The Harvest Call

And about the eleventh hour he went out, and found others standing idle, and saith unto them,
Why stand ye here all the day idle? ...Go ye also into the vineyard. Mt. 20:6-7
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stand ye all day i - dle? The har-vest time is here, Be - hold, with flam-ing sick - le
stand ye all day i - dle? The la-brers are so few, The har-vest is in-creas-ing,
stand ye all day i - dle? The sun is sink ing fast, The day will soon be o - ver,
X I shall not be i - dle, Lord, here am I, send me, I care not how You use me,

[S—

B I | [ r—} #

the reap-ers gath-er near; Oh, hear the ear-nest plead-ings which come from eve - ry land,
and there’s so much to do; The Mas-ter calls for work-ers, then, broth - er hear the cry,
the har-vest time be past; Go work to-day for Je - sus, bring in the gold -en sheaves,
I care not where it Dbe; Con - tent with this as - sur-ance, that I'm in Thy em - ploy,
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“Lord, send us gos-pel work-ers, to lend a help-ing hand.”
Go quick-ly join the reap-ers, and in His ser-vice die.
And in the day of crown-ing, a pen-ny you'll re-ceive.
Then gath-ring souls for Je - sus shall be my great-est joy.

Oh, who will go for Je -sus
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o’er the rug-ged moun-tains, some pre-cious soul to save?
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Oh, who will go in high-ways, and in the haunts of sin, With mes-sag-es from heav-en, and gent-ly lead them in?
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WORDS: William J. Henry, pub.1897. MUSIC: Andrew L. Byers, pub.1897. Public Domain.
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