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“We Are Included In This Love Story of God”

8 Listen! My beloved! Look! Here he comes, leaping across the mountains, bounding 
over the hills. 9 My beloved is like a gazelle or a young stag. Look! There he stands 
behind our wall, gazing through the windows, peering through the lattice. 10 My 
beloved spoke and said to me, “Arise, my darling, my beautiful one, come with me. 
11 See! The winter is past; the rains are over and gone. 12 Flowers appear on the earth; 
the season of singing has come, the cooing of doves is heard in our land. 13 The fig 
tree forms its early fruit; the blossoming vines spread their fragrance. Arise, come, 
my darling; my beautiful one, come with me.” 

Song of Songs 2:8–13 (NIV)

• The #1 desire EVERYONE has: 

 to be wanted and longing to be loved!

Question:   Are you hearing the voice of God calling you 

 with an affectionate love? 

Things that are included in this story…!

• Going the extra miles …sacrifice!
1 All night long on my bed I looked for the one my heart loves; I looked for him but 
did not find him. 2 I will get up now and go about the city, through its streets and 
squares; I will search for the one my heart loves. So I looked for him but did not find 
him. 3 The watchmen found me as they made their rounds in the city. “Have you 
seen the one my heart loves?” 

Song of Songs 3:1–3 (NIV)

• Seeing what God sees …His beautiful creation!
1 How beautiful you are, my darling! Oh, how beautiful! Your eyes behind your veil 
are doves. Your hair is like a flock of goats descending from the hills of Gilead. 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. 

Song of Songs 4:1–2 (NIV)

• Waiting with anticipation and perseverance 

   …NOT giving up!
2 I slept but my heart was awake. Listen! My beloved is knocking: “Open to me, my 
sister, my darling, my dove, my flawless one. My head is drenched with dew, my 
hair with the dampness of the night.” 3 I have taken off my robe— must I put it on 
again? I have washed my feet— must I soil them again? 4 My beloved thrust his 
hand through the latch-opening; my heart began to pound for him. 5 I arose to open 
for my beloved, and my hands dripped with myrrh, my fingers with flowing myrrh, 
on the handles of the bolt. 6 I opened for my beloved, but my beloved had left; he was 
gone. My heart sank at his departure. I looked for him but did not find him. I called 
him but he did not answer. 

Song of Songs 5:2–6 (NLT)

• “You, the CHURCH …are mine  —my bride!”
11 Come, my love, let us go out to the fields and spend the night among the wildflowers. 
12 Let us get up early and go to the vineyards to see if the grapevines have budded, 
if the blossoms have opened, and if the pomegranates have bloomed. There I will 
give you my love.

Song of Songs 7:11–12 (NLT)

25 For husbands, this means love your wives, just as Christ loved the church. He gave 
up his life for her 26 to make her holy and clean, washed by the cleansing of God’s 
word. 27 He did this to present her to himself as a glorious church without a spot or 
wrinkle or any other blemish. Instead, she will be holy and without fault. 

Ephesians 5:25–27 (NLT)


