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The Songs Author

Listening To The Song

The Song of Songs, which is 
Solomons. 
Song 1:1



The Songs Is A Song

Listen With Jesus

Listening To The Song



Let him kiss me with the 
kisses of his mouth - for 
your love is more delightful 
than wine. 
Song 1:2

How To Sing The Song



Pleasing is the fragrance of 
your perfumes; your name is 
like perfume poured out. No 
wonder the young women 
love you! 
Song 1:3



Take me away with you - let 
us hurry! Let the king bring 
me into his chambers 
Song 1:4



We rejoice and delight in you; 
we will praise your love more 
than wine. How right they 
are to adore you! 
Song 1:4



Catch for us the foxes, the 
little foxes that ruin the 
vineyards, our vineyards that 
are in bloom. 
Song 2:15



Not Yet



Dark am I, yet lovely, 
daughters of Jerusalem, 
dark like the tents of Kedar, 
like the tent curtains of 
Solomon. Do not stare at me 
because I am dark, because I 
am darkened by the sun… 
Song 1:5-6



Tell me, you whom I love, 
where you graze your flock 
and where you rest your 
sheep at midday. Why should 
I be like a veiled woman 
beside the flocks of your 
friends? 
Song 1:7



If you do not know, most 
beautiful of women, follow 
the tracks of the sheep and 
graze your young goats by 
the tents of the shepherds. 
Song 1:8



I liken you, my darling, to a 
mare among Pharaoh’s 
chariot horses. 
Song 1:9

! !



I am a rose of Sharon, a lily 
of the valleys. 
Song 2:1



Like a lily among thorns is 
my darling among the young 
women. 
Song 2:2



Married

Not Yet



A bruised reed he will not 
break, and a smoldering wick 
he will not snuff out, till he 
has brought justice through 
to victory. 
Matthew 12:20

Hurting



Like an apple tree among the 
trees of the forest is my 
beloved among the young 
men. I delight to sit in his 
shade, and his fruit is sweet 
to my taste. 
Song 2:3



… to the banquet hall, and let 
his banner over me be love. 
Song 2:4



Daughters of Jerusalem, I 
charge you by the gazelles 
and by the does of the field: 
Do not arouse or awaken 
love until it so desires. 
Song 2:7



“We are half-hearted 
creatures, fooling about with 
drink and sex and ambition 
when infinite joy is offered 
us … We are far too easily 
pleased.”


