“Hunk of Burning Love”

Song of Songs 3:6-8 NLT Young Women of Jerusalem

Who is this sweeping in from the wilderness like a cloud of smoke? Who is it,
fragrant with myrrh and frankincense and every kind of spice? Look, it is
Solomon’s carriage, surrounded by sixty heroic men, the best of Israel’s soldiers.
They are all skilled swordsmen, experienced warriors. Each wears a sword on his
thigh, ready to defend the king against an attack in the night.

Song of Songs 3:9-11 NLT

King Solomon’s carriage is built of wood imported from Lebanon. Its posts are
silver, its canopy gold; its cushions are purple. It was decorated with love by the
young women of Jerusalem.

Young Woman
Come out to see King Solomon, young women of Jerusalem. He wears the crown
his mother gave him on his wedding day, his most joyous day.

Song of Songs 4:1-2 NLT  Solomon

You are beautiful, my darling, beautiful beyond words. Your eyes are like doves
behind your veil. Your hair falls in waves, like a flock of goats winding down the
slopes of Gilead. Your teeth are as white as sheep, recently shorn and freshly
washed. Your smile is flawless, each tooth matched with its twin.

Song of Songs 4:3-4 NLT

Your lips are like scarlet ribbon; your mouth is inviting. Your cheeks are like rosy
pomegranates behind your veil. Your neck is as beautiful as the tower of David,
jeweled with the shields of a thousand heroes.

Song of Songs 4:5 NLT
Your breasts are like two fawns, twin fawns of a gazelle grazing among the lilies.

Song of Songs 7:7-8 NLT
You are slender like a palm tree, and your breasts are like its clusters of fruit. |
said, “I will climb the palm tree and take hold of its fruit.”
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Song of Songs 4:6-8 NLT

Before the dawn breezes blow and the night shadows flee, | will hurry to the
mountain of myrrh and to the hill of frankincense. You are altogether beautiful, my
darling, beautiful in every way.

Come with me from Lebanon, my bride, come with me from Lebanon. Come down
from Mount Amana, from the peaks of Senir and Hermon, where the lions have
their dens and leopards live among the hills.

Philippians 2:3-4 NLT

Don’t be selfish; don’t try to impress others. Be humble, thinking of others as
better than yourselves. Don’t look out only for your own interests, but take an
interest in others, too.

1 Corinthians 7:5-7 MSG

The marriage bed must be a place of mutuality—the husband seeking to satisfy his
wife, the wife seeking to satisfy her husband. Marriage is not a place to “stand up
for your rights.” Marriage is a decision to serve the other, whether in bed or out.
Abstaining from sex is permissible for a period of time if you both agree to it, and
if it’s for the purposes of prayer and fasting—»but only for such times. Then come
back together again. Satan has an ingenious way of tempting us when we least
expect it.

Song of Songs 4:9-11 NLT Solomon

You have captured my heart, my treasure, my bride. You hold it hostage with one
glance of your eyes, with a single jewel of your necklace. Your love delights me,
my treasure, my bride. Your love is better than wine, your perfume more fragrant
than spices. Your lips are as sweet as nectar, my bride. Honey and milk are under
your tongue. Your clothes are scented like the cedars of Lebanon.

Song of Songs 4:12 NLT
You are my private garden, my treasure, my bride, a secluded spring, a hidden
fountain.

Song of Songs 4:13-14 NLT
Your thighs shelter a paradise of pomegranates with rare spices—
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henna with nard, nard and saffron, fragrant calamus and cinnamon, with all the
trees of frankincense, myrrh, and aloes, and every other lovely spice.

Song of Songs 4:15 NLT
You are a garden fountain, a well of fresh water streaming down from Lebanon’s
mountains.

Song of Songs 4:16 NLT  Young Woman
Awake, north wind! Rise up, south wind! Blow on my garden and spread its
fragrance all around. Come into your garden, my love; taste its finest fruits.

Song of Songs 5:1 NLT Solomon to his bride
| have entered my garden, my treasure, my bride! | gather myrrh with my spices
and eat honeycomb with my honey. I drink wine with my milk.

God
Oh, lover and beloved, eat and drink! Yes, drink deeply of your love!

Romans 8:38-39 NLT

And I am convinced that nothing can ever separate us from God’s love. Neither
death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither our fears for today nor our
worries about tomorrow—not even the powers of hell can separate us from God’s
love. No power in the sky above or in the earth below—indeed, nothing in all
creation will ever be able to separate us from the love of God that is revealed in
Christ Jesus our Lord.
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