The TanakhML Project

© 2004-2010 Alain VVerboomen



BHS SONG OF SONGS 8

KV

mi  yitten#k##  k##he 1T yon#gq SHO#E  Cimmi
"emistH #kitt btah# (st eSSHak## gam |# -y#b#(z(
1T

" entthitgittk# "HOH HKHH el -bét# "immi
tHamm#dini ' aStogrtk#E miyyayin hifregah# mi#t #sis
rimm#ni

#Hm# |6 tahat# r# S wimind t#h#abb#o#ni
his#ba #1 ' et#k#em b#nOt# y#OSH#AM mah-t#1rd
Omah-t# #r#rQ * et#-hit ahttbtth * ad# Settehiptist

mi z#t# ‘#H#h  min-hammidi#tb#r  miti#rappeget#
‘al-dod#thh tah#at# hattapplOah# ‘ Orar#tik## S#mmith

h#tibb#lat#ek##  "immek#  S#Emm#h  h#ibb#l#h
yH|#oHatHk#H
#Himgni  k#ahpotm ‘al-libbek#  kah#Ot##m
‘a-z#rd ekt Ki-‘azz#th k#ammiwet# " ahitbith giSHh
k#i St Ol gin# #h r#SHpieyhtt ris#pé H#S
Sal#heb#tet#ty#h

mayim rabbim I# yOk## O [#k#abbot# ' et#-h# ahttbih
On#h#rot |# yiSHt#pHOhe ' im-yitt#n '1S ’ et#-k#-hdn
bét#0 b# ahib#tith boz y#b#0z0 16

#hHOH  [#n0 gt#ann#h  wHSHdH#ayim
mah-nna ##eh la #hitHHnG
Seyy#d#ubbar-b#hh

"Im-h#0m#h  hi'  nib#neh ‘#Hleyh# tHirat# k#sep#
w# im-delet# hi’ n#s#ir * #leyh# |Gah#t ' #rez

'én I#hh
bayyom

"H#ni h#om#h wHSHd#ay kammig##d# ot "#z hityit
bt énttyw k#mMOSH #t# SH O6m

kerem h#ty#h [liSH#m#h b#b#aa h#mon n#tHan
'et#-hakkerem lann#t##rim '1S y#bo#i’ bip#Hir#y0 " elep#
k#sep#

kar#fimi  Selli  |#p#tndy  h# elep#
am# tHayim |#n#t#H##TM ’ et#-pirdy o

l#k##H#  SHI#HMHEN

hayy0Seb#et# baggannim h##b##HIm  mag#Sib#im
|#qbl#k# has#mi* ini

birat dodH#i  Od##mdh-I#k##  lisHb#l 'O |# #pHer

TanakhML Project | www.tanakhml.org

1 O that thou wert as my
brother, that sucked the
breasts of my mother! when
| should find thee without, |
would kiss thee; yea |
should not be despised.

2 | would lead thee, and
bring thee into my mother's
house, who would instruct
me: | would cause thee to
drink of spiced wine of the
juice of my pomegranate.

3 His left hand should be
under my head, and hisright
hand should embrace me.

4| charge you, O daughters
of Jerusalem, that ye stir not
up, nor awake my love,
until he please.

5 Who is this that cometh up
from the wilderness, leaning
upon her beloved? | raised
thee up under the apple tree:
there thy mother brought
thee forth: there she brought
thee forth that bare thee.

6 Set me as a seal upon
thine heart, as a seal upon
thine arm: for love is strong
as death; jealousy is cruel as
the grave: the coals thereof
are coals of fire, which hath
amost vehement flame.

7 Many waters cannot
quench love, neither can the
floods drown it: if a man
would give al the substance
of his house for love, it
would utterly be contemned.
8 We have alittle sister, and
she hath no breasts: what
shall we do for our sister in
the day when she shall be
spoken for?

9 If she be a wall, we will
build upon her a palace of
silver: and if she be a door,
we will inclose her with
boards of cedar.

10 I am a wall, and my
breasts like towers: then
was | in his eyes as one that
found favour.

11 Solomon had a vineyard
at Baalhamon; he let out the
vineyard unto  keepers;
every one for the fruit
thereof was to bring a
thousand pieces of silver.

12 My vineyard, which is
mine, is before me: thou, O
Solomon, must have a
thousand, and those that
keep the fruit thereof two
hundred.

13 Thou that dwellest in the
gardens, the companions
hearken to thy voice: cause
me to hear it.

14 Make haste, my beloved,
and be thou like to a roe or
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h# ayy#lim ‘al h#ré b mim to a young hart upon the

mountains of spices.
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