
“How We’re Made”                                                                             May 27, 2018 
Song Of Songs 3:6-5:1 

SI:  Continuing study of Song of Songs.  Series of love poems, inspired by God, 
   to show us his plan for romantic love and marriage and to show us things 
   about Christ’s love for the church. 

There are two poetic characters in the Song—young man and young woman. 
   Shepherd and shepherdess.  First poem see each other, attracted, tell love. 
   Second poem, time of waiting for wedding—frustration, also time for patience. 
Third poem—their wedding—and their wedding night. 

6 Who is this coming up from the desert like a column of smoke, perfumed with myrrh and 
incense made from all the spices of the merchant?  7 Look! It is Solomon's carriage, escorted by 
sixty warriors, the noblest of Israel, 8 all of them wearing the sword, all experienced in battle, 
each with his sword at his side, prepared for the terrors of the night. 9 King Solomon made for 
himself the carriage; he made it of wood from Lebanon. 10 Its posts he made of silver, its base of 
gold. Its seat was upholstered with purple, its interior lovingly inlaid by the daughters of 
Jerusalem. 11 Come out, you daughters of Zion, and look at King Solomon wearing the crown, 
the crown with which his mother crowned him on the day of his wedding, the day his heart 
rejoiced.

We are told to look and what do we see?  It’s a carriage heading to a wedding. 
   For Hebrews the groom coming to take bride to wedding was the first big thing. 
   We do it differently.  Groom comes in from side with preacher, best man—kind of sneaks in. 
But for them—groom made a big splash to start things off. 
   New Testament speaks of Christ’s second coming as groom coming—big splash. 

Who is this groom?  Is it the young shepherd from the first two poems? 
   At first it doesn’t seem like it.  Says this is Solomon’s carriage.   
   All young women called out to look at King Solomon wearing wedding crown mother gave. 
This has led to one odd theory that the Song of Solomon is a complicated love triangle. 
   Shepherd falls in love with beautiful country girl, want to get married. 
Then King Solomon—remember Bible tells us he had 700 wives, 300 concubines— 
   sees this girl and wants to add her to his harem.   
   That’s what this is about—King Solomon sweeping her away with all his wealth and power. 

That’s ridiculous.  The heart of this book is the exclusive love of one man one woman. 
This is not history—it’s poetry.   
   Have seen from very beginning these two call each other king and queen. 
   Because that’s how they feel when they are with each other. 
Poem uses the elegance of one of Solomon’s wedding processions—applies to this couple. 
   Just a way of expressing how special this day was to them—rejoicing and festivity. 



So there is this wedding procession which kicks things off in a big way. 
   That would have led to his family home for wedding feast.  But that’s not mentioned. 
The next thing in the poem is their wedding night.  Two are alone.  Fasten your seatbelts. 

He does the talking.  Starts by complimenting her beauty. 
1 How beautiful you are, my darling! Oh, how beautiful! Your eyes behind your veil are doves.  
   He likes that line.  He’s used it before.  And she must too because he keeps using it. 

Your hair is like a flock of goats descending from Mount Gilead.  
   She lets her hair down, and it’s dark and bouncing.  It seems alive. 
   It’s like the girls shaking their hair in shampoos commercials.   

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. 
   Baby, your teeth are white and you’ve got all of them. 

3 Your lips are like a scarlet ribbon; your mouth is lovely.  
Your temples behind your veil are like the halves of a pomegranate. 
   Seems odd to compliment a woman’s temples.  Some Hebrew scholars think cheeks. 
   Make sense, rosy color of pomegranate, which was also romantic, sensuous fruit. 

 4 Your neck is like the tower of David, built with elegance; on it hang a thousand shields, all of 
them shields of warriors.  
   She has a long, elegant neck.   

5 Your two breasts are like two fawns, like twin fawns of a gazelle that browse among the lilies.  
   The gazelle is a graceful animal, fawns are tactilely appealing. 
Seven compliments.  Eyes, hair, teeth, lips, cheeks, neck, breasts. 
   Seven is the number that symbolizes perfection for the Hebrews. 
   He wraps it all up with these words. 

6 Until the day breaks and the shadows flee, I will go to the mountain of myrrh and to the hill of 
incense.   7 All beautiful you are, my darling; there is no flaw in you.  
   She is beautiful in his eyes and he tells her so. 

But he doesn’t stop there.  He keeps talking.  
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 the 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 than any spice! 11 Your lips drop sweetness as the honeycomb, my bride; milk and 
honey are under your tongue. The fragrance of your garments is like that of Lebanon.  

Lebanon he country north of Israel.  Has something Israel doesn’t have—snow capped peaks. 



   Amana, Senir, Hermon—famous mountains in Lebanon. 
In ancient times covered with forests—beautiful and lush. 
   Far away places for Israelites.  Places could see from distance, but would never go.   

Think what he is saying to her is—I can’t believe someone as wonderful, refreshing, and  
   interesting, and mysterious as you would marry a guy like me.   
His compliments going deeper than her body—personality, appeal, intelligence. 
Calls her his sister.  Simply a term of endearment in that culture.  Not really sister. 
   Like a man today might call wife “baby” but she’s not baby.   
He continues. 

12 You are a garden locked up, my sister, my bride; you are a spring enclosed, a sealed fountain.  
He’s praising her chastity.  She has saved her virginity for their wedding night. 
The picture is a garden with a wall around it and locked gate. 
   Or a spring with a wall around it—both things would see in Israel.  Keep out thieves, animals 
So in spite of all her frustration and impatience for greater intimacy that saw in last poem— 
   she kept her garden gate locked.  Compliments going deeper—character.   

Then he talks about her garden.  Describes it as being full of every kind of fragrant plant— 
   these were all the famous perfumes and spices of the ancient middle east. 
   Perfume is a way of talking about desire and pleasure.   
13 Your plants are an orchard of pomegranates with choice fruits, with henna and nard, 14 nard 
and saffron, calamus and cinnamon, with every kind of incense tree, with myrrh and aloes and 
all the finest spices. 15 You are a garden fountain, a well of flowing water streaming down from 
Lebanon.  
    
She is just lying there, soaking up all of his compliments and praise.   
   When he is finished, she says: 
16 Awake, north wind, and come, south wind! Blow on my garden, that its fragrance may spread 
abroad. Let my lover come into his garden and taste its choice fruits.
   That’s quite and invitation.  Let’s leave them alone. 
   But later as we pass by their wedding chamber, we hear him say. 

1 I have come into my garden, my sister, my bride; I have gathered my myrrh with my spice. I 
have eaten my honeycomb and my honey; I have drunk my wine and my milk.  

Then there is a benediction spoken on these two. 

Eat, O friends, and drink; drink your fill, O lovers.

This is the word of God.   



INTRO:  On our way back from the men’s hike last weekend we passed a car 
   on the highway, a sedan, with a bunch of building material lashed on the top. 
It was so heavy it was pushing the rear end down so the tires were rubbing 
   the top of the wheel well.  We could smell the rubber burning. 
A car is a marvelous machine.  It can transport people and their luggage. 
   That’s what it’s made to do.   
But a car is not a truck.  You can use it like a truck for a while, but that will 
   eventually lead to breakdown. 

This love poem shows us something about the way God made romantic love. 
   And how he intends for it to work 
We’re going to talk about romance, weddings, wedding nights— 
   How God has made these things—how supposed to work.   

But even a poem this specific has a broader application for the Christian life. 
   God made us.  He knows how we are supposed to work. 
  Submitting to way he has made you is the foundation of all pleasure and freedom. 
But when you live contrary to the way he has made you— 
   it might work for a time—but eventually there will be a breakdown of some kind.   
Things that seem to give you freedom will enslave you. 
   Things that give pleasure for a time will frustrate you. 

Jesus Christ unites us to our Creator and enables us to live as God intends. 
   He gives us new natures that desire to live as God made us and not rebel. 
When we do push against God, do rebel, even in this particular area of life 
   the most important thing is that there is always a way back through Jesus. 
He always forgives his people when they repent 
   and He always promises to make all things new. 
There is always forgiveness for repentant hearts.   
   There are always fresh starts. 

God tells how he has made us because he wants the best for us. 
   He also tells us because as our Creator he takes pleasure in seeing us work  
   the way he intended.   
What does this poem tell us about the way he has made us?  Three things. 

1.  God made us for commitment 
2.  God made us for praise 
3.  God made us for freedom 



MP#1  God has made us for commitment. 
That’s how this poem starts.  It starts with commitment.  Starts with a wedding. 
A wedding is a public, legally binding declaration of lifelong commitment between  
   a man and a woman. 
That commitment is formalized and witnessed through a ceremony. 
   The particular details of the ceremony don’t matter. 
   Different societies have different customs. 
What matters is that publicly and legally (according to laws of God and the state) 
   a man and a woman vow their life-long commitment to each other.   

God has made us for commitment.  I’m speaking broadly, not just of marriage. 
   He has made us in such a way that our lives work best when we  
   bind ourselves to other people for their good. 
He’s made us that way because he’s made us in his image. 
   God is commitment-maker. 

One way of looking at the Bible and that it’s a series of commitment ceremonies. 
   At key points in the history of Israel God affirms his promises to bind himself to  
   his people for their blessing.  He does so with ceremonies and symbols.   
God says to Noah, look at rainbow in the sky, that’s my binding promise of mercy.  
   And the bow is bent toward me.    
God says to Abraham, kill and divide the sacrificial animals, I will pass through  
   them, I’ll bind myself with a curse, may I be like these animals if break promise.   
   I will be your God and the God of your children after you. 
He says Moses and the Israelites, kill the Passover Lamb, put blood on doorposts— 
   and I will make death angel pass over you, bring you out of slavery into freedom. 

The ultimate public ceremony and affirmation of God’s commitment the cross. 
Christ’s broken body and shed blood is the ultimate binding commitment  
   God has made to all the people who trust him. 
He’ll forgive your sins, he’ll fill you with his Spirit, he’ll guide your steps  
   and bring you safely home to the place prepared for you in heaven. 
He promises.  He’s sealed that promise with his Son’s blood. 

So what does this mean for followers of Jesus Christ. 
It means you can’t live as an island.  You shouldn’t fear commitment. 
   We are to be commitment-making people just like God is for us though Christ. 
   So we ought to be ready in formal and informal ways to make commitments. 

There are other commitments you have. 



   As a Christian, a big one is to your church, this body of believers.  Taken vows. 
   There are others commitments, workplace, institutions— 
   some are more formal than others. 
God has made you for commitment.  Honor God Christ in fulfilling them. 

More specifically to this passage: 
Marriage is good.  Weddings are good.  As Christians, we affirm marriage. 
If you are married, God has made you to be committed to your spouse. 
   Your life works best that way, God is honored.   
   Your commitment to your marriage preaches Christ commitment to us.  

MP#2  God has made us for praise. 
We’re now to the wedding night portion of the poem.   
   The whole part is taken up with him complimenting her. 
He’s praises her physical beauty, the allure of her person, her strength of character. 
   And she just lies there soaks it all in. 

Who enjoyed these words of praise most?  Her or him? 
   I suppose that is impossible to answer with certainty. 
But I have to argue that he did.  Complimenting her brought him delight 
   because doing so made him even more delighted in his bride.  
God made us that way.  He made us for praise. 
   And by that I mean, he made us for giving praise. 

CS Lewis made a famous observation about praise. 
   Said it used to bother him when read the Psalms that said—Praise the Lord. 
We don’t like people who are like that.   
   We don’t like people who seek praise or who fish for compliments. 
   So why does God himself, all through the Bible, tell us to praise him? 

Then Lewis says he began to realize God gave us those commands for our good. 
   Because praise increases our delight. 
When you see a beautiful sunset, you can enjoy it all by yourself in silence. 
   But your delight increases when you can turn to someone standing with 
   you and say—Wow!  Look at that beautiful sunset. 
And furthermore, have you noticed how praise takes your eyes off of yourself? 
   Think of that exuberant praise you raise at a football game when a great play 
   unfolds on the field.  When you cheer, you forget yourself for a moment. 
You might even hug a total stranger who is cheering with you.  
Praising God himself—who is the source of all good things—does more than  



   make him happy—it increases our delight in him. 
And since he is the source of all goodness, that is good for our souls. 
   Delight in God turns our selfish hearts away from ourselves and towards God.   
   Praising God is one of the truly wonderful gifts from Jesus Christ. 
Because he has forgiven our sins and removed our guilt and shame, 
   we can take our eyes off of ourselves more easily and focus on goodness of God. 

Now—let me talk to married people for a moment. 
   How does your delight for one another continue through the years? 
When you’re old and gray.  When the nest is empty.  How do you keep the spark? 
   In large part through praise. 
God has made you to praise your spouse.  
   Look at him and compliment him.  Look at her and praise her. 
That not only makes the other person happy, it increases your delight in him, her. 

I think a biblical case can be made that this starts with the husband.   
   It is his words of compliment and praise are the powerhouse for good in marriage. 
   I know that sounds sexist but bear with me cover in detail in few weeks.   
Let’s just ponder this for now, that God made us for giving praise. 

MP#3  God made us for freedom 
We’ve looked at the wedding procession and the wedding night, 
   now let’s look at that last line of the poem. 
Husband and wife are enjoying their first night together in the marriage bed  
   and a voice says:  Eat, O friends, and drink; drink your fill, O lovers.

This voice could be their friends, still back at wedding feast, thinking of them. 
   It could be the wind speaking.  The romantic wind she has called to blow on them 
But ultimately this is God’s benediction. 
   What is the nature of his blessing?  What does it mean to eat and drink your fill? 
   This is the blessing of freedom on their lovemaking. 

What makes sex free?   
What makes sex a means by which a man and a woman give themselves to  
   each other without reservations, without doubts, without guarding or holding back 
   some part of themselves?   

Free sex is not doing it with a bunch of random people, or doing it with no strings 
   attached—as if that were even possible—just giving a person your body sexually, 
   and detaching the rest of your self, your emotions, your hopes and dreams. 



That’s the world’s view of free sex and it’s not free.  It’s enslaving. 
There was an article in Vanity Fair magazine, September 2015 
   “Tinder and the Dawn of the Dating Apocalypse”  As in the hookup app, Tinder 
Writer interviewed lots of Manhattanites, talented, attractive, young professionals. 
She spoke to a group of young men from same investment firm 
   [One] of them says that he himself has slept with five different women he met on Tinder 
   in the last eight days. . . “Tinderellas,” the guys call them “We don’t know what the girls are  
   like,” [he] says.  “And they don’t know us,” says [another].  And yet a lack of an intimate  
   knowledge of potential sex partners never presents an obstacle to physical intimacy. . . “I sort  
   of play that I could be a boyfriend kind of guy,” in order to win them over, “but then they start  
   wanting me to care more … and I just don’t.” 

The author spoke to a group of young women, all working in New York. 
   “There is no dating.  There’s no relationships,” says Amanda, the tall elegant one.  You can  
   have a fling that could last like seven, eight months and you could never actually call  
   someone your ‘boyfriend.’  Hooking up is a lot easier.  No one gets hurt—well, not on the  
   surface.”  “It’s a contest to see who cares less, and guys win a lot at caring less.”  “Sex should  
   stem from emotional intimacy, and it’s the opposite with us right now, and I think it really is  
   kind of destroying females’ self-images,” says Fallon.  “It’s body first, personality second,”  
   says Stephanie.   

There’s no freedom in that.  They’re not eating and drinking their fill— 
   in the sense of their full humanity, emotions, hopes and dreams. 
   They’re enslaved to a misuse of sex that is destroying their capacity for intimacy. 
God has designed sex to be the physical sign and seal of the union of two lives. 
   Understanding that connection and submitting to it gives true freedom in sex. 
   Frees you to give yourself wholly to another person, bind life to theirs until death. 

In a wedding ceremony a man and woman bare themselves legally, before witnesses 
   and say to each other, “I belong to you completely and you belong to me.” 
In the wedding bed they bare themselves physically before one another and  
   say to each other, “I belong to you completely and you belong to me.” 
What happens in the bed is to be a true reflection of the reality outside the bed.  
   When sex happens within the context of marriage, it’s used rightly so it’s free. 

But there’s a much broader application of this. 
God wants this freedom to extend to every part of your life. 
   He wants you to be able to eat and drink you fill in everything. 
And that happens only when you have a relationship with God. 



If you don’t know God.  If you aren’t married to God, then you will find a god. 
   You will turn to some created thing to give you what God alone can give. 
It might be your career, your accomplishments in your field, academics. 
   It might be money and wealth, it might be health and beauty, 
   It might be romance and relationships. 
You will turn to those things to give you the deepest longings of your heart. 
   In those things you will seek approval, self-worth, security, control, purpose. 
   That may work for a while, but ultimately they won’t fill you and quench thirst. 
They can’t.  Only God can meet the deepest longings. 

When you know him, find your worth, security, purpose in him— 
   then everything else in life is in proper place and can be freely used and enjoyed.  
Like that car on the highway, if you know God, you don’t have to try to heap 
   all these demands and expectations on things that can’t bear the weight.  
Money can’t give you security and worth—God can. 
   If you get your security and worth from him, money doesn’t enslave you. 
   You’re free to use it rightly in your life, for own good and good of others. 

So how do you get this relationship with God?   
   Through Jesus Christ. 
   He is the eternal Son of God.  He took on a full human nature, body and soul. 
And he came into this world to make a way for us to know God. 
   He lived the perfect life we should have lived.  A life of love. 
   He died the death we should have died.  A painful and shameful death. 
If you trust him, give yourself to following him, you are united to him, 
   and his life and death become yours, and you become a child of God. 

How does this actually happen?  You pray.  Right now.  Today.  This morning.   
   You ask Jesus to forgive you of all your selfishness and sin and to enable you 
   to experience life as God made you—life of commitment and praise and freedom. 
If you pray that sincerely.  If you seek him.  He will answer.


