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BHS SONG OF SONGS 3

KV

‘al-mistk#b#i  ballélot# biqoaSiti #t#  Se #hibitth
nap#HSI biqoaSHtiw WH# mistH tHiw

"#HoUm#h N wa #sOb#bith b ir  baSS#w#gim
ObtritntHibHOW * Hottag#SHN " #t# S #hitbtHih naptsi
biqgaS#tiw WH# mi#sH tHiw

mitst#E Ont haSSEmtrim hasst#b#btim  b#ir
Se' #hib#tth nap##si r# itdem

Kim#' at#t Se'#bttarttl mi#them ‘ad#t Semmitstt tHi ' #i#

THUH

Se'#hibtth  nap##Si  #hitazitiv - wHl#  ardpennd
‘aof-SehiHb#e tiw  'el-bét#  immi w# el-h#ted#er
hor#t#i

hiSHba #11 ' ettttk#tem b#not# y#rOSHaim bistbi Ot
'0 b# ay#lOt# hattHd#eh "im-t#1r0 w# im-t# or#rQ
' et#-hit ahttbittth * ad# Settehttptistt

mi z#' t# ‘#H#h min-hammidittb#r k#tH#Hmtrote - #SHn
mqutHtHeret# mor Ol#o#oN#h mikk# * ab#tgat# rok##H

hinnth  mitst###d  Sellisf#m#h  §88im  gibb#im
stb#ib# [#hh miggibb#ré yi#tr# #

kull#m ' #h#uzé hitereb# m#lumm#d#e mil#hi#mih 18
hitar#b0 * al-y#r#k#0 mippah#ad# ball €l ot#

‘appir#yon ‘##h 16 hammelek# SH#MEh m# #sHé
hal l1#b##non

‘ammOdityw  ‘#Hh  k#tesep#  rHpHdHEIHO  z#hHbH
mer#k#b#0 arffghmin  tok#0 r#s#ip# ' ahibitth
mibb#not# y#rGSH#mM

st eyn#th  Or# eyn#h  b#NOt#  s#iyyon  bammelek#
SH#MEN b #tr#h  Selitgtir#h-110 "immGo  b#yom
histHuNnAt#HO Gttty Om #i mithitat# 1ibbo
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1 By night on my bed |
sought him whom my soul
loveth: | sought him, but |
found him not.

2 | will rise now, and go
about the city in the streets,
and in the broad ways | will
seek him whom my soul
loveth: | sought him, but |
found him not.

3 The watchmen that go
about the city found me: to
whom | said, Saw ye him
whom my soul loveth?

4 It was but a little that |
passed from them, but |
found him whom my soul
loveth: | held him, and
would not let him go, until |
had brought him into my
mother's house, and into the
chamber of her that
conceived me.

5 | charge you, O ye
daughters of Jerusalem, by
the roes, and by the hinds of
the field, that ye stir not up,
nor awake my love, till he
please.

6 Who is this that cometh
out of the wilderness like
pillars of smoke, perfumed
with myrrh and
frankincense, with  al
powders of the merchant?

7 Behold his bed, which is
Solomon's; threescore
valiant men are about it, of
the valiant of Israel.

8 They al hold swords,
being expert in war: every
man hath his sword upon
his thigh because of fear in
the night.

9 King Solomon made
himself a chariot of the
wood of Lebanon.

10 He made the npillars
thereof of silver, the bottom
thereof of gold, the covering
of it of purple, the midst
thereof being paved with
love, for the daughters of
Jerusalem.

11 Go forth, O ye daughters
of Zion, and behold king
Solomon with the crown
wherewith  his  mother
crowned him in the day of
his espousal's, and in the day
of the gladness of his heart.
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