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NAAMAN:
There is no God but one, the Merciful,

Who gave this perfect woman to my soul

That I might learn through her to worship Him,
And know the meaning of immortal Love.

Whom God hath joined together, all the Powers
Of hate and falsehood never shall divide.

BENHADAD: [A4 gitated.

Yet she is consecrated, bound, and doomed
To sacrificial death; but thou art sworn
To live and lead my host,—Hast thou not sworn ?

NAAMAN:
Only if thou wilt keep thy word to me!

Break with this idol of iniquity

Whose shadow makes a darkness in the land;
Give her to me who gave me back to thee;
And I will lead thine army to renown :

And plant thy banners on the hill of triumph.

But if she dies, I die with her, defying Rimmon. ;




