The Song Of The Reapers
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Hear the song the hap-py reap-ers sing, As in the har-vest field they
Tho' their hands a-wea-ry of-ten grow Of toil-ing in the sun, of
hap - py reap-ers sing, As in the har-vest field
-wea - 1y of - ten grow Of toil - ing in the sun,
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each a sick - le wield; Late and ear - ly hear the ech-oes ring From
la - bor just be - gun; Tho' their steps un-stead -y be, and slow, Yet

hear the ech - oes ring
-stead -y be, and slow,
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broad and yel - lowfields of ripe and gold-en grain;}
still  we hear the ech - oes of their sweet re- frain.
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Faint-ing with the heat, Sort-ing the bri - ers from the wheat, Cast-ing out the
You shall have re-ward! Rest in the prom-ise of the Lord, Ev - 'ry sheaf a
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tares and this-tles, one by one; Pil - ing up the leaves, Bind - ing  the
star to glis-ten in your crown; Thrust the sick -le in, Gath'r the sheaves

Words: Charlotte G. Homer
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bright and gold - en sheaves: Faith - ful reap - ers, you shall re-joice when day is done. }
from the fields of sin; Be thou pa - tient, the bur - den
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will be soon laid down. {O ye i1 - dle ones, there is so much to
Will you go all emp -ty hand-ed to the
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do! Hark! the Mas - ter of the har - vest calls for  you;

King, With but leaves and bri - ers as your of - fer - ing?_
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Take the rust-y sick - le down and has-ten to the field, For There is need of
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reap - ers; Look the fields are white; Why Now the call o - bey! go
bend-ing fields are white;

epAAa = T 2 S SN A S B

B i R i e i

) ) D. C. if desired
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la - borwhile you may, For lo! the day is dy -ing, and there com-eth night.
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