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יִבּוׁש תימִַּלּוׁשּהַ , יִבּוׁש  יִבּוׁש  א  
, ּוזחֱֶתּ - המַ ְךָּב ; - הֶזחֱֶנְו יִבּוׁש 

.םיִָנחֲמַּהַ תַלֹחמְִּכ , תימִַּלּוׁשַּּב ,

Return, return, O Shulammite; Return, return, that we 1
may look upon thee. What will ye see in the

.Shulammite? As it were a dance of two companies

, םיִלָעְּנַּב ְךיִמַָעְפ  ּופָּי  - המַ ב  
ֹומְּכ -- ְךיִַכֵרְי יקֵּומּחַ  בידִָנ ; - תַּב

.ןמָּאָ ידְֵי  הֵׂשֲעמַ  םיאִָלחֲ ,

How beautiful are thy steps in sandals, O prince's 2
daughter! The roundings of thy thighs are like the links
.of a chain, the work of the hands of a skilled workman

רסַחְֶי - לאַ רהַסַּהַ , ןַּגאַ  ְךֵרְרָׁש  ג  
, םיטִּחִ תמֵַרֲע  ְךֵנטְִּב  גֶזמָּהַ ;

.םיִּנַׁשֹוׁשַּּב הָגּוס 

Thy navel is like a round goblet, wherein no mingled 3
wine is wanting; thy belly is like a heap of wheat set

.about with lilies

, םיִרָפֳע יֵנְׁשִּכ  ְךיִדַָׁש  יֵנְׁש  ד  
.הָּיִבְצ ימֵאֳָתּ 

Thy two breasts are like two fawns that are twins of a 4
.gazelle

ְךיִַניֵע ןֵׁשּהַ ; ּדְגמְִּכ  לַ ְךֵראָּוַצ , ה  
- תַּב ׁש  רַעַ - לַע ןֹוּבְׁשחְֶּב , תֹוכֵרְּב 

, ןֹונָבְּלהַ ּדְגמְִּכ  לַ ְךֵפּאַ  -- םיִּבַר
.קֶׂשמָּדַ יֵנְפּ  הֶפֹוצ 

Thy neck is as a tower of ivory; thine eyes as the pools 5
in Heshbon, by the gate of Bath-rabbim; thy nose is like
.the tower of Lebanon which looketh toward Damascus

תַּלדְַו למְֶרַּכַּכ , ְךיִַלָע  ְךֵׁשאֹר  ו  
רּוסאָ ְךֶלמֶ , ןמָָּגְראַָּכ  : ְךֵׁשאֹר 

.םיטִהְָרָּב

Thy head upon thee is like Carmel, and the hair of thy 6
head like purple; the king is held captive in the tresses

.thereof

-- ְתּמְַעָּנ - המַּו תיִפָּי , - המַ ז  
.םיִגּונֲעַתַּּב הָבהֲאַ ,

How fair and how pleasant art thou, O love, for 7
!delights

, רמָָתְל ּד  הָתמְָ ְךֵתמָֹוק  תאֹז  ח  
ּכְׁשאְַל .תֹולֹ ְךיִדַָׁשְו 

This thy stature is like to a palm-tree, and thy breasts 8
.to clusters of grapes

, רמָָתְב הֶלֱעאֶ  יִתְּרמַאָ  ט  
ְךיִדַָׁש אָנ  - ּויהְיְִו ויָּנסְִנסְַּב ; הָזחֲֹא 
ְךֵפּאַ חַיֵרְו  ןֶפֶּגהַ , תֹולְּכְׁשאְֶּכ 

.םיחִּופַּתַּּכ

I said: 'I will climb up into the palm-tree, I will take 9
hold of the branches thereof; and let thy breasts be as
clusters of the vine, and the smell of thy countenance

;like apples

ידִֹודְל ְךֵלֹוה  בֹוטּהַ  ןיֵיְּכ  ְךֵּכחְִו , י  
.םיִנֵׁשְי יֵתְפִׂש  בֵבֹוּד , םיִרָׁשימְֵל ;

And the roof of thy mouth like the best wine, that 10
glideth down smoothly for my beloved, moving gently

.' the lips of those that are asleep
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.ֹותקָּוׁשְתּ  יַלָעְו  ידִֹודְל , יִנאֲ  אי  
{ס}

{I am my beloved's, and his desire is toward me. {S 11

, הדֶָׂשּהַ אֵצֵנ  ידִֹוד  הָכְל  בי  
.םיִרָפְּכַּב הָניִלָנ 

Come, my beloved, let us go forth into the field; let 12
.us lodge in the villages

האְֶרִנ -- םימִָרְּכַל המָיִּכְׁשַנ , גי  
, רדַמָסְּהַ חַתִּפּ  ןֶפֶּגהַ  החְָרָפּ  - םאִ

- תאֶ ןֵתּאֶ  ׁש  םָ םיִנֹומִּרהָ ; ּוצֵנהֵ 
ְ.ךָל ּד , ידַֹ

Let us get up early to the vineyards; let us see 13
whether the vine hath budded, whether the vine-
blossom be opened, and the pomegranates be in

.flower; there will I give thee my love

- לַעְו חַיֵר , - ּונְתָנ םיאִדָּוּדהַ  די  
, םיִׁשדָחֲ -- םידִָגמְ - לָּכ ּוניחֵָתְפּ 

ְ.ךָל יִתְּנַפָצ  ידִֹוּד , םיִנָׁשְי ; - םַּג

The mandrakes give forth fragrance, and at our 14
doors are all manner of precious fruits, new and old,

.which I have laid up for thee, O my beloved
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