m!('a In the Song of Solomonpd have found myself grappling
for wi to express e | experience when considng the love that my Lord has for
e many Chri 1S, | “know” Jesus loves me; | knowthe Father and the Holy
ove me. But that knowing is so often tainted § my earthly experiences, by earthly
nships, and by my.carnal mind, if you will

RY begrf spending a |

“knowing” that is/from inside me, within the framework of how | presume God
ould or should feel toward me. It is based mor®n MY thinking than on HIS
thinking. “While | tend to think His love is conditional (though | know this flies in the face
of truth), act is that His attraction for me dwarfs the drawing power of the two
biggest m ts ever built in the world. Think of theclamping power of such magnets.
God’s drawing love for me is a million times that. Thids the real truth about His love

Even though | know better, | so often think of Him like | imagine others think of me.
Maybe | think of Him the way | think about myself (apart fr om His Word.) When | “do
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well.” when | am faithful to Him in mV Walk; it.is | o believe He loves me at least

somewhat. fWhens“do poorly’ a given day or Circ 2|'m_not at all so confident
of His love -‘.\#c-' gly, nd this k|nd of S as common to many as

dandelions i )| June day in Indiana.
. |

Iim living,

Now that
of Him - - ¢

ongs is w # am beginningo d of more-and more
ence mor ] pIyII d, my LoverM / Friend.
|
: 'ﬂ; rney e rldeBrlan _ﬂ NS points out that the
oved has professed her
ou. | will run after you.”
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2 4), theto His t where they recline
ygether meaning th ere reclining tables,
places to rest and share food and fellowship. He hasdarght her to His place of rest. And
He rests there with her. She rests there too, conteto be His, to be loved by Him, to be
the object of His attention and affection. Here shédnks Him in.
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In this place efgerivacy. with Him, in His cl bers, ¢ e, she beglns to comprehend
in ways she sefore thought of justihow deep Her spontaneous
praise of Hi to fill the room'like perfume. In been a new language
for this o oments before wa Iklng abo ed she was by her
brothers, g s words ¢ :': der worsl D, “My Loves tC he 0 rriresting

" Andt i' is agalil esting. LT

|I | . :. i

t _ bundle. A bundléhat has N tied up. What is
, S a Imeé S used to prepare a body for
ought a gift of myrrh to Jesus

e B Cross, soldiers offered Him
wine . agdalene and the men who went to the
tomb Su are His ody for burial carri rhowith them.

e L

thing or someone cootesl with suffering. | was

S’s comment on thisLet me §r_1aF it with you.
“The Hebrew word for myrrh’ |s 3 the word, “bitter.” nt Hebrews

describe myrrh as from a tree. s from the Sadréree that liquid love(tears) pour
dowri, whispering - - finished!” The Cross is a hdle of myrrh.” p. 56-57
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d con
rrh ce so clos
Hi I néed t recelvet

red her words, | suddenlyhought to myself that her bundle
her heart was a prophetic agbointing me to this: if | love
ible Lover and allow Hn to rest in my heart. To rest is
IS desire to rest, to dbiin us in John 15:3-11 “Abide in Me
may be full.”
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ve such love! & Let's say with the ShulammiteiYour love, yours and no one
better than win i will: run ‘afterlyou! Teke me into your chambers! You are a
of myrrh resting yetween my breasts. Come andest in me. | accept your
n to find rest for my soul in you. And | invite you to rest, to abide in me.”

Lord, forg about myself praise rises from my innernost being to you, to you, who
have love like no one else. Might my praise be a swéatgrance in your nostrils, as

Incense, pleasing and fully acceptable to you. May | deligiour heart as my own is filled
with unspeakable love for you who love me so.



Oy @Beloved is to me a sachet of myrrh resting between my breasts.
- JSong of Sougs I1:12a






