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Let him kiss me with the
kisses of his mouth; for your
love is better than wine. 1:2

Take me away with you. Let us
hurry. The king has brought
me into his chambers. 1:4

Strengthen me with raisins,
refresh me with apples; For |
am faint with love. His left hand
is under my head. His right

hand embraces me 2:5-6

My beloved is mine, and | am
his. He browses among the
lilies. 2:16

My beloved spoke, and said
to me, "Rise up, my love,
my beautiful one, and come
away. For, behold, the
winter is past. The rain is
over and gone. 2:10-11

| adjure you, daughters of

Jerusalem, that you not stir

up, nor awaken love, until it
so desires. 3:5
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Your lips are like scarlet

thread. Your mouth is lovely.

You are all beautiful, my love.
4:3.7
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Your lips, my bride, drip like the

honeycomb. The smell of your
garments is like the smell of

| have taken off my robe.
Indeed, must | put it on? | have
washed my feet. Indeed, must |
soil them? 5:3

My beloved trust his hand in
through the latch opening. My
heart pounded for him. 5:4

Lebanon. 4:11

marble set on sockets of fine

gold. His mouth is sweetness;
yes, he is altogether lovely.
This is my beloved, 5:15,16

My beloved has gone down to
his garden, to the beds of
spices, to feed in the gardens,

and to gather lilies. 6:2
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Your teeth are like a flock of
ewes, which have come up
from the washing; 6:6

y
Return, return, Shulammite.
Return, return, that we may
gaze at you. 6:13

How beautiful and how
pleasant you are, love, for
delights. This, your stature, is
like a palm tree, your breasts

A

that goes down smoothly for
my beloved, gliding over my
lips and my teeth. | am my
beloved's. His desire is toward
me. 7:9,10

Your mouth like the best wine,

Let's go early up to the
vineyards. There | will
give you my love. 7:12

like its fruit. 7:6,7

Set me as a seal on your
heart, as a seal on your arm;
for love is strong as death.

8:6
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