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0 thou fairest 
,'n, 
ort h by the footsteps 

• 1: !\C t' , () li 1y love, 
.'r, .. r:tuh '.- chariot.~. 
• <.'O lli ly with circlets, 
. n • .. d::, . 

., , ·irclcts of gold 

, • . . i t nt his table, 
~01 t forth its fra-

unto me as a bag of 

vixt my breasts. 
unto me as a cluster 

f En-gcdi. 

THE SONG OF SONGS 3.6 
J As n.n n.pplc-t,rce among the trees 

of t.hc wood, 
So is my h<'lm·ed nmon~ the sons. 
Under its :-hadow I delighted to sit, 
And its fruit was sweet to my taste. 

•He ha.th hronp;ht me to the ban
queting-house, 

And his banner over me is love. 
1' Stay ye me with dainties, refresh 

me with apples; 
For I am love-sick.' . 

1Lct his left hand be under my 
hc:H.l, 

And his right hand embrace me. 
7' I adj urc you, 0 daughters of 

Jerusalem, 
By the gazelles, and by the hinds 

of the field, 
That ye awaken not, nor stir up 

love, 
Until it please.' 

•Hark! my beloved! behold, he 
cometh, 

Leaping upon the mountains, skip
pinp; upon the hill~. 

1My beloved is like a gazelle or a 
young hart; 

Behold, he standeth behind our 
wall, 

140 my dove, thn.t nrt in the clcft.<:J of 
the rock, in the covert of the cliff, 

Let me sec thy countenance, let 
me hcn.r thy voice; 

For sweet is thy voice, and thy 
countenance is comely.' 

15' Take us the foxes, the little foxes, 
that spoil the vineyards; 

For our vineyards are in blossom.' 
18My beloved is mine, and I am his, 
That fcedeth among the lilies. 

17Until the day breathe, and the 
shadowM flee away, 

Turn, my beloved, nnd be thou 
like a gazelle or a young hart 

Upon the mountains of spices. 

3 By night on my bed I sought him 
whom my soul loveth; 

I sought him, but I found him not. 
2' I will rise now, and go about the 

city, 
In the streets and in the broad ways, 
I will seek him whom my soul 

loveth.' 
I sought him, but I found him not. 

1Thc watchmen that go about the 
city found me: 

He looketh in through the windows, 
He peereth through the lattice. 

10My beloved spoke, and said unto _i:.~i., my love; me: 

'Saw ye him whom my soul loveth?' 
•Scarce hn.d I passed from them, 
When I found him whom my soul 

loveth: 
I held him, and would not let him 

go, . li ,, iair; ..:ll_ .... ,'Ti{r,1~se'::' up, my love, my fair one, a;:; doves. 

fr1.i1 1 my beloved, 

·:Liy. 
. mses are cedars, 

, .i , , ·ypresses. 

' , ;Orn.;, 
uu, ,, the daughters. 

and come a way. 
11For, lo, the winter is past, 

The ;._ in is over and gone; 
11Thr tiowers appear on the earth; 
:fl~ time of singing is come, 

.... £ kna the voice of the turtle is heard 
in our land; 

"The fig-tree putteth forth her green 
figs, 

And the vines in blossom give forth 
their fragrance. 

Arise, my love, my fair one, and 
come a.way. 
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Until I had brought him into my 
mother's house, 

And into the chamber of her that 
conceived :rrte. 

fi'I adjure you, 0 daughters of 
Jerusalem, 

By the gazelles, and by the hinds 
of the field, 

That ye awaken not, nor stir up love, 
Until it please.' 

'Who is this tho.t cometh up out of 
the wilder ·css ' 
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