
iii.     The Bridal Song. 
 
(Judges 13:12-20.) 
 
Samson eagerly went down 
to Timnah where the cliffs are sheer – 
happy at last to win 
his heart’s delight. 
  
Thirty youths at the edge of town 
with envy and fear 
and a furtive grin  
waited for the Israelite. 
  
They watched without a sound 
as you calmly stood your ground - 
your feet set wide: 
  

I will leave my Timnite love behind,  
and offer tokens of defeat –  
a silver studded belt and linen sheet  
for each man here - if you find, 
in seven days, my secret. If you decide  
to take these terms, when seven days are gone 
all studded belts and linen sheets are mine 
and I will wed my lovely Philistine 
and sing my secret bridal song: 
 

Out of the eater, something to eat. 
Out of the wild and mighty something sweet. 

  
For three whole days the thirty youths in turn 
set out to find your secret and, the more they tried 
to claim the prize, the more their fury grew 
until they remembered Samson’s bride: 
  

Find that secret or we swear 
your father’s house will burn! 
Because of you 
that Israelite could strip us bare! 

  
She turned to you with tearful sighs 
and made an urgent plea: 
  

Why do you hate me and hurt me so? 
Won’t you tell me your sweet mystery? 



  
You gently drew her eyes 
to yours, longing to explain: 
  

I keep my mystery from everyone, 
including maw and paw. They do not know. 

  
She clung and wept for days on end: 
  

I have no joy, no love, no friend. 
  
And when the seven days were nearly done 
you could endure the sweet sad pain 
no more. You whispered to your bride, 
who swiftly spread the secret far and wide,  
and as the seventh sun went down 
the youths with mocking pride began their song: 
  

Honey is sweet! We lions are so strong! 
  
The breath of Adonai with raging frown  
took hold of your face: 
  

You have walked my farm and set 
my heifer to your plough! 

  
You slaughtered thirty men in some sad place 
and took their studded belts to pay your debt 
and came back home and stepped inside. 
  
Then one of those youths made a wedding vow 
in Timna, where the cliffs are sheer,  
and whispered happy secrets in the ear 
of Samson’s bride.  
  

 


