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ידְֵׁש קֵנֹוי  יִל , חאְָּכ  ָךְנֶתּיִ  ימִ  א  
םַּג ָךקְָׁשּאֶ , ץּוחַב  ָךאֲָצמְאֶ  ימִּאִ ;

.יִל ּוזֻבָי  - אֹל

Oh that thou wert as my brother, that sucked the 1
breasts of my mother! When I should find thee

without, I would kiss thee; yea, and none would
.despise me

- ימִּאִ תיֵּב  - לאֶ ָךאֲיִבאֲ  ָךְגהְָנאֶ , ב  
, חקֶַרהָ ּימִ  ןיִַ ָךקְְׁשאַ  יִנדֵמְַּלְתּ ; -

.יִנֹמִּר סיסֲִעמֵ 

I would lead thee, and bring thee into my mother's 2
house, that thou mightest instruct me; I would cause

thee to drink of spiced wine, of the juice of my
.pomegranate

ֹונימִיִו ׁשאֹר , יִ תחַַתּ  ׂש  ֹולאֹמְ ג  
.יִנקְֵּבחְַתּ

His left hand should be under my head, and his right 3
.hand should embrace me

תֹונְּב םֶכְתאֶ , יִתְּעַּבְׁשהִ  ד  
- המַּו ּוריִעָתּ  - המַ םִָלָׁשּורְי  :

דַע הָבהֲאַהָ , - תאֶ ּורְרֹעְתּ 
ס}   } .ץָפּחְֶתֶּׁש

I adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem: Why should  ' 4
{ye awaken, or stir up love, until it please?' {S

, רָּבדְמִּהַ - ןמִ הָלֹע  תאֹז , ימִ  ה  
תחַַתּ ּהדָֹוּד ; - לַע תקֶֶפַּרְתמִ ,

המָָּׁש -- ָךיִתְּרַרֹוע חַּופַּתּהַ ,
הָלְּבחִ המָָּׁש  ָךמֶּאִ , ָךְתַלְּבחִ 

ָ.ךְתדַָלְי

Who is this that cometh up from the wilderness, 5
leaning upon her beloved? Under the apple-tree I

awakened thee; there thy mother was in travail with
.thee; there was she in travail and brought thee forth

, ָךֶּבִל - לַע םָתֹוחַכ  יִנמֵיִׂש  ו  
הָּזַע - יִּכ -- ָךֶעֹורְז - לַע םָתֹוחַּכ 

לֹואְׁשִכ הָׁשקָ  הָבהֲאַ , תֶומַָּכ 
ׁשאֵ יֵפְּׁשִר , -- הָיֶפָׁשְר האְָנקִ  :

.הָיְתֶבהְֶלַׁש

Set me as a seal upon thy heart, as a seal upon thine 6
arm; for love is strong as death, jealousy is cruel as the

grave; the flashes thereof are flashes of fire, a very
.flame of the LORD

תֹוּבַכְל ּולְכּוי  אֹל  םיִּבַר , םיִמַ  ז  
אֹל תֹורהְָנּו , הָבהֲאַהָ , - תאֶ

- לָּכ - תאֶ ׁשיאִ  ןֵתּיִ  - םאִ הָּופטְְׁשיִ ;
ּוזּובָי זֹוּב , -- הָבהֲאַָּב ֹותיֵּב , ןֹוה 

ס}   } .ֹול

Many waters cannot quench love, neither can the 7
floods drown it; if a man would give all the substance
of his house for love, he would utterly be contemned.

{{S
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ןיאֵ םיִדַָׁשְו  הָּנטַקְ , ּונָל  תֹוחאָ  ח  
םֹוּיַּב ּונֵתֹחאֲַל , הֶׂשֲעַּנ  - המַ ּהָל ;

.ּהָּב - רַּבדְֻּיֶׁש

We have a little sister, and she hath no breasts; what 8
shall we do for our sister in the day when she shall be

?spoken for

הָיֶלָע הֶנְבִנ  איהִ , המָֹוח  - םאִ ט  
, איהִ ּד  תֶלֶ - םאְִו ףסֶָּכ ; תַריטִ 

.זֶראָ חַּול  הָיֶלָע  רּוצָנ 

If she be a wall, we will build upon her a turret of 9
silver; and if she be a door, we will enclose her with

.boards of cedar

זאָ ּדְגמִַּּכ ; תֹולָ ידַָׁשְו  המָֹוח , יִנאֲ  י  
ׁש  .םֹולָ תאְֵצֹומְּכ  ויָניֵעְב , יִתייִהָ 

{פ}

I am a wall, and my breasts like the towers thereof; 10
{then was I in his eyes as one that found peace. {P

לַעַבְּב הֹמֹלְׁשִל  הָיהָ  םֶרֶּכ  אי  
ּנַל : םיִרטְֹ םֶרֶּכהַ  - תאֶ ןַתָנ  ןֹומהָ ,

.ףסֶָּכ ףֶלאֶ  ֹויְרִפְּב , אִבָי  ׁשיאִ 

Solomon had a vineyard at Baal-hamon; he gave 11
over the vineyard unto keepers; every one for the fruit

.thereof brought in a thousand pieces of silver

ָךְל ףֶלאֶהָ  יָנָפְל ; יִּלֶׁש , ימְִרַּכ  בי  
- תאֶ םיִרטְֹנְל  םיִַתאמָּו  ׁש , הֹמֹלְ

.ֹויְרִפּ

My vineyard, which is mine, is before me; thou, O 12
Solomon, shalt have the thousand, and those that keep

.the fruit thereof two hundred

םיִרֵבחֲ םיִּנַּגַּב , תֶבֶׁשֹוּיהַ  גי  
.יִנִעימְִׁשהַ -- ְךֵלֹוקְל םיִביִׁשקְמַ 

Thou that dwellest in the gardens, the companions 13
.' hearken for thy voice: 'Cause me to hear it

יִבְצִל ָךְל  - המֵדְּו ידִֹוּד , חַרְּב  די  
יֵרהָ לַע , -- םיִלָּיאַהָ רֶפֹעְל  ֹוא 

ש}   } .םימִָׂשְב

Make haste, my beloved, and be thou like to a 14
gazelle or to a young hart upon the mountains of

{spices. {P
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