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1. No one no - ticed as she

(2. No one no - ticed o - thers)
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stood by the door All dressed in white, For this was her day.

stand - ing near the door Long - ing in their hearts for their ve - ry own day.
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No one there could know how an - xious she felt for her turn at the veil, then to
No one there could know how an - xious each felt for their turn at the veil, then to
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be on her way. For she had wait - ed hun - dreds of years for
be on their way. For they had wait - ed hun - dreds of years for
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some - one to find her name and have the or - di - nanc - es done. And some - one had come,
some - one to find their names and have the or - di - nanc - es done. But no one had come,
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And this was her day. No one no - ticed o - thers
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They still wait for their day. And they're still wait - ing, wait - ing, wait - ing.
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