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Pew Leaflet 
The Song of Songs is a love poem – it is a collection of songs about a young man’s pursuit of His 
beloved. And from very soon after the Holy Spirit was poured out on the Church, we have read 
this book as prophetic poetry, describing Jesus’ love and desire and search for the Church, His 
bride – and the Church’s response, and pursuit of unity of body soul and spirit with the Beloved. 
  
At times, this book has released a surge of passion sweeping over the people of God; a longing and 
a desire for God, who desires us. Such a powerful surge, and a surge so captivating, that the 
structures of the Church couldn’t handle it. 
  
So let’s read. Let’s light this fire of God’s passion for His people.  
Let’s read of His pursuit of His beloved! 
  
Anders Litzell 
Rector 
(Pentecost 15) 

  
Sermon 
 
Song of Songs – now this is DANGEROUS stuff; and I am so glad our readings are taking us to this 
book. 
 
I’m not going to ask who has read and dwelt on this text – but I’m guessing it’s not so many of us. 
Let’s change that. This book is such dynamite, that when the Bible was being translated into the 
various languages of Europe, and the printing presses made the Bible accessible to people other 
than the most wealthy churches and people who could afford to commission a hand-copied Bible, 
there was even a move to prevent the Song of Songs to be translated because wherever it went 
into distribution in the local language, there was a surge of passion sweeping over the people of 
God; a longing and a desire for God, who desires us. Such a powerful surge, and a surge so 
captivating, that the structures of the Church couldn’t handle it. 
 
Well. I’m not here to “handle” anything that God is doing in you – I’m here to find whatever fire 
God is lighting, and bring a bucket of kerosene and the biggest fan I can find! 
 
The Song of Songs is a love poem – it is a collection of songs about a young man’s pursuit of His 
beloved. And from very soon after the Holy Spirit was poured out on the Church, we have been 
reading this book as prophetic poetry, describing Jesus’ love and desire and search for the 
Church, His bride – and the Church’s response, and pursuit of unity of body soul and spirit with 
the Beloved. 
 
So let’s read. Let’s light this fire of God’s passion for His people. Let’s read of His pursuit of His 
beloved! 



Song of Songs  

Page 2 of 2 

 
Verse 8 – The voice of my beloved! Look, he comes, leaping upon the mountains, bounding over 
the hills. My beloved is like a gazelle or a young stag. Look, there he stands behind our wall, 
gazing in at the windows, looking through the lattice. 
 
God’s pursuit of His beloved is such, that when He is already far off, He shouts out in longing and 
anticipation. The young woman, whose voice we here in this passage, she hears Him as He is 
calling out for her. There are many obstacles still – the distance, the boundary wall, the lack of 
true knowing – it is all she can do to find comparisons for Him: This is what He does – this is what 
He looks like – this is how He is coming closer to me. There is a distance – there is no knowing. 
She can see Him, she can hear His call, but she doesn’t know Him. 
 
Then He speaks. The Word of God speaks, and says to us: (v10) “Arise, my love, my fair one, and 
come away; for now the winter is past, and the rain is over and gone. The flowers appear on the 
earth; the time of singing has come, and the voice of the turtle-dove is heard in our land. The fig 
tree puts forth its figs and the vines are in blossom; they give forth fragrance. Arise my love, my 
fair one, and come away.” 
 
Jesus says: I have come for you. I see you, I desire you, I treasure you; come up, come out, and 
come with me! Arise my love, my fair one, and come away. 
 
The winter is past! The winter is past! (I mean how appropriate a reading for Spring Day 
weekend?) The flowers appear on the earth and the time of singing has come. It is time! It is the 
time for hope, for new beginnings – but not a new beginning as in a clean slate from which we 
can begin to build ourselves up – a new beginning like when Jesus sweeps us off our feet and says 
– “I am here now, come, let’s go”. 
 
I want to encourage you, in the week coming, when you pray – I would encourage you to read 
this passage before you do your devotions – and let the excitement and longing of this text form 
the backdrop for your prayers. We all have ways that we pray, routines if you would – and that’s 
fine; it would be exhausting if we invented our prayer life afresh every time we sit down to pray. 
But like when going to the gym, you need to change your exercises from time to time to make 
sure the muscles are exercised from every angle, so from time to time it is good to change up our 
prayer habits – even if just for a time. Read this – and if you want, read it aloud as a prayer of 
your desire! 
 
The time ahead for St Elizabeth’s is an enormously exciting one – I don’t know yet what the Lord 
is up to, but it is clear to me that He is up to something. So I believe we are entering into a season 
of prayer to respond with our welcome. Just look, our beloved is calling from a distance – Look, 
He is coming; Look, we can already see Him but soon He will be here! How do we pray in 
response? Come Holy Spirit: pick us up, sweep us off our feet, carry us away, take us on a journey 
with You! 
 
And the Spirit’s response? 

Arise my love, my fair one, and come away. 
 
Amen. 


