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693 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 - TOW grown.
from his field shall in  thatday all of-fens-es purge a - way;
Gath - er then thy peo - ple in, free from sor-row, free from sin,

g

“— - I : r
IQ | — — T t ] qu i j ! 14
SE B et _dFj I &+ < ==

God, our mak - er, doth pro-vide for our wants to be sup-plied.
First the blade, and then the ear, then the full corn 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 to 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!
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Text: Henry Alford, 1810-187 1, alr. ST GEORGE'S, WINDSOR
Music: George ). Elvey, 1816-1893 77770



WITNESS

n | | 1 | 1 ! f
I I ¥ ¥ { 1 1N s | I |
| I _ ) I 1
5 s i
and - took 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.

1

- o —® r‘i 2 “n
et L1 2

P |

] I\ N | | I } ) I | I
| ] I 4 A ] | 1 ]
A = 13 | 13 & P =
I b !
J T

I Let us tal-entsand tongues em - ploy, reach-ing out with a  shout of joy:
2 Christis 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-kenand seen and heard.

teach-ing peo-ple to live to bless, love in word and in deed €x - press.
gives us love to tell, bread to share: God (Im-man-u-el) ev- ry - where!
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Refrain
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Je-suslives a-gain, earth can breathe a-gain,pass the Word a-round: loaves a - bound!

Text: Fred Kaan, b. 1929
Music: Jamaican folk tune; adapt. Dorcen Potter, 1925-1980
Text and music £ 1975 Hope Publishing Company
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LM and refrain



SENDING
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Sent Forth by God’s Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our true faith con - fess-ing,
2 With praise and thanks-giv - ing to God ev - e - liv -ing,
y 4 R . !
oy | . —— =
’ i > [ 4
the  peo - ple of God from this dwell-ing take leave.
the tasks of our ev - 'ty - day life we will face—
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The sup - per is end - ed. Oh, now be ex - tend-ed
our faith ev - er shar - ing, in love ev - er car - ing,
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the fruits of this ser - vice iIn all who be - lieve.
em - brac - ing God’s  chil - dren, the  whole hu - man race.
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The seed of Christ’s teach-ing, re - cep - tive souls
With your feast you feed wus, with  your light now
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reach-ing, shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for all.
lead wus; u - nite us as one in this life that we  share.
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Your grace shall in - cite us, your love shall u -  nite us
Then may all the liv - ing with praise and thanks - giv - ing
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to work for your king - dom and an - swer your  call
give hon - or to Christ and his name that we bear.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997, al.

Music: Welsh folk tune
Text £ 1964 World Library Publications
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