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הָפָּיהַ ְךדֵֹוּד , ְךַלהָ  הָנאָ  א  
, ְךדֵֹוד הָנָפּ  הָנאָ  םיִׁשָּנַּב ;

ְ.ךמִָּע ּוּנֶׁשקְַבְנּו 

Whither is thy beloved gone, O thou fairest among  ' 1
women? Whither hath thy beloved turned him, that we

?' may seek him with thee

תֹוגֻרֲעַל ֹוּנַגְל , דַרָי  ידִֹוּד  ב  
, םיִּנַּגַּב תֹועְרִל , -- ּבהַ םֶׂשֹ

.םיִּנַׁשֹוׁש טֹקְלִלְו ,

My beloved is gone down into his garden, to the beds  ' 2
.of spices, to feed in the gardens, and to gather lilies

הֶעֹרהָ יִל , ידִֹודְו  ידִֹודְל  יִנאֲ  ג  
ס}   } .םיִּנַׁשֹוׁשַּּב

I am my beloved's, and my beloved is mine, that 3
{feedeth among the lilies.' {S

, הָצְרִתְּכ יִתָיְעַר  ְתּאַ  הָפָי  ד  
, המָֻּיאֲ םִָלָׁשּוריִּכ ; הָואָנ 

.תֹולָּגדְִּנַּכ

Thou art beautiful, O my love, as Tirzah, comely as 4
.Jerusalem, terrible as an army with banners

םהֵֶׁש ּדְגֶּנמִ , יִ ְךיִַניֵע  יִּבסֵהָ  ה  
רדֵֶעְּכ ְךֵרְעַׂש  יִנֻביהְִרהִ ;

.דָעְלִּגהַ - ןמִ ּוׁשְלָּגֶׁש  ּזִעהָ , םיִ

Turn away thine eyes from me, for they have overcome 5
me. Thy hair is as a flock of goats, that trail down from

.Gilead

ּולָעֶׁש םיִלחְֵרהָ , רדֵֶעְּכ  ְךיִַּנִׁש  ו  
, םָּלֻּכֶׁש הָצחְַרהָ  : - ןמִ

.םהֶָּב ןיאֵ  הָלֻּכַׁשְו , תֹומיאְִתמַ ,

Thy teeth are like a flock of ewes, which are come up 6
from the washing; whereof all are paired, and none

.faileth among them

, ּקַר ְךֵתָ ןֹומִּרהָ  חַלֶפְּכ  ז  
ְ.ךֵתמַָּצְל דַעַּבמִ 

Thy temples are like a pomegranate split open behind 7
.thy veil

, תֹוכָלמְ המָּהֵ  םיִׁשִּׁש  ח  
, תֹומָלֲעַו םיִׁשְגַליִפּ ; םיִנֹמְׁשּו 

.רָפּסְמִ ןיאֵ 

There are threescore queens, and fourscore 8
.concubines, and maidens without number

-- יִתמַָּת יִתָנֹוי  איהִ , תחַאַ  ט  
איהִ הָרָּב  ּהמָּאְִל , איהִ  תחַאַ 

תֹונָב הָּואָר  ּהָתּדְַלֹויְל ;
םיִׁשְגַליִפּו תֹוכָלמְ  הָּורְׁשּאְַיַו ,

ס}   } .הָּולְלהְַיַו

My dove, my undefiled, is but one; she is the only one 9
of her mother; she is the choice one of her that bore her.

The daughters saw her, and called her happy; yea, the
{queens and the concubines, and they praised her. {S
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- ֹומְּכ הָפקְָׁשִּנהַ , תאֹז  - ימִ י  
הָרָּב הָנָבְּלַכ , הָפָי  רחַָׁש  :

ס}   } .תֹולָּגדְִּנַּכ המָֻּיאֲ , -- המָּחַַּכ

Who is she that looketh forth as the dawn, fair as the 10
moon, clear as the sun, terrible as an army with

{banners? {S

, יִתּדְַרָי זֹוגאֱ  תַּנִּג  - לאֶ אי  
תֹואְרִל לחַָּנהַ ; יֵּבאְִּב  תֹואְרִל 
.םיִנֹמִּרהָ ּוצֵנהֵ  ןֶפֶּגהַ , החְָרָפהֲ 

I went down into the garden of nuts, to look at the 11
green plants of the valley, to see whether the vine

.budded, and the pomegranates were in flower

, יִנְתמַָׂש יִׁשְפַנ  -- יִתְּעדַָי אֹל  בי  
.בידִָנ ימִַּע  תֹובְּכְרמַ 

Before I was aware, my soul set me upon the chariots 12
.of my princely people
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