
BRIDEGROOM HYMN FOR HOLY THURSDAY

Byzantine tone 8

Al le- lu- ia!- Al le- lu- ia!-

a f kz k‚ k k k‚ kz k k k j j k k k k k i kz k‚ k k k‚ kz k k k j j k k k k k i

a f kz k‚ k k k‚ kz k k k j iz i kz k‚ k k k‚ kz k k k j iz i

Al le- lu- ia!-

a f kz k‡ k k k k k k k‚ k‚ j k k kz k k k kz k k k k i

a f i i i i i

When the glo ri- ous- dis ci- ples- were en light- ened- at the wash ing- of their feet be fore-

a f k k k k k k k k k k k k j k k k k k k j k k k

a f k k k k k k k k k k k k j k k k k k k j j k

the sup per,- then the im pi- ous- Ju das- was dark ened,- ail ing- with a va- rice;-

a f k j j j k k k k k k k k k k j k d k f k k k k j

a f k j j j k k k k j k k j j j k k k k j

and to the law less- jud ges- he be trays- Thee, the right eous- Judge.

a f e k k k k k k k j k k j k k k k j i

a f k k k k k j j k k j k k j j i

Be hold,- O lov er- of mo ney,- this man who be cause- of mo ney- hanged him self.-

a f k j k k k k k k k k jz k j k k k k k k k k jz

a f k j k j k k j jz k j k k k k k k k k jz



Flee from the gree dy- soul which dared such things a gainst- the Mas ter.-

a f j k k k k k k jz k k k k k k j k k k k j j m

a f j k k j j jz k j j j j k k j j m

O Lord, who art good to wards- all, glo ry- to Thee!

a f k j k k k k k k j k k k k k k i

a f k j k k j k k i j k k i


