Harvest Time

Say not ye, There are yet four months, and then cometh harvest?
behold, 1 say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields; for they are white already to harvest. Jn. 4:35
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1. The har - vest fields are bend - ing With pre - cious ri - pened grain;
2. The call must now be heed - ed, We can - not say Him nay;
3.We’'ll come a - gain re - joic - ing, A reap - er's crown to gain;
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reap - ers now are need - ed, Ere  Christ comes back a - gain.
He has died to save them, We must go forth to - day.
Har - vest Home is com - ing, When Christ comes back a - gain.
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Har-vest time! Har-vest time! Pre-cious Gos-pel seed is sown. Reap-ers go! Reap-ers go!
Pre - cious Gos - pel seed is sown.
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Je - sus, King, must have His own, His loved ones; Soon He'll comel Soon He'll come!
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Come and catch a-way His Bride, His own! His own! His own!__
His own! His own! J_'\ His own!
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WORDS: Paul Rader, 1921. MUSIC: Lance B. Latham, 1921. Public Domain.



