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COME, MY DARLING 
CHERISHED BY JESUS – SONG OF SONGS 2 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE DESIRE OF TWO LOVERS 
SONG OF SONGS 1:4 
Take me away with you—let us hurry! 
 
SONG OF SONGS 2:10-13 
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.” 
 
 
 

THE WOMAN JESUS LOVES 
EPHESIANS 5:25-27, 31-32 
Husbands, love your wives, just as Christ loved the church and gave himself up for her 26 to make her 
holy, cleansing her by the washing with water through the word, 27 and to present her to himself as a radiant 
church, without stain or wrinkle or any other blemish, but holy and blameless.  
 31 “For this reason a man will leave his father and mother and be united to his wife, and the two will become one 
flesh.” 32 This is a profound mystery—but I am talking about Christ and the church. 
 
You are desired. You are loved. You are cherished. You are delighted in. You are cared for. 
 
“My deepest awareness of myself is that I am deeply loved by Jesus Christ and I have done nothing to earn it or 
deserve it.” 
   -Brennan Manning 
 
You will never earn His love. You will never have to. 

 
 
OUR WEDDING DAY 
REVELATION 19:6-8 
Then I heard what sounded like a great multitude, like the roar of rushing waters and like loud peals of thunder, 
shouting: 
“Hallelujah! 
    For our Lord God Almighty reigns. 
7 Let us rejoice and be glad 
    and give him glory! 
For the wedding of the Lamb has come, 
    and his bride has made herself ready. 
8 Fine linen, bright and clean, 
    was given her to wear.” 
 
It will be Christ’s highest occasion of joy when His redeemed church, complete, is by His side forever.  
 



Did You Believe that I Loved You? By Brennan Manning 
 
In the 48 years since I was first ambushed by Jesus in a little 
chapel in the Allegheny mountains in western Pennsylvania, and 
then literally the thousands of hours of prayers and meditation, 
silence and solitude over those years, I am now utterly convinced 
that on Judgment Day he Lord Jesus is going to ask each of us 
one question and only one question: 
 
Did you believe that I loved you? That I desired you? That I 
waited for you day after day? That I longed to hear the sound of 
your voice? 
 

The real believers there will answer, “Yes, Jesus. I believed in your love and I tried to shape my 
life as a response to it. But many of us who are so faithful in our ministry, in our practice, in our 
church-going are going to have to reply, ‘Well frankly, no sir. I mean, I never really believed it. I 
mean, I heard a lot of wonderful sermons and teachings about it. In fact I gave quite a few 
myself. But I always knew that that was just a way of speaking; a kindly lie, some Christian’s 
pious pat on the back to cheer me on.’ 
 
And there’s the difference between the real believers and the nominal Christians that are found 
in our churches across the land. 
 
No one can measure, like a believer, the depth and the intensity of God’s love. But at the same 
time, no one can measure, like a believer, the effectiveness of our gloom, pessimism, low self-
esteem, self-hatred and despair that block God’s way to us. 
 
Do you see why it is so important to lay hold of this basic truth of our faith? 
Because you’re only going to be as big as your own concept of God. 
 
Do you remember the famous line of the French philosopher, Blaise Pascal?  ‘God made man in 
his own image, and man returned the compliment’? 
We often make God in our own image, and He winds up to be as fussy, rude, narrow minded, 
legalistic, judgmental, unforgiving, and unloving as we are. 
 
To be honest, the god of so many Christians I meet is a god who is too small for me. Because 
he is not the God of the Word, he is not the God revealed by Jesus Christ who this moment 
comes right to your seat and says, ‘I have a word for you: 
 

I know your whole life story. I know every skeleton in your closet. 
I know every moment of sin, shame, dishonesty and degraded love that has darkened your 
past. Right now I know your shallow faith, your feeble prayer life, your inconsistent 
discipleship. 
And my word is this: I dare you to trust that I love you just as you are, and not as you 
should be.” 

 


