-B/lY &FMU/NIY NO+"RFH
JET-HA/K.:RFMIYM? K. ARM/IY $E/L/TY LO) NF+FR:T.IY?

HAG.YDFH LJ/IY $E)FH:ABFH NAP$I1Y )'YKFH TIR:(EH?
)"YKFH T.AR:B.IYC B.A/C.FH:FRFYIM? $A/L.F/MFH )EH:YEH
K.://(O+:YFH (AL (ED:R"Y X:AB"REY/KF?

)IM-LO) T"D:(IY L/FK: HA/Y.FPFH B.A/N.F$IYM? C)IY-L/FK:
B./(IQ:B"Y HA/CON W.J/R(Y )ET-G.DIY.OTAY/IK:? (AL
MI$:K.:NOWT HF/RO(IYM

L:/SUSFTIY B.:/RIK:B"Y PAR:(OH D.IM.IYTIY/K: RACYFT/IY?

NF)WW. L:XFYAY/IK: B.A/T.ORIYM

B.A/X:ARW.ZIYM?
T.OWR"Y ZFHFB NA(:A&EH-L./FK: (IM N:QUD.OWT HA/K.FSEP?

CAW.FR/"K:

(AD-$E/HA/M.ELEK: B.I/M:SIB./OW NIR:D./IY NFTAN R"Y X/OW?

C:ROWR HA/M.OR D.OWD/IY L/IY B."YN $FDAY YFLIYN?

)E$:K.OL HA/K.OPER D.OWD/IY L/IY B../KAR:M"Y ("YN G.EDIY

HIN./FK: YFPFH RACYFT/IY HINJFK: YFPFH ("YNAY/IK:
YOWNIYM?

HIN..KF YFPEH DOWD/IY )AP NF(IYM )AP-(AR:&/"NW.
RA(:ANFNFH?

QOROWT B.FT."Y/NW. ):ARFZIYM **RAHIY +/"NW.
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1 The song of songs, which
is Solomon's.

2 Let him kiss me with the
kisses of his mouth: for thy
loveis better than wine.

3 Because of the savour of
thy good ointments thy
name is as ointment poured
forth, therefore do the
virgins love thee.

4 Draw me, we will run
after thee: the king hath
brought me into his
chambers: we will be glad
and rejoice in thee, we will
remember thy love more
than wine: the upright love
thee.

5 | am black, but comely, O
ye daughters of Jerusalem,
as the tents of Kedar, as the
curtains of Solomon.

6 Look not upon me,
because | am black, because
the sun hath looked upon
me: my mother's children
were angry with me; they
made me the keeper of the
vineyards; but mine own
vineyard have | not kept.

7 Tell me, O thou whom my
soul loveth, where thou
feedest, where thou makest
thy flock to rest a noon: for
why should | be as one that
turneth aside by the flocks
of thy companions?

8 If thou know not, O thou
fairest among women, go
thy way forth by the
footsteps of the flock, and
feed thy kids beside the
shepherds tents.

9 | have compared thee, O
my love, to a company of
horses in Pharaoh's chariots.
10 Thy cheeks are comely
with rows of jewels, thy
neck with chains of gold.

1 We will make thee
borders of gold with studs
of silver.

12 While the king sitteth at
his table, my spikenard
sendeth forth the smell
thereof.

13 A bundle of myrrh is my
well-beloved unto me; he
shall lie al night betwixt
my breasts.

14 My beloved is unto me as
a cluster of camphire in the
vineyards of Engedi.

15 Behold, thou art fair, my
love; behold, thou art fair;
thou hast doves' eyes.

16 Behold, thou art fair, my
beloved, yea, pleasant: aso
our bed is green.

17 The beams of our house
are cedar, and our rafters of
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