Song of Solomon 3:6-11 Coming from the Wilderness
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Smo - kin’ hot and smell-in’ fine, here he comes, that man of mine.
To my bed of fin - est wood, ©posts of sil - ver, back of gold,
Daugh-ters of Jes - u - sa - lem, come; be - hold the best of men.
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Best of all the men of swords  who have thighs of might at night.
sheets of pur - ple, laid with love, Sol-0 - mon, my lov - er, come.
Mo - ther crowned and glad of heart, now our bed - ded bliss can  start.
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My.Hymnary #1423 - Song of Solomon 3:6-11 Coming from the Wilderness
Text: David Alexander 2021 CC BY SA NC 4.0
Tune: UNIVERSITY COLLEGE Henry J. Gauntlett, 1852
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