Laborers Of Christ, Arise
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1.La - borers of Christ, a - rise, And gird you for the toil;
2.Go where the sick re - cline, Where mourn - ing hearts de - plore;
3.Be faith, which looks a - bove, With pray'r, your con - stant guest,
4.So shall you share the wealth That earth may ne'er de - spail,
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The dew of prom - ise from the skies Al - read - y cheers the soil
And where the sons of sor - rtow pine, Dis-pense your hal - lowed lore.
And wrap the Sav - ior's change - less love A man - tle round your breast.
And the blest gos - pel's sav - ing health Re - pay your ar - duous toil.
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Words: Mrs. L. H. Sigourney
Music: H. W. Greatorex

PDHymns.com



