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Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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1 Come, ye thank-ful peo - ple, come; raise the song of har- vest home.
2 All the world is God’s own field, fruit un - to his praise to yield;
3 For the Lord our God shall come and shall take his har - vest home;
4 E - ven so, Lord, quick-ly come to thy fi-nal har- vest home.
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All be safe - ly gath - ered in ere the win-ter storms be - gin.
wheat and tares to - geth - er sown, un - to Joy Or  SOr - rOW grown.
from his field shall in  that day all of - fens-es purge

a - way;

Gath - er then thy peo - ple in, free from sor-row, free from sin,
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God, our mak - er, doth pro-vide for our wants to be sup-plied.
First the blade, and then the ear, then the full com shall ap - pear
give his an - gels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast,
there, for-ev - er pu - 1 - fied, in thy gar-ner (o a - bide.
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Come to God’s own tem - ple, come, raise the song of har- vest home.
Lord of har - vest, grant that we whole-some grain and pure may be.
but the fruit - ful ears to store in  his gar-ner ev - er- more.
Come, with all thine an - gels, come, raise the glo-rious har - vest home!
e s
. 1
et F— e

Text: Henry Alford, 18101871, alr,
Music: George ). Elvey, 1816-1893
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WITNESS
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and - ook their flight: hear us, we hum - bly pray, and where the
heal - ing and sight; health to the trou - bled mind, sight where il -
speed forth your flight; move on the wa - ter's face bear - ing the
Wis - dom, Love, Might: bound-less as 0 - cean’s tide, roll - ing in
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gos - pel day sheds not its glo - rious ray, let there be light.
lu - sions blind; oh, now to hu - man-kind let there be light.
lamp of grace, and in earth’s dark - est place let there be light.
full - est pride, through the earth, far  and wide, let there be light.
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Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ
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Let us tal-entsand tongues em - ploy,

1 reach-ing out with a
2 Christ is

shout of joy:

a - ble to make us one, at the ta- ble he sets the tone,
3 Je - suscalls us in, sends us out bear-ing fruit in a  world of doubt,
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bread is bro-ken,the wine is poured, Christ is spo-ken and seen and heard.
teach-ing peo-ple to live to bless, love in word and in deed ex - press.
gives us love to tell, bread to share: God (Im-man-u-el) ev- ry - where!

Refrain
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Je-suslives a-gain, earth can breathe a-gain,pass the Word a-round: loaves a - bound!

Text: Pred Kaan, b. 1929
Music: Jamaican folk tune; adapt. Dorcen Potter, 1925-1980
Textand music € 1975 Hope Publishing Company
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