You remind me of Pharaoh's
well-groomed and satiny marves. SofS19g

Pendant earrings line the elegance of your cheeks;
strands of jewels illumine the curve of your throat. S of S 1:10

I'm making jewelry for you, gold and silver jewelry
that will mark and accent your beauty. Sof S 11

When I, your King-Lover, lay down beside you,
your fragrance fills the room. Sof Sriz

Oh, my dear friend! You're so beautiful!
And your eyes so beautiful—l(ike doves! Sof S1is

And you, my dear lover—you're so beautifull
And the bed we share is [ike a forest glen.
We enjoy a canopy of cedars
enclosed by cypresses, fragrant and green. Sof S116,17



I took you home with me for a festive meal,
but my eyes feasted on you! Sof S24

My left hand cradles your head,

and my right arm encircles your waist! Sof S 2:6

I'm your lover!
Do you see me coming?
VYaulting the mountains,
leaping the hills. Sof S 2:8,9

Look around you: Winter is over;
the winter rains are over, gone!
Spring flowers are in blossom all over. Sof S 211,12

Oh, get up, dear friend,

my fair and beautiful lover—come to me! Sof S 215

Come, my shy and modest dove—
leave your seclusion, come out in the open. Sof S 2:16



Let me see your face,
let me hear your voice.
For your voice is soothing
and your face is ravishing. Sof S 217,18

I will protect you from the foxes,
foxes on the prowl,
Foxes who would like nothing better
than to get into our flowering garden. Sof S 215

I am yours and you are mine.
Nightly I stroll in our garden,
Delighting in the flowers
until dawn breathes its light and night slips away. S of S 2:16

I turn to you, dear lover.
I come like a gazelle.
I leap like a wild stag

on delectable mountains! Sof S 217

Here am 1, your King-Lover,
dressed and garlanded for our wedding,
my heart full, bursting with joy! Sof S 311



The smooth, (ithe (ines of your neck
command notice—all heads turn in awe and admiration! S of S 4:4

You're so beautiful, my darling, so beautiful,
and your dove eyes are veiled by your hair as it flows and shimmers,
like a flock of goats in the distance

streaming down a hillside in the sunshine. Sof S 41

Your lips are jewel ved, your mouth elegant and inviting,
Sof Sa3

Your veiled cheeks are soft and radiant.
Sof Sa3

You're beautiful from head to toe, my dear love,
beautiful beyond compare, absolutely flawless. S of S 4:7

You've captured my heart, dear friend.
You looked at me, and I fell in love.
One look my way and I was hopelessly in love! S of S 4:10



Come with me from Lebanon, my bride.
Leave Lebanon behind, and come.
Leave your high mountain hideaway.
Abandon your wilderness seclusion,
Where you keep company with lions
and panthers guard your safety. Sof S 4:8

The kisses of your lips are honey, my love,
every syllable you speak a delicacy to savor. Sof Sqi12

How beautiful your love, dear, dear friend—
far more pleasing than a fine, rare wine,
your fragrance more exotic than select spices. S of S 4:12

Your clothes smell (ike the wild outdoors,
the ozone scent of high mountains. S of S 4:13

Dear lover and friend, you're a secret garden,
a private and pure fountain. S of S 4:13

Body and soul, you are paradise, a whole orchard of succulent fruits—
Ripe apricots and peaches, oranges and pears; Nut trees and cinnamon,
and all scented woods; Mint and lavender,

and all herbs aromatic; Sof S 414,15



Body and soul, you are paradise, ...
A garden fountain, sparkling and splashing,
fed by spring waters from the Lebanon mountains. S of S 4:15

Wake up, North Wind,
get moving, South Wind!
Breathe on my garden,
fill the air with spice fragrance.
Oh, let my lover enter my garden! Sof S 416

Dear, dear friend and lover,
you're as beautiful as Tirzah, city of delights, S of S 6:4

I went to my garden, dear friend, best lover! breathed the sweet
fragrance. I ate the fruit and honey, I drank the nectar and wine.
Sof S 51

Awake my love, do you hear me knocking, calling!
Sof S5z

“Let me in, dear companion, dearest friend,
my dove, consummate lover!
I'm soaked with the dampness of the night,
drenched with dew, shivering and cold." Sof Ss:2



I am already on my way to my garden,
to browse among the flowers, touching the colors and forms.
Sof S 6:23

I am my lover's and my lover is mine.
I caress the sweet-smelling flowers. Sof S 6:23

Lovely as Jerusalem, city of dreams,
the ravishing visions of my ecstasy. SofS6:5

Your beauty is too much for me—I'm in over my head.
I'm not used to this! I can't take it in. SofS6:5

Your hair flows and shimmers
like a flock of goats in the distance
streaming down a hillside in the sunshine. Sof S6:6

There's no one (ike you on earth,
never has been, never will be. Sof S6:8



Your veiled cheeks
are soft and radiant. Sof S6:7

You're a woman beyond compare.
My dove is perfection, Sof Se6:8

"Has anyone ever seen anything (ike you—
dawn-fresh, moon-lovely, sun-radiant,
ravishing as the night sky with its galaxies of stars?" S of S 6:9,10

Your body is a chalice, wine-filled. SofS7i1

One day I went strolling through the ovchard,
looking for signs of spring,
Looking for buds about to burst into flower,
anticipating readiness, ripeness.
Before I knew it my heart was raptured,
carried away by lofty thoughts! Sof S 611,12

Dance, dance, dear Shulammite, Angel-Princess!
Dance, and we'll feast our eyes on your grace!
Sof S6:13



Everyone wants to see you dance
your victory dances of love and peace.
Sof S 6:13

Shapely and graceful your sandaled feet, and queenly your movement—
Sof S 7

Your limbs are lithe and elegant, the work of a master artist.
SofS7i1

Your skin is silken and tawny
like a field of wheat touched by the breeze. Sof S 72

Your neck is carved ivory, curved and slender.
SofS73

Your eyes are wells of light, deep with mystery. S of S 7:3

Quintessentially feminine!
Your profile turns all heads,
commanding attention. SofS73



The feelings I get when I see the high mountain ranges
—stirrings of desire, longings for the heights—
Remind me of you,
and I'm spoiled for anyone else! Sof S 74

Your beauty, within and without, is absolute,
dear lover, close companion. SofS75

Your breath is clean and cool [ike fresh mint,
Sof S78

Your tongue and [lips are [ike the best wine.
Sof S7:8

I am my lover's.
I'm all she wants. I'm all the world to her! SofS 79

Come, dear lover—
let's tramp through the countryside. Sof S 710



Let's look for wildflowers in bloom,
blackberry bushes blossoming white,
Fruit trees festooned
with cascading flowers. Sof S 712

Love-apples drench us with fragrance,
fertility surrounds, suffuses us,
Fruits fresh and preserved
that I've kept and saved just for you, my love. S of S 7:13

Do you see us coming up from the country,
arm in arm as lovers? Sof S 85

I found you under the apricot tree,
and woke you up to love. Sof S 85

Love is invincible facing danger and death.
Passion laughs at the terrors of hell. Sof S 86

The fire of love stops at nothing—
it sweeps everything before it. Sof S 86



Flood waters can't drown love,
torrents of rain can't put it out. Sof S 87

Love can't be bought, love can't be sold—
it's not to be found in the marketplace. Sof S 87

Oh, lady of the gardens,
Let me hear your voice! Sof S 813

King Solomon may have vast vineyards
in (ush, fertile country,
But my vineyard is all mine,
and I'm Reeping it to myself. Sof S 811,12

You have united yourself with me and we are one in spirit.
I Corinthians 6:17

I'm running to you, dear lover.
Like a gazelle.
Leaping like a wild stag
on the spice mountains. S of S 8:14



For I, your Maker, am your husband-- the LORD Almighty is my name—
I am the Holy One of Israel, your Redeemer; I am called the God of all
the earth. Isaiah 54:5

As a young man marries a virgin, so shall I marry you,
And as a Bridegroom rejoices in his Bride, so shall I rejoice in you.
Isaiah 62:5

For I, your Maker, am your Husband and I will betroth you to me
forever; I will betroth you in righteousness and justice, in love and
compassion. I will betroth you in faithfulness. Hosea 2:16,29,20

I have dressed you in fine [inen and covered you with costly garments. I
have clothed you with an embroidered dress and put leather sandals on
your feet. FEzekiel 16:10

I looked at you and saw that you were old enough for love, so I spread
the corner of my garment over you and covered your nakedness. I have
given you My solemn oath and entered into a covenant with you and
you have become Mine. FEzekiel 16:8

I have provided food for you - fine flour, olive oil and honey I give you to
eat. Fzekiel 16:19



I have adorned you with fine jewelry. I have put bracelets on your arms
and a necklace around your neck, and I have put a ring on your nose,
earrings on your ears and a beautiful crown on your head. So you are
adorned with My gold and silver. Fzekiel 16:11-13, 17

All glorious are you My princess within your chamber; your gown is
interwoven with gold. Psalm 45:13

You have become very beautiful, and the splendor I have given you
makes your beauty perfect. Ezekiel 16:7,13,14

In embroidered garments you are led to Me. You are led in with joy and
gladness to My palace. Psalm 45:14,15

I, The King, am enthralled by your beauty; honor Me, for I Am your
Lovd and you, My royal bride, sit at My right hand in gold of Ophir.
Psalm 45:9,11

You have become the most beautiful of jewels. One glance of your eyes
and I am undone. Ezekiel 16:7; S of S 4:10

I call you “My delight” because I delight in you. Isaiah 62:4



I, the LORD vyour God, is with you, I am mighty to save. I will take great
delight in you, I will quiet you with My love, I will vejoice over you with
singing." Zephaniah 3:17

Though the mountains be shaken and the hills be removed, yet my
unfailing love for you will not be shaken nor my covenant of peace be
removed, for I have compassion on you. Isaiah 54:10

My heart is changed within Me; all my compassion is aroused.
Hosea 11:8

I make known to you the path of life; I will fill you with joy in my
presence, with eternal pleasures at my right hand. Psalm 16:11

I am your strength and your shield; your heart trusts in me, and you are
helped. Your heart leaps for joy in my presence. Sing to me. Psalm 28:7

Come to my altar, for I have redeemed you. You are my joy and my
delight. Psalm 43:4

Let my consolation bring joy to your soul. Psalm 94:19



Dream of me in the night; sing for joy on your bed. Psalm 149:5

Because you love me I will rescue you; I will protect you, for you
acknowledge my name. Psalm 91:14

You will call upon me, and I will answer you; I will be with you in
trouble, I will deliver you and honor you. Psalm 91:15

Honor me, and keep our marriage bed pure. Hebrews 13:4

Come dwell in my shelter, and I will give you rest. I am your refuge and
youyr fortress. Psalm 91:1,2

I'm hiding you under my wings, covering you with my feathers.
Psalm 91:4

I have spread the corner of my garment over you, for I am your
Kinsman-Redeemer. Ruth 3:9,11



I know you. I'm aware of every thought and breath, and I see your days
before you live them. Psalm 139:1,2,16

I will fill your mouth with laughter, your tongue with songs of joy.
Psalm 126:2

I will guide you always; I will satisfy your needs in a sun-scovched land
and will strengthen your frame. Isaiah 58:11

You will be like a well-watered garden, [ike a spring whose waters never
fail. Isaiah 58:11

Find your joy in me, and I will cause you to ride on the heights of the
land and to feast on the inheritance of your father. Isaiah 58:14

I have told you this so that my joy may be in you and that your joy may
be complete. John 15:11

I, Jesus, will fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in me, so that
you may overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.
Romans 15:13



I will call and you will answer me, because my heart longs for the beauty
that is you that my hands have made. Job 14:15

Acknowledge me, and press on to acknowledge me. For as surely as the
sun rises, I will appear; I am coming to you like the winter rains, [ike the
spring rains that water the earth." Hosea 6:3

Seek my face and receive my heart. It is time to seek me until I come and
dress you in my gown of fine (inen I have waiting for you.
Hosea 10:12

I could never give you up or change who you are, because my love for
you turns my heart within me, and all my compassion is aroused.
Hosea 11:8

I will heal your waywardness and love you freely ...
Hosea 14:4

I will be (ike the dew to you, my love, and you will blossom like a lily,
Hosea 14:5,6



You will blossom like a vine, and your fragrance will spread like the
wine from Lebanon. Hosea 14:7

I will answer you and care for you. I am like a green pine tree; your
fruitfulness comes from me." Hosea 14:8

I liken you, my darling, to a mare harnessed to one of the chariots of
Pharaoh. SofS19

Your cheeks are beautiful with earrings, your neck with strings of jewels.
Sof S110

I will make you earrings of gold, studded with silver.
Sof S 111

How beautiful you are, my darling! Oh, how beautifull And your eyes see
no one but me!
SofS115

Like a lily among thorns is my darling among the maidens.
Sof S22



Arise, my darling, my beautiful one, and come with me. See! The winter
is past; the rains are over and gone. Flowers appear on the earth; the

season of singing has come, the cooing of doves is heard in our land.
Sof S 2:10-12

The fig tree forms its early fruit; the blossoming vines spread their

fragrance. Arise, come, my darling; my beautiful one, come with me."
Sof S 213

My dove in the clefts of the rock, in the hiding places on the
mountainside, show me your face, let me hear your voice; for your voice
is sweet, and your face is lovely. Sof S214

How beautiful you are, my darling! Oh, how beautifull Your eyes behind

your veil are for me only. Your hair is [ike a flock of goats descending
from Mount Gilead. Sof S 41

Your teeth are like a flock of sheep just shorn, coming up from the
washing. Each has its twin; not one of them is alone. Sof S4:2

Your lips are like a scarlet vibbon; your mouth is lovely. Your temples
behind your veil are [ike the halves of a pomegranate. Sof Sa3



Your neck is like the tower of David, built with elegance; on it hang a
thousand shields, all of them shields of warriors. SofS44

All beautiful you are, my darling; there is no flaw in you.
Sof S 47

Come with me from Lebanon, my bride, come with me from Lebanon.

Descend from the crest of Amana, from the top of Senir, the summit of

Hermon, from the lions' dens and the mountain haunts of the leopards.
Sof S48

You have stolen my heart, my sister, my bride; you have stolen my heart
with one glance of your eyes, with one jewel of your necklace.

Sof S 49

How delightful is your love, my sister, my bride! How much more
pleasing is your love than wine, and the fragrance of your perfume than
any spice! Sof S 410

Your lips drop sweetness as the honeycomb, my bride; milk and honey
are under your tongue. Sof S 411



The fragrance of your garments is like that of Lebanon.
Sof S4m

You are a garden locked up, my sister, my bride; you are a spring
enclosed, a sealed fountain. Sof S 42

Your plants are an orchard of pomegranates with choice fruits, with

henna and nard, nard and saffron, calamus and cinnamon, with every

kind of incense tree, with myrrh and aloes and all the finest spices.
Sof S 413,14

You are a garden fountain, a well of flowing water streaming down
from Lebanon. Sof S 415

I have come into my garden, my sister, my bride; I have gathered my
myrrh with my spice. I have eaten my honeycomb and my honey; I have
drunk my wine and my milk. Eat, O friends, and dvink; drink your fill, O
lovers. Sof S5

You are beautiful, my darling, as Tivzah, lovely as Jerusalem, majestic
as troops with banners. Sof S 64



O my beloved, you are as beautiful as the lovely land of Tirzah, yes,
beautiful as Jevusalem, and how you capture my heart.
Sof S6:4

Turn your eyes from me; they overwhelm me.
SofSé6:5

Your hair is like a flock of goats descending from Gilead.
Sof S6:5

Your teeth are l[ike a flock of sheep coming up from the washing. Fach
has its twin, not one of them is alone.
Sof S 6:6

Your temples behind your veil are (ike the halves of a pomegranate.
SofSe6:7

Who is this that appears (ike the dawn, fair as the moon, bright as the
sun, majestic as the stars in procession? Sof S 6:10

Sixty queens there may be, and eighty concubines, and virgins beyond
number; but my dove, my perfect one, is unique, Sof S6:8,9



How beautiful your sandaled feet, O prince's daughter!
Sof S 71

Your graceful legs are [ike jewels, the work of a craftsman's hands.
Sof S 7

Your navel is a rounded goblet that never lacks blended wine.
Sof S 7:2

Your waist is a mound of wheat encircled by l(ilies.
Sof S 7:2

Your neck is like an ivory tower.
SofS74

Your eyes are the pools of Heshbon by the gate of Bath Rabbim.
SofS74

Your nose is [ike the tower of Lebanon looking toward Damascus.
SofS74



Your head crowns you like Mount Carmel. Your hair is like royal
tapestry; the king is held captive by its tresses.

Sof S7:5

How beautiful you are and how pleasing, O love, with your delights!
SofS76

Place me like a seal over your heart, like a seal on your arm; for love is
as strong as death, its jealousy unyielding as the grave. It burns like
blazing fire, like a mighty flame.

Sof S 86

You who dwell in the gardens with friends in attendance, let me hear
your voice!
Sof S 813

When I, your King-Lover, lay down beside you,
your fragrance fills the room. Sof S112

And you, my dear lover—you're so beautifull
And the bed we share is [ike a forest glen.
We enjoy a canopy of cedars
enclosed by cypresses, fragrant and green. Sof S1:16,17



I took you home with me for a festive meal,
but my eyes feasted on you! Sof S24

My left hand cradles your head,

and my right arm encircles your waist! Sof S 2:6

I'm your lover!
Do you see me coming?
Yaulting the mountains,
leaping the hills. Sof S 2:8,9

Oh, get up, dear friend,
my fair and beautiful lover—come to me! Sof S 215

Let me see your face,
let me hear your voice.
For your voice is soothing
and your face is ravishing. Sof S 217,18

I am yours and you are mine.
Nightly I stroll in our garden,
Delighting in the flowers
until dawn breathes its light and night slips away. S of S 2:16



Dear lover and friend, you're a secret garden,
a private and pure fountain. S of S 4:13

I turn to you, dear lover.
I come like a gazelle.
I leap like a wild stag

on delectable mountains! Sof S 217

Here am I, your King-Lover,
dressed and garlanded for our wedding,
my heart full, bursting with joy! Sof S 311

You've captured my heart, dear friend.
You looked at me, and I fell in love.
One look my way and I was hopelessly in love! S of S 4:10

How beautiful your love, dear, dear friend—
far more pleasing than a fine, rare wine,
your fragrance more exotic than select spices. S of S 4:12

Body and soul, you are paradise, a whole orchard of succulent fruits—
Ripe apricots and peaches, oranges and pears; Nut trees and cinnamon,
and all scented woods; Mint and lavender,

and all herbs aromatic; Sof S 414,15



Body and soul, you are paradise, ...
A garden fountain, sparkling and splashing,
fed by spring waters from the Lebanon mountains. S of S 4:15

Wake up, North Wind,
get moving, South Wind!
Breathe on my garden,
fill the air with spice fragrance.
Oh, let my lover enter my garden! Sof S 416

I went to my garden, dear friend, best lover! breathed the sweet
fragrance. I ate the fruit and honey, I drank the nectar and wine.

S of S 5:1

Awake my love, do you hear me knocking, calling!
Sof Ss:2

I am already on my way to my garden,
to browse among the flowers, touching the colors and forms.
Sof S6:2,3

Shapely and graceful your sandaled feet, and queenly your movement—
SofS7i



“Has anyone ever seen anything like you—
dawn-fresh, moon-lovely, sun-radiant,
ravishing as the night sky with its galaxies of stars?" S of S 6:9,10

Dance, dance, dear Shulammite, Angel-Princess!
Dance, and we'll feast our eyes on your grace!
Sof S 6:13

The feelings I get when I see the high mountain ranges
—stirrings of desire, longings for the heights—
Remind me of you,
and I'm spoiled for anyone else! SofS74

I am my lover's.
I'm all she wants. I'm all the world to her! SofS 79

Love-apples drench us with fragrance,
fertility surrounds, suffuses us,
Fruits fresh and preserved
that I've kept and saved just for you, my love. S of S 7:13

Love is invincible facing danger and death.
Passion laughs at the terrors of hell. Sof S 86



Oh, lady of the gardens,

Let me hear your voice! Sof S 813

As a young man marries a virgin, so shall I marry you,
And as a Bridegroom rejoices in his Bride, so shall I rejoice in you.
Isaiah 62:5

For I, your Maker, am your Husband and I will betroth you to me
forever; I will betroth you in righteousness and justice, in love and
compassion. I will betroth you in faithfulness. Hosea 2:16,29,20

I looked at you and saw that you were old enough for love, so I spread
the corner of my garment over you and covered your nakedness. I have
given you My solemn oath and entered into a covenant with you and
you have become Mine. Fzekiel 16:8

In embroidered garments you are led to Me. You are led in with joy and
gladness to My palace. Psalm 45:14,15

I, The King, am enthralled by your beauty; honor Me, for I Am your
Lovd and you, My royal bride, sit at My right hand in gold of Ophir.
Psalm 45:9,11



You have become the most beautiful of jewels. One glance of your eyes
and I am undone. Ezekiel 16:7; S of S 4:10

I am your strength and your shield; your heart trusts in me, and you are
helped. Your heart leaps for joy in my presence. Sing to me. Psalm 28:7

Dream of me in the night; sing for joy on your bed. Psalm 149:5

Honor me, and keep our marriage bed pure. Hebrews 13:4

I have spread the corner of my garment over you, for I am your
Kinsman-Redeemer. Ruth 3:9,11

I know you. I'm aware of every thought and breath, and I see your days
before you (ive them. Psalm 139:1,2,16

I will fill your mouth with laughter, your tongue with songs of joy.
Psalm 126:2



My dove in the clefts of the rock, in the hiding places on the
mountainside, show me your face, let me hear your voice; for your voice
is sweet, and your face is lovely. Sof S 214

You have stolen my heart, my sister, my bride; you have stolen my heart
with one glance of your eyes, with one jewel of your necklace.
Sof S 49

How delightful is your love, my sister, my bride! How much more
pleasing is your love than wine, and the fragrance of your perfume than
any spice! Sof S 410

You are a garden locked up, my sister, my bride; you are a spring
enclosed, a sealed fountain. Sof S4i12

You are a garden fountain, a well of flowing water streaming down
from Lebanon. Sof S 45

I have come into my garvden, my sister, my bride; I have gathered my
myrrh with my spice. I have eaten my honeycomb and my honey; I have
drunk my wine and my milk. Eat, O friends, and drink; drink your fill, O
lovers. Sof S5



Turn your eyes from me; they overwhelm me.
Sof S6:5

Who is this that appears like the dawn, fair as the moon, bright as the
sun, majestic as the stars in procession? Sof S 6:10

Sixty queens there may be, and eighty concubines, and virgins beyond
number; but my dove, my perfect one, is unique, Sof S 6:8,9

How beautiful you are and how pleasing, O love, with your delights!
Sof S7:6

Place me like a seal over your heart, like a seal on your arm; for love is
as strong as death, its jealousy unyielding as the grave. It burns [ike
blazing fire, like a mighty flame. Sof S 86

Hang my locket around your neck,
wear my ring on your finger.
Love is invincible facing danger and death.
Sof S 86



