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My spouse, Thomas, and I got married about a year and half ago, in our meditation 
garden at St. Andrew.

I can still remember how ecstatic I felt that whole day. While I was doing my hair, I was 
listening to the playlist of love songs I’d been slowly putting together for the two years 
that Thomas and I had been dating, and I can still remember the way my head got light 
and my eyes teared up while I was listening to all those songs and remembering all the 
hopes I’d had for us and realizing, “It’s actually happening. Today. It’s actually 
happening.”

And one of the many non-traditional things Thomas and I did on our wedding day was 
to ride together to the church for the ceremony. On the way we were driving around the 
traffic circle in downtown Franklin, and I looked out the window and said, “Thomas, 
none of those people even know that WE’RE GETTING MARRIED!”

There’s a whole book in the Bible that celebrates those kinds of feelings. It’s called Song
of Solomon or Song of Songs, and it is a collection of love poems. You could read this 
book almost like it’s a musical: in one poem the woman speaks about the man, and all 
the ladies gathered around her recite poetry back about how in love she is, and the man 
comes in and describes how much he loves the woman. And then they tell each other 
how much they love each other.

And as the two lovers bask in their feelings of admiration and desire – y’know, they 
never once mention God.  Not even a: “I give thee, thanks O God, for creating this 
woman I love.” Which might make us wonder: why, exactly, is this book in the Bible?

One answer we might not want to dismiss too easily is simply that the ancient Jewish 
people recognized recognized that human love is a holy gift from God, worthy of 
celebrating, and so they included a book about it in their sacred writings.

The more common answer, though, is that ancient Jews began to read all this love poetry
as an allegory. They could read it and dwell on the idea that this poetry described how 
passionately God loved the people of Israel. After all, the prophets often tell of God 
calling Israel God’s wife (see Isaiah 54:5-8; Isaiah 62:4-5; Jer. 2:2). Why not hear the 
love of God pouring through this beautiful poetry?

Christians picked up this tradition, too. You might remember how often St. Paul refers to
the Church as “the bride of Christ” or Jesus symbolically referring to himself as the 



bridegroom. So Christians pick up the Song of Solomon and hear the love of Christ for 
the Church.

These are the traditional explanations of how to read this passionate – and even erotic – 
book of the Bible.

I think, too, that when we read this kind of love poetry, it can remind us of the way love 
fills and pulls on our lives as Christians. 

If you’ve been in Bible studies with me, you’ve probably heard my mini-sermon on how
“love” doesn’t only describe the warm -and-fuzzy feelings. In fact sometimes it’s better 
if we remember that love is a decision that we make real in our actions. “Love your 
neighbor,” doesn’t mean “make sure you feel warmly toward everyone.” It means “do 
onto others as you would have them do unto you.” Treat your neighbor right.

But the emotional, passionate kind of love does also have a place in our lives as 
Christians. I mean, it has to be something like “falling head-over-heals” that makes us 
put everything else in live second to following Jesus, right? Our decisions to love our 
neighbor (even when it’s hard), to serve others, to work for justice and peace – those all 
come from the passion of being in love with the God who loves us. As we love God, we 
love the world and the creatures that God made – and we love the better future God has 
promised and is building now among us.

I hear that kind of love in today’s reading from the Song of Solomon.

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.

My beloved speaks and says to me:
“Arise, my love, my fair one,
and come away;
for now the winter is past,
the rain is over and gone.



The flowers appear on the earth;
the time of singing has come,
and the voice of the turtledove
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.  (Song of Solomon 2:8-13)

This is one of those passages of scripture that always lifts up my heart.

There are many beautiful settings of this passage. One of my favorites is called “The 
Rain is Over and Gone” by Thomas Halley and Theresa Thomason. I’ll put a link to it in
the description of this video, so you can listen to it, if you’d like.

The main chorus of the song is from this passage, “Arise my love, and come away, for 
lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone…”

And then the song adds other verses with images taken from other places in scripture, 
especially the book of Revelation.

We will arise and go to the city,
The city without any walls,
Where we can live in freedom.
To the New Jerusalem we’re called.

Sing of life and love everlasting!
Sign of freedom to live in peace!
And there shall be no more crying,
only joy that will never cease.

When I listen to that song, I imagine one child of God singing to another child of God. 
They are both living through something terrible. But the singer takes the hand of the 
other person – “Arise...and come away” – and tells them with such certain faith about 
God’s promised future. God’s promised future, where all the pain and injustice of this 
world is destroyed by God’s powerful love. 

So, I imagine not romantic love – but a love of God and love of neighbor which takes 
the form of sharing the vision of God’s future of justice and freedom and peace.



A love that not only tells of of that vision, but also says, “Arise, my love, and come 
away,” and walks with that person towards that future.

A love that loves God’s future into being wherever it goes.

(And by that way, that image is what evangelism means to me.)

God’s future is not only the future that God gives to us after we die. God’s future is also 
for this place where we live, right now. Jesus taught us to pray for God’s will to be done 
on earth as it is in heaven.

Who in our lives, in our communities, needs us to reach out in love and walk with them 
towards God’s future?

What does that look like in our families, in our friendships, in our congregation? What 
does that look like in the way we spend or give our money? In the way we vote? In the 
way we share the story of God with others?

And if you are the person in need of that hand reaching out in love – know that you can 
ask someone else to help you know you’re loved, to remind you of the promises of 
God’s future, to help you through. Someone is probably waiting to know you’d like 
them to help.

Let us sing the song of God. The song of love and life everlasting. The song of freedom 
to live in peace.

Let us pray.

O God, we are listening for your voice. Let us hear it through one another and through 
your Spirit, here with us. Amen.1

1 Based on Song of Solomon 8:13


