
& # œ
Refrainœ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙
Rise up, my love, and come a way.-

& # œ œ œ œ W  œ œ œ ˙
Hear the voice of my be lov èd!

W    œ œ œ ˙
Over the mountains he comes leap ing,- - -

& # W œ œ œ ˙
bounding o ver the hills

W   œ œ œ œ ˙
like a young stag or a ga zelle.

W   œ
See where he stands- -

& # œ œ œ ˙
be hind our wall,

W     
gazing in at the windows,

 œ œ œ ˙
Refrainpeering through the lat tice.- -

& # œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙
My be lov èd calls to me:

W     œ œ œ œ ˙
Rise up, my love, my beau ty, come a way;- - - -

& # W   œ œ œ ˙
for now the win ter is past,

W   œ œ œ ˙
the rains are o ver and gone.- -

& # W  œ œ œ ˙
Flowers ap pear on the earth

W    œ œ œ ˙
and the time of sing ing has come;- -

& # œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙
the voice of the tur tle dove

œ œ œ œ œ ˙
Refrainis heard through out our land.- - -

& # œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙
The fig trees bend with scent ed fruit;

W    œ œ œ ˙
and all the squash vines blos som,- - -

& # W œ œ œ œ ˙
sending forth their sweet per fume.

W     œ œ œ œ ˙
RefrainRise up, my love, my beau ty, come a way.- - -
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The Song of My Beloved    Song of Solomon 2: 8-13 (alt.)
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Alleluia ad libitum


