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-- הָפָי ְךָּנהִ  יִתָיְעַר , הָפָי  ְךָּנהִ  א  
; ְךֵתמַָּצְל דַעַּבמִ  םיִנֹוי , ְךיִַניֵע 

ּוׁשְלָּגֶׁש ּזִעהָ , םיִ רדֵֶעְּכ  ְךֵרְעַׂש 
.דָעְלִּג רהַמֵ 

Behold, thou art fair, my love; behold, thou art fair; 1
thine eyes are as doves behind thy veil; thy hair is as a

.flock of goats, that trail down from mount Gilead

ּולָעֶׁש ּקהַ , תֹובּוצְ רדֵֶעְּכ  ְךיִַּנִׁש  ב  
, תֹומיאְִתמַ םָּלֻּכֶׁש , הָצחְַרהָ  : - ןמִ

.םהֶָּב ןיאֵ  הָלֻּכַׁשְו ,

Thy teeth are like a flock of ewes all shaped alike, 2
which are come up from the washing; whereof all are

.paired, and none faileth among them

, ְךיִַתֹותְפִׂש יִנָׁשּהַ  טּוחְּכ  ג  
ןֹומִּרהָ חַלֶפְּכ  הֶואָנ ; ְךֵרָּבדְמִּו 

ְ.ךֵתמַָּצְל דַעַּבמִ  ּקַר , ְךֵתָ

Thy lips are like a thread of scarlet, and thy mouth is 3
comely; thy temples are like a pomegranate split open

.behind thy veil

ּונָּב י ְךֵראָּוַצ , ּד  דיִוָ ּדְגמְִּכ  לַ ד  
, ויָלָע ּולָתּ  י ןֵגמָּהַ  ףֶלאֶ  תֹוּיִפְּלַתְל ;

ּבִּגהַ .םיִרֹ יטְֵלִׁש  ּכ  לֹ

Thy neck is like the tower of David builded with 4
turrets, whereon there hang a thousand shields, all

.the armour of the mighty men

, םיִרָפֳע יֵנְׁשִּכ  ְךיִדַָׁש  יֵנְׁש  ה  
.םיִּנַׁשֹוׁשַּּב םיִעֹורהָ , הָּיִבְצ , ימֵֹואְתּ 

Thy two breasts are like two fawns that are twins of 5
.a gazelle, which feed among the lilies

ּוסָנְו םֹוּיהַ , חַּופָּיֶׁש  דַע  ו  
, רֹומּהַ רהַ  - לאֶ יִל  ְךֶלאֵ  -- םיִלָלְּצהַ

.הָנֹובְּלהַ תַעְבִּג  - לאְֶו

Until the day breathe, and the shadows flee away, I 6
will get me to the mountain of myrrh, and to the hill of

.frankincense

ְ.ךָּב  ןיאֵ  םּומּו  יִתָיְעַר , הָפָי  ְךָּלֻּכ  ז  
{ס}

Thou art all fair, my love; and there is no spot in 7
{thee. {S

יִתּאִ הָּלַּכ , ןֹונָבְּלמִ  יִתּאִ  ח  
ׁשאֹרמֵ יִרּוׁשָתּ  יאִֹובָתּ ; ןֹונָבְּלמִ 

, ןֹומְרחְֶו ריִנְׂש  ׁשאֹרמֵ  הָנמָאֲ ,
.םיִרמְֵנ יֵרְרהַמֵ  תֹויָראֲ , תֹונֹעמְּמִ 

Come with me from Lebanon, my bride, with me 8
from Lebanon; look from the top of Amana, from the
top of Senir and Hermon, from the lions' dens, from

.the mountains of the leopards

יִנִתְּבַּבִל הָּלַכ ; יִתֹחאֲ  יִנִתְּבַּבִל , ט  
דחַאְַּב ְךיִַניֵעמֵ , תחַאְַּב )  ) דחאב

ְ.ךיִָנֹרְּוַּצמִ קָנֲע 

Thou hast ravished my heart, my sister, my bride; 9
thou hast ravished my heart with one of thine eyes,

.with one bead of thy necklace
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- המַ הָּלַכ ; יִתֹחאֲ  ְךיִדַֹד , ּופָּי  - המַ י  
- לָּכמִ ְךיִַנמְָׁש  חַיֵרְו  ּימִ , ןיִַ ְךיִדַֹד  ּובֹטּ 

.םימִָׂשְּב

How fair is thy love, my sister, my bride! how much 10
better is thy love than wine! and the smell of thine

!ointments than all manner of spices

, ְךיִַתֹותְפִׂש הָנְפֹטִּתּ  תֶפֹנ  אי  
, ְךֵנֹוׁשְל תחַַתּ  בָלחְָו  ּד  ׁשַבְ הָּלַּכ ;

ס}   } .ןֹונָבְל חַיֵרְּכ  ְךיִַתֹמְלַׂש  חַיֵרְו 

Thy lips, O my bride, drop honey--honey and milk 11
are under thy tongue; and the smell of thy garments is

{like the smell of Lebanon. {S

, לּועָנ לַּג  הָּלַכ ; יִתֹחאֲ  לּועָנ , ןַּג  בי  
.םּותחָ ןָיְעמַ 

A garden shut up is my sister, my bride; a spring 12
.shut up, a fountain sealed

םִע םיִנֹומִּר , ּדְרַפּ  סֵ ְךיִחַָלְׁש  גי  
.םידִָרְנ - םִע םיִרָפְּכ , םידִָגמְ  : יִרְפּ 

Thy shoots are a park of pomegranates, with 13
,precious fruits; henna with spikenard plants

, ןֹומָּנקְִו הֶנקָ  ּכְרַכְו , םֹ ּדְרֵנ  ְ די  
, רֹמ הָנֹובְל ; יֵצֲע  - לָּכ םִע ,
.םימִָׂשְב יֵׁשאָר  - לָּכ םִע , תֹולהָאֲַו ,

Spikenard and saffron, calamus and cinnamon, 14
with all trees of frankincense; myrrh and aloes, with all

.the chief spices

; ּיחַ םיִ םיִמַ  ראְֵּב  םיִּנַּג , ןַיְעמַ  וט  
.ןֹונָבְל - ןמִ םיִלְזֹנְו ,

Thou art a fountain of gardens, a well of living 15
.waters, and flowing streams from Lebanon

יחִיִפהָ ןמָיֵת , יאִֹובּו  ןֹופָצ  יִרּוע  זט  
, ֹוּנַגְל ידִֹוד  אֹבָי  וימָָׂשְב ; ּולְּזיִ  יִּנַג 

.וידָָגמְ יִרְפּ  לַכאֹיְו 

Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow 16
upon my garden, that the spices thereof may flow out.

Let my beloved come into his garden, and eat his
.precious fruits
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