Woman

Like an apricot tree among the trees of the forest
S0 is mylove among the young men.

- | delight to sit in his shade,

d his fruit is sweet to my taste.

ought me to the banquet hall,
andibelooked on me with love.

SustSinmewith raisins;
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Listen! Mylove is ap
Look! Here he comes,
leaping over the mou
bounding over the hills.
Mylove is like a gazelle
,&ora'young stag.
See, he is Standing behind our walf
3 gazmgthroughthewmdows
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IOSSOMS appear in the countriif
rie time of singing has come, 7
"anitt the turtledove’s cooing is hedrd i
Thefig tree ripens its figs;
the plossoming vines give offtheir
Arise, my darling.
Come away, my beautiful one.

My dove, in the clefts of the rock;
in the crevices of the cliff,
let me see your face,

let me hear your voice;
foryour voice is sweet,
and your face'is lovelys
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are in bloom.
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#he eeds among the lilies.
til the day breaks
_-and1 had ows flee,
turna ylove, an
_ora young stag on the dividec

" Inmy bedatnight
Isoughtth nellove;
I sought him, but did nq&ff 10
I will arise now and go abo
“through the streets and the |
. [willseek the one | love.
ght hlm but did not




