
Song of Songs 4:1-10 
 
How beautiful you are, my darling! 
    Oh, how beautiful! 
    Your eyes behind your veil are doves. 
Your hair is like a flock of goats 
    descending from the hills of Gilead. 
2 Your teeth are like a flock of sheep just shorn, 
    coming up from the washing. 
Each has its twin; 
    not one of them is alone. 
3 Your lips are like a scarlet ribbon; 
    your mouth is lovely. 
Your temples behind your veil 
    are like the halves of a pomegranate. 
4 Your neck is like the tower of David, 
    built with courses of stone[a]; 
on it hang a thousand shields, 
    all of them shields of warriors. 
5 Your breasts are like two fawns, 
    like twin fawns of a gazelle 
    that browse among the lilies. 
6 Until the day breaks 
    and the shadows flee, 
I will go to the mountain of myrrh 
    and to the hill of incense. 
7 You are altogether beautiful, my darling; 
    there is no flaw in you. 
8 Come with me from Lebanon, my bride, 
    come with me from Lebanon. 
Descend from the crest of Amana, 
    from the top of Senir, the summit of Hermon, 
from the lions’ dens 
    and the mountain haunts of leopards. 
9 You have stolen my heart, my sister, my bride; 
    you have stolen my heart 
with one glance of your eyes, 
    with one jewel of your necklace. 
10 How delightful is your love, my sister, my bride! 
    How much more pleasing is your love than wine, 
and the fragrance of your perfume 
    more than any spice! 

 

 



 

John 10:7-15 

 

Jesus said again, “Very truly I tell you, I am the gate for the sheep. 8 All who have come 
before me are thieves and robbers, but the sheep have not listened to them. 9 I am the gate; 
whoever enters through me will be saved. They will come in and go out, and find 
pasture. 10 The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy; I have come that they may 
have life, and have it to the full. 

11 “I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. 12 The hired 
hand is not the shepherd and does not own the sheep. So when he sees the wolf coming, he 
abandons the sheep and runs away. Then the wolf attacks the flock and scatters it. 13 The 
man runs away because he is a hired hand and cares nothing for the sheep. 

14 “I am the good shepherd; I know my sheep and my sheep know me— 15 just as the Father 
knows me and I know the Father—and I lay down my life for the sheep. 

 

Collect  

Almighty Lord and everlasting God, 
we beseech you to direct, sanctify and govern us 
in the ways of your laws 
and the works of your commandments; 
that through your most mighty protection, both here and ever, 
we may be preserved in body and soul; 
through our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 


