The TanakhML Project

© 2004-2010 Alain VVerboomen



BHS SONG OF SONGS 1

KV

$YRH$YRYM )$R LSLMH
Y$ONY MN$YQWT PYHW KY-+WBYM DDYK MYYN

LRYX $MNYK +WBYM $MN TWRQ $MK (L-KN (LMWT )HBWK

M$KNY )XRYK NRWCH HBY)NY HMLK XDRYW NGYLH
WN&MXH BK NZKYRH DDYK MYYN MY $RYM )HBWK

$XWRH )NY WN)WH BNWT YRWS$LM K)HLY QDR KYRY(WT
$LMH

)L-TR)IWNY $)NY $XRXRT $$ZPTNY H$M$ BNY MY NXRW-BY
&MNY N+RH)T-HKRMYM KRMY $LY L) N+RTY

HGYDH LY $)HBH NP$Y )YKH TR(H )YKH TRBYC BCHRYM
$LMH )HYH K(+YH (L (DRY XBRYK

)M-L) TD(Y LK HYPH BN$YM C)Y-LK B(QBY HC)N WR(Y
)T-GDYTYK (L MSKNWT HR(YM

LSSTY BRKBY PR(H DMYTYK R(YTY

N)WW LXYYK BTRYM CW)RK BXRWZYM

TWRY ZHB N(&H-LK (M NQDWT HKSP

(D-$HMLK BMSBW NRDY NTN RY XW

CRWRHMRDWDY LY BYN $DY YLYN

)$KL HKPR DWDY LY BKRMY (YN GDY
HNK YPH R(YTY HNK YPH (YNYK YWNYM
HNK YPH DWDY )P N(YM )P-(R&NW R(NNH

QRWT BTYNW )RZYM RHY+NW BRWTYM
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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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