A Call to Harvest

The harvest truly is great, but the labourers are few:
pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, that he would send forth labourers into his harvest. Lk. 10:2
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1. Up, a - way to the har - vest field, Gath - er in the gold - en yield;
2.Al - ways take with you faith’s bright shield, And your sick - le brave -ly  wield;
3.Keep wup - lift - ed the word of truth, Spread-ing light to hope - ful youth;
4.Take with you ho -ly peace and love, Lift de-spair-ing souls a - bove;
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Gird your ar - mor and faith - ful be, For the Mas-ter call - eth thee.
Stand a - gainst cun-ning foes you see, For the Mas-ter call - eth  thee.
Bowed to Him must be eve - ry knee, For the Mas-ter call - eth thee.
Toil to make sin - ful mor - tals free, For the Mas-ter call - eth thee.
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Thrust your sick-le

in,

the har-vest time is here,

La-bor with your might, the judg-ment day is near;
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Thrust your sick-le in, the grain is fall-ing fast, Haste, ere har-vest time is past.
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