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.הֹמֹלְׁשִל רֶׁשאֲ  םיִריִׁשּהַ , רי  שִׁ The song of songs, which is Solomon's 1.א  

- יִּכ ּוהיִפּ , תֹוקיִׁשְּנמִ  יִנקֵָׁשּיִ  ב  
ּימִ .ןיִָ ּד  ָךידֶֹ םיִבֹוט 

Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth--for thy 2
.love is better than wine

ןמֶֶׁש םיִבֹוט , ָךיֶנמְָׁש  חַיֵרְל  ג  
תֹומָלֲע ןֵּכ , - לַע ָךמְֶׁש ; קַרּותּ 

ָ.ךּובהֵאֲ

Thine ointments have a goodly fragrance; thy name 3
is as ointment poured forth; therefore do the maidens

.love thee

; הָצּורָּנ ָךיֶרחֲאַ  יִנֵכְׁשמָ , ד  
הָליִגָנ ויָרדָחֲ , ְךֶלמֶּהַ  יִנאַיִבהֱ 

, ּימִ ןיִַ ָךידֶֹד  הָריִּכְזַנ  -- ְךָּב החָמְְׂשִנְו 
פ}   } ָ.ךּובהֵאֲ םיִרָׁשימֵ 

Draw me, we will run after thee; the king hath 4
brought me into his chambers; we will be glad and

rejoice in thee, we will find thy love more fragrant than
{wine! sincerely do they love thee. {P

תֹונְּב הָואָנְו , יִנאֲ  הָרֹוחְׁש  ה  
תֹועיִריִּכ רדָקֵ , יֵלהֳאְָּכ  םִָלָׁשּורְי ;

ׁש .הֹמֹלְ

I am black, but comely, O ye daughters of Jerusalem,  ' 5
.as the tents of Kedar, as the curtains of Solomon

, תֶרֹחְרחְַׁש יִנאֲֶׁש  יִנּואְרִתּ  - לאַ ו  
ימִּאִ יֵנְּב  ׁשמֶָׁשּהַ ; יִנְתַפָזְׁשֶּׁש 

- תאֶ הָרטֵֹנ  יִנמָֻׂש  יִב , - ּורחֲִנ
אֹל יִּלֶׁש , ימְִרַּכ  -- םימִָרְּכהַ

.יִתְּרטָָנ

Look not upon me, that I am swarthy, that the sun 6
hath tanned me; my mother's sons were incensed

against me, they made me keeper of the vineyards; but
.' mine own vineyard have I not kept

, יִׁשְפַנ הָבהֲאֶָׁש  יִּל , הדָיִּגהַ  ז  
ץיִּבְרַתּ הָכיאֵ  הֶעְרִת , הָכיאֵ 

, הָיטְֹעְּכ הֶיהְאֶ  המָָּלַׁש  םיִָרהֳָּצַּב ;
ָ.ךיֶרֵבחֲ יֵרדְֶע  לַע 

Tell me, O thou whom my soul loveth, where thou 7
feedest, where thou makest thy flock to rest at noon;
for why should I be as one that veileth herself beside

?the flocks of thy companions

הָפָּיהַ ְךָל , יִעדְֵת  אֹל  - םאִ ח  
, ּצהַ ןאֹ יֵבקְִעְּב  ְךָל  - יאְִצ םיִׁשָּנַּב ;

תֹונְּכְׁשמִ לַע , ּידְִּג , ְךיִַתֹ - תאֶ יִעְרּו 
פ}   } .םיִעֹרהָ

If thou know not, O thou fairest among women, go 8
thy way forth by the footsteps of the flock and feed thy

{kids, beside the shepherds' tents. {P

, הֹעְרַפ יֵבְכִרְּב  יִתסָסְֻל  ט  
.יִתָיְעַר ּד  ְךיִתימִִּ

I have compared thee, O my love, to a steed in 9
.Pharaoh's chariots
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ְךֵראָּוַצ םיִרֹתַּּב , ְךיִַיחְָל  ּוואָנ  י  
.םיִזּורחֲַּב

Thy cheeks are comely with circlets, thy neck with 10
.beads

םִע ְךָּל , - הֶׂשֲעַנ בהָָז  יֵרֹותּ  אי  
.ףסֶָּכהַ תֹוּדקְֻנ 

We will make thee circlets of gold with studs of 11
.silver

, ּדְרִנ יִ ֹוּבסִמְִּב , ְךֶלמֶּהֶַׁש , - דַע בי  
.ֹוחיֵר ןַתָנ 

While the king sat at his table, my spikenard sent 12
.forth its fragrance

ידַָׁש ןיֵּב  יִל , ידִֹוּד  רֹמּהַ  רֹורְצ  גי  
.ןיִלָי

My beloved is unto me as a bag of myrrh, that lieth 13
.betwixt my breasts

, יִל ידִֹוּד  ּכהַ  רֶפֹ ּכְׁשאֶ  לֹ די  
ס}   } .ידִֶּג ןיֵע  ימְֵרַכְּב 

My beloved is unto me as a cluster of henna in the 14
{vineyards of En-gedi. {S

הָפָי ְךָּנהִ  יִתָיְעַר , הָפָי  ְךָּנהִ  וט  
.םיִנֹוי ְךיִַניֵע 

Behold, thou art fair, my love; behold, thou art fair; 15
.thine eyes are as doves

, םיִעָנ ףאַ  ידִֹוד  הֶפָי  ָךְּנהִ  זט  
.הָנָנֲעַר ּונֵׂשְרַע  - ףאַ

Behold, thou art fair, my beloved, yea, pleasant; also 16
.our couch is leafy

ונטיחר םיִזָראֲ , ּוניֵתָּּב  תֹורֹק  זי  
.םיִתֹורְּב ּונטֵיהִַר ) )

The beams of our houses are cedars, and our 17
.panels are cypresses
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