《Sutcliffe ’s Commentary on the Old & New Testaments – Song of Solomon》(Joseph Sutcliffe)
Commentator

Joseph Sutcliffe, M.A., an English Wesleyan minister, was born at Baildon, Yorkshire. He was converted in early life and became a circuit riding preacher at age 24.

He was appointed by John Wesley to Redruth in 1786. Sutcliffe introduced Methodism into the Scilly Isles in 1788, and spent the last twenty years of his life in retirement in London, where he died May 14, 1856 at age 94.

His course was one of "unspotted Christian purity and progressive excellence. In Biblical scholarship he especially excelled." He was an indefatigable writer, publishing in all thirty-two works on religious subjects, the chief being this A Commentary on the Old and New Testament.

This commentary represents 40 years of Sutcliffe's study of the Bible. After retiring at age 74, he compiled this commentary from his Bible study notes he accumulated over the years. The commentary is mostly expositional with some exegetical comments and Hebrew/Greek analysis.

00 Introduction 

THE SONG OF SOLOMON.
Solomon was married to Pharaoh’s daughter, an honour flattering to the house of David. He resided in palaces ceiled with ivory, and surrounded with groves, gardens, pleasure-grounds, and retiring graces. In society with this princess he tasted a full cup of nuptial joy, accompanied with all the charms of oriental splendour. His heart, overflowing with gratitude, uttered its effusions in sacred verse. This most beautiful poem is a dialogue between him and the queen, for the charms of sacred literature are heightened by society. The object of the song is, first, to paint the chaste happiness of nuptial life, happiness often tasted by the peasant as much as by the prince. Secondly, it is designed to illustrate the mutual love of Christ and his church, the forty fifth psalm being applied in the same manner by St. Paul. Isaiah also says to the Hebrew church, the Lord thy Maker is thy husband; and Ezekiel, in the most glowing language, accuses the Hebrew church of adultery, because she had dishonoured the Lord by the worship of idols. The style of this poem is pastoral, but dignified: it is luxuriant, but chaste in the highest degree. In many places it seems not to be very dissimilar from several pieces translated from the Brahmins, by our learned countrymen in India. If any one do not read it with a pure heart, elevated by the hallowing mysteries of faith, he ought to blush for the peculiar depravity of his heart. The Hebrews boasted of this poem as possessed of incomparable merit, and altogether unequalled in the sublime and beautiful. 

01 Chapter 1 

Verses 1-17
Song of Solomon 1:1. The Song of songs, which is Solomon’s. Here our version varies from the Hebrew. The particle prefixed to the noun Solomon is rendered in the genitive, instead of the dative case. The particle so occurring in many other texts is rendered touching, concerning, &c. So Isaiah 5:1. A song touching his vineyard. Psalms 45:1. Things touching the king. Genesis 19:21, where the Lord says to Lot, I have accepted thee concerning this thing.

We must remark also, that the Hebrews often designate the superlative degree by repeating the noun, as “Oh Lord, the heaven and the heaven of heavens cannot contain thee.” 1 Kings 8. So here, the Song of songs is equivalent to a song of the highest strain, or sublimest magnitude. Isaiah says of the church, The Lord thy Maker is thy husband: and St. Paul, Christ hath loved the church, and given himself for her. In this view, the ancient rabbins understood the book when they put it in their canon, and called it in relation to other books, the holy of holies. The sneers at this book are occasioned by not understanding the communion between Christ and the church. In old Hesiod’s theogony or generation of the gods, &c., we have the amours of Jupiter. But these were hallowed mysteries: no one ever understood them in an unhallowed sense. For instance, the brightness of Jupiter consumed Semele. The child Bacchus dropped from the uterus during pregnancy, and was according to the learned French bishop Huet, sewed up in his Father’s queve to complete the time of pregnancy. Our Dr. William Stukely, a principal founder of the Royal Society, says on this part of pagan fable, that the divine and the human geniture of the Messiah are designated. Solomon, no doubt, had ancient models for this kind of composition. The whole poem is highly oriental, with whose languages, or their dialects of the Persic, he appears to have been fully acquainted, and also with their flowery mode of writing.

Song of Solomon 1:5. I am black, but comely. The rabbins very generally refer these words to the glorious state of the gentile church, as described in the fifty fourth chapter of Isaiah.

Song of Solomon 1:7. Where thou feedest thy flock? The meaning here is spiritual and hallowed; for neither Solomon nor his princess ever fed a flock night and day, leading them to pens at night, to shades and to still waters at noon. Sheep will lap a little water in the course of the day, but when there is a heavy dew on the grass in the morning, they are indifferent about water.

Song of Solomon 1:12-14. Spikenard—a bundle of myrrh— a cluster of camphire. These fragrant perfumes were carried in the bosom, or otherwise disposed in the rooms. The Chinese put them in large jars with holes at the top, to perfume the rooms when full of company. These sweet odours are emblematical of the glory and grace of Christ; the perfumes of his merit ascending as sweet incense before the throne of God, and all the graces of his Holy Spirit.

REFLECTIONS.
Solomon opens his sacred drama by a tender sentiment, the longing of the spouse for her Lord’s return after some absence, that she might receive the accustomed caresses, and rejoice in his presence; for his love, accompanied with all the agrement, as the French say, of domestic bliss, was better than wine. So it is with the soul longing for the Saviour’s return, and for the light of his countenance to shine with new lustre. The church, refreshed with divine love shed abroad in the heart, can follow the Lord, as giants refreshed with wine. Christ himself has taught us so to improve this thought; for when he tasted the cup in the last supper he said, I will no more drink of the fruit of the vine until I drink it new in my Father’s kingdom. Hence those only must expect this high mark of the divine favour, who prefer it to wine, and every earthly love.

We have the harmony of grace and will. “Draw me;” let my Lord signify his pleasure to walk; and I and my virgins will run after thee. Knowing thy purity and worth, they love thee as the first of kings, and the best of masters. Hence, as the sun first warms the earth, and then the plants grow, so grace must first touch the heart, and warm the affections. But the soul is not afterwards to revolt and check the hallowing influences, but to run after him with all the ardour of prayer, praise and love. So said the Sire: when thou shalt enlarge my heart, I will run the ways of thy commandments. Psalms 119:32. Then the banqueting follows; and then the upright display their loyalty and love to JEHOVAH their King.

The church owns her defects. “I am black, but comely.” The Egyptian princess was no doubt of darker complexion than the Hebrew women; and the church is black in her original birth, and spotted by practice; but she is comely through the comeliness which the Lord puts upon her. She is tattered and defiled as the weather-worn tent of Kedar; but the adornings of grace array her in beauty fairer than the curtains of Solomon, whose texture, tints and embroidery were exquisite.

The world hate the church; and yet when it is their interest, they will entrust their property with saints in preference to sinners. “They made me keeper of the vineyards, but mine own vineyard have I not kept.” So ministers, and very pious men often make sacrifices of worldly good, and neglect their secular interests for the salvation of souls.

The church solicits communion with Christ, though in persecution and poverty. She desires to be with him when he feeds his flock at noon; for he somehow wonderfully shelters his faithful people, even when the sun of persecution is up. And when the poor saints in hot climates are obliged to work at noon, he promises that by and bye the sun shall not alight upon them, nor any heat; but he will shelter and refresh them for ever.

He directs her to go by the footsteps of the flock, the surest way not to err. Let us follow the steps of good men with an honest heart, and we shall soon come to their repose. Let us pray as they prayed, let us do good as they did, and never cease to trust in God; and then we shall be made perfect in one; for they without us cannot be made perfect.

The church is compared to a stud of horses in Pharaoh’s chariot. The state coach of that king was splendid for peace, and strong for war. So the Lord, who makes the clouds his chariots, shall surround himself with angels and saints. Then who will resemble them in majesty, or stand before their banners? In this sense Zechariah regards the church: Zechariah 10:3. Dr. Gill, by talking of the price, the food, and the harness of Pharaoh’s horses, appears to err: we greatly disfigure the majesty of the sacred scriptures by excess of allegory. Surely, if the prophets were permitted to call some preachers to an account for mangling their words, it would be in mortifying reproof.

The King sits at the table with his saints. Then the perfumes of grace are sweeter than bags of myrrh, or bundles of camphire in the gardens of Engedi, near the sea of Sodom. These bunches of flowers, much used on nuptial occasions, and all feasts, designate the fragrance of the Redeemer’s merits. Then the church is all fair, all glorious within, for his throne of glory in the heart makes her so. Then she has doves’ eyes: for purity of heart and infantine innocence, gives I know not what of heaven, and divine simplicity to the countenance of a saint. The face of Moses shone when he descended from the mount, so that the children of Israel could not stedfastly behold him. 

02 Chapter 2 
Verses 1-17 

Song of Solomon 2:1. Sharon was a fertile district not far from Nazareth. 1 Chronicles 27:29. Isaiah 33:9; Isaiah 65:10.

Song of Solomon 2:6. His left hand is under my head, conferring all temporal favours. His right hand administers all divine consolations; yea, sustains me while I run the heavenly course.

Song of Solomon 2:7. I charge you, oh ye daughters of Jerusalem, by the roes, “the startling antelope and the timid deer; if ye disturb, if ye discompose his complete affection till (affection) itself shall desire it.” TAYLOR. These words occur in Song of Solomon 3:5; Song of Solomon 8:4; and it would seem, exactly in the same sense.

Song of Solomon 2:12. The voice of the turtle is heard in our land. The voice of the swallow, as many would read, which announces by its welcome tweetlings, that the spring is come with all its reviving charms. We have in England about twenty birds of passage, which come as harbingers of the approach of summer.

Song of Solomon 2:15. Take us the foxes. Hebrews the shualim, as in 15:4; which properly means the foxes; yet the jackals, and other depredators of the vineyards and fruiteries, may be understood. These are the words of the bride, the bridegroom being asleep.

Song of Solomon 2:17. Be thou like a roe—on the mountains of Bether; a range of hills lying north of the road to Cæsarèa. Some read craggy mountains, where the wild goats, the chamois, and the deer rebounded in the chase. The roe discovers the finest actions of nature in flying from danger, and seeking the cooling streams, while the affrighted goat aims at the craggy mountains, where he can leap from rock to rock, and leave his pursuers far behind.

REFLECTIONS.
The preseding chapter exhibits the spouse longing for her Lord’s return, and the conversation which ensued. Here she is conducted into the banqueting house, after their walk in the gardens, and after selecting flowers in the perfection of bloom. I am, says the king, the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the vallies. He was more to Pharaoh’s daughter than the rose she carried in her bosom; and his beauty and fragrance far surpassed those of the sweetest flowers.

While yet in the garden, he compares his beloved to the lily among thorns; for she was hated of her mother’s children, and envied by the daughters of Jerusalem. So the church, the beauteous lily of christian piety, has flourished among the piercing thorns of pagan persecution; and often among the corrupted creeds and superstitious rituals of the church of Rome. Yea, God has caused the earth to help the woman; and the thorns, whose end is burning, to protect the church. The queen, in return, compares her Lord to the apple-tree, which seems to surpass all others in usefulness to man: she sat under his shadow with great delight. The lovers of devotion in warm climates sought solitude in the shade. Under the oak of Mamre, Abraham was often blessed; under the figtree Nathaniel had a blessed morning, which prepared his heart for a sight of the Saviour. Happy is that people, allowed to sit under their vine and figtree undisturbed by wicked men. Oh what a shadow is Christ: what breezes of balm and spicy fragrance are wafted by the Holy Spirit on devout souls, and what delicious fruits do they taste in the garden of God!

The princely banquet follows. Here the queen, seeing the magnificence of the hall, the delicious quality of the viands, the splendour of his ministers, eclipsed by the glory of the king, faints like the queen of the south, or like the apostles on the mount. Here she is comforted with cordials, and revived with fruits: here she is supported by the king, and encouraged by a sight of David’s banner, so terrific to all his foes, but to her a canopy of love. Now, besides the ordinary comforts of the Holy Ghost, Acts 9:31; there are in private and public devotion, sometimes such overshadowings of the divine favour as cannot be uttered in human words. “I have been so happy,” says Ambrose, “in devotion, that I have thought my soul caught up into the third heaven, and praising God with hosts of angels.” Those seasons leave a most sanctifying serenity on the soul, which reposes on the Lord’s arm, and is emboldened by the banner of his triumphant cross.

The scenes of the day close by sleep at night; and in the care which the spouse evinces that her weary lord might enjoy a peaceful repose, women are taught to refresh and comfort their husbands, when they return from the fatigues of labour and of business. Here properly the chapter should end with the duties of the day. Verse the eighth opens with a morning scene, and in the reviving season of the spring. The king rising early, which no one will doubt who considers his works, returns at a proper hour to invite the queen to walk in the pleasure grounds. He approaches from the gardens the wall of her house, he looks in at the lattice, and says, rise up my love, my fair one, and come away. The arguments he uses are, that the winter is past; the rainy season, (with us the snow) is gone. Hence the church is instructed by the seasons in the service of her God. During the winter of afflictions and trials we should take root in all the passive virtues, and in the exercise of faith. We should revive as the spring, we should put on beauty as the summer, and bring forth the golden fruit of autumn, correspondent to the culture of God.

The church must be roused from lethargy, and the supineness of a winterly state. Rise up my love, my fair one: it is high time to awake out of sleep. Rise, shine, for thy light is come. Thy God and king is calling thee, with all the alluring titles of grace. Oh how moving is his voice, how inviting the glory to which we are called! And if the balmy fragrance of the spring, if the warblers of the grove, and the voice of the turtle, a bird of passage which knows her season in the heavens, be so inviting to enjoy the charms of spring, how much more should the voice of Christ, the drawings of his Spirit, and the invitations of ministers allure us to rise from slumber, that we may walk in the light of his countenance, and taste the joys of his kingdom.

The church, seeing the depredations committed by the foxes in the vineyard, implores that they may be taken in the gins or nets prepared for that purpose. And what animal could more strikingly represent false teachers, and false professors? They spoil the vine by the daily influence of their maxims, temper and spirit. They misguide the rising age by their principles, they prejudice the public against piety by their worldly and unsanctified spirit, and they burden the church by the aversions they betray to experimental religion. The same may be observed with regard to indwelling sin. Here the little foxes of pride, self-love, and low desire have their covert. These are the cubs which must be taken while young; for all sin is the easiest to be vanquished in its first rising. Then the soul enjoys the sanctifying rest of God’s people; and then she can say, My beloved is mine, and I am his; yea, I am his for ever, by every bond and every tie. He is my all in all; my Creator, my shepherd, my rock, and my God. He is my way, the truth, and the life. He is made of God to me wisdom and righteousness, sanctification and redemption. I am his by every vow which worms of dust can make or pay to God. 

03 Chapter 3 
Verses 1-11 

Song of Solomon 3:7. Behold his bed, which is Solomon’s; the palace where he sleeps, and where so many treasures of gold and works of art are preserved. Threescore valiant men are about it. His bodyguard, mounted daily, and composed of the finest looking men that the nation could boast. The person of a king is sacred, his safety involves the safety of a nation; his person therefore must be guarded with all precaution, and proper defence.

REFLECTIONS.
The feelings of the heart during the absence of the object of its attachment are the purest evidence how much and how sincerely we love. Here the church discovers her love to Christ by seeking him in solitude. Whether prostrate at the throne of grace, or reposing on her bed, she sighed for her Lord’s return. She sought him in the dark, and was exposed to insult in the street. Our love is of no account, if it does not surmount difficulties in seeking the divine favour. She sought him with perseverance, both in the open way and narrow streets. She found him not, for awhile; but when she did find him, she brought him to her mother’s house. And as this could not be true of Pharaoh’s daughter, it is very obvious that Solomon must speak here of a soul that seeks the favour of God. Hence we are instructed to seek the Lord with all our heart, and to be discouraged by no difficulties, for his lovingkindness is better than life.

We see next the church coming up out of the wilderness, leaning on her beloved. We have in all this desert land nothing to lean upon but the words of Christ, and we need no other arm. Here we have love, comfort and defence. Here we have honour, glory and triumph.

A cloudy pillar of myrrh and frankincense ascends from her altar. This is the devotion of the church; this is prayer and praise, comprising all the exercises of faith and love. These are the unceasing sacrifices which the saints present to God.

The church next makes a transition from the wilderness to the royal city and palace of God. She enters into Solomon’s chariot of state, she enters the splendid mansions of the house of Lebanon, she is surrounded with valiant men, with hosts of angels, which watch for her safety with unceasing delight. Thus JEHOVAH Jesus, though crowned with thorns on earth, is crowned in the day of his espousals with garlands of unfading beauty and delight; for the bringing of many sons to glory is to him a crown of rejoicing, an honour which fadeth not away. 

04 Chapter 4 
Verses 1-16 

Song of Solomon 4:8. Come with me from Lebanon, my spouse. This endearing appellative occurs here for the first time. This summerhouse of Solomon was built in the forest of Lebanon, and was intended for Pharaoh’s daughter, as a retreat during the warmer season.—Look from the top of Amana, a commanding summit of that range of mountains. Then, crossing the whole kingdom, come with me to the top of Shenir and Hermon, as described in Deuteronomy 3:9. Thence also survey the happy land from the lions’ dens, and the mountains of the leopards. These are the hills whence the kingdom could be seen to the greatest advantage, and in which exalted situations the sentiments of Moses, on seeing the land from mount Pisgah, might again inspire the breast.

REFLECTIONS.
This chapter opens with the bridegroom’s eulogies on the beauties of the church. The poetry is flowery and uniform with the poem. If we would avoid the ridiculous and insipid expositions which some of the ancients, and many of the moderns, have given of this passage, we must be content with saying, that the eyes of the church resemble those of the innocent dove. By connecting the beauty of her hair with that of the goats on mount Gilead, and the whiteness of her teeth with the washed and fruitful flocks of sheep, we learn, that the church is a collective body, and equally distinguished by beauty and encrease. Her coral lips drop with wisdom. Every word is distinguished by modesty and grace. Her neck and head are as the beautiful arsenal which David built. There is much of majesty and awe in the aspect of the church; and yet she is indulgent, and nourishes her little ones with the breasts of consolation. But what shall mortals say of beauty derived from heaven? She is all fair, and free from every spot. Christ has loved the church, and given himself for it, that he might present it to himself a glorious church, holy and without blemish. The king’s daughter is all glorious within; her clothing is of wrought gold.

The spouse is next invited to see the kingdom from the most commanding elevations of prospect, equally gratifying the eye with vision, and the mind with contemplation. Hail, happy land, abounding in every variety of beauty, and adorning of cosmography. But the Lord’s portion is his people. On entering the royal gardens, the idea was suggested, that the church is the garden of the Lord; an idea which originated in paradise, and is beautifully illustrated by the prophets concerning the glory of the latter day, and also in the book of Revelations. It is a garden enclosed, out of the wild wastes of a sinful world. The soil is fallowed, and planted with the choicest plants. Solomon sent to India for spice-trees. Just so does Jesus Christ renovate the heart, root out every weed, not of his Father’s planting; and adorn the soul with every celestial temper and divine affection. He replenished his garden with pools, streams, and fountains; but his fountains of grace and comfort are so sealed that strangers cannot drink of them. In this garden he daily walks, cleanses it of weeds as they rise, and beautifies it with all the lustre of his presence, and the glory of his name.

We have Solomon’s address to the winds. Awake, oh north wind; come in thy season, thou reign of cold. Seal up the powers of vegetation, and give repose to nature, while thou enrichest the earth, and preparest her for the efforts of spring. So the severer winds of the Spirit nip our worldly joys, and penetrate every corner of the heart, that we may bring forth more fruit unto God.

He invites the south wind to chase back the cold to the arctic region, to foster the tender plants in the warmth of her bosom, to array all nature in the charms and beauties of the spring, that the spicy fragrance of his garden may be diffused abroad. So when the gracious influence of the Holy Spirit opens heaven in the heart, love, joy, peace and righteousness diffuse their influence over all our life and conduct. For however private and concealed our communion with God may be, the excellence of the christian temper will be communicated through all the circle of our acquaintance, as a sweet odour unto God, and grateful to men. 

05 Chapter 5 

Verses 1-16 

Song of Solomon 5:9. What is thy beloved more than another beloved? To address this question to Pharaoh’s daughter, had been the highest insult. More therefore is intended in this sublime of songs than a mere nuptial poem. The address is to the church of Judea, whose husband is the Lord of hosts.

Song of Solomon 5:10. The chiefest among ten thousand. The standard bearer, or the captain general of ten thousand. So when he comes to judge the unbelieving world, the armies of heaven shall follow him on white horses.

REFLECTIONS.
The church being the garden of the Lord, the true paradise and joy of the whole earth; we have here the king’s entrance into it, and his invitation to the spouse to walk with him, and see the delights of paradise. I am come into my garden, he says, my sister, for I am flesh of thy flesh, and bone of thy bone; my spouse, for I have betrothed thee in righteousness. How glorious then is the church! She is daughter of the Father of heaven, and king of glory; for her all things are and were created, and for her the Lord of glory died on Calvary. Hence Christ takes her from her earthly kindred, and calls her by his own name. He shares with her all his glory and honour, that she may forget the meanness of her earthly birth.

Christ having gathered in his garden myrrh and spice, and stored his table with honey and wine, invites his friend and beloved to eat and drink abundantly. But oh what spices are so fragrant as the merits and intercessions of the Lord of glory? What honey is so sweet as the gracious words which fall from his lips; and what wine is so delicious as the reviving influences of his Spirit? Oh what a happiness that we poor aliens are made friends of the Bridegroom, and called to sit in heavenly places, and eat of all the rich fruits of redeeming love. When the heart comes properly prepared, and is fully absorbed in the spirit of devotion, language cannot utter the joys which the ordinances afford even on earth. And to heighten the charms of grace, the nuptial feast has a social character. Our friends whom we love, banquet at the same board; and they augment the happiness of heaven by mutual love and joy in the Lord.

As a woman retiring to rest before her husband arrives, cannot enjoy perfect sleep, and is reluctant to rise when he calls, so a slumbering time is dangerous to the church. I sleep, but my heart waketh. At all times we are called to watch and wait for the Lord. But if we suffer a yawning supineness to steal upon us, if we begin to be less alarmed at the world and its maxims, and if we relax in zeal for God, we are sliding into a state of stupor highly displeasing to the Lord. Our heart will awake; and conscience will remind us that this is not the humble, holy and happy state we once enjoyed.

The sure signs of that state are reluctance to the cross, and a tardiness to duty. Christ says, open to me, my sister, my love, my dove, my undefiled, for my head is filled with dew, and my locks with the drops of the night. He calls the soul by these endearing appellatives, because they happily express the graces of the church. In particular, he calls her his dove, so true to her mate, so pure in her deportment, so peaceful in her life, and so fond of society. Now, if the Holy Spirit shall prompt us to prayer, to acts of faith and love, to reprove sin, and obey the severer commands of grace, we should never be tardy and reluctant to comply. Love should always kindle love; and here the Lord has set us a high example.

The excuses we make to religious duties are highly displeasing to the Lord, because they slight the greatness of his love, and he therefore withdraws his comforts from the slumbering soul. I have put off my robe, says indolence; how shall I put it on? I have washed my feet, how shall I defile them? “The flesh,” says Dr. Richard Sibbs, in his excellent volume of sermons on this chapter, “never wants excuses. There were never yet any went to hell but they had some pretense for going thither. There was never yet any sinful course, but it had the flesh to justify it with one reason or other.” We make excuses because Satan has a great influence over our hearts, and they are naturally inclined to evasion in religious concerns. “Master,” said Peter, “spare thyself.”

We here see the alarms of a gracious soul, when it finds the Lord has withdrawn his presence. I rose to open, but my beloved had withdrawn himself. Then the soul should say, Oh how great is my sin; how provoking to the Lord. It has deprived me of his presence and comfort.—The above pious divine farther adds, that the Lord withdraws himself to try our affections—to teach us wisdom for the future—to correct our security—to prepare us for near communion with him—and to acquaint us with the evil of sin. When the comforts of religion are once lost, they are difficult to be regained. I sought him, but I found him not. I called, but he gave me no answer. When that is the case, we must never give up the search, but rather redouble our efforts. So here; the church grieved for her folly, and alarmed for her loss, ran into the streets and asked the watchmen whether they had seen her beloved. But they treated her rudely, being strangers to the hallowed sentiments which glowed in her breast. Just so, when the distressed soul runs to hirelings for counsel, or to the world for comfort, they expose their weakness to insults and contempt.

Bad usage from the world did not discourage her in seeking her Lord, but it made her more prudent. She addressed her enquiries next to the daughters of Jerusalem, who called her the fairest among women; but withal sifted her sincerity by asking, What was her beloved more than another beloved? So a soul appears truly amiable when it is seeking the Lord with all its powers; and it never acts more wisely than when it goes in distress to the children of the heavenly Zion for instruction and comfort.

In seeking the Saviour we should get exalted ideas of his perfections and beauty. My beloved is white and ruddy. Blooming health, celestial beauty, and every grace irradiate his countenance. He has every virtue and lustre which can adorn a king. Nay, he is the chief of ten thousand kings who fill the thrones of heaven; for in the glory of his person, in his creation and providence, and in all the grace of redemption he is altogether lovely. 

06 Chapter 6 

Verses 1-13 

Song of Solomon 6:1. Whither is thy beloved gone? These are words of the ladies of honour, tenderly interested for their princess in a moment of anxiety.— That we may seek him with thee. Thus should the soul enquire after Christ, and so should the faithful associate in prayer for the reviving influences of his presence; for no earthly good can supply his absence.

Song of Solomon 6:2. My beloved is gone down into his garden, where every beauty of nature is joined with works of art. The bride knew where the Lord was. So Christ walks in his garden, the church, and amid the seven golden candlesticks. He cheers the heavens with his presence, and casts his kind regards on earth. Oh Zion, thy Lord is not far off. He is only in the garden, and will soon return: he is gone to see how the vine flourishes.

Song of Solomon 6:3. I am my beloved’s, and my beloved is mine. Solomon here admits that a man can have but one wife. His court of women was therefore an oriental court of policy to ensure the throne; but experience proves that it often overturns the throne, and occasions the excision of the whole reigning family. The quarrels, the revolts and cruelties of so many jealous brothers, endanger the peace and safety of the nation.—But the true spirit of the text is to console the church with the doctrine of assurance. Under transient clouds she is not to doubt. The ever-shining sun is bright behind the cloud, the light will shine again, and the Lord will soon return.

Song of Solomon 6:4. Thou art beautiful, oh my love, as Tirzah, a city of Ephraim. Tir in the Hebrew and the Gothic, sister tongues, designates the superlative degree, as tireadig, most blessed. Tyrconnel, the most knowing, or enlightened of God. Tirshatha, the governor.—Comely as Jerusalem, the joy of the whole earth, whose hills were adorned with mansions and rural graces. The Hebrews could boast of Tirzah, the French of Montpelier, and the English of Bath, as the most beautiful cities in the world. But all their beauties are thrown into the shade, when compared with the moral grandeur of the city of God.— Terrible as an army with banners. A queen may have her court, and her powers; but these words unaptly apply to a woman. The church however has power with God, and the gates of hell cannot prevail against her. 

Song of Solomon 6:7. As a piece of a pomegranate are thy temples. This beautiful fruit has a particular rouge on one side, as also in its sections; and might on that account be preferred as an emblem of unspotted innocence.

Song of Solomon 6:10. Who is she that looketh forth as the morning; which presents the most enchanting vision, and fills the mind with contemplation, after presenting us with a new day, and all the glories and beauties of nature. Fair as the full-orbed moon, which cheers the night; and clear as the sun, whose splendour is a shadow of the supreme Being; she is therefore clothed with Christ, the sun of righteousness. Terrible also as an army with banners. All that meddle with Zion, shall meddle to their hurt: the armies of heaven are at her command. When the root of Jesse shall spread his branches, and display his banners, in Him shall the gentiles trust. The danger is great when we provoke the anger of the church.

Song of Solomon 6:12. The chariots of Amminadib. He is thought to have been a captain general, distinguished, like Jehu, for pursuing his foes.

Song of Solomon 6:13. Return, return, oh Shulamite; return, return. Hebrews שׁולמית Shulamith, is given by our critics as the feminine of Solomon; as Agrippina, the wife of Agrippa; Chaia, the wife of Chaius; it being the ancient custom of princesses to assume the names of their husbands. This is the voice of the bridegroom to the bride. Of course this verse should not have been divided from the verses in the following chapter. The Chaldaic reading refers the text to the Hebrew church: Return, return, oh congregation of Israel: return to Jerusalem.

REFLECTIONS.
The church is here presented as exulting in the grace and glory of Christ, walking in all the delights of communion with God, and the full assurance of his love.

The Messiah recounts her graces, and the excellencies of her regenerate character; he recounts them in enlivened figures, which are suggested by the accomplishments and ornaments of a princess. Moses by other similies does the same. “As the eagle rejoices over her young, and flutters over them, and bears them up on her wings, so will thy God rejoice over thee.”

At the tenth verse, he brings the portrait to the true sublime. The church looks like the welcome light of morning, when the light is cheered by retiring shades, and by the incense of nature exhaled in the early dews. She is pleasant as the moon, with all her influences to cheer the night; glorious as the sun to rule the day; and terrible as an army with banners, having all the powers of heaven, and the gentiles in her train. Every christian should try to be such a character of glory, beauty, and innocence in the eyes of the Lord.

We have next the call to the gentile church to return to the Lord. Return, return, oh Shulamite; that is, oh woman, the perfection of beauty. This cannot be restricted to Pharaoh’s daughter, because the two armies seen in the church refer to the two great armies, the jewish and the gentile converts to Christ.

We have here much cause to blame the Arian writers, who divide this book into the seven days of Solomon’s marriage-feast. If that were all, why did the holy prophets admit this book into the sacred volume; and why do the prophets and apostles admit the marriage of the Lamb, in characters so prominent? We have no proof that Pharaoh’s daughter was the only child of her mother. But the church of Christ is incontestibly the only daughter of the Father and Lord of all.

If we are not to look higher than Solomon’s wife; if Quintilian has censured Homer and Virgil for extravagant uses of figures; what would he have said of the royal scribe for saying of a woman, that she was like a flock of sheep, each ewe bearing twins! This delicately applies to the church of the gentiles, whose children are more numerous than those of the Jews, the married wife. 

07 Chapter 7 

Verses 1-13 

Song of Solomon 7:1. How beautiful are thy feet with shoes, oh prince’s daughter! We find the term “king’s daughter,” in Psalms 45:13. The church has assurance that the Lord her Maker is her husband. She and her children are the sole heirs of the kingdom. The “feet,” the walk of the church, is beautiful in all the paths of righteousness. Wisdom, virtue and glory, are greater beauties than the splendour and decorations of nuptial dresses. Delicacy, as well as propriety, obliges us to restrict the words thighs, navel, and belly solely to the outward splendour of dress, which the whole succession of commentators turn to the beauty of holiness, the divine adornings of the church.

Song of Solomon 7:4. Thine eyes are like the fishpools in Heshbon; two lakes on the same descending stream, whose beauty augmented the cosmography of the country. Those waters which reflected the glory of the sun by day, and the pale beauty of the moon by night, swell supremely the powers of figurative language in describing the brightness of the eye. So Christ is delighted with the chrystal aspects of a church that reflects his glory, and looks to him alone.—Thy nose is as the tower of Lebanon. Here again we must rebut the carnal wisdom of Arian writers, who say that this song describes the seven happy days of Solomon’s marriage with Pharaoh’s daughter; for Solomon did not build this tower till about the twentieth year of his reign. This far-famed tower, the ornament of the country by its elevation, by its symmetry and its beauty, might, in its just proportions, bear a comparison with the nose of a beautiful face; yet we must look higher, to the towers and bulwarks of Zion, whose glory was the Lord, and whose defence were hosts of angels.

Song of Solomon 7:7. Thy stature is like to a palm-tree, as described in Exodus 15.; and thy breasts are like clusters of grapes. The breasts in the superior formations of a female, are among the first beauties of nature; and in the church, the breast of consolation nourishes her children; who are also fed with grapes, and with all the rich fruits of the garden of the Lord.

Song of Solomon 7:9. The best wine—causing the lips of those that are asleep to speak. The presence of the bridegroom gives a new countenance to the church. The saints go forth as giants refreshed with new wine. His love constrains the heart to sing, and the tongue to speak. The love of Christ shed abroad in the heart is the flame of evangelical preaching. We love his name, we love his work, we love his people.

Song of Solomon 7:10. I am my beloved’s. I am his spouse and his garden, in which he delights. Therefore I am bold to say, let us go forth into the fields, and survey all the enlivened scenery of nature, perfumed with the balm of spring; the tendrils of the grape, the beautiful bud of the pomegranate, and smell the fragrant mandrake. Let us go forth and see all nature, full of the goodness, power and love of God; preparing the early and the latter fruits of the earth to nourish all the living beings that people the whole face of the terrestrial globe. He gives us cooling fruits in summer, and the more substantial food for winter.

REFLECTIONS.
The spiritual intercourse which subsists between Christ and the church, and the holy breathings of a devout mind, form the foundation of rational happiness, and inspire the most delicate and enlivened sentiments of devotion that can be conceived. These are pleasures not tasted by the gay and giddy world. Their joys are the gusts of passion, and the blaze which expires in a moment. By an ungracious look, or an angry word, they are often changed into the greatest misery.

How happy is the devout husband and wife, joined in the Lord, as well as in the flesh. The spiritual conversation they enjoy on earth, shall he renewed and completed in heaven. Death, which takes the one before the other, occasions but a pause, and he shall soon rejoin us to those dear parts of ourselves, where that which is imperfect shall be done away, and where pure felicity shall for ever reign. 

08 Chapter 8 

Verses 1-14 

Song of Solomon 8:1. Oh that thou wert as my brother. The Chaldaic is a metaphrase of the text. “In the time that king Messiah shall be revealed to the congregation of Israel, they shall say to him, Come, and be thou our brother.” The love of a brother and a sister of nearly equal age, who sucked the same breasts, is intimate, innocent, and strong; and such should be the love of brothers and sisters in the Lord. The first love of the christian church was of this description.

Song of Solomon 8:2. I would lead thee, and bring thee into my mother’s house. I would place thee on the throne in the church; there thou shouldst drink nectar in the banqueting house, while prayers, the sweet incense of the saints, should becloud the mercyseat.

Song of Solomon 8:3. His left hand should be under my head. See on Song of Solomon 2:6.

Song of Solomon 8:4. I charge you, oh daughters of Jerusalem: Song of Solomon 2:7. Let no feuds, no schisms, no revolts, no sins in the church disturb the favoured place of his abode. It is promised that his rest in Zion shall be glorious. Isaiah 11:10.

Song of Solomon 8:5. Who is this that cometh up from the wilderness? The Hebrew church in the desert, seeking a better country, leaning and resting solely on the promise to Abraham. “All this land will I give to thy seed for a possession.” It is the same with the christian church, scattered abroad in the face of the earth, and seeking the inheritance which is incorruptible and undefiled, and whose verdure fadeth not away. This is the church under the appletree, or like Nathaniel under the figtree, raising up attention in the Redeemer by all the acts of devotion.

Song of Solomon 8:6. Set me as a seal upon thine heart, as a signet upon thine arm. The reference may be to the highpriest, who bore the names of all the tribes upon his breastplate. Exodus 28:21-29. The signet upon the arm may refer to punctures made in the skin, and filled with colour. So our sailors make anchors, letters, and marks in their flesh with gunpowder, that no long voyage, nor distant land, may induce them to forget the object of their love. Others wear the name of a betrothed woman, on a signet in a ring.— For love is strong as death, which is invincible. He conquers all, and is conquered by none. Thus all the storms and all the foes we have to encounter in the desert, cannot separate us from the love of Christ. His love is such that the waters of death cannot quench it, neither can the floods drown it. He loves us, because he hath set his love upon us.

Song of Solomon 8:8. We have a little sister, and she hath no breasts. She is in infancy, and hath no mother to suckle her. What shall we do for our little sister, that she may grow to maturity, may be asked in marriage, may fill her rank with the virgins, and the mothers of Israel, and be intermarried with the household of the faithful? This little sister was the abundance of gentile proselytes, which came over to the jewish church. Here is the tender love of Hebrew piety towards their little sister, which had no mother; no breasts of ordinances to feed her with the sincere milk of the word.

Song of Solomon 8:9. If she be a wall, we will build upon her a palace. Christ, on his ascension, received gifts for the rebellious gentiles. He gave some to be apostles, and some to be prophets, for the work of the ministry, and for perfecting the superstructure of his living temple, the church, which is his body.—Now if she be a door, and Christ opened a great and effectual door when Paul preached to the gentiles, then we will surround her with a wall, and enclose her as a sister in the pale of the church; for upon all the glory there must be a defence.—Here then, oh gentile, be reminded of the love which the jewish prophets had for thee; and think of the debt which thou owest to that nation for the holy scriptures, for the promises, and for the Saviour. Still pray for Israel, that the veil may be removed from off their hearts.

Song of Solomon 8:11. Solomon had a vineyard at Baal-hamon; that is, “Lord of the people;” a place adjacent to Jerusalem, a vineyard planted with the best vine, or vines of Sorek, and other spice-trees. Here we have a figure of the church, as improved in the eightieth psalm, and in the fifth of Isaiah. He let it out to husbandmen, each paying a yearly rent of a thousand shekels, easy rentals for a plantation so rich and productive. This vineyard designates the Hebrew nation, “and the men of Judah his pleasant plants.” But in Isaiah’s time, and more so in our Saviour’s day, they proved ungrateful and wicked husbandmen. Matthew 21:33.

REFLECTIONS.
At the marriage in Cana, our Saviour kept the best wine to the last; so it would seem, Solomon did at the close of this sublime and beautiful song. It opens with a lovely view of the church, like children in early years gathering round their royal brother, the heir apparent, and placing the crown on his head, that he might reign in the church, and dwell for ever with his people; for in his peace they have peace, glory and joy.

We see this church in her afflictions, like her forefathers, coming up out of the wilderness, leaning on the covenant and promises of Christ. The saints in their pilgrimage sigh for rest, but they are never in despair. The beloved is at hand, marching before the host, in all the majesty of his pillary cloud.

This new and heavenly family, not like the carnal Hebrews, full of strife and revolt, are united by laws of love, the hallowed fire of the celestial altar. Love, which many waters cannot quench, because they forgive one another, as God for Christ’s sake forgave them. It is love rëascending to its source, and which the waters of Jordan cannot quench. This fire is bright on earth, but in heaven it blazes out in the perfection of brightness, and burns with inexhausted flame.

The tender regards of the Hebrew church towards the gentiles, should not be lightly overlooked in these reflections. It is the true spirit of the holy prophets, transported by the divine impetus to speak of righteousness, and to confer a plenitude of glory on the heathens, surpassing all that Jerusalem below could boast or hope. The gentiles were co-heirs with Israel of the grace of life. Oh what shall we do for our little sister; that the gentile world may hear the joyful sound, and that the nations which sit in darkness may walk in the light of the Lord.

This poem closes with a view of the church left in the gardens, and toiling in the vineyard; the church, the spouse surrounded with her companions, who listen to her voice in all social joys and in the most enlivened communion of the saints; while in return, the bridegroom hears her unceasing voice of prayer and praise; as David has said, prayer shall be made before him continually, and daily shall he be praised. Psalms 72:15.

To conclude, we must at the close, as at the commencement, regard this beautiful song as improving the happiness of royal and nuptial felicity, to more exalted ideas of the happiness of the Hebrew church in covenant with Messiah the hope of Israel, penciled in all the richer drapery of oriental allegory; and so far as Solomon had light, in conformity with the inspired words of other seers; such as, The Lord thy Maker is thy husband. Isaiah 54:3. Ezekiel 16:1-14. So also is the parable of the marriage feast, and that of the ten virgins. To speak more plainly, such is the love of Christ to the church that he gave himself for her, and washed her from her sins in his own blood, that he might at last present her faultless before the presence of his glory with exceeding joy. 1:24. Such also in the Revelation are the decorations, the gems, and glories of the bride, the Lamb’s wife: chap. 18. 21. 22.

We must therefore deplore, deeply deplore the Arian philosophy, which can see nothing in this poem, but a Samson’s marriage of seven days! A feast which John Taylor has favoured with a new version; a feast alas, which a friend and brother of mine has copied into his commentary, with the strongest marks of approbation!! If this philosophy be well founded, then the prophets were blind; the Hebrew targumists were misguided, and all the christian fathers were in darkness. Had the Hebrew prophets been of this mind, that this poem was a mere love-song, they would have despised Solomon as much as Arbactus despised Sardanapalus when he found him shut up in his palace of Nineveh, in a female dress, spinning with his queens, and assigning them their tasks.—Postremus apud eos regnavit Sardanapalus, vir muliere corruptior. Ad hunc videndum (quod nemini ante eum permissum fuerat) præfectus ipsius, Medis præpositus, nomine Arbactus, cum admitti magnâ ambitione ægrè obtinuisset; invenit eum inter scortorum greges purpuram colo nentem, et muliebri habitu, cum mollitiâ corporis, et oculorum lascivâ, omnes feminas anteiret, pensa inter virginis patientem. Hist. Justin. lib. 1. cap. 3.

