'"BEHOLD, THE BRIDEGROOM COMETH'
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Ye vir - gins, gird your loins!
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Bb ’ Eb 2. Ye virgins, trim your lamps;
it is the midnight cry!
i? - o — Behold, the Bridegroom comes;
- $ 7 @ 2K Z- he whom ye love so nigh.
A - wakel 3 - rise! pre - pare!
o = =
@ 6 oK ox
s o o &
Eb’ Ab
et et -
o - o =
The Bride - groom sum - mons you 3. Ye virgins, take your harps;
L' _ tune every golden string:
o z i E % he tarries now no more;
> |7 ’ o ’ o . — he comes, your Bridegroom King!
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to meet him the air.
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